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CHAIRMAN JOHN
During the New Year’s Day Run, half way round the route we lost our sat nav. By
this what I actually mean is the big Austin 6 (The Duchess) driven by John
Bryson. John went straight ahead, we waited but he did not return. I looked
behind me and we had two of our members following us, so I was riding point, a
bit like Randolph Scott (some of you may remember him.) It could have been a
big mistake following us as Christine and I always get lost. It just goes to show
what confidence some of our members have in their Chairman! After our lovely
run around the Essex countryside (many thank to Peter Lawson and Dave Orange
for the routes) we got to the restaurant safe and sound, where we were given a
very warm welcome by Carol and Sean. We all enjoyed great company and
lovely food. We must have behaved ourselves because they have even asked if
we would like to go back next New Year’s Day!
It was very nice to see Margaret Lambeth driving a real car on the run, that is to
say an Austin and not a Ford. It was also good to see our other lady members
driving their cars.
If any members can suggest a good speaker who would like to come along to
one of our Club Nights and give us a talk about their jobs/hobbies, etc. that
would be of interest to club members please contact me with details. Also,
should anyone like to organise a run, please let a member of the committee
know.
We are still looking for a Club Secretary and would very much welcome any
volunteers.
Unfortunately RH Insurance were unable to attend the January Club Night but
have re-booked for March. An excellent turnout of members enjoyed Noggin and
Natter and compere Les kept everyone informed of upcoming events.
With best wishes,
John Fromant

The January 100 Club draw was made by Dave Sabel on
Club Night. The winning number was 18 and the lucky
winner was Alan Hart.

3

THE BODGER’S APPRENTICE
Did you see that article in the January edition of Chassis about an A7 with nonmatching number plates? What’s wrong with that? No problem there and it was
only a Box Saloon anyway and not an interesting vehicle like a Jag, a Morgan or a
Ruby.
I remember a mate of mine who bought a motorbike from a dealer in Chelmsford
whose name I will not divulge (Hadlers) who registered, taxed and insured it for
him. After a year he went to a slightly shady, cheaper insurance broker (who
could get you insured no matter how many accidents, convictions and bans you
had obtained) for a quote who discovered that the dealer had registered a
different registration number on his bike and he had been riding around with no
insurance! This was the same bloke who had bought a 350cc BSA motorbike
before taking his test and discovered that 250cc was the most power allowed on
a provisional licence so he borrowed the number plates and log book of a
scrapped 250cc BSA and used those (not so officious in those days!) He was one
day the pillion passenger on a Big Bike going very quickly on the old A12 through
Boreham. They were happily waving to the cars which kept flashing them until
they were stopped by the Law who were using one of the new fangled speed
cameras (so unfair), who informed them that their speed was 80mph in a 30mph
area! The driver was going to protest that he had been doing at least 100mph
until he was told that the fine was £2 for every one mph over the speed limit so
he kept his mouth shut.
I took my motorcycle test in fabled Chelmsford and
had to borrow a Fanny Barnett (a small motorbike)
from my brother as my Corgi (a very small fold up
motorbike – not a dog) was not taxed. The twist grip
accelerator spring was so strong that when you took
your hand off it to signal, it closed and the bike
slowed, so a curious on/off, hand, throttle action must
have confused the examiner! A round-the-houses route meant that the examiner
could not see most of the course, which was lucky as I fell off three times out of
his sight but of course rode so well past him that I obtained my licence first time.
This motorcycle test course was made famous in the Sixties. The examiner
would inform you that as you approached him at one point of the test he would
step out in front of you for an emergency stop! An examiner told an applicant
this once and as the rider approached, he stepped into the road with his hand up
and was bowled over and suffered a broken leg. As you may have guessed, it
was a completely different motorbike!
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The book reminded Michael so much of
our adventures that he kept muttering “We
did that” or “I remember that” or “That
happened to us”. He was remembering
how much we enjoyed driving along the
full length of Loch Ness, that we felt
creepy going over Glencoe at dusk and the
fear of driving around the ring road of
Glasgow. We then had a minor accident
near Chester where we stayed with friends
whose daughter suggested that we tied
balloons on the back of our car, which has
now become our trademark. The awe of
driving over the Severn Bridge and then
spending the night at a B&B, whose
owners thought we were honeymooners
because of the balloons on the back! In
this same overnight stop, while chatting to
the owners, we admired the photograph of
their glamorous daughter and were told
that she owned a funeral business and was
an embalmer – we were not expecting that
reply and it really stumped us for words!
We had lunch with my cousin in North
Devon and then had problems finding
somewhere to sleep in Bodmin. On the
fifth morning of our momentous trip we
finally arrived at our destination within the
time limit and amid much celebration. But
oh, we were so disappointed with the
shops and facilities that is officially Land’s
End.

Ladies’ Page
One of my Christmas presents from
Michael was a book and this month I am
going to give a book review on a book I
have not yet read! Let me explain. I am
rather a slow reader and was in the middle
of a very good book, so my present was
put to one side to be next on my reading
list.
Unbeknown to me,
over the festive
season
Michael
started to read the
said book. I have
known him for over
fifty years and I
have never heard
him giggle before.
Laugh - yes, chortle
– yes, but giggle never.
When I
asked him what he
was reading he said
it was ‘Miss Daisy Conquers Britain’ by
Pamela Hunt, the book he had given me
for Christmas. It is the story of an Austin
7 called Miss Daisy being driven by her
owner- Her Ladyship - and her asthmatic
dog called Oscar, from John O’Groats to
Land’s End and the adventures that
happen to them on the way. What I
gather made Michael giggle so often is that
the book is written in such a way that the
three of them, Daisy, Her Ladyship and the
asthmatic dog Oscar, chatted to each other
all the way.

Having reached our destination and had
taken the obligatory proof photograph we
then set off for the drive home to Essex. I
gather Miss Daisy, Her Ladyship and the
asthmatic Oscar also made Land’s End, so
after their adventurous journey I do hope
they also made it home safely. I do not
know where they lived, so you and I will
have to read the book to find out, a book
which Michael so obviously enjoyed if his
giggling is anything to go by!

Having joined the Austin 7 fraternity in
1997 when we bought Isobel, it was in
2000 that we decided to do the JOGLE.
This was our first big adventure outside of
Essex. There is a lay-by on the A12 where
we put Isobel on the back of a transporter
and waved her off to Inverness. We still
call it Isobel’s lay-by.

Until next month – Happy Sevenning!

Penny
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Members’ Cars

models registered with the Vintage Austin
Register which were constructed in that
year, although there are a total of 277
models worldwide ranging in date from 1927
to 1936.

This month we highlight the fact that it is
not necessary to own an Austin Seven in
order to be a member of the club and to
participate in club activities. John Bryson is
often out and about on runs, driving
sedately in The Duchess adding interest and
style to any line-up of cars. He told us he
has got a big one!

John has two outstanding repairs to do on
her. The first is to have the radiator rebuilt
and the second to re-upholster the seats.
Neither are cheap jobs but we would all
agree she is worth it.

John
used to have a 1934 Ruby,
registration number OAS 327, but decided
he wanted bigger car. After a year looking
at various large Austins he travelled to Kent
to view an Austin 16/6, although that
particular model was not his first choice as
he really wanted a 12/4. However there
didn’t appear to be any suitable cars around
so he ended up looking at a Six. As they
approached the house they saw that the
owner was giving it a final polish all ready
for their arrival and both he and his wife
Rita decided on the spot this was the one!
After going over her very carefully they
negotiated a suitable price and bought her
there and then. The car has always been
known as The Duchess.

John and the Duchess have won awards for
the club’s Roll of Honour, including Best Pre
-War at Navestock, Best Pre-War,
S.C.V.C.V.A. at Priory Park, and Best PreWar at the Pure Nostalgia show 2014. As he
hastens to point out, this may have been on
account of the lack of any Austin Sevens.
The Duchess has taken part in the Brighton
run, joined other members to travel to the
Isle of Wight for a club holiday, as well as
last year’s trip to Norfolk, without any
major problems. Unfortunately however she
broke down while
on the Yorkshire
Experience and had to be brought home on
a trailer. John and the family have really
enjoyed using the car and can happily
recommend a big one to any club member
who fancies one. His only regret is not
having enough space at home to be able to
accommodate a little one as well.

John thought he would have to resign from
the club as the new motor wasn’t an Austin
Seven but everyone said “No, stay; it is still
an Austin.” So John and Rita are still
valued members of our club and everyone is
now used to seeing The Duchess at events.
John tends to think of the car as a “Seven
on steroids”.

Bart Walsh

Obviously The Duchess is very well loved,
demonstrating comfort, quietness and
smoothness on the road though some of
the country lanes that the Sevens can zoom
through can cause problems, especially
when meeting oncoming traffic.
The Duchess was built at Longbridge in
1930 and was first bought by a woman.
The car is one of only thirty four of the
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BE SEEN - by Graham Scutt
Another New Year’s Day run - this year to Great Dunmow. En route we passed
two horse riders wearing high visibility jackets which were easily seen,
admittedly they were aloft in the air. Have you thought “Can I be seen easily?”
Probably not. Out and about in poor visibility our little Austins are not very
visible. You could try and improve things by using cycle lights which can easily
be removed when not required. Or there
are balloons, reflective tape, or anything
that draws attention to your car. It’s no
good saying “It should have seen me!”
when you are climbing out of a muddy
ditch!
Happy and Safe Motoring in 2015.
Graham

The Annual Ipswich to Felixstowe Historic Vehicle Run
Sunday 3rd May 2015
If you are interested in participating in this lovely event you need to make your
application by 31st March. Vehicles must be built on or before 30th April 1985.
Entry forms can be downloaded from the following link:
www.ipswichtransportmuseum.co.uk/docs/FlxForm2015.pdf
Alternatively, I will bring some blank application forms to the February and
March Club Nights so please ask me if you would like one.
Several club members participated last year and spectators turn out in their
thousands! We all agreed what a wonderful day out it is and one which we
would thoroughly recommend.

Terry Bonner
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simply lead you through the process.
You need to start the account with a
minimum £10 and then arrange to have it
topped up automatically by the same
minimum when it falls below £10. Or you
can do it manually but you have to
remember how many crossings you’ve
made or you could run out of credit and
get fined.

THE DARTFORD CROSSING
Most of you will probably know all about
the new alterations to the toll crossings
between Essex and Kent but if you
seldom have reason to drive south of the
Thames you may be unaware of the new
methods of charging. With many
members intending to drive down to
Brighton in April for the Austins to
Brighton Celebration Run I thought it
worthwhile to let members know what to
expect. The booths have been removed
and now ANPR cameras read your
registration number and you are
expected to pay the £2.50 charge online
before midnight the next day. Or you
can prepay at a “pay zone” outlet.

The biggest advantage in having an
account however is that you only pay
£1.67. That’s less than it cost before the
charge went up.
One account covers all the cars you
choose to list so whether you’re crossing
in your Seven or your modern you don’t
have to worry. What better incentive to
set up an account than saving money?

However the easiest method is to set up
an account with Dart Tag. Go to the
Government Dart Tag website and click
onto “Set up an account” and it will very

Peter Lawson
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NEW YEAR’S DAY RUN 2015

were put to the test when our two
groups of cars met and had to pass
each other on two occasions in some
very narrow lanes as well as the usual
hazards of horses, cyclists, dogs and
walkers. Eventually, after about 20
miles (some of the lost souls did more),
we arrived at our lunch venue in
Dunmow. The car park looked like a
Vintage Car Show, with classic vehicles
spilling onto the surrounding roads.
We received a warm and friendly
welcome with an excellent bar, tables
and seating and were soon invited to
help ourselves to a very generous
carvery meal with all the trimmings
(a lthough the broccoli wa s a
challenge!). The desserts were also
excellent and we were such a well
behaved bunch of diners that they
have said we would be welcome to
return next year (easily fooled, some
people! - be careful what you wish for
because it might come true, and
probably will as we have said “Yes
please.”) A lovely start to 2015 with no
known emergencies or breakdowns
apart from the Bohannan’s Big Jobbie,
Olive, expiring 100 yards after leaving
home and forcing them to squeeze into
little baby Poppy.

No frost, no ice, no rain – hooray! A
very good attendance of Austins as
well as Morris, Jowett, MGs etc. met
around Writtle Green on New Year’s
morning. As always, various festive
additions, tinsel, baubles and fairy
lights added seasonal interest - our
Editor’s Box Saloon resembled
Blackpool Illuminations and Doug Iles’s
Open Tourer had a very attractive
blonde (mannequin dummy) in the
back seat! There were also a few
moderns containing semi invalids, who,
although slightly ill, did not want to
miss out on one of the best meetings
and runs of the year. As usual, after
meeting and greeting fellow members
and friends (and the Vintage
Motorcycle Club lot who also start their
run from the Green), we assembled in
All Saints Church for tea, coffee, mulled
wine (non-alcoholic!), mince pies,
biscuits, cake, etc. and a warm
welcome from the new lady Vicar (who
is very keen and wants a ride in an A7
- look out Roger!) In reply she and
her church helpers were thanked most
sincerely for their hospitality and good
wishes. Then the two routes to our
destination were handed out (to save
on traffic chaos and to cause a little
confusion).

Many thanks to Peter Lawson and
Dave Orange for the routes and
instructions and to John Fromant for
the organisation of the meal (and to
the Jenners for discovering the
ParFect Fairways Carvery and Golf
Venue in the first place.)

As 11-o-clock sounded, we were off on
the tortuous road to lunch, cheered
and waved on our way by a large
crowd of appreciative spectators! The
two routes mapped out by Peter
Lawson and Dave O, although not
flooded, were seriously wet and muddy
in places and compulsory car washing
was probably necessary. Driving skills

A Very Happy New Year To You All!
(photos on next two pages)
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The Only Tour is Essex (and Suffolk)
We have taken the brave
and possibly foolish step
of organising a tour of
Essex (and a little bit of
Suffolk) to promote our
lovely but oft derided
county amongst fellow
Austin 7 enthusiasts from
across the rest of the
country.
Having taken part in
several tours at home
and abroad over the last
seven years and clocking
up more than 20,000
miles, we felt it was time
to give something in
return to all those
hardworking
and
dedicated people from
other clubs who organise
these brilliant tours.

We have been thinking
about this for the past
year or more but finally
decided
to
commit
ourselves a few months
ago and have been doing
some
preliminary
homework to get things
off the ground. We had
a lot of good advice from
Bryan and Hazel Norfolk
who were part of the
team who organised the
Watermill and Windmill
t o u rs
which
were
absolutely wonderful.
Dave and Denyse Orange
have also been helpful as
they have organised
tours, notably the Viking
Tour to Denmark and
importantly still maintain
a Tour Account which
will
safeguard
the
financial side of things.
Of most importance to
begin with was a decent
hotel that could cater for
80 to 100 people, with
good facilities, a good
position from which to
radiate out from in the
north of the county
(sorry you southerners)
and above all, at a
reasonable price.
We
finally settled on The
Essex
Golf
and
Country Club at Earls
Colne which was very
12

keen to assist and help
us to put Essex on the
tourist map. We have
also searched for all the
B&Bs within five miles for
those with a preference
for that.
It will be run along
similar lines to the
Yorkshire Experience and
Norfolk Watermills and
Windmills tours.
Daily
mileages will be around
80 to 100 miles with
attractions to visit each
day. It will run for six
nights,
with
an
introductory
evening
meal on Sunday, a
midweek barbecue and a
farewell meal on the
Friday.
There will be
ample opportunity for
meals and coffee stops
each day and there are
plenty of pubs and
restaurants in the area
for other evenings in the
week.
Now for the dates;
plenty of notice, as it will
run next year from
Sunday 12th to Friday
17th June 2016.
Continued…..

To give you an idea of
the costs involved, the
hotel rate works out at
£70 per double room
including
breakfast,
three arranged meals will
be about £75 each and
about £35 entry fee per
car to cover rally
plaques, route books and
expenses involved in the
organisation. Any entry
fees to attractions will be
extra but we will try to
get group discounts
where possible.
You may feel you do not
want to go on holiday in
your own county, but for

any novices to touring
this would be an easy
and undemanding way
to
experience
the
camaraderie involved in
the Austin 7 world and
give you the opportunity
to
meet
fellow
enthusiasts from around
the country, for this tour
is not just for our club.
You are just being given
first refusal before it is
advertised in the A7CA
Grey magazine and the
750 Club bulletin.
Please get in touch with
us in the next couple of
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months if you are
interested, would like to
know more, or even if
you would like to help.
Peter and Marion
Lawson

14

1935 Austin Seven Open Road Tourer
This photo was given to me by one
of my old customers and I believe it
is the same as my car, Josephine.
If you look at the wheels you will
see that the tyres are slicks as the
car was well used. This model did
not have any bumpers and had a
removable starting handle. I think
the photo may have been taken in
the 1950s but if any club members
can confirm this (judging by their
clothes and hairstyles) I would be
glad to hear.
I believe the car was hand-painted
in cream - that’s what people used to do to tidy-up their cars! I understand that
the girls had a great time driving their Austin Seven - as I am sure we all do.

Roger Spearman

Sunday Run - 8th February 2015
With apologies for short notice to those of you who were
not at January Club Night - we hope nonetheless that you
will be able to join us.
Our destination is for lunch at The Coach and Horses in
Thorley, which is between Sawbridgeworth and Bishops
Stortford (please note that this is a change from the
original venue.)
We will meet for coffee at The Lordship Tea Rooms, Lordship Lane, Writtle at
10.00 for a 10.30 departure. Distance 35 to
40 miles. We require names as soon as
possible please in order to reserve
tables.
Contact Peter and Marion Lawson
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The Green Children of Woolpit
Recently Annette and I enjoyed a short break just
north of Lowestoft, Suffolk. We went out walking
every day and on one of these walks we found
ourselves in the village of Corton, where it started to
rain, so we headed for the church.
The church had a porch and strangely enough, the
porch light was on. Thinking that it had been left on
by mistake the last time they had a service we
thought nothing of it, but were grateful for the
shelter. On trying the door of the church we found it
was locked, and rightly so, for you might have a
bodger type person lurking around that neck of the woods. However, after a
couple of minutes standing in the porch there was a rattling of keys in the lock
and a gentleman appeared round the door and invited us into the church. He
introduced himself as the church warden. We got talking to the warden, who
was accompanied by his rather large Collie dog. As we chatted to the warden
about the history of this delightful little church, his
dog, being ignored, kept pawing at mine and
Annette’s legs for attention. We duly obliged by
giving the dog a stroke or two every few minutes.
The warden asked us about ourselves and we told
him that we owned an Austin Seven and that we
had a branch in Suffolk which used to meet in
Woolpit. At the mention of Woolpit the church
warden’s eyes lit up. “Oh!” he said "You must know
about the Green Children of Woolpit." (shortened
over time from "Wolves Pit.) He then proceeded to
tell us about these strange coloured children and
prompted us to go on the website and look up the
history and read for oneself.

Village sign depicting the
two green children,
erected in 1977

You can do this by typing "The Green Children of
Woolpit" into your search engine and scroll down to
the author, Brian Haughton, to read this interesting little legend.

Try it for yourselves. With such inclement weather, there is nothing to lose. You
never know there may even be a link to the ancestry of some of our Suffolk
members.

Eric Martin
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KEEP IT UNDER YOUR HAT....
I have often thought that as a nation the Great British general public is extremely
reticent about wearing hats (myself included!) No matter how often we were
reminded about how much body heat is lost through the head, from my teenage
years onwards, did I ever wear a hat in winter? I did not.
But a recent tour through some old black and white photos revealed that from
birth onwards (well, I did arrive during a very cold December!) I was equipped
with various bonnets; wool in winter, cotton in summer, bobble hats, berets and in
the record-breakingly cold winter of 1962/63, one of those scarves with a hat built
in which could be applied in such a way as to leave the barest minimum exposed
to the elements (on weekdays I wound the school uniform scarf over the beret,
round my neck several times, tucked it into the gabardine mac and set off, as
usual, on my bicycle!)
I’m now sure my hat-wearing reluctance stemmed from the fact that for five long
years I had to wear that much hated ‘school beret’ for the journeys to and from
school – non compliance resulted in a detention. In those early teen years our
mother tried in vain to entice my sister and I to wear a hat on Sundays too – a
moulded affair which sat on the top of the head like an outsize hairband
(remember those?) But at 13 years old and with another three more years of
compulsory beret wearing, we rebelled.
How this changed with the arrival of BERt! Fettled back to good health during the
autumn and winter months of 2002, it took me very little time to realise that
driving about in a 1936 A7 with a sun roof that the driver always insisted on being
open, was the right time to readdress the hat issue! (Most A7 ladies will need no
more explanation here.) I have since acquired various ways of coping, especially
in the summer, when I find a sunhat and sunglasses are essential.
All this made me think of a dear Aunt of mine, born in 1901 (and who bore a
remarkable resemblance to the Queen Mother) who like many ladies of the era
one sees in old films, never removed her hat when ‘visiting’ us. This used to
intrigue me as a child and I once asked her why she kept it on? As though it were
perfectly obvious, she replied, “To keep my brains in.”
Lately I’ve been thinking she may just have been on to something there! Happy
‘hatting’!
Mary Morley
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For Sale
Following Re-commission
1932 Austin Seven RN Box Saloon
Dark Blue Body on Black Wings
Runs well - has been re-trimmed - needs a
little TLC

£6,850 ovno.
please contact Dave Orange

Historical Extracts


On Sunday last, a man named Feake led his wife into Chipping Ongar
Market, Essex by a halter, and there exposed her for sale. She was soon
purchased by a young man, a blacksmith of High Ongar at the price of 10/
-. Her person was no means unpleasing and she appeared to be about 25
years of age. The collector of the tolls actually demanded and received
from the purchaser the customary charge of one penny which is always
paid upon livestock sold therein per head
Extract from the Bury and
Norwich Post: December 31st 1823. (On what day is Ongar Market ,
Roger?)



Thursday, a butcher at Halstead sold his wife to a wealthy farmer in that
neighbourhood for three guineas and a good supper; the woman acceding
to the bargain, the farmer immediately took her home and seemed very
well pleased with his bargain. Extract from the Ipswich Journal: February

8th 1777.


In an 1888 account in the Essex Telegraph, a man arrested for blacking a
woman’s eyes and knocking out her teeth gave as his excuse – “It was
dark and he thought she was his wife.”

Les Morley
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Did you see The Beatles on our New Year’s Day run? They helped me write this
for us the next day.

YESTERDAY (New Year’s Day)
Yesterday, all our Sevens became caked with mud,
Now we need to wash off all this crud,
Oh we took part on New Year’s Day.
Suddenly, leaving Writtle Green with routes in hand,
Folks waved bye to this intrepid band,
Oh New Year’s Day went swimmingly.
Where we had to go, we don’t know, they wouldn't say,
Just go left or right, don’t complain, it’s New Year’s Day.
Yesterday, though we read directions fairly well,
Some of us became confused and yelled,
Oh I’m not sure to go which way.
Where we had to go , we don’t know, they wouldn’t say,
Some turned off the route, we don’t care, it’s New Year’s Day.
Yesterday, we reached Dunmow after many a bend,
Sevens filled the car park end to end,
Oh Sevens brightened New Year’s Day,
Oh Sevens brightened New Year’s Day.
Words and music by John Lennon,
Paul McCartney and Peter Lawson.
Copy Date: Contributions for inclusion in the magazine should reach the Editor by the 21st of
each month, but please let Terry Bonner know beforehand if you are writing an article so that
space can be prepared. Please email all text to the Editor or if not possible, submit in typed
format so we have a clear copy from which to work. Photographs always enhance an article so if
you can, please include as attachments. If you send printed photos for scanning every care will
be taken. However if you want them returned, we cannot do this unless you enclose a stamped
addressed envelope.
The Essex Austin Seven Club , the Editor, contributors and the printers of this magazine accept
no responsibility whatsoever for the views or comments expressed herein whether they be from
individuals or groups and their comments and viewpoints remain wholly and exclusively the
contributor’s/individual’s responsibility. The club cannot
of any adverts published in this magazine.
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accept responsibility for the accuracy

CLUB EVENTS DIARY 2015
February
4th

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth

8th

Run to Spellbrook (see page 15)

18th

Club Night - Talk on Victorian Murders

Neil Preston
Peter Lawson

March
1st

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth

18th

Club Night - Talk by RH Insurance

Neil Preston

April
1st

15th

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth
Ongar Heritage Day (Period Dress)
(More details in March edition)
Club Night

19th

Austins to Brighton Run (see page 14)

26th

National Drive it Day

11th

May
3rd

Ipswich/Felixstowe Historic Vehicle Run

6th

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth
Club Night

20th
31st

Olde Tyme Rally at the Museum of
Power, Langford
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Neil Preston
Roger Spearman

Dave Sable

Neil Preston

John Fromant

