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CHAIRMAN JOHN
Not a lot to report this month apart from some problems I have had with MOT
testing. As you may be aware, garages now have to log on to the Internet to
produce an MOT certificate as required by the Driver and Vehicle Standards
Agency. My own testing station went live recently. Well, as for all things, I
am not keen on changes. Within the first seven days the system has been
down four times, so we have had to revert back to contingency testing. It's
like going back five to eight years when we used to write the MOT certificates
manually.
On a brighter note (no, not the
weather!) Christine and I were asked if
we would like to go to Sutton Hoo in
Suffolk on Sunday, 16th August. We
would be picked up and chauffeur
driven in the back seat of the Brysons’
Austin 16/6,
“The Duchess”.
Of
course we said yes and we had a great
time. Many thanks to John and Rita.
You can read a report of the day on
pages 10 and 11.
It’s not long now before some of us are off to Italy. Let’s hope we can get
some sun on our backs. My thanks go out to Dave and Denyse Orange and
Tony and Anne Esposito for organising this trip for us once again.
It was fantastic to see Michael Aplin at Club Night, especially as he was
looking so well. It was also very nice to welcome some new members - we
hope they will enjoy a long and happy association with the club.
Well, I am almost in sight of the finishing post of my two year term as
Chairman of the Essex Austin Seven Club. How quickly that has gone. Can I
remind you that a new Chairman and Committee are to be elected at the AGM
in October (see page 16) and if you wish to be nominated for any of the
officer or committee roles please send your nomination to Dave Orange by the
21st of this month.
With best wishes,

John Fromant
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CLUB NIGHT WEDNESDAY 19th AUGUST 2015
THE MAGISTRATE’S TALE
Although it was peak holiday season, a packed hall greeted our speaker, Mrs Hazel
Fox, a local magistrate, who was attending straight from a long day in court and
looking forward to telling us about it and her duties.
But first, Parish Notices. It was a great pleasure to see Michael Aplin back in our
midst again after a series of treatments. We also welcomed new members Kevin and
Janine Linton from Weeley who own a Ford V8 Pilot and an A7 Ruby. Several past
events were mentioned, especially Peter Lawson’s Run ending at a Tea Dance in
support of Help for Heroes and the long distance trip up to Sutton Hoo, near
Woodbridge, which eight of our number attended.
Future events include the Countess of Warwick Show (31st August), Chatham
Dockyard, Barleylands, Battlesbridge (which we heard is definitely on) and a MidWeek Run on Wednesday 9th September - French Connection 2 - planned by
Graham Scutt and organised by Peter Lawson. Mary Morley collected monies for the
Annual Luncheon and Dave Orange spoke about the Italian Holiday. The club has
received the sum of £200 from our bank in compensation for a catalogue of errors it
has made and members were asked for suggestions as to what they would like to see
this used for to benefit all our members (free beer? – NO!)
On a very sad note, it was announced that the husband of our Chassis Publisher,
Kathy, had died recently and some of our members had attended his funeral in
Colchester. A donation of £50 will be made to the Hospice which took care of him.
We heard that Peter Lawson’s Ruby was walloped by a Pearl on the Yorkshire
Experience but it is being fettled back to good health and will hopefully soon be in
perfect order.
Then it was on to the main event of the evening, introduced by her neighbour,
Richard Bohannon, Hazel Fox gave an extremely interesting talk about her life as a
magistrate, which she obviously enjoys and feels she can really make a difference.
The role is unpaid and she has been a serving JP for sixteen years. Hazel has been in
full time employment during most of that time and her employer, the NHS, was very
helpful, although some magistrates have to use their annual leave to do the job.
Hazel explained that there is no formal training, just an interview and appraisals,
mentoring for sixth months and a three-year term as a ‘winger’ on a panel (which
consists of a chairman and two ‘wingers’) after which one can become a chairman,
although this is not compulsory. Hazel brought with her a very large book which
contained all the sentencing guidelines and which, she said, is constantly referred to.
Everything goes through Magistrates Court because they hear bail applications and
remand in custody.

Continued/...
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Hazel said that the only cases which magistrates do not deal with are terrorist
offences. A normal day would start at 9.30am and finish about 5pm and can be an
Adult Court, the Family Court (which deals with as adoptions and fostering etc.) or
Youth Court, dealing with 11 to 17 year olds. The latter is a lot less formal and
neither the public or press are allowed admittance.
Hazel has had to make various prison visits, and assured us prison is not a ‘soft
option’. She ended her talk with a case she heard in which a young man was
accused of stealing two bottles of alcohol from Asda. He pleaded ‘not guilty’ as he
said he had only stolen one bottle because it was a ‘buy one, get one free’ offer!
She then answered lots of questions from the floor, including what was the age limit
for magistrates, which apparently is 18 to 70 years. At 70 they have to retire,
although Hazel pointed out jurors can be up to 75 years old and for Judges there is
no age limit!.
Hazel was thanked for a really excellent evening. If ever you are unlucky enough to
end up in court, try and make sure it is Hazel on the bench! She even managed to
select our chairman’s number for the 100 Club Draw!

THREE CLOTHES PEGS AND DIMMED LIGHTS
August Club Night, and yet another sunny
day, so we decided to go in the Ruby. It is
far more reliable than my Chummy was to
start, but does need full choke - hence the
three clothes pegs. It will not stay fully out
on its own - which leaves both hands free
to operate gears and steering etc. To keep
it running the pegs are gradually reduced
from three to two and then one, and fairly
soon it will run smoothly without choke.

“Are you sure the
lights are not dimmed?” I
enquired. “Not sure if they have that
facility.” replied Derek.
Curious to find out more about the lights, a
few days later I dug out my Austin Seven
Companion, published by the Seven Fifty
Motor Club (in the absence of a handbook
for the Ruby.) This had in it a diagram of
the lighting system showing dip switch, dip
beam, side, ignition and light switch. So,
time to look in the car and find the dip
switch.

After an enjoyable evening at the club
listening to the experiences of a magistrate,
(Derek kept very quiet about his court
appearances - as a lawyer I might add, not
as a miscreant!) it was time to head home,
with Derek offering to drive us back.

After turning the light on in the garage,
inspecting the dashboard, I found no
switch there. It was finally located on the
floor, well forward on the left, quite out of
sight when driving, and some neat
negotiation
is needed between the
handbrake and clutch. And yes, we had
driven home with the lights dipped!

It was by now quite dark, so lights were
needed. Chelmsford town and other
brightly lit roadways were of course no
problem but once on the open road the
lights did seem somewhat dim, although
perfectly adequate if there was no
oncoming traffic.

Mary King
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Thank you one and all!
With my six months of intensive chemo treatment completed, I
am now coming out of my self-imposed exile and able to resume
my social life, which naturally includes coming to Club Nights and
getting Isobel on the road again.
But first I want to write and, through Chassis, say an enormous
‘Thank You’ to all those many members who signed a wonderful
Get Well Soon card when my treatment first commenced. Also to
those who in the following weeks sent cards and made contact on the phone. Your
kindness and interest is enormously appreciated and has meant a great deal to
Penny and I over the last few months. What a wonderful club we belong to and
what splendid support it gives when needed.
This support has also been shown at all the club’s monthly meetings that Penny has
attended, when everyone has ensured that she is welcomed and made a fuss of.
She has been very touched by the kindness and genuine interest in my progress that
has surrounded her.
I greatly look forward to meeting all our club friends again soon and thanking you
personally for your great kindness throughout a difficult period, but which in reality,
has been only a short ‘blip’ in my long life.
The sign off that I always used during my two years as Chairman seems very
appropriate now –

‘You are never alone with an Austin 7.’
Michael Aplin

DESIGNSWEET
Designsweet is the company that prints Chassis on our behalf and the committee
were saddened to hear of the death of its co-owner, Phil Norris. Phil’s wife Kathy
will continue to run the business.
It is great credit to Kathy that despite the loss of her husband on the previous
Friday, she still managed to print the August edition and post it out the following
Tuesday (which we were unaware of at the time.) I am sure you will agree that this
is proof, if it were needed, of her commitment to providing an excellent printing and
distribution service for our club, for which we are very grateful.
Myself, Brian Eckersley and Marion Best represented EA7C at Phil’s funeral and the
club will be making a donation to one of his chosen charities.
I am sure you will all join me in sending Kathy and her family our sincere
condolences.

Terry Bonner (Editor)
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THE BODGER’S APPRENTICE
Due to the Boy Dave coming up with another weak excuse (going into hospital for a
further op.) I have had to suspend operations on the A7 engine block (after breaking
off a couple of studs and nearly drilling them out properly.) I will resume operations
when he reports for duty again. In the meantime I let somebody from down at
Waterspouts (a real mechanic) bribe me into letting him drive Bert around the town.
When we returned I asked him what he thought about it. He said it did not drive like
a real car and as for the brakes, he did not think they did a lot of good (I’m glad I
was heaving on the hand brake for most of the trip.) Anyway I thought about what
he had said and did a bit of research on the matter. I looked up what Herbert Austin
had to say about the A7 when it was first produced in 1925. He had, up till then,
always built large, heavy, expensive cars, often driven by a chauffeur, so the little,
light, cheaper A7 was a new concept. The simple chassis flexed with the sinuosity of
a mountain goat on the rutted and uneven road surfaces of the time and swayed
from left to right as each wheel rode over a bump. Most of the new drivers had never
driven a car before so they thought that joggling the steering wheel whilst rounding
a corner or keeping to the left side of the road was normal and just like using the
reins to control a horse’s direction, which was the only driving experience that most
people possessed. Braking was also interesting as all four wheels had brakes (one of
the first cars to have this innovation) but they were not very effective. This did not
worry Lord A as he maintained that good brakes led to bad driving and people who
knew no better would cope somehow, and usually did.
Some Son of Dat (Datsun) mechanics in Japan, whose employers had “borrowed”
and copied Lord Herbert’s A7 design and whose only experience was driving the
Austin, took delivery of an American V12 Packard sports car and decided to take it
out for a test drive/joyride. Being unused to the superior steering and acceleration,
control of the vehicle was lost and it ended up in the moat of
the Imperial Palace in Tokyo. They were all heavily fined for
disturbing the Emperor’s goldfish. Not much danger of that
happening around here, although I do know of an A7 which
ended up in a garden pond but I have been asked not to
mention that incident (Oh, yes please, another pint of Abbot would be very nice!)

For Sale
Austin 7 Air Filter for Zenith 26VA Carburettor
£40 ono, plus postage
For further information please contact David Johnson.
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LADIES’ PAGE
This month I top and tail a story written
by our middle son, Robert, recalling their
summer holiday experience. We are so
pleased that we were only told when
they finally arrived home!

police then closed off our lane for 100m
behind us.
They said they always
attended breakdowns at this spot as all
too often the cars were hit! Our boys
were rather excited
by all this action –
two police cars with
flashing blue lights
and a big yellow AA
van with flashing
orange lights. Our
tyre changed and we were on our way.

From Robert and Claire Florence is our 25 year old campervan
and has been owned by our family for
nine months. We have been on a few
weekend jaunts, but decided this
summer to really test her by taking her
up to the Scottish Borders to visit my
younger brother and his family.

Four great days were spent with my
brother. We had a new tyre and, hard
to believe, we also had good weather. It
was then time to head back down South.
We decided to leave at 5.30pm so that
the boys would sleep most of the way.
We estimated getting back to Kent at
2am.

Our first stop was Ripon – we had a
great run up, waved at all our fellow ‘Vdubbers’, pootled nicely along at her top
speed of 60 mph. A speed unheard of
for you Austin Sevenners! After a few
days we continued up to Scotland. We
were about to take our turning off the
A1 for Coldstream when we heard a loud
bang. My wife Claire was driving and
managed to control the van and pull her
half onto the grass verge. We got out
and saw the shredded back tyre. “Blow
out” I said to Claire. “We need to get
the children out (three boys under six
years of age) as quickly as possible and
move them behind the barrier.”

We were doing well, past Scotch Corner,
when bang! “Not another blow out!”
echoed the voices of our boys. Yes, the
other back tyre. This time the Highway
Agency and police turned up within ten
minutes as a passing motorist had called
the police to report that “There is a man
walking along the A1 with a baby.” That
was me taking our two year old, Henry,
from the van to stand with Claire,
William and Samuel behind the barrier.
How the driver missed the rather
obvious campervan with its hazards on I
do not know, but the emergency
services were relieved to find the
situation was not as reported!

It was then we realised the vulnerability
of our position. We were on a bend of
the A1, with no hard shoulder and cars
and lorries coming up at 80 mph and
swerving to avoid Florence. We called
the AA as it was too dangerous for me to
change the tyre. We fully expected our
Florence to die out there should any of
the speeding vehicles see her that little
bit too late. The AA and police arrived
together in only twenty minutes. The

/continued...
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This time the boys were not so
impressed until Michelle, from the
Highways Agency, entertained them and
gave them her whistle, torch, three
thermal silver blankets and three
fluorescent rain macs (“In case it ever
happens again”!) A few hours later
William said he wanted to invite Michelle
to his birthday party next year. Bless
him!

Had we not pumped them up I think
they would have been fine, but then
underinflated tyres can also be
dangerous.
Florence is now the proud owner of four
new tyres. When you have two scares
like that with your family in the vehicle it
is not the time to skimp. Peace of mind
is priceless.
The
whole
journey took
longer than
expected and
we did not
get
home
until 3.30am,
but the boys did sleep and so,
eventually, did we!

Two rear blow outs in five days seemed
a bit unlucky. Ironically, I think our due
diligence in pumping them all up to their
correct PSI was our undoing. Despite
the tyres having good tread they were
rather old. The weight of the fully
loaded van, including four bikes on the
back, and the number of miles proved
too much.

Until next month - Happy Sevenning!
Penny

MESSAGE FROM THE EDITOR
We receive a number of interesting technical articles that, unfortunately, are
sometimes too lengthy to include in Chassis but are well worth reading.
Therefore, in future, any detailed technical articles will be placed on the EA7C
website: www.ea7c.com. Please continue to send me any such articles and I
will arrange to include them in the Technical Advice section of the website if
we cannot accommodate them in Chassis.
Many thanks.
Terry Bonner

For Sale
Super Accessories 750 Special Registered in
December 1933 as an Austin Seven Tourer and
re-bodied in the 50s/60s with a Super Accessories
750 body. £9,750 ono. Genuine reason for sale.
For more information please contact:
Michael Hedger
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SUTTON HOO - SUNDAY 16TH AUGUST 2015
Report by Pearl Bonner
Sutton Hoo National Trust property near Woodbridge was holding a 1930s themed
summer garden fete. Representatives of the Essex Austin Seven Club who attended were
Richard and Jayne Bohannan, John and Rita Bryson, John and Christine Fromant , Peter
and Marion Lawson and Terry and I. We had all dressed according to the period.
The journey from our home in East Hanningfield took two hours, having opted for the
scenic route which took us from Maldon, through to Tiptree, Colchester, Manningtree,
Ipswich and then onto the final destination at Sutton Hoo. We arrived at 9.55am and
were surprised to find we were the first car there. The other three Austins (John and
Christine had accompanied John and Rita in The Duchess) arrived in convoy twenty
minutes later, having been considerably delayed due to a serious accident on the A12.
There was a total of nineteen cars, including our four Austins, and one vintage bus.
This was our first visit to this beautiful estate that has far-reaching views across the river
Deben and it is home to one of the greatest
archaeological discoveries of all time. There are
ancient burial mounds which includes the incredible
story of the ship burial of an Anglo-Saxon king and
his beautiful treasured possessions.
We visited the Edwardian Tranmer House which has
been preserved as it was in the 1930s when it was
owned by a Mrs Edith Pretty. It was Mrs Pretty’s
idea to ask an archaeologist to investigate the
mysterious mounds in 1938, having seen ghostly
figures walking on the mounds.
On entering the
house we could
hear a piano being
played and the
elderly pianist
asked if any of our
group could play.
Peter Lawson took
to the keys and
entertained us to
two beautiful
numbers to great
applause. The lady
then played an old
78 record on the gramophone and Peter and Marion took
to the floor for a slow foxtrot. So enthralled was the lady
that she quickly ran to get her colleagues to witness the
dancers.
Continued/...
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Terry and I enjoyed a picnic lunch while chatting to another
couple who had a beautiful old Vauxhall car and who told us
that they live only five minutes drive from Sutton Hoo and visit
regularly. They were able to provide us with a number of
interesting facts about the site. The other members opted for
lunch in the modern restaurant, which they seemed to enjoy.
After lunch we visited the
museum which houses fabulous
and intricate replicas of the
various treasures discovered
during the archaeological dig
(the originals being housed in
the British Museum having been
donated by Mrs Pretty.)
A short film show enlightened
us as to the incredible history of
the site.
The day ended at around 4.00pm
with a parade of vehicles.
Guess who?

Despite the rather cloudy skies we
had another great day out with
good company.
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The entrance to the
museum

MEMBERSHIP REPORT
We are delighted to welcome the following new members, all of whom own an
Austin Ruby!
Gary Scott of Canvey Island
Sue Hammond and Chris Hynes of Lindsell, Great Dunmow
Kevin and Janine Linton of Weeley
Jill and Chris Hazel of Colne Engaine, Colchester
We look forward to meeting them at Club Nights and future events.
This brings our membership total to 149.
John Bryson, Membership Secretary

‘The Only Tour Is Essex (and Suffolk)’
Update
Planning of our six-day tour is going well, with fifty cars
and their owners interested in joining us next June. Nearly
forty have sent in their entry forms and deposits. We hope
this notice will serve as a reminder to those who are
coming but have not yet sent us their forms and cheques.
An amazing eighteen from our Essex club wish to join us,
and others are coming from all across the country, from Dorset to Yorkshire and beyond.
If you are a new member you may not have heard about this tour, but if you have a look
at our website there is a brief description of what we are planning. It is a great
opportunity to meet other A7 owners and the camaraderie gained from the daily tours
and socialising is second to none.
There are still a few places left so if you are interested and would like further information
please get in touch with Peter and Marion Lawson

In Dave Sabel’s
absence, this
month’s draw was
organised by
Brian Jenner.
The winning
number was 52. Congratulations to
the lucky winner - John Fromant!
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Petrol Pump Check - Peter Lawson
After a couple of episodes of misfiring I decided to check my float bowl and jets for
any dirt. There was indeed some crud in the bottom so after cleaning that out I
thought I ought to check the petrol pump too. There was quite a bit in the bottom
of that also, but to clean it out properly it needs to be removed. With a small
screwdriver and stiff paintbrush I was amazed at how much dirt I dug out. Looking
very much like coffee granules there
was enough to make two cups of 95
octane blend, as you can see in the
photo. After three or four goes with a
drop of clean petrol and the brush I
had it nice and clean again. I had
done this about a year ago but with a
few thousand more miles on the clock
it had once more built up. So, it is
worth a regular check.
As this area seems to be a common
one for oil leakage it is worth checking
the flange of the pump for flatness
whilst you have the chance. If the nuts
have been overtightened this can
distort the face. A check with a
straightedge showed mine to be true.
If you do need to flatten it you would
have to dismantle it so that the lever is
not in the way, while you carefully run
the face over some wet and dry on a
sheet of plate glass or steel.
Make sure when you replace the pump that the lever enters the crankcase above the
camshaft. I heard of someone who managed to place their lever below and as soon
as they tried to start up completely wrecked their engine.
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Jane's Jaunts - By Judy Goodrum
REPORT ON THE LAWSONS’ TEA DANCE RUN - SATURDAY 15TH AUGUST
Following
days
watching
absolutely
dreadful rain through my garage window,
this morning happily started with just a
slightly damp covering on the ground and
with bright blue skies above. I was quite
surprised when my driver Judy together
with Doc Roy, came into the garage
dressed in clothes that reminded me of my
time in Norfolk just after the difficult time
they called WW2.
Anyway, we
all set off with
high hopes of
fine weather,
and as things
turned out it
really was a
wonderful dry
and sunny day. Leaving home in good
time to make the gathering point at Rayne
Station we were foiled by an obstructive
road worker sitting by a 'Road Closed'
board. He had already turned a number of
cars around and with our arrival was busy
arguing with a bus driver, so being a little
car, I had little chance to pass. So Judy,
my driver had to turn round and retrace
our route. Still we arrived in good time and
were greeted by a very polite Les who
correctly doffed his trilby hat to us as we
turned in, then indicated a premium

parking position for us, right by the station
door.
The line up of Austin cars was quite
impressive with a trio of "not quite Austins"
also joining our line up. There were two
Rileys, one a 1.5 and a 1936 Adelphi,
belonging to John and Christine Wicks.
Another non-Austin in our group was a
very presentable Ford V8 Pilot. The Pilot
informed me that his driver, Kevin Linton,
is in the process of restoring a Ruby so he
may not always be joining our happy
Austin band, but then restorations do take
time. The Pilot said that we will most likely
meet up again.
When the people came out of the station I
noticed that they were nearly all wearing
classical 1940s clothing so this was
promising to be a real fun day.
The run itself was expertly chosen to be a
fascinating mixture of local villages and
delightful country lanes with not too
many hills for me to struggle up. It is
quite amazing how, with careful
planning, it is possible to travel around
the
county
without
constantly
encountering main roads, and for this
Peter Lawson and his wife Marion.
must be soundly congratulated.
/continued...
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The first half of the run was from Rayne
Station through the villages of Jaspers
Green, Panfield, Stisted, Greenstead Green
and on to the lunch stop at The Dutch
Nurseries at Coggeshall. Here, after the 20
mile run, we could relax and compare
notes on the morning’s activities while our
drivers and their passengers took their
leisurely lunch on the balcony overlooking
the gardens. It was quite amusing to hear
later from our passengers that they had
been pestered, not by the usual Labrador
dog begging at their lunch tables, but by a
couple of rather cheeky chickens.

I parked between The Squadron Leader
(Terry and Pearl Bonner's Austin 7) and the
Pilot 'WMF' so we could have a real quiet
chat whilst our people went into the
cheerful wartime music.

They were probably all too young to
remember anyway, unlike us that had been
left outside. Still they enjoyed their tea
and cakes and some even came out with
presents.
Before we departed home to our respective
garages there was to be a photo session
for the club magazine, but then all the
people went and stood in front of me!

After lunch we continued on our merry
way. This time I was following the Riley
through the lanes from Coggeshall Hamlet,
to Silver End, then over the railway
crossing at White Notley,
where I was on familiar
ground passing not very far
from my garage at Great
Leighs. Still, Judy wanted me
to go further so on we went
past our Great Leighs Church
and onto the lanes towards
Channels Golf Course where I
hoped we could take a rest.
But no, we continued on into
Springfield Community Centre
where there was lots of music
coming from the buildings.
Now we could take a rest and

Jane

(The Goodrum’s A7 Chummy)
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MORE TEA DANCE PHOTOS
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Smiths Speedometer
Rebuild: Judy Goodrum
The irregular movements of "Jane's”
speedo had given us concern that we had
blamed the drive cable for, but with two
new cables fitted the problem persisted.
So, it just had to be investigated further
and the speedo head was removed. With
the mechanism revealed it was discovered
that the cast frame housing was fractured,
allowing the shaft containing the
centrifuge weighs to move uncontrollably.
This section of the casting had been
repaired previously. With the speedo
already dismantled, the reason for the
malfunction was clearly identified. Hence
it was a straight forward matter to clean
the old adhesive off and prepare it for
repair. As it would be difficult to hold the
speedo mechanism in a suitable position, a
crude stand was made to hold it in the
inverted position. The first stage was to
join the two halves of the alloy bridge
section, this was done and left to set for
six hours. At this point a number of extra
balls were found in the interior of the
speedo but at that point there was no
apparent location where they had come
from. After inserting the race into the
casing and seated on the tapered shaft the
assembly was glued back in place and
weighted to settle the adhesive. The
adhesive was then left to set over night.
With the aluminium frame once again
repaired, and rigid, quite a lot of side play
was found in the upper bearing of the
centre shaft, so the extra ball bearings
found their home. However, it was found
impossible to re-insert these balls with the
central shaft in place, and no confidence
was gained that we actually had the
correct number present.
Hence a
complete strip of the speedo mechanism
was required.
A tool was made to
unscrew
the
upper
bearing race.
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However, it was still impossible to release
the shaft with the operating arm of the
speed indicator hand in place so the hand,
and dial, had to be removed before the
link arm could be removed. With the arm
removed the upper bearing could be
completely unscrewed and the centrifuge
shaft assembly withdrawn. With the upper
bearing extracted the suspected shortfall
of ball bearings could be verified. There
were actually five missing. They were not
to be found anywhere within the casing or
trapped on the mechanism, so we can only
assume that they were missing when
assembled and may have been a factor in

the early failure of this unit. New 1/16"
diameter balls were ordered from Simply
Bearings, Halton House, Greenfold Way,
Leigh Business Park, Leigh, Lancashire,
WN7 3XJ. With these fitted everything
once again functioned correctly.
It would appear that the area of the lower
casting is a problem one, as this had
already been broken twice on this unit,
and comments from other members
indicate that the ball bearings falling free is
a common occurrence. As this can only be
caused by excess clearance in the
adjustable bearings, the frame fracture
may be a design weakness in these Smiths
speedometers, hence my experience may
prove useful to others.

THE LAYER MARNEY CUP - REPORT FROM BRIAN ECKERSLEY
Back in 1914, a Motor Rally was organised in Essex competing for a trophy which
became known as The Layer Marney Cup. The rally was run to determine accurate
petrol consumption by typical models of the era and was won by Mr F C Byford
driving a 1913 Unic car averaging 42.26 mpg. There were seventeen entrants, all
members of the Southend and District Automobile Club. Mr Byford went home with
the Trophy and the event was never run again.
The trophy was recently found in the loft of the house owned by descendants of Mr
Byford and they contacted Layer Marney to enquire if it was of interest. Mrs Sheila
Charrington, whose family bought the house in 1959, was surprised to hear of the
event which took place a hundred and one years ago.
Making enquiries from the descendants, Sheila became convinced that such an event
would be of interest today and so organised a run from the original start point in
Southchurch Park in Southend and followed roughly the route it may have covered to
finish at Layer Marney Tower. Invitations were sent out to likely entrants so that she
would have cars from each decade since the original run in 1915 and I was invited to
take along Daisy, my 1930 Ford Model ‘A’ .
So after much preparation to ensure she would be okay for the sixty mile run, we
(that is Duke and I) set off early on Sunday 16th August for Southend and joined fifty
other cars all eagerly waiting to be set on their way by the Mayor and Mayoress of
Southend.
For those like me who have happily taken part in Mike and Janet Denny’s runs to a
venue in Southend, this was doing it in reverse by passing through places like Sutton,
Rochford, Ashingdon, Hullbridge, Battlesbridge and heading to our lunch stop at Stow
Maries Airfield/Museum. A nice lunch was laid on and it gave us a chance to chat to
like minded individuals about their cars. Among those taking part were makes such
as Humbers, Rolls Royces, Bentleys, Lancia Aprilias plus a Bugatti Type 59 and more
modern ones like MGBs, Volkswagen and even a couple of Audis, Citroens, Mazdas
and Toyotas. The Ford Company sent along a group of vehicles including two Model
‘T’s, one of the first Fiestas and a Mk 1 Granada, all from their Heritage Collection,
together with a modern Mondeo and Fiesta with the number plate FMC 1.
There was also a Unic model (not the original winning entry of 1914, but a nice
looking machine similar to the original.) A couple of young ladies came along in a
rather antiquated Austin Chummy that was in much need of TLC and had a few
problems on the way. It reminded me of the model so enthusiastically run by the late
David Sadler for older members of the club to appreciate the sentiment expressed
here! Interestingly the driver was a young learner and I smiled at the problems she
was having on handbrake starts! An A7 clutch is not exactly ideal for a novice one
would suggest.
Continued...
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Fuel tanks were filled at the start and sealed. All vehicles were weighed on a local
weighbridge and at the end of the run the fuel tanks were unsealed and topped up to
see how much fuel had been used.
The organisers then disappeared into the Tower to calculate who would be the
winner on a special calculation which recognised distance covered, fuel used and
weight of the car so that they could be better compared on a Ton Miles per Gallon
basis.
The best entrant in each of the decades was awarded a prize and then the overall
1st, 2nd and 3rd places were announced. Surprisingly the winner being FMC’s
Mondeo which achieved 73.89 Ton Miles/Gallon under the Layer Marney Formula.
My Ford Model ‘A’ to the same standard, achieved 17.59 which was as good as I had
predicted since it regularly only does around 15 mpg on local runs. However, the
Mondeo was of course the latest Ford Hybrid model. The best performance for pure
petrol consumption was the runner-up, a current model Fiesta (non Hybrid) achieving
70.62 – better than the Toyota Hybrid which came third with 70.39 Three of the
older cars achieved good economy results in the Classic Car category. The 1913 Unic
again produced a good figure of 30.52 closely followed by a 1927 Humber 14/4 at
29.78 and the 1926 Chummy which finally arrived and clocked in with 29.23 Ton
miles /gallon
An interesting day was had by all and it was really nice to do a run with something
different to achieve along the way.
It is not clear if the Charringtons intend to run this event again next year, but if they
do then to be sure I will keep us Severners advised so that we have a few more
1920/30 cars in the mix.
In the meantime I may have to look for a Hybrid conversion for my Model ‘A’ to stand
any chance of improved economy!

Some of the older cars lined up in
Southchurch Park, Southend.

Daisy, Duke and Sheila Charrington (the
organiser of the Layer Marney Trophy Run
outside her Layer Marney Towers Home)

Brian Eckersley
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MEMBERS’ CARS
ME AND MY GIRL
YVETTE!
Hi Brian. How are you?’ T h i s was the cheery
call this week from none other than Bart Walsh.
I felt that something was going to follow and I
was right. ‘Brian, I recall you had an interesting
story about your Seven so how about boring the
older club members by repeating it and perhaps
providing a new item of club folklore for the
newer ones? Well he didn’t put it quite like that
but then as the old saying goes :
‘I didn’t know what he Sediment, but I sure knew
what the Element!’ So here goes my tale of Yvette:

Back in 1971, I was working at Fords and teamed up with my old pal Peter Best. Over
lunch one day he expressed the view that it could be beneficial to take a close look at
some of the old cars on the road and which were in danger of being axed due to the MOT
tests finding them unfit for travel. I shared his view and we started seriously to look at
certain popular cars on the road with a view to buying one, doing it up, and keeping it for
posterity.
One came up in the nearby village of Herongate and so we went to see it and were
surprised at finding an A7, which started well but clearly it had seen better days. But, it
was ideal for our first joint venture. At the time I was in the midst of renovating our
newly acquired house and the last thing my wife wanted was to see an old wreck of a car
arrive and deviating me away from my efforts to modernise our kitchen. Peter and I
jointly purchased it for £75 and it was driven home to my place and moored in the
garage, where it stayed for the best part of three years. It was the time of the Miners’
Strike in the UK and work was limited to a three-day week to conserve fuel and it was a
hard time for anyone in business, particularly a friend who ran a body paint and repair
business. He approached me and made an offer to respray the A7 so that a reasonable
restoration could get underway. This was done and by the time the three-day week
regime was over, I had delivered back to me one car shell and four tea chests of bits
dismantled from the car. No seats, window glasses, door trim and minus all electrical
wiring, thus giving me a big headache as to where to start. So the car sat there for six
years before Peter told me he wanted us to get it fixed and sold so he would have money
to put into his new interest of MGs.
He came up with a name of someone who would undertake the work and so the car plus
tea chests were delivered to a farm in Gosfield, where it sat for another two years in a
barn awaiting work to be done. A long tale to cover the next few weeks but finally it was
finished and I had it back for the start of 1983. I joined the Essex A7 Club then, whose
meetings were held at a pub 300 yards from my home. There I met Roger Spearman,
who really got me into Sevens and the rest, as they say, is history.
Continued….
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My car had the unique registration number Y244, originally issued on a Darraq in 1904. The
Darraq was last heard of in 1914 when it was called up to be used by the Ministry of
Defence as a gun carriage for war use and no longer needed the normal road vehicle
registration number. A vicar near Taunton had been the first owner of the Darraq and it is
now assumed that he kept the number intending to use it on another vehicle after the First
World War.
So it came to be used on a A7 Box Saloon. Unfortunately any records of that first
registration cannot be found in the Somerset Council office (where one imagined that the
number plates would have remained after being removed from the Darraq) nor Essex
Council, since the first registered owner of the A7 in Essex lived in Ilford. It was then passed
on to his niece who lived in Brentwood. Yvette came into being due to most people in the
club having a pet name for their pride and joy and Gill Spearman nagged me to think of a
name. “Why?” I kept asking, trying to evade the issue - not a thing one does to our lady Gill
Spearman! But after yet another effort to give it a name, and me again asking why, she and
I hit on a name starting with Y. And so from that day back in the last century, she became
Yvette.
My first runs with the club were all local ones on our regular monthly Sunday Runs.
However, there was a big event coming up in Longbridge to celebrate the 70th Anniversary
of the introduction of the A7. Anne and I were keen to go to that one. So, we took a trip
to Ipswich to join a Wings & Wheels event at Nacton and to make sure we got there okay,
we booked a hotel for the night before. Anne drove her lovely VW Beetle so that if the
Seven broke down we had a chance of getting home. This was our first trip outside of Essex
in the Seven and being a little more confident of her and my ability to drive it, we went on
the run to Longbridge for the 70th Anniversary. This became memorable for being the first
and only time Yvette would have been back to the factory where she was made back in
1933. By the time of the 75th Anniversary, Longbridge was no more, having been closed
as the MG Rover Company went into liquidation.
Since then we have taken her a few times on the arduous Yorkshire Experience and on three
Eurotour trips to France, Belgium, Holland and Germany. How I miss these trips, for
having sadly lost Anne last year, I will probably never be able to do these again without
her wonderful love, help and company by my side.
Looking back I realise that the joint purchase of Yvette with Peter Best was a great moment
in my life. It has given me a wonderful time by meeting people whose love for their cars is
so great and I never want to lose that contact/fellowship. Even when I had to, some years
back, buy the other half of Peter’s investment in our joint venture, and which proved to be
nearly twenty times more than my original sum, it has been worth every penny.
Yes truly Viva Yvette!
Brian Eckersley

If you would like to share the story of your car(s), please see the request from
Bart Walsh on Page 23.
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Eurotour 2012 Alpine Amble
Report by Peter Lawson - Final Episode
Just 95 miles for our last day and whilst some headed
off early to reach the luxury of the Holiday Inn and a
swim in the pool we wanted to visit Amiens`
magnificent cathedral whist we were on its doorstep. We found a free
parking spot on the edge of town just 10 minutes walk from the
cathedral. We had heard so much about this 13 th century Gothic
edifice, the largest of its kind in France and we were not
disappointed. Through the great arched doorways with its hundreds
of carved stone figures we craned our necks upwards to the top of
the high pillars to the vast expanse of vaulted ceilings stretching
toward the sky it seemed. We could not get over the enormity and
beauty of it. As we explored the interior we bumped into Richard and
Janet. Then Norman and Tanya Clare with Mike and Karena Freeman. Finally Robin and
Diane Taylor appeared. The whole Big 7 gang. Were these the only ones with any cultural
interest because we did not bump into any one else.
After a nice chat we headed off to explore the town and discovered the Saint-Leu quarter
with its old timber and brick houses lining the canals, cafes and restaurants dotted around.
We bought a bottle of rhubarb wine in the local market and sat by the canal side with a
cup of coffee. A modern area existed too and wide open precincts were lined with open air
cafes, electric buggies carried the frail along, girls on Segways weaved amongst the
shoppers handing out leaflets. We glanced at our watches; it was already noon. We found
our car still safe and managed relatively easy to find our way out of Amiens.
We stopped for a look around the attractive centre of
Hesdin on the way, spotting the Clares and Freemans
relaxing in a café in the town square and they later waved
to us as they passed us picnicking on the side of the road.
The weather was still glorious and so when we reached the
seaside town of Wissant we found a café and splashed out
on an enormous fruit and ice cream
sundae. We wandered down to the
beach and were amazed at the number of people in the sea and the
scores of wind surfers and kite surfers. We strained to see the English
coast through the sun`s haze. Sadly we had to leave for the hotel in
order to get showered and changed for the farewell dinner. I think we
were one of the last to arrive but we had made the most of our last
day.
We said our goodbyes to everyone after the farewell dinner and
speeches during which special thanks had gone to the organisers and
“thoughtful” gifts to others such as braces for Graham Baldock`s
trousers and brightly coloured socks for Michelle. Beautiful plaques were presented to us
all in a fitting tribute to the Seven`s 90th Anniversary.
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NOTICE OF THE EA7C
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
Wednesday,
21st October 2015
If members have any items they wish to
be considered for the agenda of the AGM
please submit these to the secretary,
Dave Orange, by 21st September
2015.

Bart Walsh is requesting articles
from members for inclusion in the
monthly Members’ Cars feature.
Bart would be very pleased to hear
your stories (preferably accompanied
by photographs) so please email him
If you require further information please
phone Bart

Likewise, if you wish to be nominated for
any of the committee roles (listed inside
the front cover) then please also advise
Dave by the above date. The committee is
to consist of ten elected members
including the chairman.
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The Gardens of Easton Lodge - Sunday 19th July 2015
We had good support for the Open Gardens of Easton Lodge, which on this
occasion was celebrating Britain’s efforts during WW2. It turned out to be a nice
sunny day, with only a few clouds, and it didn’t rain once! Our usual contingent
of cars met outside the gardens and when the word was given, we drove in
formation to a delightful spot on the lawn beside the Italian Garden. A few other
cars joined us, and the line-up consisted of twelve Austins, a racing Bentley and
two Morgans (urgghh!) We welcomed new member John White from Hatfield
Heath who arrived in his 1939 Austin 14/6 Goodwood and also John Chisholm
from Colchester who joined us for the day in his 1936 Austin 12/4 Ascot.
The gardens looked spectacular and our position on the lawn was opposite a
couple who entertained us all day with their dancing and favourite songs of the
1940s. There was a small display of military vehicles in an adjacent area and
together we made an interesting display for the public. Teas and snacks were
available but sadly no ice cream! A few stalls displaying wartime memorabilia
contributed to the aura.
The estate of Easton Lodge was originally owned in 1348 by Lady Eleanor de
Louvram who was the wife of Sir William Boucher and passed through many
hands during its history. When WW2 broke out the house and grounds were
requisitioned by the War Office and between 1940 and 1944 was the home of
USAAF 3508 Pioneer Squadron who cleared a path for three runways. They
were later joined by 386 Squadron whose main claim to fame was in the D-Day
operations of June 1944 when their B26 Marauder bombers, bombed Utah Beach
to clear a path for the invasion. In the following period, after the exit of the
Americans, the RAF 190 and 620 squadrons flew their Stirling bombers to assist
in the Rhine crossings. It is reported that during these operations, gliders
containing troops and equipment were towed to strategic points where they were
unhooked and allowed to fly in unheard.
The house and grounds were returned to descendants of the Maynard family in
1950 and later came into ownership of Brian and Diane Creasey who then sold it
in 2009 to a company called Land Securities Ltd. The gardens are now leased to
the Easton Lodge Trust and maintained purely by volunteers. Income is raised
through public events throughout the year.
Getting back to our day, we all had our collapsible tables and chairs and enjoyed
various forms of food and drink from our picnic baskets until our departure
around 4.30pm. It was a most enjoyable day and thanks go to Brian and
Barbara Jenner for setting this up as another fine club event.

Dave Sabel
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Photos on next page..

Line-up on the lawn

Driving into the gardens in formation

View from across the gardens

John Chisholm’s A12/4 Ascot

John White’s A14/6 Goodwood

The lake in the Italian gardens
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MID-WEEK PICNIC RUN - Wednesday 9th September 2015
French Connection 2
This is the sixth year we have organised this and we are starting to run out of
themes. But if they can make sequels to films then we can make sequels to our
runs. Five years ago was the first French Connection Run. Amazingly, each year
has been perfect weather so fingers crossed for a repeat of soleil and ‘sacre
bleu’ skies.
Meet at Hanningfield Reservoir near the Café on the Water at 10.00 for a
10.30 departure for a 30-35 mile run. We will have a coffee stop half way and
return to the start for a picnic with musical accompaniment. Bring any
instruments if you want to join in and don’t forget
your picnic and chairs.
Further details from Peter and Marion Lawson
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An old favourite rewritten with the Bodger in mind?
Sung of course to the tune I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles.

I’m Forever Blowing Gaskets
I’m forever blowing gaskets,
Copper gaskets for my head.
They don’t last long,
Must be something wrong,
P’rhaps ‘cos they only cost a song.
Now I’ve got to strip her,
Bring her back from dead,
I’m forever blowing gaskets,
Copper gaskets for my head.
I’m forever blowing gaskets,
Copper gaskets for my head.
Don’t buy one new,
Brush on some goo,
Four foot long bar on head nuts too.
If she still leaks water,
Add some eggs instead,
I’m forever blowing gaskets,
Copper gaskets for my head.

Words by 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
September
2nd

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth

Neil Preston

6th

Classic and Sports Cars By The Lake
Bury St. Edmunds

Neil Preston

6th

Vintage Fayre, Cressing Temple

9th
12th/13th
16th

Mid-Week Picnic Run (see page 26)
Barleylands
Club Night - Mystery Speaker

Peter & Marion Lawson
John Fromant
Roger Spearman

19th/20th

Chatham Dockyard Salute to the 40s
Vintage Coach trip
Chatham Dockyard Salute to the 40s
Weekender

Brian & Barbara Jenner

19th/20th
19th/20th

All Saints Church, Norton Mandeville,
Bi-Annual Craft and Flower Festival

27th

Battlesbridge Motorbilia Day

Richard and Jane
Bohannan
Mary King
Mike Denny

October
6th - 13th

Holiday in Scalea Italy

Dave & Denyse Orange

7th

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth

Neil Preston

18th

Annual Luncheon at Pleshey Village
Hall

Mary Morley

21st

Club Night AGM

November
3rd
18th

Suffolk Club Night at the Greyhound,
Ixworth
Club Night

Neil Preston

December
9th

Christmas Party at Leaden Roding
Village Hall (theme: Caribbean
Party)
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Les & Mary Morley

