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Club Mag. December 2021
Chairman’s Chat

The front cover picture for this edition shows the cake made by my niece to
celebrate 30 years of our club’s formation in 1991. At the Club evening of
17th November, a large turnout was able to partake of a piece of the cake and
receive copies of the book produced by Jane Harrop to celebrate our 30
years, thank you J ane, it is an excellent publication. For the futur e copies of the book will be made available to members at future meetings .The
publication is also available on our Website line to download. At the meeting
I was delighted to present Chis Parr, our only remaining member since the
Club’s inception, with a Longevity award and a photograph should be available later in the magazine. Following these festivities, members were able to
take part in my annual quiz which was won by Coffey and co, well done
Guys. For the 2022 quiz, hard stale rolls will be provided to throw at him and
his team should they win. On the subject of the quiz, I owe an apology – the
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hot tap is on the left.
And so once again Christmas is upon us with hopefully all of our traditional
festivities. I have not mentioned the fairly recent addition of Graham Scattergood to the Committee and thank him for volunteering in the usual manner to
join us. Graham is well known in our club and has been targeted by many Garden Centres and other local businesses to become their Father Christmas for, of
those of you who know him, his large white beard. He has been practicing for
his role as Father Christmas by learning how to climb up the inside of chimneys and on one occasion, got well and truly stuck. However, he was released
from that predicament with the use of a long pointed stick, wielded by his wife
and in the words of Corporal Jones from Dad’s Army, they don’t like it up em!
Graham has been seen on many Club runs in his MG which is one of those
with a wasp, or is it Bee, under the bonnet! Graham said he will write the occasional article about MGs for the magazine and is now the H&H official representing us with the MG club. Also, he has been expert in chasing up defaulters,
mostly advertisers, who fall behind with their advertising monies. Thank you,
Graham, I am not sure what title we should give you but I am sure something
will come to mind. On the subject of Christmas, may I remind you that we
have an excellent range of goodies on sale, many of which make an excellent
Christmas gift.
I have seen an item care of the Express newspaper which shows pictures of a
collection of sadly neglected cars which are at present in an undisclosed location. Many of these looks to be worthy of restoration should they come on sale.
About 30 years ago I drove regularly through Leek in Staffordshire and past a
field many times with several abandoned classics and I remember a Riley
RME amongst others with them. I stopped one day to have a closer look but a
large angry dog baring its teeth had other ideas so I left. A few weeks later the
cars had gone, I know not where.
Just to confirm matters, there will be no Stockport market show next year for
the reasons detailed in my chat of previous magazines and to tell the truth, I am
not sure at this point in time what is happening with the Poynton show. They
have asked for voluntary help with their activities and I have contacted them
twice saying we will put our usual display on and complaining that we do not
get any mention in their advertising blurb mentioning our vehicle display and
pictures thereof. So far, they have yet to answer me and I have also asked
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Chris Parr to chase them up on this matter. If we are invited to one of their
section meetings next year, I will raise both matters with them. As the saying
goes, watch this space.
On the matter of major Club shows and events, for both our annual Peaks
and Dales run in June and our annual show in September, both of these are
well in hand.
As you may be aware, I am not a fan of electric vehicles and at the moment
only see them as expensive vehicles to use on short runs. I have received a
very interesting article on the matter of the batteries used in them from David
Bowden, the gist of which is as follows. It is annoying that Political leaders
say we are saving the world by reducing carbon levels but behind the scenes
it is causing other problems. I understand that the law regarding vehicle
lighting at night is about to change and that vehicles travelling at night must
have dipped headlights showing. Quite what the effect on electric vehicles is
we have yet to learn. The batteries used in electric vehicles and other electronic things like mobile phones use Cobalt and other rare materials the extraction of which cause lots of pollution and health risks let alone the disposal of the very toxic old batteries. We have come a long way in this country in
tackling pollution and a lot of conventional powered vehicles have very
much lower CO2 output levels. The first cars made used electric power and
some were steam powered and this practice was soon abandoned due to impracticalities in favour of petrol.
While I think about it, our AGM, and Hot Pot Supper will take place at the
Club evening of February 16th 2022.
Please keep collecting postage stamps for the guide dog charity, which are
greatly received. In the last lot of stamps someone included some car cigarette cards which alas are not collected by the charity. If you would kindly
contact me, I will return them.
And so ladies and gents, I hope you all have a good Christmas and New Year
and close with a reminder that we have a club run on Sunday 9th January,
(See later) and our next Club Evening will be on January 19th next year. A
final reminder when coming to our Club evenings at the Con Club, make
sure you sign your car reg number in at the bar or you will get a fine. Please
keep collecting postage stamps for the guide dog charity which are greatly
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received. In the last lot of stamps someone included some car cigarette cards
which alas are not collected by the charity. If you would kindly contact me, I
will return them.
And so ladies and gents, I hope you all have a good Christmas and New
Year and close with a reminder that our next Club Evening will be on January 19th next year. A final reminder when coming to our Club evenings at the
Con Club, make sure you sign your car reg. number in at the bar, or you will
get nicked.
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Editorial

From Chris Parr

Cover pic. The 30 years Anniversary cake.
Thoroughly enjoyed by all who came on club night. On a personal note, I was humbled to receive an award for ‘Longevity’ (pictured below) from Steve, and the committee, being the only founding member still in the club now, 30 years on. Just think,
over all those years, I have been producing the magazine every month, apart from the
earliest ones, where I was assisted by the late Iain Robertson. doesn’t bear thinking
about, does it!
At that time I was running a Triumph Vitesse Convertible, which helped me to win a
driving test day at the Grouse Inn Glossop, (Since closed) held by the club, (Brings
back memories).

This was also the night where the 30 year anniversary books were given out to each
member present. A delightful look at all those events in the past. Compiled by our
Webmaster, Jane Harrop. All the members can pick up a copy on club nights, at the
Conservative Club, High Lane.
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Editorial (Cont’d)
The 30th Anniversary booklet, distributed to all members, Can now be found on the
Website, (www://hhcvc.com) thanks to the webmaster, and compiler, our Jane Harrop.
- What a great job she’s done. - Enjoy.
The New Year Run, planned for Sunday 9th of January, will start from Arkwright
Road in Marple, at the junction where it meets Strines Road, alongside the recreation
ground. 10.15 for 10.30 Departure. We have gone from there in the past. Approximately 50 miles Congleton area. Ends at the Wagon & Horses Congleton. - Lunches
available. See you on Arkwright Road.
Of course, we’ve got the Hot Pot Supper & Annual General Meeting In February.
Watch for the next magazine, which will give details about the Rocker Box Race
Night.
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A oMini Break To Mini Issues (Part 4)

Keith Yates

So, amidst muted celebrations, 2021 had finally landed with the Covid lurgy still having
most of the World’s nations on the defensive. The BoJo Christmas (all one day of it)
had been something to look forward to and whilst most of us (including BoJo) knew that
it wasn’t the wisest thing we should have been doing, after 12mths of doom, gloom and
sacrifices it had been something to lift collective spirits and give some hope. Thankfully, the New Year did provide the promise of an effective vaccine rollout and a slow but
steady return to some sort of normality. A glimmer perhaps but things were certainly
starting to look brighter than they had been.

During a half decent January morning I thought it would be a good idea to get out and to
take the Mini for a drive – it hadn’t been used properly in weeks. So, a turn of the key
and ….. nothing; not a thing; as dead as a dead thing! Ahh well, little use and a prolonged spell of cold weather don’t normally equate to a healthy battery. Not a problem
though as I could just connect up my modern digital and ever so sophisticated battery
charger; that would soon put the life back into the Mini’s relatively new battery. If only
Mini/car issues were that easy! Basically, the charger was telling me that I had a fully
charged 6volt battery and it was therefore refusing to do what it was supposed to do and
for the sole purpose for which I’d purchased it. My ‘analogue’ solution was to jumpstart the Mini with one of the ‘old’ spare batteries that I always keep in the garage, run
the car for a few miles to get a small but sufficient charge into the actual battery, reconnect the oh so clever battery charger and then cajole it into finally recognising that it
was dealing with a discharged 12volt battery and to do its job. A few hours later and a
turn of the key confirmed that we finally had lift-off.
I can’t recall where Judith and I took the newly recharged Mini but I can say it was certainly cold. As I’ve hinted at in previous musings, the cold weather temperature of the
Mini’s cabin had previously seemed suspiciously on the low side but, on the day in
question, it was a particularly cold driving experience. The only conclusion that I could
come to (one that I’d been putting off since the previous winter) was that the heater matrix was blocked and therefore totally ineffective. After giving the problem some
thought I resolved to back-flush the matrix, get rid of any accumulated debris/blockage
and restore warmth and comfort to cold weather journeys. This wasn’t a job I’d ever
done on a Mini but I had previously carried it out on a Mk111 Cortina (the previously
mentioned Daytona Yellow nightmare car!) and thought the principle would be the
same.
One sunny but crisp morning found me taking the Mini’s bonnet off, locating and disconnecting the inlet and outlet heater hoses and replacing them with two suitable lengths
of heater hose. The outlet side was then connected, via the garden hose, to the outside
water tap. After a quick check of connections, the tap was turned on to about half way
and ….. nothing! OK blockage, no more messing, time to show who’s boss here ….. tap
turned to full bore and ….. nothing! Not the merest hint of a dribble! I wondered if
‘going with the flow’ (or non-flow in this case) would free something up so the water
supply was moved over to the inlet pipe. Tap turned on to full chat and the same result
….. not a drip let alone a flow. Well this situation was considered to be most disbuggerous and prompted a few choice words, a break for a brew and several chocolate biscuits
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electric fan switch, engine mounts, water pump, rad’ bottom hose, fan belt and
various grommets, fasteners and jubilee clips) it was time to dismantle, give everything a clean and see what was what. First thing to do was to create room and
that entailed removal of the spotlights, front grille, alternator, fan belt and top
hose. That’s pretty easy but from then on in everything seems to trip everything
else up; to get the radiator out you have to manipulate the shroud’s position to get
to and disconnect the radiator bottom hose and to do that you have to take out all
of the shroud fasteners (three sheered off!), remove its top securing bracket and
its bottom mounting bolt – not at all easy when they’ve all been there, untouched,
for 28yrs.
I finally made enough room to see the bottom hose jubilee clip but, joy of joys,
this was corroded and seized and too far out of reach to readily get WD40 or a
wrench/socket on it. Necessity (and desperation) is the mother of invention so the
Moulton brake outer cabling made a reappearance; dangled right over the jubilee
clip and connected to the WD40 can it allowed penetration oil to accurately hit its
target and soak the seized screw. Some time later, with the aid of the longest
screwdriver in my possession, no less than three joined together socket extension
bars, some brute force and some good luck, the screw on the jubilee clip was
loose enough to enable the bottom hose to be pulled off – the question was how? I
just didn’t have enough space to get something on the hose, twist it to break the
rubber/metal bond and pull it off the radiator. After several failed attempts I decided to have a brew, a biscuit and a good think. How had I done this job 45yrs
ago? I knew that I’d done this before but the older cars were less cluttered and,
from memory, had just enough room to get a hand on the hose, twist and wrench
it off. I’ve always been blessed with slim hands so, pushing everything aside to
the maximum, I lubricated my forearm and, with gritted teeth, pushed it/my left
hand down to the hose, got the best grip I could and wrenched the thing from its
location. I certainly wouldn’t recommend this course of action as it could have
easily damaged the hose end or the radiator spigot (luckily it didn’t) and it certainly damaged my left arm – it was covered in cuts, grazes and bruises by the
time I retrieved it from the depths of the engine bay – but desperate times and all
that.
The rest of the strip down was fairly straightforward. Out came the radiator (at last
and hallelujah!!!), out came the pesky shroud (ditto!!!), all coolant hoses disconnected, off with the fan/fan pulley/spacer, water pump unbolted and complete bottom hose removed. This latter is the weirdest hose I’ve ever seen. It has four
branches (rad’ bottom, water pump, inlet manifold & heater) and has the look of a
black, mutant octopus (quattropus?) in profile. Little did I know at the time however, this ‘thing’ was going to cause me a whole heap of trouble further down the line.
It was causing me a problem now too or, more accurately, its removal had revealed
a problem that I’d not in any way bargained for – the inlet and outlet pipes/spigots
on the inlet manifold were very badly corroded.
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(I’d recommend Aldi ‘Chunky’ bars or Malteser biscuits in cases like this). Next into
play was a length of discarded (outer) brake cabling that I’d taken off a 1960’s Moulton
bicycle restoration project. This firm but flexible cabling was pushed/fed down the inlet
and outlet hoses in an attempt to dislodge whatever was down there. Hoses reconnected,
tap back on full pressure and, again, nothing. The time had come to push the Mini into
the garage, slam the door on it, get warmed up and sleep on it.
By the following morning I’d concluded that the whole heater system would have to be
stripped out, stripped down and repaired/refurbished as necessary. Space is at a premium
in the cabin so, to create more room for my less than supple 6ft frame, I elected to remove both front seats; these chunky items are so easy to remove that it’s really worth
doing this. Next, I covered the carpets with plastic sheeting to prevent any rusty water
escaping and staining when the heater matrix feed/outlet pipes were removed. Both jubilee clips and the heater box connections to the body were then loosened off (the two rear
ones were misaligned, only hand tight and not seated on their brackets properly!) and the
air intake trunking removed. Time to pull off the heater pipes and to capture as much water as possible in a small bucket; hardly anything came out and what water did come out
was a lot cleaner than I’d been expecting. Now to remove the whole heater box (what a
lump it is – not really heavy but still an awkward lump to handle in a small space), put it
on the bench and begin the strip down.

Once removed from the heater box, it was clear that the heater matrix was generally in
poor shape. The inlet and outlet feed pipe connectors/spigots are clamped to the base and
sealed with o-rings. Upon inspection, these were so badly corroded that the aluminium
alloy was crumbling between my fingers and the only reason that they’d not leaked coolant into the cabin footwell was because they were completely blocked with calcified,
pink coloured antifreeze. I can honestly say that I’ve never seen or heard of anything like
this before but it did however, provide me with the cause of the non-working heater and
my inability to get water to pass through and unblock the matrix. I found some stainless
steel replacements at Minimine Ltd (Stoke On Trent) so got these on order immediately.
The actual heater matrix itself may well have been salvageable but, having come so far
with the job, I didn’t want to take the risk that it was compromised in any way so a new
one was ordered from Mini Spares Ltd (York). The time waiting for these parts to arrive
gave me ample opportunity to review where I was with this particular task and the bigger
picture that was the whole coolant system. Upon reflection, I had to admit to myself that
my decision to turn a ‘blind-eye’ to the evidence I’d uncovered whilst redoing the thermostat had not been the best. The complete cooling system clearly needed urgent attention as I didn’t want any crusty rust or crud circulating and causing a further blockage in
the new matrix, the radiator or anywhere else for that matter. Nothing else for it, the
whole lot needed to come out.
A Mini’s coolant system is pretty basic but stripping the thing down to its component
parts has always been a pain. I’ve never completely understood Alex Issigonis’ rational
behind the radiator mounting and specifically the shroud surrounding it; surely such a
brilliant engineer could/should have come up with a better solution. Even changing
something as ‘simple’ as a fan belt is hampered by this shroud and makes anything to do
with that area of the car so much more difficult. Anyway, after hitting the internet and
ordering all the parts I’d need (including new radiator, rad’ cap, temperature sensor/
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The inlet manifold on an SPi Mini is water cooled/heated and the inlet/outlet pipes/
spigots are made from mild steel – clearly another example of Rover’s pennypinching. These, in their own way, were almost as badly corroded as their heater
matrix cousins. The pipes weren’t actually blocked with rust/detritus but the more I
tried to clean back the corrosion to sound metal and the more they crumbled away
to a lace-like and unsound structure. It was becoming more than clear to me that I
couldn’t seriously contemplate reconnecting hoses and jubilee clips to these pipes
as the pressure of the clips could easily crush them. So, what to do next? I knew that
I’d now have to take off the inlet manifold and its ancillaries so as to get good access and a good look at the defective area and to assess the possible solutions open
to me. The mild steel pipes are a press/interference fit into the alloy inlet manifold
so I knew immediately that they weren’t going to be an easy ‘strip out and replace’
job – manifold repair kits are just not available as SPi Minis were never made in big
enough numbers. A brand new manifold was really out of the question as they’re
about as plentiful as unicorn poo and expensive with it – I did find a NOS one for
sale in the Netherlands at circa £1000 thanks very much! Converting the car to run
on carburettors would probably be just as expensive and it really wasn’t an option I
wanted to consider. So, I would have to (somehow) rebuild the manifold myself or
find someone (an engineer) to do it for me.

This issue was not one I’d bargained on and whilst it was of the SPi Mini it wasn’t
going to be a mini one to solve ……. to be continued …..
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Anthony Boe

December 2021

Into The Valley Of Death (Drove The Plucky DS) Part 1
Dear fellow H&H’ers, I thought I'd treat you to a tale of woe over the next few columns. It’s a sorry parable in which your author and his 1973 DS20 are the central figures. In what follows I'll share all the teachings bestowed by a litany of disasters in a
long trans-continental adventure. Sit back because this is a tragedy in many parts and a
cautionary tale for those considering a European trip in their ageing classic.
We start with the decision to export our DS and drive it to our new home in southwest
France. We've been to France with the D many times before, covering long miles with
few issues. But this was to be the D's most challenging assignment yet with four days
of consistent high-speed driving in prospect. A near 1500 km, high-summer haul from
the north of England to the hot, dusty south of France.
We planned it in four stages.

Stockport to Portsmouth
I started with a longish blast down the UK motorways to a friend who lives near the
Portsmouth ferries for a quick overnighter so I could catch the 8:15 sailing to Caen.
And what a great journey it was. As smooth as a cashmere jumper. I slipped straight
through with no delays on the M6, M42 or A34 and, the car ran like a dream.
To say, as a result, I was feeling confident about the trip would be an understatement.
Caen Port to Tours
In the morning, I rose early, bade my farewells and shuttled off to the port. And here,
the ominous clues of the troubles ahead started to show. As I waited to board the vessel, the D idled like a dog needing frequent blips on the throttle to keep up the revs. It's
nothing; I thought, just all the stopping and starting involved in a ferry boarding. It'll be
fine. I'll wind up the window and press on. But, ah, bugger, the window's stuck open.
An excruciating grind at each turn of the handle was all it would give.
Oh well, too late to turn back now, I mused with some trepidation.
The crossing to Caen was a tedious slog. With little to do on the empty decks, the only
entertainment available was a TV loop of the French version of Wheeler Dealers. Look
it up to see the uncanny 'French Edd' they've found. Also, during this time, I tried to
use the dodgy onboard wifi to try to look for a garage in downtown Caen that might
help me.
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To say I was terrified when I turned the key to disembark would be wrong; I was
petrified. To have a dead, flat DS in such a cramped space would have been a colossal headache and seriously naff off all the unfortunates parked behind me. So
when it fired, I exhaled a muted yes! And while I was able to drive off, things were
not right. The engine stuttered and popped and only just made it through the Douane before cutting out.
But I did have the possibility of salvation. G. Auto Retro in Caen is around 12
miles away from the port. Found by Carolyn after extensive research while I was at
sea. If I could make it there maybe I could turn things around. I managed to nurse
the D along in a heart-stopping drive on Caen's rush hour périphérique. My anxiety
rising every time the car lurched, filled with petrol fumes and seemed moments
from total failure.
G. Auto Retro is the kind of place that immediately builds confidence. Proprietor
M. Martial is an experienced French engineer well-versed in the many quirks of

Gallic classics. Have a look at the pictures of his workshop and see how you'd
feel? If there was a place like this in every French village, you could take an old
Citroën to France without a care. M. Martial had the window fixed in a jiffy, then
did some expert carb-whispering and soon the car ran smooth and even. Who
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And so, two hours late, I made the 150-mile dash to Tours arriving just before
twilight at my day-two hotel; my spirits raised but exhausted and hungry. Had I
now had my 'incident'? Was plain sailing assured hereafter? - Alas, no…

More next month so, in the interim, let me wish you a very merry Christmas
and, of course, happy classic motoring.

You can read more of Anthony's car-related writing at his blog:
sylvianscribblings.blogspot.co.uk
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Wanted - A home for the following.
Free to a good home if anyone
can find a use for them.
6 off FAG 51103 bearings. Plus
others.
Roof Rack - adjustable in width
and height. As below.
Peter Walvin 07775 513917
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Spot the car Answers From
last month.

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

ASTON MARTIN
FERARI
DAIHATSU
CHEVROLET
MASERATI
VOLKSWAGEN
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1972 MGB GT

In great condition £10.500. ONO.

Also Breaking 1977 MGB GT (Plastic Bumper Model)
Buyer collects. All parts extracted.
Peter Ludlaim 0161 487 1301 - 07885 075265
__________________
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Forthcoming Events

January 2022.
Sun 16th January - New Year Run.
Wed 19th - Noggin & Natter Club Night

February
Wed 16th - Club Annual General Meeting, including free
Hot Pot Supper
March
Wed 16th - Rocker Box Race Night with Ed Burke
April
Wed 20th - Talk from Ken Coxey on Model Engineering
May

Wed 18th - Presentation from Hearing Dogs for the deaf
June
Wed 15th - Noggin & Natter (Pre P&D Charity Run)
Sun 19th - Peaks & Dales Char ity Run.
July
Wed 20th - Club BBQ
Aug
Wed 17th - Treasure Hunt - From Mike Coffey & team.
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Committee Continued from back of front cover.
Publicity Helen Bowden 0161 427 3584
Minutes Jill Dewsnap 0161 338 2098 dewsap35@gmail.com
Charity Co-ordinator
Er ic Dewsnap. dewsap35@gmail.com
Associate members
- Company Auditor
David Rainsbury

Hall of Fame Award Recipients:2012 - Chris Parr
2014 - Bob Plant
2015 - Ray Etchells
2016 - Fred Dean
2020 - David Bowden

Vehicle Valuations for Insurance - Contact Mike Coffey - 01298 27424
mick.coffey1@talktalk.net

Club email address - hhcvc@yahoo.co.uk
Contributions for the Magazine in by 1st of the month please.
Please note that the opinions of the Editor and any Contributors are not necessarily
those of the Chairman or Directors of the Club.

Subscription Payments by Bank Transfer
National Westminster Bank
Account N° 40512746 Sort Code 01-05-51
Or contact Graham/Jean Knowles 0161 439 2106
Cheques should be made payable to
H&H CVC Ltd.

Advertising charges .
Commercial Full page - £60.00 for 12 months
½ page - £35 for 12 months
Commercial ad for vehicles one month £6
Club member’s personal vehicles - Free
©H & H CVC Ltd 2021

Reg. Office - 2, Kings Drive, Marple, Stockport SK6 6NQ
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