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I Near the end of April, | received an email note from Carole Earle. G
A is the widow of Hugo Leech (one of the Founders of the Ottawa
O MG C-4995]).1CGarole tBld messheql
recently found several pages of notes, written by Hugo, about the vafi
cars he owned during his lifetime. She has shared these notes with
/)| hopes club members enjoy the story in this editioff/eé Dashpot .
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Looking Forward :

May 17:

May 26-27
Al,ntique/CIassic Car Clup

Q

April Meeting News:

the necessary 3000+ miles in 2017. Membership renewals were accepted and those folk

One more BCCI Long Distance Award plaque was presented to club members, having accoi:)
1
renew received their copy of the OMGC full colour calendar for 2208. A wide variety of bits

information about upcoming events was announced.

OMGC Driving -Season KickOff Get-Together held on Sunday, April 22nd.
The weather had improved significantly from the week before and many folks |cHPaets
out to get the driving season underway. Games and puzzles were enjoyed b
everybody. Snacks and munchies and a cash bar was available.

Click on this link to see some of the pictures of the event.

OMGC Silver Jubilee
Grille Badges are
available for sale at
special prices. Click here
to see the information.
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MGVR 2018 FOCUS EVENT

2018 MGVR Focus EVENT!
FORMULA 5000 FEATURE!

‘GRIDS FOR VINTAGE, HISTORIC, 1.
CLASSIC AND MONOPOSTO :..fi“‘

PLus RovALE FORMULA FORD CHALLENGE STRES
AW Tovo Times FI6C0.

'WATCH THE VARAC WEBSITE FOR WORE DETAILS

ww. VARAC ca
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VARAC VINTAGE GRAND PRIX

The MG Vintage Racers (MGVR) have selected VARAC's “Vintage Grand
Prix” at the Canadian Tire Motorsport Park in Ontario, Canada, (Northeast of
Toronto) the weekend of June 14-17 for our 2018 “Focus Event”.
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One Wonderful Ladyo

Click here to watch the video
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The next Regular Monthly Meeting of the Ottawa MG Club
is Thursday, May 17th at to be announced

at the local convenie
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May 26- June 3
British Car Week

June 9

_|
X
@)
W)
Q
<
Q
py)
(@)
o
@
>
=

June 1317
NAMGAR GT-42
Richmond VA

June 1417
VARAC 2018
@ Mosport

June 16
Vintage Wings Canada
Fly In Breakfast Planes &

Cars Display

June 1722

NAMGBRG6s MG |2C

Gettysburg PA

June 23

Show & Tell Car Displa
Madonna Long Term Care Honge

June 24
Wheels on the Mississippi
Car Show
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check the website for update

Volunteers needed for the All British Car

Day (July 14th)

Click here to read about it
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"CARS IN MY LIFE"
by Hugo Leech,
President , Ottawa MG Club

"If it's old, it's good " seems to be the attitude towards cars
nowadays. Somebody out there somewhere, has a low mileage Phase
1 Standard Vanguard in immaculate, original condition which is his
or her pride and joy. This is a good thing because that model, which
like some others, were regarded with some misgivings when new,
might otherwise have disappeared for ever. The downside of this
enthusiasm for older vehicles is that prices have long since gone
through the roof and often bear no relationship to the quality or
characteristics of the car. Most ordinary folk will never get the
opportunity to drive let alone own, a classic car of the Twenties and
Thirties and that is a great pity.

I'm lucky to have lived back in a time when the attitude was
"If it's old, it's cheap”. In Britain in the early 50's, you could buy a
thirty year old Type 35 Grand Prix Bugatti for less than the cost of a
new Morris Minor. I couldn't afford either of them, I have to say, but
I did manage to own a lot of other cars that were unforgettable. They
were all old, all cheap and some were good while others were pretty
terrible.

My first car was a 1925 Citroén tourer, which was 27 years old
when I bought it. Despite the fact that a previous owner had replaced
the original front fenders with a racy cycle-type pair, it cruised at a
genuine 20 MPH, which was about right for its brakes which were
fitted to the rear wheels only. Actually there was another brake on
the drive shaft, but this had a tendency to catch fire if you used it, so
you didn't. It was a lot safer and more fun stationary than moving.
All the fittings were made of brass and were lovingly polished every
day. I think I got through more Brasso than 'petrol’ when I owned it.

The Citroen was followed by a 1926 Delaunay-Belleville. For
those of you who might have forgotten, Delaunay-Belleville was a
French  manufacturer of ships' boilers that took to making large
luxury cars in around 1905. The radiators and hoods were of a
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circular section, reminiscent of their marine ironware. Possibly their
greatest claim to fame is that the last Czar of All the Russias owned a
couple. He was more or less obliged to hand them over to Messrs
Trotsky and Lenin who used them after the Revolution. Mine had a
Maythorne limousine body that was meant to be driven not by the
owner but by the hired help. It carried five passengers, in absolute
luxury in the back, surrounded by hide upholstery, rosewood inlaid
with ivory, and crystal decanters. The crew, sat in equally complete
discomfort in the front, on simulated cardboard seats and with no
side windows. There was a glass partition in between, to make sure
that the two classes didn't get mixed-up. The engine was a large, long
stroke four, with dual ignition - a coil worked one set of plugs, and a
magneto worked another. The sound effects were magnificent and
the reason I bought it in the first place. There was a hole in the
muffler which resulted in the car sounding like my dream car, the 3
Litre Bentley. The wheels were of the artillery type, with wooden
spokes and high pressure beaded edge tyres running at 90 lbs p.s.i. A
blowout was really a blowout in those days.

The doors at the back could only be locked from the inside. In
other words, you could lock people out of the car but you couldn't
lock them in, if you see what I mean. On one occasion, I managed to
entice my dancing partner out of the Summer Ball at Sandhurst and
into the car park, so that we could sit in the back of the car and
discuss the relative merits of Brahms and Beethoven or whatever. I
was not amused to find that a friend of mine had got there first with
his lady and locked me out.

My chief memory of the car was that, being an impecunious
officer cadet, I was always running out of gas in it. Getting it going
again meant priming an Autovac device that sucked the fuel from
the back end to the engine compartment, and then pushing the car
for a long distance, in gear, to get the new gas into the cylinders. It
was a very heavy car for my girlfriend to push and eventually she
delivered the inevitable ultimatum. I was sorry to see her go.

After a while the Delaunay had to go too. It was replaced by a
1930 Triumph Super 7. Now, I don't have anything against Triumphs;
some of my best friends own them. An early Dolomite is a fine car,
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and so are most of the TR's, but a Super 7 was really quite nasty.
True, it had the first hydraulic brakes for a car of its type, but in the
case of mine, they would only work diagonally and in a random
sequence. In other words, you had to be prepared to use a lot of
opposite lock every time you wanted to stop. The starter had gone, as
had the handcrank, so to get it fired-up, you pushed it a bit, jumped
in, engaged 2nd gear and let out the clutch. One learnt very quickly
where not to park it. I wasn't quite so quick learning that it was a
bad car in which to teach a (subsequent) girlfriend how to drive.

In this case, it was the Triumph that departed, and a 1932 F
/Magna MG came into my life. I don't know how many F Magnas have
survived. Not too many, I would imagine, and certainly not the one
that I owned. The body had been cut down into a "boy's racer” with
no doors , no windshield and no top. The only protection was a tiny
aero screen which looked more effective than it really was. I can't
remember who I thought I was impressing with this long low red
sports car. London buses would see me off at traffic lights and
anyone with any knowledge at all, knew that the F had a chassis
made of baling wire and a Wolsicy- based 6 cylinder motor of very
lowly heritage. But it did have a gearbox that was absolute heaven,
with a little stubby lever working in an exposed gate (like a
Ferrari's). First and Third were nearest to you, Second and Top were
furthest away. That was nice too.

There was then a hiatus in my car-owning life. Being in the
British Army in those days, meant going off at regular intervals, to
far-flung outposts of Empire where the natives were restless.
Transport was mostly provided by early Landrovers which were
considered to be a little on the boring side, but not too bad when you
lowered the top and the windshield. (This also made them easier to
shoot out of when ambushed).

In the mid Fifties I was home on leave and bought a 1925
Bean. This was your average four seat tourer massed-produced by a
company now long forgotten. The gear shift was on the right hand
side which was fairly common for right hand drive cars of that time.
Unfortunately, I had fallen off an army 500 BSA motor cycle and
broken my right hand. Every time I missed a gear change, half the






