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Hello Everyone. 

Below is the final part of Steve Butler’s drive from Wangaratta to 

Perth in his  

E Type Vauxhall E467. 

Whenever I stopped at the side of the road or at a resting place today, I marveled at the treeless 
landscape. It really is a place of absolute nothingness. The Nullarbor is covered in scrubland as far as the 
eye can see and I swear you can see the curvature of the earth. I convinced myself it was the earth’s 
curvature but whether it was just another mirage, I have no idea. 
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I met a couple of Grey Nomads from Brisbane tonight who seemed quite interesting so I accepted their 
invitation to join them for dinner.  They were doing the 3 month circumnavigation thing that allot of 
retired Ozzies do. One story they told me was when they motored their 1930’s wooden motorboat from 
Brisbane to Tasmania, just to attend a boat rally. I did question the madness behind their venture but 
since I know more about boating than I do about old cars, I was surprised at what they told me and the 
degree of risk that they had undertaken, especially considering crossing the notorious Bass Straits. They 
were a charming couple and I enjoyed my evening with them but this time I didn’t need Justin to conclude 
that they were both mad & brave to undertake such a treacherous journey!  
 
Everyone I meet are typically Oz friendly. I’m often having a beer or coffee with truck drivers or Grey 
Nomads. At a coastal viewing/ whale watching point today, a Grey Nomad insisted on showing me how to 
pour coffee from a Billycan (using one hand) which I took to mean that was the traditional way of doing 
things. Either that or he was having a bit of fun with me and no doubt I will hear more about this from my 
car friends over here when word gets out. 

 

I also met a mother & daughter today who were on a 3 month circumnavigation together and during the 
conversation it transpired that the mothers grandmother was laid to rest in the same cemetery as my own 
parents & grandparents back in Beeston near Nottingham….. It’s a very small World!  

It was a short drive today so with the 1hr time change from SA into WA, I almost arrived here before I set 
off from the Roadhouse. I went a short drive down to the beach which I could see in the distance from my 
room where there is an old Telegraph station but I was so tired I didn’t actually get as far to view it but 
decided instead to come back to the room and put my feet up. I was unaware, until I took that short drive, 
that Eucla actually sits on an escarpment which I can see runs in a westerly direction, parallel with the 
coast and about half a mile inland as far as the eye can see. The road drops steeply down a short section to 
the flat plain directly behind the coast so that’s where I will be heading tomorrow as I drive west. I’m 
loving every minute of this trip and I can’t wait to get into the car each morning. I still get a real buzz out 
of driving it.  
 
Day 11. Monday 21/11/22 
Eucla to Caiguna Roadhouse 340 km  
 
Eucla Motel accommodation was very nice and would be on my stop-over list next time but being a true 
Pom, I just had to complain that there were no biscuits or shampoo in the room.  
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The nice lady (daughter of the mythical Nymph) said they don’t provide them because people take them  
 
home! I had to laugh at that reasoning and challenged her on the logic of her argument by saying that in 
my experience (over the last 6 years in Australia) this was probably only the 2nd place I had stayed with 
no biscuits and the first place I had stayed with no shampoo, although (since I am folic-ally challenged) 
she must have wondered why I was complaining about the lack of that particular luxury. 
 
Anyway, I said that whilst the accommodation was lovely (compared to other establishments along the 
Nullarbor) she was charging the most at $180 a night. I imagine their fuel was equally expensive but I 
didn’t need any as I had filled up at Border village at $2.78 per litre, a record price and almost the same as 
current Blighty prices. I’m usually paying around $1.95. 
 
Arrived at Caiguna tonight after a pretty uneventful day. The car is just purring along and seems to be 
enjoying the drive just as much as I am. Pretty basic accommodation here but the car is undercover next 
to my motel room, so that’s a bonus. I stopped at Cocklebiddy for fuel and a coffee on the way here and to 
charge my phone as the USB charger has packed up. Made me laugh that there is an electric car charging 
point there but without any other chargers across the Nullarbor, it would be impossible for an EV to 
actually get here! Cocklebiddy is also known for its limestone caves that go deep underground and for 
miles under The Plain, apparently. Someone there has an extra dose of Oz humour because there is a sign 
outside the café which reads: 
Population 8 
Budgies 25 
Quails 7 
Dogs 1 
Kangaroos 1,234,567.  
 
I had a few beers with the guys driving those trucks across from Brisbane to Perth then something to eat 
before hitting the sack.  
 

 

It’s been a big driving day today so I’m wacked now and ready for shut eye.  

The accommodation here is a bit grim. I hadn’t originally planned to stay here but after the extra day at 
Nullarbor Roadhouse and having to reschedule, I didn’t have any choice, due to non availability at 
Mundrabilla and Madura.  
 
Bloody freezing last night as well. I went to bed with my marino layers on (inc socks) but still drifted in 
and out of sleep due to the cold. You know that feeling when you can’t be bothered to get up and find the 
blanket or put the air-con on? Well, that was me last night.  
 
I’ve been using the CSE (patent pending) SSMC (Sheep Skin Magneto Cover) every night on this trip 
because the nights have been damp or rainy. There must also be some frost out there this morning  
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because it feels so cold, so I will take my time and let things warm up a bit before attempting an engine 
start. Putting the car under cover (next to my room) last night seemed like a real bonus at the time but I 
hadn’t considered that this morning’s warm-up sunshine would then be wasted. I hadn’t thought of that 
but without the Kgas, the first start of the day is always an anxious one.   
 
Not sure if I’ve mentioned this before but I’ve been surprised how little traffic I’ve seen so far on this trip. 
The Australian roads (away from the City boundary’s) are pretty much traffic free anyway and a joy to 
drive on, compared to what I’m used to back in Blighty but I assumed that this major link road from East 
to West would be much more crowded than it’s turned out to be.  
 
My record for traffic free driving in Australia was one morning last year when I drove from Wang to visit 
Rowan Sweeney in Mansfield and I didn’t see a single vehicle in either direction for 2 hours! Sheer joy and 
a reminder of why I keep coming out here to drive the old car and exploring the largest island in the 
World.  
 
The other thing I want to mention is Google Maps. I’ve got a really good phone holder (I bought in Wang) 
that is attached to the windscreen with a concave rubber suction thing. I wasn’t sure how the Telstra 
phone signal would be along here but so far so it’s been good. I think Google Maps works from the 
Bluetooth satellite so no problem there. I’m sure people must think it strange that I’m using Google Maps 
as I drive along the only road for miles around but it’s great company for a solo driver and gives me an 
aerial view of the coastal road & surrounding area as well as mileages and time to destination etc etc. It’s 
been really good company on this trip so I’m addicted to it now and it will feature on all my future 
ventures.  
  
Day 12. Tuesday 22/11/22 
Caiguna Roadhouse to Norseman 370 km  
 
I’ve effectively shortened my Nullarbor crossing days by doing over 700 km in the last 2 days so that 
means I’ve caught up with my revised-revised-schedule. Norseman is at the western end of the Nullarbor 
so I've officially crossed The Nullarbor Plain from East to West. It says in a book I read once that there are 
approx 100,000 Camels roaming the Plain, well guess what, I didn't see a single Camel or a Kangaroo for 
that matter and I certainly didn't see any Emus. I did see the single Dingo so that was a new experience for 
me. 
I ate in the motel tonight and there was a bit of a rumpus between the manager and some construction 
workers who had to wait forever for their food. I think the chef was a bit overwhelmed and had a melt-
down earlier, so another member of staff had to step in. Have to say that it was very entertaining for me 
and could have been even more exciting because I thought at one time it would progress from a liberal use 
of the ‘F’ word to a full-on tussle. I think the manager was up for a scrap but a couple of the other 
construction workers pulled their colleague away, probably fearing some repercussions from their bosses 
the next day. Anyway, for sure, it livened up my evening and broadened my Oz experience. I do love my 
solo journeys in this vast country, I get to meet lots of interesting people and experiences, often by people 
initially drawn by seeing the old car and meeting its old Pom driver.  
 
When I told my family & friends that I was doing this trip, I think their main concern was for my safety 
considering any overtaking vehicles and potential breakdowns in the middle of nowhere. Must say those 
fears were quietly shared by me also, although I never let on as such. I assumed that most other road 
users would be travelling at the 120km speed limit whereas I tend to cruise at 80km. Not such a problem 
dealing with overtaking cars or even Campavans but triple and quad Road Trains are quite a different 
beast, especially considering the entire length of the Eyre Highway is a single lane highway.  
Road trains with 3 or 4 trailers can be up to 150 metres long and if you’ve ever driven behind one, you 
will know that when they pull out to overtake, the last trailer actually moves inwards and towards the 
vehicle being overtaken. I have to say though, that the lorry drivers have been great as far as I’m 
concerned. 
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I have never felt unsafe because the overtaking routine starts before reaching me. I see the lorry 
approaching in one of my mirrors and when things look clear to overtake, I slow down to about 60km and 
re-position the car with the nearside wheels onto the dirt and keeping a watchful eye in the nearside 
mirror as well as watching the offside mirror to see the truck moving right over to the other side of the 
road still at a distance from me and once lined up on that side, the driver powers up to overtake me. I can’t 
flash him to indicate enough clearance to move over again because my headlights aren’t working but the 
procedure all seems to be working well. I do raise my arm to indicate a safe clearance but I have no idea if 
the driver can actually see me. 
 
For safety reasons, I would have traveled all day with headlights on but since they aren’t  working, I can 
only use the sidelights which I guess are better than nothing.  
 
My only other fear is breaking down in the middle of nowhere and although I am well prepared with 
camping gear etc etc, the thought of a pack of hungry and howling Dingos circling the tent at 2am in the 
morning or a snake sneaking into the tent, does not fill me with joy. Camping is one thing but being 
threatened by any form of wild life is another and not something that your average Pom is accustomed to 
dealing with!  
 
 
Day 13. Wednesday 23/11/22  
Norseman to Esperance.  205 km  
 
I didn’t rush this morning as I only had a 200km drive to Esperance on the south coast, so I had a drive 
around the town before heading off. I always like to find the original Victorian main street in Australian 
towns, as they are usually well preserved and give you that unique feeling of the mid 1800’s Gold Rush 
era.  
 
I had decided that (in the same way I followed the coast around the Eyre Peninsular in SA) , once I arrived 
in Norseman, I would go south to the coast rather than north to Kalgoorlie.  Once out of the town, it was a 
fairly straight road and well wooded both sides with the usual lack of any traffic, other than the occasional 
truck and a few cars. The Duchess was happily eating up the miles and the day was blue sky and sunshine. 
All the T’s & P’s looked good until I suddenly felt the ambient temperature shoot up. It must have gone 
from 20C to at least 35C in seconds, so took me completely by surprise. I saw the water temperature 
starting to rise so I took the pressure off the engine by reducing speed to about 50km ph. That rapidly 
stopped the temperature rise but it was already at 100C so then I watched in anticipation as it slowly 
started to tumble back to 85C over the next few minutes. Phew !  
 
It didn’t seem long before I had arrived on the commercial outskirts of Esperance and I found the Bayview 
Motel easily enough, just one block from the water front. 

 
Checked the car over and had to top up the radiator with (what seemed like) gallons of water for the first 
time this trip so that was a bit of a wake-up call for the cooling system. I had ordered a new radiator from 
Star Engineering in South Wales a few months ago but it didn’t quite get completed in time for this trip.  
 
I called into Repco on the way into town and met Ed Popham who is involved with the local Veteran Car 
Club of WA (Esperance Branch) and he wanted me to visit their club house which he said was next door to 
a big local ‘Shed’ so very handy if I needed any machining or any repair work doing on the car. I thanked 
him and he gave me his card. I told him that I had a few electrical issues so he told me that I should contact 
Chris Perks  
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who was really the only Auto Electrician in town. I called Chris straight away and he said if I took the car 
to him at 7am in the morning he would see what he could do before doing his scheduled work.  
 

 

    
 
Day 14. Thursday 24/11/22 
Esperance Day off.  
 
I went to Chris’s workshop for 7am this morning and sure enough he came soon after and got stuck into 
the various issues I had ie USB charger, headlights and the wipers. He fixed everything and I was gone by 
0930 hrs. Thank you Chris.   
 
 
 
I then went to a Physiotherapy Clinic as my right shoulder is absolutely killing me. I think I’ve just been in 
the saddle too long and (in hindsight) should have had my hands at twenty to four instead of ten to two. 
Something to remember next time. There are amazing beaches and sand dunes in this bay as well as the 
grain terminal and silos. There’s also a really good viewing place on a high point from where you can see 
the islands dotted around the bay and pretty much the whole town.  
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Day 15. Friday 25/11/22  
Esperance to Hopetoun 195 km   
 
This is a coastal town and the only place I could see on the map to break my journey between Esperance 
and Albany. It meant I had to do a bit of a detour from the Albany road and then will be the same detour in 
reverse in the morning. Hopetoun looks as if it’s been expanded to accommodate mine workers and their 
families as there seems to be an abundance of relatively modern sports and social facilities, presumably 
paid for by the mining company. My overnight motel is walking distance to the sea, so after checking in, I 
walked down to the beach and found The Port Hopetoun on the front, which did food, so happy days.  I 
was the only guest last night here, so I guess this place isn’t a full-on tourist attraction.  
 
Day 16. Saturday 26/11/22   
Hopetoun to Albany 340 km  
 
I didn’t rush off this morning so after fueling up and checking the car over, I set off back to the main road 
and turned left for Albany. A pretty uneventful day and it was very warm . Arrived into Albany about 4pm 
and checked in at Albany Motel & Apartments, which I had pre booked for 3 nights near the water front. 
Ready for a break and nice place to stay.  
 
Day 17. Sunday 27/11/22  
Albany  
 
Explored the local sights today, including the National Anzac Centre from where there is an amazing view 
of the natural harbour. This was where the 1st convoy of 36 Australian Navy ships assembled before 
setting out to join the First World War effort in Europe. I parked The Duchess in the main car park which 
is right in the old military camp admin area so the car drew quite allot of attention. The visit was quite 
moving and has been put together with allot of thought. Australia is a country that takes allot of pride in 
honouring its military and I’m always impressed by the National respect and importance that is shown for 
the military by all age groups.  
Did some driving around the local area and visited the old whaling station and coastal blow hole.  
 
Day 18. Monday 28/11/22  
Albany to Manjimup 215 km   
 
Excited to be back on the road, I headed out of town and headed west towards Denmark (yes, Denmark) 
and the Valley of Giants (trees) before heading north up the west coast towards Perth. I could have gone 
towards Cape Leeuwin Lighthouse and Margarets River but I had toured and stayed in that area during 
my visit in March 2020 when Covid broke out, so I have decided to head for Bunbury, which is a coastal 
town about 180km south of Perth and a town that I haven’t been to before.  
 
Justin had warned me about some of the WA roads but I hadn’t experienced anything untoward until 
today. I was happily driving along the winding and forested roads near Valley of the Giants when I took 
this right hand bend but the camber was at the opposite angle to what it should have been. It really 
unnerved me because I had already started to power up to go around the bend but with an opposing 
camber, it only made things worse and scared me to death.Thats been another new experience for me.  
 
The landscape is very green with lush rolling hills and wooded areas. Reminds me very much of a South 
Devon landscape. About 3pm I stopped for fuel and 10 mins after that the car started spluttering and 
banging. 
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I pulled over and had a quick look at the fuel filter which looked cloudy but I wasn’t 100% sure. I suppose 
when you’ve just fueled up and there’s a problem shortly after, the first thoughts are, is it contaminated 
fuel? That said, I had initially thought that after I fueled up at Nullarbor Roadhouse, but that turned out to 
be the Magneto, so like any fault, the obvious isn’t always the case. As it transpired though, this was fuel 
contamination. One great thing about the electric compressor in a situation like this, is that I was able to 
keep forcing fuel into the carburetor, to get me to the nearest town, something I would not have been able 
to do without it.  
 
Almost as soon as I stopped at the side of the road, I was joined by a sole weekend traveller called Dave 
who very kindly offered to stick behind me whilst the car spluttered its way to the town of Manjinup and 
the nice lady at The Kingsley Motel sold me a room for the night. I also had a nice meal and a few beers. 
 

 

 
Next morning I had a look at the feasibility of me changing the in-line filter for one of the spares I was 
carrying. I thought I could manage that little job no problem but then a wave of caution came over me and 
I thought to myself  ‘Hang on Steve, you’ve just crossed Australia in a 100 year old car and you are only 
300km from Perth, what if you strip a thread or get into a tangle with this simple job. I had seen a sign to a 
nearby garage the night before so decided that provided the car would start and splutter its way up the 
road, I would go see if a proper mechanic could do the job for me. Sure enough, I found Mark Milentis and 
his engineer who did the job in next to no time and the car sounded sweet again.  
 
I had been heading for Bunbury last night so had to reschedule to arrive tonight instead.  
 
Day 19. Tuesday 29/11/22 
Manjimup to Bunbury 130 km .  
 
Uneventful day and the car loved the rolling hills and cooler air. The engine definitely develops more 
power when the air is cooler, even when driving through the more densely wooded areas. Checked into 
Clifton Motel (walking distance between the town centre & the beach) and went for something to eat.  
 
Total distance 4,100 km 
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Wednesday 30/11/22. Bunbury  

I had been putting a few feelers out and giving some thought to where I was going to leave the car at the 

end of this trip. Some VSCC members with contacts in WA had kindly come forward and both JK and JC 

had made suggestions and given me  

 

 

contacts. However, nothing had seemed ideal and I was even starting to consider a Ustore at Perth airport 

but then I sent a few emails to WA car museums and a small one in Bunbury came up with a positive 

response. I took the car around there to meet the Team and they agreed to display the car and look after it 

for me for as long as I wanted.  

 

That was music to my ears and more still, they seem a great bunch of enthusiastic volunteers and I feel 

very comfortable leaving the Duchess in their hands. Steve is the head volunteer and Christine is the 

Manageress. Thank you both!  

 

Thursday 1/12/22. Local area driving 

Friday 2/12/22.  Car into Bunbury museum. 

Saturday 3/12/22.  Bunbury collect Hire Car. 

Sunday 4/12/22  Drive to Perth for evening flight back to Blighty on Qantas Sunrise non stop.  

 

Acknowledgements & Thanks go from me and The Duchess to: 

*John Kent, Thurston Kent, Cam and Glen at CSE for preparing the car for my trip. 

*Justin Coxhead for his advice from his many drives across in his Toyotas.  

*David Kirke for his invaluable Vauxhall advice & help. Via  
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*Karen for patiently organising my original travel plans and for editing my diary. 

*Google Maps for keeping me company across The Nullarbor Plain and the entire journey. 

*Wendy & Peter Lester and all the lovely staff at The Quality Gateway Hotel in Wangaratta for 

  looking after me so well over the years. 

 

Many thanks to Steve for his wonderful and well documented of 

adventure across the Nullabor in his 30-98 E Type. 

 

Two more photographs below courtesy of the Vintage Motor Club’s 

photo library. The first photograph was taken in McPhillamy Park at 

the top of Mount Panorama at Bathurst when members of the 

Vintage Sports Car Club decided to form the Vintage Motor Club as 

the V.S.C.C.A. was focusing more on motor racing events and there 

was less catering for the vintage car touring events. 
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Tony McNamarraõs 14-40 and Bob Keeleyõs 23-60 OD949 in 1960  

 

 

I came across the three 14-40 Vauxhall advertisements below on 

facebook. 
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Daniel Clarke from Victoria sent me the two photographs below of 

the engine OD665 from his 23-60 OD664 going back into the saloon 

just three weeks out from the Veteran and Vintage Vauxhall Rally 

held at Orange in September last year. Daniel had given the engine 

a complete overhaul at his workplace Up The Creek Workshop at 

Castlemaine in Victoria. 
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Below is an article I wrote for the V.S.C.C.A. magazine following an 
international Vauxhall Rally Mary and I attended in New Zealand in 
2008. 

2008 NEW ZEALAND VAUXHALL RALLY 

                                                                                                              David Stuart 

ENTRANT 
 

NAVIGATOR 
 

MODEL YEAR CHASSIS REGO 

Adams Peter Noelene Aus A Type 1914 A207C 50 BOB 

Barrett Russell 
 

Aus 30/98 1924 OE 65 OE66 

Calder George 
 

NZ 23/60 
  

23/60 

Cannon Andrew 
 

Aus 30/98 1924 OE 1078 30/98 

Coburn Peter Hugh Aus 30/98 1925 30/98 RGE107 

Coutts Euan Wilga Aus 23/60 1924 OD 794 29184 

Coxhead Justin Ken Aus 30/98 1921 E 372 E370 

Crauford Peter Elizabeth Aus 30/98 1925 OE 229 OE229 

Farrell Glyn Susan Aus 30/98 1925 OE 235 OE235 

Frayne Roland Laurence UK 30/98 1924 OE 77 XT 2276 

Garrett Adrian Sylvia NZ 30/98 1925 OE 203 M 1925 

Gold Luis Alberto Graciela Maria Arg 30/98 1926 OE 263 TCI 683 

Heilbrunn Neil Marie Aus 30/98 1921 E 370 EE 366 

Henderson Rodney 
 

Aus 30/98 1924 OE 13 
 Hood Geoff Helen Aus 30/98 1921 E 274 TBA 

House Ron Judy Aus 30/98 1925 OE 197 OE 197 

Humphreys Keith Di NZ 23/60 1923 OD 1214 AYI 

Inns Clint Lorraine NZ 30/98 1924 OE 127 VM 30/98 

Jones Adam 
 

UK 30/98 1925 OE 221 OV 3612 

Kent John Wendy Aus 30/98 1923 OE 61 
 

Latreille Peter and Anne 
Stewart and 
Robyn Aus 30/98 1923 OE 39 OE 039 

Marr Andrew Georgina UK 30/98 1921 E 444 L 8645 

McDonogh Murray 
 

Aus 30/98 1926 OE 265 160 

McIntosh Alastair Avis NZ 30/98 1926 OE 285 30  98 

Newell John Leith NZ Y2 1908 Y2 Y2 

O'Doherty Damian Vicky Aus 30/98 1925 OE 299 OE 166 

Ogle Laurie Coralie Aus 23/60 1923 OD 678 20075 

Price Nigel Jane NZ 30/98 1923 OE 42 OE 4142 

Quartermaine Nicola Noel UK 30/98 1924 E/OE 222 YD5735 

Rickard Gary Carol Aus 23/60 1923 OD 743 20426 

Roberts Alan Simon NZ 23/60 1924 OD 640 WENSUM 

Stuart David Mary Aus 23/60 1923 OD 494 2360 

Sucari Adrian Caro Arg 30/98 1923 OE 15 ER 807 

Thorpe Roger Christine UK 30/98 1924 OE 102 DS 8294 

Walton Richard Emi Aus 30/98 1923 OE 53 3098 

Weir Jim Valmai 
 

30/98 or A 
Type 

1924 
or 
1911 

OE 169 or 
A11-471 

25673 or 
29442 
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The Sydney contingent for this event arrived in Christchurch on the Sunday prior to 
the commencement of the rally giving us five free days. We were conveyed to where 
the cars were stored to find they had all arrived unscathed, they were already loaded 
up with our luggage and took us to our Motel in the township of Christchurch. 

Monday to Thursday gave us time to see the city of Christchurch as well as three 
days runs. The first to Lyttleton Port via the Summit Road which was our first 
experience over some really steep roads to a high mountain range with magic views, 
the second was out to Rangiora to visit an elderly E Type Vauxhall man Gordon Jelfs 
followed by lunch at nice little restaurant in Oxford on the Canterbury Plains. The 
third day run took us to Akaroa, again over some steep passes and again with 
glorious views. We lunched and took in the sights of this early French settlement and 
returned late in the afternoon to attend a get together for all the entrants where we 
were all introduced and received our rally packs. 

Friday morning saw the rally commence from the motel across the road from ours, 
Vauxhalls were everywhere, four from England, two from Argentina, sixteen from 
Australia and the remainder from NZ, totalling twenty nine in all ranging in age from 
1914 to 1926. 

We were individually flagged off by the N.Z. Minister for Transport and she, yes she, 
reliably informed us that over the next three weeks we were going to see some of the 
most magnificent scenery that N.Z. could offer, world class in fact. Leaving 
Christchurch we climbed the very steep Arthurôs Pass to head down to west coast 
town of Punakaki for our first overnight stop, it didnôt have all that much going for it 
except for the midgies (sandflies). These little black buggers were in plague 
proportions and welcomed us with stinging bites most of the time we were on the 
west coast ï I found they were absolutely relentless. 

Leaving the west coast we headed north with overnight stops in Picton and Nelson 
and the weather to date had been glorious as had been the scenery with all the cars 
performing well. Leaving Nelson we headed off down the east coast to Blenheim and 
there struck heavy rain. It was here rally divided with the option of 180 kms of gravel 
along the Molesworth Track or remaining on the bitumen via an alternate route to all 
arrive again together and overnight in Hamner Springs. The cars that had travelled 
on the gravel showed the signs and most drivers were not happy with having taken 
that option. It was here that a Yank tourist asked me if the 23-60 was a kit car, and 
was totally amazed when I told him no and I was the third owner of it since new. 

We left Hamner Springs and again hit the west coast at West Port to head south with 
the midgies and rain to Franz Joseph, all arriving there fairly wet through. Petrol 
along the west coast was the dearest we encountered, reaching $1.90 per litre in 
some places. My dearest fill was along this section costing $97.00, and as a matter 
of interest the octane rating was not as good leaving us with less miles to the gallon 
which obviously had to be watched. 
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We left Franz Joseph, the midgies and the rain behind as we travelled through the 
lakes district to Wanaka for our overnight stop where we awoke the following 
morning to a light dusting of snow on the mountain range behind the lake. A visit to 
the Wanaka Aerodrome gave us a look at their aircraft museum and this was most 
interesting and well done. 

Our next overnight stop was Queenstown, a very pretty and busy little township 
driven of course by tourism. Queenstown introduced us to the TSS Ernslaw (Twin 
Screw Steamer) for a day run and barbecue lunch on a sheep property about an 
hours steaming from the township. Also, most of us took the opportunity of riding on 
the jet boats on the Shotover River, this was exhilarating and quite spectacular as 
you can imagine from the ads you see on TV with the 360 degree turns a highlight. 
Of course the ride on the gondola up to the summit restaurant for dinner was also a 
highlight of our stopover in this lovely town. 

Leaving Queenstown we stopped for a look at the Kingston Flier and took the 
opportunity of a photo shoot out along the road as it steamed by, great sight. On to 
Te Anu for the night followed the next day with a coach ride out to Milford Sound. 
This cruise on the Sound was spectacular and obviously another highlight of the rally 
in perfect weather 

.  

TEAM VAUXHALL DURING RETURN TRIP FROM MILFORD 
SOUND  



19 

 

 

We left Te Anu heading south to Invercargill for a two day stop over which saw a day 
trip out to Stewart Island and walk about the adjoining islands through wilderness 
with fauna protected and untouched by predators, a sight to see. Burt Munroôs racing 
bike and memorabilia was also to be seen in the local hardware store but not a lot 
more to see in this town which overall, to me, didnôt seem to have a lot going for it. 
We were invited onto the local race circuit however a pace car kept the die hards in 
check for the three laps as we circulated around in an orderly fashion. 

We left Invercargill and headed north through the Catlins National Park for another 
two day stop over, this time in Dunedin. Now this was a town with a more pleasing 
atmosphere, historic buildings and history. However surrounding the motels we were 
booked into on the first night were hundreds a uni students celebrating the end of 
their orientation week like you wouldnôt believe. Drunken parties in the adjoining 
buildings and couch burning in the streets was the thing they seemed to revel in. 
Fortunately the next day all was quite as they were in recovery mode preparing for 
their enrolment on Monday morning. Whilst in Dunedin we saw Larnach Castle and 
Olveston House two magnificently restored properties well worth our inspection. We 
also took a ride on the Taieri Gorge Railway which passed though some spectacular 
scenery as it traversed westward up the mountain slope over spindly bridges to 
Pukerangi and return.  

We left Dunedin behind still in sunshine and headed north, then northwest Twizel for 
a day stop which saw a visit to Mount Cook for the day. Spectacular scenery was 
provided for the drive to Mount Cook with turquoise coloured lakes and snow capped 
mountains overlooking us on both sides of the road. Lunch was provided for us in the 
chalet at Mount Cook and although we returned to Twisel along the same road, the 
scenery made up for it, giving us a fabulous days drive.                                                                            

 

23-60 OD494 with Mount Cook in the background 
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Off for Christchurch the next day via Danseys Pass where we all lunched at the old 
pub at the foot of the pass and did the things one has to do following a drive on a 
dusty road. Following lunch we were again spoken to by our rally organiser and 
warned of the road ahead over Danseys Pass. It was to be unsealed for about a 
further 40 miles with a very narrow and steep road both up and down however the 
amount of dust we were to experience was not mentioned. It was well worth the drive 
and nothing the gurney machine in Christchurch couldnôt overcome.  

 

STARTING THE CLIMB UP THROUGH DANSEYS PASS  

We arrived back in Christchurch and were given a full day to clean the cars ready for 
them to be placed back into their containers awaiting their return trip home. I might 
mention that all cars performed extremely well with little mechanical work to be  
carried out during the whole of the rally and when something did go wrong, everyone 
came around like midgies to lend a hand. We had travelled some 2,200 miles if you 
didnôt take too many wrong turns and from memory the only major mechanical 
problems related to a couple of water pumps and a starter motor. Of course there 
were the customary punctures and this included my 23-60 at lunch time on the last 
day of the rally. It seems as though it had saved this for me on the last day, as until 
then, I hadnôt touched the car mechanically except for the customary fuel stops twice 
a day. 
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The cars went back into their containers having served us well and the doors were 
finally closed on their part of our adventure in NZ. We all attended the closing rally 
dinner on the Friday night at a function centre near our motel and it was with some 
sadness we left the function later that night knowing the rally was now finally over.  

We had a free day in Christchurch on the Saturday and flew home to Sydney Sunday 
afternoon arriving home about 6pm, tired and both Mary and I were in bed by 9pm. In 
all we had been away for exactly one month. 

This rally provided us with four weeks in the south island of New Zealand with a route 
organised to take in the most picturesque parts of their country and what better way 
to see it than in an open car. I think we experienced about four days rain over the 
whole trip, however most of our touring was in sunshine and this was to be watched 
carefully as you burnt a lot quicker than back in Australia. The scenery, people and 
characters we met along the way will be well remembered and the organisers can be 
assured they provided the Vauxhallians with a superbly organised rally, without 
doubt, certainly the best I have ever been on. I look forward to catching up with three 
of the New Zealand couples who are bringing their cars over to this yearôs George 
Green Rally where we can provide them with some of our own Clubôs hospitality. 

Phil Virgona sent me the email below: 

 I canõt recall if we have used this image in a newsletter before ? 
It is O E265 soon after its   purchase by Boyded Pty Ltd (Sydney) for display 
with the current 1960 range of Australian assembled Vauxhalls and 
Chevrolet.  
Phil Virgona Senior photocopied this at an ex -employeeõs lunch about 20 
years ago with the location of the ori ginal photo now not known.  
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I recall when Murray McDonogh from the A.C.T. purchased OE265 
in 1987 from the Cliftons who owned the Holden dealership in 
Gouburn John Giddy and I went with him to pick up the car. Murray 
was driving it home to Canberra and when near Collector the 30-98 
ran out of fuel which slowed our trip down considerably. In the 
photograph the car shows it with it’s original plates N.S.W. 10-437 
and however the Cliftons removed the plates before selling the car 
to Murray.  

The factory photograph below of a late model 4 wheel braked OD 
23-60 is a good reference as it shows how the hood bag was fitted, 
the back edge of the body had double pole lift the dot clips in order 
for the rear tonneau to fit over the top of the hood bag in order for 
the rain water to run off the ton/eau and over the back of the hood 
bag and not into it. 

The late model Kington body had the rear door hinged at the rear 
and not the front as in the early Kington bodies. 

It also shows the wheel knock-ons were painted black and not 
nickel plated as you see these days on so many cars. 

I think the 23-60 as they appear in their original state are a lovely 
looking car. 
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The two photographs below were taken at Jeff Wolfgang’s property 

Mayfield near Denman on 10th September 2024 when Jeff and I 

moved the car from his shed to be given a final clean with the 

gurney I had brought up with me from home. The car is what Jeff 

and I put together from all the Vauxhall parts that he had purchased 

mainly from a scrap metal dealer Les Owen who lived in Tamworth. 

 

OD102 being towed out of the shed  
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Jeff purchased the collection of 23-60 parts from Les Owen and 

although not from one particular car the only identification we 

could allocate is the engine number OD102. The chassis is a very 

early D Type with the headlight gimbles originally mounted on the 

side of the front dumb irons and the sub frame was not drilled to 

take the generator bracket so indicated the car was originally not 

fitted with an electric starter motor or electric lights. 

The photograph below is of Jeff’s Mapel Leaf Chevrolet farm truck 

fully loaded with the Vauxhall parts he purchased from Les Owen in 

Tamworth in the 1960’s. There were nearly enough parts to build up 

two rolling chassis’ however there was only the one 23-60 engine 

being OD102. 

 

 

Maylandõs Maple Leaf Chev truck with 23-60 parts loaded  
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Jeff Wolfgang and myself with OD102  

It took Jeff and I about twelve months to sort out what parts we 
could use to put the rolling chassis together and in the 
photographs it was nearly ready to be presented to the Denman 
Historical Society Museum to go on display. 

Jeff’s 23-60 now on display at the Denman Historical Museum. 
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Nearside of engine OD102  

 

In the February newsletter there were photographs Leigh Whitfield 
sent me of an unidentified 23-60 Malvern tourer being recovered 
from a garaged where it may have slept for a number of years. I 
believe this car has three distinguishing features to OD724 which 
belongs to the Turner Foundation in Melbourne. Those similarities 
are the windscreen height has been lowered with the V in the top 
glass only about 3 inches from the scuttle. Both cars are fitted with 
880 x 120 wheels and tyres to the front and spare with what looks 
like a lock ring straight side wheels on the rear. The front and rear 
dumb irons have brackets on the top edge to mount a bumper bar. 
Accordingly I think we can safely identify the car in Leigh’s 
photographs as being OD724.  
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The photograph taken by Leigh Whitfield below shows the off side 
hood pivot point for the hood on OD724. The hood frame it fixed to 
the standard fitting however when the hood is erected the frame is 
obviously lowered to the bottom mount to lower the hood line as 
shown in the photographs of the car with the hood up. Whether this 
was done at the factory or later on in the car’s life who knows, I 
would think later on in its life out here in Australia 
 

 
 

 
The obituary below was written below by Richard Walton OE53 
following the passing of Graeme Peters aka ‘Grim’ recently in 
Queensland. 
 
Vale 
 
Graeme Peters 1937 to 2025 
 
Graeme ñGrimò grew up in Queensland. To quote him, his first transport was 
an ES2 Norton ñbeing able to out-accelerate an XK120 between Creek and 
Edward Street did not compensate for the inversions on tram tracks, collisions 
with trucks, and seeing my Motherôs hair turn white,so I made the transition to 
4 wheelsò in a Riley 9. 
After a brief stint at the PMG, to quote him, ñafter throwing the telephone 
network of South 
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East Queensland into disarray in the mid-fifties because of my inability to tell 
red wires fromgreen wires, I decided to join the Education Department, where 
the holidays were interrupted bya spot of work occasionally.ò 
His teaching post West of Goondiwindi enabled him to scour the district in 
search of a 30/98Vauxhall which he found in E441 in 1966 at Brewarrina. After a 
lengthy restoration, it becameknown as óRough Redô. 
Grim was Editor of the Vintage Car Club of Queensland (VCCQ) Magazine for 
about 12 years aswell as Editor of the VCCQ First 25 Years in 1980, and First 50 
Years Books in 2005 for which hecontributed many erudite articles. 
Over many years he has researched the history of 30/98s in Australia with 
many photos andanecdotes which is still unpublished. 
Grimôs grasp of the English language, parsing and punctuation is a benefit of 
his time as a schoolteacher. His clever turn of phrase and subtle wit made his 
prose a joy to read. 
I first met Grim through the Vauxhall óGuruô John Giddy when I had my first 
Vauxhall, a 14/40. 
Grim and I travelled on many rallies with him a navigator. A particular jolly in 
2003 in the UK forthe Vauxhall Centenary Rally on the tour North in a borrowed 
30/98 E446, we stayed in an ancient 16 th Century Manor House, Stirk House, in 
Lancashire. One night in the early hours the fire alarm went off, the entire 
population of the hotel assembled on the lawn outside in their pyjamas while 
Grim and I disarmed the smoke alarm in our room and went back to our 
respective beds. Nobody bothered to wake the two Aussies, thankfully it was a 
false alarm. 
Grim joined many of the Vauxhall Register and VSCCA Rallies usually as 
navigator. He travelled 
with Ron Adams, Murray McDonogh and myself from the 1990s, including the 
30/98 Centenary 
Tour to Victoria and Tasmania in 2013. 
True friends in life are rare and I regard Grim as one.  
Farewell mate. 
 

 

                                          Graeme Peters in E441  
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Vauxhalls that have finally sold. 
 
Reg Rhook’s 23-60 OD857 below has sold and went to Rick Thege 
of Victoria.   
 

 
 

Kent Davis’ 23-60  OD759 also sold and went to Peter Cooper of 
Albury 
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Murray McDonogh’s D Type D3190 sold and went to Alex Brown of 
Mount  Waverly in Victoria. 

 

 

FOR SALE  $25,000 Qld 1924 23-60 project.  Chassis OD595 Engine 
OD596 Max Stephenson mobile 0407642715 
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FOR SALE $65,000.00 VICT1923 23-60 OD556/OD779 

Please ring John Link   Mobile 0419361237  Home 03 9391 2970 

 

FOR SALE $55,000 VICT 

1923 23-60 OD233/OD231  Adam Auditori mobile 0428037755                      
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FOR SALE  $68,500 N.S.W. 

1926 23-60 Chassis OD1303 Engine OD1000 Kent Davis 0417501201 

 

FOR SALE  $60,000  N.S.W.1924 23-60 Chassis OD1010 Engine    
OD 1010 Phil Lamrock mobile 0413801503 
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FOR SALE  $130,000 Qld  

1914 A Type Chassis A170 Engine A 186  

Evelyn Harris   0746617559 mobile 0428617559 

 

FOR SALE 1924 23-60 Chassis OD724 Engine OD725 $ 63,000 

Donnington Auctions Victoria – Lisa Bradford 03 9882 1433 
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+ 

FOR SALE  1921 E Type 30-98  $325,000.00 

Contact Max Stephenson mobile 0407 642 715 

This E Type is chassis E329 with Engine E329 and is a matching 
numbered car with the front axle E335, gearbox E329 and 
differential E333. It is fitted with a replica velox body, guards and 
bonnet and fitted with original CAV lights and correct instruments.  
It has been owned by Geoff Collins 1965-85, McKenzie 1985, Hartley 
Holyoake 1986,  Murray McDonogh 1986 – 2010, Peter Crauford 
2010 - 2014 and Max Stephenson 2014 to current.  

The front floor has been modified with a foot well to accommodate 
drivers with larger shoes and the driver’s seat slides back further 
for more leg room. 

The car is currently fitted with five well base rims however five 
original BE wheels fitted with 820 x 120 tyres come with the car. 
The engine has a new cast iron block fitted. 
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FOR SALE: 1925 LM 14/40, total restoration of chassis and running gear, axles, brakes, motor, 

gearbox, diff. etc. New wood body frame and skin to original, unusual body style (roadster with side 

entry dickey seat) new tyres, all parts to finish except seats, loads of spare parts including many 

cosmetic parts, Rego no Q 251440 included, ill health forces reluctant sale, over $35,000 spent so far, 

$15,000 Ch no LM 2605. For information contact John 07 3289 5770 or ldegroot@bigpond.com 

  

Period photograph  

 

Current photograph  

 

Current photograph  

 

mailto:ldegroot@bigpond.com
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FOR SALE 

A friend of mine living in the Hunter Valley wants me to advertise 

one of his cars for sale in our Register. Though not a Vauxhall the 

car may appeal to one of our readers as a second car in order to be 

out of the elements in bad weather on rallies as well the car has 

good power assisted brakes which is something most of our 

Vauxhall drivers are not generally accustomed to.   

1953 Bentley R Type with rare manual 4 speed transmission 6 

cylinder 4 ½ litre engine. Owned by the present owner since 1998 

however has not been on the road for the past three years. The car 

will need a full service to recommission it prior to being driven. It is 

presently on Conditional Registration which is not transferable. 

Colour cream, paint and leather trim in good order with a very 

straight body. 

$20,000 – enquiries to Dave Stuart 04 2828 2360 
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Evan Quarmby would like to purchase a Millennium jack for his 23-
60 to complete the restoration of OD1072. Please contact Evan 
direct on 0493 794 568 if you can help. 

                                     

Millenniu m Jack  

Below are two photographs of the original C.A.V. tail light from our 

23-60 OD494. It came with the car when John Giddy purchased it 

however was missing one of the lenses as well as another lense 

was cracked. The nickel work was long gone past its best and it 

showed signs of a fairly rough life.  
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Jane Quarmby has been under the watchful eye of Tony Edwards 

and has undertaken how to repair lights etc for our cars. Jane and 

husband Evan can also remake the clear and red slumped lenses 

for the lights and as can be seen from the photographs of my light I 

have ended up with a light too good to use on the car so it will 

remain in my display cabinet where it is safe from me backing into 

something. Email Jane with a photograph of what you would like 

repaired and I am sure you will be happy with the result. Her email 

address is restorationjane@gmail.com and Jane and Evan live near 

Wollongong. 

 

     

For Sale, 14/40 spares, M and LM, Chassis, motors, running gear, axles, springs, 

etc, etc. Sell individually or can look at putting enough bits together to make a 

restoration or speci.al project viable. 

Also 20/60 spares galore including a rolling chassis restoration project. Prices 

negotiable. Leigh Whitfield ï Victoria  - 0407 884 869 or griffinvale@hotmail.com 

 

 

mailto:griffinvale@hotmail.com
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There will be a re-print of the current A - D Vauxhall Register now 

called the Veteran and Vintage Vauxhall Register later on in the 

year hopefully about June. The Committee is currently updating the 

Register which is a moving target however by the time we go to 

print it will be as current as it can be.  

As the newly named Register now includes 14-40’s and 20-60’s they 

will be included only in the Australian print of the Register. Ross 

McMurray and Leigh Whitfield have been working on this 

information to be added to the current Register before we go to 

print. The new Register will contain where available current 

photographs of the cars.  

The cost of printing the current issue of the register in 2014 was 

covered by Vauxhall Motors however unfortunately not so with the 

new print. This cost to you is still on the drawing board and I may 

find a way to obtain sponsorship to cover the cost of the printing 

and postage and will advise you in due course. 

So if you would like a copy of the new print to be posted to you 

please return email me your postal address and in due course I will 

contact you with price and payment details. Payments can be made 

into the Veteran and Vintage Vauxhall Register A/c when the time 

comes.  

 

2014 and current A ð D Vauxhall Register  



41 

 

 

Those who have already emailed me with their interest in 

purchasing a new Register are: 

AGAR Simon 

ALSOP Rob 

BARGES Ian 

CANNON  Andrew 

CAPIL Ron 

COLLINS Peter 

COX George 

COXHEAD Justin 

CUTHBERT Jim 

DIXON Lance 

EVANS Dave 

HEILBRUNN Neil 

HIPKINS Mike 

HUMPHRIES Bruce 

MANSBRIDGE Terry 

McCARTHY Marty 

McDONOGH Murray 

McLAREN Malcolm 

MILLER Alan 

LAMROCK Phil 

LOVELLRobert 

O'DOHERTY Damian 

PINKNEY Graeme 

RICHADSON  Noel 

RICKARD Gary 

TIEMAN Gunter 

WHITFIELD Leigh 
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So, if you would like a copy of the new Register posted to you 

please send me an email with your postal address. 

It is pleasing to see that three of the Vauxhalls advertised in the 

newsletters have now sold and remained in Australia however there 

are still nine for sale, if you know of anyone you think maybe 

interested in purchasing one please let them know about what cars 

are available. 

If anyone who went on the recent Vauxhall Owners Club 50th 

birthday celebration rally in Wangaratta has some photos of the 

cars and people on the rally, could you please send them to me so I 

can use them in coming newsletters.  

 

 

 

Dave Stuart.  

Mobile: 04 2828 2360  

Email : tubby2360@gmail.com  

 

 

 

 

mailto:tubby2360@gmail.com

