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Hello Everyone. 

Barry Morris the President of the Vintage Car Club of Queensland has 

invited members of the Veteran and Vintage Vauxhall Register to join 

their Club in Armidale from Monday 22nd September 2025 leaving 

Saturday 27th. The rally celebrates their Clubôs 70th Anniversary and is 

a chance for us to catch up with the Queenslanders again and see 

their cars. Some will remember attending their 50th Anniversary Rally. 

Attached to your email is an expression of interest for the rally which I 

suggest you reply to sooner than later to secure your accommodation 

in Armidale. Mary and I have already booked our room at the motel 

and sent off our expression of interest to Barry. 

You will see there will be four days in Armidale with three touring 

about the district and a free day to explore Armidale or fettle your 

Vauxhall. 
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For those wanting to travel up the New England Highway with Mary 

and myself can I suggest to break the journey you might like to book 

into the Old Maitland Inn at 279 New England Highway Rutherford 

2320 on Sunday 21st September, ph 02 4932 5255 and we can all leave 

together on the 22nd and travel north on the New England Highway 

with a lunch stop along the way at say Willow Tree. 

On the way home on Saturday 27th and again if you would like to 

break your journey can I suggest we branch off at Uralla and drive 

down to Walcha or Nowendoc for lunch and then on to Goucester to 

overnight at the Gloucester Country Lodge Motel 4663 Buckets Way 

Gloucester phone 6558 1812. This motel is set on the golf course with 

lovely views. 

If you intend stopping at the Old Maitland Inn on the way up to 

Armidale as well as the Gloucester Country Lodge Motel on your way 

home please email and let me know so I can organise our journey. 

More news will follow later when I find out how many are going to join 

Mary and I on our travels.   

Following on is part 2 of Steve Butlerôs epic drive from Wangaratta in 

Victoria to Perth in his 1922 E Type Vauxhall E467. 

Day 4. Monday  14/11/22 .    
Quorn  to Tumby  Bay  335km  
 
A slow start today. The wind was howling and it  was raining at 7am so I decided to take my 
time before leaving. The car was soaking wet again but it  was forecast to stop by about 9am 
so I waited, hoping the wind would stop with  the rain. The rain did stop but the wind ÄÉÄÎȭt. 
Grrr.  
 
Before I left this morning, I decided to empty the car and repack it  just so that I was more 
familiar  with  where things were. I also felt that it  would help me feel a bit  more organised. I 
wanted to be shut of a few things that were either duplicated or had too many of and the 
young lady owner of the motel said she would take them, including a bag of clean rags, so 
that was perfect.   
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I have been carrying enough old rags to clean the engine room of the QE2 which was 
starting to annoy me. One of my life-long traits  seems to be that I struggle to buy one of 
anything so do sometimes suffer from having too much stuff.  
 
After being reminded by JK and before setting off this morning, I gave all 4 wheel hub 
spinners a good bashing with  the hammer. There was a tiny  bit  of movement in the rear 
ones but nothing on the front  wheels. I did all the other usual stuff like spraying the valve 
springs and valve guides with  my light oil sprayer (love doing that), half a turn  on the water 
pump greaser and gave the Mag a tiny  treat of light  oil, for the first  time on this trip.  
 
I have been so tired  after each days traveling, that I still  ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ got around to fixing 
anything so still  have a list  of small jobs to do - light  bulbs to change, check the fuses, check 
the wiper  mechanism, look at the speedo cable and (last but not least) try  and find a 5/16th  
nut for the bonnet securing bolt which is missing and is a real pain in the butt  every 
morning when )ȭÍ doing the pre-flight  checks.  
 
I also tried  to check the tyre pressures today but I ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ get the garage tyre pump to fit  
the valve on the car. )ȭÖÅ discovered this problem before, so ÉÔȭÓ just a matter keep trying  
different  garages until  you find one that works. 
 
I was surprised to see an old Victorian railway station that has been restored in Quorn but 
had no idea that the railway line went all the way up and over the ranges and basically 
followed the same road I was on when I left Quorn. I ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ looked how far it  goes towards 
Port Augusta but I think it  was originally  part of the original extended Ghan service.  
 

 
Quorn  Railway  Station  

 
I had already decided that I was going to drive around the coast of the Eyre Peninsula even though I would 
have liked a photo at the town of Iron Knob, so at the Lincoln Gap junction with  the Eyre Highway, I turned 
left down the Lincoln Highway and headed for an overnight stay in Tumby Bay on the east coast of the Eyre 
Peninsula.  
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So in Tumby Bay tonight at the old Victorian Tumby Bay Hotel. )ÔȭÓ forecast to get colder tonight, so I ×ÏÎȭÔ be 
in a hurry  to leave early as I will  need the car to be warmer due to the K-Gas not working  properly. IȭÍ also on 
a mission to find the 5/16th  nut to secure the bonnet properly  as itȭÓ a real pain as soon as the  
 
little  bolt pops out of the hole during the morning routine. Had a quick walk along the ocean front  and spoke 
to JK first  so going to try  the local Oysters and fresh fish and a pint  in the hotel now.  
 
 

 
 
 
This is one of those typical Victorian pub/hotels  where some of the rooms have a door opening out onto a cast 
iron  balcony that fronts the first  floor  of the building. Beautiful looking building and almost on the sea front  
but for a tr aveler like me, usually on one night stays with  5 weeks luggage & some car gear in tow, just getting 
to the rooms can be like a Duke of Edinburgh Award scheme, as there are no lifts, just wide imposing 
staircases. Totally unsuitable for me compared to the good old user-friendly  motel but they are the pride of 
the Australian building heritage, that only began following  the Gold Rush in the ρψυπȭÓȢ  
 
The bar talk turned out to be quite entertaining tonight as I listened to half a dozen locals and the bar staff, 
whose vocabulary was dominated by the F word  but I enjoyed the banter and a host of local issues being 
discussed varying from farming to motor cars. Australia is a land of Petrol heads ÔÈÁÔȭÓ for sure. 
 
Radiator is still  full  of water and the temp never went above 85C today despite quite warm air by the time I 
arrived here at 1600hrs. Not sure I can keep this diary thing going every day as )ȭÍ pretty  tired  at the end of 
each day and I still  need to find that 5/16th  nut! 
 
Day 5. Tuesday 15/11/22  

Tumby  Bay to  Streaky  Bay 280km   

I waited for the rain to stop this morning and got most of the jobs done on the car. The landlady kindly  called 
her dad to see if he had a 5/16th  nut and gave me directions where to find him. I met him at his old 
agricultural  machinery workshop and between us we emptied about a dozen boxes of nuts and bolts before 
Ȭ"ÉÎÇÏȭȟ we found one.  I never thought I would get so excited to find a nut and even more thrilled  that it  had a 
ȬSimsȭ shake-proof thread on it, so how lucky was that ? 
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I then drove west across the Peninsular to The Flinders Highway before heading north  towards Smoky Bay 
for my overnight at Streaky Bay Motel.  
 
 
 

 
 
 
This is really the start of my drive around the whole of The Great Australian Bight as far as Albany on the 
south west coast of WA. I stopped to have a look at Coffin Bay and Venus Bay on the way.   
 

 

 
Blue sky for a change today but still  wearing my trusty  17 yr old Gill sailing jacket. Only 9 cars passed me in 5 
hrs today and I counted only 6 coming the other way. Australia really is a ÄÒÉÖÅÒȭÓ paradise and I love it. This 
Peninsular is known for its Oysters and fresh fish so I have been sampling the Oysters as well  as the local fish 
of Whiting and Flake. I have never heard of Flake before and I asked for it  to be grilled, which seemed to 
surprise the waitress, as they normally  serve it  battered or ȬÃÒÕÍÂÌÅÄ with  chips here. Oh dear.  
 
Conscious that I am now following  the coastal route taken by Lincolnshire born Capt Matthew Flinders, the 26 
year old Commander of HMS Investigator who was tasked with  mapping the coast and islands of Australia 
200 years ago and eventually being the first  to circumnavigate Australia, I marveled at the thought of him 
navigating this coastline of The Great Australian Bight. His naming exploits are everywhere on my route so 
whilst  almost an unknown in Blighty, it  is impossible to forget him here and especially along this section of 
!ÕÓÔÒÁÌÉÁȭÓ coastline.  
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Day 6. Wednesday 16/11/22  

Streaky  Bay to Ceduna via Smoky Bay 110km  

Not far to drive today so took my time along the coast taking in the coastal sights. Met the lovely Freeman 
family at the Oyster town of Smoky Bay. They saw The Duchess parked up and came over to say hello. They 
asked me for tea and cake but I stupidly declined, thinking  I had further  to go and wanted to get to the motel 
in Ceduna. They stayed in touch with  me for the rest of my trip  across and I look forward  to seeing them next 
time and having that tea and cake. Ceduna Foreshore Hotel/motel  is by far the best motel I have been to on 
this journey so far, so )ȭÍ going to stay for 2 nights and have a day off tomorrow  before setting out across the 
1,200 km Nullarbor  Plain section from here to Norseman in WA.  Also, it  looks like there is a rain storm 
approaching so I ÄÏÎȭÔ want to get caught out in that tomorrow.  )ȭÖÅ seen beautiful beaches today, alongside 
giant coastal grain terminals for ships and facilities for exporting Oysters. Ceduna really marks the start of the 
eastern end of the Nullabor so )ȭÍ getting excited to see what The Nullarbor  is really like.  

 

Day 7. Thursday  17/11/22  

Day off  in Ceduna  

Checked the car over today. Topped up the oil  for the first  time and had the plugs out for a light  wire  
brushing. All an even nice light  black colour so I thought that was ok. Loaded up with  water for me and the car 
plus a full  tank of fuel and a 20 litre  fuel-can so )ȭÍ all ready for the first  overnight stop at Nullarbor  
Roadhouse about 300 km away along the Eyre Highway.  
 
 

 
 
Managed to find a garage with  the correct valve for pumping the tyres up so checked all 6 tyres for 40 psi and 
put a bit  more in the 2 spares. Whilst doing this, I noticed that this must be one of the places where the Road 
trains couple up their  extra 5th wheel coupling dolly trailers  for the crossing to Norseman.  
 

Day 8. Friday  18/11/22  

Ceduna to Nullarbor  Roadhouse 295 km    

I had a nice day off yesterday and was ready for some rest. The weather is still  unsettled and by 0230 hrs this 
morning, there was a hell of a storm going on out there. Think I was awake for an hour or so whilst  all the 
thunderclaps were going on. Then, it  was just heavy rain and it  was still  going on this morning, so I ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
leave until  10 am and then had a completely dry day.  
 



7 

 

The wind was its usual challenge again and still  coming from the north, so )ȭÖÅ been blasted sideways all day 
but fortu nately, away from the oncoming traffic. )ȭÖÅ found the SA roads to be in really good condition, so 
much better than those in NSW where I was having to dodge all the pot holes caused by flooding.  
 
This Eyre Highway across the Nullarbor  has a very good surface so far and not much traffic  on it. Most of the 
trucks are triple  trailer  rigs (so about 45 metres long), although )ȭÖÅ noticed one particular  operator is pulling 
4 shorter trailers, which looks like they could be loaded with  a heavy mineral seeing how many axles they 
have.  
 
The first  half of the 300 km from Ceduna to Nullarbor  Roadhouse has been a continuation of the huge Wheat 
and Barley Belt landscape that )ȭÖÅ become accustomed to but the harvest machinery is stood idle in the 
fields, so I assume itȭÓ waiting for the crops to dry before they can carry on. There were hundreds of square 
miles of grain in the fields I saw today so it  must be so frustrating  for the farmers. They are probably looking 
at their  largest and most valuable crop in recent history but each time ÉÔȭÓ almost dry, there is another 
weather system so the chance to complete the harvest slips out of reach again. Today was 34C ambient at 
2pm, so that should have helped them. 
 
The Duchess ran well  and the cooling water temp only went above 80C when I stopped and stepped out of the 
cockpit for 3 mins to take a photo. I kept the engine running but when I climbed back in, the water temp was 
already at 100C, so I quickly drove off again and the temp went back to 80C. I think  after today, the air  temp is 
looking more like in the lower ςπȭÓȟ so providing the rain stays at bay that will  be better all round, although 
the wind looks here to stay according to the forecast. Prior to this trip,I  had been monitoring  the weather 
across The Nullarbor  and had observed that the air temperatures can vary considerably. I had seen that it  can 
average 25C midday for a week, then out of nowhere, there would be 35-40C just for one day. I told myself 
that should I see that coming during my trip,  I would stay put and not even attempt to drive for the sake of the 
ÃÁÒȭÓ well being and the dubious radiator, which I know is past ÉÔȭÓ sell by date.  
 
I pulled into Nullarbor  Roadhouse tonight, fueled up and checked in and then drove around to the rear of the 
motel and parked directly  outside my room number.  
 

 

I shut the engine down and got out but then listened and watched as the o/s  rear tyre deflated before my 
eyes! Some motor bike guys in the room near me, saw me jacking the back axle up and immediately came 
over to offer their  help. This is so typical in Australia, as although )ȭÍ travelling alone, I never feel alone. 
Australians will  always offer their  help if they see someone in distress or needing help. )ÔȭÓ also a country of 
petrol  heads, so wheels here are more important  than -Ã$ÏÎÁÌÄȭÓ and even more so if you are driving  
something old or a bit  different  looking, even if  a Pom is at the controls.  



8 

 

 
 
 
The car also had a bit  of a funny turn  tonight (a cough and a splutter)  after I fuelled up, which unnerved me a 
bit.  I checked the newly fitted  transparent fuel filter  which looked OK and I manually flooded the carb to 
make sure fuel was flowing. I ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ checked the spark on each plug yet but that will  be my first  job in the 
morning, if  itȭÓ still  misfiring  when I fire it  up, it  will  be a call to JK!  
 
So, a double trouble whammy within  10 mins of arriving  into Nullarbor  Roadhouse but )ȭÍ so thankful that 
both issues have happened at the end of the day and at The Roadhouse, rather than anywhere along the 300 
km road of nothingness. Thank you for looking after me, Lord! 
 
As I'm supposed to be heading for Madura Roadhouse tomorrow  and conscious of my pre-booked schedule 
across the Nullarbor, I decided to ask reception if  they could accommodate me for another night should I need 
extra time to fix the car. They said they could but to let them know asap in the morning.  
 
I had a nice meal and a few beers in the company of some truck drivers before bed and lights out, excited by 
the prospect that I was finally  transiting  the Nullarbor  Plain but anxious that I would be able to sort out the 
engine misfire in the morning.  
 
 
Day 9. Saturday  19/11/22  
Repair  day at Nullarbor  Roadhouse . 
 
I woke early  and had a strong coffee before starting to check the car over. I first  checked the fuel was flowing 
by tickling  the carb. No problem there and the new inline fuel filter  was clear. 
I could start the car but the misfire was very evident so I rang JK . He told me to check the plugs by shorting 
each one with  a screw driver  and checking the spark. Out of sheer ignorance )ȭÖÅ always been a bit  timid  
when it  comes to HT cables and sparks so I chose to change all the plugs instead. The misfire was no different , 
so I spoke to John again and he decided I needed to change the Mag for the newly restored one that I had 
brought with  me from the UK following  a last minute overhaul done at Armoto near Chesterfield (old Marham 
Colliery). I had bought it  from Paul Stileman a couple of years ago. 0ÁÕÌȭÓ a mind of information  and a great 
bloke. I ÈÁÄÎȭÔ changed a mag since late teenage years (motor  bikes) so the prospect of doing it  50 years on 
was a tad daunting. Glen at CSE had given me a 10 min crash course before I left Wang, although I was now 
trying  to remember where he said TDC should be and which cylinder I was supposed to use as it  was already 
all a fog and a distant memory !  
 
I ÄÉÄÎȭÔ need to worry  because over the phone (thank you Telstra), JK expertly and patiently  guided me 
through the procedure and I was delighted when the car fired back up again. Before starting work  this am, I 
had moved the car into a shady spot in case I was in for the long haul but by 1130 hrs I was ready to test it  
with  the new magneto fit ted, so happy days. It  started straight away so I took it  for a test drive along the road 
for about a quarter of a mile, conscious that this was the Eyre Highway and I was immediately heading into 
No-Mans-land. I decided I was already staying a 2nd night here and managed to reschedule the rest of my 
forward  bookings, albeit with  some changes to my overnight locations.  
 
)ȭÖÅ also checked the flat tyre from yesterday and had a poke around inside the valve with  a tiny  ÏÐÔÉÃÉÁÎȭÓ 
screwdriver. Hey presto, a tiny stone was in there and )ȭÍ guessing it  somehow found ÉÔȭÓ way in there after I 
last checked the tyre pressures in Ceduna. )ÔȭÓ a mystery why it  decided to stay inflated for the whole days 
300 km drive to the Roadhouse and then let-go as soon as I arrived here but one things for sure, I was so 
grateful to my maker that both problems occurred after I arrived at The Roadhouse as the thought of a 
roadside breakdown still  fills  me with  fear.  
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Having a rest in the room now as I write  this. Wind speed has increased during the last 2 hours.   I would say 
ÉÔȭs now blowing at least 30kts and coming from the west so it  would have been head-on if  I was driving  and 
ÉÔȭÓ throwing  up some debris which would have been fun. Justin Coxhead warned me a few times about the 
wind  so another good reason for staying put today. Thank you, Justin.  
 
 
Day 10. Sunday 20/ 11/22  
Nullarbor  Roadhouse to Eucla 195 km  
 
Set off early from Nullarbor  Roadhouse and was happy that the car sounded sweet and just purred along. The 
wind  was challenging and being head-on all day slowed me down but at least I ×ÁÓÎȭÔ getting pushed into the 
road or into the bush.  
 
One of the great things about the manual throttle,  is that on long trips  like this, I can use it  for hours on end, 
although I always disengage it  whenever a truck is overtaking so that I have full  control just in case I have to 
do something quickly. Using the manual throttle  really does reduce the work  load and on these long distances, 
ÉÔȭÓ a godsend. 
 
Although )ȭÖÅ had to re-schedule my motel bookings, this place seems a real treat and not what I expected. 
The room is very nice and I can just see the sand dunes and coastal features in the distance. I could imagine 
coming here for holidays if  only to spend a few days looking for the Nullarbor Nymph.  
 

 

 
)ÔȭÓ been an exciting 2nd day along a picture perfect Nullarbor  Plain landscape to the right  of me and the Great 
Australian Bight to the left of me. I stopped a couple of times at coastal viewing points, including ones that 
would be great during the whale migration months but sadly they all finished a few weeks ago. One of the 
interesting and ȬÎÅ× to ÍÅȭ aspects of The Nullabor has been seeing the effect that the heat haze has had on 
my eyesight. Several times today, )ȭÖÅ been convinced that a lorry  was coming towards me in the middle of 
the road with  a huge Tsunami looking wave behind it. All sorts of thoughts flashed through my head & I 
immediately reduced the throttle  whilst  blinking  my eyes a few times to try  and make some sense of it  but 
then the image just disappeared and I breathed a sigh of relief. I also noticed that if  the sky was overcast, the 
image was a white colour but if the sun was shining, the image was bright  blue. I guess it  was a dramatic form 
of a heat haze mirage but the first  time it  happened, it  scared the hell out of me.  
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A strong wind  has been on the nose all day so I ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ had to hang on to the steering wheel as much as with  
the side-on northerly  wind. The manual throttle  has been busy all day which considerably reduces the work  
load but )ȭÖÅ needed allot more throttle  today to maintain my usual speed. 
 
One memorable thing today was seeing my first  ever Dingo! Initially,  I ÄÉÄÎȭÔ know what it  was. It  was 
standing defiantly in the middle of the road as I approached at 80km ph. It  seemed to freeze as I got closer but 
then in the closing moments, it  trotted  away to the south side of the road in the unmistakable manner that 
only Dingos have. Only then did I fully  realise that it  was a Dingo. It  was much taller  than I imagined and with  
menacing blue eyes that seem to cross with  mine when we were in very close quarters, so I won't  forget that 
experience in a hurry!  
 
I fueled up at Border Village at the border crossing into WA. I knew it  was only 15km to Eucla and I ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 
experience any food related issues at this border. It  was literally,  a quick stop with  engine running followed 
by an exchange of smiles, then a nod from the border crossing lady and I was away again.  

 

Steve Butler  
 

 

 

Following the discovery of many D Type Vauxhall parts at Glen Alice 
in N.S.W. Team Vauxhall were invited as guests to the Rylstone 
Annual Show in their Vauxhalls which proved very popular.  

 

Cars were selected to convey the showgirls in the Grand Parade and I 
recall this country show was quite entertaining as were the overnight 
stops at Kandos in either the Golf Club Motel or the Railway Hotel. We 
enjoyed many after dinner ports on the lovely verandah of the hotel 
with our Vauxhalls angle parked in the street below. 

 

The local police were completely onside and patrolled the streets 
during the night to keep on eye on our cars to ensure they were not 
touched by any of the local Rystone lads. 
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Railway Hotel Kandos  

Don and Nancey Wright in their Lancia Lambda joined us for one of 
our weekends at the Rylstone Show. On the trip home Don drove 
John Giddyôs 30-98 OE116 and this obviously convinced him to buy 
and restore OE121 from Geoff Collins. As Don was driving the 30-98 
John Giddy crossed to the óDark Sideô and drove the Lambda even 
wearing Don Wrightôs Greek Fishermanôs hat to look the part. 

 

 

John Giddy beside Don Wrigh tõs Lancia Lambda 
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Below are two photographs of John Giddyôs 1924 23-60 Grosvenor 
bodied saloon he purchased from the UK. The car is a lovely example 
of a 23-60 and unfortunately was sold following Johnôs death however 
remained in Australia and now lives in Victoria. 

The body is fitted with a glass partition and has a vee split 
windscreen the same as fitted to a lot of Grosvenor bodied cars. It 
was shod on 890 x 120 beaded edge tyres whereas the Kington 
bodied touring cars had 880 x 120 tyres. 

 

OD844 in t he garage at John Giddyõs property in Kenthurst 
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Whilst on John Giddyôs cars, below are two photographs of his 23-60 
OD494 the day it arrived at his home in Kenthurst after being restored 
as well as how it appeared in 1961. The car is now owned by Mary and 
myself and lives in Raworth NSW. 

 

 
OD494 at John Giddyõs property in Kenthurst N.S.W.  

following its restoration  

 

OD494 at Lane Cove in 1961  

 



14 

 

 

Still on the subject of John Giddy, below is a photograph of his 30-98 
OE116 in the drive of our family home óThe Pinesô at Ingleburn. I had 
the car at home whilst the front guards being repaired and painted. 

 

 

 

And below is another photograph of OE116 behind the Bundanoon 
Hotel. It was after I had the guards repainted and I was directed to 
drive the 30-98 home to Sydney as John was feeling a little doughy 
following our overnight stay at the Bundanoon Hotel. 
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And finally another photograph of John Giddy test driving OD233 the 
day after I drove it home to Sydney from Castlemaine in Victoria. I 
purchased the car from Ian McNee and later I purchased OD494 from 
Johnôs wife Marion. I then sold OD233 to Robert Miles, it then passed 
on to Harry Hagan and his son Eric after Harry died and to be now 
owned by Adam Auditori of Echuca in Victoria.  

 

The 23-60 met with Johnôs approval and it joined the ranks of other 
Vauxhalls that often frequented his property in Kenthurst. Harry 
Hagan owned the car in the 60ôs and used it on his honeymoon so it  
still brought a smile to his face together with pleasant memories 
every time he saw me in the car. 

 

 

John Giddy road testing OD233  

 

My thanks to Marion Giddy for allowing me to copy many of her 
photographs of John and his Vauxhalls appearing in this and other 
newsletters. They remind me of the nice times I have had in the cars 
with good people. 
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Another photograph of Team Vauxhall in 1995 as we stopped in at 
Robert Hoodôs property in Hexham Victoria on the way home from the 
Blue Lake in South Australia. It was Johnôs last rally in the 23-60. 

 

 

OD494  -  OD966  and  E366 at Robert  Hoodõs property Hexham 

 

 

Lunch for the Vauxhallians at The Farmers Wife Restaurant on the 
Hunter Jolly  
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Vauxhall s waiting to cross the river in Stroud Road  

 
Richard and Emi Walton in OE53 on  Stroud Road  
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Ian Waller from Victoria and former owner of D3883/D4040 emailed me 
information on the Barlow Motors 30-98 Wensum as depicted in the 
photograph below. 

Hi Dave, 
I am the former owner of the D type 4040. 
The Barlow car was purchased by Doctor Donaldson of Skipton in Victoria. He was a legend in 
the district, as a returned surgeon from the First World War, he was extremely capable, from 
amputations to pulling teeth. 
He was also a motoring enthusiast and was unbeatable against the very best in the district. He 
set a time between Skipton and Ballarat on gravel no one could get near. 
All these stories came to me from local Skipton residents when they saw my car. 
He moved to Ballarat and sold the car in the early thirties. 
His grandson was the producer of the Fastest Indian and a great documentary on Bruce 
McLaren. 
I was told a jockey with Barlowôs colours was on the radiator cap. 
Regards, 
Ian Waller 

 

The 30-98 Register indicates that because of chassis details of OE229 this car 
was originally a Wensum and is possibly the ex Barlow Motors Wensum. It was 
owned for many years by Malcolm McDougal in Sydney and had a two seater bob 
tailed body fitted. It was rebodied with a Velox body here in Australia before 
leaving for the UK. 
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In 2005 Murray McDonogh and Richard Walton as well as myself had 
been to the Bendigo Swap Meet in Victoria and decided to call into 
Echuca on the way home to see a Col Dowell who lived on a farm on 
the outskirts of the town and had the remains of a D Type Vauxhall. It 
consisted of the engine D3943A and gearbox still mounted on the sub 
frame and bolted to two large planks of river gum. The original petrol 
tank was mounted above the gear box and fed the engine by gravity. 
On the rear of the gearbox was a large pulley to obviously run the belt 
to the pump. The engine had been used on the dam at the property to 
pump water however not used for many years. Col told us the parts 
came to the property just after the second world war and at some 
stage he still had the instruments from the car stored in the house 
however they had been long lost to time. We purchased the remains 
and later went back with a car trailer and my utility to load the parts 
and bring them back to my factory at Ingleburn. We used a block and 
tackle attached to a large branch of a river gum on the property to 
load the engine and diff and I just wish I had taken a photograph of 
this happening however the only photograph I have is the one below 
showing the trailer loaded ready for the trip back to N.S.W. 
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The rear half of the chassis had been cut off and used as a farm trailer 
with the differential still connected. The hubs and wheel centres had 
been modified to take later Ford 15 inch wheels. The front axle was 
there as well. An old version of the Australian Vauxhall Register 
listing D Types shows this engine came from car D3804 however 
there is no information to confirm this car number. However going by 
the engine the car it came from would have been a late model D Type 
possibly 1922. 

The photograph below was taken on the V.S.C.C.A. George Green 
Rally held in Cowra in 2022. We had been out to Eugowra for lunch 
and were returning to Cowra and stopped for a photo of the Vauxhalls 
just before Goolagong where unfortunately a number of the cars 
developed fuel problems would you believe right outside the 
Goolagong hotel in the main street. Problems were solved following a 
visit to the pub and we continued on to Cowra. 

 

OE169 ð OE108 ð OD793  ð OD494  ð OE235 
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Below are two more photographs courtesy of the Vintage Motor 

Clubôs photo library. 

 

Ron Fergusonõs workshop fire at Frenchs  Forest in the 1960õs 

A number of vintage cars were destroyed  

 

Taken in 1966 at Warwick Farm in Sydney  
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The photograph below depicts a lovely Australian bodied E Type 30-
98 that lived at Bulga which is situated on the Putty Road west of 
Singleton NSW.  I recently met with the nephew of the owner of the 
30-98 who still lives in Bulga on the farm his uncle owned. He told me 
after the second world war his uncle updated the 30-98 with a Ford 
ute and 30-98 was scrapped. I asked about what happened to it after 
being scrapped and he told me it was taken to the local tip. For those 
looking for a 30-98 you might find it if you dig down below the local 
football field which was once the local tip, good luck. 

 

The Bulga E Type 30 -98 
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Biennial Vauxhall Rally entrants inside the Amusu Theatre in 
Manildra  

And below entr ants inside the Iron Bark Hotel in Stuart Town  
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Leigh Whitfield from Victoria sent me the eight photographs below of 
two Vauxhallôs. Leigh had no information to identify either of the cars 
so we would like to hear from any reader if they have information on 
who owned the cars or even better still if they can identify the chassis 
numbers of either car. Leigh advises if the name Barry Wormald is 
familiar to anyone and further the trailer used to transport the 23-60 
was from Abacus Hire in Dandenong Victoria and he thought the 
photographs could be as far back as the 1950ôs. 

The photograph below is of an unidentified LM 14-40 Vauxhall. 

 

The photographs below are all of the same 23-60 which is a seven 
seater Malvern bodied tourer. It was obviously a find for someone and 
taken to a new home from where it had possibly laid on blocks for 
many years. It is interesting to see the pivot point for the hood just 
behind the rear door has been lowered possible to give the hood a 
lower line. 
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It is not known what chassis this car was, so if any reader can 
enlighten us please make contract. 
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And finally the top photograph below sent to me by Leigh depicts an 
unidentified two wheel braked 23-60 and the only identifying feature 
shows the C.A.V. model E headlights set up on slightly higher 
gimbles than standard. In the second photograph which is taken of 
Ray and Margaret Moore in their 1924 23-60 OD759 and as you can 
see the headlights are the same and indicates to me both 
photographs are more than likely of the same 23-60, OD759. 

 

                       OD759  
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Below are factory photographs of a two wheel braked and late model 
four wheel braked 23-60, both cars are on 880 x 120 beaded edge 
wheels looking very elegant. 
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Russell Massey from Queensland emailed me to say the photograph 

in the December Newsletter of the A Type outside the Blinman pub in 

South Australian it fitted with a Norfolk body the same as his A Type. 
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Further to the December issue of the newletter and where I mention 

selling my 23-60 OD841 to Ray Moore. I recall selling Ray OD841, 

OD1072 and OD1107 for one thousand pounds in about 1965 and he 

and John Giddy came to our family home ñThe Pinesò at Ingleburn to 

pick up the three cars. From memory Ray took OD841 to his home in 

Forestville and OD1072 and OD1107 went to Johnôs property in 

Kenthust for storage. 

Below is a copy of a letter dated 21/1/70 from Johnôs then wife at the 

time Sandra where she has paid Ray 400 pounds for a 23-60 being 

óone moreô of the two cars Ray was storing at Kenthurst. 

 

 

John obviously bought the two cars from Ray and later on sold them 

to John Corby who lived in Castle Hill. Just a little more history on the 

story of these three 23-60ôs. 
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There are eleven Vauxhalls for sale in Australia at the present time, a 

number that I have never heard of during my association with them 

since about 1961. Years ago they sold by word of mouth, once you let 

on your Vauxhall was for sale the phone would ring with a 

prospective buyers making enquiries. No one can put their finger on 

why there is a glut of Vauxhalls presently on the market, maybe it is a 

sign of the times that interest in the vintage car movement is waning 

or younger people just donôt have an interest in them. When I was a 

teenager every boy wanted an old car and then this meant a vintage 

or post vintage car. Young teenagers today want something new or if 

it is older it has to have a V/8 engine, make a lot of noise or go fast. 

It is certainly hard times for those owners trying to sell their vintage 

Vauxhalls though obviously a good time to be a buyer as the price 

being asked for them seems to be dropping off dramatically. 

An interesting 1924 23-60 that has recently come on the market is a 

Malvern tourer chassis OD725 engine OD725. This car has for many 

years belonged to the Turner Foundation in Victoria and from the 

photographs appears to be a nice original example of the model. 

 

OD724  
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Little is known of this carôs history prior to coming to The Turner 

Foundation so if you know something about it I could add to the 

Register please email me. 
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FOR SALE  $60,000.00   
Vict - 1924 23-60 Chassis OD857 Engine OD852 
Reg Rhook can be contacted on mobile number 0437 707 724 or 

regrhook1@hotmail.com 

 

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                      

 

 

 


