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What’s on and What’s not 

6.11.20 Climb to the Eagle OFF 

14-15.11.20 Bendigo Swap Meet OFF 

14.11.20 Technical & Spares Day Saturday November 

14th from 9 am at the Clubrooms see attached info 

sheet. 

23.11.20 Night Run departs clubrooms at 7.00pm  

Coffee and Donuts. Run sheet attached. 

28.11.20 Subs and Rego Day ON 10am – 1pm  

29.11.20 Gilbert’s Motoring Festival Strathalbyn OFF 

6.12.20 Subs and Rego Day ON 10am-1pm 

14.12.20 Austin 7 Club of SA Annual General Meeting 

ON 7.30 p.m. at Clubrooms 

15.1.21 Valley Rodders Cruise on Tanunda Cancelled 

14.2.21 All British Day Cancelled 

21.2.21 All American Day ON  

13-14.3.21 Sellick’s Beach Motor Cycle races ON 

All events are subject to change please check with or-

ganisers. 

 



Page 3 Girl  

 

Sillier than a Seven  

 



Coming Events 

 

Technical Day Saturday November 14th  from 9 am 

We have not had a technical night this year. 

There are quite a number of members restoring Austin 7’s 

The Austin 7’s they are restoring come in all shapes and sizes. 

Currently we have members restoring or building  

Race cars for track use only  

Sports cars for the road and track use. 

Chummies, Ruby Tourers and sedans  

Vans and Utes. 

It is difficult to restore a car if you do not have another one to reference. 

What goes where? 

Which way is up? 

What does it look like? 



Members with a car that they have and have not driven or travelled in 

another similar car are asking the question are they all like this? 

Are my noises the same as others? 

Why do I get a klunk when I take off? 

Why do I crunch the gears? 

How much Clutch movement should I have? 

Do my brakes work to their capacity? 

The answer to all these questions is  

bring your Project /Restored Car or Barn 

Find along on 14th November and get a 

ride in another Austin 7. 

Take photos of the brake cross bar that you are trying to assemble 

Measure how much camber the springs have. 

See where the wood goes and what it holds up. 

Measure how much clearance you need under the mudguards. 

By Bringing your car along you will not only be helping yourself you will also 

be helping other members. 

Stop Press 
We will also be holding a Swap Meet for Automotive related items.  

Bring along the parts that you want to part with and convert it into 

cash. 
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Night Run 23rd November 2020 

Note due to Covid -19 we will not be going to a Hotel or 
Restaurant we are just going for coffee and ice cream. 
 

Depart the Clubrooms at 7.00pm  
Left along Tapleys Hill Rd 
Left along Port Rd 
Right along Grand Junction Rd (Bus Station)  
Over the Bridge 
Continue along Grand Junction Rd under the south Rd Bridge 
Left along Cavan Rd  
Past Paramount Machinery on right 
Left along Port Wakefield Rd (Stratco on Both Corners) 
Cross under Salisbury Highway 
Past the salt pans that are being redeveloped 
Past Globe Derby or what is left of it  
Left into Krispy Kream /OTR Service Station on Left just before Bolivar Rd. 
Park by Krispy Kream 
 
Stop for Coffee and Donuts  
 
To Exit follow road through car park Left on to Hodgson Rd  
Left onto Northern Connector up the ramp  
You are now on the new Concrete Road  
If your car feels like it has 4 square tyres do not panic it is the road surface. 
Stay on the Northern Connector joining South Rd over the Salisbury Highway 
Caution at 60 km/h signs at Regency Park 
Over Regency Rd 
U Turn when allowed  
Left along Regency Rd TAFE College 
Right along Torrens Rd  
Left along Cheltenham Parade (the old racecourse site) 
Over Port Rd 
Right along West Lakes Boulevard  
Over Tapleys Hill Rd  
Past what was Footy Park or AAMI Stadium  
Left into Turner Drive 1st left 
Left into Carl’s Jr. for an Ice Cream. 
 
David & Michele Grear 0421 164 500 

Incorporating 



 

The Expression of interest form for 2022 National 

Rally in Warrnambool has been released. 

If you are going and would like Motel accommodation 

please let me know as I have booked a Motel close to 

the centre of Warrnambool with room for trailer 

parking. 

If you would like to drive your Austin 7 to 

Warrnambool you will not be alone. 

 

 

 

 



 

 



Breakfast Run 1st November to Mount Lofty then on 

to Warrawong Sanctuary 

 



Past Events  

Part two Around Australia  

1925: The First tour of Southern Australia - Perth and Back 

The Anderson’s set out on their first, shorter ‘clockwise’ trip around the southern 

coast of Australia on Sunday 4th October 1925, Keeping them company, but 

driving a Buick, was Wilfred’s brother Harry, his wife Florrie and their two 

children Freddie and Jean – who was known as ‘Titch’. 

 

The following is an account of that trip which has been re-constructed from the 

diary entries recorded by Wilfred’s Wife, Ellen, who made meticulous notes of 

their journey, adding ‘interesting’ comments on the places they visited and the 

people whom they encountered en-route. 

New South Wales & Victoria: 

 

The journey started off as planned, travelling during the day, stopping off to set 

camp for the night and to do a spot of fishing for their meals, which according to 

the amount caught, certainly in the early days of the tour, appeared to represent 

their basic diet for all meals including breakfast. 

 

Their first encounter with poor weather conditions was at the Victorian border 

town of Orbost, where during the night the wind reached gale force. “It was raining 

like fury” Ellen also recorded Orbost as being a very beautiful area with many 

exotic birds. It was here that the Buick appeared to develop a very ‘funny’ squeak, 

but on investigation they found that the noise was coming, not from the car, but 

from the birds. With rain pouring down, they proceeded to a place called Marlo 

which was 10 miles off the main road and running alongside the Snowy River for 

the entire 10 miles. Here the car slipped and slid all over the now saturated road, 

resulting at one point in the car turning a full circle and ending up an embankment 

facing the river, stopping just in time to prevent the car from sliding into it. Ellen 

recorded in her diary that she “became very frightened, the night was pitch black 

and it was raining like fury, I was very glad when the journey ended” 

 

Wilfred and Harry wearing oilskins, managed to erect the tents in the pouring rain, 

whilst the women and children kept dry by staying in their cars. Their comment 

regarding Marlo, was “there was nothing worth seeing there, it being a bit of a one-

horse town”. 

 

They awoke the following morning to bright sunshine, and declared that now, 

“everything in the garden was lovely”. After breaking camp they motored on to 



Tahmoor, on Lake Entrance where they stopped for dinner. Here they walked 

down to the head of the lake and waded through to the other side and across to 

Ninety Mile Beach – which was recorded as ‘a fine sight’. However the lake was 

full of crabs and Florrie, who waded across without shoes found that several crabs 

had attached themselves to her toes and nipped her badly. 

 

After breaking camp they headed off towards Melbourne via Berwick where they 

camped for the night. The next morning they drove into Melbourne and garaged 

the cars at a garage called ‘Village Bell’, then took a taxi from there to the Victoria 

Coffee Palace, where, after a meal, went to see the play ‘No No Nanette’ – which 

apparently they didn’t think much of! After visiting Melbourne they continued on 

to Geelong and camped 20 miles out, with the wind now blowing a gale. 

 

The following day they went on to Camperdown and continued on to within a mile 

of Warnabool where they camped near the beach for the night. 

 

Ellen commented in her diary that “the country all the way is very pretty and all 

under cultivation, with no reserves or timber about since leaving Melbourne”. It 

was at this time that Wilfred thought it would be funny to smoke a cigar, which 

unfortunately made him sick and feel very unwell. Ellen did little to help in this 

situation by singing; ‘Freddy and his Wild Woodbine” (tobacco) – which was 

certainly not appreciated. They motored into Warnabool then drove on to within 4 

miles of Heywood. It was here that Wilfred ground in a new valve to replace one 

which had burnt out, and also took the opportunity to repair the sun visor which 

had blown off in the wind. Rain was again causing minor problems, but the 

intrepid adventurers were quite relaxed about this aspect of the journey, as, by the 

time they reached Meningie, they now had a plague of Mosquitoes to contend with. 



Into South Australia:

 

 
Saturday October 24th. After a night’s sleep, they continued on to Wellington – 

which they considered to be “a one horse town”, and where they had to cross the 

Murray River in a punt which cost them 2/8d. for the fare. They were then able to 

continue onto Adelaide via Strathalbyn which they thought to be “a very pretty 

little town”. They spent that night camped out on Semaphore Beach at Port 

Adelaide. 

 

When in Adelaide, they made enquiries regarding the road conditions out to the 

west, but no one whom they asked seemed to know anything about them, so they 

decided to drive onto Port Augusta and try there. At this point Wilfred’s Brother 

Harry decided that he had had enough and so he and his family left Wilfred and 

Ellen to continue with their tour alone, and headed back to Melbourne, just 24 days 

into the trip. 

 

Unfazed by Harry’s desertion, Wilfred and Ellen pressed on, and after leaving 

Adelaide, drove just 5 miles into Gawler where they camped the night. The 

following day they headed off to Roseworthy, Farlee, Riverston and Auburn, 

where they observed that the harvest was in full swing. This lead them into 

Watervale where they viewed an ancient church. From there they went on through 

Clare, Brinkworth and Krolunga which they noted was a great grape growing area. 



 

On Friday 30th October they drove onto Warmertown and onto Port Pirie which 

turned out to be quite a fair-sized shipping town. They then continued on to Port 

Germein which Ellen described as “a God forsaken place”. However they did stop 

to do some fishing and were rewarded with 3 fish and a crab. 

 

Another valve required grinding in before continuing on to Port Augusta – which 

Ellen described as “a hot, dry, dismal hole of a place”. Here they had to put the 

Austin on a punt which was towed by a small motor boat across the Gulf to Post 

Augusta West. 

 

Still concerned about the condition of the roads they went to the largest garage in 

the town, and also the police station, but could still not obtain any useful 

information. They also went to the Railway Station and spoke to the Station 

Master, who they understood had worked on the Transcontinental Railway since 

the line was first built, and he advised that because it was all desert it would be 

quite impossible to find their way across it. (even in an Austin Twelve), So they 

decided to leave the Austin at Port Augusta West, and camped out in the Bush for 

the night, during which they endured a terrible storm which raged all through the 

night. 

 

Having weathered the storm they decided to leave the car where it was and took 

the Transcontinental train to Perth which left at 9.pm on Sunday 1st November. 

 

The Police Station at Augusta West 

In her diary, Ellen reported that “there was very little to see except plains, salt bush 

and sand” and recorded that “this was a dreadful country”, however she also 

commented that the train was very nice to travel on. It was also noted that there 

were no railway stations along the line, so if you wanted to leave the train you had 

to climb down some steps in order to reach the ground. They broke their journey at 



Kalgoolie during the afternoon of November 3rd and decided to have a look 

around. Here they did a spot of sightseeing which took them to the Perseverance 

Mine where gold was first found in Australia by a man Patrick Hannan. 

 

On Sunday 8th November they took the tram into Neadlands which was a pleasant 

ride along the Swan River. In the evening they went to hear the band play and 

Ellen recorded that she did not think the band was as good as the Wagga Band, and 

besides she did not care for the selection of music they were playing. 

 

The following day they did a spot of sight-seeing around Perth and met up with a 

Mr. Armstrong who had recently travelled West to East across Australia, and were 

able to obtain a few tips from him regarding the road across the desert. He also 

described in some detail stories of the desert crossing, which so impressed the 

Anderson’s that they decided to return to Port Augusta for their car. 

On Tuesday 10th November they left Perth in the Transcontinental train for Port 

Augusta arriving 3 days later. The Austin, retrieved from the garage, was prepared 

for the long journey ahead and stocked up with supplies. On leaving Port Augusta 

they headed for Cowell but decided to make a detour to miss the Yardee Sands 

which they had heard were ‘very bad’. They continued onto Cleve and Rudat 

where they camped the night. 

 

They commenced their journey on Sunday 15th November and promptly ran over 

three snakes, they also encountered a very large kangaroo whilst on the road to 

Lock, which they reported was very rough and sandy. The weather, it was recorded 

“was dreadfully hot”. They arrived at Ellinstone at around 6pm, and drove on a 

further 20 miles where they set up camp. 

 

The following day they continued on towards Streaky Bay, a very pretty bay, but a 

very poor town which depended on shipping and motor mail for its existence. 

From there they motored on to Murat Bay which they reached at around 6pm 

amidst a very heavy thunder storm. They parked up and remained in the car until 

the storm cleared, then drove on a further couple of miles to set up camp. It 

continued to rain on and off during the night, but the storm had cooled the air 

considerably. 

 

Their next port of call was Thevenard, where fibro cement roads and Plaster of 

Paris was made. 

(This jetty, built in 1920 was the first concrete jetty in South Australia). 

 

The Anderson’s recalled that the factory was very large and had its own pier to 

accommodate the boats which transported their goods on to Sydney. They also 

commented that they “were able to catch a nice lot of fish from the pier”. 

 

Fowler’s Bay, which was their next destination was described non too flatteringly 



as a “one horse town”, where the roads ended at the border of Western Australia, 

leading to only rough tracks from then onwards. However they continued their 

journey and went through Whitewells Station, which was described as a shanty of 

a place inhabited by a single white man, the others being local natives. They spent 

the night at Nullabor – a very lonely place on the plains. 

Into Western Australia: 

The diary entry for Thursday 19th November reads: “Left Nullabor at 11,30. On 

the road we came across wombat burrows. Fred shot two of them, they are like 

bears to look at and are supposed to be good to eat. We had sport with two 

kangaroos, my word they can go some, beat us in the end. We passed two camel 

teams loaded with wool. We met a linesman doing his rounds, a very funny sight to 

see him travelling in a buggy and a pair of camels. From there we went on to Eucla 

where we camped for the night”. They had a quiet day at Eucla and went out on a 

turkey hunt, but were not able to catch any, but they did manage to shoot a very 

large snake. They also played their phonograph to the Aborigines, and thought it 

very amusing to see their reactions which ranged from being ‘concerned’ to 

‘laughing’ with amusement – “They thought it was a mystery boss”. Ellen added 

further to their amusement by giving one gin (a name by which aborigine women 

were referred to), a hat and a coat – she was apparently so pleased with her gifts 

that she danced and sang in appreciation. 

 

They left Eucla with some freshly baked bread, as they were unlikely to encounter 

any shops on the road where food could be purchased. They then continued on to 

Mundrabilla Station, which was owned by a Mrs. Ross Watson, a widow with 

three little children and were the only white people in the place. After having lunch 

there they left for Madura, which at that time was enjoying a long spell of very hot 

dry weather, their average rainfall being just 5 inches per year, an average which 

had not been reached for 3 years. 

 

Madura Station consisted of a single hut which was occupied by Mr. Gourdan the 

owner, all the other inhabitants being Aborigines, At Madura they had a very fine 

mineral bore, where the Andersons were able to have a hot bath and a swim. 

However in getting out of the bath Ellen slipped on the slippery ground and broke 

one of her toes. 

 

Before they left Madura for Balladonia, Mr. Gourdan killed a beast for them so 

that they would have some fresh meat when back on the road, as the Stations were 

hundreds of miles apart. 

 

On route to Balladonia the Anderson’s had to drive the Austin up a very rough 

gorge where they had to avoid some very big boulders. There really was no road to 

speak of, and they discovered that the last car to go up the gorge had to be towed 

up with camels. The rough track and stones caused two of the tyres to puncture, 



which had to be repaired before they could continue, but 30 miles further on 

Wilfred shot three fairly large wild turkeys. 

 

By Monday 23rd November the Anderson’s had reached Balladonia, after driving 

across country, through grass as high as the car, looking for tracks from car or 

horse, and getting lost into the bargain. But with the aid of their compass their 

route was finally worked out and they arrived there safely. On the journey they met 

a linesman who was working over a hundred miles from home in a place called 

Byre near Isralite Bay. They shared some of their fresh meat with him which was 

greatly appreciated, as supplies only arrived by boat every 3 months. Their arrival 

at Balladonia was aided by simply following the telegraph wires. 

 

Balladonia was yet another ‘Station’ run by two bachelors, a Mr. Ponton and a Mr. 

Mason. All the other inhabitants were Aborigines. 

 

From Balladonia they drove on to Cook’s Station where they stayed the night, 

leaving the following day to Frazers Range where they encountered some very bad 

road surfaces. They stopped for lunch at the Range and then continued on to 

Norseman which they reached at 6pm. – The first town for 900 miles, and were 

very pleased with their achievement. 

 

The date is now Thursday 26th November, and after breaking camp they pressed 

on through enormous salt lakes, observing the amazing mirages on the Ary Lake. 

En-route they encountered two donkey teams where they were amused to see a 

small donkey pulling such big wagons. There were 30 donkeys in one team and 25 

in the other. 

 

The roads were very bad from Norseman to Coolgardie. and when they arrived 

there they took the opportunity to post letters which they had collected from 

various people whom they had met on the road. Coolgardie, was at one time a very 

prosperous mining town, but had almost become derelict since mining operations 

had ceased. They continued on for a further 15 miles where they camped for the 

night. 

 

The Anderson’s continued their epic journey on towards Southern Cross – another 

mining town, where they were experimenting on wheat growing. Ellen commented 

in her diary that the crop they saw did not look up to much. 

 

By Saturday 28th November they had arrived at the Slocum’s place at Wild 

Catchem. Where they were made very welcome, staying there until Tuesday 1st 

December. 

 

They continued their journey to Perth where they arrived at 6pm, and decided to 

garage the Austin for the night. The following day they went sight-seeing around 



the beaches of Freemantle and Cottasloe, then went sight-seeing in Perth itself. 

 

A week later they loaded the Austin on board a boat bound for Melbourne which 

took them seven days to reach. The Austin was off loaded after a pleasant trip and 

they stayed the night with friends. 

 

They left Melbourne on Sunday the 13th December at 10am, and reported that the 

roads to Seymour were particularly bad. They got to within 2 miles of Benalla 

when the steering arm broke and the car got out of control. They dived off the 

road, over a large heap of stones and headed straight for a tree, but by some 

miracle the stones must have bumped the wheel and forced the car away from the 

tree and down into a culvert. Ellen recorded in her diary that she “took a firm grip 

and closed her eyes thinking that the end had come”, but at that very moment they 

came to a standstill with the front wheels up a bank and the rear wheels at the 

bottom of the culvert. “It was a wonder”, she records, “that the car did not turn 

over”. On examination it was found that a rock had gone through the tyres, and that 

the chassis had been broken in half. 

 

Undaunted, they decided to stop there the night and dig a trench in the morning to 

get the car out. 

 

Being an Austin Twelve it was not surprising that even after such a bad accident, 

the Anderson’s were still able to continue for a further 1½ miles to Benalla where 

they were able to find a garage which would carry out temporary repairs to enable 

them to get home. They left Benalla on Tuesday morning after the repairs had been 

carried out, and by the afternoon they arrived home safe and sound. Ellen recorded 

in her diary: “All’s well that ends well!!” 

 

And so ended the first tour which encompassed much of the coastal area of 

Southern Australia. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Technical tips  
Over the next week I will reproduce the Remax Catalogue. 

I don’t think it is worth trying to contact them.

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



I want one  

Perfect car for Camping Capers 

 

 



Health and Safety 

 

 

 



Austin 7 Sports & Specials.  

The Good The Bad and the Ugly. 

 

 

 



Buy Sell & Exchange 

 

Chummy 99% Complete ready for 

Restoration  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

The owner of this business has a 1947 Rover that Stan 

Gaffney is helping to procure parts for. 

If anyone one is looking for gear cutting this may be an 

alternative. 

 



Friday Funnies 
 

 

Please no Mother in law Jokes 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 


