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What’s on and What’s not  

10.1.22 A7C General Meeting A7C 

14-16.1.22 Valley Rodders Cruise on CANCELLED  

15-16.1.22 Milang Historic Machinery Club Rally ON 

16.1.22 All Holden Day 

16.1.22 Hahndorf Swap Meet 

20.1.22 Murray Bridge Swap Meet 

22.1.22 TTM Awards Dinner ON A7C 

26.1.22 A7C Australia Day Run to Walkers Flat ON 

4.2.22 Smokey and the Bandit Gepps X Drive Inn 

13.2.22 A7C All British Day ON 

13.2.22 A7C Regularity at Mallala Note change of date. 

14.2.22 A7C General Meeting 

15.2.22 A7C Leisure Run 

20.2.22 All American Day 

25.2-27.2.22 Ballarat Swap meet ON 

27.2.22 A7C Day Run to Goolwa 

27.2.22 Small Ford Day 

28.2.22 A7C Technical Night  

6.3.22 Rod & Custom Swap Meet at Kilburn 

3.4.22 McLaren Vale Vintage and Classic ON 

1-4.4.22 Vintage Caravans at Victor Harbor 

9.-14.4.22 Centenary Austin 7 Rally Warrnambool 

10.4.22 Gawler to Barossa Vintage & Veteran Run 

16.5.22-20.5.22 A7C Mid North Hub Rally  

28.5-29.5.22 Historic Winton  
 

All events are subject to change please check with the organisers. 
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Sillier than a Seven 

 

Yes it is in Adelaide 

 



 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 



Walker Flat Show n Shine Australia Day    Wednesday 26th January 2022 

Hosted by Murray Mallee Auto Club 

 

Meet: At Mt. Pleasant Bakery. 
There will be an Australia Day Ceremony at the Mount 
Pleasant Hall, opposite the bakery which will be winding 
up at around 9:00am. Parking may be difficult, so we 
suggest you park where you can and congregate at the 
bakery. 
The bakery owners assure me they will be opening at 
7:30am for your first coffee and lamingtons (very 
Aussie) for the day. 
 

Departure Time 9:15am 
(Slower cars may wish to begin departing  
  from 9:00am) 
 

Arrival at Walker Flat Anticipated arrival:  10:00am 
The Murray Mallee Auto Club will reserve a place for 10 
of our cars so we can park together. 
As you enter Walker Flat township there is a hard-right 
turn.  Please pull up and wait for the other A7 Club cars 
so that we can arrive at the entrance to the event in one 
group.  This should ensure that we do actually park as a 
group. 
 

Entry Fee $5.00 per car (to be donated to the CFS) 
 

Bring • Chairs 

• Morning tea – or you can purchase it at the Mt 
Pleasant Bakery 

• Lunch (Suggest BYO Picnic) – but sausage sizzle 
may be available at modest cost (but this isn’t a 
certainty 

• Drinks 
 

Hot Weather Policy If forecast for Walker Flat is 35oC or higher we will not 

participate. 

Come to airconditioned clubrooms 11:00am 

Bring your picnic lunch. 

Free ice-creams 

 

Directions from Mt Pleasant Bakery • Travel approx. 800 metres north-east through 

Mt Pleasant 

• TR onto Angas Valley Rd 

• Travel to Walker Flat 

• Re-group at the entrance to Walker Flat Town-

ship 

• Move together to the Show N Shine area adja-
cent to the ferry 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

All British Day will return to our event at Echunga 

in 2022 with 'Working Wheels' a celebration of the 

60th year of the 'Jaguar E Type', 100 years of the 

Austin 7 and 120 years of Norton and Triumph mo-

torcycles.  

 

Entries are closed 

Support the Centenary of the Austin 7  

 



 

 

 MAR 4, 2022 - MAR 6, 2022 

2022 Geelong Revival Motoring Festival 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/events/486030156039408/?acontext=%7b%22event_action_history%22%3A%5b%7b%22surface%22%3A%22group%22%7d%5d%7d


 

 
 



 
 
 
 



 

 



 

 

  
  

 
 



 
 

 

 
 

 



 

Sports and Specials 
 

 
 
 

 
 



 
Old Adelaide  

 
 
 

This is the Bay Car Park at the end of Anzac highway before 
the Burger King and later when the developers took over. 

Circa 1940. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Buy & Sell Exchange 

 
 



 

 



 
 

 

 
Friday Funnies 

Austin 7 Jokes 

 

 

 

A penguin driving an Austin Seven stopped off for a pint. He went up to the bar-
man and said: 
"Has my brother been in?" 
The Barman replied: 
"I don't know, what does he look like? 

 

Next customer was a horse, who coincidentally had also just parked his Austin 
Seven outside. 
Barman says, 'why the long face? 

'  

A group of Austin 7 owners, all turning 40, discussed where they should meet 
for lunch. 
Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Uxbridge be-
cause the waitresses had big bre@sts and wore mini-skirts. 
Ten years later, at age 50, the friends once again discussed where they should 
meet for lunch. 
Finally it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Uxbridge be-
cause the waitresses were attractive. 
The food and service were good and the beer selection was excellent. 
Ten years later, at age 60, the friends again discussed where they should meet 
for lunch. 
Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Uxbridge be-
cause there was plenty of parking, they could dine in peace and quiet with no 
loud music, and it was good value for money. 
Ten years later, at age 70, the friends discussed where they should meet for 
lunch. 



Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Uxbridge be-
cause the restaurant was wheelchair accessible and had a toilet for the disa-
bled. 
Ten years later, at age 80, the friends discussed where they should meet for 
lunch. 
Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Uxbridge be-
cause they had never been there before. 
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The Vicar’s Chummy 
For many years the Vicar got around the parish on his trusty bicycle. Then one 
day, in a moment of recklessness, he bought an old, secondhand, Austin Seven. 
He was very proud of his little car and the villagers soon got used to seeing him 
tootling round the lanes, waving gaily to all and sundry. 
It came as a surprise, therefore, when one Saturday morning Farmer Giles met 
the Vicar walking slowly down the lane, a downcast expression on his face. 
“Why Vicar, whatever is the matter? And where’s your little old car?” enquired 
the farmer. 
“Alas, my son,” replied the Vicar. “Some miscreant has stolen it, from outside 
the vicarage.” 
“Have you reported it to the police?.” 
“Well,” said the Vicar, “As a Christian I want to give the villain the benefit of the 
doubt and would not ask any questions should the car be returned. But I must 
confess I really don’t know how to go about getting it back.” 
Farmer Giles thought for a while, then said. “Here’s an idea. Tomorrow you 
must preach a sermon on the Ten Commandments. When you get to “Thou 
Shalt Not Steal”, stare hard at each member of the congressional. That will 
surely prick the conscience of the thief and he’ll return your car.” 
“A capital idea!” exclaimed the Vicar, and strolled off humming “Onward Chris-
tian Soldiers”. 
The following Monday, Farmer Giles was pleased to se the Vicar once again mo-
toring down the lane in his “Seven”. “I see that worked, then, Vicar.” he said. 
“Not exactly,” replied the clergyman. “I preached a sermon on the Ten Com-
mandments, as you suggested, but when I got to “Thou Shalt Not Commit Adul-
tery”, I suddenly remembered where I’d left the damn car!” 

 

 

 

 



A life-long Austin Seven enthusiast died and went to Heaven.  St. Peter greeted 

him at the pearly gates with a cheery Hello old boy - and offered to show him 

around. 

"Over there are fully equipped workshops with unlimited supplies of just about 

everything you'll need. On this side are scrapyards dating from the 1920s to the 

1950s which have hardly been touched and are open 24 hours a day, seven 

days a week. On the far side is a test track and a hillclimb, with some trials 

grounds behind that, and now let's go indoors to meet the other 'motoring 

types' as we call them up here.  This is the Clubhouse complete with archives, 

library, and and bar and dining room.' 

It was buzzing with activity, lots of chaps in tweeds with pints in their hands all 

chatting together about their particular cars, their merits and faults, and 

generally having a wonderful time.  

In one corner was a huddle of blokes all facing away from the others, 

occasionally looking over their shoulders at the busy throng, muttering and 

generally being somewhat aloof. 

" What's going on here?" asked the new chap. " Oh, don't worry 

about them." replied St. Peter "They're the Rolls Royce owners, they think they 
are the only ones up here..." 

 
 

A drunk staggering home, comes across an Austin Seven stopped by the road-
side. The driver has the bonnet open and a look of dismay on his face. 

" Whash the promblem?" asks the drunk of the driver. "Piston broke" comes 
the curt reply. "So I'm I" replies the drunk with a grin. 

 

A white horse went into a pub whose landlord has just finished building an Ul-
ster replica. " pint of bitter please" says the white horse. 
"Pint of bitter sir, no problem. We've got a whisky named after you, you know" 
"What, Eric?" 



 

A hungry termite driving his Austin 7 home from a meeting called in to the pub 
and asked "is the bar-tender here?"  

 

 

A man was driving along a country lane when he came across a young lady who 
had come to an involuntary halt in her Austin Ruby. Having some tools in his 
car, he offered to see if he could fix it. Sitting in the driver's seat and him with 
the bonnet up but with the side not folded down, she couldn't really see what 
he was doing but could hear various noises as he was in there. After 10 minutes 
or so, he stood up asked her to try the starter; sure enough the motor burst 
into life. She asked "what needed fixing" he replied, "crap in the carburettor" 
she replied "how often will I need to do that" 

 

A drunk is taggering home, and comes across an Austin Seven parked by the 
side of the road, the bonnet is open, and the driver has a very glum look on his 
face. " Wash t trouble?" asks the drunk. "Piston broke" is the terse reply. "So'm 
I" replies the drunk with a grin. 

 

 

A mechanic was rebuilding his Austin 7 engine when he recognised a high pro-
file surgeon 
He asked the surgeon why he was paid so little compared to the surgeons salary 
because after the 
Mechanic had finished the Austin would be as good as new. 
The surgeon walked over and said TRY DOING IT WHILE ITS RUNNING!! 

 



 

Q. What do you do if a bird poos on the bonnet of your Austin 7 
A. Don't take her out again! 

 

An A7 broke down one night and the driver got out his tools and dived under 
the bonnet. 
A Rolls-Royce - on his way home from an earlier joke - pulled up alongside him. 
The driver wound down his window and asked, "Can I help?" 
"Do you know anything about Austin Sevens?" 
"Afraid not, old boy. I'm a Harley Street chiropodist." 
"Well, could you give me a toe?" 

 

An elderly sevener was very happy to find his wife Pearl had arranged a skydiv-
ing experience for their Ruby wedding anniversary. It wasn't until he was plum-
meting to earth with the ripcord of the main parachute in one hand and the rip-
cord of the reserve 'chute in the other (neither of which had deployed) that he 
realised just how chummy the old girl was with the instructor.  
By some strange stroke of chance he spotted an old friend coming up towards 
him at speed... "I say old bean... you don't happen to know anything about par-
achutes? " he cried.  
"No" his friend replied as they passed in mid air... "and I don't suppose you 
know anything about welding petrol tanks?" 

 

A travelling salesman was driving on a country lane in his Austin Seven when 

the car sputtered to a halt. As he gazed into the engine he heard a voice say 

"it's the carburettor". Looking around he could see nobody except for a horse. 

Turning back to the car and scratching his head he heard the voice say loudly 

"it's the carburettor". There was still nobody in sight apart from the horse. 
 



In frustration he checked the carby and found that the petrol tap was not fully 
"on". Turning on the tap the car started immediately so he called in to the next 
pub to report this miracle of the talking horse. 
"What colour was the horse?" asked the barman. 
"Black" came the reply. 
"Well you were lucky it wasn't the white horse, he only knows about transmis-
sions". 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

  
 



  



  
 



 
 

 

  

   

 

 

 

 


