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Chairman’s News   

Hi All and welcome to the May magazine, 
 
At the moment we are living in very strange times, at the time of writing (14th April) Liz 
and myself are just starting our fifth week of self-isolation and I guess you are all doing 
the same. 
 
By the time you read this you will have received a letter from us and a few of you will 
have received a email setting out what we propose to do about our annual AGM, as and 
when we are allowed we will contact you further about this, personally I don't think the 
Club will be active until the end of June or even maybe the end of July and if that's the 
case we will do our best to get some events in for the later part of the year, but of course 
at the moment that is completely out of our control. 
 
I guess like me you have been working your way through a list of jobs in and around the 
home, cars have been cleaned to within an inch of their lives and put away to come out at 
a later date, one of the biggest topics in our house at the moment is Liz trying to get a 
delivery date from a supermarket and she has tried all of them, 
 
My son tells me that the motorways are particularly clear, he finds it very easy to get 
around the country as he is classed as essential services, I was only thinking the other day 
it would be a good opportunity for Highways England to carry out repairs to the roads 
whilst they are not so busy, but I guess it doesn't work like that. 
 
In closing I sincerely hope that you are all well and that no-one other than Paul and Carol 
Vallis has gone down with this awful virus. 
 
Until we can all get together again, I can only repeat what the Government says, stay 
home and help the NHS save lives. 
 
See you soon 
 
Merv 

 
FBHVC  - We now have a link to the FBHVC website on the Home Page of 

www.yeovilcarclub.com.  It’s full of current and previous newsletters, and loads of 

information.  Please head on over there and take a look. 

Views and opinions expressed in this magazine are not necessarily those of Yeovil Car Club Ltd 
 

Deadline for of items in Tyre Squeals is the 15th of each month 
www.yeovilcarclub.com 
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Vice Chairman’s News   

Dear All 
 
I am writing this on behalf of our Vice Chairman Paul Vallis, some of you will 
know a lot of you will not that on the 24th March just before 12pm Carol, Paul's 
wife took him to Yeovil Hospital, he had been quite ill for about a week before, 
on Wednesday the 25th he was admitted into ICU where upon Coronavirus was 
strongly suspected, which turned out to be the case.  
 
Paul spent 19 days in ICU of which the early part of that he was diagnosed as 
critical, at the same time Carol his wife contracted the virus and was very ill 
herself for approximately 14 days, but thankfully Carol has now completely 
recovered and at the time of writing this (14th April), Paul is out of ICU back on a 
main stream ward and is starting to make his long recovery to come home. 
 
Paul is a fantastic ambassador for YCC and his presence over the next few 
months will be sorely missed, but for those of us that know him well we are only 
too pleased that he is on the mend.   
 
I am sure you will all agree with me when I say we wish Paul a speedy recovery, 
we can't wait to hear that he is home where no doubt Carol will apply some TLC 
to get him back to his old self. 
 
So, on behalf of the committee and the entire membership of the club we wish 
them both well. 
 
Merv Dawe 

 

PS – We’re really pleased to be able to report that Paul was discharged from 
hospital on 22nd April and is now back home with Carol, continuing his 
recovery.  



 
 

William’s Pit Crew photo from Rod Coleman. 

 

  



MOTORSPORT RADIO LINK NEWS 
  
Anyone wishing to go out on the following events, contact me ASAP on 01460 
61224 or at e-mail enricostone8@gmail.com .I will do my best to contact the 
organisers and get you a place for the event. 
 
If you have found an event you are interested in, that’s not on the list, also let me 
know. 
 
If you would like to join us at a rally to see how it works of if you would like to learn 
the ropes, feel free to contact us. 
  
 
Dates for 2020 
  

For public & competitor safety all events have been cancelled until 

30th June when it will be monitored. I will advise when it changes, 

STAY SAFEAND WELL YOU ARE ALL IN MY THOUGHTS 

  
Eric & Maggie Stone  
  
 
Yeovil 7 Safety Radio Car 

Editor’s Note: 

Thank you to everyone who’s sent in an article for the May Edition. I now 
also have a number ready for June as well.  I’m still working out whether 
everyone’s scared of Di, so they’ve sent articles in when asked, or 
whether everyone has more time on their hands.   I for one am still 
working full time. In fact, I’m working longer days than usual, just from 
my home, not the office.  I feel really grateful that I can still work, and 
earn money, as I know not everyone is that lucky.  
 
Please don’t forget to check out our Facebook account. We’re running 
some Archive photos at the moment. There’s also a really interesting 
article about past Drive It Days on the FBHVC website: 
https://www.fbhvc.co.uk/news/article/fbhvc-share-your-
driveitdaymemories 
 
Stay safe, Carole 
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OTHER EVENTS 2020 

Just suspending the Other Events Diary until we have a clearer indication when events 

can resume. 

LEIGH FOOD FAIR AND VINTAGE/CLASSIC CAR SHOW 18th July 2020 

I am sure you are not surprised to hear that I have had to cancel this event because of the 

Virus.  I am obviously very disappointed as it was to be my last one.  There have been 

suggestions that I should make next year the last instead, but sadly this won’t be practical, 

as the field the general public park on has been made into a Village Green. 

If you have never been or have asked to be taken off the list, please forgive me.  I decided 

to cover EVERYONE!!!   

Thank you so much to those have supported me year after year.  I really appreciate it and 

will miss seeing you all.  I will, however, try to come to other Car Events, so you probably 

won’t escape!!! 

 Many thanks again.  Please stay safe.  Love, Elizabeth  

 

2020 Events 

Just suspending the Events Diary until we have a clearer indication when events can 

resume. The full schedule is still on the About Page of the YCC website, or listed in 

previous additions, just in case you want to see what may or may not happen later in 

the year! 

Screwjack Letter No 28 

My daughter Jackie (from Oscars wine bar) has been on an "extended cruise" around South America. 

Everyone aboard is virus free because they have been at sea for so long, and the virus was almost 

unknown in SA when the cruise began. Their ship, The Coral Princess, has been refused docking at their 

planned destination at Buenos Aries, so they went to Monte Video to refuel. Like the Graf Spee. First 

came the pilot boat, then the little boat towing the fuel line, then the tanker. See the photos. Now the 

ship is enroute to Rio, with no explanation. Southampton next, I hope? 
Down in the garage, I put petrol in the tank, and switched the ignition on. There was the gratifying sound 

of the SU schmeisser slowing down into single - shot mode. I held the choke rod back against the spring 

with one hand and pressed the starter button with the other. The engine coughed and spat then settled 
into a pleasing rumble. Not for long. A persistent misfire developed and investigation showed there was 

water in No 6. I could do without that. With a heavy heart, I drained the coolant again, ran the engine a 
few times for ten seconds to dry it out and left the problem for later.  
  



 

I decided to start on the rear 
bodywork. This was easiest 

with it upside down. The 

biggest problem was the lower 
wooden door-posts. I decided to 

cut the posts in half, make 

replacements in ash and 
reinforce the entire posts with 

steel sheet from Mike Judd 

(blacksmith). I took the long 
bodywork stiffeners to Techrail 

Retail Services in Chard, who 

copied new ones for me. See the 
photo. Self- isolation is not so 

bad with this car to keep me 

occupied. I guess others are 
finding the same. 

Screwjack 

 

 

 
  



From Jonathan Fowle 

Early last Summer I paid a deposit to Mike Rolls, who had advertised that he was 

rebuilding from scratch a shell which had been returned to the UK from California. 

 

I had sold in February my 

1987 Mercedes 300 SL , 

after 16 years ownership, 

and was on the lookout 

for a replacement. On 

impulse I decided to go 

for the MGB though I 

freely admit I am not a 

classic car buff. 

 

I took delivery in mid-

August and have nothing 

but praise for Mike and Carole Rolls, who regularly advertise in the YCC magazine. 

 

Wet weather and health issues 

have restricted my mileage so far 

to 250. I also rather foolishly 

bought a 19 plate Mercedes 

cabriolet, which is easy to jump 

into and use rather than extract 

the MGB from its snug covers 

out of the barn. 

 

Additional photo on Front Cover 

 

Best wishes, 

Jonathan  

 

  



Coronavirus causes classic cancellation 
 
The 2020 Sherborne Historic Vehicle Rally, which was due to take place in the Courts of Sherborne 
School on August Bank Holiday Sunday, has been cancelled. 
 
Brian Chant, honorary chairman of the organising committee and director of Dorset Vintage and 
Classic Auctions, said the event had become victim to the Government’s restrictions designed to limit 
the spread of coronavirus in the UK. 
 
“It’s uncertain whether or not there will still be restrictions on public gatherings by the end of August 
and there will be so many other cancelled events jostling for space in limited calendars that we 
thought it best to cancel and plan ahead for next year instead,” said Brian. 
 
“The Sherborne HVR is one of the few classic car gatherings where there’s an optional road run of 
about 40 miles during the morning before the cars line up in static display, which makes it a strong 
draw for owners who like to get out and drive their cars as well as show them off to visitors close-up. 
 
“There’s always an early rush of entries but the problems would come if we then had to cancel. The 
event is run entirely by volunteers who would have the worry of returning entry fees and making 
sure everyone who had planned to come knew the event was off. It’s much better to make an early 
decision and stick to it. 
 
“More than £50,000 has been raised for charities supported by the Rotary Club of Sherborne Castles 
through previous HVR events. Hopefully next year’s event on Sunday August 29th, 2021, will give that 
amount a really significant boost.” 
 
For more information, go to www.sherbornehvr.org.uk 
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A Bit of Gallic Flair 

From Hugh Mackey 

Back in 2008 my great friend Tim Stiles and his wife Sylvi, who emigrated to 

France some years earlier, invited my wife Ann and myself over to their riverside house in 

the village of St Germain de Confolens to help run a classic car treasure hunt. Fellow 

enthusiasts Barry Luxton and his other half Rosemarie were to make up the rest of the 

marshalling crew.   

The event was the sort where marshals could also take part, so Barry and 

Rosemarie had every intention of driving down to the Charente region in his 1967 MG 

Midget, but sadly this suffered wiper failure as they set off from Taunton in utterly 

atrocious weather. It was a mad scramble for them to get home, transfer bags into the 

Golf R32 which was Barry’s usual transport, alter the ferry and insurance arrangements, 

and get down to Plymouth on time. That same morning Ann and I were driving down to 

Southampton to catch a plane for Limoges, and being early July, the rain was so hard that 

we needed headlights all the way. 

The second car failure occurred the day before the event. Tim was to lend me 

his 1965 Mini Cooper but when we fetched it out of the barn where most of his car 

collection resided it was found to have a drastic lack of brakes. Removing the rear offside 

brake drum produced a sad little mound of scorched and broken fragments on the garage 

floor, and there were no spares available. Sylvi lent us her nearly-classic Mk 2 Scirocco 

instead, so we 

were still in 

the running, 

but after two 

motoring 

mishaps the 

more 

superstitious 

among us 

were waiting 

for a third. 

The format of 

the event was 

a classic car 

treasure hunt 

in the morning with gymkhana-style manoeuvring tests in the afternoon (hence the need 

for marshals). Being held under the auspices of the village fête committee there was also 

considerable emphasis on catering. Where else would the start of a treasure hunt be 



marked by a beer tent and by breakfast served in a marquee? Another aspect of rural 

France was that the event had to be opened by a local dignitary in full regalia! 

Officially the entry was limited to 30 classic cars, but there were also the 

“travelling marshals”, a couple of modern motors, and even two bikers – it’s all part of the 

fun. The cars included a 1939 Bentley convertible, Austin 7 and 10 tourers, a 1920s 

Amilcar, MGBs, an E-type, a Morgan, a Peugeot 304 cabriolet, a Jowett Jupiter, a Mini 

Moke, an early Landrover and all the local Citroen 2CVs in various guises. 

Fresh from organising a treasure hunt for my firm a few days earlier we should 

have been well primed for the French equivalent, but although the clues were bilingual 

some of the subtleties were lost in translation (well that’s our excuse). By the time we got 

half-way round the route the indefatigable fête committee had set up coffee and cakes in 

another village, where Tim and Sylvi had thoughtfully sited several clues which needed to 

be investigated on foot. The competitors duly arrived, but not Tim in the course closing 

car. Far from helping anyone who conked out, Tim himself was the victim of the third 

breakdown, with smoke billowing out from under the dashboard of his 1928 Alvis Firefly 

special. Fortunately, both Barry and the driver of the Jowett came to his rescue, and 

temporary feeds were run to the ignition and fuel pump leaving the rest of the wiring to 

be sorted out later. 

Everyone made it back to St Germain for lunch, where the fête committee went 

into overdrive with a multi-course sit-down meal lasting a good couple of hours. French 

and English competitors swapped motoring anecdotes as best they could, helped by large 

helpings of wine and sunshine. No-one was surprised if some of the afternoon tests 

became a touch approximate, and if you can’t manoeuvre while being heckled you 

shouldn’t be contesting a classic car event in rural France. For those not manoeuvring 

there was an alternative of a secondary treasure hunt on foot (or possibly both feet) 

around the village. 

Eventually everyone who wanted a go at the tests had done them, and results 

of the different 

components of the day 

were duly announced. 

The overall winners – ex-

pats in one of the 2CVs – 

were suitably baffled by 

their success, while 

everyone else received 

prizes of one sort or 

another and lost no time 

in hailing their relative 

levels of achievement. 



The one notable car missing from the event had been the handsome Triumph 

TR4A of the outgoing (in both senses) mayor of the village, who had to attend to his bar 

and restaurant.  With typical hospitality he made up for this by turning up at chez Stiles 

the following morning and taking me for a run round the local lanes. Touring the 

picturesque countryside in an open two-seater on a sunny morning was the perfect end 

to a classic holiday. 

 

 

Land’s End to John O’Groats 

I had a long-held ambition to walk from Land's End to John O'Groats, and so in 

early 1988 I planned my route. Although the shortest, quickest way is by road, that did not 

appeal to me, so I decided to use long distance footpaths whenever possible. 

I gave up my boring job, and on the 14th May caught a coach to Penzance. With 

only myself to please, and no time limit, I carried a small tent, sleeping bag and cooking 

equipment so I could camp as much as possible. Cornwall brought back many happy 

memories of family holidays - I was surfing before I was born, as my mother surfed in the 

summer, with me being born in November. Despite a few blisters and sore legs, I completed 

the North Coast Path, finishing at Minehead. I then had to walk roads to Bristol, where I 

crossed the bridge to Wales, and trekked the Offa's Dyke Path which straddles the English 

Border. From north Wales it was back to roads to Edale, where the Pennine Way begins. 

The first day was the worst with my legs sinking up to my knees into black gooey slime, with 

many curses for the idiot who decided it a good idea for a footpath through a peat bog. 

Wonderful scenery through Yorkshire, and on to Northumberland, Hadrian's Wall and 

finishing just over the border at Kirk Yetholm. Tramp roads to Edinburgh and Glasgow, 

where I pick up the West Highland Way, which ends at Fort William. I then use the tow path 

of the Caledonian Canal, past Loch Ness and so to Inverness, and then on to Black Isle. I get 

stranded at Cromarty, as the ferry was cancelled due to the worst July gale for 50 years. 

The month of July was particularly wet, there being only three days in the whole month 

where I was not rained on sometime or other. I use roads and empty beaches to John 

O'Groats, where I sink a few pints to celebrate, on 2nd August, after approximately 1,200 

miles of trekking. 

Stephen Forse 
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