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Drive It Day Sunday, 24th April 2022 

The sun shone on an amazing collection of LGCCVCC members, partners, and their cars. Meeting up at Baldock Services was popular 
with our club, and several others, the A’s of Hearts Mini Club and the A602 club, to name but two. A free car show before we even 
launched our own parade. We disentangled ourselves from Minis, custom cars and modern sports cars to set off via the major           
metropolises of Ashwell, Biggleswade and Potton before arriving about an hour later at Moggerhanger Park mansion where we were 
met with many other cars from yet more car clubs keen to soak up the rays, and ambiance of the venue. Our members were very kindly 
guided into the old kitchen to enjoy tea’s, coffee’s and bacon sandwiches. The morning was quite exceptional as the photos show. The 
price of petrol was briefly forgotten as everyone chatted to everyone else, peered under bonnets, asked for membership application 
forms  and wondered if their cars (if low slung, or wobbly of suspension) were going to make it out of the field in front of the mansion.  

A great day out; we must do it again sometime. 

The sun shining on our marvellous collection of 
cars, prior to our Le Mans start at 10am 

The sun still shining on our marvellous collection of cars, 
disported in front of Moggerhanger Park mansion. 

Two club stalwarts enjoying the 
sun, bacon sandwiches and a 
nice sit down in the house 
courtyard. 

A vision of Albion perfection; 
an Alvis and a mighty oak. 

Thanks go to Nick Salmon for 

his pictures 



An Easter Adventure 

Mike Hayward 

Easter for some is a time for Chocolate Eggs and Easter Bunnies. For around 400 competitors it's The Motor Cycling Clubs (MCC) Lands 
End Trial. A long distance Classic Reliability Trial. This year there were around 350 cars and bikes in the main trial, plus 40 in the slightly 
easier Class O. 

My weekend started at around 3pm on Good Friday with a 30 mile trip to Bromham to meet up with my friend and driver for the week-
end, Michael Leete and take my seat on the passenger side of our steed, a 1972, 1300cc VW Beetle. 

First part of the journey was to the official start, Bridgwater Rugby Club via a McDonald's in Andover, arriving around 9pm. 

At 10.39 pm, our official start time, the adventure begins. Before the event you are issued with the official road book that has all the 
instructions for the event including all the directions to the sections which you must follow. My job is to read them to the driver, let 
down and pump up the tyres as required at each section. Now for some years I have suffered from night time travel sickness, so Michael 
uses various electronic devices, programmed in advance with all the directions so I don't have to read through the night and help relieve 
the symptoms (didn't work this year). 

After a couple of hours driving through Minehead and up Porlock Hill, across a misty Exmoor (A39) and attempting the first section, we 
arrive in Barbrook and the first time control. After topping with fuel, section 2, Beggers Roost, is just up the road and celebrating 100 
years of use by the MCC. After a bit of scrabbling the Beetle found the grip and we were soon at the top of the section pumping up the 
tyres. 

More road miles in and a couple more sections through the darkness followed and we arrived at section 4, Sutcombe, as dawn was 
breaking. This is one of my favourites as you approach through a wooded glade with a stream and a ford. The section is a steep stony 
climb into the village of Sutcombe where the locals lay on Tea and Cake for the competitors. 

The next section, Darracott, has a local connection. The one time owners of Shelford and Crowe garage in Stevenage High Street, John 
and H.W Tucker-Peake were well respected members of the MCC and helped organise the Lands End Trial for many years. A seat is 
erected at the top of the Darracott in John's memory. The section itself is a twisting wooded climb on the Hartland peninsula. 

A few miles further on and we're in Widemouth Bay for another time control followed by another couple of sections before Breakfast 
and a compulsory hours stop at the Wilsey Down cattle market. Glamorous this event! 

Another 3 sections follow before the last hill, Blue Hills. Blue Hill tin mine is at the bottom of a valley right on the coast and the ap-
proach is quite spectacular and scary as you can see the section on the opposite side as it climbs the cliff with a very large crowd of 
spectators watching the action. 

A seat in memory of H.W Tucker-Peake is erected here, with spectacular views of the section and the Atlantic Ocean. The section itself 
is steep with loose rocks and stones. If you fail here there is nowhere to go other than up, so there is a winch to get you to the top 
which is kept busy all day. We didn't trouble the winch man this year and we made our way to the finish at The Loggans Moor Inn at 
Hayle on the A30. We sign off at 4pm and then head for our hotel some 100 miles away in Exeter arriving around 7pm after a 572 mile 
trip. 

Sunday, and we are up early and head for home stopping at the Route 303 restaurant for Breakfast. A choice of American or English 
breakfasts are on the menu. I went for the American and Michael the English if you're interested. 

We arrived back in Bromham at 1pm and I was home in Stevenage by 2pm after a 809 mile, 47 hour adventure in which we cleared all 
the sections and will hopefully claim a medal. 

Distance covered 810 miles.  

Elevation gained  48,000 feet 



A Grand Day Out 

Jim Bassett 

The day dawned dull through a low cloud base. Not a day for flying a Spitfire. Damn it. I had waited nearly eighty years and this was my 
second try. It started in the war. My dad was a member the Royal Observer Corps and I learned to read from his classified secret, Air-
craft Recognition Journals. I still have them. By the age of five I knew nearly every aircraft - friend and enemy; and its dimensions and its 
engines. Sadly that’s where my education ended, but my first word was Spitfire and much later I was to follow the story of one in partic-
ular. 

March 1944 - my birthday and a Mark IX Spitfire was one of thirteen that rolled from the production line at Castle Bromwich. Having 
passed its flight testing (with famous Alex Henshaw’s team) it joined 485 New Zealand Squadron and a few months later, flown by f/o 
Johnnie Houlton DFC, it was the first to shoot down an enemy on D - day.  

After a busy war it escaped the scrap heap and became one of six modified by the factory as a dual control trainer for the Irish Air-force. 
Twenty years on, a talented aircraft engineer, Nick Grace, discovered the plane in pieces in a museum and over the next few years he 
restored it to flying condition.  

But in 1988, tragedy. Nick was killed in a car crash. He left behind two small kids, Olivia and Richard and his young wife Carolyn – and of 
course a Spitfire. What did Carolyn do? Sell the Spitfire and start a new life maybe. Not Carolyn, she decided to learn to fly the Spitfire 
and make a career of it. She won her display and aerobatic endorsements and for the next thirty years gave enthralling displays at 
shows and events. I remember an evening concert; us with a picnic on the grass - Kathy Jenkins singing ‘we’ll meet again,’ the atmos-
phere heavy with vin rouge and nostalgia and suddenly low over the trees roared the Mark IX. - D Day stripes - Katherine drowned by 24 
litres of Merlin - Carolyn on the stick. Not a dry eye on the grass. Not on my bit anyway. An hour later Carolyn was on the stage, diminu-
tive in her flying suit. Great night. 

So last year when I saw on line that Carolyn had retired and ML407 was up for hire, it had to be booked there and then. The date had 
arrived – and it was dull and overcast. 

My good friend and lifetime career pilot, Tony Warner, drove us up to Sywell airfield from where the son, Richard, now operates 
Warbirds and on our arrival, a surprise. The main gate is also an entrance to the only building in sight. The Aviator Hotel; and what a 
place. A single story 1930’s art deco establishment in stunningly conserved condition with original furnishings and décor. In itself well 
worth a visit. But then at the rear, on the grass, separated from the tea garden by just a low wire fence is waiting the magnificent Grace 
Spitfire ML407. 

We met my pilot, Mark and briefing and kitting out took place in a section of the Hotel. I had already received details of the cockpit and 
control layout etc, but now we covered emergency procedures, forced landing, parachute evacuation etc.  

And outside, the sun came out! Fluffy white clouds punctuated an inviting blue sky. Tony said ‘told you so’ and we walked out to the 
aeroplane watched by a scattering of morning coffee drinkers in the garden. I was introduced to ML407 and climbed into the cockpit 
without treading where I shouldn’t.  That was easy enough and full instrumentation including that famous, case handle control column, 
complete with firing buttons, lay before me. (The briefing notes stated that these had been ‘disconnected for health and safety rea-
sons!’)  On the intercom, Mark maintained a commentary. As the Merlin fired up and reached temperature, he reminded me that a 
Spitfire’s radiator inlets are outboard of the prop’s back-draft so cooling is dependent on the plane’s fast forward motion. We taxied 
across the grass to the runway, the engine temperature rising all the time. Getting in the air quickly was important – at the runway a 
waiting micro-light delayed us for an anxious few minutes but then brakes were released, the Merlin given its head and we bulleted 
down the runway. Sky. Climbing, Mark shouted Yee-haa !! as we passed through the broken cloud base and levelling off at six thousand 
feet he took us through some steep banks, I suspect to test my stomach. Thankfully the latter retained its contents whilst we cruised 
around at about 260mph and Mark continued his running commentary. He decided that we should drop down to 4000ft to skim the 
tops of the broken cloud. This will give us a truer sense of speed and provide a soft obstacle course to fly around. He said. 

Then – after a short exchange about banking angles, level flight and horizons I took the famous joy stick between three fingers and 
thumb as told and heard the magic words, ‘you have control’. I repeated somewhat weakly, ‘I have control’ and there followed an un-
forgettable, mind blowing, ten minutes during which I flew a Mark IX Spitfire around an obstacle course of white clouds in a sky blue 
sky. If I had a bucket list, this would be the first, middle and last item on it.  

Then there was more. Gaining height again Mark took the Spitfire through a series of Battle of Britain aerobatics. Loops – the amount of 
height used is astounding – aileron rolls and barrel rolls, etc. Not a Messerschmitt in sight. But forty minutes in the air passed as forty 
seconds and before I knew it Mark was demonstrating the turning landing approach demanded by a descending Spitfire’s limited for-
ward vision. It worked and following a souvenir photo call, Tony and I enjoyed lunch in the Aviator’s garden as the Mark IX cooled down 
before us and I came down to earth for the second time that day.       

    

Odd notes: - * Nick Grace allegedly lowered the height of the rear seat and canopy for aesthetic/aerodynamic reasons. As a result the 
control column sits relatively high and the dead ahead horizon is obscured. * A Spitfire’s renowned controls are wonderfully responsive, 
roll being significantly more sensitive than pitch. * On my flight the intercom was not brilliant and from my in-flight video I can hear that 
I missed some opportunities. * The Mark IX would have left the factory with a two stage, two speed, intercooled Merlin from type 61 
onwards. Mark told me that ML407 now has a two stage single speed unit. But I can’t find this combination listed. * Parting thought.  
Misgivings are temporary – regret is permanent – if you fancy it - do it.  Try --- Warbirdflights.co.uk 



Supermarine Spitfire Mark IX ML407  

Tony, Mark and Jim at Sywell 

Our web site: www.lgccvcc.co.uk 

For those members who are unfamiliar with the wonders of the web here are a 
few pointers: 

Our web site can be found by typing LGCCVCC into a search engine on your smart 
phone, laptop, tablet or desktop computer. Search engines have names like: 
Google, Bing, AOL and Yahoo. Select LGCCVCC from the results. When the page opens the ‘home page’ shows a menu bar at the top. 
This is a list of headings. Selecting a heading will take you to that section of the site, or if you are on a mobile phone swipe up, to see the 
full content of the site. The headings are: Membership; where membership can be applied for, Venue; Club Magazine; back copies of 
Sparkplug can be downloaded, Events; in the form of an interactive calendar, News; Club Apparel; Contact information and a For Sale 
section. Most devices allow you to ‘bookmark’ the page. Either look at the top of your screen for a star symbol or there maybe three 
dots at the top of a mobile screen that offers a list of options, one of which should be ‘add to home screen’. This will aid finding our site 
in the future. 

If you would like some further help send an email to the editor, or see me at a future meeting or event. 



The Panhard air cooled engine and the French Military 

John Bellwood 

Many of you will be familiar with the Rolls Royce B range of en-
gines designed primarily for the military market. The concept was 
to produce a range of engines of varying sizes, making use of as 
many common parts as possible across the range. These consist-
ed of 4, 6 or 8 cylinders in-line with overhead inlet and side ex-
haust valve arrangement, designed to run on relatively poor qual-
ity “pool” fuel. These engines were designated B40, B60, or B80 
and were fitted to a range if vehicles such as the Austin Champ, 
the Daimler Ferret, the Alvis Saracen, Saladin, and Stalwart along 
with many others. 

Many of you will have seen my Panhard PL17B, which uses the air
-cooled flat twin cylinder engine, but you may not be aware that 
the Panhard name is synonymous with military vehicles in France, 
much as Alvis was in the Britain. After WW11 Panhard also had 
the idea of utilising an engine for a similar purpose. They took the 
air-cooled flat twin from the Dyna/PL 17, enlarged the cylinder 
capacity from 425 cc to 500cc and made multiple cylinder ver-
sions. A 4-cylinder 2litre version was fitted to the AML - Auto Mi-
trailleuse Leger or Light Machine gun car. This very successful 
vehicle was built from 1960 to 1987 with more than 4800 pro-
duced. 

But the ultimate version, a 6-litre flat twelve was installed in the 
EBR - Engin Blinde de reconnaissance or Armoured Reconnais-
sance Vehicle. Built from 1951 to 1960, with more than 1100 pro-
duced, it was unusual in several ways. Not least that it had two 
drivers, one facing in either direction so it could immediately 
change direction and was capable of 70 mph in forward or re-
verse! Maintenance was difficult as, in order to access the engine, 
the turret had to be removed!  

 

My immediate thoughts are, if you have ever heard the sound 
produced by my twin 850cc engine, the noise of a flat twelve ap-
proaching would alone be enough to scare the pants off any ene-
my! 

The Panhard name is still attached to military vehicles in France, 
although the company is owned by Renault Trucks and has no 
connection with the one that produced my car. 

Panhard Engin Blindé de Reconnaissance, (Armoured             

Reconnaissance Vehicle)  

AML - Auto Mitrailleuse Leger or Light Machine gun car.  

Panhard 6-litre 

flat twelve  

THINGS THAT MADE MY MONOCLE DROP OUT 

 

On April’s Drive It Day the owner of this fine Bristol Blenheim was displaying his car’s wing flap to great advantage.          
Robin Oakes, writes ‘spare wheel storage in the left front wing of my Bristol Blenheim (the right hand one contains the 
battery, fuse box and servo).  No one knows whether this was inspired by the spare wheels on the running boards of many 
interwar cars or a solution thought up by Bristol aircraft engineers to tidy up the engine bay and improve boot space.  The 
feature was introduced on the Bristol 404 in 1953 and continued on virtually all subsequent models apart from a few      

specials and one-offs and the final model, the 2-seater Bristol Fighter.  To me the real 
surprise is that nobody else picked up on the idea, especially in the 60s-80s when 
long bonnet lines were 
popular.  Maybe in the 
era when people aban-
doned the separate  
chassis in favour of the 
pre-stressed body shell, 
it fell into the “too diffi-
cult” slot, but was still 
easy to do with a chassis-
based car.’ 



 

Club Contacts 

Club Chairman: Richard Bailey 

chairman@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Club Secretary: John Scott 

secretary@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Club Treasurer: Tim Farr 

finance@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Membership: Andy Beavan 

membership@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Picnic Committee Chairman: David Davis 

picnic@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Events: Mike Hayward 

events@lgccvcc.co.uk 

Sparkplug editor: Richard Hamilton 

editor@lgccvcc.co.uk 

www.lgccvcc.co.uk 

Past editions may be viewed and downloaded  

from the club website. 

Items for Sparkplug can be sent to: editor@lgccvcc.co.uk 

LGCCVCC apparel 

Keith Halsey 

Various garments in fifteen 
colours are available including 
polo shirts, sweatshirts, fleece, 
caps, T shirts and ladies vest 
tops. 

To order any items please email me, with the order form and notify me of your payment. I can then 
put the order in. Personalised artwork is not a problem, but it does have setup costs. The garments 
can take two or three weeks to come through, depending on how busy my supplier is and when he 
can fit the run in. He does his best. The more I have the better it is. They are sent to me. I will pass 
them on to you at the next available club meeting.  

My email is: Khalsey2@gmail.com. 

Examples of embroidery work 

Local Classic Car Event dates kindly supplied by Chris Hucker 

Sat/Sun 14/15 May    Stanborough Lakes, Welwyn G.C. 

Sun 15 May                 Baldock High St. Classics 

Sun 22 May                 Walsworth Common Classics, Hitchin 

Sun 22 May                 Moggerhanger Park Classics 

Fri  3 June                    Shuttleworth Jubilee Classics 

Fri  3 June                    Shillington Jubilee Classics 

Sat  4 June                   Clifton (Nr Henlow) Jubilee Classics 

Sat/Sun 11/12 June   Whitwell Fair Classics 

Sun 12 June                 Stockwood Park, Luton Classics 

Sat 18 June            LGCCVCC Transport Picnic 

Sat 2 July                Old Welwyn Classics 

Wed 6 July             Walled Garden Luton Classics 

Wed 20 July           Show & Shine, Broom 

Sat 23 July              Revs & Rhythms, Shefford 

Sun 7 Aug               Royston Heath Kites & Classics 

Sun 14 Aug             Pulloxhill Classics 

Sun 21 Aug             Tewin Classics 

Sun/Mon 28/29     Knebworth Park Classics 

Sat 3 Sept                Buntingford High St. Classics 

So now I’m old and losing strength 

Think not about a grave 

Just have me stuffed, right by my bench 

And leave me in my Cave 

Clubman’s prayer 


