Driving Challenge issue:
Not A Winner…
“Chip Trucks”, as specified in the Driving Challenge instructions are rather unique to
Canada. Not something commonly found in the US. But you can’t blame a fella for
trying, can you? This shot of a Michigan “Chip Truck”, as viewed from the driver’s seat
of a 1957 MG Magnette was disqualified by BBCC judges.

😫
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The Bluewater British Car Club
The Spanner is the

monthly newsletter of
the BBCC.
Articles, pictures, ideas,
etc. are welcomed and
are to be submitted
by the 20th of each
month for inclusion in
the next
month’s newsletter.
Forward items to:
Allen Bachelder at
bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com

promotes interest in acquiring, driving, maintaining, &
restoring all makes of British, and European Classics.
Membership is open to anyone with an interest in
British and European cars. Meetings are held monthly,
every 2nd Wednesday,
6:00 dinner, meeting 7:30 P.M. In addition, monthly club,
driving and social events are
scheduled throughout the year.

2020 Club Executive
President: Mark Jones, bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com
Vice Pres: Michael Walton,
bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com
Treasurer: Chris Gardner,
bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com
Secretary: Sandra Cronk,
bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com
Spanner Editor: Allen Bachelder,
bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com

From the President’s Garage…
Mark Jones
We received some sad news this month that Bill Park passed away on
October 9, after a long battle with prostate cancer. Bill was only 73.
Our thoughts and prayers go out to Laurel at this time.
It was also sad to learn that influential MGB designer, and MG’s last
Chief Engineer, Don Hayter, died unexpectedly on October 9, at the
age of 94. This was a real surprise because Don wasn’t known to be
in poor health.
On a more positive note, what a beautiful October we had. I took the two weeks off
around Thanksgiving and the weather was amazing. We were able to get a number of
kayak paddles in during that time, with many warm days and the trees all shades of
orange.
I have been working on an idea to make the Noggin and Natters a bit more interesting,
in the hopes of getting more members to join in. To that end, I have arranged for two
guest speakers to give a 30 minute talk during the December and January meetings.
One is John Macartney, who worked for Triumph. John did a PTSD charity drive across
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North America in 2009 and he visited our club during that event (see the August 2009
issues of the Spanner). The other is Ian Pogson, who started working for Rover in 1982
and ended up being the last Chief Engineer for MG Rover. I’ll give more information on
both in upcoming issues of the Spanner.
If you have any suggestions for a guest speaker, or topics to discuss, or you would like
to give a presentation of some sort (tour of your garage, talk about your stamp
collection), please let me know.
As I was looking for Don Hayter’s obituary, I discovered that the MG Car Club has been
producing podcasts that are freely available for anyone to listen to, including one that is
a special tribute to Don Hayter. If you interested in listening to these podcasts, there
are more than 29 at the time of writing, go to www.mgpodcast.uk . The one that has the
tribute to Don Hayter is Episode 28.

Mark

Clutch Chatter…
Allen Bachelder
My MG persuasion is going to be painfully evident in what is to
follow. So all you proud Triumph, Jaguar, Austin Healey, Morgan,
Jensen, and Reliant Scimatar buffs out there, please bear with me
yet again. Just remember, I’ll give you equal time (equal space?) to
feature your favorite marque any time you so desire. And when you
send it in, note that the club has a new email address, through
which we now funnel everything club-related.

bluewaterbritishcc@gmail.com

But alas, I digress.

Where was I?

Oh yes, it was my MG addiction persuasion. And why is this relevant? Because, recall I
recently accepted the post of Pull-Handle Registrar for the North American MGB
Register. “So…?”, you ask. Well I’ll try to ‘splain in as few words as possible. Bear with
me; this will all come together shortly. The trick is for me to recognize when it has all
come together and quit writing.
So… For those of you who have replaced an MGB roadster windscreen, you know what
a hateful job that is. It requires numerous steps, the first two of which are critical:
Chatter, continued, page 4
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS

2020
NOVEMBER

11

Monthly Noggin and Natter Zoom Meeting

DECEMBER

6

Christmas Brunch: Noon - Cancelled

9

Monthly Noggin and Natter Zoom Meeting

Clutch Chatter, continued from page 3
1. Go to the beer store and get several cases of your favorite brew. Old Speckled
Hen is recommended for this. In fact, other brands might not work at all.
2. Call up two or three of your brawniest friends and invite them over. Exprofessional football linemen are recommended for this… Basically, once you
have the windscreen approximately in place, all they have to do is sit on it and
drink the Old Speckly while you bolt the windscreen down. Have them remove
their cleats first.
Several months ago I had
this formidable task
staring me in the face.
But I usually work alone so how to do it? Using a
couple ratcheting movers’
straps I figured out a way
and it worked slick as you
please.
So I wrote an article
about the process. And it
so happens that the late
Don Hayter read it. And
he emailed me about it. It
seems that designing this
windscreen was a
particular challenge for
him. It took a couple tries,
but the successful one was

November 4, 2020

…Slick as you please…

4

not only functional, it was beautiful. Dare I say it? Downright sexy. But moreover, my
point is that here was the designer of the most successful British sports car of all time,
corresponding with ME! They built a half-million of these things. Yeah, I know - in the
meantime, Ford was cranking out that many Mustangs in a year. But, the Mustang was
never a sports car. Let alone an entry-level one. And… in 1980 when Abingdon was
shut down, MGBs were still selling well. The market was left unsaturated.
But the MGB left a heritage - to finally be fulfilled in North America by Mazda’s Miata:
MGB II !
And after 30 years, it is still in production. They were the global
acknowledgement of the MGB’s success*. That’s the significance of our recentlydeparted Don Hayter. I had two or three more email exchanges with “Mr Hayter” - as I
called him. He seemed responsive and interested in what I was doing. I was so
humbled and so honored. That was a very special time in my life that met rather
suddenly with his unexpected death. I will never forget the incredible moments in those
weeks during which I was privileged to occupy some particle of his attention. Beyond
master designer, he was a lovable man. I am forever grateful for those moments he
shared with me. It was one of those totally unexpected benefits of volunteering for
something. Had I not assumed this position with NAMGBR, I would never had this
opportunity. I was not looking for a reward. It just happened,
Hey, I was able to help somebody just this morning. Well, sorta… A new friend from
Detroit called me midmorning; his ’70 MGB had failed to start. He had spark, but no go.
First I told him to bang on the fuel pump with a screwdriver handle. Nope, he had
already tried that. Is the tach showing anything when you spin it? No, tach is broken.
He was figuring a failed inertia switch. That’s the gadget that shuts off your fuel pump if
the car is upside-down, for example. It took a bit of argument but we finally agreed his
car, built before 1977 did not have one. In desperation I recalled one lonely midnight
many years ago on US Interstate 77 in North Carolina, and told him to run a jumper
wire from any white wire under the bonnet directly to the fuel pump. He did so. Fuel
pump went tickety-tickety. Car fired right up. The problem was not exactly what I had in
mind, but it was solved and it made me look really good, so who was I to detract from
the guy’s admiration?
I could have said “replace the car” and he might say “Wow, how did you know that was
the problem? You’re a genius!”
Egos, particularly inflated ones, aside; it’s all about the fun. And that’s in short supply in
these pandemic days. ‘ Hope you’re having some fun too. Hey, we ended up with a
pretty good turn-out for the Driving Challenge. If you missed it, there will be another.
The weather might get in our way for awhile but look for it. Coming soon - to a road
near you.
‘ See you on the road…
*It is most regrettable that MGF and TF models were never offered in North America. Had they been, no doubt this
continuing success would have remained “in-house” at MG/Rover
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Driving Challenge Winner…
Mark Jones
Back in June, with the lockdown in force and club events being cancelled left, right and
centre, we all needed a driving event of some sort, one that our club members to do
separately or together, while remaining physically distant. How about a driving
challenge!
Members were certainly busy during the driving season, we got a number of pictures;
thanks to those who got out and participated. Some of you certainly have a knack for
composing a nice photo.
The winner, who won by one point, had 10 of the 12 photo locations. The winner is
Allen, together with Florrie Bachelder! Congratulations Florrie and Allen, you have won
two tickets to the Club’s Christmas brunch, which I guess will have to be for the 2021
Christmas brunch. I’d also like to congratulate Judy and Chris Gardner, who came in
second; you did a great job and entered some really nice photos. Editor’s note: so did a
Mr Mark Jones, self-excluded due to modesty issues…
He too deserves our
congratulations.

Reflecting on Bill Park
Kim Rutherford
Meeting Bill was always a pleasurable
experience. Bright cheerful, an
enthusiastic Austin Healey owner who
shared his knowledge of the marque
with all of us in the club. His place of
business in Petrolia was shrine to British
cars, with posters and memorabilia. Just
renewing a car license meant that a
conversation with Bill in the Back office
took the sting out of the expense.
Laura and I had the pleasure of having a
visit with Bill in his final days. Sitting in his chair in his new home, we had tea and
chatted with Bill about all the good times.
RIP Bill Park.
Condolences to Lauren and family.

Kim and Laura Rutherford
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Driving Challenge Pictures…
1. Town Hall or City Hall (other than of the municipality where you reside)
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2. Business with a prominent neon sign
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3. Roadside fruit or vegetable stand
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4. Municipal airport (not Sarnia’s) – include sign identifying the airport
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5. Old roadside motel (1940s, 50s
or 60s vintage)
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6. Museum
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7. Next to a
farm vehicle
(no pickup
trucks)
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8. A Candy Store
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9. Car junk yard, extra point for British (and not your own)
10. Show and shine - No Entries
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11. A Chip truck

12. Operating gas station with service bays (not a modern gas bar)
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Desperately-Needed Last Laughs…
Submitted by Kim Rutherford
I know some of you will not understand this message, but I bet you know someone who
might. I came across this phrase yesterday - 'FENDER SKIRTS’. A term I haven't heard in
a long time, and thinking about 'fender skirts' started me thinking about other words that
quietly disappear from our language with hardly a notice like 'curb feelers'
And 'steering knobs’

(Editor’s note: we called ‘em ‘necker’s knobs)

Since I'd been thinking of cars, my mind naturally went that direction first. Any kids will
probably have to find some older person over 50 to explain some of these terms to you.
Remember 'Continental kits'? They were rear bumper extenders and spare tire covers that
were supposed to make any car as cool as a Lincoln Continental.
When did we quit calling them 'emergency brakes? At some point 'parking brake' became
the proper term. But I miss the hint of drama that went with 'emergency brake.'
I'm sad, too, that almost all the old folks are gone who would call the accelerator the 'foot
feed.'
Many today do not even know what a clutch is or that the dimmer switch used to be on the
floor. For that matter, the starter was down there too. (Ed note: do you know why?)
Didn't you ever wait at the street for your daddy to come home, so you could ride the
'running board' up to the house?
Here's a phrase I heard all the time in my youth but never any more - 'store-bought.' Of
course, just about everything is store-bought these days. But once it was bragging material
to have a store-bought dress or a store-bought bag of candy.
'Coast to coast' is a phrase that once held all sorts of excitement and now means almost
nothing. Now we take the term 'worldwide' for granted. That floors me.
On a smaller scale, 'wall-to-wall' was once a magical term in our homes. In the '50s,
everyone covered his or her hardwood floors with, wow, wall-to-wall carpeting! Today,
everyone replaces their wall-to-wall carpeting with hardwood floors. Go figure.
When was the last time you heard the quaint phrase 'in a family way?' It's hard to imagine
that the word 'pregnant' was once considered a little too graphic, a little too clinical for use in
polite company, so we had all that talk about stork visits and 'being in a family way' or simply
'expecting.'
Apparently, 'brassiere' is a word no longer in usage. I said it the other day and my daughter
cracked up. I guess it's just 'bra' now. 'Unmentionables' probably wouldn't be understood at
all.
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I always loved going to the 'picture show,' but I considered 'movie' an affectation. (Ed note:
how about the talkies?)
Most of these words go back to the '50s, but here's a pure '60s word I came across the other
day 'rat fink.' Ooh, what a nasty put-down!
Here's a word I miss - 'percolator.' That was just a fun word to say. And what was it
replaced with? 'Coffee maker.' How dull... Mr. Coffee, I blame you for this.
I miss those made-up marketing words that were meant to sound so modern and now sound
so retro. Words like 'Dyna Flow' and 'Electrolux' and 'Frigidaire'. Introducing the 1963
Admiral TV, now with 'Spectra Vision!’
Food for thought. Was there a telethon that wiped out lumbago? Nobody complains of that
anymore. Maybe that's what Castor oil cured, because I never hear mothers threatening
kids with Castor Oil anymore.
Some words aren't gone, but are definitely on the endangered list. The one that grieves me
most is 'supper.' Now everybody says 'dinner.' Save a great word.
Invite someone to supper. Discuss fender skirts.
I thought some of us of a 'certain age' would remember most of these. Just for fun, maybe
pass it along to others of 'a certain age.'
IF YOU AREN'T OF A CERTAIN AGE, YOU MUST KNOW SOMEONE WHO IS.
(Ed note - again. I’m reminded of a few others. Back in the ‘50s when I first started looking at
used car ads, I noted many of them used the acronym: “R&H”. Later, we saw “AT, A/C, PW,
PB, 8-track(!). Can you imagine buying a used car these days without R&H?
I keep thinking of others: Crosley Shelvadoor; Zenith Transoceanic, Edsel, Henry J, how
about “sounding like a broken record”, Then there are terms that stubbornly remain
although they have outlived their usefulness: “we have that conversation on tape” for
example. I doubt if anything has been tape-recorded in at least 20 years. We still have “Film
Festivals” - but who uses “film” any more. When’s the last time you heard the term:
“spectacles”. Or “dry cell”, or “rheostat”. We still have Western Union, but when’s the last
time you sent a “telegram”. Does anybody learn “Morse code” any more? ‘ Remember the
“Princess Phone”? Or “party line”? And how about the “milkman”? Among the guys in
high school, sightings of “peroxide blonds” were common. Remember Bobby pins? In
your shop did you have a bit and brace? When you were a kid did you wear knickers?
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Bluewater British and European Car Club
Membership Application/Annual Renewal form
Submit with your $20 dues payment at AGM January 11th, 2020
Name(s):
Address:
Province/State:
Email Address:

City:
Postal Code:
Phone:

*Car(s) Owned:
*Car(s) Owned: Please exclude your modern or non-collectible vehicles. Include only those
that support your membership in this club.

Farewell
Mr Hayter
A grateful motoring public
congratulates you on a job well
done. We hope you passed
with a well-deserved smile on
your face.
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