
 

APRIL FOOL’S! 
…Mother Nature 
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From the President’s Garage…        
Mark Jones 

Another interesting and entertaining talk by John Macartney back on 
March 10.  Thanks to everyone who came online to hear John speak. 

It’s looking like it will be a while before we can get together for a group 
outing, so like last year, we’re going to do the driving challenge again.  
Last year a good number of members took part sent in photos of their 
cars at the different locations.  This year, the locations have changed 
but the challenge is the same: take a picture at each location you visit, 
with your car in the picture.  If you can get a picture with more than 
one of the locations in one picture, then additional points may be awarded.  The person who 
has visited the most locations wins. 

I hope you and your family are all safe and well, and I look forward to when this is all behind 
us and we are out enjoying a top-down drive together.  Come on vaccinations! 

Mark 
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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 

The Bluewater British Car Club
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.

2021 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



 

Clutch Chatter…   
Allen Bachelder 

A
 harbinger of Spring!  An MG hath been spotted on the streets in 
the Port of Huron just a few days past.  In fact a 1969 GT of 
MGC was it - belonging to one Allen of the house of Bachelder in 

the Street of North in the land of Michigan.  Emerging from its winter 
cocoon, the carriage woreth  not its traditional wheels of wire but rather 
new wheels  of steel - executed during the Winter of Our Discontent by 
Bachelder himself. Reports are that Bachelder careth not for carriage 
wheels of wire.  And it hath been suggested that careth, he should - for 
they needeth regular care. But Bachelder persisteth.   
And we digresseth. 

B
achelder’s C/GT hath been thus reborn - just as a plague hath swathed the land, 
leaving the population sore afraid.  Borders opened not, and taverns were shuttered 
as the people sought refuge from the scourge behind, nay, under the furnishings of 

their dwellings.   
Ga the r i ngs o f 
more than one 
p e o p l e w e r e 
accursed, as was 
the devil himself, 
and  clubs met 
not , lest the i r 
members most 
surely  perish. 
M e e t i n g s o f 
Z o o m w e r e 
a t tempted ye t 
m e m b e r s 
attended not for 
fear of electronic 
infection.  

A
las, leader 
M a r k 
dec la red 

“ L e t t h e r e b e 
D r i v e s o f 

Challenge”, and there were! 
Members were sent forth out  into the land, bearing instructions to find venues of great rarity, 
wherein they must create likenesses of their carriages in the presence of these.  As for the 
medium of these likenesses, carved stone frescoes were considered and rejected, for lack of 
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Ye taketh note of the wheels of steel. The coincidence of studs and knock-offs 
createth not a cognitive dissonance as MGAs of yore employed studs to secure a 
splined center to the wheel of steel.  



 

portability, in favor of those created with phones of cell. Or even phones of smart - creating 
myriad dots per cubit and improved portability.  

I
t came to pass that Bachelder’s carriage of two score and ten failed where the Road of 
Lapeer crosseth that of Wadhams in the Land of Kimball. And that a great multitude of 
the Good People of Kimball appeared with magical immediacy that kneweth no bounds, 

ushering the disabled carriage to safety in a lot of parking. 

T
he truth is that Bachelder found the C/GT very difficult to start that day.  In fact, only 
when the starter had uttered its very last “…urrrrrar….” Did the engine seize life with 
vigor. Past experience had previously taught its bitter lesson: Bachelder left not 

without his cables of jumping. Kneweth he that his battery was low of charge. Pursuing his 
errand in a store purveying Ware of Hard, he left his carriage running at a rapid idle, feareth 
he that the battery chargeth not sufficiently on the brief journey forth. 

R
eturneth he to the carriage and startled was he to find that it runneth not. Starteth 
once more it did, but yea it fired not upon all cylinders of six. Runneth sufficiently to 
leave the store, it did, but once back on the Road of Lapeer, it did cease to run and 

alas would start no more.  

F
orthwith Bachelder was 
greeted with helpers 
many, flocking out of 
seemingly nowhere and 

rendering all manner of 
assistance until assured that 
it was no longer required. 
T h e n h e s u m m o n e d 
Florence, also of the House 
of Bachelder, to his rescue in 
her carriage of both Town 
and Country. The cables of 
j u m p i n g w e r e q u i c k l y 
employed to an enthusiastic 
response by the GT of MGC, 
and spritely (pun intended 
not) did it drive home, only to 
cease running again in the 
way of drive near the door of 
garage. Surmised, it was, 
that the coil of ignition was 
failing when raised was its 
temperature. Indeed, during 
a period of failure, a known 
good coil of ignition was 
quickly substituted, bearing 

results of great comfort; resolution was now at hand.   
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Veritable Good Samaritans, these are the smiling faces of kind people who, we 
happily report, still abound on this planet. A fourth left before this picture 

could be taken. 



 

S
oon, once again will Bachelder’s GT of MGC ply the streets in the Port of Huron in 
pursuit of abandoned houses of farm, bridges of lift, and stands of band. 

’ See thee on the  road… 

And What Became of Al Cronk’s 
Little Austin Pickup? 
For those of you who were following the saga of the little Austin truck in the February issue 
of The Spanner, here is “the rest of the story.”  Allen, Roy, and Colin were all able to solve 
the riddle, that there had to be a restriction somewhere in the exhaust system.  Where were 
you, gentlemen, when I needed you 58 years ago?  
  
   The item Dad picked up from the driveway was a rock, and with it, he simply gave the 
muffler a few good raps.  That was it!  Presto! The engine had no problem revving up to the 
max!  It was as if he had awakened an armadillo that had been sleeping in the outlet port.  
After a very fast drive around the country block, we decided to open up the muffler and see 
what had caused the restriction.  Once we examined the perforated tube within, the problem 
was obvious: the holes weren’t punched all the way through!  Either the dies at the factory 
were worn out, or the plates were too far apart; there were simply hundreds of little dents 
with openings so small that light could barely get through.  Over time, the particulate in the 
exhaust gasses simply filled these little vessels, and Dad’s tapping the muffler was enough 
to dislodge them and allow the engine to breathe again.  The reason the speed never fell 
below 24 mph was that there were spaces between the various parts of the muffler that 
allowed the exhaust to escape. 
  
   Roy and Allen associated the green deposit in the head as a result of antifreeze being in 
the intake channels at some point, but what was it about the Austin that attracted the cows?  
It was likely the sound emitted from the breather-less carburetor that drew their attention.  As 
the incoming air met the back-pressure from the cylinders, a sound similar to a calf in 
distress was broadcast throughout the countryside.  A herd of cows is easily mobilized when 
it senses that one of its young is in danger, and any cow worth its salt would do anything it 
could to save a youngster from being dragged under a little truck, or sucked into the guts of 
an internal combustion engine.     
  
   And, where did this faulty muffler come from?  It had been purchased from CTC and was 
most likely of North American manufacture; so, all the time I cursed the English for their 
dreadful merchandise, the cause of my grief was actually a cheap aftermarket item that had 
been produced on this continent! 

* * * 
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It is with great reluctance that we publish the following as it is inconsistent with your editor’s normal  
standards of greatest modesty and legendarily uncompromised incomparable humility - generally 
acknowledged as second to none.  But in the interests of publishing all the club’s important news, we 
make this exception.  

SPANNER Editor Wins Award… 
By Mark Jones 

A couple years ago the British Car Council set up the Order of the British Car Enthusiasts 
Award to be given out by individual clubs on an annual basis.  The award is to be presented 
to the club member who has demonstrated enthusiasm for, and knowledge about British 
cars as well as enthusiasm for club meetings and club events at the member club level. 

For 2020, the Bluewater British Car Club Executive decided to honour Allen Bachelder with 
this award.  Allen has been a member of the club since the early 2000s.  In the past few 
years, Allen took on the President position when a President was desperately needed and 
he did a great job in that position.  When the club needed an editor for the Spanner, he once 
again stepped up and took on a position that he thought he wasn’t capable of, but it turns out 
he is more than capable and is doing a fantastic job putting together an interesting 
newsletter, even though there have been no “meetings” or events to report on for the past 
year. 

On behalf of the Club, thanks for being such a big contributor to the club, our club is a better 
club because of your membership and support.  The medallion is just a small token of our 
appreciation for all that you do for the Club. 

Ed note: We are 
aware of the 
maxim that if 
you want to be 
treated kindly, 
hang out with 
r e a l l y k i n d 
people . This 
a w a r d i s a 
g e s t u r e o f 
e x t r e m e 
kindness and I 
am extremely 
grateful . My 
love extends to 
t h o s e w h o 
m a d e t h i s 

happen. Thanks 
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BBCC 2021 Driving Challenge 
Once again, we are challenging you to get out and drive your British or European car 
through a driving challenge.  Visit the locations below with your British or European car; take 
a picture of each location you visit, with your car in the picture.  If you can get a picture with 
more than one of the locations in one picture, then an additional point will be awarded.  The 
person who has visited the most locations wins. 

Please send the Challenge pictures by email to bachldrs@comcast.net (please put the 
wording ‘driving challenge’ in the subject line of the email). We must have received your 
entries by the end of day, Sunday, October 31, 2021. 

Again, this year, the winner of the Challenge will receive a free Christmas brunch for two at 
the Club’s Christmas brunch event (date and location to be determined). 

So, let’s get driving! 

Locations to be visited in 2021 by the end of October: 

1.Abandoned farm house 
2.Derelict wooden barn 
3.Antique farm windmill (double points for an operating one) 
4.Abandoned car - not in a junkyard 
5.Car identical to yours 
6.An oil well pump-jack or jerker-line system 

7.Operating lift bridge (double points for span lifted) 
8.Public park bandstand 
9.Telephone booth 
10. Operating steam engine  
11. Municipal water tower (not your home community) 
12. A drive-in theatre  

ADVENTURES IN A  1947  MGTC 
	By Kim Rutherford	

			
Its been over 60 years, circa 1961, that a 1947 MGTC came into my life. Leaving New 
Zealand in 1959 I went to live in Australia, and for my first 2 years there I worked on a large 
ranch in the outback. It was a very quiet life and during that time I had no reason to have my 
own transport. Reason, simple, there was nowhere to go. ‘ Got tired of that lifestyle and 
moved to Sydney. ‘ Moved into a boarding house there with a group of young hopefuls and 
managed to meet a guy with whom I became friendly, and his father gave me a job . It was a 
job I continued with for the rest of my working career both in OZ and Canada. 

I needed my own transportation, and a sports car was on top of my list . Had saved some 
money working in the country, so  I scoured the Sydney Morning Herald cars for sale and 
found an MGTC that interested me… ‘ Went out to see it. Red with black wheels, ‘ looked 
good to me. It was owned by an Airline Pilot, and he mentioned that he had hotted up the 
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engine and had the spoked wheels  cut down from the original 19 inch to 16 inch with a 
wider rim so as to fit larger tires. ‘ Certainly gave it a solid stance . Price was 140 pounds in 
the old money , we went out in the car and a deal was made . I was to give him 100 pounds, 
he would keep the car for a couple more weeks and I would come back and pay the 
balance. ‘ Only had so much to spend. 

Picking up the car and driving back to where I lived was nirvana for me. A red sports car, top 
down, the right exhaust note, what more could you want! Drove around the city that night 
and parked on the street, no off street parking where I lived. That was Friday. ‘ Came out 
Saturday morning ready for more driving, started the car, put it into gear,  it didn't move. Oh 
my god!  ‘ Looked underneath and noticed the chain connecting the brake pedal to the clutch 
had broken. So with some heavy wire I wired the links together, and all was well . Under the 
bonnet I noticed there were two electric fuel pumps, they usually had just one. And the car 
for sure had more power than came standard when new. ‘ Never did find out what the 
modifications were.  Driving a MG TC certainly had its moments, heavy cornering would 
cause the wood framed body to flex, the steering was a little vague to say the least and on 
occasion the doors would fly open . No problem , just reach over and grab it shut . Several 
girlfriends driving with me were not impressed with this happening . Of course living in 
Sydney I had the top down most all the time. The weather there borders on hot in the 
summer and still warm in the so-called winter . My good friend Dave, had a much newer 
Triumph Herald convertible, so of course we had to go out and have a race to see whose car 
was the fastest . All this on city streets of course . Having the windscreen folded flat certainly 
made me feel I was a racing driver!!!! (Even though I wasn’t!) 

Well the TC easily won - Dave could not believe it. In the years I owned the car, it never let 
me down. ‘ Had some close calls racing around the streets at night - sometimes the tires 
would get caught in the tram tracks and take me in a different direction from what I had 
planned . Brakes were  as good as could be expected for the time. I had a few very scary 

moments sliding sideways down the street on occasion. Being young and foolish this was 
just all fun!! 

After owning the car for a couple of years the guy who sold me the car happened to see me 
on the road and we stopped and chatted. He was driving a BRG Jaguar Mk5 Drophead 
Coupe. He asked if we could trade cars for the day, so he could take his wife out in the TC 
again for old times sake. This we did and I experienced driving a much more up-market car. 
It was a good day for both of us and we met up that evening and gave each others cars 
back. 

My mother came over to Sydney for a visit and so of course I met her at the Airport . No 
problem I just put her 2 suitcases behind the seat and we drove back to her hotel . Top down 
in the sunshine she seemed to enjoy her first ride in a sports car. 

Warwick Farm race track was just outside Sydney, so decided to go and watch the E Types 
and Mk 11s racing along with some more exotic machinery . It felt quite special driving out 
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there with the windscreen folded down And waiting to get in to the parking lot with all the 
other British sports cars of the time. 
This car moved on after a few years, but what  great memories I had with it . 

* * * 

Brits-in-the-Park 2021 
Hosted by the Victoria British Car Club 

For over 25 years, Brits-in-the-Park has been one o f 
the best shows of the season.  Although health and safety considerations preclude a ‘normal’ 
Brits this year, we hope you will join us for this year’s Brits (not quite) -in-the-Park virtual car 
show.  While acknowledging that the ‘normal’ Brits is what we all would most want, we 
believe that this year’s show will be memorable in its own right and invite you to be part of it. 

• There will be 17 classes of British cars.           
• There is no entry fee.  
•  Entry will be done by e-mail sending a photo and a few notes about your car. 
•  All cars will receive a certificate of participation. 
•  Awards will be presented to the 1st and 2nd place vehicles in each class. 
•  As this Brits is being sponsored by the Victoria British Car Club for our 

participating guests, no club vehicles will be judged for awards. 

More information will be forthcoming about this unique Brits.  Given the importance of 
coming together at this time, we sincerely hope that the British motoring fraternity will 
suppor t and par t ic ipa te in th is event .  For more in format ion contac t 
Britsinthepark@gmail.com  

Profile:	Donald	Healey	
Nigel Shiftright*  

 April 1, 2021 10

mailto:Britsinthepark@gmail.com


 

Donald Healey first 
became involved with 
things mechanical when 
h e b e g a n a n 
apprenticeship with the 
S o p w i t h A v i a t i o n 
Company in 1914. He 
served in the First 
World War in the Royal 
Flying Corps as a pilot, 
a n d u p o n b e i n g 
demobilized he took a 
correspondence course 
in auto mechanics and 
opened his own garage. 
Using whatever spare 
time he had, he used 
his garage facilities for 
p repa r i ng ca rs f o r 

competition, and got involved seriously himself. He won the 1931 Monte Carlo rally 
outright, driving a 4.5 litre Invicta, and came in second the year after. He worked as an 

experimental manager at the Triumph 
Motor Company until the beginning 
of the Second World War,  and   
then  
served with the British Ministry of 
Supply, building carburetors for 
warplanes. During his service he 
gave serious consideration to 
b u i l d i n g h i s o w n c a r s , a n d 
immediately after the war he 
commenced in business as The 
Donald Healey Motor Company. The 
first car he manufactured was called 
the Healey Elliott... the subject of 
this profile. 

Working out of a disused aircraft 
components factory at Warwick, just 

south of Coventry, Healey, working in conjunction with a body engineer and a chassis 
specialist, started production of the Elliott in late 1945. Almost immediately afterwards, 
he produced a tourer version of the same car... the Westland roadster (he named most 
of his models after the coach builder that he had employed). For motive power, Donald 
Healey turned to the "big four" Riley four-cylinder unit (below). 

 April 1, 2021 11



 

Healey had had some prewar dealings with the 
Riley concern, and had gained a healthy respect for 
this unit which had been originally designed in 1936. 
The four cylinder in line engine displaced 2.4 litres, 
and in its original application had delivered 85 
horsepower. With modification, Healey easily coaxed 

100 horsepower out of the engine. The fully counter-weighted crankshaft ran in three 
main bearings, and fuel was supplied by two SU carburetors. As a matter of interest, 
that same engine was used in the 1950's Riley Pathfinder right up to the end of that 
car's production in 1957. Neither the Elliott nor the drophead version... the Westland... 
were cheap. Donald Healey made no secret of the fact that his products were finely 
constructed high-performing cars, and were priced accordingly. 

The Westland version 
lacked the top speed of 
the Ell iott to a small 
degree, mostly because of 
it's not having quite as 
m u c h a e r o d y n a m i c 
efficiency as the saloon 
version. Healey had taken 
an Elliott to the disused 
Jabecke Motorway in 
Belgium in 1947 and 
recorded a top speed of 
110 mph, making the car 
the fastest production 
saloon in the world at that 
time. 

Both	the	Ellio+	and	the	Westland	were	well	appointed,	with	burled	walnut	fascia	and	door	caps,	
and	leather	upholstery...	much	what	a	purchaser	might	expect	in	a	rela>vely	expensive	car.	
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I n ma rke t i ng h i s E l l i o t t , 
particularly, Healey wanted to 
stress the car's competitive 
abilities, and certainly the 
drivers of his products wasted 
n o t i m e r a c k i n g u p a n 
impressive list of rally wins. 
T h e s e c a r s c h a l k e d u p 
n u m e r o u s c o m p e t i t i o n 
successes which would include 
class wins in the 1947 and 1948 
Alpine Rallies, and in the 1949 
Mil le Migl ia; al l of which 
reinforced the desirability of the 

Elliott for those wishing to 
participate seriously in the 
world of automobile rallies.  

As an interesting offshoot, 
Healey also produced just a 
few estate versions of the 
West land (above). The 
example shown here is the 
only known fully restored 
estate version in existence. 

During the production run of 
the saloon and the tourer 

cars, a total of 101 Elliott saloons were built 
and sold, and 64 Westlands. Production 
came to a halt in 1950... the Elliott saloon 
being replaced by the Tickford saloon (once 
again, named after the coach builder) and 
the Westland continued on as the Abbott. 
Before Donald Healey connected with the 
Austin Motor Company, he built several 
other very interesting models, each of 
which could be the subjects of future 
articles. 
*This article was assembled from a forum 
discussion.  The author has given us his permission 
to publish  it but wishes to remain anonymous.  We 
are grateful to Mr Shiftright for his willingness to 

stand in as “faux nom de plume”. 
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Desperately-Needed	Last Laughs…	

Bluewater British and European Car Club
Membership Application/Annual Renewal form

Submit with your $20 dues payment at our AGM
Name(s):             

Address:       City:      

Province/State:    Postal Code:     

Email Address:      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. 
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