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REGALIA

CLUB CAR RALLY-
PLATE £2.50

T-SHIRTS
£4.00 + cost
of T-Shirt

COFFEE MUG
WITH YOUR CAR £5
ON £5

NEED PHOTO

RED HAT WITH
FLAMES £4

Printed with your own
Picture CD CLOCK

CLUB PIN
BADGE
£2
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01633 892693

Sandra Harris
sandraharris@talktalk.net
Keith Harris

l Area Secretary
l Email Address
l Club Chairman
l Club Treasurer Tony Newton
l Events Organiser Phil Watkins

| Mobile

01495 200493
0789 6019822

R B e e e B B B B B B B B B e e e e B B

o
02



Cillicar fFestival

*
t )1 _ )
.1 . 2 )
30 - ) // .03.10 // 2 ) 2
) 30 4 . 35 ) 361.)4611/
., - ) 7/ . 51.3 / 48 )5 /
0 4 2 )y.-6/ )17 33 .- 0

), 6) 27 3

),0 27

3

188 / 63 -))1i.18 , 9
)183 .0 18 ) ... S 62
188 /6,1)1 74), 3-

.3 )2 63)4 )), 8 -)5
8 . 403 .11/ . 8132
.1) 126 / 134

-.1// 1 .)346 3< ), - )

We met at the Crown pub. There were 5 cars that
were going over the heads of the valleys road to
Neath, the others were going along the M4 so we ar-
ranged to meet them there. Before we left it was
pouring with rain, but the sun was breaking through
and it looked if it could be a nice day. How wrong
can you be? Showers all day, if you went for a walk
you had to take your brolly and anything else you
could grab to keep you dry.

This show is run by the Skewen car club and you
could tell that they had put in a lot of work to make
sure it was a good show. About 500 cars had booked
in to attend but you could see only about 190 had
turned up, because of the weather. The auto jumble
and a bit of a car boot was going on. In the arena
was a D] and he was running competitions. Two of
our members were invited to the VIP lounge to have
snacks with the Mayor. When the rain came down we
all huddled in the gazebo and you would be surprised
how much room is in it and how quick it is to erect.
The cars were good with quite a few of sale even an
Austin seven about 1935. I was surprised, as you
don’t often see cars that old for sale. Seven more
club cars joined us or should I say we joined them.
We put up six tables in the dome but I think that
was too many. Next time we will only have four and
save some space for more people. You learn by try-

ing.



CONTINUED GNOLL COUNTRY PARK

On the way home along the A465 Haydn’s half shaft
snapped and his wheel shot off and hit the barrier
sparks everywhere and although he was only doing
55MPH the skid was 65mtrs long .I think we were all
shocked at what might have been. Thankfully no-
body was hurt and the car can be fixed. Haydn is
now joining the Robin Reliant club whilst singing
three wheels on my wagon, now his only got three
wheels maybe his insurance will go down by a .
This would never happen to an MG. The AA came
and he got home about 21.30hrs
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We found out that the rally was going to start at seven
Saturday night but because we had just started our BBQ
and we were last year’s champions the final was going to
be held at 1500hrs Sunday. We were allowed to practice
at 11am Sunday morning I started shouting instructions
when the riders were blindfolded but because my hands
kept jumping from one to another and I could not tell my
left from my right I was sacked by our team Captain
Karen. Richard had a go and proved to be worst than me
by leading them over the cans we used as obstacles and
soon gave the task to someone else.

Saturday night was spent down the pub with Beryl in a
black wig and everybody wearing a blond one at one time
or another nobody was dancing until our crowd got there
then they all got up. It was like one big party.

Sunday afternoon came and the team was ready to race,
but the other team never turned up. So we won the cup
by default and get to hang onto it for another year. Land
Rover won best club stand, so we brought a gazebo like
their’s for next year.

Steve broke down on the way home and I am still not
sure what the problem is as I have heard it may be the
prop shaft bearing. It sounds as though it will not take
him long to fix. Better weather next year we hope.




31 - )1. 7/ +30 - )

There were nine Cars for the event, but there were nine tents as one
couple shared their tent. We arrived on the Friday night and it was
not long before the tents were erected. Although there was a lot of
space we managed to put our tents up to close to each; other almost
touching. The reason for this is still a big question mark.

After a good night down the pub, which was a very large tent and the
same singer as last year, it was time for bed. Then it all started, with
nineteen people sleeping close it had to happen. Yes the snoring. You
would not believe the noise. It seemed that every tent had one sleep-
ing on a airbed. You could not even put a pillow over your head, but if
I had had one I would have gone to each tent found the snorer and
smothered them.

Saturday morning we lined the cars up MG’s, Triumphs and a Ford
Popular. They looked really good with the gazebo at one end and the
Ford Pop in the middle, bunting around the outside and both flag
poles coming off the gazebo. We had a great spot and not too far
away from the auto jumble.

The day was spent trying to find out information about the silent rally
with no luck. Some of us brought ex-police macs of a fiver and Brian
found just the mirror he was looking for - it fitted the pop so he was
chuffed. The weather rained on and off which did spoil it a bit and Fri-
day night it poured down all night. Phil’s tent leaked and everything
got wet, but the sun soon dried it out Saturday and he got some
weather proofing and sprayed the important bits. Saturday night, al-
though it rained, their tent stayed dry.

In the end, Scumacher and Stirling Ms‘§ weren't needed
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This was a really good day, weather was very hot - probably the best for a
car show this year so far. As the other members of the club never got back
from their week on the Isle of Wight, it was understandable that only three
cars met at the Harvester and due to a mix up with times a third car followed
us in.

There was only about 20 cars in all at the park but it was very friendly as we
spoke to other classic car owners. There were a few stalls there selling plants
and horse brasses and the like, a few charities selling tombola tickets - even
two Ladies offering a massage (had to hold Lester and Haydn back at this
point).

In the arena for most of the day the Shire horses were shown off and given
their rosettes. The horses reminded me of the age of Dinosaurs - they were
big, strong and very impressive. I was thinking if Keith was here he could tell
you what it was like to live in that age as he is a bit of a Dinosaur himself but
he was one the team coming home.

During the day we were asked if we would show our cars in the arena at
about one o’clock. Well they never had to ask twice if we wanted to show the
cars and we were there like a shot. Bill and his wife had never been in an
arena before and neither had Lester. I can remember the excitement that I
felt the first time I went in the ring and hoped they were feeling the same.
We tried to stand and watch the horses for best horse, best rider and the like
but with the sun shining down on us we retired back to the cars. Lester and
Bill soon got into the spirit of talking to whoever wanted to talk about the
cars and Haydn had his good Vitesse and he spent a bit of time with the pol-
ish - see photos as nobody will believe it.

One couple were over the moon as Haydn invited them to sit in his car so
they could have their
photos taken to show
their family the kind of
car they had many years
before. At least they
never nearly fell out as
Sue did when pulling :
away from the Harvester. jS
I told Haydn he never =
pushed hard enough and
next time put some
Vaseline on the seats.
When we packed up for
the day Haydn had to
pick up a new petrol tank
so Haydn and myself left
the others and went back
through Brecon and back
along the A470. We picked up the tank and the man who sold it to Haydn
oiled his door locks - that made me feel safer - and we arrived home at about
1900hrs. An unusual show but great fun will do it again if asked.




