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Red or Black? 
MOST members wi 11 at one time or another have had some of the 

bett er-known Ro lls-Royce legends repeated to them as true incidents, 

usually involving a fri end's brother. They may probably have always 

accepted, however, the story that the red R- R ini tials on the radiator 

badge were changed to black in 1933 as a sign of mourning on the 

death of Sir Henry Royce . Your edi tor,certai nly,never had cause to 

question this explanation unti I he read in a little book col led 'The 

Power of Grace' the statement that the company had said that 'actually 

it was planned wel l before his death in deference to the wishes of the 

c ustomers, pre-eminen t amongst whom was the then Prince of Wales, 

who considered that red clashed badly with the colour of the paintwork 

of many cars .1 

No further authority is given for this statement,and it is rather 

surprising tha t nearly thirty years' production had taken place before 

this objection was raised· - or at any rate attended to: also, a higher 

proportion of post- 1933 ca rs is probably black than of pre-1933 ones 

and therefore not suscept ible to colour clashes . Perhaps someone can 

give more definite authority for the statement quoted earlier or any 

further explanation. 

EDITOR; Ion S Ho ll ows, 34 Hoyne Rood , Beckenham, Ken t . Tel; 01-658 611 3 



SUMMARY OF 20/25 CHASSIS NUMBERS 

Letters Year Series Letters Year Series Letters Year Series 
GAE 1934 E2 GHG 1935 G2 GRW 1932-3 w 
GAF 1934-5 F2 GHW 1932-3 w GSF 1934-5 F2 
GAU 1932 u GKC 1934 C2 GSR 1930 R 
GAW 1932-3 w GKT 1931-2 TB GSY 1933 y 
GBA 1933 A2 GLB 1934 B2 GTK 1936 K2 
GBJ 1935 J2 GLG 1935 G2 GTR 1930 R 

20/25 Chassis Numbers 
GBK 1936 K2 GLJ 1935 J2 GTZ 1933 z 
GBT 1931-2 TA, TB GLR 1930 R GUB 1934 B2 
GCJ 1935 J2 GLZ 1933 z GWE 1934 E2 
GDP 1930 p GMD 1934 D2 GWP 1930 p 
GDX 1933 X GMU 1932 u,v GWX 1933 X 
GED 1934 D2 GNC 1934 C2 GXB 1934 B2 
GEX 1933 X GNS 1930-1 s GXK 1936 K2 
GFE 1934 E2 GOH 1935 H2 GXO 1929-30 0 
GFT 1931-2 TA GOS 1930-1 s GYD 1934 D2 
GGA 1933 A2 GPG 1935 G2 GYH 1935 H2 
GGH 1935 H2 GPS 1930-1 s GYZ 1933 z 
GGP 1930 p GRC 1934 C2 GZU 1932 V 

66 67 GHA 1933 A2 GRF 1934-5 F2 
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I 929-30 

1930 

1930 

1930- 31 

1931 - 32 

1932 

1932- 33 

1933 

1934 

1934-35 

1935 

I 936 

I 
NUMBERS SUBSEQUENTL YCHANGED 

SERIES CHA:>SIS NO. (NEW NUMBERS IN BRACKETS) 

0 GXOl l-1I1 

p GGPl -81, GDPI - 81, 
GWPl - 41 

Rt~ - 251 GLRI - 25 
R(26-2001 GLR26-82, GSRl -81, 

GTRl -4 I 

s GNSI -81, GOS I - 81, 
GPS I -41 

TA GFTI -81, GBTI - 21 
TBt 101 - 180) GBT22- 82, GKTI -21 

TB( l 81 - 200) GKT22-41 
u GAUl -81, GMUl - 21 
V G MU22- 81, GZUI -41 

w GHWl -81, GRWl - 81, 
GAV/1-41 

X GEXI -81, GWX 1-81 , 
GDXI -41 

y GSY I - IOI 
z GLZ I -81, GTZI -81 , 

GYZl-41 
AZ GBAl -81 ,GGAl-81, 

GHAl -41 

82 GXBI - 81, GUBl - 81, 
G LBl -41 

C2 GNCI -81, GRC I - 81, 
GKCI -41 

D2 GED l -81 GEDI0(GY057), GED25(GYD60), 
GED28(GYD64), GED54(GYD63), 
GED60iGYD58), GED71 (GYD43), 

GMDl-81 
GED74(GYD67), GED79(GYD69) 
GMD I 0(GYD53), GMDl 2(GYD49), 
GMD24(GYD44), GMD26(GYD45), 
GMD43(GYD51), G MD47(GYD59), 
GMD58(GYD68). G MD62(GWE82), 
GMD67(GYD61), GMD71(G YD561 

GYD I -69 GYD4(GYD S2), GYD6(GYD46), 
C:- YD1 0(GYD62). GYDl 1 (GYD48), 
G v'D l 4(GWE83). GYDl 91GYD65) 

E2 GAE l-8I,GWEl-83 
GFEl-41 

F2 GAF 1-81, GSFI -81, 
GRFI -41 

G2 G LG l-8I, GPGl-81, 
GHGl - 4I 

H2 GYH l -81,GOHl - 81, 
GEHl - 41 

J2 GBJl-81,GLJl - 81, 
GCJl - 41 

K2 GXK I - 81, G BK 1-81, 
GTK 1-63 

NOTE . - Number 13 was nol u~ed 1n any series 

N[W NUMBERS NUMBERS 
(PREVIOUS ONES IN BRACKE TS) MADE 

GXO82tGYO34), GXO83iGY059), 100 
GXO84(GVO68), GXO85tGY075), 
GXO86tGVO76), GXO87(GYO791, 
GXO88(GXO5I, G XO89IGXO7l, 
GXO90(GXO9), GXO91 (GXO I Ol, 
GXO92(GVO5I ), GXO93\GYO321, 
GX094(GYO46\, GXO94(GVO54l. 
GXO96i GYO65l, GXO97(GVO7I I, 
GXO98i GVOl 1 ), GXO99tGVO72i, 
GXOIOO(GVO8l 1, GXOI0l(GVO20,, 
GXOI 02(GVO321, GXOl 03IGVO6•·, 
GXOI 04IGVO491, GXOI 05\GXOI I , 
GXOI 06(GXO21, GXC I 07(GVO221, 
GXOl08(GYO781, GXOI09iGYO53, 
GXOl 11 (GYO24J 

40 I 

200 

181 

220 

200 

700 

806 

.. 
GYD43(GED7 1) , GYD44(GMD24l, 
G YD4S(GMD26), G YD46(GYD6) , 
GYD48(GYDl l ), GYD49(GMDI 2). 
GYD51(GMD43),GYD52(GYD4), 
G YDSJ(GMD I 0), G YD56(GMD71 l, 
GYD57(GED I 0J, GYD58(GED60l, 
GYD59(GMD47), GYD60(GED25l, 
GYD61 (GMD67), GYD62(GYDI0J, 
GYD63(GED54), GYD64(GED28), 
GYD65(GYD 19), GYD67(GED74), 
GYD68(GMD58), GYD69(GED79) 
GWE82(GMD62l, GWE83tGYDI 41 . 

200 

600 

69 
222 

TOTAL 3 830 

A Plea for the 25/30 
WHY is the 25/ 30 h p Rolls-Royce not more popular? My experience with Rolls­

Royce cars is limited to my 1936 25/30 owner-driver saloon, which I have had for 

nine years,and a very nice 1937 25/ 30 limousine which I owned for a few months 

three years ago. I am therefore at a disadvantage in being unable to make 

comparisons with other models through personal observation. Perhaps members who 

are owners of 25/ 30's with other models of the 1930's wi 11 let us have their views. 

The 25/ 30 is thoroughly capable of holding its own in modern traffic and if it 

is in good con di ti on it can be driven reason a bi y hard very safe I y. The performance 

is sti 11 quite as good as that of the modern fami I y saloon and the top-gear 

acceleration in the useful ranges may be superior . This is illustrated in the tables 

which were compiled from information in 'Autocar' and 'Motor' road test reports. 

ACCELERATION: TIME (SECONDS) 

TOP GEAR 
Vauxhal I 

mph Conti nenta I P II 25/30 VX4-90 

10-30 10 8.5 9.6 

10-40 15 13 

10-50 20 18.5 21.4 

10-60 26,5 26 

10-70 35 36.5 39.3 

THIRD GEAR 
Vauxhall Morris Rover 

mph Conti nenta I P II 25/30 VX4-90 1800 2000 TC 

10-30 7 6 6.8 8.2 7.8 

10-40 10.5 9.5 

10-50 15 14 14. l 16. 2 14.9 

10-60 21.5 21 

, 

.. 



ACCELERATION: TI MES TH ROUG H TH E GEARS (SECO NDS) 

Vauxhal I Morris Rover 
mph Continental P II 25/30 VX4-90 1800 2000 TC 

0-50 15 10 . 3 12.3 8.5 

0-60 23 23.5 15.4 17.4 1 l. 9 

TAP~EY METER READ INGS (LB/TON) 

Gear Continental P II 25/30 

Top 278 270 

Third 365 360 

Second 540 550 

Figures re lating to three modern cars are included only to show how the 

Continental Phantom 11 and 25/30 compare in top/third gear acceleration through 

the use ful range. (It wi 11 be observed that two of the modern cars are by no means 

stodgy performers). The quiet and effortl,ess manner in which the 25/30 overtakes 

the 35-40 mph traffic is thus explained.If the modern car driver uses the gearbox, 

the story becomes quite different,of course,as the figures for acceleration from rest 

indicate.It i s noteworthy that many cars will not accelerate smoothly from 10 mph 

in top gear. It is possibly not generally appreciated that in the range from l O to 60 

m p h the acceleration of the 25/30 is marginally better than that of the Continental 

Phantom 11 . 

In the early morning on winding cross-country roads,the 25/30 will cruise very 

comfortably at 50 m p h with little or no necessity to reduce speed on ordinary bends. 

Under such conditions, the c ar can be steered firmly and accurately, and the 

deceptively smooth brakes afford a safe margin for emergencies.Higher speeds can be 

indulged in for long distances if one so desires, but at 50 m p h progress is extremely 

comfortable and wind noise is scarcely noticeable,while the engine is not extended 

. 

70 71 

at a ll. On open stretches,my car is still comfortable at 70 mph with far less wind 

noise than the ma jority of modern cars costing under £ 1000. Above 10 m p h it is a 

top-gear car and from 25 m p h it is unnecessary to use third to pass other vehic les. 

In towns, passengers cannot distinguish any difference in the sound of engine or 

transmission between third and top gears. First gear is needed only for starting on 

steep hi 11 s, the c I utch being so smooth that one norma 11 y starts in second from a 

tick-over, opening the throttle progressive I y as the car gets under way . On cross­

country runs, the petrol consumption is about 17 m p g of the cheapest obtainable, 

but the average over a year is 15 mpg. My car weighs 4,520 lb dry and empty. 

Thus, one wonders what is lacking in the 25/30. Do the Phantom 11 and 20/25 

handle better? Are they more comfortable, or are the controls silkier? Do the cubic 

inches an~ the long stride of the Continental Phantom II bring it to the fore on open 

and hilly roads? I hear that the Wraith front suspension is for superior,but this 

model is not very popular,either! The pre-1930 cars and the Phantom Ill are not 

comparable. (I would very much like to own a 20 h p with a light open body, however). 

Certainly, the Continental Phantom 11 has on aura whi eh puts it into a class of its 

own and of which its owners are justifiably proud.Perhaps there is also some subtle 

difference in the 20/25 whi eh somebody can portray. - V W H 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

: The Master, the Chairman and Committee members join me in sending l: 
~ the very best wishes for Chri stmos and a happy and prosperous New ~ 
~ ~ 
~ Year. ; 

~ The next Club event will be the annual Dinner-dance at the 1$ 
~ Hyde Park Hotel on Saturday,28 January.I fear the price will have to ~ = be raised slightly owing to circumstances over which we have no ~ i con trn I but I hope th; s w; I I not deter members from o tten d; n g o nd I 
~ ensuring another jolly and successful gathering. = 
~ Greetings to you oil. ,::j' / / - / 
~ ~[' 4-~-- = I · President • 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~= 
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Portrait of 85AL 
1928 long chassis Phantom I with cabriolet de vill e 

body by Barker (body no 617 5). Chassis no 85A L. 
C steering column and extra seats facing sideways. 

Colour of body blue . 



The Story of BM 4465 
I WAS out exercising my P II on a sunny 
October afternoon in 1965 when I passed a 
humble yet spruce vi llage petrol station .Out 
of the corner of my eye, I noticed a Rolls­
Royce radiator, wel I bock beside the adjacent 
garage ond workshop, so I stopped and, feeling 
slightly guilty at trespassing, went round the 
bock to find out what model it was.Investiga­
tion revealed a very nicely kept 20/25 of 
aoout 1935 vintage with a fawn Gurney 
Nutting drophead coupe oody; but sad I y tb,e 
whole af,the rear side of the car had been 
bod I y scarred in some recent crash . I noticed 
the registration number BM4465 and then for 
some unaccountable reason I began to feel 
there was something sinister about the whole 
setup. SI owl y it dawned on me that I had passed 
the sel home way a couple of decades before 
when vi si ting some friends nearby on my 
precious I eave petrol in the Autumn of 1944, 
and then I recalled that BM4465 had been there 
then,also damaged after a crash.I felt an urge 
to discover, if I could, what happened to it 
between those years . 

I got back into my car and drove in to fill 
up with petrol,using the line-bell as I did so; 
a neatly dressed man in overalls,about sixty, 
with a severe Ii mp came out of the garage to 
fi II her up. He showed a little more interest 
and knowledge than is usual in my PII and 
then to my surprise and delight he asked me if 
I would like to see his PI I .Naturally I 
accepted, expecting to find a 'heap', but he 
showed me into his garage where stood a 
beautifully polished Hooper touring limousine 
in maroon and black. · 

"I use it for occasional hire work and local 
weddings. Rather expensive, I suppose, but I 
have a sentimental attachment to it, 1 'm afraid." 

"I know how you feel," I rep Ii ed. 
I showed as much interest in his PII os I 

could, but I was yearning to discover more 
about the Gurney Nutting 20/25 outside. He 
was quiet and reserved yet had a fascinating 
way of expressing himself, and I felt he was 
slowly warming towards me. Eventual ly, I 
turned his attention to BM4465. "I don't 
suppose you remember that Rolls round the 
bock, but I clearly recall seeing it here in a 
damaged condition twenty-one yea rs ago." 

" Indeed I do, I am sorry to say," he replied . 
"I'll tell you why it's bock here again,only it 
will take a little while." 

"1 'd certain ly like to hear if you could 
spare the time." 

He took me outside and round the bock, and 

I only hoped no one would come and ask for 
petrol and so interrupt him. 

"Well,it was like this .I was chauffeur to 
the local squire,as you might say, and these 
two Rol I s-Royces were his motor-cars. Soon 
after war brake out, Horry Field who ran th is 
garage, being a Terri er, joined up and was 
killed at Dunkirk.The squire,who owned this 
garage,put me in charge.I couldn't get into 
uniform" Here he topped his left knee. 

"The squire's only child was 'Miss Angelo' 
as we al ways knew her - a sweet, nat~ral girl, 
not at all spoilt like some only children of the 
well-to-do,and most considerate to all of us. 
No doubt at all she was attractive and full of 
life,and she had a lot of young gentlemen 
seeking her favours, even in this remote spat 
in war time. But there was one she had a 
particular place for,a young Lieutenant in 
the Airborne Corps - Peter Wayne by name -
every inch a soldier . He came on leave after 
escaping from Arnhem where he gained the 
M. C.,and the young couple became betrothed, 
at least I think that's the right term. 

"They were ideally suited, I should say from 
the little I know of the subject and blissfully 
happy for all to see - all the world loves a 
lover as the saying goes. I had known Miss 
Angela si nee before prom days, and Ii ke so 
many of that era their happines was to be 
short lived.As they set off on that fatal trip 
on September 30th 1944 in this car that the 
squire had lent them, I can see her now os she 
waved her left hand with the sparkling dia­
mond engagement ring. 'Isn't love wonderful, 
Nobby,' she a I ways ea 11 ed me Nobby - young 
couples in love can' t see for." Tears came 
into his eyes,so I looked the other way,and 
there was quite a pause before he went on. 

"On the way bock, in the middle of the 
night, I don't think anyone is very c lear what 
happened, but the car crashed into o lamp­
post as the resu It of a nearby exp I osi on by one 
of those wretched buzz-bomb things . Miss 
Angela was taken to hospital with severe 
concussion; the Lieutenant was shaken but 
unhurt,and when his leave was over he 
returned to his unit,absolutely distraught, 
only to win greater laurels in the closing 
stages of the war. 

"The squire sent me up to collect the car, so 
you must have seen i t here shortly a fterwords . 
However, Miss Angel a had more than severe 
concussion,some form of loss of memory I 
suppose: she never spoke again nor seemed to 
register,a lthough she could do the automatic 
things of life such as eating and walking. 
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I don't know anything about the formation of 
t he brain, but I understand some of the nerves 
in the brain had been damaged or severed, 
ond it wos decided it wos too dangerous to 
operate on her, and they hoped over o period 
of time to cure her by some form of electric 
trea tment. 

"Because she needed constant and expert 
medical treatment,she never went home and 
they put her in the Antoine Nursing Home 
about a mi le from here. They used to get 
people who knew her to go and talk to her as 
this was supposed to help her; of course her 
parents and friends went frequently .I went 
once, but it was enough for me; to see the 
blank expression on a face one wos once fond 
of was too much for Nobby, 1 'm afraid. 

"Captain Peter was very faithful,he come 
whenever he could, and he a l ways used to 
come here and hove o chot - proper gent lemon 
he was; he never tal ked a bout himself; he 
didn't want to tal k about Miss Angela,so we 
usua ll y tal ked aoout motor cars . 

"About two years after the accident, the 
squire's madam died - of a broken heart they 
soid,as she wasn't o ld or frail - and shortly 
after that they had to take the squire away . 
I suppose it's possi bi e to break the heart of 
O ld England if sufficient forces are brought 
to bear." He paused in reverent silence. He 
had told his tale so sincerely and convinci ngl y 
that I felt I knew the people myself. 

He went on, "Anyway, some six months later, 
a smart I y dressed gentleman from London town 
came to see me,a solicitor I suppose,and told 
me that the garage and the PII was mine but 
I mustn' t sell them as I was responsi bi e to two 
persons they col led trustees, attorneys, very 
complicated.One of them was Captain Peter 
and he took the 20/25 and had it completely 
recondi ti oned by o London coach bui I der and 
it looked as good as new. 

"Well time went by, sir,Miss Angela didn 't 
get any better; she did speak I gather very 
occasi ona 11 y, but not in conversation with 
anyone,and it didn't add up to much.I believe 
they used to take her for wa I ks around the 
grounds of Antoines,orm-in-arm as you might 
say . I do hope I'm not boring you ." 

"Not a bit, I 'm fasc i noted - do go on." 
"After about four years, Captain Peter 

(or wos he a Major then, I can't recall ) 
stopped coming down so often, but he always 
came down on the anniversary of that fa tal 
day, year after year, save once when he was 
figh ting in Korea; he a lways came in the 
20/25 whi eh never seemed to look any older. 

From the small increase in mi leage, it seems 
to me he could have used the car for li tt le 
other than these annual trips. I never dis­
covered much about him until aoout three 
years ago.He'd got to Lieutenant Colonel by 
then, and the on I y ti me he brought a friend 
wi th him . When he went to pay his visit t o 
Anto ines,he left his friend with me for about 
an hour; the friend told me that Colonel Peter 
was what he called a War-Office pattern 
sol di er, very clever, very reserved, did what 
every officer should do including hearty 
participation in al I the peacetime fro lics; 
but due to his reserve, no one real I y ever got 
to know him. To a ll his fr iends, his pri vate life 
remained a c losed book - he apparently had 
no one - it wa s work, work and more work. 

"Last year, when he came down an his 
annual visi t, he told me that he'd heard of 
some doctor who c ould operate on Miss 
Angela with a new technique, which could 
join or replace the damaged nerves, but that 
the chances of success were very smal I. The 
other trustees and doctors would not agree -
they called him a crank. 

"Well, that's brought me up to th is year, 
and when the Colonel came in three weeks 
ago, he somehow looked different, and restless . 
It was a lovely sunny afternoon and he had the 
car's hood down. He said very I it tle, whi eh 
wasn't unusua l, and just before he drove off he 
shook me warm I y by the hand, and with fire in 
his eyes he said "Goad-bye, Nobby,this is the 
last t ime, I' m going to finish it al l off" and he 
was gone. 

"I tr ied to work out what he meant: should 
I ring Antoines to warn them that he seemed 
desperate - no,thot wouldn't be right;so I 
though t I could bes t be of hel p if I could get 
with him, I might c alm him down. The only car 
I had available was the P it; I had used it on 
hi re work that morn ing, so I got in end drove 
as quickly as I could to Antoines.As I came 
through the Eastern gate, at the end of the long 
drive, I could see his car and a few figures 
struggling outside the main entra nce . The 
Colonel was there holding on to Miss Angela 
and then I saw him knock down a white-coated 
male nurse . I could not draw up alongside his 
car as the drive was too narrow so I jammed on 
my brakes and pulled up just behi nd the 20/25. 
Just before I did so, I saw him punch the middle­
aged matron,who was trying to restrain him. 
"Take that, you b .... y bottle axe'; he threw 
Miss Angela in to the back seat, vaulted over the 
offside door and was off. It al I happened so 
quickly, but I couldn't help admiring him - he'd 



done it all better than a film star,and it didn't 
look as if he'd even scra tched the paintwork . 

"With my lame leg, I couldn't get out of the 
car in time to stop him.I got back in as quick 
as I could and fo llowed out of the Western 
entrance of Antoines. He had a good hundred 
yards ' start on me, and I thought I'd try to pul I 
up alongside him and make him see sense. 
Somehow, I don't think he'd try physical 
violence on me. 

"You'd probably say, Sir, it should be easy 
to catch a ,20/25 with a Pit and I agree with 
you on a straight road with two people of 
similar temperament driving; but it wasn't like 
that,and a late 20/ 25 with a Stromberg 
carburettor is a different car from the earlier 
ones.He was determined not to be caught, 
driving like a madman,disregarding all the 
rules of the rood, trying to shake me off going 
round al I sorts of little lanes and corners, and 
anyway I don't find changing gear all that 
easy now with this stiff leg. I set my ride­
control to hard and kept the P II in third and 
after a while I found I was definitely gaining. 
Naturally as you can imagine whenever we 
passed through inhabi ted localities,two o ld 
Rol ls-Royces at speed with tyres screaming 
and dust and gravel flying as we sped around 
some of the corners caused qui t e a commotion, 
qui te apart from various ruderies from drivers 
of lesser vehicles. 

"When we came to Cobblers crossroads, 
I saw a palice-car,a Wolseley,come up fast 
from the left,and he was soon in the chase 
with his sil ly blue li ght flash ing and his syren 
screaming to encourage us ta go even faster. 
I was determined not to let him poss,tho' I 
doubt he could have done so, because by now 
the P 11 was real ly warmed up and al I forty­
four horses had rea lly got their bits between 
their teeth. 

"I suppose we had been going about twenty 
minutes and I still hadn't caught the Colonel 
- dangerous driving but magnificent car 
control he had, and what I gained on the 
stra ights I lost on the corners; when we came 
to the bottom of Birdslip Hill,a mile or so 
long, I knew barring interference from 
oncoming traffic I could catch him.I had got 
my bonnet level with his boot and was in the 
process of drawing a longside when he mis­
judged the curve of the sharp right-hand bend, 
skidded off the rood and into the ditch. 
I stopped my car beyond, and hobbled back as 
fast as I could." 

He paused a few moments before he went 
on, and I don't suppose he realized what 
suspense I was in; I said nothing but I was 

rather ashamed to observe that my knuckles 
were white as they gripped the 20/25's 
Spirit of Ecstasy by which we were standing. 

"As I got bock to this car,sir,I saw 
Miss Angela lying in the field; she had been 
flung clear; she was olive and breathing, 
with one ar two nasty scratches on her face 
and arms, and I noticed the engagement ring 
she 'd probably flashed ot me some 21 years 
before. I saw Colonel Peter pinned under the 
car. With the help of the Police we righted 
the car to discover that he didn't appear at 
first sight to be badly hurt. 

"I went back to Miss Angela; she opened 
her eyes, grooned and in a quiet yet shocked 
voice she began to mumble "How's Peter, 
Where's Peter." She continued to repeat this 
very slowly over and over again.After what 
seemed ages but I suppose it was on I y a few 
minutes she said "Those ruddy Germans, that 
wretched bomb - golly, Nobby, how you've 
changed, what ore you doing here? 11 It took 
me quite a time, in all the shock af the 
disaster to realize that at long last she'd 
'registered .' By then, the ambulance had 
arrived and they took them both away ." 

" Please, Nabby, finish the story off." 
"Well that, sir, is the end of the story. 

I 've been to visit them bath in hospi ta I; the 
Colonel is getting on well and Miss Angela 
from what I gather through a miracle is 
physically and mentally bock to normal,but 
is having certain treatment and lessons to 
rectify 21 yea rs of lost time. I understand 
that both the hospital staff and the Po li ce 
are 'forgetting ' ta prosecute - they think 
they 've suffered enough already." 

After thanking Nobby, I gave him my 
address shout d he ever wish to come over 
and see my old cars and rushed home to 
record this strange ta I e whi I e it was sti II 
clear in my mind. 

A bout three weeks I ater, I got a I etter 
from Nobby tell ing me that Miss Angela had 
asked him to give her away at her wedding -
she wanted him rather than any of her 
'pompous' re latives . He couldn't refuse , he 
said, but he wasn't keen to play the 'toff'. 
Would I help him and what ought he to wear 
and do,and could I possibl y drive his car for 
the wedding? As i t was a Saturday, I readi ly 
agreed, and anyway I wanted to see the hero 
and heroine of his story . · 

I drove Nobby, looking proud yet awkward 
in a morning suit I'd hired from Moss Bros for 
him,and 'Miss Angelo' from Antoines to the 
little church at Bramble.I doubt if a bride 
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ever got o better send off than she got from 
the staff ot Antoines including the 'b ... y 
battl e axe', who was easy to identify; and we 
a rrived dead on time.I kept the division down, 
a s Nob by hod so asked me, and it was wonder­
ful what the bride must have learnt in the last 
few weeks; she ,poke slowly and occasionally 
slipped bock into jargon that was fashionable 
twenty years ago . 

There was o small crowd outside the church, 
os expected ot a vii loge wedding,and after 
the bride and Nobby had en tered to the 
organ's playing of Mende lssohn's wedding 

march, I peeped inside - it was absolutely 
pocked . 

Whilst the service was in progress, I waited 
outside with the car and mingled with the 
crowd and the waiting photographers and 
journalists.Standing at the bock,on a slight 
incline,so that o good view could be obtained 
as the bride and groom came out, between two 
large men was a little old man dressed in a 
grey overcoat. I saw someone, possibly o 
reporter approach him. "Yes, that was my car, 
I was her father," he said. 
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I CLUB NEWS I 

Westward Ho! · 
THE long-range weather forecasters had 
predicted a wet first hal F for October, and so 
it was UClti I Saturday 8th when, with true 
20-Ghost Club good fortune,sunshine was the 
main ingredient of the weather .True, there 
was fog early on and the Chairman in his P II 
and Frank Hellings in his 20/25,each starting 
virtual I y from London before dawn, had more 
than an eyeful of it but they pressed on 
regardless (J C D-M reached Cheddar for 
breakfast!),and all of us were rewarded with 
quite beautiful weather by the time we 
gathered at the Wellington Hotel, Minehead, 
around lunch-time.Blue skies,flecked only 
with cloud - and most of that white - cast 
glorious lights and shades over the Ouantock 
Hi I ls as we approached the rendezvous; stone 
houses, love I y churches, redder and redder soi I 
combined with narrow, twisty roads and high 
hedges to remind us that we were getting into 
the heart of the West Country. 

Some had visited the Veteran Car Museum 
at Cheddar en route. This is a do-it-yourself 
venture by West Country enthusiasts who lend 
their own exhibits and change them around 
from time to time so that what you saw last 
week may be surpassed by what is on view 
next time you go. The Museum is most worthy 
of visitor support which it enjoyed to the 
tune of 45,000 this past summer. 

By half post twelve, the main of us had 
arrived at the Wellington where the Police, 
a Traffic Warden and all,were present - at 
the request of the Hotel manager, 
Mr Robertson, to help us to park amongst a 
'forest' of 'No Parking' signs! We were 
clearly destined to be Queens of the N\ay, 
even in October . There, too, were the BBC 
(a copy of whose fi Im has been purchased for 
the Club For showing in due course), the local 
Press and a mort of others to inspect,admire 
and photograph the eleven cars on show. 
Rowland-Hosbon's Wraith, which should have 
been there, was unfortuna te I y hers-de-combat 
and Col Gresham hod,overnight,hidden the 
'piece de resistance',his lovely white 1912 
S Gin a garage.He is too well aware of the 
procli vity of enthusiastic admirers to 'twiddle 
the knobs' and so cause him subsequent 
trouble. But by and large, the cars present 

were trea ted on ly to respectful admiration and 
the owners to intel Ii gent questiom. 

The 'Boot' bar of the hote l most adequately 
accommodated the earlier arrivals and, shortly 
a fter 12. 30, we moved to o sumptuous pri vote 
bar manned by Mr Robertson in person. Just 
after 1 o'clock, we sat down to luncheon in 
an adjoining room at tables set for four; and 
a jolly good lunch it was,swiftly and 
obl i gi ngl y served. By 2. 15, we were moving 
off, silently and as individual inclination 
dictated, direct to the Porlock Hill climb. 
(Some statistics of individual performances 
are shown opposite but, os was to be expected 
since we sought no speciol privileges so as to 
avoid being mixed up with the new Motor 
Rally Lows, baulks caused by other cars 
frequent! y thwarted our own. ) 

The early part of the hill is the real teaser 
and your reporter regrets that the instructions 
for foregatheri ng at the eventual top were 
inaccurate ond confusing, and many overshot; 
he apologizes and thanks those who, bowling 
happily along at good speed, had to brake 
heavi I y and reverse after being flogged down. 

Then come what many hove commented on 
as the best item of the day - the drive down 
a volley lone,roughly parallel to the main 
road, to Lynmouth. Eleven intrepid drivers 
elected to hove a go. It starts with a sharp 
descent, including a tightish hai rpin bend, 
and at the bottom a right-angle turn to cross 
a na rrow bridge, needing carefu I judgment -
not one faltered. Thence,it twists and turns 
amidst high banks,one car wide,with vistas 
and glimpses of the leafy stream which it 
follows amongst wooded hi lls on either side, 
odd far-from-nowhere farms, Oare church set 
high up on top of the left-side of the road, 
cottages amid fields far down on the right, 
many nowadays designated 'Bed and Break ­
fast' or 'Camping Site', but never obtrus ively. 
'Take it slowly' is the watchword and, indeed, 
who would wish to hurry through such an 
idyllic spot.The BBC comeramon,in the 
leading car, vowed that he would return on 
holiday now that he knew it existed. 

Passing places are few and, with such a 
convoy,we might have had trouble.But luck 
was wi th us,and oncoming traffic was met 
on ly a t places where it was possible to get 
by; in each case, the opposing dr iver most 
obl igingly drew in and waited for the whole 
cavalcade to pass. Let us hope that he fel t 
the sight compensated for.h is delay; certainly, 
all our cars were looking their best, or jolly 
near it. 

So into Lynmouth,via Watersmeet - itself 
a noted beauty spot but, alas, the scene of the 
tragic floods a few years ago . We did not 
pause but went straight at the Lynmouth to 
Lynton hil l , iF 'stra ight' is the right word! 
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A comparatively mild hoirpin is followed by a 
real corker which is also the junction with a 
rood coming in from the left; oncoming traffic 
from either left or right can be a complete 
baulk but,even wi th a clear road,some of the 
'big-uns ' foiled ta make it in one.(Your 
reporter went up wi thaut trouble but FI uffed it 
on the way down. ) 

It was about 3.40 p . m.that all cars had 
gathered at the car park towards the top - for 
free - and a move towards tea at Dunster was 
indicated.Off we went by the main rood up 
Countisbury Hill out of Lynmouth, itself o long 
and fairly testing climb which would show up 
a motor out of condition . But the views over 
the Bristol Channel from the high coast road 
were superb.Alas, the drivers had little chance 
to admire the beauties of the day; on the hill 
climbs ~nd in the valley rood,it had been a 
matter of concentrating on the task in hand 
and now, up here on the moor, it was a case of 
watching the tro ffi c and the numerous stray 
sheep on the rood. 

To Dunster, however, some half- dozen safe I y 
arrived, the others with a longish drive back 
home having peeled off. Not so our Choi rman 
wha,nothing daunted by time or weother,was 

determined to have tea with the party at 
Dunster (and o nice Devonshire cream job it 
was, too, in this Somerset stronghold) and olso 
ta reach home ot Weybridge for the night, 
which he did - 373 miles in the day! Perking 
in Dunster, in spite of the broad and pictures­
que main street, presented problems; the ploce 
was full of sight-seeing motorists and it was a 
matter of slipping in when a nd where someone 
else moved out. This was done with palpably 
more ski 11 - and far less noise - than drivers o f 
most modern cars achieved. Much o f the avai 1-
obl e space is reserved for 'Coaches ' a nd one is 
led to wonder if we are not more enti t ied to 
that space than the chromium-plated successors 
of mere char-a-bones and horse brakes. 

So, the gathering over, we dispersed around 
5. 30 p. m. on our several accosi ons, oft er a 
memorable day on which the weather had , 
throughout, treated us with extreme kindness 
and thus much enhanced our enjoyment. The 
main object,the hill climbs,had in many 
cases offered frustrations but our elderly ladies 
hod demonstrated that, given a chance, they 
could pick up their skirts and show the 
youngsters a clean pair of heels - not to 
mention an elegant backside with the famous 
initials on the rear bumper. - R B H 

ABOVE, LEFT - O~tside the Welling ton Hotel a t 
Mineheod.LEFT AND ABOVE,RIGHT - Holt after 
c limbing Porlock Hill . 

PHOTO SOURCES - V W Hodgson, cover; 
S J Lovegrove, 80 (bottom left); I Munro, 80 (upper 
two); Rolls-Royce Ltd, 72, 73 
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