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CHAIRMANS CHAT.

Welcome to the ‘credit-crunch free’ edition of Windscreen. What a mess the financial world is in at
the moment. Knowing the nonsense we’ve had with the club’s own bank while Tony Jones was
away it is no surprise that the banks are in deep doodoo. Most of them couldn’t organise a well-
known event on the brewery steps! No wonder they can’t look after people’s money.

Talking of Tony Jones, it's good to see his daughter is doing well and her health is
improving now they are back in the UK. It must have been a very worrying time for Tony, Angela
and the rest of the family to endure.

The first round of the 2008/9 inter-club quiz took place at the Halfway Inn near Nantgaredig
in September, hosted by the Jaguar Enthusiasts Club. They are new to the Inter-club quiz but set
a high standard for quizzes with their PowerPoint display questions. However, technology did not
guarantee success and they were third in the points total at the end of the evening. This year, the
first blood has gone to the team from SHVR. They beat us by .02% at the end of the evening. The
quiz attracted a good turnout from the various members; both SMC and SHVR had large turnouts
to tackle the questions. JEC lost a few members to the opposition, as some members belonged to
all three clubs and chose to support their normal quiz team instead. Round 2 will be our
November event at Murton Rovers and hopefully will attract an equally good turn out.

The October event will be a Navigation Scatter and may beat this edition to it, So a review
will follow in the next edition.

Looming on the horizon is this year's WRC Wales Rally GB. Huw Richards is the man to
contact if you can help out. Please support Huw and the club if you are able.

Don't forget the Christmas party is not that far away, whether you want reminding this early
or not. We intend to major on Santa’s sack this year as it gets more popular every year. We will
need lots of little goodies for the evening. So now is the time to lookout for all those obscure and
childish treats that go down so well. When you wrap them, don’t forget what paper you used.
Many a member has picked out his or her own offering and has had to wait for the next year to get
someone else to pick it from the sack!

Talking of Christmas, we’re not far from the beginning of a new year. A time when your
social committee, plan the events for the forthcoming year. If you have any ideas or specific
requests, please contact Chris Gibbon or me and let us know. It's your club and we want to put on
social events the members want. You may have an idea that would interest your fellow members.
Contact details are in every edition of the magazine. While we’re at it, what about magazine
articles. Even if you don’t want to be the author, it may be a subject one of us could cover for you.
Let Neil or me know for the 2009 magazines.

Safe motoring, whatever the speed!



TONY BURTT- JONES 1945-2008

Windscreen is sad to report the sudden death irk@sbury on % June of Tony Burtt - Jones a former
prolific member of SMC in the 60’s and 70’s whenlikred with his family at Anderson Lane, Pennard.

Born in Bedford, his first school was Oakleigh Heus Swansea followed by St John’s Porthcawl. At St
John’s, Tony was a brilliant cricketer and footballAt the age of 13, Tony won an Exhibition to Wre
College in Shropshire. His time at Wrekin was veugccessful — School Prefect, Head of House, a star
cricketer (batsman) and rugby player (scrum haif) excelling at all moving ball sports.

Following this he won an Open Exhibition in HistdoySt John’s College, Cambridge. It could be shaat
he enjoyed his time at Cambridge and the 1960’samatenderful time to be there for an outgoing guow
loved socialising and all sports. He played cricketl rugby for his college where he was a very faspu
member and even managed to leave with a degree!

Tony then joined the Ford Motor Company on theadgrate intake programme and spent time in a number
of Ford departments, particularly enjoying his timetheir Regent Street offices looking after trehicle
needs of Buckingham Palace, Metropolitan Police @hdr high profile customers; driving rather neags

and taking customers out for long expensive luniches

Tony had always been interested in competitionimigiand decided to have a crack at rallying. Obher t

next few years he ran a couple of rally preparedisddione of which was the well known Cooper S
previously owned by Cardiff garage owner Norman uJdsr BTX111B was an indecently quick car,
originally works prepared with no cost spared, yiag all the demon BMC tweaks of the period.

Rallying now seemed rather more important thanimgrrup for work with Ford on a Monday morning,
especially if he was rallying in Northern Scotlamda Sunday evening. The good Henry Ford did nateag
with this philosophy and a parting of the waysdualed.

Tony then joined a Lancia dealership in West Londbe boss of which he had met through rallying.
Tony’s sales office at this time, repeated seviemads afterwards in other jobs, was a carefullysemopub,
where the regulars were also Times crosswordsdadshe conversation was lively & informed, therbee
good and he could sell a few cars too!

Over the next years, Tony worked for several ottaar dealerships before moving into estate agency in
Tewkesbury, selling both domestic and commerciaperties in that area. Most recently he workedafor
firework importing business based in Newent antlpfang the demise of that business, was well aa th
way to starting a new business in that sector wigesadly died of a heart attack.

In recent years, he’d started playing golf withoeal golfing society and was proud of his occadiavia
and, his profound love of animals is something thahds will remember; he often said that he wdwdde
liked to have been a vet.

Tony was enormous fun socially and great compangnywill remember with affection and sore heads
parties they will have attended with him or latghticurries with other SMC suspects at the infambais
Mahalle Indian restaurant Mansel Street Swansea.

He did not live his life in a conventional way atitit was sometimes not easy for his family anchétse
however, his intentions were always good eveneafréalities of everyday life often got in the wéytheir
execution.

Tony didn't have any children and we offer our swthpes to his brothers Peter and Rick and their
respective families. Rick was also part of SMC dgrithis time and maintains the family tradition
competing at most Llys-y’Fran hill climbs in an ewently quick Lotus Elise.

Ken Davies



We, as many other members do, belong to more thammtor club. One of which is SHVR, who also base
themselves at Murton Rovers as we do. They arenevdwith the Kinsale Vintage and Classic Car Ctub i
southern Ireland, brought about by the twinnind/loimbles and Kinsale town. Every year since the
twinning, the two clubs visit each other at honmeMay SHVR members go over to Kinsale and every
August the Kinsale club come over to Swansea. Jidas Sally and | decided to join those membersef t
SHVR who were crossing the Irish Sea to see Iretandurselves. This is a little story of the sntallir we
added on to the weekend.

KINSALE VIRGINS AND THE RING OF KERRY!

Having decided to join our fellow members for théar's SHVR trip to Kinsale for our first trip toeland.
Sally and | thought it would be a good idea to siaafter the weekend rally for a few extra days see
some more of the Irish countryside.

During discussions at the club, it appeared we wetiee only ones prepared to stick it to the Isdal a
while longer. In the end there would be six caayisig on to play tourists and create havoc as dmehvthe
chance arose. Sally and me, Robin and Angela, BeteEryl, Steve and Sue, Keith and Celia and dval
Holly, decided to stick together and make a prdipés tour out of the rest of the week. We wouheh
come home on the Friday Ferry instead of the Tuebklathe others.

As the tripgrew nearer and there were no more excuses taigef going.

We booked the extra hotels ahead to make sure wid ath be accommodated and the cars parked off the
road, rather than chance it on the night and magbsplit up.

We had been very lucky with the weather for theddie weekend and hadn’t had the hood on other than
when parked up. We really enjoyed ourselves, gomipany, good driving and the entertainment laidbpn
our hosts at the Kinsale Car Club was first clag® Irish people are very friendly, nothing is taach
trouble and they treat you as if they have known fgpw years.

Would we be so lucky for the rest of the trip, Wesait hotels, and people? Tuesday was another éinauald
the cars were all kitted up ready for the off. Wl ho use the waterfront car park to pack the thaesstreet
we were parked in had a weekly market in it, and/eavere forced to park away from our hotel. Nohe o
us felt athletic enough to carry the luggage comagj the kitchen sink etc, through the town to laod
Holly’s hotel, the owner of which had kindly offete@is the use of her carpark for the Monday nighe. W
bumped into Bernard in the carpark, not literatigfore the off. He warned us to watch out for théhples
on the route we were about to take. Stunning sgemi¢h potholes!

Our party of six cars was reduced to five beforeewen got a chance to go. Ivor had done a deasaiad
his car to a local couple before the off and wollldsk it on an extended trip. So off went the wedd
number of travellers, following Robin on the roadBantry. We were setting a reasonable pace, foirRo
anyway, until we came towards a farm with a cougbldonkeys in the field. Robin hit the brakes antequl
into the side of the road.

What the hell does he want with a pair of scrutbnkieys? Wrong! A small roller had fallen out of his
throttle mechanism and he was unable to go angdurEnter Keith the field doctor, who administeted
the patient and got it going with a suitably placadle tie or two. He now had dirty greasy handsabse
Peter wouldn’t let him have any of his stock oftsabgloves! Perhaps he had other plans for them!!!

It had been our intention to drive around the B&aminsular, however, our enforced roadside haltpodd
our schedule behind. We decided to content ourselith a blast over the Healy Pass. This had been
identified as a must do, after chatting to varipasple who had already been there. . A narrow ribeu,
winds up and up for a long way. And, as must, rtdgidown for a long way. What a great way to hawve f
in a car. On the climb up, it was aimgstssible to talk to the following cars on someha&f tight hairpin
bendsWe weregoing to stop for a photo opportunity. However, phd-in was full with a camper van and
their deck chairs. We even met a coach coming epther side as we were descending. Luckily, it @ras
a slow hairpin. How they let coaches on a roadftlia, it could only be the Irish.



Us being chased up the Healy Pass

The scenery on route was stunning. It's the only t@adescribe it. However, Bernard’s potholes were
another story. He hadn’t told us the roads thenesalvere the potholes! They were just like a taaiaiing
ground! If you didn’t hit the diff or sump, the byrstops were flattened. | even bit my tongue on one
particularly deep trough. It was cruelty to carsha truest sense.

Our route led us around to the Ring of Kerry thiolgnmare and on up towards Caherdaniel where we
were to spend the first night of our tour. Ther8tfdnn at Caherdaniel is highly recommended ny af
you who go to Ireland. What a view from the holdie view alone made up for the ‘improved’ roads we
had braved.

The view from the hotel lounge

With scenery like this, we thought it rude not iioos the terrace and have a drink, soaking irstiheand
view. All the rooms and the dining room had thiewj imagine having a house here!

Weary travellers relaxing on the terrace



The next day we set off for Dingle, after a goadhibreakfast and a last look at the view. Thewas out
as we enjoyed the Coomakesta Pass running alorgpést, with superb scenery all along the way. &s w
wound our way further along the ‘Ring’, we coule$ke next peninsula on our agenda across the.water

We need to be over there!

The undulating roads were getting better by the nNlot, that that is better in Welsh terms. Jusiebén
the Irish sense. As someone who suffers from matickness, | had been glad | was wrestling withciue
and not trying to navigate on the Irish roads. ¥rhave been calling ‘Huey’ quite a lot! Hats offttee girls
for their map reading and breakfast retention i

We decided to book in to the hotel first and thedrive around the Dingle peninsula, as we weretdue
lose Steve and Sue on the following day, havingetoback to the UK for Thursday. | think the camgpoged
the chance to drive without the weight of the luggjeespecially Robin’s Rover. Robin had kindly a&gréo
put our luggage in his car to give my poor reaimg® a better chance and me a better view outeofehr-
view mirror. On our way, we came across some ‘Fahtnttages that had been restored. It still didn’t
make them habitable by any stretch of the imaginafThey were a lot tougher than we are.

Two cottages in one building. Compare it to youmled

On our drive, we came across a nice hotel outentitds for a coffee break. The barman turned ountet
an avid Munster follower, and he recalled his taghe Millennium Stadium, via Holyhead! We disceds
the game and who had the better team. He thougltaos were better than our chances in the game!

Returning to the Barr Na Sraide hotel, we had arcig and met in the bar to plan where we weregmin
eat that evening. It appears every meeting or meciavolves alcohol in Ireland. Who are we to djisse?
Still, we found a good restaurant to disturb for kast night before swinging inland for the begmmif the



journey home. Eryl soon had the waiters standintherwindow ledges to open the vent windows. She wa
hot! Later, when she was not so hot, the poorviehad to repeat the acrobatics to close them. astt leve
made them earn their money.

Sue and Steve left us before breakfast the nextimmrThat left four cars for the last leg of theijney.
We had decided to rely on modern technology to kessgoing across country, but to stay off the ‘rhain
roads. We were taking the scenic route! With thahind Peter and Eryl led out in the morning, viftair
SatNav primed and loaded. Talk about a posh Stag? Mg ‘tart’ telling him where to go, we set aip the
Connor Pass. As we climbed out of Dingle, a rogd sistructed trucks, buses and wide vehiclesaot t
pass the sign and to stop and go back. Why? Itheawidest, smoothest road we had come across in
Ireland! Their problem! We stopped at the summitdg@hoto or two and to look at the views.

Resting the cars at the top of the ConngsPa

Off we went, down off the mountain. That is whennealised why the sign was at the bottom. The road
was hewn out of the rock face, a car and a gnatleMLuckily for those daft enough to come the othe
way, there was the odd passing place, however,weegn't generous and caution was the order ofiétye

Peter’s ‘tart’ guided us off in the direction of N (I wonder if that's where Marsh Mallows come
from?), on route to the last hotel in Cashel. Dgianr afternoon run, we lost Keith and Celia frdra t
convoy and pulled into a roadside garage to phameahd ascertain if assistance was required. fietiout
that he had needed petrol and had tooted the b@dvise me of his intentions. With a side exhatist
speed, no chance! Didn’'t hear a dickie bird.

While we waited for our stray to catch us up, ttadfic started to build up and backed up beyond our
parking spot. Still, it was nice and hot in the ssmwe switched off the engine and settled dowhil&\the
discussions were taking place, | had left the emgjcking over. That's when | found out that thenkave
fan wasn’t working!! Keith and Celia soon drovetopmeet us and we pulled out into the traffic jam t
continue on our way. As the traffic began to moffetbe Marlin decided not to co-operate. Worses sh
decided not to go any further. | had to wind hé¢o ithe side of the road on the starter motor. Initabout
to get out and push was 1? Some of the happiesdoated the horn as they passed, but by then iyad
head under the open bonnet.

The rotor arm had been rubbing the centre poghfocarbon brush and had only been firing by tragki
across the rotor arm, which in the heat and tickingr for some time, it had decided not to contidamg
so. How to clean everything up? My appeal for somievarnish remover looked to be in vain, Sallyere
carries the stuff. Enter ‘four cases’ Jenkins, BEiadl some, which | was allowed to use whilst being
reminded that if she hadn’t brought the kitcherk diwould have been in trouble. Point taken.

The last night was spent in another nice littleeshatljacent to the ruins of the ‘Rock of Cashehjai was
the seat of the Kings of Munster for many years.N&@ a walk around the town, but decided on a
restaurant near to the hotel. The guy that owne@# a real character and would no doubt have alelen
to sell sand to the Arabs! Good food and a gooe titnvas the perfect end to a wonderful holiday.



The Rock of Cashel, home to the king’'s of Munste

All that was left for us was a leisurely drive bdaokRosslare and the ferry home. Was the compaag?o
You bet. Was the Kinsale weekend worthwhile? D&figi Would we go back? Certainly will! The onlyfl
in the ointment? It rained when we got back to \Wle

Mike and Sally Jones.

Diary Dates 2008

Our next Social is the second round of the exparmated Club Quiz versus the Jaguar Enthusiasts @hab
the Swansea Historic Vehicle Register. It will he thome’ round so will take place at Murton Rovers
Wedresday19" November from 8.00pm. Light refreshments will lrevided.

December 18 will be the Christmas Party. Cost this year wél#6 a headwith 14 and unders fre€lease
let Chris know if you are coming so that she camphe catering properly — 01792 232644 or e-mail
chrisjgibbon@btinternet.com

Odds and ......

Our front cover this month shows Mike Griffiths fnoTrident Engineering competing at Llys y Fran tiyJ
2007. Mike has been a long time supporter of théstW8print and Hillclimb Championship and this year
has been crowned champion. Congratulations, Mike.

December also sees the Wales Rally GB visitinddbal forests and SMC will be running the shake-dow
stage at Penllergaer again. Huw Richards will ressistance on thé®and 4" so if you can help contact
Huw on 01792 527978.

Denzil Price celebrated his 8®irthday on October 32and was delighted to receive visits from Alun
Morgan and Stuart Phillips.

ELECTRIC RACING CAR TO ENTER THE SPEED HILL CLIMBKAMPIONSHIP IN 2009

The Bee Four electric racing vehicle (ERV) is bedmyeloped in conjunction with Martin Ogilvie, the
former Lotus F1 designer, with the intention of mimg the British Speed Hill Climb Championship in
2009. The ERV - code-named the "Watt 4" - is arekdttric 4WD vehicle, capable of producing 700lhp o
520kW. Partners in the project include Oxford Unsity and MIRA Ltd (the Motor Industry Research
Association).

The Bee Four electric racing car will be driverihe 2009 season by Graeme Wight, a two-times former
British Speed Hill Climb Champion, who has heldrmitt records at Doune, Loton Park, Prescott and
Shelsley Walsh.

The Bee Four is part of a business plan by BeerAatloles to produce a range of electric productiars.c
The business will be further funded by private gqui



Robert Allender is taking part in the Swansea BH&rity Santa Run on the 14th December over a distan
of 2km.

The British Heart Foundation is a charity closéigheart since his triple by pass just over a ggar Rob
would like to thank all of you who supported hirstigear and hopes you'll sponsor him again this. yea
Either catch Rob at the club on a Wednesday avufwant to send a cheque you can make it out to BHF
and send it to Rob at 50 Trallwn Road, Swansea, B#. You can see details of the event at:

We are already planning next years hillclimbs gsly Fran on May 10and July 18 2009 and at the
moment have the Lotus 7's and MG’s competing in Mag the Sevenoaks DMC and Club Alpine Renault,
celebrating their ZDanniversary, for July.

There is a shortage of people suitably qualifie€Cksk of the Course at the moment so if any of goa
interested in training for this vital role pleasé e know.

FOR SALE

1989 Porsche 944 2.7 litres 79,800 miles Gold
Manual, Cloth Upholstery

Good History with many receipts and MoTs
Good Condition inside and out

Major service and belts/pulleys replaced recently
944 registration number

MoT Oct 2009

Tax Apr 2009

£3000 ono

Jeremy Smith
0786 758 5072



