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Sunday August 24  
The Fabulous Frank Fete 

 

It’s time to go back to Bolinas for a barbeque at Susan’s “Country Manor”  This time the 
hamburgers and sausages will be supplied and we will bring a dish to share.  

Obviously we will need to know who is coming.  Please contact Susan for this purpose at 
415 517 2035 or email at sdf4500@aol.com by Wednesday, August  20 

We need to know how many tables & chairs to find. 
From the south we will gather at Spencer Ave turnoff to Sausalito at about 0930 for a run 
up Hwy 1.  Folks coming from elsewhere can refer to the Phabulous Phrank map attached  

 

Sunday Sept 7 
British Car Meet – Brisbane Marina – see flyer 

 

Sunday Sept 14  
                        Wine Country Tour –more next month  
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Abingdon RoughRider Review
 

Coming Events 
 
 

 
Sunday, August 24 The Bolinas BBQ and 
romp at Susan Frank’s storied country manor,  
 

British Car Meet 
 
Sunday September  14 – Wine Country 
Tour ( tentative) 
 

Led by John & Elizabeth Taylor, with assists by 
Steve & Cherryl Glenn, we’ll see what they have 
in store. 
 

October 3-4-5  -  Annual Conclave 
Yosemite Gateway Inn, Oakhurst 
 

Oakhurst is 15 miles down from the Mariposa 
gate.  Rooms are $107 + tax.  We have 25 rooms 
held.  Call soon, 1-888-256-8042 to reserve your 
room.  + 
 

Saturday, November 1 – A potluck and 
rally around Mt. Diablo  
 

This will be put on by the Sapersteins – more to 
follow 
 

Sunday December 14 – Holiday Party In 
Martinez at Dick & Carolyn Duncan’s  – Date set. 
 
Conclave Alert 
 

There were only 11 rooms taken for the Conclave last 
I checked.  Remember, we have to give up the rooms 
that we are holding,  on the first of September.  
Barney Jackson, who lives nearby, has given us some 
good info on a restaurant close by our digs in 
Oakhurst for our Friday night dinner and we will have 
a banquet on Saturday night at the Lodge. 
 

 

 
 

Abingdon Rough Riders 
TC Motoring Guild  

 
52nd Annual Conclave! 

 
October 3-4-5  Yosemite Gateway 

Inn, Oakhurst  
 

Rooms are $107 + tax.   
We have 25 rooms held.   

Call soon, 1-888-256-8042 to reserve. 
Banquet Saturday night will be $26 

inclusive 
 

Farley Bar 
 
This event didn’t go off exactly as planned, but we 
had fun.  The day turned out to be super foggy at the 
headlands, so the plan to drive out to Point Bonita 
had to be shelved.  We met at the Spencer Ave 
turnout to Sausalito and went from there down the 
hill to meet Susan Fran and Ann Morrisey at Susan’s  



     

              

 
    Susan Frank with co-pilot Ann Morrisey to lead the way 

we then paraded through town to Fort Baker and the 
new Cavallo Point conference center, home of Farley 
Bar.  The TCs, all ten, lined up in front, with an 
Austin Healey at the end of the line, and went in to 
check out the bar. 

 
                               Outside Farley Bar 

Because of the turnout, we couldn’t get reservations 
for lunch so we gathered in the bar for libations, 
followed by a tour of a restored building, a new 
modern suite and a look at the Phil Frank House 
(folks staying – couldn’t get in). 
 
We mulled over where to go and decided that first, to 
Molly Stone’s for lunch for those who didn’t bring, 
then to Tiburon and Blackie’s Pasture for to eat.  
Weather was a little better over there. 

      
            At Blackie’s Pasture, Tiburon                             

In TCs: 
 
Chalmers, Storms, Taylors, Sapersteins, Dick Gronet, 
Bill Webb, Tom Thaanum, Norman Tuck with 
passenger Bob Anderson,  Bill Young and Susan and 
Ann.  Other folks were, the Moores, Swackhamers, 
Jim Hill, Terry Sanders, Danica & son Drew Remy 
(Healey), Norman Petersen & friend Marielle, Larry 
& Marilyn Mitchler.   
 
GoF 
 
It was a great success thanks to a really large turnout, 
good weather and the able management of Larry 
Long and Mike Campbell.  There were 168 
registrants, with about 140 making the event.  Lots of 
TCs, an interesting rally put on by Don Martine, 
otherwise known as the Great Sadist.  Some of us 
packed in early with the prospect of a smoky hot ride 
over the Laureles Grade. 
 
There were 22 first timers, a possible modern record.  
Norman Tuck was one of those – we had to do a little 
sending unit gas leak fix whilst the car sat in the first 
timers line up.  We found a good product that we 
squeezed into the mounting screw holes  Permatex 
Gas Tank & Radiator Repair Item #80884, also 
known as GTR-1, available at Kragen. 
 
The ARR won a good many prizes: 
 

 
The winners! 



     

              

 
 
PREWAR  
 
First Place                     Terry Sanders (MG NA) 
MGTC 
 Honorable Mention          Bill Webb 
 Hon                                  Bob Alley 
 Third Place                      Richard and Judy Storms 
 First Place                        Douglas and Carol Pelton 
 
MGTF 
 
Second Place                    Cindy Sanders 
POST WAR VARIANT 
 Second Place                   Mike and Chris O'Connor  
 
(MG TD Boat Tail) 
 
Mike O’Connor             2nd in Diorama  
 
Gary and Conner Kennedy, 2nd TF Funkhana  
 
Other members present: 
 
Barry & Sharon Briskman  AZ 
Steve & Cherryl Glenn 
Joe & Pat Marcotte 
Don Martine & Ann Ross 
Kern & Betsy Matlock 
Syd & Judy Saperstein 
Barry & Sue Swackhamer 
Willie Williams  HI 
Bill & Suzanne Young 
 

Registered but not there 
 
Bob Kramer 
Bob & Ruth Garbarino 
 
Auctioneer was our very own Syd Saperstein, who 
managed to sell a number of items at inflated prices by 
appealing to the loyalty and camaraderie of MG folk.  
Oh yeah! 
 
Terry and I ably assisted but without Cindy’s skills 
with Excel, we would have been sweating bullets.  
Linda, the Judys and a few others helped a bunch too. 
 
A big highlight of the event was meeting Bob & 
Lynne Douglas again, all the way from New Zealand 
with their TC, “Wanderer”.   
 

 
 
As I have mentioned, they shipped their car to 
Santiago Chile, drove to the tip of the continent then 
started up.  22,000 + miles they were with us.  They 
won so many awards that the Peltons took them back 
to Arizona for them.   
 
When they crossed over from Mexico, at 
appropriately – Douglas, Arizona,  they were shown 
great hospitality by members Douglas and Carol 
Pelton, which included a fair bit of maintenance, 
helping work the 22,000 miles of wear out.  Way to 
go Doug, Carol and the Arizona Road Runners! 
 



     

              

 
 
They then headed to Vegas where they met Elvis 
 

 
 
And changed an axle at 110 degrees 

 
They drove up to SF with us and the Storms and 
stayed over Thursday night and Linda and I sent them 
off on their way up the coast to B.C., Whitehorse, and 
Dawson City, Yukon, then to Fairbanks and on to 
Prudhoe Bay on the NORTH SLOPE OF ALASKA! 
 

A little glitch first in Vancouver, as Lynne’s email, 
printed here will relate. 
 
Linda and I had met the Douglas’s in New Zealand, 
where they reside six months of the year – not being 
able to emigrate because of tough rules there.  The 
rest of the year they are usually in Yorkshire. 
 
I highly recommend their saga which you will find on 
the Yorkshire MGCC Centre’s web site under “TC 
Adventures” 
 
Mgccyorkshire.co.uk 
 
From Lynne and Bob 

 
                        Setting off for Prudhoe Bay! 

 
Thanks for that phone number. We were in Merritt 
when Bob looked over the car and noticed a possible 
problem with the water pump. We carried on,(we've 
run for many miles on a dicky water pump in 
Australia) but on checking again at lunchtime, it was 
obvious the problem was getting much worse fast. 
 
We were going to head to Vancouver until we 
thought of Fedex. They don't run on Saturday but 
Colin Fitzgerald said they use Greyhound buses to 
shift stuff about. The new pump should appear by 
tomorrow 1.30pm at the latest. The current pump is 
off already awaiting the new one. 
 
We allowed 9 days for leeway - breakdowns, not 
enough hours in the day to cover the miles, that sort 
of thing. It looks like we may need them. 



     

              

 
We enjoyed Napa, but wish we had stayed closer to 
St Helena. We ate at "Go Fish", the same chef as 
Mustards. Great fish.  
 
Since then we have reached Whitehorse and are 
having a rest day. It's been a bit of a slog so far. We 
are thinking about heading for Dawson City first and 
then Tok via the Top of the World highway, and then 
on to Fairbanks. The weather has not been kind and 
yesterday, for the first time in months, we put the 
hood up. We've been camping for many nights but the 
cold and mozzies finally got to us so we're in motels 
from here on. 
 
 
Lynne & Bob 
 
****************************************** 
And another missive from the trekking Douglas’s just 
arrived: 
 
We made it to Dawson City and loved the place, so 
much better than Whitehorse. We had a meal at a 
restaurant called Antionettes, it was our 38th wedding 
anniversary so we had to do something. I had elk 
burger, just for a change. 
 
We then did the Top of the World highway today and 
boy is it in a mess from all the rain they've had. The 
TC was plastered in mud by the time we got to Tok. 
We should make Fairbanks tomorrow. 
 
We've heard from long distance lorry drivers that the 
Dalton highway is in poor condition, and the weather 
forecast is for rain over the next couple of days. We 
may hang around in Fairbanks until it clears, but it will 
rain again soon after, so its swings and roundabouts. 
 
Yes, the cold and mozzies did finally get us into 
motels, but today it turned really warm, warm enough 
to camp, but that still left the winged demons. 
 
 We think that if we manage the Dalton highway, we'll 
go to Homer, which looks like the most westerly 
point in Alaska - might as well cross all the Ts and dot 
the Is. I fancy a boat trip onto Prince William Sound, 
there is a catamaran that guarantees absolutely no sea 

sickness or your money back. I call that a win win 
situation for me. 
 
We did a full service on the car in Whitehorse, topped 
up all fluids etc and all is well, fingers crossed. 
Whitehorse is great for one thing - I found a fantastic 
quilting shop and could have spent hours in there if 
Bob hadn't been outside freezing his butt off. 
Naturally, I bought a few bits and pieces but not too 
big, otherwise it would have gotten the big heave ho. 
The Salmon Ladder was totally devoid of salmon so 
that was a waste of time and 6 bucks. 
 
Keep your fingers crossed for the next 4 days. 
***************************************** 

And: 

They did it! 
We did it, we got to Prudhoe Bay. So, the TC has 
carried us from the end of the road in South America, 
over the equator and now as far north as it's possible 
to drive in Alaska, but not without a few dramas with 
officialdom, the weather and tyre problems. You 
know when someone says the weather was Arctic, 
well, we can now tell people exactly what summer 
Arctic weather is like. It's kinda cold to the point of 
being painful. The Dalton highway is quite a road, 
especially when it snows, the temperature drops like a 
brick and a biting wind kicks up and you get a 
puncture. This was on the way out of  Deadhorse, the 
end of the road. Guess why it's called  Deadhorse. 

 So, charge your glasses and raise a toast to Cecil 
Kimber, Gawd bless him, to TC The Wanderer for 
carrying us over 26,000 miles so far, and to absent 
friends, especially Tom Mathias from Luxembourg, 
and Beryl and Eileen from our South Yorkshire MG 
natter. 

 We are grateful that we were able to do this trip, and 
thankful that we did it. 

Regards 

 Bob and Lynne Douglas 

 



     

              

British Car Meet 2008 
 

Please see the flyer.  This year Rick Feibusch has 
secured the Brisbane Marina for the event.  This is of 
course, a boon for San Franciscans as it is just over 
the county line, however, you might want to do the 
Saturday run to exercise your vehicle! 
 
We should support Rick, who does a great job of  
putting these events on in California.  He doesn’t do it 
to get rich!  It’s a labor of love. 
 
From Al Moss 
 
The Other Moss is not immune from having MG 
problems!! 
 
Early Saturday morning of July 5th, I left Sedona in 
my trusty old TC  bound for Monterey and the West 
Coast GoF (Gathering of the  Faithful---you have to 
be quite faithful to drive old MGs great  distances). 
Top down--shorts and t-shirt, as usual.  Get to  
Flagstaff--cold and rain.  Rain and mud all the way to 
Kingman on Old  Hwy 66. Barstow and Needles--115 
degrees. Top finally goes up--Ugh!   
Sat night in Buttonwillow.  Sunday, approaching 
Monterey--tach quits.  Otherwise, an uneventful, but 
hot, trip. 
 
Next 3 days spent GoF-ing with old and new friends. 
Thanks to Larry  Long and Mike Campbell, the event 
was very well organized with  several innovations. 
The Martines put on a nice rally with a few   
diabolical questions, probably learned from yours 
truly!! Highlight  of car display was when Monterey 
black & white police car drives onto  display grassy 
area. Cop asks: "Where's Moss?" He pulls up near my   
car, with lights flashing, and everyone crowds around 
with cameras.   
He said something about 100 miles an hour.  I 
mumbled, "Honest  Ossifer, I haven't been drinkink."  
"Please put your hands behind you  while I put the 
handcuffs on." (I had met Lt. Jackson the night   
before and invited him out!) Another highlight:  
Getting acquainted  with New Zealanders Bob and 
Lynn Douglas, who are driving their TC  from Tierra 
del Fuego to Prudhoe Bay.  So far, they have covered 

over  21,000 miles and have a long way to go. A truly 
fantastic couple and  a fantastic achievement. 
 
I reached under the dash, disconnected the cable from 
the back of the tach, found the little keeper had come 
adrift, put it back on and refastened the corner of the 
underdash panel. 
 
So, after fond farewells Thursday morning, I depart 
for home. About 5 miles from Paso Robles, on Hwy 
46, car quit cold.I pull over and it restarts and quits 
again after a few miles. Seems like a fuel problem   
but each time I stop, there is gas in the float bowl and 
the pump is putting out ok.  Back to Paso, find an air 
hose--the fuel line is clear.  Must be the coil getting 
hot?  Back to Paso again, find the Vintage MG Club 
gang at lunch and borrow a coil from Gene Olson.  2   
miles out---same problem.  So, in 105++ heat, I 
replace points, condenser, rotor.  Still no good.  
Dismantle carb--no blockage.  Try to rent a truck and 
trailer---$1300++ but none available.  Consider   
flying to Phoenix, shuttle to Sedona, taxi home, 
Explorer and trailer back to Paso.  Finally get a motel 
and contact Larry Long, who lives in Santa Maria. 
Larry offered to come get me with his trailer and   
even to trailer me back to Sedona, if necessary.  A 
true friend, indeed. 
 
What I neglected to mention is that I have always had 
a second transistorized fuel pump mounted 
underneath, pumping through the original, usually 
unreliable, SU pump. This is controlled by a switch   
under the dash. Prior to leaving home, I installed a 
new SU pump which I purchased from Moss Motors 
($220).  When I was having all this trouble, I phoned 
MM to find out if they had any info about not being 
able to pump gas through the new pumps.  No info, 
except that they have had several of these pumps fail!!  
Now they tell me this!!   
What are the chances of having two bad pumps; the 
new SU and my auxiliary pump? 
 
On Friday morning, I get Larry, who has just left 
home, and he went back and removed the SU pump 
from his TC.  He arrives, I install his SU pump with 
the idea of, if it solves the problem, driving to his   
house and installing his transistorized pump.  I will 
not drive across the desert on just one pump. Car runs 



     

              

fine, so that was the problem. Suddenly, inside my 
head, a light bulb glows!!  I pull over, lower the 
corner of the underdash panel, and found, to my utter   
dismay and embarrassment, that when I was messing 
with the tach cable, I dislodged one of the wires from 
the auxiliary pump switch.    
Wire back on, bye to Larry and I'm on my way to a 
very hot (118 degrees near Tehachapee), trouble-free 
and enjoyable trip home, arriving exactly one day late.  
Top down all the way and comfortable. 
 
On my cross-country journeys in the 70's and 80's, I 
usually cruised at 70 mph. Now that we are both 
getting on in years, I held my speed to 55-60; below 
4000 rpm. Let's remember, due to English tax laws,   
the T-Series MGs were long stroke, high piston speed 
engines and were not designed for sustained high 
speed, usually hot, running.  In 1948, there were only 
three roads in England with more than a one mile 
straightaway! 
 
Thanks for sharing my story. Other than the problem 
caused by the stupid Moss Motors pump, I had a 
most enjoyable 1650 mile trip in a neat car.  Oh yeah--
LOL!!  I laughed out loud yesterday when about   
half way up one of those truck escape ramps sat 
forlornly in deep sand up to the bottom of the doors, a 
mid-size sedan!! 
 

Al 
 

Fire Extinguisher mount 
 

 

I won a set of aluminum brackets at the silent auction, 
that allow you to mount your fire extinguisher on the 
rubber transmission cover.  These are made and sold 
by Sherwood Parker 
Sherparker1@msn.com  

 
(Of course, you could get some aluminium stock and 
make your own – check mine out) 
 
Phil Marino was selling, among other goodies, a halon 
5 pound extinguisher so I had the right size to put in it 
– serendipity! 
 
Lots of spare time 
 

Here’s a chap who made a fullscale McLaren out of 
matchsticks!   
Michael Arndt is a man of matchsticks.Over the 
course of six years,  using 956,000 matchsticks, 1686 
tubes of glue, and at least  three different varieties of 
matchstick, he built a full-scale  replica of a 
McLaren 4/14 F1 car at a cost of around 6000 Euros 
($8,725). The giant model takes up Arndt's entire 
kitchen 
 

 
 

Pics 
 

Instead of a page of pictures,here are more on the net.   
An album of GoF pictures: 
�����������������������	
��
�����	���� �
Another of the Farley Bar from Rick Storms: 
�����������������������	
��
���������� �
and Farley Bar from John Taylor and me: 
�����������������������	
��
���������� ��

mailto:Sherparker1@msn.com
http://tinyurl.com/6yzhe2
http://www.kodakgallery.com/I.jsp?c=mh9ow79.2f67wkud&x=0&y=-mlhstv&localeid=en_US
http://tinyurl.com/59emkk
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