
     

              

Abingdon Rough Rider Review  
  
 

January 2012                                                      Vol.  LIV(54) no. 1 
 

President -    tcsyd@sbcglobal.net  
Syd Saperstein 22 Saratoga Lane Alamo, CA 94507  (925) 820 7805 cell  
Vice President -   jeff@hardtuning.com 
Jeff Glenn  1242 Everett Ave.  Oakland, CA 94602             (510) 919 2337 cell 
Activities Director      
Linda Chalmers    lichalmers@yahoo.com  
Secty/Treas/Newsletter Editor- allanchalmers@yahoo.com     
Allan Chalmers 1231 12th Ave   San Francisco, CA 94122    (415) 566 9796 cell (415) 823 9796 
Eminence Gris   bill@clovermachine.com� 
Bill Traill  2739 Woodmoor Dr.    San Jose, CA 95127  (408) 258 4666 cell (408 )499 9923 
Web Master    tcstormer@comcast.net 
Rick Storms  25 Scenic Ave  San Anselmo, CA 94960 (415) 454 8937 cell 519 8937  

 

Annual Meeting – changed date!  
We will be meeting Sunday January 8  at the Warehome of TA 

Terry and Cindy in Oakland where we will plan the n ext year, elect a group of 
executives, kick tires and enjoy ourselves.  A not- to-be-missed event!  The 

usual  time : 1:30 
Bring a wee snack & libation and think about what 2 012 will look like. 
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Our web site :  www.abingdonroughriders.org 
 

For those receiving the web version, remember, you can contact your esteemed officers by clicking the 
“About Us” link and clicking on the name of the officer. 

 

Dues will be fawningly accepted by yours truly mailed to 
1231 12th ave, SF 94122 

- $25 cheap for 2012.  Bring a check to the annual meeting; made out to me (business 
accounts are expensive so our account is in my name).  No envelopes mailed this year 

– you’ll have to spring for one! 
 

Coming Events  
Sunday, January 7 
 

Annual Meeting at the Warehome 
 

 

Steenking Bodges 
 

Don’t forget – we have new badges: $20, $2 shipping, $5 for badge bar clip and screws/acorn nuts.  
I’ll bring a few to the meeting. 
 

Holiday Party  
 

We had a nice “Noggin and natter” at the Swackhamer’s in San Jose.  Nineteen folk were there: 

  



     

              

A real Collector 
 

Here’s a chap with an amazing collection of Brit car ads:   
http://www.freewebs.com/eggy-plop/mgadverts.htm   -   There’s one just ahead in this rag. 
 

14th Annual Boxing Day tour 
 

Terry forwarded me the announcement, so Linda and I went in the Porsche.  We met the Sorry safari and 
Wine Country clubs and sundry others in the Sonoma town square.  There were a lot of folks there, 
including Terry and Cindy (Alfa), Bill Young ( BMW),  Dick Nyquist (Morgan), Steve and Cherryl 
Glenn (Cherryl’s hot 911), ex-members Dick & Judy Scardamaglia (Morris Minor convert) and ARR 
friend Bill Angeloni (MGTF).  Anyone I forgot?   
 
There were a LOT of cars there.  Morgans galore, including a new Aero, another Morgan 8, a Bentley, 
etc.  Must have been fifty cars.  Consequently, there was a bit of slow driving.  Linda and I split off in St 
Helena to visit friends, then back to Sonoma to visit my aunt. 
 
I noticed the Porsche  (fifty years old next week!) was running poorly, but still cruising in the 60s.  
started getting worse and by the Waldo was complaining.  We got home, and when I looked into it next 
day, with some trepidation, found, to my great relief, a plug wire off!  Phew!!  Normally one would 
think of this with our MGs, but the design of the Porsche – and VW – plug wires makes this a rarity.  
Still I felt kinda dumb.  The connector was broken though. 
 

The pictogram answers (from our Capp’s Corner dinner in November) 

 
ARR PICTOGRAMS 

 

 

                  MY                                  
My rear end leaks oil 

                                TC STEERING  SOMETIMES    wanders 
 

 

                                      THE s  ARE  
The brakes are frozen 

 

                                My  WORN      s  �
 

My worn TC clutch slips  (didn’t know that little ladies handbag was called a clutch?) 



     

              

MY BEST TC ADVENTURE 
By Phil May 

 
When I think about 
adventures I’ve had in MG 
TCs perhaps the best was on 
a weekend back in the fall of 
1962. My wife Betsy and I 
planned to drive up to 
Laguna Seca very early on a 
Saturday to meet three 
college friends and their 
wives/girlfriends for two 
days of sports car races. We 
had a '55 Hillman Husky as 
our daily driver. The TC --
99.5% completed just weeks 
before from bare-chassis-up 
with just little bits left to do-
- was for fun.  
 
We lived on 18th Street in Santa Monica, just half a block off Wilshire. Our shoebox apartment was over 
top of two garages that held the Hillman and the TC. We’d been married about a month.  
 
We set out at 3:00 a.m. Saturday morning in the Hillman. No San Diego Freeway then and we crawled 
up the mountain to get down into the valley. Thinking about it now, I don’t know why we didn’t just get 
on Highway 1? (Hope I've got my geography right, it's been a long time. But I’m sure about that 
mountain.) Just about at the top, the Hillman started to miss on a cylinder.  
 
I knew what it was. The little flathead four had a habit of sticking a valve on #3 cylinder. I had easily 
fixed it twice before by pulling the plug, inserting a screwdriver and smacking down on the handle with 
the flat of my hand. Twice there had been a resounding "pwang" when the valve seated itself. That didn't 
work this time. So I foolishly hit the screwdriver with a tap of a hammer. Then a harder tap. Still no 
“pwang”. 
 
We coasted back down the hill on three cylinders and limped back to our apartment. We threw 
everything into the unprepared TC and set off again. Now we were behind schedule and had to make 
some time. We had about 350 miles ahead of us. This would be the biggest test for the TC since being 
restovated. The furthest it had gone before was the 50 miles from Torrance to Laguna Beach and back 
on our honeymoon. Would there be trouble? Who knew? 
 
We had the top up but no side curtains installed. Up the 101 just north of Santa Barbara it got chilly and 
very foggy. One of the bits not done on the car was installation of the windshield wiper motor and 
wipers. No Rain-X in those days. No spare tire either-- see picture. 
 



     

              

The dense fog continued for nearly all the rest of the trip. I was going as fast as I dared with my Lucas 
two-candlepower headlights barely piercing the fog ahead. Betsy was wrapped up in three blankets with 
her blanket-covered head partially hanging out so she could let me know if I was going over the lane 
line. Luckily there was not much traffic. It was a very long, hairy, damp, chilly drive. I was hunched 
forward trying to see through the wavy, water-streaked windshield. Nighttime. Fog. Dripping 
windshield. Lucas headlights. A few hours of very tense driving. 
 
But, we made it! I had blisters on my hands from holding the wheel so tightly. My shoulders ached. I 
think the low fuel light on my adrenalin tank was glowing brightly.  
 
Still, the friends were fun. The racing was terrific. We had a great weekend watching some of the 
period’s best drivers. I slept like a baby in the motel. We saw more racing on Sunday and drove home in 
mostly daylight with no problem. 
 
In the poor, out-of-focus picture, that is my wonderful 20 year-old wife on the left. My San Jose State 
College ex-roommate is sitting in the car and yours very truly-- 24 and with a full head of hair-- is on the 
right.  
 
A few days later I took the head off the Hillman and realized the valve had been on the cam when I 
stopped it on the mountain. Hence, no "pwang". I bent the valve a bit bopping it with screwdriver and 
hammer. By eye, using my absolutely, incredibly, marvelous sense of “level”, I straightened the valve in 
the engine with a screwdriver, a sliver of wood and some gentle, prying leverage against the valve seat 
and buttoned it all back up. It worked perfectly until we traded the Hillman and $75 for another TC-- but 
that's another story. 
 
(We sold that first TC, which we called “Tissy”, in 1963 for reasons I can’t remember.  I found it a few 
years ago back in England.  I correspond with the owner a few times a year. Sadly, Betsy died in July of 
1990 at age 47. We had nearly 28 terrific years and three super daughters together. I married Cindy in 
1996.  I got very lucky-- twice.)  To be continued…  
 
 
 
 
For Sale   
 
Jesse Bregman has sold his TC.  He did 
recommend the Rough Riders to the new 
owner 
 
Upholstery for sale 
 
Betty Miller still has the used but good black 
upholstery kit.  She put a biscuit kit in her 
car.  Make an offer.  She is at   (707) 539 
3654 or contact me as above. 
  



     

              

Flying Caps for MG Drivers 
Dan Shockey, Wyoming, IL 
December, 2011 
 

My thinning hair - my wife would 
say it has done thinned as much as it 
can - and my propensity to sinus 
drainage drives me to keep an eye 
open for good caps to wear while 
driving my MG. The aviator style 
caps are warm and stay in place well 
for the cooler months, or for summer 
in San Francisco, or for along the 
coast.  
 

The flying caps, "Snoopy" caps, or, as my dad 
calls them, "Lindy" caps, are popular at present 
for general sales. You can find such caps in 
stores. Leather is nice as the material seems to 
fit with our older MGs. Many of the regular-
store caps are the style with fold-down ear flaps 
and front flaps, not quite like the WWI and 
WWII caps, but warm and useful. I have one in 
leather that is very useful and attractive. At least 
one company in England still makes their WWII 
flying caps. I have one, purchased for me as a 
gift, with an small MG logo. It is my pride and 
joy but one I tend to save for good and I don't 
like to leave in the MG. 
 

Recently I saw that a surplus catalog company is 
selling US Navy "deck caps" for a low price and 
purchased one. These are cotton canvas in dark 
green color with a wool liner and date to the 
1950s. They have a bill to shade your eyes and a 
nice flap in back (with "USN" printed on back) 
to keep the rain and cold off your neck. I like it 
well and it seems to fit the post-war MGs. 
Another surplus company is selling these with 
the front and back bill/flaps removed. It looks 
like the traditional Snoopy flight cap that way 
and is still under $20. You could cut them off 
yourself, or just remove one flap or the other. 
 

Many of the surplus companies have gotten into 
remanufacturing of popular war surplus items. 
One such company is selling a reproduction of 
the leather flying cap worn by German pilots in 

WWII. These have good neck covering, too, and 
are available at about $30. I presume they are 
made in China. These look very good and are 
more true to flying caps with ear bulges. A 
leather company is selling an aviator cap now 
on sale for $25 (regular $40) It looks very good, 
too. I don't know where this cap is made. 
 

There are some leather flying-style caps still 
made in the US of A. These are typically 
targeted at motorcycle enthusiasts who have a 
similar need to head protection and style. I have 
one that I bought from JC Whitney some years 
ago. Another company is selling a USA made 
goatskin cap for $35. 
 

I walk my dog every day and the temperature 
can be below-zero (Fahrenheit) on some 
mornings so these caps find winter use as well. 
 
I shouldn't need to note that I have no financial 
interest in much of anything. Some of these 
surplus companies sell surplus military bags that 
are useful for packing tools and supplies in the 
MG, too. (See example below.) Great source for 
long underwear, leather gloves, great coats, etc., 
too. It is a way to buy goods of American or 
European manufacture, albeit perhaps 50 years 
ago. 
 

 
 
 



     

              

Sources:  

http://www.omahas.com/ AVIATORS CLOTH FLIGHT CAP. Price:  $19.50  
This aviator cap is Made from the USN deck hood. Flaps and bill have been removed to reveal an old-
fashioned pilots aviator snoopy cap. styles and shades may vary a little Khaki color, cotton, wool-lined, 
flight cap. Can you say Amelia Earhart, Charles Lindbergh- costume? Used in good condition with some 
tears stains and markings . 
 

TOOL ROLL, SMALL # 82820 BAG1547 Price:  $5.95  
Cotton canvas small accessories and tools roll. padded with snap fasteners. New Original GI Surplus. 12 
1/2" x 9 1/2' open. 12 1/2" x 4" closed  
 

http://www.historicaviation.com/ #0064184  Price: $33.95 
Barnstormer Leather Flying Cap - Size Large/X-Large 
Lined with soft sheep's wool for extra warmth and comfort, this brown flying cap is made in the USA of 
genuine goatskin leather. 
 

http://www.jaminleather.com/ Leather-Aviator-Helmet/cap On Sale! $24.99 (Regular $39.99)  
Premium leather aviator cap. Fully adjustable and soft suede lining. adjustable straps, lamb-suede lining, 
soft lambskin top grain leather 
 

http://www.sportsmansguide.com/ WX2-208771 - Used USN 50s - era Deck Hat, Dark Khaki $14.97 
Club Price $13.47  
 

Thanks to ex-president and continuing member Dan, in refrigeration at this time in Illinois. 
 

A bit of racing by member Alan Patterson and son 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I am sorry to have to report that Alan’s wife, Carolyn, passed away last year after a long illness.  She 
had an outstanding career in radio and television, and was general manager of KPIX and stations in 

Pittsburg, PA 



     

              



     

              

The Big Prewar MGs - The SA, VA, and WA 
By Geoffrey Wheatley Thanks to Rick Feibush for 
sending this article) 
 
I would not like to guess how many words have been 
written about MGs over the years, certainly millions or 
even trillions, perhaps even more! 
 
However, there are some vehicles that came out of the 
Abingdon factory that only share a fraction of the MG 
story. We all know about the postwar boom with the TC 
,TD and TF and who can forget the sporting image of the 
MGA and 
the very 
attractive 
MGB who’s 
appeal 
lasted 
almost 
eighteen 
years, a 
record for 
any British car.  
 
However, between 1936 and 1939 resulting from the 
internal change of policy at the Abingdon factory a 
unique range of  luxury cars were produced that 
completely changed the image of  MG  if only for a brief 
period of motor history, starting with the MG. SA  
launched in the fall of 1935/36.Was this Morris Motors 
putting a slender foot into the luxury market knowing that 
if it failed Cowley would not get a blast from Billy Morris 
who was always watching the pennies and of course the 
profit? 
 
The 
response at 
the 1935 
Motor Show 
was more 
than 
encouraging 
especially 
when we 
remember 
that until then the company had not been associated with 
the production of large luxury vehicles designed to appeal 
to a small but obviously affluent section of the motoring 
public. The fact that the Abingdon operation had been 
taken over by Morris Motors Cowley and was no longer 
an independent operation certainly had something to do 
with this additional range of vehicles. 
Morris did have the Wolseley range which was certainly a 
quality vehicle, but never elegant or sporty  as illustrated 
by the fact that Nuffield owned a Wolseley for many 
years while his wife, Lady Nuffield, sported a Rolls and a 

Bentley at their country home. The power unit for the 
1936 SA was a modified Morris 2 liter engine not exactly 
a prestige 
power unit but 
reliable and 
not expensive 
to maintain.  
 
However, 
these 
modifications 
cause some 
delay in 
meeting the orders  from the !935 Motor Show, in fact 
some purchasers waited as long as six months for their car 
which did not exactly embellish the new image of  the 
MG SA. To add salt to the situation the 2.5 liter SS Jaguar 
produced by William Lyons was equally elegant in style 
& design and 20% less expensive than the SA. 
 
Not as fast however, with even with a 2.5 liter engine 
made under contact for Jaguar by the Standard Motor 
Company, a leading supplier of engines to about 60% of 
the British motor industry. (Remembered today as the 
company that saved Ferguson Tractors when Ford 
stopped making their engines after WWII. That’s another 
story for another time! 
 
Side by side there was little to choose between the SA and 
the Jaguar, both extremely attractive in design and style 
that today we associate with the rich and famous on their 
yachts in Monte Carlo in the prewar era. Once the 
production had been sorted out at Abingdon and Cowley 
was able to supply the important things like an engine and 
chassis the SA did fairly well within its limited market. 
However, with Jaguar offering a similar package priced at 
just over three hundred pounds against the SA priced at 
over four hundred, the fact that the SA was about ten 
miles faster was not a big selling point for the extra 
money.  
 
It is also interesting to note that the name Jaguar was not 
used until this time and was not registered as the official 
company name until 1946. The company name was SS, 
short for Swallow Sidecars Ltd. It was only after the war 
when the term S.S. was not exactly an asset to any 
manufact
urer that 
the 
Jaguar 
Motor 
Car Co. 
came 
into 
existence
.  



     

              

    
The Night Before Christmas 

(British car version) 
 

'Twas the night before Christmas and out in the shed 
Sat a tired old MG, its battery dead. 

 
Its fenders were rusted, the floorpan had holes 

The seats and the carpets had been eaten by voles 
 

The tires had dry-rot, the gas tank was leaking 
A turn of the wheel sent tie rods a-creaking. 

 
So I put on my coat with a weight on my heart, 

And went out to the shed to get it to start. 
 

The engine turned over--there arose such a clatter! 
I knew from the sound it was timing chain chatter. 

 
From under the dashboard there came a bright flash: 

The wiring harness had just turned to ash! 
 

"I've had it with MGs!" I finally swore 
"Enough is too much! I can't take any more!" 

 
When what to my red, teary eyes should appear 

But a little Englishman (hey, I might need a beer!) 
 

"Good Day," I heard, as he tapped my shoulder. 
"Im Joe Lucas he said as the car continued to smolder. 

 
"This one can be saved; there's no reason to grieve. 

All you need is some faith--Man, you've got to believe! 
 

"A hammer! Some duct tape! Get me more tools! 
When you work on these cars you just make up the rules! 

"We'll get her cranked over - no way that she'll stall 
(But stand over there with your back to the wall.)" 

 
A cough and a sputter, the cacophony stunning-- 

I couldn't believe it! The damn thing was running! 
 

The ghost winked at me and said, kicking a tire, 
"Whatever you do, DO NOT TOUCH THIS WIRE!" 

 
The old man then vanished amid sneezes and farts 

But when the smoke cleared he had left me some parts. 
 

So I opened the shed door and let the hood down 
Put her in gear and went out on the town. 

 
And I thought to myself as I missed second gear 
Merry Christmas to All and a Happy New Year! 

 
submitted by Kevin Lynch of Denver, CO (He wrote about a TR3- I made it an MG) 
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