
 

   
   

   
 
Convenors: 
Garden Route Motor Club: 

Dennis Cook – gardenroutemc@gmail.com 060 700 0192 

MG CLUB: 

Peter & Jill Morse – petermorse101@hotmail.co.uk 074 474 8368 

 

FOR YOUR INFO….. 

• Regular Breakfast Runs are held on the last Sunday of each month 

• Meeting places – KNYSNA – The Quays at the Waterfront at the end of Grey Street 

• SEDGEFIELD – Engen 1 Stop 
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                                 GRMC EVENTS - 2020                        

 

                                                     November 
1 Sun Century Charity Run  GRMC - 

ALL 
29 Sun Breakfast Run, Moss & Maple, Plett 09h00 MG - ALL 
    

 

                                                       December 
6 Sun GRMC Christmas lunch 12h00 GRMC - 

ONLY 

11 Fri Gasoline Alley Braai 16h30 MG/GRMC 

 

 

Chairman’s Chirp – October 2020  

With the lockdown easing, we have made some progress towards introducing some events 

for our members.  SAVVA has also confirmed that events can take place as long as they 

strictly conform to the Covid protocols currently in place. I have noticed that most of the 

motor clubs in SA have also commenced with events. Understandably, some members are 

nervous to participate in the events organised and we respect this. As a GRMC committee 

we believe that it is a decision made by each member to participate or not and it is up to 

each member to strictly adhere to all the protocols including the socialising aspect and the 

wearing of masks. As organisers of any event these guidelines are set out. With much talk 

about a second wave of Covid, we will keep a close eye on developments.   

During the past month we had two very successful events. The two day event to 

Assegaaibos and the Langkloof was very successful and enjoyed by all, in spite of the 

torrential rain. See the article and photos below.   The second event was a seafood lunch 

enjoyed by 40 members at the Dry Dock in Knysna. The response to both events was 

amazing and a clear indication that members wanted to get out and enjoy their cars and the 

company. We are now in the final stage of planning the 4 night “Summer Holiday “ 

breakaway to Hermanus and Cape Town over the period November 16 to 20. A special 

package was granted to GRMC by Maree Brink, owner of Village n Life group, to their luxury 

hotels in Hermanus and Camps Bay. To ensure that the group is not too large we have 

restricted the numbers to 29 members. An exciting itinerary has been planned while 

recognising the Covid protocols. 

With the year-end fast approaching we have set December 6 for the GRMC Xmas lunch. It 

will again be held at the Pezula Hotel and Spa. Due to the Covid restrictions the numbers to 



attend will be restricted to 66 (in 2019, 105 members attended), tables of 6 will apply and 

the meal will be plated. The details are now being finalised and further communication will 

follow. Please diarize the date of December 6 and if you would like to reserve your place 

please Email me on peterp@afrihost.co.za . 

While the date for the Knysna motor show has been set for May 2, 2021 there is much 

uncertainty if we will be allowed to go ahead with the show. The major issue being that, 

under the current restrictions, gatherings of no more than 500 people are allowed. For us to 

stage the KMS, at the same level as prior years, we will need to make a decision by January 

2021 to go ahead or not. We need a minimum of 4 months to allow for the planning phase 

and if the current restriction is still in place in January we will not be able to go ahead. As we 

are still hopeful that the 500 number will be dropped, I have started discussing with 

sponsors for their support. Thus far the responses have been positive.  

PS. We have also been advised that the George Old Car Show, which was planned for 

February 2021, has been postponed and will now only take place in 2022.  

Some good news is that the GRMC membership is continuing to grow and I would like to 

welcome the following new members. We wish them a long and enjoyable stay with GRMC.  

Gavin & Leith Paton - Living in Sedgefield . 

Colin & Joy Benger -   Living in Sedgefield  

Kobus and Shirlane Mostert – Living in Sedgefield. 

I have included a couple of “links” below. Click on them and you may enjoy reading the 

articles. 

  https://www.youtube.com/embed/8_lfxPI5ObM?rel=   - Tesla manufacturing plant 

  https://www.zuto.com/car-size-evolution/  - Why Cars are getting bigger 

  https://www.carandclassic.co.uk/magazine/the-fast-fords-youve-probably-never-heard-of/ - Ford 

SA 

  https://watch.thewest.com.au/show/360200 - Jaguar D-Type  owner. 

Keep the wheels turning and stay safe. 

 

Peter 
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 HAPPY BIRTHDAY  - November 2020 
3rd Dennis Cook   4th Gordon Stewart 6th Paul Marshall 
7th Stuart Jones   8th Bunny Mentz  10th David Wright 

11th Graham MacDonald 14th Marlisa Bruwer 19th Jill Marais 
22 Jan du Randt   24th Makkie Scheepers 26th Dick Stringer 
28th Bernd Rohloff   30th Ross Lawson  30th Jean Mayhew 

 
 
 

GETTING TO KNOW JON LEWIS 

I was born in Beaufort West in 1949 where my dad worked for the GPO Telecoms. We moved to 

Pinelands in Cape Town where I did all my schooling. I joined the SAAF and qualified as an Aircraft 

Fitter before moving to the private sector as technical sales in various fields ending up in Sundowner, 

Randburg and working for John Crane supplying mechanical seals to the pump industry. 

I thought my eldest brother Chris was a bit weird owning a 1935 Austin 7 as his first car in 1960, but 

was lured into owning a 1928 OK Supreme motorcycle in the early 1980’s which grew into a 

selection of Norton Motorcycles. The annual Durban/Johannesburg Rally for bikes built before 

December 1936 was on the bucket list and all three brothers competed with some modest success. 

This is a regularity ride from Durban to Johannesburg over two days where riders must maintain 

various set speeds without the aid of odometers. Marshall points are hidden and data loggers 

carried by each competitor are used to establish to one second, who was the most accurate rider. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Three of the Nortons I have owned: 1956 Dominator 

88; 1935 Model18; 1929 ES2 

I was given a Benelli 65cc Monkey Bike when my son’s 

friend no longer wanted it. Both children spent many 

hours riding around the garden. This became a 

restoration project during Covid lockdown after some 

18 years in storage and is now ready for the 

grandchildren. Hairstyle compliments of lockdown! 

  

 



I was married in 1974 and had a son, Andrew, and daughter Cathy who grew up to live in 

Durbanville, Cape Town and Hilton, Pietermaritzburg respectively. Divorced after 24 years in 1997, I 

bought my Triumph TR3A in December the same year. The car was 50% stripped so I put it together 

with the help of the seller, Alan Grant, President of the Triumph Sports car Club, who is still a good 

friend today. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Every two years the Triumph Sports Car Club organizes a National Gathering and we have travelled 

from Joburg all over SA in the TR. I have attended every National since 1998 getting a silver award in 

the Concours D’Etat category. 

The TR3A paint work was looking tired so in 2018 I stripped all the brightwork off and had the body 

resprayed. The car was re-assembled just in time for our relocation to Knysna. We had booked to 

drive to Clarens, Free State this year but Covid stopped that so the event will be held next year. (NKZ 

willing!) 

When married, we spent many holidays in Brenton Lake with my in-laws, Gordon and Mary Stewart 

and I determined then to retire to Knysna. I met Wendy van Zyl 2002 and we have been together 

ever since. She loves the TR but the bikes were single seaters and not on her bucket list. Having 

worked to the age of 68, I took two years surviving the stress of Johannesburg traffic, potholes and 

crime before taking the plunge and coming to Knysna. We settled in Upper Old Place and after two 

years our neighbour made us an offer we couldn’t refuse/understand which saw us moving to 

Eastford Glen. 

Wendy and I have enjoyed a couple of trips overseas where she has a daughter in the UK. We’ve 

been to the Goodwood Revival a few times as well as to Italy, France and Germany as a 70th birthday 

present from my son and Wendy’s daughter. What a spoil! 

 
 

SPRING MINI TOUR  

By Wendy Van Zyl 

A dismal and blustery morning, Friday 9th October, saw a group leaving 

Knysna Quays for our Spring mini Tour and travelling on the Plett Airport 

road as the N2 was closed due to on-going service protests. Joining up with 

  



the Plett group, 21 cars vintage, classic and moderns left Old Nicks at Plett 

and headed towards Nature’s Valley. 

The Groot River pass did not disappoint with its scenery even though we 

had a torrential down pour just before Storms River and Marilyn’s Diner. 

The brave Reitz brothers in their very handsome topless Bentley shook 

themselves off and enjoyed an excellent breakfast/lunch in the Diner 

                                         

                                                 

 

                  



A reasonable short trip in-land from the Kareedouw turn off, we stopped 

again to visit Oudebosch Farm Stall which was full of deliciously tempting 

bottled, baked and collectable goodies. Some of our travellers needed 

another coffee/tea and then we were off to Kareedouw and Assegaaibosch 

Lodge.   

What a very pleasant surprise the Lodge was. From the entrance we crossed 

a small bridge with springbok on one side and willow trees and pasture on 

the other. 

The lodge was framed with bright red 

geraniums and turned out to be very well 

designed with rooms down one wing of the U 

shaped building. Swimming pool and cuddle 

puddle in the centre with a lapa and  

conference room, gym, open plan dining-room 

and bar. Every care was taken for guests to 

feel Covid safe, the lodge, rooms and 

reception were spotlessly clean, umbrellas 

were provided everywhere and needed, as 

another deluge of rain descended.  

 

After settling in and a few “shut eyes” we gathered slowly into the bar/dining 

room, where a wonderful fire was doing its job of chasing away the cold. 

That was really nice as we could all relax and get to know one another or 

just catch up. It was often heard mentioned how much everyone was 

enjoying being out and not only in the cars but being able to socialize.  No 

names, no pack drill, but some of us had forgotten how to handle basic 

 



things like opening umbrellas but after getting himself untangled Lew 

enjoyed the evening. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dinner was particularly good- the sumptuous braai having to be made 

indoors due to the rain- and much “socializing “done. Everyone slept well in 

spite of the constant rain- perhaps it was the wine!.  After a substantial 

breakfast we took a scenic drive through the Lang Kloof – where a ghost 

apparently shows itself at times - and onto 

the historic Kliphotel Country Store, passing 

field after field of beautiful Apple and Pear 

trees in bloom.  

Klip Hotel was built by a Mr. Smith after 

winning the Rhodesian Lottery. The hotel 

did well service the main route between the 

Cape and Port Elizabeth until the current 

N2 was built. During the times that the 

hotel was closed, Mr. Smith gave permission 

for it to be used as a hospital and 

rehabilitation centre. The poor Country 

Store had been forced to close due to 

lockdown and had opened just 2 days before our arrival. The (new) staff 

tried hard and managed to serve many slices of Lemon Meringue pie and 

coffee.   

After this historical visit we headed for Outeniqua Pass with rain showers 

continuing. Our last stop was the famous Roadside Deli and Pizzeria where 

our very enjoyable Mini tour ended with more coffee and take-home pizzas. 

Thanks to all involved for organizing and keeping the flock together…….. 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Motoring Minutia  

By Dennis Cook 

It is astounding how far our “Torque” reaches. Last month we featured our Chairman, 
Peter’s, motoring history. There were several positive responses, but this was received from 
Basil van Rooyen in Australia. Basil was, of course, one of our most famous Saloon Car racing 
drivers in the 60’s and 70’s as well as being a successful automotive tuner. Basil says : 
 
“As an occasional reader of various car club news letters that reach me, I wish to convey the 
pleasure which Peter Pretorius’ contribution gave me. Thank you, Peter, for sharing the 
details of your careers and journey through life. The ability needed for your achievements is 
reflected in your wordsmanship. In my Superformance years in South Africa, I had the 
agency for Koni Shock absorbers. I was pleased to notice these orange beauties already 
mounted in the chassis of your Cooper Healey rebuild. Kind regards to all club members and 
keep up the rage”. Sincerely Basil van Rooyen. 
If you would like to read more about Basil’s achievements and history you can find his web 
page at : https://www.basilvanrooyen.com/ 
 
*********************************************************************** 

Do you fancy a re-engineered, reliable, MGB Roadster? The RBW EV Roadster, launched 

recently in the UK, pairs a brand-new heritage body shell from British Motor Heritage with a 

patented drivetrain system that has been three years in development. The car’s six 

Hyperdrive Lithium-ion batteries allow for a claimed range of 260km, increasing to 320km if 

the customer opts for eight batteries. As for performance, RBW claims that the 70kW 

electric motor allows a 0-96km/h sprint time of 9.6 seconds. (Still not fast enough to keep 

up with a regular Triumph Sports car though). RBW plans to start production in early 2021, 

with prices starting at £90 000 in the UK, excluding taxes, which equates to about R1.93 

million at today’s exchange rate. 

 

 

 

https://www.basilvanrooyen.com/


We have seen the electrically driven E Type used by Prince Harry and other classics in the UK 
are being converted to battery power; but are these classic cars? The world’s foremost 
historic vehicle organisation FIVA (Fédération Internationale des Véhicules Anciens)  has 
weighed into the growing debate over the electrification of classic cars, declaring that such 
conversions mean they “cease to be historic vehicles”.  FIVA says replacing the drivetrain 
with electric motors and batteries is not in keeping with its own definition of a historic 
vehicle. The organisation, which has more than 85 member organisations across 62 
countries and ultimately represents over 1.5m enthusiasts, defines a historic vehicle as ‘a 
mechanically propelled road vehicle’ that is: 
• at least 30 years old 
• preserved and maintained in a historically correct condition 
• not used as a means of daily transport   
• part of our technical and cultural heritage 
 
************************************************************************ 
The SA government plans to introduce new motor vehicle licence plates as part of the 
country’s new road rules. “We are looking at a new system that will include the embedding 
of microdots into a new number plate, that will then be regulated said a Department 
spokesperson.  It is said that the new system will also allow the government to better 
understand road usage across the country. New number plates have been on the back 
burner for some time so it is more than likely that you will have to replace the plates on 
your cars.  
 
********************************************************************** 
 
While you are forking out yet more cash for your motoring, the Department of Transport 
has also said that it plans to introduce updated driver’s licence cards within the next two 
years. This card, it is said, will have improved security features and will be ‘ISO 18013 
compliant’ – meaning it will be internationally accepted. 
 

 
Perhaps I should not say anything about the planned introduction of a zero-alcohol blood 
limit that is also to be introduced?  

 

 
SOUTH AFRICAN ODYSSEY 

by Bunny Mentz in Harare, Zimbabwe 
 
(this article was found in a SAMOG magazine ( South African Morgan Owners Group) in a Morgan 
that recently changed hands and is now owned by Derek Law- one of our members.  We thought to 
share it with you as Bunny is well known to all. Unfortunately, the poor quality of the B&W 
photographs make it impossible to share the pics of a much younger Bunny and Jan and their 
Morgan +8.) 

 
 Having a March '85 Morgan +8 PI (petrol injection) with only 6 000 km on the clock and a 
few weeks to kill before starting my new tobacco venture on 1st April, (why do I always start 



these things on April. Fool's Day? — don't answer that!) Jan, my wife, and I decided it was 
time to do something outrageous for a change. 
I had some tobacco business to attend to in South Africa. Instead of the usual dull aircraft, 
dull hire cars, plastic food and all the other joys of business travel, it occurred to me that we 
should give the Mog a really decent run (it's longest in five years having been from the 
factory to the Southampton container park). Jan, being a good sport, agreed that it sounded 
like a good idea and with minimal planning we filled the deepfreeze, left the kids to their 
own devices and set off on 28th February for Cape Town. 
One of the biggest problems was getting Jan, (who could quite easily fill a sea chest with 
gear for a weekend break) to accept the fact that we would have to SHARE  one suitcase and 
a couple of small tote bags for an 18-day sojourn. This she had to do for with my briefcase 
and a little spare room for essentials such as Scotch and vino to be brought back with us, 
she could see that any excess baggage could only be accommodated under, around or on 
top of legs! 
The other big decision was whether to travel topless, top up. Side-screens on or off, etc., I 
figured the best way would be to have the (as yet unused) hood up and the side-screens in 
an easily accessible position behind the seats. This was I believe, the right choice as we had 
enough breeze without being cooked to a frazzle by the tropical sun. Also there were 
several rainy patches en route, so we were able to keep reasonably dry — as dry as one can 
expect to be in a Mog — with minimum fuss. 
Our first night was spent at the magnificent 'Coach House' just outside Tzaneen. I was a 
jabbering wreck by the time we actually arrived at the hotel, all because of the last two kms 
of dirt road approaching the Coach House, which were in the sort of condition which would 
tax the imagination of participants in the Camel rally!   
The next morning after an excellent breakfast we had the silencers replaced in Tzaneen and 
then set off via Pilgrim's Rest for Jo'burg where Terry and Erica Allan displayed the highest 
order of kindness and hospitality by putting us up (and putting up with us) for two nights. 
They EVEN garaged one of their precious Mogs away from home so that our spoiled red brat 
could feel secure ensconced alongside a pretty little BRG 4-seater which was undergoing 
minor surgery. This was the first bit of Mog-intimacy the poor (lucky!) beast had 
experienced in the 5 years since it left the Malvern womb. 
The following evening, we were treated to the sort of Morgan fellowship that up to now I 
have only read about in the Rapper (SAMOG magazine) and the Miscellany. We were highly 
chuffed to meet the SAMOG Jo'burg hard core, who had been invited round by Terry and 
Erica. And what a delightful bunch they are! The next morning, after calling in to Kevin and 
Fulvia Bolon in Parkwood for an historic photo session of what we believe are the only two 
fuel-injected +8s in Africa, we set off for deepest Beaufort West. This long and dreary 
stretch by day thankfully ended up in a very deep sleep that night which was totally 
unremarkable, apart from having an enclosed back yard which was patrolled by a geriatric 
security guard. 
Our friends in Muizenburg had issued dire threats that we HAD to be there for a high- 
powered Sunday lunch so we rolled into the Marina da Gama (where we were to spend the 
next ten days) on the dot of noon, to the most incredible Cape Crayfish spread imaginable. 
The next morning the top was removed and stayed off for the rest of our stay at the Cape. 
We did the wine routes, drinking in the sights and smells (not to mention the wine). We did 
Chapman's Peak and other scenic drives — all in superb March weather. Apart from some 



sea-level pinking, the Mog behaved very well and pulled the crowds wherever it went "Is it a 
kit car?", "Is it plastic?" "How can such an old car be in such good condition?" etc., etc.... 
Terry gave me Dave Brown's address in Cape Town and we had a highly enjoyable visit to 
this true Mognut. He took me for a spin in his incredible V6 Taunus powered hybrid at great 
speed weaving through the traffic and I drove it (more sedately) back to his house where 
Jan said I arrived looking very ashen and shook-up. Dave then took the +8 for a spin and 
couldn't stop muttering how SOFT it was! 
More good friends, good food and good wine followed until it was time to bid farewell to 
the fairest Cape in all the world, and head back home, this time via the Garden Route where 
we were scheduled to spend the first night of the return leg with old friends from Zimbabwe 
who have settled in Plettenberg Bay. After lunching in Mossel Bay, we nipped inland to 
Oudtshoorn where I had some tobacco people to see. We arrived in Plett on schedule at 6 
pm and had a very enjoyable evening. After a stroll on the beach and breakfast, we set off 
the following morning for Colesburg via Port Elizabeth. This was probably the worst road on 
the trip. At one point a 4 or 5 cm stone was somehow flicked up, missing vital organs by a 
hair's breadth and leaving a trail of scratches and minor dents from one end of the 
underside to the other. After a calming night at the Merino Inn, we pointed the Mog in the 
direction of Jo'burg, where our second last night of the trip was spent once more in the 
charming company of the Allans.  More nice Morgan visitors, dinner at an excellent nearby 
restaurant and departure at noon the following day for Louis Trichardt where we decided to 
spend the last night before crossing the Limpopo at Belt Bridge. 
The Mog was not pleased to be welcomed back to its home turf in 40 degrees C heat. 
However, with one chameleon-like eye on the temperature gauge, we arrived back home in 
Harare as planned at about 3 pm on Sunday 18th March. A few observations which may be 
of interest: 
 
We were surprised to find that conversation and listening to the radio/cassette were a lot 
easier with the top off. 
The heat generated in the area around one's legs is so intense at times that only shorts and 
sandals of some sort can be worn. In desperation I tried driving bare-footed but found the 
roller-type accelerator didn't lend itself to this idea. 
Stay on the freeways wherever possible - secondary roads are not Mog-friendly. If possible, 
stay away from roads that are being re-surfaced. We had a few dozen paint chips and tar 
stains to sort out when we got back, on both front wings and rear wheel arches. 
We cruised comfortably at 120 to 130 km/h (2 500 to 2 800 rpm) with the odd little burst 
here and there to blow out the cobwebs. The enormous temptation to show the Porsche, 
BMW and 16 valve brigade what a +8 is really capable of, was always resisted; discretion 
being the better part of valour and all that, but the real reason was simply because we 
couldn't run to a parking fine on a Zimbabwean travel allowance! 
In summation, a 7 360 km round trip which was a wonderful experience but perhaps next 
time we'll put Mog on the Blue train thus eliminating the more tedious part of the trip. But 
it was certainly worthwhile considering the new SAMOG friends we made and the fact that 
the car can at last be said to be truly run-in. We would love to reciprocate and I'm sure the 
handful of other Zimmoggers would also love to see you good folks up here. There's a lot to 
see and the roads are excellent. I would be more than happy to assist in the planning of such 
an event. A tentative date should be set, say two year's hence, to allow for top-rate 
organising. How about a "Morgans across Africa"? Just owning Morgans qualifies us all as 



nut-cases, so why not go the whole hog? If properly publicised, we'll probably get the odd 
few nutters from the States and Europe joining in as well! 
Bunny Mentz - Harare, 20/4/90 
 
    
 

Rebuilding a Cooper Alfa and thoughts on life 
By Lew Baker 
 

I have sent pics to prove that while we are in lockdown this old bugger still works 7 days a 
week on his rusty old rubbish. 
The car is the ex Syd van der Vyver Cooper Alfa that he drove to win the South African 
Drivers Championship in 1960. Syd was a Durban boy and I lusted after the car 
as a pimply youth, and now it sits in my garage. It's about 90% finished, so only about 90% 
left to do! 
 ( Syd was the South African Driver's Champion in 1960 and 1961 ) 
 
 

 

                

 

 

 

         

 

 

 

 

 

 

************************************************************** 

Lew says : This might be of interest to some members 
  
Sadly, due to the onset of old age some of my cars are going to have to find new homes. 
Unfortunately, my tastes seem a little out of kilter with the South African market and I am 
making arrangements for them to be auctioned in the UK, the first two being the AC Aceca 
and Rudolph's dad's Alfa Sprint. I don't want to but if I manage to survive a few more years I 
will certainly be looking to move into some retirement type accommodation and there will 
be no space for 11 cars! 

 

 
 



*********************************************************************  
Lew shares some philosophical thoughts  : Once, after an altercation, I was able to 

participate in some quiet thinking. I believe that when you are young you don’t think, you 

simply do, because you can, however as you age and you can’t do anymore so you simply 

think because that’s all you can do! 

My thought turned to cars and the fact that rather a few people refer to them in the 

feminine gender. Why asked I?  A few kilometres further down the road I came to the 

conclusion that it’s because they are so incredibly similar from the point of view of a male. 

Firstly, before you have the car/woman you LUST after them. Then after you have had them 

for a while you realise they are not as perfect as you thought they were; this is the critical 

phase, you can sell/divorce them or settle into a longer term relationship. If you settle for 

the latter then after a considerable number of years you become accustomed to their 

foibles and become genuinely rather fond of them. Is that not similar to marriage and 

ownership of a classic car? 

Anyway enough of Baker’s lesson of the day. I have always said that some cars find you and 

some you find; I believe my Aston Martin DBS found me, but the beautiful ’34 Aston Martin 

MK 2, I found. (We hope to bring you more about Lew’s Mk2)  

 

 

 

The haunting story of James Dean’s Little Bastard 
By Nik Berg, 01 September 2020 from Hagerty.com  
 
James Dean’s career as an actor and racer was cut tragically short on September 30, 1955, 
when his “Little Bastard” Porsche 550 Spyder was involved in a catastrophic collision on the 
way to a race meeting. Dean was killed instantly, but Little Bastard would go on to cause 
considerably more trouble. 
 
In fact, Little Bastard had caused upset almost 
from the moment Dean bought it. A week before 
the fatal crash Dean met British actor Alec 
Guinness in Los Angeles. Guinness had an 
ominous feeling on seeing the Porsche and would 
later write in his diary: ‘The sports car looked 

 

 



sinister to me . . . exhausted, hungry, feeling a little ill-tempered in spite of Dean’s kindness, 
I heard myself saying in a voice I could hardly recognize as my own: ‘Please never get in 
it. . .  if you get in that car you will be found dead in it by this time next week.’” 
 
Dean laughed it off and set about preparing the car for the Salinas sports car races with his 
Porsche mechanic Rolf Wütherich. Enlisting stuntman Bill Hickman to help out, the original 
plan was to tow Little Bastard to the races, but Wütherich felt it would be better for Dean to 
get used to the Spyder and run the engine in. On that fateful Friday, Wütherich sat next to 
Dean, while Hickman followed with his truck and trailer. Police pulled over the convoy and 
issued a pair of speeding tickets just outside Bakersfield. It didn’t slow Dean down one bit. 
 
Dean was barreling down Route 466 at an estimated 85 mph when a young Cal Poly student 
named Donald Turnupseed, driving a Ford Tudor, decided to make a sudden turn on to 
Route 41. The impact sent the Ford almost 40 feet down the road and ejected Wütherich 
from the Porsche. Dean was pronounced dead on arrival at the Paso Robles War Memorial 
hospital at 6.20pm. Despite being declared a total loss by the insurance company, the car 
was sold on and would continue to cause carnage wherever it–or even parts of it–went. 
 
Dr. William Eschrich bought the Porsche from a salvage yard in Burbank and proceeded to 
strip it for parts. Eschrich installed the Porsche’s engine into his Lotus IX race car, then 
loaned the transmission and suspension parts to fellow doctor and racer Troy McHenry. 
Eschrich crashed the Lotus at the 1956 Pomona sports-car races, surviving, but McHenry 
wasn’t as lucky. He hit a tree and was killed in the same race, and so the “curse of Little 
Bastard” gained strength. 
Dean’s Porsche itself carried on. Shortly after the 
crash, publicity monger and self-proclaimed “King of 
Kustoms” George Barris bought the Spyder, 
promising to rebuild it. When the mangled frame 
was found to be beyond recovery, Barris chose to 
capitalize on the car’s notoriety. The Porsche was 
loaned to the Los Angeles chapter of the National 
Safety Council, and from 1957 to 1959, it went on a 
gruesome tour of car shows, movie theaters, and 
bowling alleys. In March of 1959, while in storage in 
Fresno, the car mysteriously caught fire. It suffered 
remarkably little damage—two melted tires and 
some singed paint—and fortunately the fire didn’t spread to other vehicles in storage. 
Meanwhile, Barris had sold a pair of tires from the 550 and both reportedly blew at the 
same time, causing the new owner to career off the road. 
 
There are other unconfirmed stories of Little Bastard’s post-accident life. The car is said to 
have fallen from its display while on show in Sacramento, breaking the hip of a bystander. 
The Spyder also reportedly fell on and killed George Barkus, the driver who transported it to 
a road-safety expo. Finally, the Porsche is rumoured to have disappeared from a sealed 
boxcar in 1960 while en route from Miami to Los Angeles. Some believe that Barris, ever the 
showman, fabricated that story as a way of keeping the car’s mystique alive. 
 

 



Despite a million-dollar reward for information being offered in 2005, Little Bastard’s 
whereabouts remain unknown. With Barris himself now gone and no sign of the car for 60 
years, the end of Little Bastard’s haunting story may never be revealed. 
 

    

                  SAVVA Technical Tip 159  – Striping paint  

Recently I walked in on a friend who was trying to do the impossible (for an amateur that is) and that 

was to paint a stripe down the waist line of his car but making a total mess of the task. It’s difficult, 

but not impossible for an amateur. Of course, one can always use the plastic “ready to use” striping 

tape available from the spares shops. It looks good, but a bit ugh on an elderly car or bike.  

Firstly, he was using Duco which is great if you are an expert, however, if you are an amateur rather 

use enamel. Should you mess up you can always wipe it off and start again. Just remember, don’t 

spray duco over enamel, they don’t like each other.   

Secondly, he was using standard masking tape which is far too thick and crinkly. The result will be 

rather messy. Use proper striping masking tape as made by 3M which is thin and flat. It may be 

difficult to find but it’s usually available from the professional car paint shops.  

Thirdly, he was using domestic paint which won’t give the coverage required. The modern lead-free 

paint is too watery. The best paint to use is model or sign writing paint. I don’t know where to get 

sign writing paint but the modeling enamel is available from the better model shops and comes in 

cute little 14ml tins.  In the picture are some tins of model paint I’ve collected over the years, some 

of which I’ve had for over 10 years and they are still usable.  Another advantage of the model paint is 

that there is a large variety of colours available and the density of the paint is excellent. In most 

cases one coat does the job.  Being enamel, if you mess up it can be wiped off with turps and start 

again.      
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Also Available at Bodge Engineering, opposite Frost Motors 
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Branch Manager: Mrs N. Meier 
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