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Chairman’s Message: 

Good evening ladies and gentlemen. 
  

(Good evening Mr Chairman!!) 
 
I am sitting in the kitchen writing this, wondering what the club 
will be doing this year due to Covid 19. 
Unfortunately  I cannot see the club having any meetings in the 
near future but hopefully we will be able to come up with some 
ideas.  
 
1)  Derek is already working on a treasure hunt.  
     This will be ideal for keeping car distancing, if not 2 metres 
perhaps a mile apart (ha ha, no problem!!) 
 
2)  I would like to say a big thank you to Gillian for keeping the 
Torque magazine published in these trying times.  
 
3)  Also I'd like to thank all the members of the club who are still 
doing their jobs to help keep the club going in these challenging 
times.  
 
4)  Please keep safe, stay alert, make sure your cars are jacked up 
well while you're working underneath!! 
 
     All polished, engine bays cleaned and polished ready to go. 
 
5)  It is with great sadness to announce that Ian Cox of the North 
Leicester MG Cub has died. Ian and Jenny supported the Ratae 
for many years as well as the Daffodil Run and social events. 
Ian was instrumental in organising many club events for the 
North Leicester club including the Charnwood Caper.  With this 
in mind Colin Readwin, Chairman of NLMG is organising          
a memorial book to present to Jenny and has asked if any of the 
club members would like to included any memories of Ian.  
Please forward to: c.readwin@ntlworld.com 
 
 
6) A.O.B. Please email me. 
 
 

WE WILL MEET AGAIN 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Editor’s Message: 

With lock down being gently lifted and we can 

now travel, we will all be itching to have             

a little run in the MG’s.  Michael and I did         

a short evening run in “Iris” for a picnic, first 

one this year and I must say it was lovely with 

the hood down, sun shining and the wind in 

your face, Would love to hear of your trips out 

or what you are up to for the Torque.  

Stay Safe, 

 

Gillian 
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MGF to the Rescue 

  

On a very cold damp February evening my wife Chris, 

daughter Jo and granddaughter Rebecca were heading back 

home in our Honda when as had happened many times      

before the tyre pressure lamp came on followed swiftly by 

the rumble of a very flat tyre!  

I raced to the rescue in my MGF arriving soon after. My wife 

and daughter roared off in it  to get another car to return and 

collect my granddaughter. A long time passed before they 

returned to tell me my pride and joy had decided to collapse 

luckily near to home and at the top of the slope to our house 

phew! Important because Chris and our daughter Joanne       

ended up pushing it home. Grr! 

 The following morning after three hours wait for the tyre to 

be changed the previous evening, I checked the MGF to find 

no water in the radiator and lots of water in the oil. Classic 

head gasket! 

At the club meeting members listened sympathetically and 

then gave very constructive and helpful advice and went the 

extra mile by contacting me with useful telephone numbers 

of those mechanics we all need from time to time. Unfortunately all the garages or mechanics gave very long 

waits ranging from six weeks or much more   In the end our trusted John Lamb could act the fastest and         

diagnosed a damaged head gasket which luckily had not caused any major damage to the engine. Phew! A strip 

down, a skimmed head and timing belt and service solved the problem. Then a MOT completed with just a new 

set of steering gaiters to pass the test. 

Just as well because this was completed in the nick of time with lock down looming………… Since then we 

have not rested but become the delivery vehicle of choice bringing much needed theatre hats sewn by the local 

quilters from the Blackbird and UK quilters club to the COVID 19 nurses of the University hospitals Leicester 

and  further afield. 

Having escaped a terminal engine failure more by luck than judgement I looked on the internet for an           

expansion bottle level warning. Unfortunately, all the options were well over £140 until I happened on an ad at 

the bottom of one of the pages for a sensor that did not require drilling or soldering. Result a few days later        

a comprehensive instruction leaflet and a simple set of components arrived. The power was taken from the     

reverse light switch; a buzzer was placed behind the seat and the sensor glued to the expansion bottle. Success! 

If I can do it anybody can.  

Encouraged by my success I have also fitted a reversing sensor as well, not so simple but by using the theory 

measure twice drill once but in my case measure at least ten times and check behind the bumper nearly as 

many. 

Just waiting now for this period of uncertainty to end to finally get on the open road once again.  

Stay safe Chris and David  
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I bought my first MG in March 2019 having owned 

a 1971 Triumph Spitfire for the previous 4 years. 

My MG is a lovely white MGB rubber bumper 

roadster registered in June 1980 with circa 90,000 

miles on the clock. 

It was in quite good condition, came with 12 

months MOT and I was very pleased with my       

purchase.  

After a month or so I joined the MGOC to access 

Technical advice and parts  etc. and also the  

SLMGOC. It was good to feel part of a family of enthusiasts. 

With my membership paperwork came the offer of a free Condition Inspection at the MGOC workshop in 

Swavesey so I booked my car in and off we went on a nice summers day. The drive was uneventful apart from 

dreadful traffic on the last 10 miles of the A14. We were greeted at the workshop and left the car with them 

whilst Melanie and I went off into the village in search of refreshments. 

All was well with the car apart from a small blow hole in the exhaust manifold and a couple of brake hoses they 

recommended changing. With a new manifold and hoses fixed we set off back home with the comforting 

knowledge that our new car had been checked over by the experts and was considered in very good order. 

All was good throughout the summer and autumn and we even had the occasional run out in the winter as long 

as the roads were dry. 

Come February it was that fraught time to get an MOT so I booked the car into my local friendly garage in     

Barwell who had also worked on my Spitfire. A couple of days before the inspection I did the usual run around 

the car to ensure all the lights, wipers, washers, horn etc were working – there is nothing more infuriating than    

a failure due to a minor bulb problem. All was good so I took the car to the garage and proudly told them             

I thought the car would be OK. 

A few hours later I went to collect the car and was met by the mechanic with a broad smile on his face. He 

quickly told me that although the car had been checked by MGOC and myself there was a problem. 

All cars registered after the 1st April 1980 must have rear fog lamps and mine did not !!! Clearly they must have 

been fitted at the factory but a previous owner had either removed them or not replaced them during a refurb. 

My garage man taunted me for a few minutes and then told me he would not fail the car for the sake of a couple 

of months ( April to June) but that to be strictly legal I needed to fit at least one lamp. 

So back home I did a bit of research and with some help from MGOC I concluded my car was built around 

March 1980 and would, therefore have had factory fitted rear fog lamps. Armed with that knowledge and the 

colour of the wires I had a hunt around in the boot and Hey Presto there were 2 wires of the correct colour cut 

off and isolated an what’s more, when tested they were live. 

I quickly found a pair of suitable lamps at MGB Hive and with a roll of cable from Halfords set about fixing 

them. The lamps came with a small bracket that was easy to fix in the original locations, the grommets for cable 

access were still in the boot floor and the switch in the fascia just needed the wires lurking behind it attaching 

again. Within a couple of hours the job was done and FHV949V was now legal again. 

You can see from the photo that they are not the most attractive accessory but that’s how it would have been 

straight from the factory. 

I’ll never know when the originals were removed but I do wonder how many eagled eyed MOT inspectors failed 

to spot the “technicality” over the years 

Surprise MOT Failure 

Dave Telling 
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Daffodil Run 

In mid February 2020 I retired after 31 years at RS 

Components.  I loved my job and was very sad to 

leave but felt it was the right time to join Paul and 

become a full time pensioner.  To celebrate this, and 

to break me gently into my new way of life, we 

planned a 4 week holiday to South America, doing 2 

back to back tours, something that would have been 

impossible while we were working. 

 

When we left home on 21st February there had been 

a few reported cases of Coronavirus in the UK, all of 

which could be linked back to China, but no deaths.  

There were none in Latin America.    

 

The first 2 weeks were spent touring Colombia.    

We first stayed in Medellin and learned how the city 

has managed to rid itself of a reputation of being the 

world’s most violent city, as it was 20+ years ago, 

into a really nice, safe place.  We were told about the 

life of drugs baron Pablo Escobar, who ruled the city 

with terror for many years until he was killed in 

1993.  After his death violence continued as other 

terrorist groups fought for control of the drugs cartel 

and this was only quashed when the government 

went about a big series of changes in education and 

infrastructure to enable those in the poorer areas in 

the mountainside to have easy access to the city 

where they could get jobs.  Medellin is also the home 

of the Colombian sculptor, Fernando Botero and 

many of his bronze sculptures can be found in the 

city centre.   

 

We then moved on to Pereira, in the very rural    

Coffee Zone area where we visited a plantation and 

learned about how coffee is grown and processed.      

Colombia is the world’s 3rd largest coffee producer 

after Brazil and Vietnam. The next day we went to 

the Corcora Valley which is   famous for the Quindío 

Wax Palm tree which is only found in the high     

Andes and grows up to 60m high.  We were given    

a young Wax Palm plant and taken to the nursery 

bed where we planted and watered it.  This was to 

help offset our carbon footprint from the journey to 

get there.  We were also asked to give it a name.  

Paul chose “Penny” after his MGF.  We were told 

the young tree would be moved after a couple of 

months to its permanent home higher up the      

mountain.   

 

South American Retirement Adventure. Part 1 South American Retirement Adventure. Part 1 South American Retirement Adventure. Part 1 –––   ColombiaColombiaColombia   
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SOLD 
After a hike into the National Park, where we saw 

some very colourful birds, we were taken to a lovely 

well preserved colonial town called Salento where, 

after a look around, the group went to a games hall to 

play “Tejo” a popular game, similar to table skittles 

in that you throw a cheese type disk at the table, but 

that is where the similarity ends.   The table is filled 

with wet clay which is flattened.  There is a metal 

ring hidden below the clay surface and 4 firecrackers 

are placed over the metal ring on the clay surface.  

The objective of the game is to throw the disk at the 

table aiming for inside the firecrackers which scores 

maximum points.  Fewer points are scored for hitting 

the firecrackers but when this happens the whole hall 

knows about it.  There is an almighty bang and the 

room becomes smoke filled.  I can’t imagine this 

game being allowed anywhere in the UK. 

 

Our next stop was Bogota – the 4th highest capital 

city in the world, where we experienced probably the 

worst traffic jams ever.  We even saw people dressed 

in suits and ties going to work on motorised scooters.  

Bogota was a very busy city but we felt safe and 

there were some interesting sites including      

Monserrate Hill (at an altitude of 10,500 ft or 3200m) 

which we ascended by cable car.  There is a circular 

walk from the cable car to a church with statues     

depicting the crucifixion along the path and it is a 

place of    pilgrimage for the citizens at Easter.  There 

were spectacular views of the city from there.  We 

then visited the city’s Gold Museum and were shown 

exhibits found in tombs of the Muisca people, an      

indigenous ancient tribe that lived in the mountains 

of Colombia.  One source of amusement was the 

street sellers with placards advertising “Big Ass 

Ants” which claimed to be an aphrodisiac.  Our tour 

guide explained that these are largest ants in the 

world and are found in the Colombian mountains.  

They have a big bulging backside and are collected, 

roasted and sold in bags. We had a look and they    

certainly were big but I couldn’t convince Paul to try 

them. Bogota was the only place where we saw an 

MG but it was in one of the few areas where traffic 

was moving so didn’t get a photo.   
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After Bogota we moved on to a lovely colonial town 

in the Colombian wine region, called Villa de Leyva 

where we stayed for one night.  On the way we 

stopped at Lake Guatavita which is in a high sided 

crater and the path up was very steep.  We even had  

2 paramedics to accompany the group.  However all 

of us made the climb to the top including 3 in their 

80’s.  This lake is famous in the El Dorado (City of 

Gold) legends.  The Spanish invaders were convinced 

that the lake concealed the city of El Dorado and they 

would find gold there.  They blew away part of the 

hillside to get to the lake which caused the water    

level to drop dramatically but no gold was found.     

It was a beautiful and peaceful area and we took        

a much gentler path back down to the bus. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Just after arriving in Villa de Leyva, the heavens 

opened and instead of our guided tour we were taken 

to a bar to sample the local wines and were             

entertained by a local musician.  In the morning it 

was sunny again and we had time to look around this 

very pretty, floral town. 

The following day we had an evening flight to       

Cartagena, where we were to end our tour of         

Colombia.   Before going to the airport we were     

taken to the Salt Cathedral in Zipaquira.  The 2019 

Tour de France winner, Egan Bernal, comes from this 

city and the locals are very proud of him.  The Salt 

Cathedral is in a vast network of underground tunnels 

and caverns within the Salt Mine complex.                

It contains many religious sculptures depicting the 

birth, life and death of Christ.  It was difficult to take 

photos due to the huge number of people taking 

selfies with these artworks.  It included a large salt 

carved church, which is regularly used for services, 

and an infinity lake.  The lake looks very clear and 

very deep but is in fact only has a depth of 6 inches.  

The salt in the water gives it a mirror effect.  When 

perfectly still it reflects the roof of the cavern and 

gives the impression of great depth but as soon as the 

water is moved it is clear to see that it is very        

shallow.   
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The tour finished in Cartagena, a walled city on the 

Caribbean coast where we had the chance to relax 

for a few days and explore.  It certainly felt a lot 

more like a Caribbean Island than part of Colombia.  

We went on one of the free city tours with an       

excellent guide and learned a lot about the history 

of this area.  A large part of the population of      

Cartagena are of African origin and descend from 

victims of the slave trade as this was where the 

boats bringing the slaves from Africa landed from 

1520 until the mid 1800’s.  There is a church      

dedicated to San Pedro Claver, a Spanish priest and 

missionary who cared for newly arrived sick and 

injured slaves and he also fought hard to end the 

cruelty inflicted on them.  Adjoining the walled city 

is a district called Getsemani which is mainly     

inhabited by the Afro Caribbean’s and is very     

colourful with street murals and overhead            

decorations.  From the nearby Popa Hill we could 

see down to the seafront where the very poorest    

inhabitants lived.  One large building stood out 

amongst the small and squalid homes and we were 

told that this was a school for the children of this 

area which is funded by the Colombian singer, 

Shakira.   

 

 

We really enjoyed what we saw and learned           

in Colombia.  It is a lovely country with lots of    

interesting history.  There are still some very unsafe 

parts but these are mainly in the north near the     

border with Venezuela where drug gangs still       

operate. 

 

We left Cartagena and flew to Quito for Part 2 of 

our holiday -  Ecuador and the Galapagos Islands 

and our write up for this will be in the July edition 

of Torque. 

 

 

As we left Colombia, there were no recorded cases 

of Coronavirus in the country and the first occurred 

on 5th March, some days after we had left.  At that 

time only a handful of cases had been recorded in 

other Latin American countries, the first being in 

Brazil in late February, but there had been no 

deaths.  There were 2 recorded cases in Ecuador, 

where we were heading next. 

 
 
If anyone reading this would like to browse the 
photos that we have uploaded to the internet, please 
email me at jean.dalby54@gmail.com and I will 
send the links. 

mailto:jean.dalby54@gmail.com
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Now we’ve had some time on our hands – we finally got round to giving Oscar his interior  makeover.  We’ve    

only had the sticky-backed dash trim kid a couple of years...ahem. 

The pretend wood effect was one of the things that attracted me to the car when we went to view it back in back in 

2010.  The ‘wood’ wasn’t in perfect condition here and there but it was ok.  During my years of ownership      

however it became a bit shabbier so it was time to get it   replaced.  It was quite a difference as you can imagine 

when the wood effect was taken off, leaving a very plain looking dash. 

It looked to be a warm sunny day on Easter Saturday, before it started ‘blowing up for summat’ on Sunday      

evening, so while the iron was hot – and so was the interior of the car! – we went for it. 

After cleaning the areas for the replacement trim with white spirit, putting the pieces of the trim was fairly easy. 

The instructions said warm the area with a hair dryer, but we decided it was hot enough with the sun being on it     

a few hours.  After sticking the pieces on, pressure with a cloth was applied, again with heat, a little from the    

hairdryer then leaving the sun to finish it off for a while. 

The most awkward piece as you can probably imagine with the centre console being curved.  You have to get it 

just right as you neared the part by the gear stick. 

Well I hope you agree the interior is looking smart again.  We hope to show it off to you at some future               

event – whenever that may be.   

Oscar’s Interior Makeover 

 

Bev 
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Committee  Member 

Michael Ricketts 

01455 553868 

South Leicester Monthly Meetings 

Membership open to all, so why not come along 

and meet like-minded people and enjoy the 

magic of the marque. 

 We meet on the first Tuesday of each month at 

the White Horse Inn, Station Road,  Broughton 

Astley, Leicestershire. Family membership is 

£5.00 p/a, payable in January. For   further    

details contact the Secretary. 

Meetings are held from 7.30pm with members   

forum 8.30pm. 

North Leicester Monthly Meetings 

The North Leicester MG Club meets at                

The   Lingdale Golf Club, Joe Moors Lane,         

between Croptston, Woodhouse Eves and Newton 

Linford. at 8pm on the third Wednesday of the 

month. 

 
 

  Web Editor: Angela Varley 

Email: amb731@hotmail.co.uk 

Web Site: www.mgleicester.org 

TORQUE Editor: Gillian Ricketts 

9 Juniper Close, Lutterworth, Leicestershire,  

LE17 4US.         

Tel: 01455 553868                        

 Email: mgricketts@btinternet.com 

Membership Secretary 

Colin Kingsbeer 

01455 273161 

Treasurer 

John Carr 

01455 209340 

Events  Co-ordinator 

Bob Driver 

0116 3481587                                               

robert.driver@sky.com 

 Events  Co-ordinator 

Derek Everitt  

07831390270  
derek.everitt@me.com 

Editor and Committee 

Member                  

Gillian Ricketts 

01455 553868 

Chairman 

Graham Dorman 

01455 289383 

CLUB INFORMATION 

Secretary 

Bev Wright 

01455 845894 
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Deadline for next Torque is 26th June 2020 

Send your articles to Gillian -  mgricketts@btinternet.com 

Events 2020 


