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New Forest Tour 2017
We set off on Thursday at 7:30 from a cloudy Lutterworth, Michael and Gillian had sorted the
route, we went down the Fosse to Stow, where we stopped for breakfast at Hufkins Bakery. Then
with the tops down we set off for Marlborough for a Coffee stop and the ladies did a bit of
shopping. After a stop for a picnic on route we reached our destination the Crown Hotel in
Lyndhurst about 2:30pm.
On Thursday evening after dinner we were joined by some members of the Southampton and
New Forest MG Club, we had a great evening swapping stories and forging links for the future.
Friday saw Ray and Sylvia join us early for a trip via the chain ferry at Poole harbour and
Studland to Swanage, where we boarded the steam train to Corfe Castle. Angela and I were
minding our own business sat outside a pub in the sunshine when Graham and Nicky shot past us
at a rate of knots, it turns out they had got the return train times mixed up and were an hour early!

After a run back through the New Forest in the sunshine and a
wash and brush up at the hotel, we had our first group meal in the
hotels restaurant. The three fish ratatouille was excellent.
Saturday saw a trip through the forest to Beaulieu Motor Museum,
Abbey and village. I am sure that most of the men could have
spent far longer than we did in the motor
museum but the gardens were splendid
and everyone went on the monorail and
vintage bus. We all went out to an Italian
restaurant that Ray and Sylvia had
arranged, what a great place, the food
was excellent, the ambience engaging
and the company superb. I am sure we
all ate far too much!
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Sunday saw a trip to Bucklers Hard and Exbury Gardens with another trip on a Steam train the
miniature one at Exbury. Bucklers Hard on the Beaulieu river is steeped in history and well worth
a visit, it is where some of Nelsons fleet were built. The museum is very interesting and some of
the cottages are set up as they were in the day. Some of us went on a river trip and had a spot of
lunch at the pub. Robin had been having trouble with his battery so he shot off to Southampton to
get another.
Exbury Gardens are massive and we would have needed far more than an afternoon to do them
justice. We had our last group meal at the hotel and after one last walk to the Maserati/Ferrari
garage and a night cap in the pub and retired for the night.
Most of us returned on the Monday but Graham and Nicky, Derek and Val stayed on for another
couple of days visiting Sammy Millar’s Motorcycle Museum, Keyhaven and Hurst Castle as well
as the beach.
We were seven cars, Graham and Nicky, Michael and Gillian, Robin and Mary, Ray and Sylvia.
Derek and Val, Paul and Jean, Angela and I.
The hotel was very nice, secure car parking for the MG’s, ideally
located in the village of Lyndhurst with all its attractions and in the
middle of the New Forest. I am sure we will use it again.
We had a great time thanks to all who took part for making it so
enjoyable.

Cheers Kevan and Angela
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Capering around the Cotswolds
Kath Hall
Being an MG owner means that come the summer there are very few weekends where you will be bored with
nothing to do and nowhere to go. In fact we’ve found the problem is very often there aren’t enough weekends to
allow for all the events that we’d like to attend.
For the last few years we have looked at going on the Cotswold Caper but either because of other MG runs or
holidays we’ve not been able to go. However this year we had nothing else planned so off we went to Cirencester!
The start point was the Royal Agricultural University which was easily located as it’s well signposted. Once
we’d signed in and found a drink we checked the route – 90+ miles taking us south to Chippenham, then around
Swindon and back to Cirencester.
The day was a bit overcast but no rain was
forecast so the hood stayed nicely tucked a way.
However, it wasn’t long before the first shower of
the day started.

Being brave and (fool)hardy souls

we
continued and luckily the shower soon passed and
we continued our way through the beautiful
villages and lanes of Gloucestershire.
The rain showers continued to follow us though
and it was as we were approaching Badminton
House the shower decided to try and become a
deluge – shelter was sought beneath a handy
grove of trees where an intense debate was had
over ‘roof up or roof down’. Roof up was
winning until the rain eased off and then roof down was declared the winner! Unfortunately driving through the
Badminton Estate the rain appeared again but there was nowhere to pull over so with the bailing bucket at

the ready onwards we went.

Eventually the day dried up and the sun tried to put in an appearance – although it could have tried
harder – and we made our way to the halfway stop. This was at Bowood House near Calne in Wiltshire – home
of the Marquis and Marchioness of Lansdowne (apparently!).
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We didn’t go round the house and grounds but made ourselves comfy with tea and cake in the park and amused
ourselves watching all the other MG’s coming and going.
The second half saw us driving through some
beautiful Wiltshire Downs and past two separate
White Horse figures etched onto the hillsides –
must have been the thing to do round here in the
days before telly. The journey then continued
northwards passing through the famous village of
Avebury which is home to the largest standing
stone circle in the world – so large that it has
a village in the middle of it (a later addition I must
add).
Dashing onwards the countryside opened out and
the wind took advantage of this by gusting so hard
that an emergency hat retrieval had to be
performed. Phew! Saved!

As we travelled further north towards our finish line the
countryside became more familiar and we had high
expectations when the next instruction read ‘Turn Right at
the crossroads into Happy Land’ – it was a lovely little
country lane but can’t honestly say that it affected our
mood that much. But what a lovely address to have.
We finished back at the Royal Agricultural University in
one piece, dry and only having overshot one turning – not
a bad result. Having a good 2 hour journey home ahead
we had a quick break, reviewed the route and the day with
friends then set off back home. As we were in the area we
decided to take a slight detour off the Fosse Way and
wound our way through some more picturesque Cotswold
villages stopping off at the National Trusts Snowshill
Manor for a cuppa and a look around the grounds then finally back home.

A long day in which we covered about 250 miles but an enjoyable one!!

Ashby Magna Midsummer Vintage Festival -17th June
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We met Colin , Carol , Derek and Val at the White Horse car park at 8.30 am to drive
to Ashby Magna, a short 15 minute journey.
We parked along side each other with a variety of other classic cars. Just for good measure we flew the club flag.
We all took a good walk around the show, which we bigger and better by far with an amazing amount of traction
engines, tractors plus numerous stalls and exhibitions on show. (look out for Graham's new Hawaiian Shirt ! ! )
The weather was getting increasingly hotter so we spent the rest of the day chilling out in what shade was
available.
All in all a very good local show, well worth attending.

Nicky & Graham
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Faggits and Pays. We’m agooin to the Black
Country agin.
Yawn - yawn, British Bank Holidays. What a tiresome thing these
holiday periods are. The weather is always dodgier than Arthur Daly’s
car sales and even worse are the TV repeats which are more ancient
than Stephen Wrights wardrobe. Not to mention all the Sunday
afternoon drivers of a certain age in Toyota shopping trolleys
clogging the roads up on their way to garden centres up and down this
fair isle.
The good news this year was the weather was beautiful and the old
currant bun blazed away all day.
Looking for something to do that didn’t involve turning into
a cabbage in front of the big colourful box in the corner or horror of
horrors DIY we decided to pitch up at a meet up of the MGF register
central group at the Old Wagon and Horses between Stourbridge and
Kidderminster.
The group meetings or should I use the appropriate dialect term for
the area - “matings” are always well attended and take place at the
same time as a local classic car meeting. “its gud railly cuz lets ferce
it wun MGF starts to look like another wun after a while”.
On arrival we were greeted by friends from Ashby who had also
decided to turn up at the last minute. After a wander around the cars
and a chat and drink, the great being that is the God of Black Country
brewing dictated that we should travel to a brilliant pub in
neighboring Chaddesley Corbett. The food is also better at the Swan
than in the pub where the event is held. Being a devout follower of the
GBCB ( God of Black Country brewing ) it would have been heresy
not to visit the Swan.
After a topless charge through the lanes soaking up the rays, we
arrived at our destination, the broad sunlit uplands (sorry for the
Churchill plagiarism) that is a Daniel Batham’s pub and the magnetic
spell of the best bitter drew me in as soon as we pulled onto the car
park.
Not only do they sell the nectar of the gods but the food is great.
There are always a lot of local delicacies on offer including the best
faggots you have ever tasted and local sausage made at the butcher’s
in the village. it’s a real shame the don’t do “gray pays and bearcon”,
but you cant have everything I suppose.
I was tempted to write all of this in dialect, but thought it would be a
wee bit indecipherable. If anyone needs a “translator” for the dialect
phrases, I will be
happy to at a future
club meet.

Dave H

John and Mary
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Rose of the Shires - Sunday 21st May

We set off at 7.30 am in the MGA for a quick trip to the start venue at Wellenborough Sports Ground.
When we were travelling along the A14, a silver MGTF appeared in front of us so we followed behind and on
arrival we parked next to them and were pleasantly surprised to meet up with Sharon and Martin Oliver, previous
members of our club.
We had a good catch up with them over a bacon buttie and cup of tea before venturing on the run.
Seeing how the sun was coming out and the temperature rising we decided to be brave and take the hood down.
The route was nearly 80 miles and was very pleasant, taking us through some nice Northamptonshire countryside.
We finished at the Heart of the Shires shopping village where we saw Stuart and Linda plus Michael and Gillian
who turned up for a picnic.
An enjoyable end to one of many future runs

Nicky & Graham

King George commands and we obey - Over the hills and far away
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Those of you that use the tool of the Devil known as facebook will be
aware that I became thoroughly fed up with the world of classic cars,
social events and in posh pre war terminology being an all round jolly
good egg. Lack of patience with everyone and everything dictated
a period spent lost in the wilderness at home to recuperate from being
a bad tempered irascible old git.
Having a military background and a lifelong interest in military history I
couldn’t resist a quick trip to Middleton Hall on the weekend of 8 / 9 July.
Middleton were hosting a re-enactment weekend. In other words a bunch
of overgrown school kids with some very noisy big boys toys.
The event was run by the 5th Battalion, 60th Regiment of Rifles who
recreate the lives of the 60th Rifles during the Peninsular war. No doubt
everyone remembers the TV series based on the Bernard Cornwell Sharpe
novels which featured characters from both the 95th and 60th Rifles.
Along with the Rifles were His Majesties
60th Regiment of Foot, and the Rifle
Brigade re-enactment group and not to
forget the damned Frenchies in the form
of the 76 ‘eme Regiment de Ligne.
The 60th Rifles were established during
the part of the 7 years war known as the
French and Indian wars in Canada as
portrayed in Fennimore Coopers
Hawkeye and the last of the Mohicans
novel. At that point they were known as
the Loyal American Regiment and there
official title was the 60th Regiment of
Foot.
The Rifle Brigade group recreate the Rifle Brigade as it was during the Crimean war.
Now for the big boys toys, These guys have extremely accurate and fully functioning replica weapons true to the
period they portray. The 60th Rifles have 1800 pattern muzzle loading Baker rifles which at the time was the most
advanced and accurate small arm on the Napoleonic battlefield and devastating to troops who could only respond
with inaccurate musket fire. The 60th foot carry the American
made Pennsylvania rifle and the Rifle Brigade guys use replica
muzzle loading Enfield rifles. You really cant beat the sound and
smell of black powder weapons.
It proved to be an ideal photo opportunity and the 60th Rifles group
have used my photographs on their facebook page, I thought my
photo’s were at best average but maybe not.
You never know the next article might just feature MG’s or classic
cars.

Thank you for reading the ramblings of an irascible old
*&^

Dave H

Always on a Winner !
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Oxford MG’s in the Park
And did it rain?

A few of us ventured down to this year's MG’s in the Park at Oxford Wildlife Park, bit of an annual event for the
club and an event that attracts well over 300 MG’s every year, bonus ball is it is free to enter for the car and
driver. It started well in glorious sunshine when we set off from Lutterworth, picking up the Everett's in
Brinklow. By the time we reached Morten in Marsh, our breakfast stop, things changed and the heavens opened.
I guess the day went slowly down hill from there on. Iris played up on the way and lost a wind screen wiper,
luckily had a much needed spare in the boot! The Varley's made a U-turn and headed home with a wet dog and a
very wet MG ! And by the above photos you can see this year we had no winners in the Pride of Ownership, but
are not poor losers are we or are we!
The highlight of the day was Norm did buy a new car, and with Nicky’s blessing, and we did manage to have a
picnic, and even got a Hokey Cokey, so in all an eventful but pleasing day.

Michael

This was the line up in Morton in Marsh, before the heavens opened!
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Trains Boats and Ice Creams

For the last couple of years we have been invited to an open day at Peter Stevenson’s house in Pailton, where he opens
his grounds for car clubs for his nominated charity The Air Ambulance. Having not been before Michael and I were is bit
inquisitive of what to expect , we had read the article from last year by Pat Hunter and Marley Bear’s adventures and
thought this should be a really good day. We not disappointed, we were greeted by Alan Heeley and his Grandson
directing us from the main road and we parked up. The steam boat’s boiler was getting up to pressure and Richard was
unloading his steam engine. Mick and Maureen were already there and the rest of the club soon followed having all met
at The White Horse. Chairs and tables and not forgetting picnics were unloaded and set up in a secluded area not far from
the lake and the smell of the wood burning from the boat. The train track runs for about a kilometre and there were two
steam engines and an electric running.
After a quick coffee we went on the boat, a real experience as it glides through the water and it doesn’t really matter that
you get covered in wet soot, Michael’s face was a picture! A walk to the station and a trip on Richard’s Southern 76L
was fantastic, the smell of the coal and the sound of the whistle all made for a scenic ride. Having been busy we had not
noticed the hunger pains or was it all the fresh air, lunch was a table cloth affair and fitted in well with the ambiance of the
day. A lot of banter followed and we all moved our chairs by the lake and the glorious sunshine. Michael being Michael
asked us to put our legs in the air for a photoshoot and of course we did. Tea and coffee was on hand all day as well as ice
cream with an honesty box .
With only one ice cream left at the end of the day it was down to Graham to buy with Nicky manging to take a few
spoonful's. Polly had her fair share too with her licking the remains from the tubs , instigated by Graham much to Angela
and Kevan’s amusement. The highlights were a relaxing and fun filled day with friends, it was lovely to see Pat and
Dave Hunter and not forgetting a hug from Marley Bear. If we are invited next year you must put your name down for a
memorable day. Thank you to Alan Heely for arranging a wonderful day.

Gillian
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My Morgan Experience
One of my birthday presents last year was a Morgan experience with a
tour of the factory followed by an hour’s drive around the Malvern Hills,
something I have wanted to do for some time.
If I am honest I have always wanted a Morgan, one day it will happen
I am sure, I do think it is a lovely design and in spite of everything
everyone says about being a hard ride, I found it to be absolutely fine,
maybe I have a soft bum! Only hitch I have is of course - the price!
I have done the factory tour a couple of times previously, but this is
something I could do time and time again, it is simply fascinating, and
every time you see something new. I envy the young apprentices,
they maybe don’t appreciate it today or realise what a skill set they
will have in the future.
The tour is approx. 2 hours, and when we were welcomed at reception
we were told to meet in the restaurant after the tour for our afternoon
tea!! Didn’t know we had that booked either, nevertheless all the way
around the tour both Gill and I keep wittering on about how lovely it
will be with that cream tea?
Once the tour was complete we muscled ourselves in ahead of the
group arriving first at the counter to get our afternoon tea, it was all
nicely laid out on tables with posh table clothes and cake stands,
looked lovely………………..well until they realised we were not on
the list!!! Sorry Mr Ricketts, you have only booked the tour and an
hour’s drive! Gosh did we feel cheap at the front of the queue, as we
slowly slunk away all round shouldered to the paying section of the
counter.
The drive was brilliant, sun shine and open roads, it was only after
I had opened her up on one of the straights, feeling the G-force in our
faces that Steve ,my co-driver told me he was a retired policeman, but
he did say that the occasional “let rip some rubber” is part and parcel
of driving a Morgan. A great day and well recommended, just
remember to book the afternoon tea!

Michael
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The Unnamed Classic Car Group Meet
The Unnamed Classic Care Group meet every 2nd Monday and last Sunday of a month at the The Old Waggon
and Horses pub which is midway between Stourbridge and Kidderminster. They are very much a mixed bag of
old cars.
We met a bunch of guys from the F Register, Central Region at the Island Pool pub for a cooked breakfast, all
you can eat buffet a great bargain at £4.45 and a refill tea or coffee. The clouds were threatening but luckily the
rain held off until we’d eaten.. yep we were eating al fresco!

After finishing our cuppas we headed just down the road to the Waggon and Horses pub. A large grassed area
behind the pub is reserved for the classics and we were among the first cars there. There were a couple of tents
and caravans parked up on the green, I hope they knew we were coming. If they had had a lie in they would have
wondered what was going on with all these classic cars parked all over the place when they woke up.

Everyone had their roofs down standing around chatting. One or two spots of rain... a few more... time to get the
roofs back up lads! Then the heavens
opened. It was quite a downpour for
a few minutes, but the rest of the time was
dry, so not too bad.
It was a good turn out and a good day out.

Bev

News Board
MG Workshop
I have previously mentioned that MG Owners Club will be holding
another workshop with John Twist. This has now been confirmed as
2 days on 14h and 15th October at MG Headquarters and 3 days on
20th, 21st and 22nd October at Roxall Abbey (between Coventry and
Birmingham)
Each day will specialise on a particular MG,
i.e. Magnette, B Roadster, T series etc. You can attend as many days
as you want and the cost if £90 for a days workshop. Please see me if
you are interested.
George
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CLUB INFORMATION

Chairman

Secretary

Treasurer

Membership Secretary

Graham Dorman

Bev Wright

John Carr

Kevan Varley

01455 289383

01455 845894

01455 209340

07921 257143

Committee Member

Committee Member

Events Co-ordinator

Events Co-ordinator

Michael Ricketts

Colin Kingsbeer

Bob Driver

Derek Everitt

01455 553868

01455 273161

0116 3481587
robert.driver@sky.com

07831390270
derek.everitt@me.com

Web Editor: Angela

TORQUE Editor: Gillian Ricketts
9 Juniper Close, Lutterworth, Leicestershire,
LE17 4US.
Tel: 01455 553868
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Varley
Email: amb731@hotmail.co.uk
Web Site: www.mgleicester.org

Email: mgricketts@btinternet.com

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
Crptston, Woodhouse Eves and Newton Linford. at
8pm on the third Wednesday of the month.
Contact Chris Tideswell
Tel: 01509 829478
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS 2017
August
Tuesday1st

Monthly Meeting---The White Horse, Broughton Astley

Thursday3rd

Bletchley Park---Stewart Armston

Saturday 5th

Glen Parva Summer Gala---Dorothy Avenue Playing Field 2pm to 5pm

Sunday 6th

Sunday Lunch Run---Stewart Armston

Monday 28th

A47 Auto Jumble & Classic Vehicle Show

September
Saturday 2nd /Sunday 3rd Shackerston Family Festival---see Bob Driver
Tuesday 5th

Monthly Meeting---The White Horse, Broughton Astley

Friday 15th

The event planned for this date (Battle of Britain Flight) has now been cancelled

Sat/Sun 23rd/24th

Pistons & Props---Sywell Classic Motoring Festival—Bob Driver

Sun 24th

Hinckley Classic Motor Show / free to enter, Market Place Hinckley

October
Tuesday 3rd

Monthly Meeting---The White Horse, Broughton Astley

Sat/Sun 14th/15th

MG Workshop at MG Headquarters – See George

Fri-Sun 20-22nd

Roxall Abbey - See George

Saturday 2nd /Sunday 3rd
September

2nd & 3rd. September
Speak to Derek

Deadline for next Torque is 26th. August 2017
Send your articles to Gillian - mgricketts@btinternet.com

