Commissione

Presidente
Robert Madigan
Ph: 0402 628 652
E: robert.m.madigan@gmail.com
Segretario
David Button
E: david_button@hotmail.com
Tesoriere
Allan Van Dullemen
E: avandull@hotmail.com
Club Capitano
Nessuno
Direttore/Editore
Philip Blake
Ph: 62652598
0409803316
E: pblake@ozemail.com.au
Membership
Robert Madigan
Ph: 0402 628 652
E: robert.m.madigan@gmail.com
Membri del Comitato
Graham Mitchell
Peter Lowe
Gary Lucas
Stewart Peacock
Tristan Roberts

Segretario sociale
Graham Mitchell
0418 173 102
grahammitchell666@gmail.com

Enquiries
For information on the club and
general enquiries call any of the
above members, or visit our
Web Site: www.cmitas.org
Or Facebook page
www.facebook.com/clubmotoriitalia

Sept/Oct 2022

Address general correspondence
and enquiries to:
The Segretario
Club Motori Italia Inc
PO Box 514
North Hobart 7002
or email
clubmotoriitalia@gmail.com
Advertising rates
1/4 page $7.50 per issue
1/3 page $10.00 per issue
1/2 page $15.00 per issue
Full page $25.00 per issue
Full yearly Membership fees:
1 January to 31 December
Social $45
Motorsport/Competition $65
Family $90
(2 adults + kids under 18 Family rate allows up to two
competition members.)
Note: Applicants who wish to
join part-way through the year
will be charged a pro-rata
membership fee based on the
number of months left in the
membership year. See the
application form for details.
Meetings
Southern members meet on the
final Tuesday of each month,
January through to November,
at the Civic Club, 134
Davey Street, Hobart.
The committee meeting is held
between 6.30-8.00 pm. Drop in
any night.
CMI’s AGM is generally held at
7 pm on the last Tuesday of
November at the Civic Club,
Hobart.

All contributions to Veloce
Nota are welcome and when
published earn points towards
the Clubman of the Year
Award.
Please send all letters and
contributions to The Editor:
cmi.editorial@gmail.com
Disclaimer
While every effort is made to
ensure the accuracy of the
information, advice and
responses in this newsletter,
neither Club Motori Italia Inc
nor its officers or members
accept liability for any loss or
damage arising.
CMI Life members:
Norman Henry
Graham Mitchell
David Mitchell
Steve Caplice
Rob Madigan
Tristan Roberts
Dave Button
Peter Lowe
Philip Blake

Facebook

www.facebook.com/
clubmotoriitalia

1

From the Editor

2

Sept/Oct 2022

Blakey’s Bit

This issue has been dragged out
of me like a set of molars. After
a very busy month I went down
with a nasty head cold and sore
throat, and immediately suspected Covid. I don’t have it, but
you wouldn’t want what I do
have either.
Mary has asked me to point out
that if you want to see some old
Italian cars in their natural habitat, you need to watch My Brilliant Friend (SBS on Demand).
Not only is it a good series, a lot
of it takes place in the
streets where people
lived their lives in the
50s and 60s in Italy.
The only criticism is
that some of the cars
look a bit too good!
(Although as some of
them are owned by
gangsters, they’re entitled to look a bit flash)!

keep everything Italian, we also
have a brief track test of the
Freame motorkhana special by
Ian Maud, former editor of
Valve Bounce, (the Fiat Car
Club of Victoria magazine).
Lufra is in the mag, and has also
been well written up as usual by
Alastair Watson, who braved the
weather to bring back some
great shots and perceptive comments. Report at: uppermiddlepetrolhead.blogspot.com

The Fiat’s been on the dyno at
Pro Automotive again, just to
check whether my impressions
are correct: i.e. that it now has
more power but has lost a fair
bit of low-end torque. Andy Kuc
worked enough magic to get
back some torque, and we added
a few more neddies and top-end
torque. 74.1 kw or 99.4 bhp at
the wheels.
PS We (Mary) found my hearing
aid under the driver’s seat of the
OT after Lufra.

A bit of Englishness
has crept into this mag,
with a track test of a
very unusual car at
Baskerville. But to

Presidential Patter
It’s been another busy couple of
months for the club. Southern
members ‘enjoyed’ a cryptic run
up the east coast and were met
in Swansea by a northern contingent for a very nice lunch.
The committee and I have been
really pleased to see northern
members back at events in recent months and it has inspired
us to plan more events that are
accessible to all members. Our
second big event was the Lufra
to Lookout hillclimb, which was
hotly contested again this year.
It was great to see two Italian
cars take the top two positions!
Unfortunately our run of good
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weather for this event came to
an end and we got everything
from hail to driving rain between periods of nice weather.
It was hard not to feel sorry for
competitors in open-top cars,
and I am sure they were very
glad for the warmth offered by
the hotel’s fire between runs.
This is a difficult event to run
and I would like to thank David
Button for once again organising it; I also want to thank all of
the club members who acted as
officials on the day – this event
cannot go ahead without your
help. The club also gets a lot of
help from Council, the Lufra

Hotel and the local Rotary Club
for this event and we were very
happy to donate $500 to the Rotary club by way of thanks.
On the home front I am making
progress on my Alfasud and rate
myself a 60% chance of running
at the Domain hillclimb. I hope
other members can prep their
cars and enter them as it would
be great to see a strong field of
Italian cars on the 20th anniversary of this iconic event. Sunday
27 November—put it in your
diary!

Roberto
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The 4-wheel Freame Machine

(Or; I left my heart – and possibly other ageing bits of anatomy
– in Winton)
If you are a little weird and fancy the idea of being tied in a
semi-reclining position into a
mechanical missile that then
bears you hurtling toward a narrow post, with your legs held
wide apart, then this recreation
is for you!
Well, that’s one interpretation of
my recent experience at the
Winton Festival of Speed. After
two days of watching competitors tackling various courses on
the Winton skidpan as part of a
motorkhana display in the Festival of Speed, I was torn between
being weary from standing most
of the day, and wanting to push
someone out of their car so I
could have a go! Fortunately,
that someone was spared the
ignominy, as Bill Freame appeared at my side to quietly ask
if I would like to have a short
drive of their special. You need
to understand that as a long-term
motorkhana-er, this has been a
wish of mine for some time, and
is rather akin to asking a dehydrating Dracula if he’d fancy a
glass of AB+. I apologise here
to anyone I may have bowled
over in my haste to take up the
offer.
Like many, I have watched specials for years and wondered
what it would be like to drive
one. So, having finally had this
experience, I thought it might be
of interest to some to hear a few
deranged musings on the reality
involved. Keep in mind this is
based on all of about five
minutes’ experience, so the vehicle owners may just play
down some of my rantings!
Bill & Paul’s motorkhana special is what is termed a ‘rail’ these are basically the Formula
One machines of the motorkhana world and comprise an
4

engine, a few assorted and specialised mechanical components, a skimpy bucket that
serves as a seat, and just enough
tube work and panels to connect
the aforementioned bits. They
are notoriously light, generally
possessed of fire-breathing engines capable of impressive
RPM and horsepower, and can
rocket mercilessly between
flags as is their purpose in life.
The Freame machine is, perhaps
not surprisingly, an engineer’s
delight: features a number of
clever innovations, and is propelled by a turbo-ed FIAT 127
motor, with around twice the
standard horsepower for this
unit. I had never sat in the thing
before, but as time was short, I
jammed on Bill’s offered helmet, minus my glasses as they
wouldn’t fit inside, lamented
my footwear was a broad pair of
work boots, and belted in: my
tutoring came down to being
told which of the four pedals did
what; how to select first gear
(it’s mirrored to normal); and…
that was about it. Our FCCV
colleagues kindly indulged me
by holding off packing up the
last course while I had a short
play.

adrenalin-firing rush, here are
some of my scrambled recollections:

I’m not sure what expletive or
exclamation to include here –
perhaps add your own as you
see fit. It’s sufficient to relate
that sitting astride an accelerating giant firework rocket would
not be a ridiculous analogy: a
belt on the go-pedal and it’s like
watching an old movie that’s
been sped up. To a spectator,
these things appear to accelerate
at a ballistic pace, and the onboard experience is little different. Imagine being the ball in a
game of croquet conducted by
giants, and you start to get the
picture. From a standing start,
there is a massive shunt in the
back, your head flies backward,
and you’re off! Amidst the

Not surprisingly, these vehicles
generate high cornering forces
due to their light weight, supergrippy tyres and ridiculously
low centre of gravity. You zap
from one flag to another so
quickly I found myself wondering which way to brace myself
… which is probably inconsequential, as by the time you’ve
considered this you’ve probably
passed the flag you were setting
up for!

The clutch is quick to grab –
even if it were standard, it would
probably still be so: there is so
little weight in the machine that
it starts to move once the friction
plate sniffs any sort of clamping.
The aim here is, of course, to
also avoid peer embarrassment
with an exhibition of confidence
dissolving lack of skill – the saving grace is that very little throttle is needed to get moving;
again, due to its
‘lightweightedness.’
As mentioned earlier, the acceleration is super-impressive. This
also creates two related effects:
1) holding the steering wheel is
like trying to restrain a frantic
animal on steroids, as the race
slick-adorned wheels scrabble
for traction and/or steering, so a
fair part of your effort goes into
just keeping a grip on the thing,
and 2) I found That’s
it difficult
keep
one to
way
of
the next flag inlearning
sight, as every
time you hit the throttle your
head is thrown backwards for a
moment, so you see the flag/lose
the flag/see it again … hopefully
before you’ve arrived at it!

I do love a sweet-sounding, high
revving motor, and these specials generate addictively delicious sounds as they howl from
flag to flag … wonderful!
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Ian Maud

A hazard of driving these machines – perhaps especially the
front-wheel-drive versions – is
that they fling stones and other
debris at the driver, ensuring
they are alert! Bill has fitted a
cut-down version of mudflaps
to their special for this reason. It
must take a determined resolve
to drive one of these at speed on
dirt! (I recall a Mini-based rail
driver many years ago coming
into the finish garage laughing:
it seems a small stone was
flicked up off the front wheel,
straight through his open mouth,
and down his gullet! He was
laughing because he had just
realised when he might next see
that stone…!)

empathetic toward those lucky
enough to punt these things
around! As one Mini Sports Sedan driver once told me years
ago about racing at Sandown:
“You’re lucky to have what
you’re going to hit in focus by
the time you get there!”
One last and rather mindaltering off-shoot of this experience was that when I set off
down the highway for home a
short while later, I found I kept
looking at the speedo and thinking there was something wrong,

as I seemed to be going so slowly. I eventually hypothesised
this was because I was possibly
still pumped with adrenalin
from the run in the special, and
was processing at a much faster
rate than needed for a highway
cruise. This thankfully settled
down after a few kilometres.
Thank you to Bill and Paul for
the life-changing moment!

Like other specials, the Freame
machine has an informative
dashboard display, including
such gems as an LED shift light
sequence. I found these to be
completely incidental, as I certainly wasn’t about to take my
eyes off the track to look at
them!
I would imagine these machines
to be quite a challenge when
tackling an intricate and extended course – such an intensity of
concentration and rapid information processing would soon
have my brain overloaded and
needing re-booting (or, an upgrade?). But then again, seasoned campaigners may have
this well sorted. My short time
at the helm of the Freame Special has given me a new regard
for people who drive these machines: I have in the past wondered uncharitably at why
someone had missed an apex,
overshot, turned in too early,
etc: the truth is that you are being shaken around mercilessly,
dealing rapidly with many factors in a short space of time,
combined with imperfect vision
– so I shall now be far more
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HRG-Bristol prototype

‘I’m looking for somebody with
a bit of experience to help me
sort out the handling of a car,’
said Martin Riddle at the Shannons show during Targa Tasmania. I said I’d be glad to help, as
did Scotty Taylor – a man with
21 Bathursts and many racing
seasons in Europe behind him,
as well as a soft spot for Bristols.
For this was a Bristol, of sorts.
An HRG-Bristol prototype, originally built as a chassis in 1949
and quite recently finished in
Australia.
When Martin got in touch with
me again to discuss getting out
on the track during a Performance Driving Australia track
day, I found that I would be on
my own. Scotty had scuttled off
to Hervey Bay.

had agreed that tyre pressures
were about all we would be likely to adjust, as the car had everything pretty solidly fixed and
bushed. Nothing adjustable except things like front toe.
First there were a couple of familiarisation laps. Having got
permission to sit in the car with
him, I told Martin – as he drove
– about positioning the car,
braking points, turn-in points,
apexes … the casual observer, if
there had been one clinging to
the boot, might have thought I
knew what I was talking about.

‘I just want to make sure it
won’t kill me when I take it out’,
said Martin encouragingly as he
helped me strap myself into the
little seat for my first laps.
‘What’s the redline?’ I asked.
‘Four and a half or five,’ said
Martin. I resolved to keep it to
the lower figure.
The steering was heavy, the big
drum brakes were OK, and the
engine – a 2-litre 6-cylinder
Bristol with three carburettors –
was a little jewel once it cleared
its throat. (This it had to do every time you put your foot down,

Arriving at the track in the Fiat,
I found Martin in one of the carports with the car. Pulling up
alongside, the first thing I noticed was its size. It was smaller
than the Fiat. And much lower.
After the drivers’ briefing we
worked out a plan of action. I
had had a chat with Dave Dungey, sending him some pics of
the car; I had even hinted that he
might like to come along, as he
is the best sorter I know. (He
had another engagement.) We

6
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Philip Blake

and said ‘It’s all yours.’
As Martin got himself ready I
went up to talk to Greg de Vries,
who was releasing the cars onto
the track. ‘The owner’s in it now
and this is his first time on a
track, so give him plenty of
room to get out, will you?’
‘No worries’, said Greg. ‘It’s
got some go, hasn’t it? It’s fairly
hiking by the end of the pit
straight.’
I watched Martin carefully as he
buzzed around, and when he
came back in he made some carburettor adjustments and at my
suggestion took the foam caps
off the bellmouths to try to lean
it out and stop the hopping.
Over the next few sessions he
took ten seconds off his lap
time, which made us both happy.

causing a kangaroo-hop that
made your foot jab repeatedly at
the throttle, which didn’t help at
all.)
When a car looks as vintage as
this, you expect it to chuff along
like a locomotive; this one did
not. Once I had learned the trick
of accelerating gently at first,
and bracing my throttle foot
against the body, it accelerated
with a smooth howl up to a very
respectable speed. Third and
fourth gear were all we needed
for Baskerville.
After studying pics of the suspension (which I had asked
Martin to send me), Dave had
made some predictions about
the handling: ‘It’ll probably understeer a bit, but the back end
will slide when you push it and
it won’t roll much’. All of this
proved accurate, and I found

that trail braking into the bends
helped with the understeer –
probably by unbalancing the
back, but it seemed to work.

When we debriefed, I suggested
that when he got it home Martin
should take some camber out of
the front wheels; he had put a lot
in, and I suggested removing

After a couple of brisk laps I
decided it wasn’t a death-trap,
and brought it back in for some
tyre pressure adjustments. Out
again, in again for some more
adjustments, and after three
short sessions I finally pulled up
about half of it to lighten up the
steering. The steering wheel is
massive, but it still required
quite a lot of effort to get it to
turn in. This, combined with its
tendency to understeer, didn’t
help the driver feel at home in
the car.
‘Did you see four and a half?’ I
asked after his first run.
‘Five,’ he grinned. I could just
about hear the bug biting.
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History/Detail—Martin Riddle

The HRG company was established by engineer Ron Godfrey in the early 1930s in partnership with Ted Halford and
Guy Robins. Their intent was
to produce light sports cars of
around 1500cc that could be
used competitively and for
normal day-to-day road use.
Godfrey had previously been
in partnership with Archie
Frazer-Nash producing GN
cyclecars from 1911 until the
early 1920s.
The pre-war HRGs were
widely used in competition
with some success, including
in the RAC and Monte Carlo
Rallies, Le Mans 24-hour and
the Donington TT and 12hour. However, by 1948 their
pre-war outrigger style and the
performance achieved from
the Meadows and later Singerbased engines were beginning
to look a bit dated.
In 1949, looking to upgrade
their offering, HRG built a
one-off experimental chassis
designed to take the Bristol 2litre engine and gearbox. The
protype chassis was unlike
anything HRG had previously
produced, with semi-elliptic
springs located at their midpoints and extending back beyond the chassis rails to create
a quarter elliptic arrangement
at the rear. The independent
front suspension consists of an
underslung transverse leaf
spring with hydraulic shock
absorbers passing through the
top locating arms. The chassis,
with borrowed Bristol engine
and gear box, ENV differential and Alfin drums all round,
was photographed and documented by HRG but never
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went into production. The
theory is that they judged
there to be too much competition in the sports car market
with other Bristol-engined
cars such as AC (ACE, Aceca
and Greyhound), Frazer Nash
(Le Mans Replica and Mille
Miglia) and the Arnott Bristols. The engine was returned
and the chassis was shelved.
When the company went into
voluntary liquidation Allan
Gray, a grazier from NSW,
bought the prototype chassis
and shipped it to Australia.
At some point the chassis was
sold to another grazier, Ted
Lobb and it remained in his
shed in western NSW until
bought by Lewis Luxton who
then proceeded to finish off
the car that HRG never completed. He described this process in an article he wrote for
The Automobile, published
March 2005.
Lewis died around 2015 and
the HRG went to auction in
2017 with Moss Green.
The chassis for the HRGBristol was a true experimental prototype; some aspects of its design can be seen
in the chassis for the HRG
Twin Cam.
I bought the Bristol-engined
HRG from Moss Green in
partnership with Paul Hickman. Both of us already own
Bristols and we have the
Bristol Aeroplane Company
in our family backgrounds.
In our ownership we have:
• Swapped the engine for a
type that matches the one
borrowed from Bristol and
recorded in the HRG company photographs. Early Bristol

Headline

engines had an internal oil
cooler housed in a bulge in
the block casting. Very soon
they were sending out Workshop Bulletins advising that
the oil cooler be removed and
blanked off. In Jan/Feb 1951
Bristol started producing the
2-litre engine block without
bulge – the contemporary
photographs show it is a ‘nobulge’ engine – meaning that
although the HRG company
records list the chassis as produced in 1949, it was not
mocked up with engine and
gearbox until some time after
Jan/Feb 1951.
• Upgraded various internal
parts, including Cosworth
pistons.
• Upgraded the gearbox to
close ratio and fitted the Borg
-Warner synchro used in
Bristol cars from the early to
mid 1950s.
• Corrected a disconcerting
asymmetry in the front suspension (Happy about that!
Ed.)
And I’m in the process of rejetting and setting up the triple Solex carburettors.
I have driven the HRG from
Mid-coast NSW to Noosa
and back for a Bristol Owners
Club Rally; Bowral to Winton and back for the Winton
Historics and Bowral to
southern Tasmania. It’s an
exhilarating drive – most enjoyable on windy back roads;
less so on the Pacific Highway when boxed in by trucks
and Pajeros. In contrast it
makes my 1949 Bristol 400
feel very modern and refined.
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Lufra to Lookout hillclimb results

.
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Lufra to Lookout Hillclimb

‘Results are in. CMI members finished in the top three
places, with Italian cars coming first, second and fourth!
As always at Lufra it was an
even playing field and everyone had a chance. The
weather made things very
unpredictable this year, with
spells of rain and hail intermingled with glorious sun, so
it was not easy to set, and
then stick to, a time.
Congratulations to Geoff
Storr for emerging outright
winner, to all the place getters and award recipients,
and thank you to all our marvellous officials, supporters
and competitors.’
That’s the official story. But
Tristan is too modest to mention the number of trophies
he won.
Being on the same team as
him, John and I were well
placed to watch the ebb and
flow of fortunes during the
day. We had been
pressganged onto team Fix it
Again Tristan, along with
Tristan (Fiat 850 Coupe) and
Gary Lucas (Fiat-Abarth 130
TC).
After the first run the team
was doing well. Tristan was
0.7 seconds slower than his
time, I was 0.2 seconds faster
than ours, and then—Gary
dropped the hammer, going
5.7 seconds quicker than his.
As the weather came and
went, John and I (aiming for
the same time) both went too
slowly by two or three seconds, then too fast by one or
two. Tristan continued his
metronomic progress, and we
should draw a discreet veil
over our team-mate …
10

Tristan Roberts’s 850 Coupe and Mike Clark’s Ansaldo

Philip and John Blake’s OT1600 and Mike Hobden’s Fulvia Zagato

Gary Lucas’s Fiat-Abarth 130TC

Winner Geoff Storr’s Alfetta GTV
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Pics by John Blake

Ed Newton’s
E-type

David Capponi’s
Maserati—4th place
Chris Smith’s BMW 318i after a mishap

Course car—John Toigo’s Testa Rossa

Contact Mary on 0438311297 to book in for a skin consultation or a treatment.
I also perform laser tattoo removal, Radio Frequency Skin Tightening, Ultrasound body
contouring, removal of skin tags and lesions and do customised facials.
Don't be hairy, go see Mary!
Sept/Oct 2022
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Club Run Sorell–Swansea

Organised by Graham,
WON BY MARY
AND DARRYL IN
MARY’S CAR.
What a great day. Thanks to
everyone who came along for
the drive, ride and meal.

Graham had challenged us
all, when we met at Banjo’s
in Sorell to get our instruction/quiz sheets, that he wanted us to try and get inside his
head with some cryptic clues.
Sadly there was no room in
that space for anyone else.
I drove for a change while
Darryl had to navigate; I
laughed at his discomfort sitting in the passenger’s seat.
He really doesn’t like sitting
in this seat but decided to
give it a try to look manly for
a change. (Usually I am the
navigator for our Targa
events and we have only
managed to get third place!)
This time with my amazing
driving skills and Darryl disagreeing with me while hanging on for dear life while I
shredded some rubber on the
corners we made it to
Swansea unscathed – apart
from his bitten-down fingernails and possibly some skid
marks elsewhere.
I must mention that the
Blakes were disappointingly
not seen at this event after
turning up for a coffee and
finding out that we were entered; realising they had no
chance of winning they withdrew from the event!
Steve Caplice was another
notable absentee for scruti-
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neering, which was very disappointing after the effort that
Darryl had gone to cleaning
and polishing my car.
From Sorell we went out
through Richmond following
some Interesting clues and
eventually ended up at
Swansea. We had lunch at
Saltshaker Restaurant where
we were joined by some fellow club members from up
North. Thank you to them for
making the effort.
After a very enjoyable meal
the winners were decided by
marking each other’s papers
after we had presented our
hand-picked pieces of shrubbery that we had to collect
along the way for Graham to
sniff, taste and feel to make
sure we had collected the correct piece of She-Oak, Wattle,
Dogwood, Bottlebrush and
Blackwood.

Collinsvale Hillclimb Sunday
3 April 2005. Sadly no-one
took a photo of us so we will
not be the centrefold in the
next edition of Veloce Nota.
Commiserations to the runners-up – Gary, Alex and
Gabby who even with 3
brains in the car couldn’t outsmart us and scored 19 points.
Rodney and Helen were third
with 13 points.
Being that we won this event
we were given the honour of
organising the next car club
cryptic event (2023) and writing this article. We hope you
have all enjoyed it and we
look forward to the next car
club event, that we are going
to call ‘Get Routed’.
Written by Mary and checked
for errors by Darryl …
(And then edited by PB, lies ana
all!)

We won with 21 points. Our
winning trophy was a framed
advertising flyer from the
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Tristan Roberts

Ambulance Private

Pty Ltd

Non-Urgent Ambulance
Bookings:

1300 363 911

24 hours a day, 7 days a week

Ambulance Private Pty Ltd
FOGARTY AUTOMOTIVE
SERVICES

General repairs on all Makes & Models
Specialists in Fiat, Lancia, BMW Alfa Romeo
including spare parts supply
Steve Caplice
0418 148 608
18 Wellington St North Hobart
North Hobart 7000 Ph: (03) 6234 8868
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