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From the Editor 
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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 suspect-
ed Covid. I donôt have it, but 
you wouldnôt 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 habi-
tat, you need to watch My Bril-
liant 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, theyôre enti-
tled to look a bit flash)! 

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

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 com-
ments. Report at: uppermiddle-
petrolhead.blogspot.com 

The Fiatôs 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 driverôs seat of the 
OT after Lufra. 

Blakeyôs Bit 

Presidential Patter 

Itôs been another busy couple of 
months for the club. Southern 
members óenjoyedô a cryptic run 
up the east coast and were met 
in Swansea by a northern con-
tingent for a very nice lunch. 
The committee and I have been 
really pleased to see northern 
members back at events in re-
cent 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 

weather for this event came to 
an end and we got everything 
from hail to driving rain be-
tween 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 hotelôs fire between runs. 
This is a difficult event to run 
and I would like to thank David 
Button for once again organis-
ing it; I also want to thank all of 
the club members who acted as 
officials on the day ï 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 Ro-
tary 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 anniver-
sary of this iconic event. Sunday 
27 Novemberðput it in your 
diary! 

Roberto 
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The 4-wheel Freame Machine 

Thatôs one way of 
learning 

(Or; I left my heart ï and possi-
bly other ageing bits of anatomy 
ï in Winton) 

If you are a little weird and fan-
cy the idea of being tied in a 
semi-reclining position into a 
mechanical missile that then 
bears you hurtling toward a nar-
row post, with your legs held 
wide apart, then this recreation 
is for you! 

Well, thatôs one interpretation of 
my recent experience at the 
Winton Festival of Speed. After 
two days of watching competi-
tors tackling various courses on 
the Winton skidpan as part of a 
motorkhana display in the Festi-
val 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 ap-
peared 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 dehy-
drating Dracula if heôd 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 spe-
cials 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 
minutesô experience, so the ve-
hicle owners may just play 
down some of my rantings! 

Bill & Paulôs motorkhana spe-
cial is what is termed a órailô - 
these are basically the Formula 
One machines of the mo-
torkhana world and comprise an 

engine, a few assorted and spe-
cialised  mechanical compo-
nents, 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 en-
gines 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 engineerôs 
delight: features a number of 
clever innovations, and is pro-
pelled 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 Billôs offered hel-
met, minus my glasses as they 
wouldnôt 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 
(itôs mirrored to normal); andé
that was about it. Our FCCV 
colleagues kindly indulged me 
by holding off packing up the 
last course while I had a short 
play.  

Iôm not sure what expletive or 
exclamation to include here ï 
perhaps add your own as you 
see fit. Itôs sufficient to relate 
that sitting astride an accelerat-
ing giant firework rocket would 
not be a ridiculous analogy: a 
belt on the go-pedal and itôs like 
watching an old movie thatôs 
been sped up. To a spectator, 
these things appear to accelerate 
at a ballistic pace, and the on-
board experience is little differ-
ent. 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 youôre off! Amidst the 

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

The clutch is quick to grab ï 
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 ï the sav-
ing grace is that very little throt-
tle is needed to get moving; 
again, due to its 
ólightweightedness.ô 

As mentioned earlier, the accel-
eration 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 it difficult to keep 
the next flag in 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 é hopefully 
before youôve arrived at it! 

Not surprisingly, these vehicles 
generate high cornering forces 
due to their light weight, super-
grippy tyres and ridiculously 
low centre of gravity. You zap 
from one flag to another so 
quickly I found myself wonder-
ing which way to brace myself 
é which is probably inconse-
quential, as by the time youôve 
considered this youôve probably 
passed the flag you were setting 
up for! 

I do love a sweet-sounding, high 
revving motor, and these spe-
cials generate addictively deli-
cious sounds as they howl from 
flag to flag é wonderful! 
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Ian Maud 

 

A hazard of driving these ma-
chines ï perhaps especially the 
front-wheel-drive versions ï 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 stoneé!) 

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 cer-
tainly wasnôt 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 extend-
ed course ï such an intensity of 
concentration and rapid infor-
mation processing would soon 
have my brain overloaded and 
needing re-booting (or, an up-
grade?). But then again, sea-
soned campaigners may have 
this well sorted. My short time 
at the helm of the Freame Spe-
cial has given me a new regard 
for people who drive these ma-
chines: I have in the past won-
dered uncharitably at why 
someone had missed an apex, 
overshot, turned in too early, 
etc: the truth is that you are be-
ing shaken around mercilessly, 
dealing rapidly with many fac-
tors in a short space of time, 
combined with imperfect vision 
ï so I shall now be far more 

empathetic toward those lucky 
enough to punt these things 
around! As one Mini Sports Se-
dan driver once told me years 
ago about racing at Sandown: 
ñYouôre lucky to have what 
youôre going to hit in focus by 
the time you get there!ò 

One last and rather mind-
altering off-shoot of this experi-
ence was that when I set off 
down the highway for home a 
short while later, I found I kept 
looking at the speedo and think-
ing there was something wrong, 

as I seemed to be going so slow-
ly. 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! 
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HRG-Bristol prototype 

óIôm looking for somebody with 
a bit of experience to help me 
sort out the handling of a car,ô 
said Martin Riddle at the Shan-
nons show during Targa Tasma-
nia. I said Iôd be glad to help, as 
did Scotty Taylor ï a man with 
21 Bathursts and many racing 
seasons in Europe behind him, 
as well as a soft spot for Bris-
tols.  

For this was a Bristol, of sorts. 
An HRG-Bristol prototype, orig-
inally 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 Perfor-
mance Driving Australia track 
day, I found that I would be on 
my own. Scotty had scuttled off 
to Hervey Bay. 

Arriving at the track in the Fiat, 
I found Martin in one of the car-
ports with the car. Pulling up 
alongside, the first thing I no-
ticed was its size. It was smaller 
than the Fiat. And much lower. 

After the driversô briefing we 
worked out a plan of action. I 
had had a chat with Dave Dun-
gey, 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 

had agreed that tyre pressures 
were about all we would be like-
ly to adjust, as the car had every-
thing pretty solidly fixed and 
bushed. Nothing adjustable ex-
cept things like front toe. 

First there were a couple of fa-
miliarisation laps. Having got 
permission to sit in the car with 
him, I told Martin ï as he drove 
ï about positioning the car, 
braking points, turn-in points, 
apexes é the casual observer, if 
there had been one clinging to 
the boot, might have thought I 
knew what I was talking about. 

óI just want to make sure it 
wonôt kill me when I take it outô, 
said Martin encouragingly as he 
helped me strap myself into the 
little seat for my first laps.  

óWhatôs the redline?ô I asked. 

óFour and a half or five,ô said 
Martin. I resolved to keep it to 
the lower figure.  

The steering was heavy, the big 
drum brakes were OK, and the 
engine ï a 2-litre 6-cylinder 
Bristol with three carburettors ï 
was a little jewel once it cleared 
its throat. (This it had to do eve-
ry time you put your foot down, 
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Philip Blake 

causing a kangaroo-hop that 
made your foot jab repeatedly at 
the throttle, which didnôt 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 sus-
pension (which I had asked 
Martin to send me), Dave had 
made some predictions about 
the handling: óItôll probably un-
dersteer a bit, but the back end 
will slide when you push it and 
it wonôt roll muchô. All of this 
proved accurate, and I found 

and said óItôs all yours.ô 

As Martin got himself ready I 
went up to talk to Greg de Vries, 
who was releasing the cars onto 
the track. óThe ownerôs in it now 
and this is his first time on a 
track, so give him plenty of 
room to get out, will you?ô  

óNo worriesô, said Greg. óItôs 
got some go, hasnôt it? Itôs fairly 
hiking by the end of the pit 
straight.ô 

I watched Martin carefully as he 
buzzed around, and when he 
came back in he made some car-
burettor 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 hap-
py.  

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 

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, didnôt 
help the driver feel at home in 
the car.  

óDid you see four and a half?ô I 
asked after his first run.  

óFive,ô he grinned. I could just 
about hear the bug biting.  

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

After a couple of brisk laps I 
decided it wasnôt 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 
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Headline 

engines had an internal oil 
cooler housed in a bulge in 
the block casting. Very soon 
they were sending out Work-
shop 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 ï the contemporary 
photographs show it is a óno-
bulgeô engine ï meaning that 
although the HRG company 
records list the chassis as pro-
duced 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 sus-
pension (Happy about that! 
Ed.) 
And Iôm in the process of re-
jetting and setting up the tri-
ple Solex carburettors. 
I have driven the HRG from 
Mid-coast NSW to Noosa 
and back for a Bristol Owners 
Club Rally; Bowral to Win-
ton and back for the Winton 
Historics and Bowral to 
southern Tasmania. Itôs an 
exhilarating drive ï most en-
joyable on windy back roads; 
less so on the Pacific High-
way when boxed in by trucks 
and Pajeros. In contrast it 
makes my 1949 Bristol 400 
feel very modern and refined.  

went into production. The 
theory is that they judged 
there to be too much competi-
tion 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 Bris-
tols. 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 com-
pleted. He described this pro-
cess 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 HRG-
Bristol was a true experi-
mental prototype; some as-
pects 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 Hick-
man. 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 compa-
ny photographs. Early Bristol 

The HRG company was estab-
lished by engineer Ron God-
frey in the early 1930s in part-
nership 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 12-
hour. However, by 1948 their 
pre-war outrigger style and the 
performance achieved from 
the Meadows and later Singer-
based 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 2-
litre engine and gearbox. The 
protype chassis was unlike 
anything HRG had previously 
produced, with semi-elliptic 
springs located at their mid-
points and extending back be-
yond 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 differen-
tial and Alfin drums all round, 
was photographed and docu-
mented by HRG but never 

History/DetailðMartin Riddle 
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Headline Lufra to Lookout hillclimb results 
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óResults are in. CMI mem-
bers finished in the top three 
places, with Italian cars com-
ing first, second and fourth! 
As always at Lufra it was an 
even playing field and every-
one had a chance. The 
weather made things very 
unpredictable this year, with 
spells of rain and hail inter-
mingled 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 get-
ters and award recipients, 
and thank you to all our mar-
vellous officials, supporters 
and competitors.ô 
Thatôs the official story. But 
Tristan is too modest to men-
tion 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 thenðGary 
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 sec-
onds, then too fast by one or 
two. Tristan continued his 
metronomic progress, and we 
should draw a discreet veil 
over our team-mate é 

  

Lufra to Lookout Hillclimb 

Tristan Robertsôs 850 Coupe and Mike Clarkôs Ansaldo 

Philip and John Blakeôs OT1600 and Mike Hobdenôs Fulvia Zagato 

Gary Lucasôs Fiat-Abarth 130TC 

Winner Geoff Storrôs Alfetta GTV 


