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The “Patron’s Christmas Message”. 

Seasons Greetings, Covid has affected us all in our moving about & restricting PADARC’s activities, but we in country 

S.A. have been very fortunate. This year Norma & I were blessed & thrilled to gain another couple of Great Grand-

children. Early in the year, January 20th Rhys & Bec gave us Great Granddaughter No 4 Ella Louise. Amy our youngest         

granddaughter presented us with our first Great Grandson on July 12th Alec Joseph. I was very happy as Joseph is also 

my second name. Our daughter Tracey Smith, has also became a busy & extremely delighted Granny Smith “She’s 

Apples’ as the old saying goes. 

In February the club enjoyed our first run ex COVID to Bowmans Park. Numbers could have & should have been greater, 

but a pleasant time was had by all that attended. The Borgward Club of Aust. visit in April drew some interesting 

comments from the public who viewed the vehicles at our cities Sunday Market where they were displayed. Our 

stationary engine members deserve a pat on the back for the Engine Day Swap Meet & Car Display they organised & 

staffed. A big thankyou to them & our club vehicle owners who assisted on this event. Our yearly Handover Dinner 

was fairly well supported, but the fact that the hotel had to cater for us in three rooms took off the shine. Even if had 

not been for social distancing we could not have been seated in one dining room & in my humble opinion this type of 

function calls for togetherness. Club Secretary Glenys Collins passed on PADAC’s thanks to Jo O’Connell together with 

a gift for her valued help in organising & overseeing catering for the last few years. Jo & John have sold their local 

property & moved to Wallaroo, they are still members, but Jo would have been unable to administer from there. 

Members have assisted York & Northern Health Network on a couple of occasions with drivers happily giving their 

time & vehicles for the benefit of the elderly. An invite to Whyalla with their Club in September saw members attend 

& it is to be hoped when things get a bit more down to normal we can keep this inter club spirit alive. 

Some big things have taken place at our clubroom since the last time I penned an end of year message.  A new air-

conditioning system, three units replacing our old evaporating units, another flood light has been installed which 

should improve vehicle safety on meeting nights, and the fluoro lights in the clubroom have been replaced with L E D 

lights and are simply fantastic. 

Paul and his team that worked on the amended constitution should be commended, I think it’s fair and easy to adhere 

to. Our Bi-Ennial Rally is approaching, I implore you to come on board, we need your entries and enthusiasm, 

remember you only get out what you put in and the Club is only as good as its Members. In closing if you are travelling 

this Festive Season take care, and on behalf of Norma & I, wish you a Happy, Holy Christmas and a Bright and Happy 

New Year 2022.                                                                                                                         Patron Pat. 

 

A Christmas Message from “The Editor”. 

Firstly, Thank You to everybody who has contributed in any way towards the Magazine, wheather it be 

with their Monthly Articles, or with little Snippets etc. It is much appreciated. I have had some interesting 

stories handed to me, and I hope you have enjoyed reading them. Articles are always welcome, and they 

help keep the Magazine interesting. Send them to bestbuggers@hotmail.com ,or write down a few lines 

and hand it to me. Cover Stories are needed, as they are always slow to come in. Alternatively, “Blast From 

The Past” articles are interesting, and the ones I still have, and will use soon, remind us of the Members 

and Events we have had in the past. If you have any let me know. (Watch this space!) 

Also thank you to the Magazine Committee for their help throughout the last year, all help makes the jobs 

easier on “Print Night” etc. 

Finally, I would like to wish everybody a Merry Christmas and Happy New Year, and hope to catch up with 

you all in the New Year, when hopefully things will be back to some kind of normal, and we can get out and 

enjoy our hobby of “Old Cars”.                           Andrew Todd. 
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PIRIE AND DISTRICTS AUTOMOTIVE RESTORERS CLUB Inc.  

COMMITTEE CONTACT DETAILS. 

       Patron-       Patrick Greenfield. 

       Executive  Committee- 

        President -               Paul Collins               0437016700 

       Vice President-     David Willsher             0448341490 

       Secretary-               Peter Cox                    0488377717 

       Minute Secretary-      Glenys Collins            86365062 

       Treasurer-               Colin Lang                   0400299005 

       Historic Rego. Officer-     Peter Cox         0488377717 

       Assistant Rego. Officers- Wayne Ellard   0499994849 

                                   and David Willsher         0448341490 
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                   Send articles etc. to…… bestbuggers@hotmail.com 

                          Leith and Jeanette Button           86321857 

                                             David Haldane        0419866881   

       Hall Custodian-      Kym Greenfield           0435940255 
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       Committee Persons-       Garry Collins      0419852819 

                                                    Garry Harris      0419858375 
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P.A.D.A.R.C. MEET ON THE FIRST THURSDAY OF EACH MONTH AT CLUBROOMS BY OVERPASS ON  

THREE CHAIN ROAD 7.30PM. VISITORS WELCOME. 

POSTAL ADDRESS….  P.O BOX 815.  PORT PIRIE S.A.  5540. 

 



President’s Report. 

The President’s Report was not received by the deadline. 

 

 

*Please 

remember, 

there is no 

General 

Meeting in 

January due 

to the 

Christmas 

Season.* 

 

Committee Meeting Dot Points. 

1. Upgrade to the Hall lighting to be done Friday 29th October. 

2. Automatic Print will re-print the Biannial Rally Raffle Books. 

3. $600-00 Security Cameras not suitable for PADARC’S needs. 

4. Display window not going ahead, better idea is a display room south of the bar. 

5. Still looking for a Catering Manager. 

6. Club Christmas party at Laura Hotel, December 12th. Pay as you order. 

7. Upcoming, McHappy Day at McDonald’s carpark November 13th. 11am to 2pm. 

8. Run to Little Red Grape Café Sevenhills with Gallery Tour and Leasingham’s Winery, November 14th. 

9. Hall damaged during a School Function for Saint Mark’s. School will pay for damage, Quotes being 

obtained for repairs. 

10. All people hiring Hall will need their own Covid Plan. 

11. Will need Council Approval for extending Hall west wall. 

 



Part Eight Of David’s Story. 
 
 I was telling you about the food rationing at that time, and the small amount of meat each person was allocated to 
live on.  As a matter of interest, it was about this time we first started using whale meat.  Yes, whale meat to 
supplement the food rationing.  Whale meat came in big blocks and Dad used this long thin knife, deadly looking 
thing, to slice this.  We didn't have a fancy slicing machine then, so a great deal of skill was needed. Whale meat 
tasted alright, but when cooked was black, but I liked it.  Game birds, rabbits and whale meat were not on ration.  I 
am not so sure about chicken or turkeys, but very few people could afford turkey anyway.  And yes, very 
importantly, we were not allowed to use saltpetre in the brine for salt beef, silverside or hams. The reason being 
saltpetre is used to make gunpowder.  We had to buy corned beef from a company named Fray Bentos from the 
Argentine and sometimes Bully Beef from Australia, but this never tasted the same, and was also on ration. So the 
thin knife was essential for Dad to cut thinly so each person got a slice.  Perks, the main grocery shop opposite us, 
was the same - they had to cut the butter and cheese very carefully to get the allowed amounts correct. Incidentally, 
I thought I had better explain, I've told you that either Peter or I would do the shopping for mum, and I have never 
spoken about money.  Well, Perks the grocer always had our ration books.  These were the days when everyone was 
served individually, and most would have a monthly account.  We, like most people, were also members of the co-op 
stores, so we didn't have to pay there either.  Then, there was an understanding among the other traders, it was 
called give and take (and I'm sure a little black market went on as well).  Everyone seemed to settle up in the pub.  I 
am sure you understand.  
 
 Early in the new year of 1945, I just can't remember exactly when, Kenny and Tony came bursting through the door 
just before teatime.  Mum had been out for most of the day, Dad had said she had gone to the doctors.  What a 
celebration!  The boys had really grown.  Kenny was 14 years old, Tony was 11.  Everyone was so excited, and didn't 
they make a fuss of Margaret! She was a little confused at first.  Later that night they were telling us about all the 
soldiers on the train, several badly injured, some without an arm or leg.  These were some of our men returning 
home.  We might say these were the lucky ones.  Many, many others would never ever be coming home.  The good 
thing for me was Kenny went straight back into the shop.  Tony, of course, had always been a bookworm and just 
studied all the time.  Tony was the golden boy and was the one with the brains.  He later went to private school.  He 
never had to work in the shop.  
 
Things really started to get busy and our shop was packed most of the time.  People came from everywhere, the 
market had a new lease of life.  We had to work twice as hard to keep up.  I sometimes had to get Peter to help in 
the sausage house.  He was very good and keen to help but could only do so much.  Mum was often unwell and she 
seemed to be getting fat.   At times I had to help and serve in the shop.  This is when I learned a very valuable skill 
that is still with me today.  In the shop we always wrapped meats in greaseproof and then in white butcher’s 
paper.  We priced each item and listed it on that paper and then totalled up the amount.  This was just part of the 
job and I have had that talent ever since.  And in Dad's shop you did not ever make mistakes!  This made me very 
good at mental arithmetic. (I'm sometimes quicker than the check-out chick in the supermarket). 
 
Bombing had really dropped off and most days we were almost back to normal.  The streets were full of people and 
quite a number of POWs would come around to help the stallholders each day.  These people were Polish and spoke 
broken English, but were always pleased to help in any way they could.  They were great with us kids, probably 
missing their own children back home.  Yes, and even American soldiers, loads of them with real flash uniforms.  We 
kids would chase after them.  "Have you got any gum, chum," we would cry and they would hand out gum.  This was 
very new to us as we had never seen gum before.  It was years before becoming available in England. 
 
 I've now turned 9 years old and felt grown up, and guess what, I found out why Mum was getting fat!  In June that 
year she had our baby sister, Marilyn.  She was so small, just like a little doll.  Our Margaret was still only two and a 
bit and would not turn three till the end of the year but she soon became the little mother herself.  We boys could 
look but Margaret took charge and never left Marilyn alone.  Unfortunately, Peter was the odd man out - I was 
working and couldn't spend too much time with him, and the girls were too young, so he would tag along with Derek 
and Alan and a couple of the older lads.  One day they decided to climb up into the reservoir, built a sort of raft out 
of a pallet, and with two sticks decided to paddle across.  Needless to say, Peter fell in!  It was about 10 feet deep 
and none of the boys could swim.  He nearly drowned.  He was taken to hospital and kept there for a couple of 
days.  He had swallowed a lot of water, and had hypothermia.  Peter always hated the water after that. 
 



As the year wore on, more and more of our soldiers were returning home.  We only went to the shelters when the 
siren sounded, so we were all sleeping at home, the two girls in with Mum and Dad and all four boys in the back 
room.  Peter and I were top and tail in the single bed and Ken and Tony in the double.  It was a bit crowded, but 
we managed OK.  At night sometimes Tony would read to us, and Kenny would make up stories.  Remember, I have 
had only one year at school and Peter had not yet started school, so Tony was a great help and my reading 
improved.  Now over the years we boys always seemed to get jigsaws or mechano for Christmas and birthdays, so 
we had plenty of them, although Mum must have been trying to encourage an artistic streak in me because I often 
got colouring-in books and paints.  Peter was so good with the jigsaws, his brain seemed to work differently than 
normal people.  I would start with the straight edges but not Peter.  He would just grab a handful and start anywhere 
- no logic whatsoever - and he would have it finished while I am still trying to get all the outside done.  Same with 
mechano.  Just grab a box and no matter what was on the front of the box he would make something entirely 
different and it would work.  Talk about annoying, but that's Peter.  He was so clever.  
 
The war did come to an end later that year.  There was dancing in the streets and parties everywhere.  All the people 
brought out tables, chairs, tablecloths into the streets, and all sorts of foods!  Where did that all come from!  They 
set up barrels of beer, bottles of wine and champagne.  It took weeks for things to settle down.  All the churches 
were having services of thanksgiving and everybody rejoiced for days.  Just one big party!  Big loud speakers in the 
street and Mr Churchill on the radio!  Everybody was so happy.  It was all hands on deck in the shop.  There seemed 
to be hundreds of people.  The market was packed.  Dad even would have the shop front window open.  He would 
lift up the window with a little help, using the great big brass handles on the shop window.  Dad had decorated the 
window with all sorts of meats and was out front spruiking and drumming up business.  I was the go-between, back 
and forth to the fridge, and I would wrap up and cost the customers' purchases.  Rationing was still on.  We were so 
busy that Tony had to help.  He had to take the money and stamp the ration books, but I think a few rules might 
have been broken. 
 
It is very hard for me to describe the atmosphere of utter relief for everyone.  The government got into gear and of 
course there was work for all.  Oh, and yes, the schools re-opened.  It was chaos for us.  Kenny didn't have to go as 
Dad needed him full time in the shop.  He even got paid!  Tony went at first to Lauriston Road for two years, then 
later to a live-in private school.  Peter had to go with me to Berger Road school.  He was not happy at not being in 
the same class as me, but Peter being Peter soon adapted.  
 
We still used to go out occasionally, getting up to mischief, and our favourite thing was to take Pat, our rather elderly 
fox terrier, ratting.  We would go into the bombed out buildings and lift up the rubbish and Pat would grab the rats, 
throw them up in the air, and by the time they landed they would be dead.  These were not ordinary rats.  These 
were sewer rats, and often were the size of cats.  They came from the bombed out sewers. 

Upcoming Christmas Party Luncheon to be held on 12th December. 

Please Take Note!! Club Christmas Party - Sunday 12th 

December. To be held at the North Laura Hotel. This is to 

be a luncheon starting at 12 noon.  Menu is a choice of 

three mains and two sweets. Tea and Coffee on tap. Cost 
is $30 per head,     pay on the day at the counter with your 

order. We’re expecting 50 to 60 people, so book early. 

You must let David Willsher know your requirements, phone 0448 341 490 by December 

2nd Meeting. 

You can travel together from the Clubrooms at 11am, or make your own way there. 

Joke of the Month. 

Air at the Petrol Station used to be free, now you’ve got to pay for it.  Do you know why?   Inflation.                         



Kidtober Event.   October 31st. 

The Vehicle line-up at Woodward Park for the “Kidtober” Display. 

 

McHappy Day Vehicle Display November 13th. 

Some time ago McDonalds were in contact with PADARC asking if 

we could support them on this very important day with a display 

of our vehicles to help them raise funds for this very worthy 

charity. This was passed on to me. I have been in contact with the 

management ever since. Once we knew of their requirements we 

were able to make this a Club Event. And pleased to say our 

members are always keen to do the right thing. We had a pretty 

good turn out for this event, and really made it a fun day. The 

theme this year was the 60 and 70s and the girls looked 

wonderful all dressed up in sparkly clothing of the time, and 

believe me those kids who work at McDonalds really earned their 

pay that day, they were run off their feet and all seemed keen to 

please the customers and its very good training for their futures. We all sat round in a group on the grass area at the 

front, several people came to look over the cars mainly young people, and I think we even got a new member who 

displayed his Jaguar with ours.  The weather was kind to us it was quite nice sitting in the sun, the day turned out 

quite good. Attending were, Garry and Glenys Collins Fairlane.  Jamie Ireland and Victoria with that very nice VH 

Commodore.  Lin Joyce and his Austin 7.  Peter Cox jaguar XJ6.  Kym Greenfield Cortina.  Jan and Ross Knibbs with 

the Mercedes 280.  Leith Button came on his Motorbike.  Gayle and Terry Dunning with the Corvette and the New 

Yorker certainly very impressive.  I had my Jaguar XJ40, and this new bloke with yet another Jaguar XJ6.  Christine 

Baker and Jim Richards joined our little group We all bought our lunch and I'm sure McDonalds appreciated our help.             

David Willsher. 

 

Upcoming Spencer Gulf Drag Racing Association Display Day. 

You are all invited to join the SGDRA Display, which is to be held at the PADARC Clubrooms on Sunday 19th 

December. There is a short Cruise via Crystal Brook for anyone interested, leaving Clubrooms at 10.30 am. 

Vehicles, Motorcycles, Drag Cars etc. on display from 11.30 until 3pm, you are welcome to display PADARC 

Vehicles, or any Vehicle.  BBQ and stalls in Clubrooms.  



Run to Leasingham Area. November 14th. 

This was an important trip for me. I spent some time trying to make sure everything for this visit was to be just right. 

I wanted everyone to enjoy the area just as I had a few weeks earlier. Firstly, our visit was marred with the prospect 

of bad weather. The forecast certainly did not look good and maybe that's the reason some of our regular members 

decided to give it a miss, but I felt confident it would turn out alright. Pleased to say I was right. The weather was 

kind to us. We had a wonderful day. 

We left the clubrooms sharp at 10am. I had told everyone we were on a tight schedule and, as planned, arrived at 

Leasingham right on time. Our venue was The Little Red Grape Bakery. They had prepared a heated room just for us, 

with a special menu, and greeted us with open arms. The extensive menu was a delight, as was their everyday 

special board. Everyone was impressed. One of the local wineries had even sent us complimentary bottles of wine 

that many of the members enjoyed as an aperitif with our meal. The food was excellent - prawns wrapped in bacon 

was a new one to me. Great atmosphere in the room. Do you know our members can be quite pleasant company 

most of the time!  

I had arranged an interesting winery visit, and I particularly wanted our members to see some of the wonderful 

scenery in the district so I was able to combine the two. I explained the route and we set off after lunch. It was 

rather nice to be waved off by the restaurant staff, which showed how much they appreciated our visit. They had 

asked if they could photograph our impressive display of cars for the local newspaper write-up. We must have been 

so excited that on the way I missed the turn off. Even after taking so much trouble to explain it to everyone, I missed 

it myself and just had to turn around and go back. (Did I get a serve!!!) 

Everything had been set up for us at the winery. This was something different - it was a whole family affair going 

back several generations of lady winemakers. Most interesting and very business oriented - cut out the middleman, 

buy in a wide range of grapes from top growers, crush and process yourself, making the complete range and type of 

wines. She had 12 bottles lined up for us to taste! Most of our girls were in on this and seemed to enjoy this task. We 

men were driving and had to be more restrained, shall we say, but it was really interesting finding out just how good 

winemaking was really done, and it's a matter of experience, expertise and taste.  

Attending this event, and I trust enjoying the day, were our very good friends, Mike and Mary Osborne from the 

MAPS club, who I know were most impressed with The Little Red Grape Bakery Restaurant.  He is considering a Club 

Visit for MAPS Members.               

ATTENDING this event were  29 people all up, 

including:  

Ross and Jan Knibbs - Mercedes 280, Frank and 

Hazel Lang - Toyota crown, Gayle and Terry 

Dunning with guests Judy and Don Nayda in the 

New Yorker,  Gwen and Keith Ellard - Mercedes, 

Christine Baker as my guest, David Willsher and 

Maureen Pollard - Jaguar XJ40, Garry and Glenys 

Collins - Fairlane, Peter Cox - Jaguar XJS,  Paul 

Collins - Ford Fairmont, David and Anne 

McPherson - Mustang,  Garry and Jennifer Court - 

Mustang, and a gentleman with an FJ that put us 

all to shame. Also attending was Jamie Ireland 

with Victoria - both beautifully dressed for the 

occasion - VH Holden Commodore. (Apologies if I 

have missed anyone.)  

Captain for the day, David Willsher.                                     Members getting “The Run Down on Winemaking!” 



Dave’s 

Swap 

Corner. 

 

 Swap Meet and Auction Report. 

Sale Reports.. The Auction held recently in the 

Barossa Valley saw a 1957 Holden Special in 

running order sell for $16000-, Golden Fleece tins 

ranged from $140- to $400- at Port Pirie, and a 

1965 Rambler sedan brought just over $6000- at a 

Wilmington Sale. 

Upcoming Swap Meets.. 16th January Hahndorf. 

$20- a site for sellers, $5- admission for buyers. 

 20th February Murray Bridge. $5- a site for both 

buyers and sellers.  

Upcoming Sales.. December has five Sales around 

the State, but no Vehicles etc. listed that are of 

interest. Then as we click over to 2022 Summer 

sales- 14 dates are booked so far, but no lisings yet. 

So I will check in the New Year what is on offer. 

Some of the engines and vehicles to be sold at the 

Booleroo Sale are pictured 1st New Way Engine, 2nd 

Kaesler Engine, 3rd 1920’s Holden Bodied Fiat 501. 

Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

David Haldane. 

For Sale…     1925 Chev 4 Parts, surplus to my 

requirements, Phone Peter Scarce on 0429 217 035. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

A BIG Welcome to our “Newest Member”, Malcolm Hill of Crystal Brook. 

Malcolm owns a 1983 Porsche 944. 

 



Blast From the Past. 

Extract from the Recorder 28th June 

1989.   Left to Right… Phil Gough, 

Sandra Chappell, Gordon Beyer, 

George Evans. 

 

Business/Trade of the 

Month. 

Ben Van Boekel of Caltowie Metal 

Fabrication can make almost anything from 

sheetmetal. From ducting and fuel tanks, to 

ute toolboxes, stainless steel kitchens etc. 

Specialising in the welding of Stainless 

Steel and Aluminium. 

Ben and his team have made many air 

hoods and fuel tanks for my engines, and 

sets of wheels.         

No job is too small, and he is always happy 

to nut something out that is a challenge. He 

has worked on many rust repair panels for 

cars, tractors, motorcycles etc. 

Pictured above… New Air Hood. 

Pictured right... Aluminium Ute Toolbox. 

caltowiecranes@gmail.com 

 or phone 0427617622. 

mailto:caltowiecranes@gmail.com


 



 

UPCOMING EVENTS. 

Club events are in bold text. 

 

Thursday December 2nd- General Meeting. 7.30pm. 

Sunday December 12th- Club Christmas Get Together. See Details in Magazine. 

Sunday December 19th- Spencer Gulf Drag Racing Assoc. Car Display and Cruise 

at Princess Park and PADARC Clubrooms.   Details elsewhere in the Magazine. 

Thursday December 30th-  No Committee Meeting. Christmas Break. 

Thursday January 6th- No General Meeting. Christmas Break.  

Sunday February 27th- Small Ford Day. Birdwood Mill. 

 

PLEASE CONTACT EVENTS CO-ORDINATORS IF MORE INFORMATION 

 IS REQUIRED… 

LEITH BUTTON  86321857 

DAVID WILLSHER 0448341490 

DAVID HALDANE  0419866881 


