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From t he c/ledtorsdaeskn 6 s

This month we welcome Dennis Cameron Gunn who is in the process of restoring a 3.8 litre MK 2. And,
Steve who has recently acquired a 1968 - 3.8 Litre S Type.

On a sad note: In December we learnt that Johnny Shay lost his mom. Our sincere condolences Johnny,
our thoughts are with you and your family Johnny.

| hope that you all had a good festive season? 2014 now presents new opportunities to us to use our cars.
There are several long distance events for our Jaguars and Daimlers. If you have a Lancaster with a
preselect gear box t Jaguars his®rg as theyrowned the dancasted car conmpany for a
peri od. | g u easthey ardnextterdedy raterbuit otheralsg/very rare cars have come out of
hiding in recent times (ask Peter Micklewright!). In the meantime we continue to enjoy an open invitation to
join in with the DECC outings. Our sincere thanks to them.

This month, to compliment the road test on the SS Jaguar in the last newsletter, we have included an
article on the SS 100 versus the 2 litre AC 16/90. Both are very rare and most magnificent old sports cars.

This year the Pietermaritzburg Cars in the Park is in the same period as the Knysna car show. Attending

both will be a tall order! | was at the 2013 Knysna car show and it was very impressive indeed! Personally |

would like our club to be well represented at the PMB event. If we can put on a display similar to that we

did at the last Scottburgh classic car show then | believe we will certainly be show casing our club to the

wider public. That was in no small measure by the efforts of our vice chairman Peter Micklewright. His

mar quee and brace of Jaguar s Tfongetre bamnels etc. that wedeisgediadlyr e n ¢
made by our events coordinator Chris Hewitt T the cherry on the top! Bear in mind that all costs for the

marquee and banners were borne by Peter and Chris. Thank you so much guys! Peter and Chris we hope

that you will take up the challenge for the Cars in the Park? What an opportunity to get some wide public

exposure for our club!
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On another matter | am astounded the prices classic cars are fetching lately. A Ferrari Dino was recently
sold for R3,000,000 ! | can recall being offered a Dino, in great condition, for R10, 000 in the seventies. An
Aston Martin DB 4 was also available for a similar price at that time! Seems that a good classic car is
indeed a worthwhile investment!

On a personal note, as most of you are aware, | will be standing down as chairman at out next AGM in

June. Peter Micklewright has intimated that he is willing to take over and | believe that we could not ask for

a better man. Few can match P e t eentliusiasm when it comes to Jaguars! But Peter will need support

and | sincerely hope that some of our members will offer their services to fill the positions in the committee.

| would like to stress just how much Theo and Jill have put into our club. And, our webmaster, John Austin
Williams (JAWS) is beyond praise! Theo took the initiative to start a JDCN web site and thanks to his

experience with JAWS in the running of the Classic bike club web our site was born! It is now read by many

all over the world. Thank you both for making my part in the running of the club so easy. You are both
amazing! Thanks also to Jill for putting up with Th

| am, after saying it for twenty six years, finally going to restore my beloved 1938 AC.! | prepared a
dedicatedworking ar ea and the work on the rolling chassis
that it is easy or quick to restore a car. It requires dedication and hard work! WATCH THIS SPACE!!! Then,

|l et d6s not forget the compontetngagoadioly doneae.y.arespray s neitherr y b
quick nor cheap. If you read the fiFor saledsection you will see that | am selling three of my Classic® just so

| can concentrate on the restoration of the 1928 and 1938 (both with a dickie seats).

In conclusion, | wish you all a very prosperous and above all healthy 2014. Please support your club and
give serious consideration to assisting Peter Micklewright take the club to new heights.

Yours Jack

Forthcoming Events

Expect to hear more from our events coordinator in the weeks ahead!



Technical.
In the last letter we included a 1937 road teat of the SS 100. But as everyone knows our chairman
is an AC man and insisted that this comparison with an AC 16/90 be included this time!

Summing up an era which can never return, the SS Jaguar 100 and
AC 16/90 reflected different approaches to making sports cars in the
late thirties. Mark Gillies compares them

[t was the perfect end to a perfect day. I guided the
:ar down the narrow country lane, ambled gently
hrough the gears and everything was wonderful.
That marvellous engine woofling away, the late
wvening sun glinting on the phalanx of bonnet
ouvres and those overly large Lucas headlights .. .all
this was enough to intoxicate anyone who still
selieves in the romance of motoring. For all the
world I could have been back in 1938, on my way
rome from parents’ house at the weekend back to
London, trying, with war clouds gathering, to live
ife to its full. And with an SS Jaguar 100, that would
nave been easy

Here was a car which could top 100mph, and yet
:ost just £445. Only race-bred machinery such as
Alfa Romeos and Bugattis could top that, but
mummy and daddy would have needed to be rich to
buy either of them at well over three times SS100
money. And just look at the SS100’s lines. If ever
there was a car which said ‘sports car’, this is it.
6

Forget the fact that by German standards — the BMW
328 or Adler Trumpf — it is dated, and look instead at
those exaggerated headlights, that wonderful
stylised grille, and those long, flowing, voluptuous
wings. Aren’t they beautiful? The massive bonnet
suggests shire horses, and the beauty is completed by
arakish scuttle, perfectly proportioned slab tank and
rear mounted spare wheel.

From every angle it looks right. So what if those
wings were rumoured to generate aerodynamic lift
that made the car unstable above 70mph? The car
looks a million dollars, and you feel a million dollars
as soon as you step into it.

Once behind the wheel, everything feels just right.
All right, you need binoculars to see the end of the
bonnet, and the outlook is neatly dominated by those
huge wings, but that gets you in the right frame of
mind for driving it. Look again and you see a fair
smattering of instruments on the curvaceous dash-
board, all of them in silver with blue markings, and

all but the Lucas ammeter are monogrammed with
the SS script. It’s beautifully poseur... There’s a
suitably massive steering wheel, and classical bucket
seats that lift and support in a way no modern
manufacturer can emulate. Oh, and the final touch is
to fold flat the ’screen.

At first, though, I didn’t like it as a driver’s car.
The engine, of course, makes all the right noises, and
it goes too. The Standard based six-cylinder 3V2-litre
unit may not have a competition pedigree, but it has
plenty of grunt since Harry Weslake transformed the
stodgy old sidevalve lump into something with sports
car potential by designing a pushrod ohv head. In
1938, The Motor’s 10.9secs figure for the 0-60mph
dash means that your distinctly unaerodynamic and
heavy thirties sports car isn’t left far behind by most
modern ‘hot hatches’.

But the most impressive thing is its top gear
pulling power. It can hold 70mph all day — I saw no
sign of that fabled wing induced lift — and will
actually accelerate up hills at that kind of speed. You
really do feel King of the Road overtaking modern
tin boxes on hilly sections of dual carriageways. Like
all good engines, you can rev it, and there’s top end
power to match the fabulous bottom end torque.
Although you don’t need to change gear much — you
could amble around in fourth for most of a day — you
begin to change down for the hell of it, just to hear
the spine tingling ‘yow!’ as you open up.

Honey of a change

Another good reason to play tunes on the gearbox
is the quality of the change itself. The office hero,
Mike McCarthy, and post-war Jaguar owners berate
Moss ’boxes, so goodness knows what they did
wrong between 1939-45, because this one is a honey.
The change is neat, precise, positive and quick.

So, in terms of straight line performance and pure
‘pose appeal’, there can have been little to beat the
SS100 in the thirties. Its only image drawbacks were
its cheapness (the English don’t like things such as
that) and its slight vulgarity. In térms of dynamics, it
is a little bit of a let-down. It lacks the precise
handling, the poise of a thoroughbred machine with
a racing background. A race-proved sports car like a
BMW, Frazer Nash or Riley inspires confidence —
you can hustle one of those into a bend, knowing that
delightfully responsive steering will communicate
chassis behaviour totally, knowing that the car will
behave predictably, not doing anything untoward
except when you have been totally stupid.

That’s not the case with the S§100. You can push
it round corners quite quickly, but you’re always
mindful of what the car will do, the steering lacks
that final finesse, and the car seems just a little heavy:
it always feels like understeering off into the corner,
oversteering off on the exit. You soon become used to
‘slow in, fast out’, but is that what genuine sports car
motoring is about? Not to me, it isn’t, but then I've
never come across a car with the in-built pose appeal
of the $S100. I adored the car for that, and for its
performance. The only problem is, if you turned up
to the pub today, your friends would probably not
speak to you again. In the thirties, they probably
wouldn’t speak to you because of the car’s ‘wide-boy’
tag. The Vintage Sports Car Club is still rude about
SS100s, even today, even after people such as Ian
Appleyard in rallying and Tommy Wisdom/Sammy
Newsome in racing had success with them.

Perhaps the problem was that I also drove an AC
16/90 on the same day. Looking at the two cars
together, the SS100 is like the flamboyant blonde
who flaunts her beauty, who knows just how good
looking she is, whereas the AC is the gorgeous deb
you have to look at for longer to appreciate. The AC
is a beauty of a car, of that there’s no doubt. Higher
and narrower than the SS, it’s more graceful, more
elegant, less flamboyant. Maybe it is more English, if
you take English as a synonym for understatement.

The AC’s wings, for instance, are flared and
scalloped, but not obviously so, and yet they have a
purity of line surpassed only by the efforts of Jean
Bugatti and the best of the Italian coachbuilders,
such as Zagato or Touring. And the grille is perfec-
tion — fluted, tall and slim as opposed to the SS’s
aggressive and more compact variety.

CLASSICAND SPORTSCAR, FEBRUARY 1986







