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We are three months into the new year and once again the nights
are getting lighter so as I've seem to say every year, it's time to get
the dust sheets off the MG and the pre-season checks under way if

you didn't brave the cold, damp winter weather and do it then.

The committee has been working hard preparing the year's activity
and I'm sure you will find all the information you need here in the

new web site.

You may remember the email I sent out to all club members a
while ago saying that the magazine will from now on be

incorporated here in the web site instead of arriving as a separate
issue. Well this is the first one and it will be slightly different
because some of the stuff you would have found as part of the

magazine will be found elsewhere in the web. This opens it up to
anyone who looks at the site instead of being exclusively to

members.



Unfortunately this will be shorter for another reason too; I usually
find snippets of news that I think will be of general interest from

magazines I read but since the last mag was produced in
December, there's been woefully little such stuff to pick at.

However, we do have some 'ripping yarns' so let's begin with the
first. We did do Christmas so here's Mandy to remind you how it

went: 

Xmas Review 2015

As usual, at this time of year, Christmas seems like forever ago, when in 
fact it was only a few weeks. We had three events planned and, fortunately,
the weather was kind to us which ensured a good turn out and nothing had 
to be cancelled.
Our first event was an evening meal and disco at the golf club. The food 
and service were excellent. It was nice having the disco to ourselves which
gave us some control over the volume and playlist. It made the evening a 
little more special and overall I think we’d struggle to find anywhere as 
well suited.
Secondly we had our Xmas lunch. This was at The Village Inn at 
Brompton. Mark had planned a short run but the weather wasn't brilliant so
we decided to go for a coffee stop at the Lakeside Café en route to 
Brompton. Unfortunately, as often happens, we got split up at lights and 
half of us detoured to Sam Turners in Northallerton. However, we all 
arrived in time for a lovely festive lunch. Again, the venue did us proud. 
We had a room to ourselves, not too far from the bar, and nicely decorated.
The service was very good. There were more than 30 of us and yet I don t 
think anyone had too long a wait. I e mailed the pub once I got home 
complimenting the staff.



Finally we had our Christmas club night. What can I say? A certain 
member of my household had been practising his ukulele for weeks in 
preparation.  There were another 3 households where ukuleles were being 
relentlessly strummed too! So , as well as a pie and pea supper  and Xmas 
quizzes we had a Xmas singalong enthusiastically accompanied by our 
own in –house band. I ought to also mention Sandra who, with minimum 
practice, knew exactly when to shake her bells. We need to come up with 
an appropriate name for this motley crew. Suggestions? 
Overall, all the events went well. They were very well supported in every 
sense of the word be it dancing, singing or pulling a cracker! I hope we can
have as much fun next year but if any one has any feedback, be it positive 
or negative, or suggestions for next year then please feel free to put it 
forward to the committee.

                                                                                       MANDY.

BEWARE RUBBISH COMPONENTS

Anyone who read my articles bemoaning cheap components will maybe remember 
my experiences with dodgy rotor arms, stop-light switches and flasher units and other
potentially dangerous parts. I read of another problem which showed up when a 
driver took his classic for its MoT.

In my case when pressure brake light switches kept letting me down, all that 
happened was that the brake lights failed to come on – a dangerous enough problem 
you'll agree but one man who replaced his pressure switch for an MoT test had a very
lucky escape. The tester pressed the pedal and there was a loud bang! Examination 
showed that the whole unit (which after all is only a metal nut with plastic centre) had
blown apart. The centre had shot out and a jet of brake fluid had covered the engine 
bay.

Naturally this was a catastrophic brake failure which, if had happened on the open 
road would have caused a serious accident. In my case I fitted a mechanical switch 
and for good measure also a repeater light on the dashboard of the 'B'. I believed I'd 
cured the problem for good, having gone through 2 or 3 previous brake light failures. 
I now realise that I was wrong, certainly the lights were reliable but of course the 
switch with the plastic centre was still under pressure every time I braked. (All I'd 
done was reroute the wires from the old switch to the new mechanical one). If these 
lights were failing because the diaphragm was not operating properly how safe was 
the unit?

Many cars have these pressure switches which, presumably when originally fitted 



were of good quality, but replacements which are often cheap imports seem to be 
suspect. According to the article, steps are being taken to check for other such items 
from the batch. HOW SAFE IS YOURS???

  
Those who were at the February club night were treated to an excellent
talk and slide show of Geoff & Kath's recent holiday to Cuba. It was an

entertaining and informative evening. For those where missed it, or those
who want to hear it again, here is their story.

TRIP TO CUBA 15  TH   NOVEMBER TO 6  th

DECEMBER 2015

The idea of a trip to Cuba was first discussed with a couple of our friends 
about a year ago as we knew it was an old communist country that we felt 
was going to change dramatically in the future as the USA was making 
moves to re-introduce ties after 50 years of isolation. Our feelings were 
that once USA became involved then Cuba could become just like another 
American state and its present identity lost forever. After much searching 
on the internet we eventually settled on a trip with a company called 
Intrepid Travel, they arranged all the accommodation and we would have 
to sort out our own flights. This company is a bit like one up from back 
packing in that all the accommodation was in private houses or hostels, 
this really appealed to us as we felt that we would experience much more 
of the real country and get to know the local people.  Flights were booked 
from Teesside to Amsterdam and then direct to Havana, really convenient 
without any hotel or parking problems. All we had to do now was save up.
Our flight from Teesside was 6am so we had to be at the airport for 4am, 
that was a mistake as on arrival the terminal seemed to be shut with not a 
sign of anyone until about 5am when staff started to appear. However, the 
flights went well and we arrived in Havana on time and without a hitch.
 

Our first experience of Cuba in the airport showed us the problems of the 
country, on arrival another flight from Mexico had arrived at the same time
as ours and the customs just couldn’t cope so it took us 1.5 hours to clear 



immigration. There are two currencies in Cuba, the local Peso and the 
CUC (Cuba Convertible) for tourists and guess what; prices were vastly 
different and we weren’t allowed to use the Peso. Currency cannot be 
bought outside Cuba so that was another queue to change either GB 
pounds or American dollars, well now we were all ready to start our 
adventure.

The trip was a combination of two parts, 2 weeks spent travelling 
eastwards to Baracoa, flying back to Havana and then 1 week travelling 
west to Las Terrazas. I didn’t realise until now that Cuba is actually only 
90 miles from Florida so perhaps now I could see why the USA is a bit 
nervous about having a communist regime on its doorstep.

Being a communist state everything is state owned although that is 
changing slowly now. Electricity, health and education are all free but as 
all businesses were government owned any profits went to help pay for 
these services. Food was obtained by a weekly ration book exchanged at 
government food shops and was barely sufficient to survive on, many 
locals were quite happy to spend their existence just sitting around and 
surviving on these rations without bothering to work. Our b&b 
accommodation was mainly in private houses and these had to get 
government approval to obtain a plaque before they were allowed to put us
up. The cost of the room had to be given to the government but as an extra 
if we ate breakfast or evening meal then that would go in their back pocket
and not be declared.



The picture above is a typical residential street where we stayed, the 
buildings looked a bit rough from the outside but were always smart and 
clean inside with comfortable but basic rooms.

Utilities were sometimes a little unreliable and could be subject to power 
cuts, water was stored in tanks on the roof and occasionally ran out when 
they were waiting for the delivery tanker to arrive.

A typical shower installation.
Probably one of the most noticeable things about 50 years of communism 
is how the formerly beautiful Spanish buildings from pre revolution have 
been allowed to become derelict due to lack of funds.



This picture is typical of how buildings have been neglected over the 
years and locals would still be living somewhere inside them. 
Vehicles are still in the main over 50 years old from pre revolution times 
and are predominantly American cars from the 1950’s somehow they are 
kept on the road and spares have to be made as and when they are needed.

The picture above is a local bus in Havana which to us seemed to be a 
converted cattle truck, travel for the locals was free. Once outside the main
cities transport was still mainly horse and cart as the pace of life was so 
laid back it just didn’t seem to matter.
Outside of the cities the scenery was beautiful and some of the beaches 
were typical Caribbean with soft sand and palm trees and sea as warm as 
bath water. There was an adequate road structure although sometimes there



seemed more potholes than road and dual carriageways had no central 
reservation so that should the need arise they could be used to allow planes
to land.

 

This is a picture in the country of a tobacco plantation and farm 
although the tobacco market today is nothing like it used to be as, of 
course, smoking is no longer fashionable around the world like it once 
was.

Everywhere you go Che Gavare and Fidel Castro from the revolution are 
almost idolised with pictures on the buildings and books and propaganda 
in all the shops. It really does not seem to have moved on as a nation. The 
internet only arrived about 6 months ago and can only be accessed by a 
card bought from a shop on an hourly basis and accessed in the local town 
square. There is much censorship and anything American is blocked.
Overall it was a wonderful experience to mix with and see how the 
average Cuban lived, even though they have nothing in terms of 
possessions they appeared to be happy and were so welcoming and helpful
to us. Never once did we ever feel threatened or unsafe perhaps this was 



because the system is very severe and hard for those who break the law, we
thought that it was because they are genuinely a kind people who welcome
visitors. The country is desperate to increase tourism but if it is to succeed 
then the infrastructure of the country must be rebuilt from scratch. If it 
taught us one thing then it is that if anyone should complain or grumble 
about conditions in Britain then go and see what 50 years of communism 
has done, if the life of Cubans has improved over the last 50 years then 
goodness knows what it was like pre revolution.

Geoff & Kath

It's All Our Fault

According to the DVLA, they're losing money and we're to blame. Well 
not all TVMGOC member but those with B's Midgets and T types are 
likely to be the ones to cause concern. Let me explain. The DVLA has lost 
£80m since the scrapping if the tax disc and most of it is down to owners 
of older cars. A survey has revealed that most of the loss is down to cars of



10 years or older.

They admit that they don't understand why and add that about 99% of cars 
are correctly taxed but the figure of untaxed cars has risen to about 
560,000 against 210,000 in 2013. And a huge chunk is made up of cars 
whose age has reached double figures

Clubs have fought back claiming that members are generally not to blame, 
stating owners of 'cherished' classics are unlikely to dodge tax and it's 
more likely to be owners of cheap older runabouts who are not so 
particular in their motoring habits.

There is always a threat that tightening EU regulations will eventually 
cause the axe to fall heavily on older cars in some way and bad publicity 
like this won't help. Now that we don't display a disc in the windscreen 
there are two main problems; cars cannot be identified as dodgers just by 
being looked at but innocent people might simply forget to tax without a 
visual reminder. Of course come MoT time the problem has to be 
addressed..............provided the driver isn't an MoT dodger too.

And finally, a weekend away by John & Sandra

The Cotswold Caper July 2015
We had done the Cotswold Caper about three years ago, but as it coincided
with a planned trip to meet up with John and Libby Tavener (ex Tees 
Valley members now moved South) it seemed an ideal opportunity to do it 
again. This year, surprisingly the Cotswold caper wasn’t in the Cotswolds! 
It was instead centred on the Forest of Dean, an area we had never visited. 
It was about a five and a half hour trek to get to the start so we had an 
overnight in the Crown Inn at Frampton Mansell (near Cirencester) – a 
beautiful old “coaching inn” – very nice. Not so nice was the fact that we 
had to leave fairly early as it was about an hour’s drive to get to the start.
The Forest of Dean is really beautiful – I described it as a bit like the New 
Forest with hills! The start was at Speech House, a large hotel deep in the 
forest. There were about 185 cars on the run so they needed a large start 
venue. The Gloucester MGOC members were very friendly and we got the
usual signing in and raffle tickets procedures out of the way quickly. The 
weather was very pleasant, sunny periods with just the odd cloud – 



certainly hood down weather. The run took us through the forest on some 
fantastic roads (many with grass growing up the centre – you know the 
sort I mean!) and even briefly took us into Wales (what did that road sign 
say!)
The half way halt was at a garden centre (not sure where it was, I’m sure 
my navigator knows) and just as we stopped the heavens opened. A short 
stop for coffee and guess what – the sun reappeared just as we came out.
The second half of the run brought us back up the Wye Valley on some 
beautiful winding country roads passed the beautiful Tintern Abbey and 
Chepstow castle before heading back to Speech House. The finish is 
especially memorable for us as we had a telephone call from our daughter 
Jennifer telling us that she was expecting her first baby – celebrations all 
round! There were cream teas for those that had pre-booked them (of 
course we had!) and then presentations. We were surprised to be given a 
trophy for the furthest travelled.
We finished the weekend off by travelling back into the Cotswolds with 
Libby and John, to meet up with Anne and Stan (they couldn’t make the 
run on the Sunday) for a couple of nights in Broadway.
I have to say this may be one of the best MG runs we have done, good 
route, great countryside, fantastic organisation and of course, good 
company. Not sure we will go back every year, after all it is over 200 miles
away, but it’s certainly one to return to at some point in the future.

John n San


