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The first 
four Wheel Morgan



dear fellow Morganeers,

By the time you receive this edition of 
the Morganeer, it will probably be well 
into May, but as I write it is late april.  
We arrived back in Connecticut about a 
week ago, in fact returning from florida 
a full week earlier than planned because 
of the hot weather.  Yes, I know that in 
the northeast in april you were still deal-
ing with frost and daytime chills, sunny 
if you were lucky, but an average of 90 
degrees over a two-week period sent 
us scurrying for cooler climes.  Both of 
us being of northern european origin, 
neither of us are good in high heat and 
humidity.  anyway, the temperatures in 
Connecticut seemed to be approaching 
the 60s, which we considered reason-
able, however, when we arrived, we ac-
tually had record lows for the date, mak-
ing us think that we had come north too 
soon,

 nevertheless, one of the first things 
we did after we had unpacked was to 
check out Maggie who had been win-
tering peacefully in the garage with a 
trickle charge attached.  after uncover-
ing her, and, of course, admiring her, I 
turned the key and she started up the 
first time.  not bad for a 62 year-old.  of 
course, I then had to take her for a quick 
trip round the block to make sure that all 
parts were running smoothly (at least, 
that is my excuse and I am sticking to it!).  

Today things actually warmed up to 
the seventies, so a much-anticipated 
good run is in the very near future, 
maybe down to our favorite ice cream 
farm.  no, that is not a typo; we actually 
do have a nearby dairy farm that con-
verts its grass into ice cream and what 
is more, regularly wins the title of best in 
Connecticut. how to satisfy two sorely 
missed treats in one shot.

hopefully most of you have managed 
to unearth your Morgans from their 
winter quarters and have begun to en-
joy them yet again.  I know that many of 
you will be going to one of the dust-offs, 
maybe the hunters’ regular celebration 
in new Jersey or the grand dust-off in 
Saratoga organized by larry Sheehan in 
collaboration with hemmings, or maybe 
both.  Sadly we shall miss both because 

of family commitments on their respec-
tive dates, but I trust that all attendees 
enjoyed the outing

 on a personal note with respect to an-
nual get-togethers, we shall not be host-
ing our usual august english afternoon 
Tea in Woodbury this year.  We have 
decided to downsize from our oversized 
house to a smaller, more logical dwell-
ing.  after all, a house of well over 3,000 
square feet on two plus acres is really a 
bit much for two people for six months 
out of the year.  our new condo, still in 
Woodbury, does not have the outside 
space for a party of 30 or more, and cer-
tainly does not have the parking for a 
dozen Morgans.  however, those of you 
who might be mourning the demise of 
scones and cucumber sandwiches do 
not fear.  Susan rho and dean Meyer 
have graciously offered their home as a 
new venue for Tea.  Many of you know 
what a beautiful home they have over-
looking the lake in ridgefield, so we shall 
be more than adequately served.

Just a quick word about autumn Mog 
in Maine; I understand that the reserved  
hotel rooms are fast disappearing, to the 
extent that frank has already had to add 
a few more, but the supply is limited, so 
please hurry and make your reservation 
as soon as you can to avoid disappoint-
ment.  now I am beginning to sound like 
one of those dreaded TV commercials 
that I cannot stand, the ones that keep 
saying “hurry, hurry, this offer will not 
last long!” But in this case, it is true.

So, having said m y piece, I must 
grab that rag and the Mcguiar’s and go 
and touch up that smudge I saw on her  
ladyship’s paintwork. ah, the joys or 
Morgan ownership.

happy motoring!

david
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Welcome to the club and we hope 
to see you at an event soon.
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FRoM tHe PResIDent

ABoUt tHe CoVeR

1936 Morgan 4-4

Coloured pencil - In 2011, the  
Morgan Motor Company marked 75 
years of production of the first of its 
4-wheeled vehicles - the 4-4, later 
referred to as the 4/4. This is part of 
a larger work to commemorate the 
event. I worked from photographs 
of early 4-4s in books and I didn’t 
get it quite right. I later discovered 
that the 1936 cars only had one 
windshield wiper.  

rick Swain
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last column reprinted in The Morganeer was 
about when he went many years ago to test 
drive a Morgan but then got cold feet about 
buying it. obviously the regrettable experi-
ence left a lasting impression on him.   

next we have a bigger that life expose by 
Bill Jouris on his life long obsession and ex-
periences (not all good) with Morgans, and 
particularly the crash victim bargain 4/4 he 
decided to bring home and make his own 
(SoMe assembly required!). although it may 
seem that Bill has spent more than his share 
of time peering under the bonnet by the side 
of the road and scratching his head, believe 
me brother – we’ve all been there. Bill 
seems to take it all in good humor, though, as 
all true Morganeers learn.

We are not done yet though. a late entry 
just crossed my desk which I just had to in-
clude. Ira Grandberg gives us a unique per-
spective on Morgan ownership by compar-
ing his Morgan to a loyal pet dog (no doubt 
inspired by last issue’s centerfold). not only 
does Ira make some compelling comparisons, 
but also tells a few harrowing tales along the 
way. My advise – stay off the Cross Bronx 
expressway and 59th Street Bridge in your 
Morgan!

Wrapping things up, you will find herein 
some of the information for autumn Mog 
that some of you have been anxiously await-
ing. early reservations are robust, the events 
schedule, banquet choices and other details 
are coming into place, and the registration 
form available in this issue. I could not be 
more pleased with the number of members 
who have come forward to volunteer for the 
various events and tasks. We have a great 
venue, and a great team preparing a most 
excellent autumn Mog for you. all we need 
is you.

This time of year, as we make the final turn 
on our way home after an invigorating drive 
in the Morgan, it is ever so true:

The road goes on forever,

frank

Spring is here, finally and officially. I hope 
you have been out in your Morgan for a few 
brisk drives to shake off the winter blues. 

from the acadian shores of nova Scotia 
came another new member and Morgan art-
ist, Rick Swain, whose artistic depiction of 
the first 4 wheeled Morgan, in honor of the 
2011 75th anniversary of the 4/4, graces our 
cover. rick also mentioned that he has just 
purchased (in pieces) a ’60 plus 4 which he is 
starting to restore. no doubt he will be getting 
to know Spider better in the next few months. 
and to make an editor reallY happy, rick 
also sent along a wonderful story from his 
wife Wendy Grant’s family in england about 
a WW I veteran distant relative who drove a 
Morgan trike after returning from the war. 
Wonderful.

and it just sort of happened that most of 
the copy for this issue involves personal Mor-
gan ownership stories – my favorite.  Thus I 
have dubbed it the ‘my Morgan’ issue.

We begin with another of Spider’s famous 
‘there I was at a car show drinking a beer 
with the boys and . . .’ stories about two for-
mer and current Morgan owners (in this case 
Gil Grimm and Phil Steel, as told by Steve 
Colson) and their cars. as always in one of 
Spider’s tales there are surprises, interesting 
plot twists, storms, hurricanes, etc, etc – but 
all comes out for the best in the end (except 
for one poor Morgan). You really have to read 
carefully to keep track of all the characters in 
this tale, but it’s worth the effort.

 But Spider was not done yet, of course.  In 
addition to several of his Tech Tips included 
herein (once again in response to email que-
ries from diverse parts of the globe), Spider 
took it upon himself to do a follow-on to the 
interview with Bill Fink published in the 
last issue. I guess he just decided there were 
a few Bill stories too good not to reveal that 
had not made the original Mog Magazine  
interview.  and as is almost always the case 
in most of these tales, truth is stranger that 
fiction.  Thanks to Spider for giving us ‘the 
rest of the story’ of this larger than life Mor-
gan legend.

once again, thanks to Spider (am I repeat-
ing myself), we also obtained permission to 
reprint another of Road and Track magazine 
editor at large Peter Egan’s “Side glances” 
columns - his story of being ‘incarcerated’ at 
the Morgan factory after wandering in with 
his wife on a weekend non-visitor’s day. Word 
has it that now that peter is officially retired 
he will fInallY realize his life’s dream of 
owning a Morgan. You may recall that his 

FRoM tHe eDItoR to tHe eDItoR

Spider,

read your article in the March issue of 
Miscellany this afternoon. Maybe I should 
just say Caller C. living in hK all those 
years, where the humidity is usually 90% 
for most of the year, I had several real is-
sues with the frozen (rusted) clutch after 
returning from business trips.

Cannot recall how I learned it, but 
placing a 2 x 4 long enough to hold the 
clutch in and bracing it against the seat 
frame or frame cross member resolved 
the problem.  no damage to the clutch 
springs. But of course you know this! not 
a problem in 12% arizona humidity.

My son is giving me lot of pressure to 
finalize my notes on the history of the 58 
plus 4, which I hope to do by summers 
end.  he wants to put it in book form.

hang in there.
                                       Tom (Surrency)

here is the answer to you horny Mor-
ganeers.  Years ago I installed a multi-
trumpeted air horn for the safety rea-
sons mentioned by Spider.  air horns are 
not legal here in new Jersey so I wired 
a double pole switch under the dash en-
abling me to choose between the safe, 
legal, friendly British toots, and get me 
through Jersey inspections.  of course 
the horn is normally left in the “loud” 
position.  This solution gives us more 
opportunities to handle those wooden 
knobs.

Bob Cohn

Obviously an added feature to Bob’s Plus 
4 4 seater now for sale – see p. 20. And 
knowing Bob, there is no telling what other 
James Bond features this car might have!

ed
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Several lifetimes (or was it 
months – I can’t remember) 
ago, I was sitting on the 
lawn at some British car 

show talking to club member Steven 
Colsen. Steven and I go all the way 
back into the deepest dark 70’s with 
the group and he’s a phenomenal 
source for cool contacts, interesting 
stories, insightful tidbits, and classic 
automotive triviata.  When you’re 
sitting engaged in conversation like 
this, you need to remind yourself to 
get up off yer butt and do something, 
or the day can just plain get away 
from you.

after a politely gentle pause in the 

grIMM’S  
faIrY TaleS  
and STeel  
reSolVe
HOW MORGANS INTERTWINE LIVES
spider J.C. Bulyk

conversation, Steven casually asks, 
“did you happen to see that sweet 
MgB-gT at the end of the line?  Y’know, 
the brilliant red one with the paxton 
blower?”  of course he knew I’d remem-
ber having seen it – fantastic car, nice 
shape, nice lines, nice engine bay (I’m a 
“nice engine bay” addict) and of course 
with that supercharger…!  “Belongs 
to my friend gil grimm,” he continues 
and then adds, “he’s got an interesting 
story,” delivered with an air of mystery 
as he lights up his pipe.  okay, I decide:  
I’m in!

Some short time later, gil grimm – 
the man himself – has joined the conver-
sation, and the story swirls around in 
the air like Steven’s pipe smoke.  look-

ing up at the sky, gil starts talking like 
everybody knows the entire context of 
his tale.  

“Yeah….5100, a ’63 plus 4, was my sec-
ond Morgan, having surrendered my 
first one in a rather nasty divorce pro-
ceeding.  I managed to get outta dodge 
with a half hour head start, some of my 
tools and a few clothes all stuffed into 
a beat up MgBgT together with what 
was left of my sanity.  The plus 4 was 
originally purchased from Bill fink at 
ISIS Imports in frisco, and driven by 
the original owner cross-country to the 
Cape.  he then had it redone in Boston 
by some joint now long out of business.  
Sometime in 1987 he sold the car to pay 
for a rather nasty divorce proceeding, 
and I was the buyer.  Sometimes I think 
I’m running in the wrong karma circles.

    The Morgan was a great car, lots of 
fun to drive, and a real attention getter.  
I ran it until 1991 when it needed a valve 
job.  like many things Morgan, I got to 
the valves but then persuaded myself 
to keep doing all the things that need-
ed doing – classic project scope creep.  
Two weeks became five years before 
it got back on the road again, largely 

photos: 

TOP RIGHT: Phil’s first Morgan, the Torking Dog
 

LEFT: Phil’s second Morgan, the Hurricane Sandy 
victim (SO sad!)
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photo: TOP RIGHT: 
Gil’s Morgan, now Phil’s Morgan  

(still following this?) 

thanks to (the late) Bob Couch of Mor-
gan Spares.

I had fun doing it and used a lot of 
tricks I learned from the marine world:  
West 101 System coating all the wood, 
stainless steel fasteners, had an alumi-
num gas tank fabricated at a boat place, 
etc.  The final touch was the 5-speed 
transmission kit from Morgan Spares.  
The car was lovely to look at and very 
rewarding to drive.”

about this time, we all needed a little 
break (everyone needs a little break), 
during which I asked Steven (remem-
ber Steven?), “Where’s he going with 
this?  What makes this so interesting?”  
Tapping out his pipe, Steven sagacious-
ly advised, “Wait for it….”

Well, I couldn’t wait for it, so when 
the conversation resumed, I popped the 
question, “So why isn’t the car here to-
day?”  gil looked at me slowly nodding 
his head, “I started to develop a strong 
sensitivity to sunlight and used the 
Morgan less and less. The sensitivity 
started to become painful and I decided 
it was time that the roadster found a 
new home.”

about this time, another player 
stepped out of the shadows and into the 
storyline - phil Steel.  “Who’re you?” I 
asked, somewhat taken aback.  “I’m the 
current owner of gil’s former Morgan”.  
“ah-ha” me thinks, “okay, I’ll bite, 
how’d you get into this piece of reality 
TV?”  Steven (remember Steven?) re-
fills his pipe, and gil leans back against 
the wheel on Steven’s plus 4, and Spider 
reaches for another Corona, as phil be-
gins his part of the tale.

“My first Morgan was a ’57 plus-
4 bought in 1962.  The car came with 
a name, “The Torking dog”, when I 
bought it from harry reynolds, a hill 
climb champion.  hill climbs are not 
gentle and during the few years I drove 
it, I had to weld the cracked frame at 
least twice.  When I thought I’d had 
enough, I traded it on a ’65 austin 
healey 3000.  after happy years with 
the healey I sold it, did a reverse and 
went back to Morgans.  There was this 
’67 plus 4 being rehabbed at the Morgan 
dealer in Virginia; I looked at it, bought 
it, and had it shipped up to philly.  It was 
a timely purchase, as shortly thereafter 

that dealer went under with major fi-
nancial difficulties.  

I fell in love with that car immedi-
ately and drove it for a long time – it 
had some 95 thousand miles on it - until 
hurricane Sandy hit our home in 2012 
and wiped out the Moggie. When the 
insurance guys offered full stated value 
plus 4% for inflation, I couldn’t say no.  
But there was no love, because I spent 
the next days, weeks, and months ma-
niacally chasing down Morgans around 
the country.  one of my fruitless chases 
led me to Morgan Spares; they referred 
me to gil grimm.  That was one great 
day!  not only was it a gem of a Morgan 
but I made friends with a gem of a guy.”

These intertwining tales were start-
ing to gel in my now soggy brain and 
began to make a kind of sense, and 
I blurted out,  “So it was You!   You 
bought gil’s plus 4!”  The three of them 
looked at me like I was nuts. “Well of 
CourSe I did… what did you think?”  (I 
dunno…. please do go on…)

“I saw the car on gil’s site and I re-
ally liked what I saw, so I flew to provi-
dence.  gil picked me up and took me to 
his lovely spot in the country.  I drove 
the car and fell in love with it.  But this 
was a two part test:  the car and the 
friendship.  I bought gil’s car, but it was 
gil who approved me for the adoption.  
That car has been stopping traffic in 
philly and now lives permanently at our 
home in Ventnor, nJ.”

far from a grimm’s fairy Tale (par-
don the pun) , this set of stories was 
more disney-like, where everything 
makes sense and everyone lives hap-
pily ever after.   But I wanted to know 
more about where gil went after part-
ing with the Moggie. The MgB-gT has 
a body-style which historically divides 
people into lovers or haters with no 
in-betweeners. I happen to be in the 
former category (love) as there have 
been several famous siblings:  Volvo 
p1800eS, BMW Z3 Coupe, aston Martin 
dB4 Shooting Brake, and more recently 
the ferrari ff.  But not everyone finds it 
so aesthetically accessible.  

gil made it sound pretty simple.  “I 
needed a closed car to keep me out of 
the sun; I wanted a British sports car; 
I wanted to be able to afford it; and I 
wanted one that would “go!” when you 
stepped on the loud pedal.  The B-gT 
was perfect: the extended coupe body 
strengthened the frame enough to take 
the extra power of the supercharger 
and it all came together exactly as is 
should have.”

Well dear reader, like any Morgan 
chassis, this story arrives under your 
eyes partially fabricated.  Most of it is 
true; parts are almost true or partially 
true, and some of those parts should be 
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true.  I offer the accompanying photo-
graphs in support of it all, from which 
you are free to make your own con-
clusion – hoping of course that it too 
is true.

however, I feel morally obligated to 
make one point that is definitely true. 
Morgans are like safety pins:  when 
you’re in a sticky spot (nasty divorce 
proceedings) they can bail you out, 
and when you need to connect, they 
can hold people and people’s lives to-
gether.  Steven (remember Steven?), 
gil, phil, and Spider were all tied to-
gether in friendship through this set 
of transactions and this story.  and 
now having read it, you too (dear 
reader) have become a part of it and 
we are all pinned together. 

Call me “precious”, but I know I’m 
not wrong.

photo RIGHT:  Gil’s supercharged MGBGT

MORGAN PLUS 4 
REBUILD VIDEO
If you’d like to see an interesting and 
amusing video of what a Morgan re-
build is all about, check out this episode 
of the British tele series “Wheeler deal-
ers”. for those of you who have been 
there, trust me you will definitely re-
late. all that is inexplicably missing is 
the moments of frustration, agony and 
despair that every ‘amateur’ rebuilder 
goes through.  ed

www.youtube.com/watch?v=zdeCblriwag
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MoRGAneeR:  there are several 
rumors floating about concerning 
how you came to finesse the early 
Plus 8’s past the Us Government.  
Perhaps you can address these 
so we can separate the first-hand 
fabrications from those made up 
on the veranda of the Mimslyn 
by revisionists who never even 
met you. the first rumor concerns 
how you managed to solve the 
bumper issues so as to pass the 

InteRVIeW

LOOK OUT FOR MY BULL ON 
THE WAY OUT THE GATE
 A Follow-on Interview With Bill Fink  spider J.C. Bulyk

After reading James Ball’s interview of my ol’ pal Bill Fink, I felt a few 
technical issues were given short shrift. Unable to let it stand, I called Bill 
and asked some pointed questions. I believe Bill’s answers contain things 
you, dear reader, want to know!

front/rear impact tests.  there 
are several versions, but the most 
prevalent one begins you had 
been drinking in a san Francisco 
bar. Upon exiting the bar you 
misjudged your step, tripped, and 
rolled to the street. When you 
looked up, your head was under 
the front end of a Volkswagen 
Beetle looking up at its hydraulic 
bumper arrangement. there was 
this eureka moment in which 

your companions claim that you 
were heard to shout, “tHIs CAn 
Be Done!!!” I can’t look this up in 
Urban Legends so I have to ask, 
did this really happen?

This bumper rumor is close to the 
truth, save the aerobatics coming out 
of the bar. I didn’t fall down. and I can’t 
remember the name of the bar, but 
there are lots of bars in San francis-
co and in 1974 a lot of them had VW’s 

photo: 
ABOVE:  Bill in his turbo propane powered Plus 8 

(Note ISIS SF license plate).               
Leaning  on the car is Tcherek’s Dad Jerry Kamstra.
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parked nearby. But I did 
look at the VW bum-
per system, and it was 
a eureka moment, as 
the VW was somewhat 
similar to the Morgan in 
terms of structure avail-
able to support their 
front bumper system. 
We built a ryerson steel 
copy of the nhTSa 
pendulum-impacting 
device and fixed it to 
the pier wall with ad-
justable heights so we 
could evaluate the bum-
per system by moving 
the car into the bumper 
instead of the pendulum 
into the car.

the second rumor 
concerns how you 
managed to get the 
car past the side-
impact test.  this one 
has you sober and a 
Morgan in the test 
stand. the test begins 
and the impact ram 
travels (alarmingly) 
towards the side of 
the car. You had set 
the tire pressures so 
that the car height 
allowed the ram to 
pass right over the 
top of the cutaway on the doors, 
causing no damage to the vehicle. 
the tester had only two possible 
boxes to check-off for test results:  
“damage” or “no-damage”.  He 
had no choice but to check the 
“no-damage” box, the car thereby 
passing the test. Again, I can’t 
look this up in Urban Legends 
so I have to ask, did this really 
happen?

an outright fabrication. a mechanical 
engineer did the structural compu-
tations validating our original, alu-
minum door beam. Years later, with 
Charles as witness, we ran a side 
impact test with a firm whose regular 
job was to test structures - like build-
ing walls - for structural integrity. It 
was done in Maurice owen’s devel-
opment shop at the Morgan Motor 

Company and the car was anchored 
to a surface plate while the regulation 
specific ram was pulled through the 
door from the opposite side of the car.

the last rumor has to do with 
your early cross-country trip in 
the then new, blue, turbo-propane 
Plus 8 to Luray, VA for the MCCDC 
MoG meet back in the 70’s.  As I’ve 
heard it told, propane vendors 
wouldn’t fill the fuel bottle in the 
car.  In numerous occasions, you 
had to park the car out of sight 
and carry the bottle around to 
the filler tank as though it was 
for a gas-grille.  Did this actually 
happen?

propane can be readily transferred 
from tank to tank because of the pres-
sure differential you create by venting 
the receiving tank. Inverting a stan-

dard barbecue bottle 
permits the transfer of 
liquid rather than vapor 
lpg.  Because there 
are record keeping re-
quirements for facilities 
selling lpg motor fuel, 
some suppliers do not 
supply it for vehicles.  
But they do sell lpg for 
campers, barbecues, 
etc. during our trip 
from California we car-
ried a pair of 5 gallon 
lpg barbecue bottles 
to increase our range 
between stops, as we 
were in a hurry to get 
to luray, Va therefore 
running nonstop. (It can 
be difficult to find fuel at 
3 aM.)  on at least one 
occasion we bought 
lpg for one of the 5 gal-
lon bottles, then retired 
to a quiet, alternative lo-
cation to empty the bot-
tle into our main tank.  
When we returned to 
the same clerk with an 
empty barbecue bottle 
requesting more lpg, 
he remarked at the time 
that we looked familiar. 

our best fueling adven-
ture was outside of el paso when we 
drove to a supplier’s ranch and he 
refueled us from his “bobtail” tanker 
truck. he charged us $.14 a gallon and 
asked us to look out for his bull on the 
way out his gate.

Bill, thanks for all you’ve done 
for every one of us in keeping 
Morgans alive in the Us during 
the period of darkness.  Also 
thanks for being a stand-up guy 
and setting the record straight.  
even today, I believe it always 
important to look out for bull on 
the way out the gate.

photo: 
ABOVE:  The turbo Plus 8 parked on the street in 

San Francisco
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photos: 
TOP:  The $300 bargain

BOTTOM:  On second thought, maybe NOT a bargain?

Where did it all start, 
how did it begin? When 
growing up in south 
suburban Chicago I 

had never heard of a Morgan.  I had 
seen a few sports cars, a Tr2 and 
an XK120 among others. I remember 
when the Corvette made its first ap-
pearance followed shortly after by 
the Thunderbird. like any young boy 
I dreamed of owning such a car but 
knew they were well out of my price 
range.

My first look at a Morgan, (maybe I had 
seen them before and didn’t know what 
they were) was on a business trip to los 
angeles while working for Moleculon 
research Corporation, my first job out of 
college. I visited a fraternity brother,  a 
guy who was a pledge brother and had 
been a roommate of mine as a freshman 
in the fraternity house. he lived in the 
hollywood hills. We swapped lies and 
drank scotch for a whole afternoon until 
dinner time. he allowed as how he knew 
a nice Italian restaurant at the foot of the 
hollywood hills. now came the surprise 
that was to change everything. he had 
a Morgan. he had imported it himself, 
new from Malvern, for the princely sum 
of $2700 including shipping! It was, of 
course, British racing green. Whether it 
was a 4/4 or plus 4 I don’t know. We drove 
down the narrow mountain road to the 
base while he demonstrated its unique 
cornering ability, and came within six 
inches of going off the edge of the cliff! 
fortunately, we were both too inebriated 
to be afraid. next day we drove down to 
the beach and were the hit with all the 
young ladies. I was hooked!

I started thinking of how I might ac-
quire one for myself but it was to be a 
couple of more years before the dream 
became a reality. at the time I owned 
a black 1965 Mustang convertible with 
a red interior and a white Volkswagen 
beetle. I switched employers to the MIT 
Instrumentation laboratory (now the 
Charles Stark draper laboratories, 
Inc.). To my surprise and delight the 
director of the laboratory, professor 
Charles draper, owned and drove a four 
seater Morgan to work, increasing my 
lust for the car. I often wondered what 

MY Morgan lIfe
Bill Jouris

happened to that car after doc died.

I put out the word that I was in the 
market for a Morgan. a few weeks later 
word came back that a friend of a friend 
of a friend, etc. had one parked in her 
mother’s garage in lincoln, Ma. It was in 
bad shape but she wanted to get rid of 
it. The story went that she and her hus-
band had been out driving one evening 
in Cambridge. They were T-boned by 
a Chevy station wagon coming out of a 
side street. all the bodywork behind the 
seats had been destroyed. Subsequently, 
she had divorced and had been waiting 
for prince Charming to come along, 

adjusting the carburetor and finally the 
engine came to life. flushed with suc-
cess we raced up and down the street at 
about midnight with no seats and the gas 
tank not even bolted down to the board 
on which it was sitting!

from this point on began the long road 
of rebuilding the car. Knowing nothing 
about how the rear end was supposed 
to look I bought every book on Morgans 
I could find - one. In it was a picture of 
a Morgan under construction at the fac-
tory such that I could see how the ash 
frame was to be constructed. The box of 
pieces from the seller had a number of 
frame pieces that, although not useable 
as they were,  gave me the cross section-
al dimensions of the wooden parts and 
paint shadows indicating how things fit 

rebuild the Morgan and drive off 
into the sunset with her. prince 
Charming never came, but I did! 

after examining the wreck brief-
ly I asked how much she wanted 
for it. She said make her an offer. 
I thought for a moment and said 
$300. She said sold! I learned later 
she would have taken $150. This 
was in 1969, the same year we had 
bought our house. The Morgan was 
a 1962 4/4 in British racing green. 
from the paint chips it was obvious 
that it had once been a cream color. 
a plate under the bonnet showed it 
had been imported by fergus Mo-
tors of new York.

I had a friend who was a me-
chanic at a garage in Concord, 
Ma. he borrowed the company 
tow truck over lunch one day and 
towed it to my house. The car came 
with a cardboard box full of bits 
and pieces a left rear fender and a 
right rear wheel well. The night I 
got it home a friend of mine came 
over who was very savvy about 
cars, having worked on many while 
a teenager in florida. one school 
of thought was that we should 
completely overhaul the engine as 
it had been sitting for a couple of 
years. our school of thought was 
let’s see if we can get it running 
then if something breaks we will 
fix it. We put a board across the 
frame in the back and sat the gas 
tank on it. We cranked the engine 
furiously for several minutes while 
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photo:  The 4/4 today

together. I couldn’t find a supplier of ash, 
so I used oak instead. I had oak boards 
milled to the correct cross sectional di-
mensions for, unlike Britain, a 2 x 4 in the 
uS is not really 2 inches by 4 inches but 
something less. I paid a lot of money to 
have larger dimensioned wood milled 
to actual sizes. I had one rear fender in 
good condition and one rear wheel well 
in good condition. unfortunately, not 
both for the same 
side. I bought a new 
wheel well from a 
supplier in Califor-
nia and a new fend-
er from a supplier 
in new Jersey. The 
driver’s side door 
jamb I rebuilt my-
self. When the frame 
was completed I 
bought a piece of 20 
gauge sheet steel 
and formed the rear 
deck. I cut a hole in 
it for the spare tire 
and had the spare 
tire wheel well 
welded to the inside 
of the rear deck. It 
was looking like a 
Morgan now. 

I spotted a Mor-
gan in a private 
garage in lunen-
burg while driving through one day and 
stopped and talked to the owner. he told 
me I could make a pretty decent set of 
top supports by buying hydraulic tubing 
and forming it. This I did. I had it repaint-
ed British racing green in a Cambridge 
body shop.

now I started driving it to work oc-
casionally. one day I had a flat tire and 
couldn’t for the life of me figure out how 
to jack the car up with the jack provided. 
I walked across the street to the “execu-
tive offices” of the I-lab and straight into 
doc draper’s office. I told him my prob-
lem.  he laughed and said the jack goes 
through a hole in the floor boards under 
the seats with the “hook” going into a 
hole in the cross member.

driving home on another occasion the 
engine started making horrible noises. I 
was able to limp it home. It seems some 
of the conservative voices had been cor-

rect, as the top of a piston had come off! I 
replaced the piston but it was not terribly 
long before it happened again to another 
piston. This time I bought a whole new 
set. ultimately, I bought a 120e five bear-
ing engine and replaced the 109e that 
had come with the car. I still have the old 
engine rusting away in the garage. 

other mishaps occurred from time to 
time but then it is a British car! In or-

der to garage the Morgan we had sold 
the Mustang to my cousin in the air 
force also named oddly enough William 
Jouris. I have always regretted selling 
that car, particularly since he totaled it 
a few months after buying it from me. It 
would have been worth a fortune today.

My next job took me to Woods hole 
oceanographic Institute in Woods hole, 
Ma.  We rented a summer home there 
until we could find a house we wanted 
to buy. My boy-girl twins had just been 
born so for a while I lived on the Cape 
and drove home for weekends. one night 
with nothing better to do I decided to 
drive out to provincetown as I had never 
been there. Ten miles or so out of Woods 
hole the Morgan started running rough. 
I pulled over and looked under the hood. 
In the black of night I saw a fantastic 
fireworks display of sparks dancing over 
my distributor! Clearly I needed a new 
cap. I limped the car back home and sub-
sequently replaced the cap. I still have 
never gotten out to provincetown.

during one of my repair jobs I re-
moved the pulley from the water pump. 
This one was made of plastic or Bakelite. 
I inadvertently dropped it and broke it. 
no problem,- I glued it back together 
and replaced it. unfortunately, the place-
ment of the pieces when gluing it back 
together was not as precise as it should 
have been. I had left a small edge along 
the crack. driving back the seventy five 

miles to littleton 
the next weekend, 
the edge wore away 
the fan belt. I kept 
driving and the 
convectional circu-
lation kept the car 
from overheating. 
I still didn’t realize 
what the problem 
was and just re-
placed the fan belt 
when I got home. 
It took me two or 
three fan belts be-
fore I figured out 
the problem. When 
I replaced the pul-
ley, of course, the 
problem ceased. 

Subsequent jobs 
took me to two ar-
chitect/engineering 
firms in Chicago. 
My next job was in 

Saudi arabia where we stayed for 8 _ 
years. during that time the Morgan was 
stored in a thirty car garage, owned by a 
friend west of Chicago. he subsequently 
died while I was away. It had never oc-
curred to me to have it restored while I 
was gone as I had both the time to wait 
and the money to pay for it. finally, it oc-
curred to me to have the engine worked 
on and the body repainted. My friend’s 
widow knew a mechanic and had it 
towed there. The fact that the mechanic 
supposedly doing the engine work never 
asked for any money should have been 
a warning. he never did anything. Sub-
sequently, I had the car sent to a garage 
where the body was to be worked on by 
an avis body man who moonlighted.

 one day I got a letter from a guy in 
the Chicago area who said he had seen 
my car in the junk yard and wondered 
if I would like to sell it! The story goes 
that the owner of the garage had died 
and hence the work stopped on the refin-
ishing. a number of cars, including mine, 
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were stored in the side yard of the ga-
rage. I contacted my nephew who lived 
in the area. he and his brothers-in-law 
went to the yard and retrieved the car 
in the dead of winter. They had to chip 
it out of the ice! The body man had re-
moved the old paint and had primed the 
car but that’s as far as it got. Someone 
had stolen the Morgan logo off the cowl-
ing, the belt from across the bonnet that 
had a silver plated Morgan buckle and 
the top, so the car had filled with snow. 
My nephew took the car to a shop near 
where he lives in south suburban Chica-
go. It was a two part shop with the front 
half doing engine work and the back half 
doing bodywork. 

I had the car repainted in the lemon 
yellow color you see today. When I finally 
returned from Saudi arabia, after mov-
ing our belongings back to our house in 
littleton, Ma, I flew back to Chicago to 
pick up the Morgan and drive it home. 
The seats were trashed so I had new 
bottom cushions made up at a local up-
holstery shop in the Chicago area. The 
car was overheating seriously (after all 
it is a Morgan) so I had a local radiator 
shop install a new super duper radiator. 
finally, I headed for littleton intending 
to drive straight through, a little over a 
thousand miles. 

all was well for the first fifteen hours 
or so. Then I started having recurring 
engine stoppages. It would stop; I would 
coast to the side of the road, wait a cou-
ple of minutes and start up again. early 
in the morning of the second day I was 
stopped at the side of the Mass pike. a 
mechanic stopped to help and we got her 
going again. I finally made it home after 
twenty eight hours on the road! Subse-
quently I discovered that, although he 
charged me $1500, the engine mechanic 
had never done anything! had I lived in 
the Chicago area I would have sued him.

The only job I could find after return-
ing from Saudi arabia was as a nuclear 
engineer for a radiation processing plant 
in nJ. driving down there to begin work 
I took the Morgan such that the wife 
would have the minivan until we found 
a house and she moved down with the 
kids. The stopping and starting recurred 
several times on the way down. The 
problem kept manifesting itself until 
one morning on the way to work, while 
stopped at the side of the road,  another 
mechanic stopped to help. It developed 

that the water was being diluted by 
gasoline in my tank (mistake intended)! 
I drained the tank and filled it with gas 
and never had the problem again. later,  
fearing a rusting gas tank from that wa-
ter stored in there all those years, I had 
the tank sloshed. This means putting a 
coating of plastic all over the inside of 
the tank. This came back to bite me in 
the butt when the switch was made from 
leaded gasoline to ethanol added gaso-
line as the ethanol ate the lining out of 
the gas tank and kept clogging the fuel 
filter. I think it is all gone by now.

Before leaving littleton I had been 
at a local garage one day to buy some 
plugs. There was a fellow in the shop 
working on his car. When he looked out 
and saw the Morgan he told me he used 
to race one! he went out to look at the 
car. he bent down and grabbed the left 
front wheel and gave it a shake and an-
nounced that my kingpins were shot! 
now that I was in nJ living by myself 
until I could move the family down I had 
plenty of time to work on the Morgan. I 
had had recurring trouble with rusting 
out of the exhaust system. every time I 
needed a new muffler I would go to an 
auto parts store and tell them I needed a 
muffler about so long by so big in diam-
eter! That was because they had no list-
ing for a Morgan. To solve both the king-
pin problem and the muffler problem I 
ordered new kingpins and a stainless 
steel exhaust system from Melvyn rut-
ter. I had yet to discover Morgan Spares. 

When the parts arrived I went about 
replacing the kingpins first. When I 
removed the old ones I found that the 
screw section at the bottom that was ma-
chined in was more than half way worn 
through! They would not have lasted 
much longer and would probably have 
failed catastrophically at some point 
while I was driving. The exhaust system 
went on with little trouble and is still op-
erational today, some thirty years later!

We attend the British Invasion in 
Stowe, VT every year. This will be 
their twenty fifth year. We have been 
to twenty-three of them. I used to drive 
the Morgan up while my wife and/or 
family followed in a tin top loaded with 
luggage, tools, and spare parts as well 
as props for the tailgate picnic entry. 
We did it this way for about the first ten 
years. only once in that time was I able 
to drive directly to the motel without 

incident. Something would always go 
wrong, usually in the ten-mile stretch 
between I-80 and Stowe. It rarely was 
serious and could easily be fixed before 
the show on Saturday. one time I had to 
be towed from Killington, VT to Stowe 
due to an electrical problem. The car 
was ready the next morning. none-the-
less, the stress of never being sure that I 
was going to be able to complete the four 
to five hour drive and being tired of being 
isolated from the wife and family for the 
whole trip,  I finally purchased a used 
car dolly. now we drag the car up every 
year. We still have problems sometimes 
after getting there but, at least, we can 
be sure of getting there and getting back 
home.

a couple of years ago we went to the 
British Invasion dragging the Morgan 
behind us. It had driven onto the dolly 
with no problem. When we took it off 
the dolly it was running very rough. We 
checked the timing and everything else 
we could think of under the hood includ-
ing checking the valve settings. It ran 
rough but we were able to get it to the 
show field and back twice during the 
weekend and back onto the dolly. Back 
home my son and I decided to take the 
engine apart and see what we could find. 
When we took out the pistons the rings 
fell on the floor in pieces! We took it to a 
local engine repair shop and had it com-
pletely overhauled with bored out cylin-
ders, new pistons and rings, the whole 
nine yards. It has run well ever since. 
except for the electronic ignition prob-
lem which was reported on recently in 
the Morganeer. 

My son loves chrome and paid half the 
cost of having many of the pieces under 
the hood chromed while the engine was 
out for overhaul. We took a box of pieces 
to a local auto show in nh where there 
was a chrome plating booth set up. The 
guy sorted through the pieces and de-
cided which ones he could chrome and 
which ones he couldn’t. They were beau-
tiful when they came back. We had even 
had chromed a part which was hidden 
inside the clutch box!

I could go on regaling you with stories 
of my Morgan. Believe me, this has just 
been the highlights. But let’s face it, most 
of you have probably been there too. Isn’t 
that what owning a Morgan is all about?
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Fenced In
THE GREAT MALVERN MORGAN TRAP.

SIDE GLANCES BY PETER EGAN

floating around on a cruise ship, eating and drink-
ing all day in a hawaiian shirt is all very well, 
but I’ve always wanted to take a real ocean liner 
across the north atlantic specifically to go some-

where. I’d rather face the cruel sea of World War II convoy 
fame in a sturdy steel ship that cuts through heavy weath-
er unfazed than sit around a pool with a nice umbrella 
drink in my hand.

and so we did, just a few months ago, in a long-delayed re-
tirement trip. Barb and I flew from Wisconsin to new York, 
boarded the Queen Mary 2 (a stunningly beautiful ship in all 
respects – and fast!), sailed past the Statue of liberty, and ar-
rived seven days later in Southampton, england, in the early 
morning. naturally, I had to roll out of bed in the dark at 3:30 
a.m. so I could observe our approach. I got a cup of coffee from 
the cafeteria, walked out onto the chilly promenade deck, and 
watched the shore lights of the Isle of Wight slide by as we 
turned up Southampton Water toward our port.

 There was only one other person on the deck, a dignified-
looking gentleman with white hair and a beard. he, too, was 
holding a steaming mug of coffee. I recognized him right away 
as Commodore ron Warwick, the original captain of the QM2 
when it first went to sea in 2004. now retired, he’d been one of 
the cruise line’s guest speakers on this 10th anniversary voyage 
of the ship, and I’d attended two of his afternoon lectures.

I introduced myself and told him how much I’d enjoyed his 
speeches. he shook my hand and said  “oh well, thank you.”

 “You’re up early,” I noted.

he chuckled and said “old habits. I can’t sleep when we’re 
coming into Southampton. I did this so many times, I have to 
watch and see how it goes.” We looked on silently for a while, 
and then he asked, “Where are you going in england?’

 “It’s a little complicated,” I said. “We’re driving a rental car to 
dorset to see the homes of Thomas hardy and T.e. lawrence, 
then up to the Cotswolds for a six-day hiking tour. Before we 
fly home, we’d like to drive over to Malvern to visit Sir edward 
elgar’s home. and the Morgan factory.”

he stared at me intently for a moment, then took a weighty 
metal pen out of his pocket.

“read the lettering on the side of this pen,” he commanded, 
with mock imperiousness. I held it to the light and grinned 
“aha! Morgan owner’s Club.”

“My wife and I bought a new Morgan when I retired a few 
years ago,” he explained, “and we take most of our vacations 

with it. When I get home, we’re going to Scotland.” The word 
“Morgan” was a secret lodge handshake, and the commodore 
and I talked sports cars until we docked. It seemed like an ex-
cellent and auspicious way to greet england’s shores.

 Barb and I picked up our rental car – a red Vauxhall Corsa 
– and turned west along the coast to visit our hardy and law-
rence shrines (Max gate and Clouds hill) near dorchester for a 
few days, then drove north to the Cotswolds, where we left the 
car parked in Moreton-in-Marsh during a week of hiking. We 
covered 50 miles in a great circle of lovely yellow limestone vil-
lages, sheep farms, river trails, forests, and the ruins of ancient 

Cistercian abbeys. not to mention the pubs. finally, on a bright 
Saturday morning, we colleted our car and headed west.

as the great green mass of the Malvern hills loomed ahead, 
I said to Barb, “let’s go through the village of Malvern link on 
the north edge of town, so we can drive past the Morgan fac-
tory. Morgan’s website says it’s closed for tours on Saturday 
and Sunday, but we can at least find out where it is.”

We soon found ourselves on pickersleigh road, pulling up in 
front of the neat red-brick industrial buildings of the Morgan 
factory. holy ground. Surprisingly, the gates were open. a sign 
said all visitors must report to the visitor’s center, so we asked 
for directions from a man in overalls.

“go right down this row of buildings and turn left. You’ll see 
it at the end of the lane, near the big parking lot.”

We strolled through the grounds, taking pictures of rows of 

Reprinted with kind permission (thanks to Spider) from Road & Track magazine.  ed
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wood-framed bodies and half-completed cars in the many long 
sheds. a few dozen workers were tidying up for the weekend, 
putting tools away, or doing last-minute detailing on finished 
cars. everyone said good morning with cheerful indifference 
to our presence. It was like a self-guided tour made in heaven. 

The visitor’s center was – as advertised – closed for the 
weekend, so we meandered back to the main gate. as we did, I 
noticed all the factory doors were now shut, the workers gone. 
It was suddenly very quiet. When we reached the main gate, 
it was padlocked. I looked around the grounds and shouted 
‘hello!” My voice echoed off the brick buildings and died away, 
unanswered.

“huh,” I said perceptively. “looks like everyone’s gone home. 
Well, the gate was open over at the visitor’s center. guess we’ll 
have to go out there.”

But of course, that gate was also now tightly locked. I looked 
around the silent factory and noted that it was surrounded 
by a 10-foot fence topped with rows of barbed wire, much like  
Stalag 17.

Barb and I looked at each other.

 “I do believe we’re locked inside 
the Morgan factory for the week-
end,” I said. “This would normally 
be my fondest boyhood dream 
come true, but I think we’re going 
to get mighty hungry and cold if we 
don’t get out of here.”

Just then, a middle-aged man in 
a golf shirt came walking past the 
gate.

“excuse me,” I said through the 
wire. “do you live around here?”

“Just around the corner,” he 
pointed.

“Well, we seem to have gotten ourselves locked inside the 
factory. do you know if there’s any way out of here?”

 he looked up and down the fence. “Just the two gates and 
this fence,” he said. “and I don’t think you’d be able to get over 
that fence safely, even with a ladder. It goes all the way around 
the property.”

“I hope we don’t have to call the police . . .” I said.

The man looked at his watch. “I’m sorry to say I have to catch 
a train and I’m a bit late . . .“  he stared at the ground thought-
fully and bit his lower lip. “Say, it looks to me as if a thin person 
could just wriggle under the gate there, in that low spot where 
the sewer grate is.”

I looked and saw that he was right, suddenly thankful that 
Barb and I had been dieting and walking about 8 miles a day 
to train for our trek through the Cotswolds. I got down on my 
back and slithered under the gate’s iron staves like an infantry 
trainee in a live-fire exercise. My army training finally paid off. 
Barb made it too, even though she had no training at all. But it 
was a near thing, as Churchill might say. although Churchill 
himself would still be trapped.

I thanked the man for his face-saving advise, and he waved 
over his shoulder as he sprinted towards the train station. I 
dusted Barb off, which I thoroughly enjoyed until she made me 

stop, and then we headed downtown. We found a hotel called 
the abbey next to the beautiful Malvern priory and had a won-
derful weekend exploring, paying a visit to the graves of elgar 
and his wife alice in a small churchyard just south of town. 
elgar’s Cello Concerto is a favorite of mine, though he’s best 
known for “pomp and Circumstance,” which make me tearfully 
grateful to be out of high school whenever I hear it.

on Monday morning, Barb and I reappeared at the factory 
and dutifully paid 15 pounds each to take the official two-hour 
factory tour. It was much more instructive than our own illicit 
meanderings, of course, and we got to see the museum and gift 
shop. We also learned that the new V-twin-powered 3 Wheeler 
accounts for about half of current Morgan sales. The tour guide 
told me, “You know, the 2.0 liter V-twin engines are built by a 
company called S&S in the town of Viola, right in your home 
state of Wisconsin.”

I told him Viola was about 25 miles from the little town where 
I grew up. “It’s a beautiful, high-tech factory tucked back in the 
green hills,” I said. “It could almost be a part of the Malverns.”

he seemed pleased by this vision 
but perhaps a bit disappointed that 
I already knew about it. I didn’t tell 
him we’d already toured the Morgan 
factory, too. 

Before anyone could review the 
security-camera footage of that little 
escapade, we sped toward london 
on the M40, dropped our rental car 
near heathrow, and flew home the 
following morning. I arrived with a 
suitcase full of loot from the gift shop 
and perhaps the world’s worst case 
of Morgan fever.

That night, I called my old for-
mula ford racing buddy John Jaeger, 

who now owns a Mini repair shop in California. I had to tell him 
about our tour, as he’s owned a series of Morgans and current-
ly has a 1964 4/4 disassembled at home. I told John “I always 
thought I’d have a Morgan someday, but I’m afraid the window 
has closed now that I’m retired. even old cars that need work 
seem too expensive, and you never know what you’re getting 
until you take them apart.”

There was a humming silence for a minute, and then John 
said “You know, I don’t think I’m going to find the time to finish 
my Morgan project.  I’d consider selling my 4/4, if you’re inter-
ested. otherwise I’ll probably keep it forever, just to have it.”

This past weekend, I sold a nice older Stratocaster and two 
classic amps from my small collection of musical instruments. 
The money is going right into a special savings account. I’m 
also taking a hard look at the five motorcycles in my garage to 
see if I really need that many.

The one I won’t sell, however, is the 1974 norton Commando 
I finished restoring last spring. I think it might look nice sitting 
next to a 4/4. I could listen to a little elgar on the shop stereo 
while I put it all together next winter.

Peter Egan is an R&T editor at large. He doesn’t always get locked 
into places, but when he does they smell of leather. 
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How will your health be  
in 20 years?

We don’t know either,  
but there are  

Long Term Care choices
 you can make now  

that can make a difference then.   

In The  
‘ran When 
parKed’ 
CaTegorY

a friend of ron garner, Mickey poropat 
(who is coming to autumn Mog) 
sent this photo of how he discovered 
his drophead Coupe. note the un-

usual ‘hard top’ (a unique, use what’s available 
on the shelf , home-built one off ?  I wonder if it 
folds and retracts?) There is a story that goes 
along with it, of course - concerning divorce, a 
wife’s former spouse, etc – the details of which 

are too sordid for the pages of this esteemed publication. 
perhaps you can get Mickey to fill you in after a beer or two 
at autumn Mog. Yet another reason to be there!  (have I 
mentioned that elsewhere?)

This from Tcherek Kamstra 
What the Morganeer cover might look like under a new female editor.
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a Man and 
hIS ‘dog’
Ira Grandberg

My name is Ira.  not a very “British” 
first name I admit, but my best friend 
is definitely British. I own a 1960 plus 4 
Morgan. My friend gives me the same 
joy and love as any dog owner would 
receive. 

My relationship with this breed goes 
way back to my days at Columbia uni-
versity School of architecture, back in 
the late sixties, when one of my class-
mates had to suddenly go back over 
“the pond” to deal with a family emer-
gency. he asked that I take care of his 
“pet” until he returned, which he never 
did. It was the same vintage 1960 dark 
green Morgan that I would come to own 
45 years later.

We had lots of fun together. It was 
frisky and loved to run after other 
“dogs” on the road. We took trips up to 
Boston and rhode Island, late at night, 
to see a girl I knew. In reflection, these 
trips were more to play with my best 
friend on the open road than to see my 
lady friend. 

We had exciting times together. 
once, late one night, when driving on 
the Cross Bronx expressway under 
the george Washington Bridge apart-
ments, a high- rise tenant was kind 
enough to toss a ginger ale bottle (or 
a heineken) out the window (I assume 
due to the green glass all over the inte-
rior.) It made a 50 caliber hole right thru 
the hood. a couple of miles per hour 
faster and I would not be sharing this 
memory.

on another occasion I was driving a 
bit too fast under the 59th Street Bridge 
and hit an unseen “back hole” only to 
have the hood fly over my head onto the 
roadway. as with any pet I had to meek-
ly get out of the car and pick up after 
him, in this case a bonnet and a broken 
limb- an unforseen carpentry fix.

The last fond remembrance was fi-
nally taking my dad on a road trip. he 
never did like pets. I took a turn too fast 

and the door flew open resulting in a 
near-orphan experience. he immedi-
ately left us to finish our touring and 
found other means of ground transpor-
tation.

In looking fondly back over those 
grand few years, I realize that I never 

was impressed by driving 
a special “sports car”, but 
rather I felt a special con-
nection to a friend. Just as 
your terrier has an aroma 
after a spirited exercise, my 
Morgan had the wonder-
ful body essence of oil and 
burning electrical wires. I 
was forced to give up my 
pet when finances and life 
changes necessitated a part-
ing of the ways. Yet I never 
throughout adulthood forgot 
my friend and always knew I 
made the wrong decision in 
letting him go.

fast forward, forty years. 
I’m married, have three 
grown children, two grand 

kids, have a thriving architectural prac-
tice, tried flying, but no pet. added an 
australian Sheppard just to bridge 
the gap. a friend and fellow architect, 
Tom Smith, took me for a ride in his 
yellow Morgan, and  invited me to the 
dog Show - at limerock. I was hooked. 
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There were so many breeds to look at 
and some were so, so… pretty- the toy 
poodles or boxers of the auto world. 
Their proud owners displaying their 
alter-egos. Then I came upon the Jags, 
austin healeys, Mgs and finally, lo and 
behold - the Morgans. love at first sight! 
I wanted to take one home with me right 
then and there. Could the thrill of get-
ting that special Christmas present still 

exist. You betcha!

a few weeks later I went to another 
show at Tanglewood and saw “my” 
Morgan. I wanted it- it wanted me. The 
price was right but I first had to make 
sure it had its shots and was “healthy”. 
I was introduced to a great Vet, larry 
eckler, who performed a physical and 
I was now ready to get the papers and 
bring him home. he was the pick of the 
litter. I was so happy that I immediately 
went out and bought the play toys- 
wrenches, lights, mirrors, insignia cof-
fee cup, t-shirt, hat, and other toys from 
larry’s peTCo warehouse.

My first few months the Morgan and 
I both needed training. We went for 
evening “walks” on the country roads 
around our neighborhood. I placed him 
back in his garage house and tucked 
him in. Sitting there with that smiling 
grill provided me with unimaginable 

joy. he was so beautiful and peaceful, 
but he always looked like he wanted to 
go out and play.

after months of training I took him 
out in public. early one fog-drenched 
fall mall morning, I took Morgan to a 
special dog park, in new Canaan Ct. 
alone, driving thru the Connecticut 
countryside, I was mesmerized by my 
view over the hood and how Morgan 

and I became one. I was piloting a 
Spitfire, ready to do battle. upon 
arrival at Caffeine and Carbu-
retors we were given our “slot” 
and I was so proud for visitors 
to admire  Morgan. I let children 
sit with Morgan and compared 
notes with other owners. Being 
a very solitary person, it was a 
big jump for me to mix with oth-
ers. however, Morgan helped 
me along. I met the Cesar Milan 
of the Morgan breed, Spyder 
Bulyk, who I instantly liked for 
his friendliness, enthusiasm and 
love of the breed. This was new 
territory for me. What I didn’t 
like was 
the obvi-
ous dif-
f e r e n c e 
between 
e x p e r t s 
and nov-

ices. The own-
ers really acted 
like “ their dogs 
were prettier 
than mine” or 
could beat mine 
up. Some of the 
“car talk” was in-
timidating. Many 
of the owners 
simply spent a 
lot of money on 
their pedigrees 
and were simply 
show-offs. I real-
ly didn’t have to 
play with them 
or want to.

driving home, 
in the warm fall 
morning, I felt 
truly fulfilled. I 
gave Morgan a 

bath and let him bask in the sun.

These last few years Morgan and 
I have grown old together. every fall I 
take him to see the Vet, larry eckler, 
and since Morgan doesn’t do well in 
the cold, I have larry crate him for the 
winter. This year dr. larry informed me 
that Morgan had a weak bladder which 
would have to be replaced. Since I have 
had similar problems, I totally under-
stood and the surgery will go forward. 
My only limitation will be to not let 
Morgan get overheated, which he has a 
tendency to do when he plays too much. 
he is still being paper trained in that I 
always find “puddles” on the floor.

When I pick Morgan up in a few 
weeks, we can begin another year. I 
hope we can grow old together.

photos: 
OPPOSITE PAGE

ABOVE:  With son Tim after a “long run”
BELOW:  “Morgan at the “Dog Park”

THIS PAGE
LEFT:  Grandson Andrew “waiting for the day”

BOTTOM RIGHT:  Arriving at Caffeine &  
Carburetors car show
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anoTher 
War hero 
droVe 
a Three 
Wheeler
Rick swain  

Many Morgan Three 
Wheeler enthusiasts 
will know that Cap-
tain albert Ball of the 

royal flying Corps (at the time of 
his death in 1917 the British pilot 
with the most enemy kills at 44) pur-
chased a special Morgan grand prix 
in 1917. Being a Canadian, I have to 
add that our own Billy Bishop, ray-
mond Collishaw and Billy Barker 
with 72, 60 and 50 kills respectively, 
did better.

Ball said that driving his Three 
Wheeler was “the nearest thing to fly-
ing without leaving the ground.” Mor-
gan made use of Ball’s celebrity in ad-
vertising its product and apparently in 
1920 named the aero in his honour.

There was another, much less known, 
WW1 hero who also drove a Morgan 
Three Wheeler. he wasn’t an aviator 
and didn’t win the Victoria Cross like 
Ball, but his story is worth telling.

lance Corporal fred aspinall, a 
member of the 15th hussars, a cavalry 
regiment, was assigned to an infantry 
group, the Munster fusiliers, and was 
with them when they were withdrawing 
from Mons in august, 1914. They came 
under heavy fire and were desperately 
trying to avoid being outflanked. aspi-
nall offered to single-handedly cover 
the retreat. he hid behind a rockpile at 
the roadside and began a rapid fire on 
the enemy, killing or wounding more 
than 20. only when his comrades had 
made it to safety did he move back. un-
fortunately he was wounded and cap-

tured and spent the rest of the war as a 
prisoner. for his actions, fred aspinall 
received the dCM (distinguished Con-
duct Medal). his exploits, along with 
the actions of other war heroes, were 
recorded in a book, “deeds that Thrill 
the empire”, published around 1920.

on his return to england, he received 
a personal letter from King george. 
That letter has been on the wall of my 
mother-in-law’s house for many years. 
fred went to live in Cleethorpes, lin-
colnshire, where he boarded with her 
parents, and was known by my mother-
in-law and her siblings as uncle fred.

uncle fred lost his leg in a motorcycle 
accident. around 1930, he purchased a 
secondhand Three Wheeler (somehow 
he managed to drive it with one leg). My 
mother-in-law still recalls the journey to 
pick up the Morgan. She, about 10 years 
old, and her younger brother accompa-
nied uncle fred in an open car, along 
with fred’s brother, who owned the car. 
They left in the morning, on a warm day, 
for a journey of about 50 miles. 

getting the Morgan was not a prob-
lem, but things didn’t go well after that. 
Within 3 miles, the Morgan stopped and 
could not be coaxed to restart. It was 
decided to tow the Morgan, but the rope 

kept breaking, and eventually it had to 
be abandoned at a garage. They all got 
into fred’s brother’s car, but by then it 
was getting cold, and dark. Then the 
lights failed. Some sort of repair was 
made and they were able to continue 
on their journey. Then they ran out of 
petrol. They had to wake someone up 
to get fuel. needless to say, when they 
finally got home, the children’s mother 
was not amused.

uncle fred died in 1949, at the age of 
66. his funeral was held with full mili-
tary honours, including a horse-drawn 
hearse. My wife was born earlier that 
year and, as the funeral procession 
passed, she was held up to see the pro-
ceedings. not surprisingly, she doesn’t 
remember the event.

There is only one photograph of 
uncle fred and his Morgan and I’ve 
included it here. It’s obviously a Black-
burne-engined car but beyond that, I 
have no idea. Mid-twenties I’d guess, 
but I don’t believe it’s all original. If any-
one has any suggestions, I’d love to hear 
from you. My email address is grain@
ns.sympatico.ca

photo: 
ABOVE:  Uncle Fred driving his Three Wheeler
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ABOVE:   The letter from King George
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Current owner for 27 years. This reliable trouble-free 
driver will get you anywhere.  White, black leather  

interior;  Wire wheels – 60 spoke, 2 new, 2trued.  
aluminum radiator, 6-blade engine cooling fan, aux-
iliary electric cooling fan; Stainless exhaust system, 
exhaust headers, gear-reduction starter, alternator. 

led turn signal, brake, and running lights, electronic 
ignition; rebuilt engine, transmission, rear axle, rear 
and front suspensions; Bonnet air scoop with C & n 
filters; Wood steering wheel, back-up lights; Custom 

interior ventilation, chrome luggage rack

VIn #6140  $23,000/ obo  phone 201-447-6982.

FoR sALe: 
1966  PLUs 4 – FoUR seAteR 
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planning is well underway 
for our BIg club event of 
the season, autumn Mog, 
to be held this year at the 

Samoset resort in rockport, Maine 
and owl’s head Transportation Mu-
seum in nearby owl’s head, Maine. 
I would like to first of all thank all 
of you who answered the call and 
made your reservations early. as of 
this writing, all 35 of the rooms in 
the original bloc have been reserved 
and an additional 5 rooms added to 
the bloc. There MaY be more rooms 
available if these additional 5 rooms 
are reserved, but this will be on an 
as available basis and may not be at 
the original bloc discount rate.

So if you are going to join us and have 
not reserved your room as of yet – don’t 
delay.

I am pleased to announce that a robust 
and enthusiastic group of our fellow 
club members have volunteered to chair 
the various admin tasks and activities 
which we have all come to enjoy as the 
complete autumn Mog experience.  

doWneaST auTuMn Mog 2015

These include:
registration/Welcome packet Chair Marsha Carter/Maura hall
event poster/logo design Brian Jouris
hospitality Suite logistics Jack & lorna flynn
friday night lobster dinner/rally
Master/ rockland police liaison gordon Baxter
autocross Sam Selby and Mid Coast Maine  
 Sports Car Club 
rally Masters Brent and ann follweiler
Concours Chair & assist larry Sheehan and fred Schuchard

live/Silent auction Janie Mattson & Mary leong

The schedule of events is still 
in development, but here is a 
rough outline.  Since a good 
number of attendees will be 
spending several days on 
the road enroute and arriv-
ing early on Thursday, there 
will be a bonus event for 
early arrivals – a wine tast-
ing with selections from the 
nearby Cellar door Winery 
on Thursday, probably from 
5 to 6:30 pM. after the wine 
tasting, we highly encourage 
staying on site and having a 
no host dinner at the excel-
lent Italian theme restaurant 
at the Samoset.

We will not include prepaid 
breakfast tickets as part 

of the registration fees or packet, so 
breakfast will be on your own. full and 
continental breakfast options are avail-
able at the Samoset. The first big event 
for friday will be the autocross, to be 
held at the nearby owl’s head Trans-
portation Museum, a 15 minute drive 
from the Samoset. The Camden based 
Mid Coast Maine Sports Car Club will 
be conducting the event (Scott W can 
finally take a break and just partici-
pate).  We will have the course set up 
by 10 aM and after the safety checks 
and course walk though the first heat 
should be on the course by 10:30 to 
11aM.  lunch will be available there. 
during the lunch break, our own WW I 
aviation historian, Brad King, will give 
a presentation on what it was like to be 
a WW I fighter pilot, with several of the 
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museum’s WW I reproduction aircraft 
as a backdrop.

friday night dinner will be a special 
downeast treat – lobster, of course. We 
will have a private second floor room at 
a local waterfront restaurant in rock-
land for this traditional Maine seafood 
staple. following dinner there will be a 
final surprise treat so totally cool I am 
keeping it a secret. But I can assure you, 
it will be a perfect end to the day.

Saturday, after breakfast, we will form 
up and fire up and proceed once again 
to owl’s head museum with police mo-
torcycle escort for the Concours. our 
Morgans will be positioned around the 
gazebo island and all museum visitors 
will have the opportunity to admire 
them. lunch will again be available 
there, and after lunch we will launch on 
our traditional rally with two options – 
a scenic non-competitive coastal tour 
or, the longer competitive clue rally.  

The Saturday events continue back at 
the Samoset with a 5 – 6:30 with cock-

tail hour in the ocean view Schooner 
room followed by our awards Banquet 
in a nearby conference room. as you 
will see from the registration form, the 
dinner will be a sit down and served at 
table three course dinner with 2 choices 
of first course and dessert and 4 entrée 
options plus a vegetarian choice. 

We are considering several new op-
tions for our traditional aM fundraising 
auction.  one idea is to have the silent 
auction set up late Thursday through 
Saturday in the registration room, and, 
if we have a live auction, doing the live 
auction following the lobster dinner fri-
day night.

our hospitality suite will be one of the 
ocean view top floor suites at the Samo-
set, which has a rather large deck and 
two rooms, each having patio doors out 
to the deck. our complementary beer, 
wine and snacks will be set up there. 

other amenities at the Samoset include 
an indoor (and outdoor) pool, health 
club, tennis courts, golf course and 

spa. There are also several interest-
ing museums in the area, including the 
farnsworth Museum (3 generations of 
Wyeths), a lighthouse Museum and of 
course the owls head Transportation 
Museum. Your aM registration will en-
title you to visit this museum on both 
friday and Saturday during the auto-
cross and concours events.

So I hope everyone enjoys the ‘driv-
ing season’ about to begin and makes 
plans to end their season with us here 
in Maine for a downeast autumn Mog. 
It’s not too early to make your room 
reservation at the Samoset and send in 
your reservation form, which you will 
find in this Morganeer and also posted 
on the club website.

Your downeast autumn Mog team
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1979 - Stephanie and Spider Bulyk, 1957 plus 4 four-Seater 
1980 - olga and andre Von hoyer, 1959 plus 4 four-Seater
1981 - robert Yeager, 1952 plus 4  
1982 - henry angel, 1934 Super Sport
1983 - John J. Jennings, 1965 Series V 4/4 
1984 - John J. Jennings, 1965 Series V 4/4 
1985 - John J. Jennings, 1965 Series V 4/4 
1986 - Mike Walsh, 1967 plus 4  
1987 - peter arabolis, 1965 plus 4 
1988 - Mike Walsh,  1967 plus 4 
1989 - John abreau, 1987 plus 8 
1990 - John J. Jennings, 1965 Series V 4/4 
1991 - Josh herman, 1981 plus 8 
1992 -  
1993 - paul donaghue, 1986 plus 8
1994 - paul donoghue, 1986 plus 8 
1995 - 
1996 - Tom perkins, 1964 plus 4 Super Sports 

The BeST In 
ShoW TrophY

as the story goes, Bennett was sitting back admiring the 
club’s Best In Show Trophy (colloquially known as the phil-
lips Cohn trophy in honor of its creators), after enshrining it 
in his trophy case following last year’s autumn Mog, when 

he suddenly decided something was missing. he had an inspiration. he 
decided what was missing was the names of all the Best in Show win-
ners since the humble beginnings of our autumn Mog tradition.

So, he dashed off emails to our long time members and historians, Spider 
and Jim nichol, and started compiling a list of the ‘missing’ BIS winners.  
This is the list they came up with. also enlisting the help of Steve Vavak, who 
has an acquaintance who is an engraver, the plan is to have this list of names 
engraved on plaques and added to the trophy. But before etching it in stone, 
so to speak, we would like everyone to look this list over and review it for 
correctness. all the names on the list (so far) have been documented through 
past issues of The Morganeer, (then) president’s newsletters, or actual pic-
tures of an award.  If you find a missing awardee or would like to make an edit 
to the list, please help us document the edit or addition. as you can see there 
are several years missing. Bonus points for anyone who can come up with a 
name for those years!

once we are reasonably certain that the list is accurate to the best of our collective memories and archival records, the 
plaques will be engraved. and here is the best part (also the grand finale of Bennett’s idea).  Before awarding the trophy at 
this year’s autumn Mog, we will have a neW Best In Show Trophy re-commissioning ceremony, and reveal the new and 
improved trophy. Just another reason to come to autumn Mog (have I mentioned that elsewhere in this issue?)

Thanks to Bennett, Spider, Jim and Steve for making this project happen. and look for the final BIS award listing on the 
awards page of our club website currently being compiled by Spider and Bill Clark.

3/4 Morgan Group, Ltd.
Autumn MOG Concours Best in Show Winners

1997 -  
1998 – rena and Jim dickson, 1961 4/4 
1999 – dean Meyer, 1964 plus 4 four-Seater 
2000 – Mary and Burt hunter, 1966 plus 4 Super Sports 
2001 – Burt fendelmen, 1953 plus 4 
2002 – gayle and Bob perry, 1978 plus 8 
2003 – Joy and frank Mariano, 1966 plus 4 
2004 – Chris and Skip day, 1965 4/4 
2005 – Margaret and david Jacobsen, 1953 plus 4 
2006 – Mary and Burt hunter, 1966 plus 4 Super Sports 
2007 – Beate and Steve Vavak, 1970 plus 8 
2008 - Steve Kramer, 1966 plus 4  
2009 - Jack Blakeney, 1960 plus 4 
2010 – Mary and Burt hunter, 1966 plus 4 Super Sports 
2011 - Mark Mason, robin and ron garner, 1934 Super Sports
2012 – Joanne and eric Singer, 1966 plus 4 
2013 – Marlene riehle and lee debrish, 2005 roadster 
2014 – Mary and Bennett Shuldman, 2003 plus 8, 35th anniversary
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SpIder’S TeCh TIpS
On a tiny obscure island in the Carribean rests a Morgan in need of restoration (do I hear a Jimmy Buffet song in  
the backround?) The perfect excuse for a little winter break  vacation?    ed

Spider,

I saw this car in its condition today 
on a lot.  Car is sitting on a small util-
ity trailer.  The Morgan will be some-
one else’s dream as I am working on 
a private yacht these days. pass the 
cars location and condition on to a 
friend or perhaps a former friend.  
lots of Cleveland’s to get her straight.

                                                                 
Brad Sellew

Brad,

I have a neighbor who’s father is 
restoring one on Curaçao;  I have a 
photo stream of the project. The trick 
is to restore it where it lives - in your 
case, St. Maarten, I believe. don’t use 
any replacement parts.  Most of the 
native population should be more 
than capable of assembling the car, 
rewelding frames, fixing woodwork, 
and redoing engines/gearboxes/
rears, and paintwork.  They may 
substitute parts from other local cars 
(fuel pumps, carbs, brakes, etc.) but 
the car will run for the most part like 
a Morgan.  labor down there is much 
less expensive than the replacement 
parts.  The only thing wrong will 
be that the end-car will not be com-
pletely “Morgan-like”.  If you kept 
the car on the Island, that wouldn’t 
be a problem and you could drive 
it around down there.  Sell it when 
you’ve had enough. 

 run cool,
    Spider 
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eVenTS, eVenTS, eVenTS! 
tHe Ct MG CLUB’s  

BRItIsH BY tHe seA GAtHeRInG JUne 7tH
HARKness MeMoRIAL stAte PARK, WAteRFoRD Ct

On The North Shore Of Long Island Sound 
British By The Sea is not a Concours event, but rather, it is a popular vote, fun gathering. at the 2014 event, our final count was 
over 430 British vehicles displayed in 35 Classes, with etched glass mugs being awarded for first, second and third place in each 
class. While we do have four excellent food vendors, we also encourage you to bring you own food, snacks, and refreshments. You 
can also walk the beach, or tour the Mansion eolia and enjoy the gardens that were originally designed by Beatrix ferrand. for 
the past 21 years, the CT Mg Club has been providing a yearly monetary donation as well as “people power” to plant the gardens, 
bringing them back to their original grandeur.

If you wish to attend, you may request additional information and registration materials from the show’s co-chairpersons, annie 
and Steve Wincze via email at:  MGTD52@comcast.net, or via phone at (860) 693-4249. 

For more info, and aerial video go to WWW.CTMGCLUB.com

enJoY A MAIne CLAMBAKe In neW JeRseY
Sunday, June 14  @ 1:00 PM

Hosts:  Jeri and Bob Cohn   Place:  61 N. Pleasant Ave., Ridgewood, N.J. 07450

      Sunny day:  drive your Morgan    Rainy day:  We eat under cover

Lobster, clams, corn, potatoes @ $20 per person. BYO beverages !
  All non-Lobster eaters can forget the check and are encouraged to join the party.   

The grill will be ready to cook anything you bring. 
The wood-fired steamer limits us to the first 34 lobster-eaters who send their checks to:

Call 201-447-6982 for directions, if needed

DRIVe AnD sWIM    

 Saturday, June 20 from 11:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m.
Hosts:  Lynn and Marc Wunderman   Place:  11 Topstone Road, Redding, CT

Description:  Country drive of one hour and swimming in a heated pool. 
(Bring bathing suit and towel.)  Sandwich lunch with soft drinks provided.  BYO beer, wine.   

Fee:  $15 per person to defray costs  Contact:  914-649-7985 (c),  203-664-1531 (h)
Rain date:  Saturday, June 27

enGLIsH teA
Sunday, August 9 at 2:00

Hosts: Margaret and David Jacobsen; Dean Meyer and Susan Rho 

Place:  233 Mountain Road, Ridgefield CT

There is no fee for this event. Contact:  203-263-0769
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PooLsIDe BARBeQUe
Saturday, August 22 from 11:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m.

Hosts: Mary and Bennett Shuldman   Place:  6 Eustis Lane, Ridgefield CT

Description: Poolside BBQ (hamburgers, hot dogs with watermelon dessert).  Soft drinks and beer 
provided.   BYO personal drinks, other food and bathing suit (optional). There is no fee for this event. 

Contact:  203-438-1668 (home)  203-685-9866 (cell)

CAR sHoW In PeRtH, ontARIo
Sunday, August 23

See a new part of the world and enjoy a day in Canada with the Jaguar and Porsche car clubs.  Hosted by 3/4 Group 
member Leo Lee, this event is a fundraiser for the local Rotary club. There will be a large,secure area for our cars, 
with nearby vendors, local entertainment and a microbrewer beer tent. Perth, famous for historic preservation of 
its stone buildings, is located on the Tay River, 50 miles southwest of Ottawa.  

For more information, contact Leo Lee at 1-613-264-1146 or leomankinglee@gmail.com

CHRIsMACHA
 Saturday, December 12 at 7:00 p.m.

Hosts:  Lynn and Marc Wunderman   Place:  11 Topstone Road, Redding, CT

Description:  CHRISMACHA!  A fitting occasion for the holidays.  Good food, libations, cameraderie
Fee:  $20 per person to defray costs  Contact:  914-649-7985 (c),  203-664-1531 (h)

2014 ADVeRtIsInG RAtes
The 3/4 Morgan Group Ltd. Welcomes advertisers for the Morganeer,
Which is published 6 times a year in both electronic and printed issues.

Ad Size AnnuAl Fee
Full Page $300 per year
Half Page $200 per year
Quarter Page $100 per year
Business Card $40 per year

All advertising is billed on an annual basis with full pre-payment due  
by March 15, 2014.

New ad materials must be sent to: 
Morganeer Editor
Email: wnek_fm@comcast.net

Payments should be made to:
 David Root
Treasurer, 3/4 Morgan Group
52 West Cedar Street
Boston, MA 02114
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NEW 2014 MORGAN 3 
wheeler  Brooklands Racing 

Green - the last one!
NEW for 2014, The MORGAN 

Roadster ‘65 Maybach 
Himalayan Grey Metallic 

body/Black wings, two 
tone Anthracite/black 

leather/red piping; 340HP 
3.7 Vee6 with 6 speed 
manual transmission

NEW 2014 MORGAN 3 
wheeler Black/Black 

leather/Black painted 
nose cowl, Black exhaust 

and black heat shields
NEW 2014 MORGAN 3 

wheeler one of a kind: S&S 
2138cc engine, special 

exhaust, special suspension; 
Jaguar dark grey metallic, 

brown leather quilted seats, 
engine turned dash, leather 

covered steering column
like new MORGAN 3.7 

“Roadster ’65” Aston Martin 
Racing Pale Green Metallic 

Pearlescent 1,246 miles
like new 2013 MORGAN 
3 wheeler  Imola Red

NEW 2012 MORGAN 
3 wheeler Sport Red, 

Full Warranty 2014 
suspension upgrade

like new 2012 MORGAN 3 
wheeler Sport Green 1,532 

miles!!!, Tan leather interior, 
as new at bargain pricing!

2010 MORGAN Aero 
SuperSports Choose from  

Zurallic Blue Metallic 
+ Berylium Metallic

2005 MORGAN 
Roadster Pozzi Blue

2003 MORGAN plus 8 35th 
Anniversary Edition,  

Dark Red Cherry Metallic
1983 MORGAN plus 
4 Aluminum bodied

1964 MORGAN plus 4 
Four Seater, Ivory

1955 MORGAN plus 4  
Four Passenger Drophead 

Coupe 2 Tone Blue
1952 MORGAN plus 

4 famous racecar 
“Butterscotch”

1934 MORGAN 3 Wheeler 
//Big Price Reduction

WWW.PERANAWEST.COMWWW.ALLARDWEST.COM
 
OTHER MARQUES
New 2014 Allard J2X 

2012 ZOLFE road rocket
PERANA Z-One
PERANA Z Silver
2008 Tesla roadster
1941 Buick Super Model 
56C Convertible Coupe

WWW.MORGANWEST.NET

DENNIS@MORGANWEST.NET 
DENNIS GLAVIS, MANAGING DIRECTOR  |  3003 PICO BOULEVARD, SANTA MONICA, CA 90405

(310) 998-3311
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2015 schedule of events
daTe                             

May 15-17

Jun 7

Jun 12-13

Jun 14

Jun 20 

Jun 19-21

aug 9 

aug 22 

aug 23

Sep 13

Sep 18-20

oct 1-3

dec 12

eVenT

All Area Dustoff  
saratoga Auto Museum, nY
www.saratogaautomuseum.com 

Brits By the sea
Harkness Memorial  sP  Waterford, Ct

British Motorcar Festival
Bristol, RI 

*new Jersey Clambake 
Ridgewood, nJ  

*Drive and swim 
Redding, Ct

MoG 45      MCCDC
Gettysburg, PA

*english tea
Ridgefield, Ct

*Poolside Barbeque
 Ridgefield, Ct

*Car show Perth, ontario
Jaguar & Porsche Clubs Canada

Caffeine and Carburetors Car show
new Canaan, Ct

British Invasion
stowe, Vt  

Downeast Autumn MoG
samoset Resort, Rockport, Me
Details p.21-22

*Chrismacha 
Redding , Ct

hoSTS

Larry Sheehan
larry_sheehan@post.harvard.edu

CT MG Club
www.ctmgclub.com

Mike Gaetano
508-395-6663

Bob & Jeri Cohn
201-447-6982

Marc & Lynn Wunderman
914-649-7985 (c),  203-664-1531 (h)

Jay Gift
rgift@pa.us

David & Margaret Jacobsen
Dean Meyer & Susan Rho
203-263-0769

Bennett & Mary Shuldman
203-438-1668 (h), 203-685-9866 (c)

Leo Lee
leomankinglee@gmail.com

Tom Smith
203-331-7254

Mike Gaetano
508-395-6663

Frank Wnek
207-729-6300    

Marc & Lynn Wunderman
914-649-7985 (c),  203-664-1531 (h)           

* see details on pages 26-27.
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To The  
edITor-aT-large
This is a response to the publication of Spider’s ‘Drive It’ Op Ed in the UK Morgan Club 
Magazine Miscellany.  Spider continues to collect more pen pals from international 
Morgan owners. In this case, one from the UK with MANY stories. ed

hi Spider! or perhaps I should say howdy? 
Thanks for contacting me in response to my 
email. It is very nice to communicate with a 
Mogman from the big country!

firstly, I would like to say how much I like 
the look of your plus 4 car, very original and a 
good colour! It is good to hear how much use 
and enjoyment you have had with your car 
over many years. as you say, “drIVe IT!”

My first experience with Morgan cars was 
when I was about ten years of age. I saw this 
green Morgan outside a garage in Bristol.  
I looked around somewhat sheepishly to see 
if anyone had noticed me!  Then, I could not 
resist it, I had to try the driving seat out for 
size! obviously, I loved it! however, an old 
man who happened to be passing at the time 
said, (in his very broad local accent), “Y ou’ll 
never be able to afford one of them my Son!” 
This, of course only made me even more keen 
to have one one day! I remember thinking, 
yes I will!

It was many years before I was able to 
buy my first Morgan, having achieved all 
the other things people normally do, getting 
married, having a family and buying a house! 
My first car was a 1980 4/4 4 seater, in royal 
Ivory, with red leather seats, (my favorite co-
lour - still is!) This car I cherished and lov-
ingly worked on for about ten years, using it 
every day all the year round, open, regard-
less of the weather, as I have with all my cars.

Then, one fateful day, my wife and I at-
tended a Mog event and there, sitting in the 
sunshine, was a 1990 plus 8 in Jaguar old 
english White, with red leather seats, nicely 
piped to match, with low mileage and for 
sale! I was tempted by the condition also.         
Morgan friends were saying “go on, treat 
yourself!” The agent offered me a good trade 
in price for my car, so I bought it! It was the 
Sound of a plus 8 I think I wanted most at 
the time! even this was not enough, so when 
a friend of ours in the club came round to my 
garage and set out a new twin stainless ex-
haust system on the floor, I had to buy and 
fit it! This was a fateful mistake! having car-
ried out the work, the car would just not run 
correctly! The first trip out was to work on 
the Monday morning. I only managed about 
a mile and had to take the car back home!  
Consequently, I was late for work that day!

The car was then transported to a Morgan 
specialist to be ‘sorted out’  (?). I waited and 
waited. It was returned to me a couple of 
times, only for me to seek further help. It was 
quite a head scratcher, even for the experts! 

eventually, the car was running well enough 
for me to sell it. I had not become attached to 
the car, or felt completely comfortable driv-
ing it (I also missed my my old traditional 4 
seater very much!, those lovely comfortable 
seats, the high windscreen and much more 
room!) I could even take the back seat out 
and I had a pick-up truck - handy for a couple 
of bags of cement!, also, more sensibly for 
our holidays, there was the other advantage 
that I could work on it! no electronic devices 
to play up! also, another problem! - it had 
carpets! not a lot of good to me! I like rubber 
mats and big holes in floor to let the water 
out! I also walk a lot, sometimes in very bad 
weather.  Therefore, the car has to cope with 
me getting in and out rather worse for wear 
at times! 

oh yes, I must just tell you about this! upon 
purchasing the car, I discovered that the pre-
vious owner was a well known comedian!!!! 
I even had a picture in an old Miscellany mag-
azine showing the owner with my car on a 
car transporter, the car having broken down! 
I reckon the laugh was on me when I bought 
this car!

one problem with it that I never did re-
solve, was that when I left the car in the ga-
rage overnight, I could not engage reverse 
gear to back it out in the morning! What was I 
going to do, leave it in reverse in preparation, 
then back it out when ready? I wonder what 
had caused this problem? anyone have any 
ideas? I would be interested to know!

So, what to do next?  It had to be quick! 
I wanted to have my old car back, or as 
close to it as possible. I felt I was coming off  
drugs, I missed my car so much. Then, luck-
ily, a four seater in royal Ivory, all aluminium 
body with red leather seats, came up for sale 
south of london. So, my wife and I rushed up 
to view the car - I bought it there and then! 
The only difference was that this car, which I 
still own, has the advantage of the five speed 
gearbox; also,the CVh engine.

over the years, I have used and enjoyed 
the car so much - always doing something 
to it, as we do! always spending on it, as we 
do! always loving the look of the car, the way 
it drives, always rushing up to the garage to 
take it out for a run or simply, just to tinker 
with it! recent work carried out - new gear 
reduction starter motor, new alternator, also, 
a new Weber 32/34 dMTl carburettor with 
K&n filter.

I often wonder how many Morgan owners 
are like me, admiring the look of the older 

style four seater cars as much as I do? ( I ac-
cept that with the hood up, it is not the best 
looking car on the road!, in my opinion,  It be-
comes a noisy mobile tent to drive - a good 
reason to avoid  it if possible, as I do!)

I would just like to mention my lovely wife, 
Jeanette, who has been quite the hero over 
the thirty years or so we have had a Morgan, 
putting up with me wanting to take the Mor-
gan everywhere regardless of the weather! (I 
will admit that, at times, we have had words 
about the suitability of the car for the journey 
we were undertaking!) does this sound fa-
miliar to anyone? Isn’t this what the tonneau 
and reclining seat is for? Seriously though, 
we have had a lot of fun with our cars and 
made great friends!

oh yes, I must mention this. I was so keen 
to use the car that, when our youngest son 
Jason was about four years of age, I made 
a rear screen that fitted down into the head 
restraint holes, also fixed to the sidescreen 
knobs. This enabled him to be belted into the 
rear seat, behind this screen, where he could 
play happily with his toys as we went along. 
problem solved!

I will just tell you about this. one day, 
against the advice of my wife, as keen as 
ever to use the car (the weather was awful!) 
I went off to a funeral in the Morgan - I never 
made it! I had an accident at a junction and 
met two police officers, one playing the nice 
guy, the other, the nasty one! Mr. nasty con-
demned my handbrake as being faulty! 

I demonstrated how it worked but he 
would not listen and wrote it down in his 
report! I could not convince him that that is 
how a Morgan handbrake works! Just sit in 
the car and do the right thing! luckily, I had a 
friend in the club who was a mechanical en-
gineer and Morgan expert.  he collected the 
car, transported my car away for repairs, and 
also wrote to the authorities to explain about 
the handbrake. I went home on the train! 
When I got to the door, it opened and my wife 
said, ‘’I told you not to go!’’ ( I must remember 
to listen to her indoors!)

It is a standing joke with some members of 
the club that I do not know what a hood looks 
like! My answer has always been, ‘’ I could 
draw you a picture though!”

I have, at long last, seen the error of my 
ways and admit to sometimes taking the tin 
top out when the weather is very bad. I must 
be getting old! But when I only have myself 
to think about, there is only one choice!, I 
drIVe IT!

Thanks once again for the interesting ar-
ticle. It has been great fun making contact! 
Best wishes to you and all your club mem-
bers! and happy Morganeering!

Mike May     mmay4@sky.com        
Stone rise, 96 Knights road,  

Bearwood, Bournemouth, dorset,  
Bh1 9SY.   01202 570878.
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CLUB oFFICeRs
David Jacobsen, President

76 hurd’s hill rd
Woodbury, CT  06798
(203) 263-0769
dmjacobsen@charter.net

Jane Mattson, Vice President
286 richards avenue
norwalk, CT 06850
(203) 838-6009

mattsonjd@optonline.net

David Root, treasurer
52 West Cedar Street
Boston, Ma 02114
(617) 723-5141
djr177@verizon.net

Ruth Bonomo, secretary
364a heritage Village
Southbury, CT  06488
(203) 586-5052 h
(203) 856 5609 c

David Crandall, Inter-Club/

International Liaison officer
23 ne Morgan St
portland, oregon 97211
(503) 894-8669
mogdriver@gmail.com

Jack Flynn, Registrar
388 high head road
harpswell, Maine 04079
jvflynn@jvflynn.com

AReA CAPtAIns
new england south Area

norm hugo
37 Carriage lane
new Canaan, CT 06840
(203) 966-2434
normanehugo@optonline.net

Metro new York Area
(vacant)

new england north Area
herb and Shayna loeffler
53 Spy pond rd
arlington, Ma 02474
(781) 643-1649
herb.loeffler@verizon.net
Shayna.loeffler@verizon.net
      

Atlantic Area
Jim nolan
507 Manchester avenue
north haledon, nJ 07508
(973)476-1151
illbetcha2@gmail.com

teCHnICAL ADVIsoRs
All models, Morgan spares,

larry and linda eckler
(518) 329-3877
MorganSpares@Taconic.net

three Wheelers, Jim Perman
(203) 375-6095
fax (203) 375-6769
parentof2@optonline.net

4/4, Les neumann
(914) 645-1919
lesneumann@ optonline.net

Plus 4, spider Bulyk
(203) 640-5700
shiftright@icloud.com

Plus 8, scott Willoughby
(908) 638-6364
garudaville@earthlink.net

MoRGAneeR stAFF
editor, Frank Wnek

 frank Wnek
 56 headland rd
harpswell, Maine 04079
(207) 729-6300
wnek_fm@comcast.net

editor-at-Large
Spider Bulyk
(203) 640-5700
shiftright@icloud.com

Graphic Designer
nicole Kachmar
nlkachmar@gmail.com

Advertising Director (Vacant)

payments should be made to: 
david root
Treasurer, 3/4 Morgan group
52 West Cedar Street
Boston, Ma 02114

 
Webmaster, Bill Clark

20 rack rd
Chelmsford, Ma 01824 
billclark424@gmail.com 

 
Regalia, Doug and Karin Constant

p.o. 225
orient, nY 11957
(631) 323-2646
info@douglasconstant.com

sUBMIssIons

The Morganeer is the official 
news magazine of the Morgan 3/4 
group, ltd., a nonprofit corporation 
dedicated to furthering the use 
and appreciation of Morgan sports 
cars. It is published bimonthly, all 
issues printed and mailed to current 
members and also electronically via 
email attachment, and may also be 
accessed on the club website.

deadline - 5th of the first month of 
issue.

address all copy and photographs 
to the editor. please observe the 
following guidelines:

Copy: Send text as e-mail 
attachments in Microsoft Word 
format to the editor. If you do not use 
Word, then send copy as a text (.txt) 
file or rich text format (.rtf) file. If you 
do not use e-mail, send to the editor’s 
address.  

photos: Send no more than four 
photos for an article, preferably 
digital photos sent as e-mail 
attachments in .jpg format. In the 
e-mail message, include the filename 
and a caption for each photo, 
identifying people, vehicles, site, etc. 
also note whether a photo should 
be put in a particular place in your 
article. printed photographs will be 
returned if you write your name and 
address on the back of the picture.

To place ads, please contact the 
advertising director. Submitted 
material which has appeared in 
a copyrighted publication must 
include written permission from the 
copyright holder for reprinting.

for changes of address allow 4 
weeks for change. 



www.morgan-spares.com • morganspares@taconic.net • Parts (888) 345-6647 • Tech (518) 329-3877

Morgan Three Wheeler
Now Accepting Deposits for 2015 Production
Factory Authorized New Morgan Dealer

for everything Morgan
• Largest inventory of Morgan parts  

and accessories outside the UK
• Service, repairs and upgrades
• Award winning restorations
•  Complete mechanical rebuilding
• Specialists in cars 1950 to current
• Buy, sell or trade a Morgan
• The best technical service anywhere
• Visit our comprehensive website
•  Family owned and operated since 1977

Our illustrated parts 
catalog available free 
online or call for a 
printed copy

If Undeliverable Please Return to:
Jack FLynn • Registrar
388 High Head Rd
Harpswell, Me  04079

PRESORTED STD
U.S. POSTAGE PAID

BOSTON, MA
PERMIT NO. 54302


