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1925 12/50 SC Ducksback chassis 3391 owned by the Northeys 
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THE AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL ALVIS 

RALLY 

Day 1 - the Northeys 
 
After a superb drive north to Warwick it was a relief to be 
able to have a quiet first Rally day, with distances of 
hundreds of meters driven rather than hundreds of 
kilometres.  
 

Arrangements had been made to park the cars as a 
display on the grass of the main park in the middle of the 
town of Warwick, our base for the week.  The day was 
fine enough and reasonably warm and the display 
attracted a lot of local attention and appreciation.  The 
Town Crier was in attendance and led much of the 
multitude on a short walking tour of downtown Warwick, 
picking up on unusual facts, features and tales of this 
lovely and historic town.  Proper coffee from an arranged 
mobile van was an appreciated part of Rally provisioning! 
 

Not only the Mayor but the councillors broke off from a 
business meeting to mingle with us with the Mayor then 
formally welcoming us all and selecting as her favourite 
car Dean Prangley’s Speed 20 – a popular choice. 
 

The remainder of the day was then available to explore 
Warwick on foot or car, with the suggestion of a visit to 
the nearby Pringle Cottage Museum – that was a real 
gem.  The volunteers had opened it up especially for the 
Rally, and it was much appreciated by us.  Based on a 
solid old two storey stone home and school building, with 
various other buildings and sheds it was chock full of a 
wide range of interesting material.  One of many 
highlights was the extensive printing works with 
equipment and displays covering manual printing through 
to a more recent linotype machine: lead ingots in one end 
and print blocks out the other! 
 

Day 2  - the Northeys 

 
Was a proper driving day, with many elements to it; one 
of them being the dampness element!  Hoods mostly 
stayed down though, so no problem.  We started the day 
with some processional laps around the local Morgan 
Park Raceway – a magnificent, extensive and well-used 
facility.  An hour of driving on an empty minor road then 
brought us to Lawdogs for morning tea and a 
demonstration.  This private company trains dogs mostly 
for the private sector for detection and security work – 
they start with dogs with some attitude, and train them to 
sniff out stuff and be very aggressive on command.  It 
was most interesting, viewed from the morning tea side of 
a wire mesh fence! 
 
From there to a comprehensive lunch at Ballandean 
winery; we are uncertain about how any vegetarians may 
have fared, but the carnivores dined ‘high on the 
hog.’  The return home was via various self-select 
commercial attractions (jam/candles/wine/pies/coffee/etc) 
and an extraordinary visit to Dave Ford Restorations at 
Severnlea.  This small and immaculately clean workshop 
hidden away down a small unsealed country road was 
chock full of interesting vehicles having high quality major 
restoration and engine work performed.  The Prangley 
Silver Ghost was in with the cylinder block off for valve 
etc work: the pile of copper and brass engine bay tubing 
removed and carefully stored in the car was a sight to 
behold.  There was a veteran Sunbeam major restoration 
underway, a beautiful blown 4 

1
/2 Bentley and other large 

old engines, cars and interesting paraphernalia – this was 
a real highlight of the day.   
 
The return to Warwick was in daylight for most – there 
was about 200km driven in amongst all of these so it was 
a big, full, ambitious and most interesting day for all. 
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Top Left: the Morgan Park Raceway 
 
Top Right: Lawdogs demonstration 
 
Above & left: Dave Ford Restorations. 
Some of the interesting cars. 
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Day 3 (Wednesday) - Richard Tonkin 
 
Wednesday, 10 May dawned bright and sunny – or at 
least I presume it did – I don't get up at dawn except for 
National Emergencies – like the TE21 needing a chamois 
or the passenger's side sun visor working loose again. 

 
For me, the highlight of the day was the visit to Alan and 
Lenore Saunders' beautiful property at Sladevale, a 
suburb of Warwick.  Their 10 acres was reached by 
climbing up (in 3

rd
 gear) a steep hill (or was it a little 

mountain?) to their home, which provided a spectacular 
vista over the surrounding countryside. 
 
The object of the visit was a tour of the coach house (and 
a proper coach house it was) by Alan, who was 
wonderfully knowledgeable about the collection of 30 or 
so buggies and other horse drawn vehicles of all shapes 
and sizes, most in pristine condition.  A 14 seat red Cobb 
and Co caught my eye.  Alan explained that the company 
had at least 100 coaches built at Charleville, in 
Queensland – they operated from 1866 to 1924, by which 
time motor buses were reliable enough to take over the 
Queensland routes, many of which ventured deep into the 
outback. 
 
Alan had been a shearer and then a cotton farmer in the 
district.  On retirement, he turned his energies to 
collecting coaches, many of which were “barn finds” from 
properties all over Queensland, collected over some 20 
years. 
 
All of the coaches were bare wheeled or with solid tyres – 
not the luxury of pneumatic tyres in those days.  Many 
had quite elaborate suspension, consisting of various 
combinations of leaf springs and spring steel. 
 
Some of the coaches had been imported – a dark blue 
one was built by the English coachbuilder, Barker, (who 
made the bodies for Daimlers and other fine marques) 
was provided to the order of the Maharajah of Mysore, in 
India – it was a hunting vehicle, able to convey His 
Highness, guests and a brace of guns on hunting 
expeditions. 
 
Alan explained that he does most of the restoration 
himself but gets the leather work done by a local expert. 
 
Alan charged us a fee for what was a most enlightening 
tour, but all of his entry charges go to charity and we were 
able to present him with a cheque made out to the  

 
 

 
Cancer Council. 
 
We then drove down the mountain to the Warwick Golf 
Club, and were entertained by bush poet and storyteller,  
 

 

 
 
 
 

George Forgarty.  George sang bush ballads and told us 
some good yarns. 
 
After lunch, we drove the short distance to the Rodeo 
Centre.  This was an imposing building with honour 
boards listing the achievements of bareback riders and 
cattle lassoing by both men and women, as well as 
interesting displays. 
 
Our guide explained that the working life of a rodeo rider 
is about 10 years. “It's a young person's sport – a lot of 
pain involved” - as there would be, being thrown off the 
backs of horses and steers on a regular basis.  Eight 
seconds on a bucking horse and you score points. 
 
The legendary R M Williams started the Rodeo Centre in 
1944.  Our guide said that the horses are specially trained 
(I always thought they were unbroken – straight from 
running wild in the outback).  Dean Prangley and Nicole 
Payne “volunteered” to try their hands at lassoing a model 
calf (that is, a stuffed one, not a good looking one), which 
they got right after a couple of tries. 
 
Two local high school students, Jack and Tyler, then gave 
us a demonstration of riding steers.  They were both very 
good, but Jack won.  I thought there might be a 
schooldays romance blossoming between them, but Tyler 
seemed a little miffed at Jack's success and she seemed 
to avoid him after the event. 
 
Then back to the motel for any minor adjustments to the 
Alvises ahead of Happy Hour at the bar and another 
excellent dinner – a busy but enjoyable day. 
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Buggies at Sladevale 
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DAY 4 (Thursday) - Richard Tonkin 
 
The day dawned – no, don't start that again. 
 
This was the day for our steam train ride to Clifton, about 
50 kilometres and 2 hours from Warwick. But first, there 
was an Alvis matter to attend to.  Andrew McDougall had 
previously told me that the TE21 was “crabbing” - looking 
like it was trying to go sideways.  Alan McKinnon 
diagnosed that the centre bolt on the left rear leaf spring 
had broken, allowing the rear suspension to become 
misaligned.  Daughter Karen (who came over from 
Brisbane to do the Rally with me) and I drove down to the 
recommended garage, while the others took a bus, 
thoughtfully provided by the Rally organisers, to the train 
station. 
 
I was greatly encouraged when we got to the garage, to 
see that they were working on a Mark V Jaguar saloon 
and an Austin A30 ute – these were proper people to be 
working on our proper car. 
 
The steam train duly departed from Warwick Station, 
almost on time at 10.02 am, after much puffing and 
shunting of the engine, due to the lack of a turntable.  
Karen and I were in a carriage that seemed to rock and 
roll a great deal.  Karen, who is in her 40s, had, to my 
knowledge, never previously complained about being 
“train sick,” until we got going, sitting in that.  On the 
advice of our conductress, we moved to the next, double 
bogie carriage, which was certainly much smoother and 
Karen felt fine. 
 
We were told that our average speed would be about 20 
kph, racing up to 40 kph on flat country.  The maximum 
allowable on the track was 60 – a concession no doubt to 
the age of the rolling stock and the narrow, 3 feet 6 inch 
Queensland gauge. 

 
 
 
 
The countryside was mostly open farming and grazing, 
with quite a few cacti (prickly pear?).  After we had been 
going for half an hour or so, the train stopped, the driver 
and engineer got out and closely examined the wheel of 
one of the carriages.  They explained that a heat sensor 
fitted to the track (which was also used for regular goods 
trains) had detected a hot wheel bearing a couple of days 
before.  It had been repaired, but was still causing 
trouble, but not enough to end our journey.  It was nice to 
know that old trains have problems as they journey along, 
as well as old cars. 
 
We also passed a sunflower plantation, a solar panel 
farm and a crop of oats.  Karen won a bottle of wine in a 
raffle on the train – I never saw it again – she must have 
taken it home with her! 
 
Approaching Clifton, we stopped again, the engine was 
uncoupled, it went merrily up the track, shunted around 
and joined up with its front to the front of the first carriage, 
so that we went backwards into Clifton.  The process was 
reversed there and we returned to Warwick with the 
engine at the front of the train. 
 
When we arrived at Clifton, we were met by a beaming 
Mike Williams from Tasmania.  He had won a prize at the 
first dinner of the Rally – a ride on the footplate of the 
engine, all the way from Warwick to Clifton. 
 
I had a chat to the driver when we disembarked at Clifton.  
He was wearing a cap marked “Grumpy.”  He was a bit 
too, but he warmed to his topic when I asked him about 
the engine.  It was built in Maryborough, Queensland, in 
1950.  A C17 class, tipping the scales at 82 tonnes.  It 
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(she?) carried 3,000 gallons of water and 7 tonnes of 
coal, of which she used half on the run from Warwick.  It 
took 5 years for a dedicated team of volunteers to restore 
her – and she did look splendid. 
 
We lunched well on two courses at the Clifton Arms 
Hotel.  The town, basically a main street, has a population 
of 1,375, including the surrounding farming areas and is 
150 kilometres west of Brisbane, 49 kilometres south of 
Toowoomba, in the Darling Downs.  As an example of 
relaxed country life, the only bank in town was closed for 
lunch.  Karen got a bargain at the Op Shop, a $140 pair 
of designer jeans for $4. 
 
On the train back to Warwick, we learned that 
Queensland Rail own the track and signalling equipment.  
The Railway Society pay for the use of the line and their 
volunteers maintain the engines and carriages.  We were 
entertained on our journey back by a guitarist who we 
joined in singing popular tunes and ballads. 
 
On arrival at Warwick, Karen and I were pleased and 
relieved to find that Alan McKinnon's diagnosis of the 
TE21's “crabbing” was correct – it was all fixed and at a 
very modest cost. 
 
This was the dress up night at dinner, with an outback 
theme.  Karen and I went as the Kelly Fonzie Gang – 
Pauline made his armour from sheets of cardboard ……., 

and a bucket for his helmet.  A very old driza-bone and 
dusty gum boots.  But it satisfied the judges and I won – 
although there were many excellent costumes and we 
had a great night. 

Mike Williams rode the footplate 
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DAY 5 (Friday) - Richard Tonkin 
 

Our first stop was the “Mary Poppins’ House” at Allora – 
about a 30 minute drive from Warrick.  The father of the 
author of the Mary Poppins was the local bank manager 
and the house had been built as a bank, complete with a 
walk in strong room.  The father aged 43 died in the 
house from pneumonia.  His wife went to the local river 
and tried to commit suicide but was saved by the author 
of Mary Poppins, her daughter, Helen.  A very sad turn of 
events for the family.  The mother and children moved to 
Bowral in NSW where an aunt lived and after the children 
had all been educated there, the family moved to 
England.   
 
The present owners bought the house in 2007 and they 
have renovated it so that it looks just like it was when 
Helen lived there.   
 
We then drove a short distance into the town to Denny’s 
Car Collection.  This was a private collection comprising a 
model a T-model Ford outside the building and coming 
inside, a 1932 silver-grey Pierce Arrow, two other Pierce 
Arrows, a Graham Brothers Truck, a Cadillac Fleetwood 
two Buicks and another Cadillac La Salle, two Packards, 
Mack Truck and further cars in a back room.  A little 
business collection in the process of being expanded.  
 
We then headed off for lunch at the Killarney Hotel. On 
the way, Frank and Wendy Smith smashed a windscreen 
in their speed 25 Drophead Coupe when a truck threw up 
a stone.  A number of Alvi stopped to help including 
Karen and I the TE21.  I cannot be mechanic or able to 
supply an important piece of equipment.  I brought a 
portable vacuum cleaner that plugs into a cigarette 
lighter.  Frank was able to utilise that to suck up the many 
pieces of broken glass.  He telephoned a windscreen 
supplier in a Warrick garage and notwithstanding the fact 
that it was Friday afternoon, Frank and Wendy were able 
to drive back to the town and the new windscreen was 
fitted – another example of the wonderful service and 
help that people in country towns provide to visitors. 
 

From Warrick we drove onto Masons Falls.  Karen  
drove the Williams Carbodies TA14 from Killarney to the 
falls and I drove it from the falls back to Killarney and was 
a passenger with Mike from Killarney back to Warrick.  It’s 
a lovely car and Alvis did a remarkable job producing 
such a solid reliable vehicle so soon after the War.   
 
The falls, spectacular and well worth the excursion.   
 
That night there was some fun and games – Frank and 
Wendy Smith received the hard luck trophy for their 
broken windscreen.  Andrew and Frances McDougall won 
a prize for completing an Alvis crossword and identifying 
the various models which were drawn on the program. 
 
Margaret Caldwell was declared an Alvis legend.   
 
The Williams came from Hobart in their TA14 and won 
the award for the longest travel to Warrick.  
 
The Golden Spanner Award was won by Alan McKinnon, 
for helping people out when cars got into trouble.   
 
Heather Goldsmith made a presentation for the 2019 
National Rally which will be held between 17 and 13 April 
in Albury. 
 
 Prior to that there will be a tour of Eastern Victoria and 
Southern NSW, to include Canberra. Details of the event 
were provided by Dale Parsell with it starting in 
Melbourne and ending with the rally in Albury.  The tour 
will be some 15 to 20 days and will celebrate the 100

th
 

anniversary of the establishment of the Alvis company.   
 
Bruce Cunningham handed out an expression of interest 
form for the National Rally, which will be a great way to 
continue to celebrate the Centenary event.  It is a very 
important occasion.   
 
I thought it was an excellent rally, most enjoyable and 
daughter Karen has said that she wishes to join the Alvis 
Club – I guess that means Victoria and NSW, otherwise 
Heather Goldsmith and the gang will be on my back.   



June 2017             17 



2
4
 

J
u

n
e
 2

0
1
7

 

TB21 chassis 26138owned by John Payne 


