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1t is now time to introduce the fourth Journal which may result in

many of you saying "about time!"

Well, please allow me to defend my honour by announcing that the
reason for the erratic publication (dare I say the word?) of this magazine
is due entirely to the quantity of club members written articles. I do
not advertise a particular date for the completion of the articles because

the Journal's issue iz too infrequent to warrant this.
1 view the supply of "club" written articles as an ongoing situation
I then start compiling the "Journal."

\

i throughout. the year. When 1 have received a sufficient number of articles,
|

" You might wonder as to the reason for the Journal's infrequency of
: issue? Well, contrary to popular belief it is not due to my laziness, but
simply to one of finance. The number of paid up members of the "Borgward
Drivers Club" is very low, especially when compared to the support enjoyed by
other car clubs and so too is the subscription fee. All in all this does

rather limit Lhe budget allotted for the Journal.

Givan this constriction 1 am faced with either producing an infrepuent

magazine or a frequent "Rag"!!

Frequency of issue is also directly related to "club written"
articles. Obviously, when faced with a low supply of particular articles
1 could pad out the Journal with veprints of past and present literature, but
this would fool no-one and say very little about the club's aclivilies which
is really what the Journal is all about. Very quickly the supply of rare
literature would dry up eventually choking the magazine. 1983 has provided
me with enough information for about one and a half Journals which is what

Number 4 is: a bumper issue.

So it is up to you all now ........ to send me all your articles,

however small, for 1084,



I hope that you had noticed the Journal had, amongst other changes,

a printed glossy cover as opposed to the normal xerox type. This illustrates

my intentions of improving the quality of each issue on a permanent basinm.

If you have not seen the improvement between the three past Journals then I
have failed miserably. For those of you who are "experts" the current
issue has a type set "committee" page as opposed to the previous ones that

used a normal typeuritpr. 1t ie my ambi tion eventually, and I emphasise

that last word, to have the whole Journal typeset and litho-printed like those

of the very big clubs, but 1 fear that we will never have the money for such

extravagance.

I must now make a plea for typists, because 1 have had a virtually
insummountable typ ing problem with issue number I which I intend not to go

through again in the future.

Anyone with a decent typewriter, who is willing (for a fee, of
course, to take on the task of typing the whole magazine, will they contact
me?!)

I must thank Bill Blydenstein for his superb article entitled "T'wo
Into One Won't Go" which has since been printed in "Classic and Sportscar"

magnzine.

1 intend the let the dust settle just a little, but for those of
you who haven't seen it, I will include it in Journsl Number 5, taken I might
add straight from Bill's original draft and not from the printed text of
"Classic and Sportscar.” T am sure that you will all agree to my thanking

Bill on behalf of you all for a much needed article not only for our Club

magazine, but for the nationwide publication at a time when it is needed most.

Thanks are in order as well for Maureen Dickson who typeset the

committee pages in the different typefaces and layouts completely free of

charge.

A big vote of thanks must go for Lorraine at work who risked life
and limb typing the bulk of this Jourmal and in addition teo Bob Richmond-Jones
two Secretaries, Val Squires and Pam Gubbins both of whom at different times

have typed articles, Club minutes, notices of meetings, etc.

For all of you who have supplied me with material for this issue,
thank you very much indeed and I hope that you are joined by others in

Journal Number 5.

My last comments are about the tensile strength in metric bolts as
this is a subject which is vitally important to those of you who are restoring

your Borgwards, possibly using replacement nuts and bolts.

The following list was supplied to me by Sam Williamson and explains
the markings on high tensile bolts.

Most of the bolts on a Borgward are marked 8G which as far as I know
has the British Standard equivalent of 8.8. It is obvious that all bolts
that are being replaced by new ones should be replaced by an equivalent bolt
that yields at the same level. Those of you who have held various front
suspension components together with mild steel bolts may not be around long

enough to rectify this mistake!

As a general rule nuts usually yield at a grade lower than the
bolt so that when overstressed the bolt or stud is not ruined as well. Good

luck with your magnifying glasses.

Nick Driscoll
Lavender Cottage,
Hookstone Green,
West End,

Woking, Surrey.

Chobham 8809,



BOLTS AND NUTS

Metric BSS 3692

UNF/UNC bolts Table 1 UNC and UNF (mormally refarred 1o by AJF dimension of the holt head)

4 4 | i Uil size
Bolts Steel quality denoted by two figures:- St | Hominll| Themtes Tighiening toraue. W/ T e
flats, o, : 5 i Tap- | Clear- | Tap- | Clear-
i ”‘:‘n’ unclunFiaeB| s | v jaeB| S | v | e e | ning | ance

1st equal to _1 min. tensile strength say 8 for 30Kg(f]frm|2
10

8| 14 20 | 28 4 af 12 al | aala3sea | real 232 | 17468
w2 | sf6 | 18 | 24 7| 20] 26 8| 22) 28| 1/4 | 21/64) 17/64 | 21/64
916 378 16 4 13| 36) 45| 14 | 40 50| b6 | 25/64 | Z1/64 | 25/64
5/8 TI6 14 20 21 | s8] 13| 22| 62 81| 23/64 | 29/64 | 3/8 | 29/84
34 12 13 Pl 35 | AsQ111) 3% | 96| 125| 27064 | 17032 M6 | 17732
13/16| 9116 | 12 18 46 [12301800 51 137 180 15/32 | 3764 1/2 | 37/64
15/16 | &/8 11 18 64 | 1700 212] 72 {192]| 23817732 | 21/23| 35/64 | 21/32
1ise a4 0 16 113 | 300|393 126 | 335 436 21732 | 25/32 | 43/64 | 25/32
| 5/16 1/8 a 14 | 182 | 485|632 200 | 535 695 49/64 | 59/64 | 25/32 | 52/64
1142 1 B 12 | 274 | 730|950| 297 | 795 | 1000 | F/8 | 13/04| 28/32 | 13/64

2nd equal to _1 ratio Stress at Yield = 1 x 64 x 100 = 8
10 MTS 10 80

Designation of a bolt with a minimum tensile of Bﬂkglf}lnm2 and a 0.2%
proof stress at yield of 64Kg(f)/mm" is 8.8.

>

BSW/BSF balts

Table 2 BSW (Whitworth) and BSF (relemad 1o by the nominal diameter of bolt shank)

i i M 1| Witk Threads Tightening torque lbs. ft il Size
g";'}l G"i‘?" T:“f}}e 2 Vield 5"9?50” Tic | airona |- siosingh wow L B nsw Bse
€ nation mm mater, | flals, 5 = :
9 9{f)/ proaf; de £k in. O L R L I A L R .T:?r?g Qlear -;‘l’ri"‘ ipar
Tons/Sq in Tons/Sq in Tons/Sq in 1/4 | 0445 | 20 | 26 al al 2] al o | 1af1amajizea| 7r32] 17/64

sie |oszs | 18 | 22 | 7| w7l 5| s | s| 28| 174 | 21784 {17764 | 21764
am |oeoo| 16 | 20 | 13| 30| 45| 1a| 32| as| spi6| 25/m4 | 21764 25764
16 (07101 14 | 18 | 21| a7} 72| 22| B1| 78| 23/64 ) 79/60 | 318 | 29764
. 0 172 |oso| 12 | 16 | 31| 70{w07| 31| 77{nie|zweal 32| vne ) drae
4.6 40 25.4 24 15.24 - ) 916 |0s20| 12 | 16 | a6 | 105|160 50 | 112 73f 15/82 | 3ema | w2 | arsea
58 |1o10f 1 | 14 | 63 |1a8|210| o8 |155|224) v7saz | 2sm2 | asea | 21732
34 1,200 10 2 113 | 256 | 390 118 | 268 410) 21732 | 25/32 | 43/64 25/32

4.8 40 25.4 32 20.32 - ¥ 78 |1a300]| 9 | 11 | 182 |410|628] 191 | 432|660 49764 | 59764 | 26732 | 60/64
b 1 1480 | 8 | 10 | 272 [620|946| 288 |650|99S| /B [13/64 | 29737 | 1 3/64
! ¥ | M
5.6 50  31.75 B0 451l : b ol
| Table 3 Maetric (dimansions are o 150 metric standard and BS 3692
p 1967). The table s for 150 metnc coarse threads: fine thread will
5.8 50 3'1 . ?5 40 25.4 o ; only be used Iol:- special applications,
, = M 1] wWidin . Tightaning torque A
6.6 60 38.1 36 22.9 - Sl B Pich g;:ﬁ'";‘; iaua il size
e : mm flats. mm 4 Eg.m Tapping | Clearance
6.8 . g i g =y M6 100 | 100 123 7432 17 /64
60 38.1 48 30.5 il M8 130 | 125 300 17464 11/37
M0 170 | 150 595 11432 27164
& . { M1z 190 | 175 10,35 13/32 172
8.8 80 50.8 64 40.64 e M14 220 | 200 16,5 31/64 a7/64
¥ e M6 200 200 267 916 21532
1c " S M1 270 | 250 = 5/8 4974
10.9 100 63.5 - a0 h7.15 It Metric nuts ’- p20 300 250 50 2 23732 13116
] M22 a0 | 250 68.3 25432 67 /64
12.9 12.0:0 762 4 108  68.58 mM24 360 | 200 866 L 3432
{ Table 4 Brtish Associaton BA (manly used on Tatle & Hardened sell-tapping screws
14.9 140 88.9 - 126 80.0 g Sciciloqupriant) f
. Size Filot dnll size. in
» 4 Widtfrr . Threads P-”" sl'm';c.llnr number Sheet Abamemim
) 9 UNF/UNC nuts ] e [ ittt e steel | and plastic
NB  1Kg(f)/mm" = 9.8MN/M 4 | ozas | 385 [ 178 | 6732 5 78 9768
2 0.324 31.4 5/32 | 13/64 ] 9764 5/32
-4 i 1 0.365 28.2 | 1184 | 7432 10 6/32 315
= 0,635 tons( f]/sq in o 0.413 264 | 12064 | 14 12 1164 13/64
Nuts - 1 MTS
10
Nuts Grade 4 5 6 8 12 14
Bolts 4.6 5.6 6.6 8 10.9 14.9
4.8 5.8 6.8 12.9

B.8 = 0.635 x 80 = 50.800 tons(f)/sq in minimum Tensile Strength

0.635 x 64 = 40.64 tons(f)/sq in

n
1]




A.G.M. - 1982

As the result of the committee's decision to alter the venue for
this meeting, arrangements were made by our Evenls Secrelary, Matt Carter,
and Editor, Nick Driscoll, to hire the Chobham Village Hall for the meeting
jtself and to find a good pub nearby for a bit of lunch before the meeting.

The culmination of the above was that the Cambridge Hotel at
Camberley was chosen as a good meeting point and the participants were asked

to meet there at 11.45 a.m.

In contrast to previous years, the 28th November, 1982 dawned frostly
and bright and turned out to be one of the few mectings that our Club has ever

had in the dry.

On the evening before myself and my wife and two children journeyed
up to Fred Hovell's house at Padworth to spend the night and most of the
journey was Tog bound and so cold that "NPJ" suffered the dreaded icing up
syndréme making progress rather tedious (the radiator was promptly blanked off
the next day and this overcame the problem but if there are other readers who
have enffered the same problem ring Nick Reid who had made a mod which

completely overcomes this problem).

Anyway, back to the meeting, unfortunately I was late getting to the
Cambridge Hotel because just before setting off from Tred's house we received
a call from Bob Dicker who was driving"the Secretarial 60"to say that it had
let him down and it was necessary to iry and get onto the molorway to the
Fleet Service Station where the vehicle was to ascertain what the problem was -
Could we find it, could we .c..... 3 In the end in desparation we journeyed
to the Cambridge Hotel and told the gathering what the trouble was and typical
of Borgward Drivers Club members, everybody rallied round and in the end
Norman Barber (in his magnificent VW Polo) Nick Reid and Wendy his girlfriend
and yours truly hared off to the Fleet Service Station to find a rather
grubby looking Bob Dicker and his long suffering and extremely, by then chilly

wife Sheila, awaiting our arrival. To cut a long story short it was

found that the Totor arm had broken and somehow caunsed Lhe ipnition to slip
to the extent that it was al leasl 300 ont. The Reid expertise on this

subject was most evident as he look one look at the distribuotor, declared it
to be in the wrong position, promptly retimed it and the Secretarial 60 was

going as well as ever - alls well that ends well.

Onee more back al Lhe Cambridge Hotel, to join the others who by
this time were enjoying a restaurant lunch and the rest of us had to make do

with a pie and aleoholic beverage.

Ten Borgwards turned up with members and their gnests. It was

nice to see so many of "our cars" parked out in the car park and in the skreeb.

After the lunch we convoyed to the village hall which was about a
15 minute drive and everything was already laid out for our enjoyment and a
vote of thanks must go to Mick, Matt and George Sinclair (whose spares were

available for us to purchase) for the work they did in setting this up.

For three quarters of an hour or so we lookdlaround at the
photographs, David Stride's models, George's spares and other spares that other
members had brought and generally was able to enjoy talking amongst ourselves.
At approximately 3.30 the A.G.M. proper gol under way and last approximately
an hour and a quarter during which a loL of useful ground was covered and
please note we now have a new Chairman, Rob Miller of Richmond who has three

Borgward Isabella saloons, one of which was Nick Reid's TS saloon.

Tea was served during the A.G.M. and our thanks go to Joan Hovell

and Fdith Fisher for dealing with this for us.

After the A.G.M. business was concluded we were able to see some
films and John E1lis' video of the Casile Coombe event which were all most
enjoyable. The filme themselves range from the December, 1981"b1izzard
meeling”" where Messrs. Reid, Drisecoll, Stride and Chadwick decided to go
rallying and ended up with frozen carburettors;to the Arnhem trip which was
photographed by myself and Matt Carter and also included the 1981 A.G.M. at
the Halfway Garages, Padworth.

By approximately 5.30 many people had departed on their homeward



jouwrney and myself and Bob Dicker in NPJ and the Secretarial 60 did likewise
at about 6.15, but before doing so had to lend a hand to Rob Miller whose T8
choke mechanism had fallen apart giving him full choke and an excessively

rich mixture. This problem was very promptly sorted and the car was running
quite sweelly as myself and Bob left (my family and Sheila Dicker having

left with David Roast two hours or so previously.)

The run home was uneventful and we arrived home safely al 9.00 p.m.
after having had a very enjoyable day (the Secretarial 60 breakdown

notwithetandi ng) .
My personal thanks to Morman Barber, Nick Reid for the help they
gave in rescueing the Secretarial 60 and indeed everybody involved in the

organisation of Lhe meeting.

ROBERT RICHMOND-JONES

GOODWOOD 1983

GOODWOOD 1983 OR HOW NOT TO SPEWD A SUNNY
DAY TN JUNE

June, 18th, 1983 and what a lovely one, sun shining and engines
roaring, well, all except for the Borgward corner. As T arrived, 1
instinctively knew what 1 was looking for; a corner of the fi eld that would
be covered in cars with their bonnets up, wheels off and people wandering
around scratching their heads. Sure enough, there they were; well, not

to be ouldone by all this, I began by adjusting my front brakes.

When 1 arrived, ND plus inimilable coupe, JW and BF in A08APL had
already arrived, as well as Mati Carter in his saloon, complete with a very
novel ignitiion system hot line a la Carter, guaranteed to catch the eye of any

roving policeman. ERJ, FH and G Crowder were soon Lo arrive.

So, bonnets down, wheels on, it was time to do whalb we had come to
do: horrible things to our prides and joy. The management kindly allowed
our Tirst outing to be a Borgward only ocuting with even the humour of a Le
Mane start: well, after ND had untangled himself from his seat belt, the first
outing proved to be interesting and eventful within one spirited lap; courtesy
of a minor carb conversion (a Webber) RRJ was forced to retire as a tappet had
worked loose. Both ND and myself continued nose to tail, or tail te nose as
ND's brakes failed and he nearly did what 1 did two years ago by going through
the chicane. By the fourth lap I pulled off suffering chronic misfire,

followed by ND and Beverley who had been admiring the scenery.

Pack to our corner to cure misfire, leaks, lappets and empty

slomachs.

This wonld perhaps be a pood time to point out that although the '81
meeting was held in the mosl appalling conditions, the event was far better
attended, apart from a lone Alfa Romeo, the 8% meeting was a Bargward/ﬂrw

affair.

Having discovered, to my cosl, that my tracking was badly out of
aligmment (I1'd left about “mm of rubber on the track) my second outing was a



GOODWOOD 1983

far more sedale one, but not so for ND and RRJ) bhoth of whom put in some fine

Iap times.

Well, by now T realised that most of you will have heard the outecome
of the third Borgward outing in RRJ's saloon with Bob Dicker driving and myself
A8 A passSCnger.
a bit quicker and by the third [ felt that we were really starting to show what
a Borpgward with minor tuning was capable of doing, by the Tourth, 1 felt thal
we were pelting as much as we were going to gek, thongh the rosd manners and

cornering were still superb.

It was coming out of the chicane for the fifth time that prief stuck,
be it pot hole or too mich opposite lock 1 know not, all that T remember is
pushing myself as hard as T could back into a seat 1 was sure had pulled from
Lthe floor and watching the windscreen burst into fragments. By the time we
stopped rolling over, the cnr. was A write-off, however; even at this sorry
moment the Borpward's gqualities shine through, despite rolling over at a speed
of between U5/55 mph the vehicle took the full force on the roof and the
structure held, to the point where after pnlling of wings off tyres, it was
actually driven off the track. Both Bob and myself were shaken but luckily

uninjured,

A sad end to a pood day, ND and my own last outings were very quiet

affaires.

Well, degpile all this, 1 hope we have not pnt anyone off the idea
of joining us on the track at the next test day, they really are very good fun

and a fine opportunity to discover both your car's and your own limits.

THOSE FRESENT

NICK REID
E. Hovell Combi 1960 22 UBM
N. Driscoll Coupe 1957 * OKY 999
N. Reid Conpe 1960 * YXU 11
B. Flornnee Coupe 1960 * 708% PL
J. Wallis s
R.R. Jones Saloon 1960 * 2000 MW
M. Carler Saloon 1960 KLR 959D
G. Crowder Combi 1959 :r’;ﬂ] K
J. Elli=s
5. Nessling Stage? 11111 HBY B5J
B. Dicker Saloon * 2000 MW
C. Burghard Coupe * 3083 PL
R. Miller T.S. Saloon * 385 DLA

Those on trachk

The firsl lap was a gentle 'get to know the track', the second

s

GOODWOOD 1983

A Footnotel... by the Editor

For Lhose of you who don't know, Goodwood's motor race circuit was one of
Britain's first airfield courses laid out around the perimeter track of Lhe
old Westhampnett fighter base of Word War 2.

The Duke of Richmond:! and Gordon's Goodwood estate provided the ground for
the circuit which is situated close Lo Chichester. In 1952 an artifical
Chicane was constructed just before the pits bringing the lap length to 2.4
miles. No doubt, having read Nick Reid's article on the particular Saturday
in question you may have realised that this 'Chicane' ....... was responsible
for quite a lot of aggravation,

After the shock of the Le Mans start I put in a fairly leisurely opening lap
untangling my safety belt and generally trying desperately to get the feel of
the track having once nearly written off a Coupe al HWoodcote corner 2 years
earlier.

Robert retired early on and it was left to Nick, Beverly and 1 to wreak havoc
on our engines. Nick and I paraded round the track for a couple of laps with~
my car looking as though it was on tow when Lavant straight Toowed up in
front, giving me my chance to get past. Heck and neck we continued with
Woodcote corner getting nearer and nearer, both of us knowing that someone
would have to give way. Luckily Nick did,otherwise there would have been
disaster! Having approached Woodcote literally standing on the brake pedal
and screaming through into third gear there was the prospect of tackling the
infamous Chicane. Within yards of the Chicane at about 70mph my brakes had
had quite enough and my 26 year old Coupe just simply refused to slow down,
The pedal was simply unable to provide any braking effect whatsoever as the
linings had totally faded out. 1 found out later, that the front shoes were
coated with a layer of steel in the middle which I can only assume had melted
of f the drum.

Fared with the prospect of negotiating the Chicane at a somewhat ridiculous
speed, 1 opted for a route, a-la-Reid, thro' a gap in the Llyres, which just
happended to be narrower than the width of my car, being nonetheless the
lesser of the two evils. Having violently assaulted my gear box OKY's speed
was reduced to a level which resulted only in a coating of rubber appearing on
one of my front wings. Had I attempted the Chicane | might have been the only
owner of a cabriolet Coupe in England.

When we pulled into the car park Nick accused me of trying to cheat: [ could
think of better ways. Robert was readjusting a loose tappet which had caused
his retirement, Nick opened his bonnet and started checking his compression
and 1 having been convinced that my front drums were glowing thus decided

to leave the brakes Lo their own devices, repairing aminor water leak in the
thermostat housing with a new gasket comprising of post card. Only Beverly
seemed to escape any mechanical problems though John did mention the fact that
she quite regularly lifted one of her rear wheels whilst cornering.

On the second outing the lap times rose steadily and no problems eccurred
vhatsoever.



GOODWOOD 1983

Later on that day Rob Miller took his TS5 Saloon
round in-a dice vilh Beverly's Coupe and from what 1 could see was enjoying
himself immensely, judging from the smile on his face. 1 hope we shall see
more of both Beverly and him on the track in the future. Clive Burghard
borrowed Beverly's Coupe unbeknown to virtually all of use except of course to
Beverly and used Goodwood's circuit to remember what it was like to drive a
Borgward.. llopefully this has instilled in to Clive the requisite incentive
to prepare his Coupe for both the road and track.

It was at about this point in the preceedings when the 'disaster' occurred,
befalling Bob Dicker, Nick Reid and Robert's saloon 2004 MW. In RRJ's hands
and courtesey of Messrs Weber Ltd, this saloon, which it has to be said was a
60, simply tore around the track making progress that was phenomenal, Robert
managed to knock 6ff 3 seconds from his 1S lap time of two years previous. In
Bob Dicker's hands it literally flew! Bob hurled the protesting saloon round
faster and faster until crash ...... I won't attempt to reiterate what Nick
had already said, but it was a sad end to a very fine car.

Nick and T had a last outing mainly to get over the shock of the incident, but
despite the problems 1 think at the end of the day everyone had enjoyed
themselves and 1 would recommend it to anyone. 1 was pleased that my car had
survived both physically and mechanically and that despite having awful brakes
[ too had bettered my previous lap time of two years previous by a good 4sec.

My memories of the day that will remain with me for many years to come is the
smell and sound: of changing from 4th to 3rd and vice versa at well over
80mph. What a marvellous engine the old Isabella had, and how beautifully
constructed it was to average 73mph around the track reaching speeds, on the
short lavant straight, of about 94mph which 1 can tell you is a frightening
sight to see when Woodcote Corner is approaching rapidly. all this with a 1.5
litre road car of at least 23 years of age and in my case 26, with thousands
of miles behind it. What a shame it is such a rarely featured marque in both
past and present motoring literature,

Nick Driscoll

B — —

/
Tha Goodwood Circult —ﬁ\
Length 2.7 Mites
Widih8 Yards Best Lap times recorded by the

HONDWATER
ST MARY'S

official time keepers Messrs,

Crowder and Hovell:-

N)

iy Beverly Florance 2.52
/ Rob Miller 2.43
Nick Reid 2.20
Robert Richmond-Jones 2.17
Nick Driscoll 2.14
Bob Dicker 2.14
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PHOTO BY KAREN WILLIAMSON

“Nick Reid was voted

" the most aptly
~ dressed for the day

Matt Carter and
Virginia Pocock
risked life and
1imb for a photo

Note; Beverly
entering the
infamous chicane
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Swing axles can be témed, ask the Editor Nick Driscoll

of a Coupe once
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After the Tnoldent.....

ODE TO THE 60(0)

HALF A LEAGUE , HALF A LEAGUE,
HALF A LEAGUE ,ONWARD,

ALL IN THE NAME OF FUN,

THE BORGWARD BRIGADE,

WITH TAILS ABLAZE,ALL IN THE
NAME OF FUN?

though never dismayed

THE BORGWARD BRIGADE,

HAD THE FEELING THAT,

FEELING THAT SOMEONE HAD BLUNDERD
AS OVER AGAIN OVER AGAIN

ROLLING AND THUNDEREDOVER AGAIN
ROLLED THE 60(0)

WHEN CAN ITS GLORY FADE,

THAT VEHICLE,

SEBALDSBRUK MADE,EVEN ON

ITS ROOF WITH WHEELS QUITE
ALOOF,BUT ALL IN THE NAME OF FUN!

WELL 1 NEED AN ENGINE,A WING,
AND A BOOT.

AND NOW THAT ITS RACE IS RUN,
TELL ME DEAR ROBERT,

WOULD IT BE TOO MUCH TO ASK,BUT,
I WONDER IF YOU HAVE A SPARE ONE?

NICK

REID




AN ISABELLA IN FRANCE

One winters morning, early in December 1964, we made our first
continental trip in our 1957 Borgward TS PBL779. Joan and I and two friends,
who thank goodness had been many times before and knew all the ropes.

We drove down to Lydd in Kent and remember Motorways were very few and
far between then. At the Ferryfield Airport the car was driven on to a
Bristol Freighter aircraft. 1 think there were four other cars on board, we
were installed in the passenger compartment and with much noise and vibration
we took off. I am not very good at judging heights but the channel seemed
very close the whole flight, about 500ft I think. This lasted about 40
minutes and then we were down at Le Touquet Airport, the cars were unloaded
and we went to the Airport Restaurant were I was introduced to my very first
French Omelette, a joy that will remain with me always.

We set forth south on the N1 to Abbeville and Beauvais, the weather was

cold and snow was falling. 1 remember the Route National 1 was not as good as
it is now.

We stayed the night at a small hotel somewhere between Beauvais and
Paris. Left the car on the village square, next morning after breakfast we

found we had a flat tyre on the rear, this was changed and the tyre repaired,
and we were off again. :

Any small sections of the Paris Peripherique were in use then, but thanks
to our passengers knowledge we were soon out on the A5 south of Paris through
the Forest of Fontainebleau then the HQ of NAT Forces in Europe on to Sens,
then the N6 to Auxerre and Saulieu and to a full stop. On the other side of
the town an articulated lorry had jack knifed on the icy road and held up the
traffic bothways, there followed a very slow progress indeed. 1 remember in
the square at Saulieu there is a very large bronze statue of a bull, and we
saw that bull from every angle until we were fed up with it.

Then on to Chalon, Macon and Lyons and again there was no bypass around

Lyons as now, only the 1.1 mile tunnel under the town to the east bank of the
Soame,

By now the weather was getting warmer so the very efficient TS heater ws
given a bit of a rest.

On the N7 past the oil refineries south of Lyons along beside the Rhone
to Vienne and then the A7, the new autoroute to Valence, and on to the end of
the A7, about 60 miles of autoroute which the TS ate up in no time to where I
joined the N7 again north of Montelemar famous for the excellent Nougat they
make and which you can buy anywhere you stop.

Then to Orange, Sinas and Cannot, to Aix en Provence. It was now early
evening and dinner was indicated as we wanted to press on to Toulon that

night. We had an excellent meal in Aux and thus fortified we set forth on the
last 50 miles.

looking for a
Leaving the N7 on to the N96, the road to Le Canet, we were

petrol stat?on and the gauge was getting very low. The going on this riad is
very slow and hilly, Le Canet is 550ft above sea level, La Pomme 1.050ft.
Night had closed in and still no petrol station, the gauge was well doun_ngw
and we were slowing down as we went through various villages hoping to find a
station open.

f the N96 on to the NB, a very winding and undulating road, Le
Camp-g:-cgste11et 1300ft down to 550ft to Le Beausset, and up again to 13sgft
to St Anne d'Evenos. By this time we were coasting as much as possible an
expecting PBL to run out everytime we climbed the next hill, the gauge having
been on zero for miles, or so it seemed, and we quite exp?cted to‘spend theth
night in the car. Then as we passed through the Gorges d'01lioulis we Nﬂs £
1ights of Toulon, and at 1.30am we coasted into a filling station near the

harbour.

; lon and by
We were staying on a yacht 'SATYR' in the yacht basin of Tou
the tiﬁe"ue had ﬂnpgcked and made up our bunks we all fell into a deep sleep,
to awake next morning to blue skies.

including
set forth to explore the town, collected food from the market,

giesh fish direct ?hom the fishiﬁg boats moored along the quay. These were i
fitted with large gas lamps in the stern to attract the fish during the nights
fishing.

i i by a
ood meal, wine and an early night and we were awakened at 7aq‘
detacﬂmgnt of the French Navy hoisting their colours at the Naval Barracks at

the end of the Quay.

ourney Isabella had was a trip to Mount Jaron about 9k/s out of
Touln:h:i:ﬁx: iteep iinding climb of about 6k/s to about 1800ft to Ehed. g
Beaumont Tower which houses the National Memorial to the Provencel Landings
1944, Inside there are separate vooms for troops of the nations in{Olveghn
the liberation of South East France, also a magnificent view of Tou un; 'bgck
harbour and roadsteads, across the Mediterramean to the islands, and tlfeiPS "
drop of the mountains, behind the road down to Toulon is by a ser
hairpin bends

PBL's next trip was along the coast to pay a visit to Menton, about 160K/S
and about 7k/s from the [talian border, to see some friends on a yacht in
Menton 01d Harbour, the new Harbour was not built then, and then on tg ’
Ventimiglia in Italy to do some shopping and back via the Erandg Eorntc?e n
places 1800ft up with a beautiful view of Monte Carlo with the Prince o
Monaco Palace, the town and harbour 1it up just like a fairyland.

night we were awakened about 1.30am by people yelling on the quay an
the bggi ragking about 1ike crazy. The Mistral wind that comes down the Rhone
valley had struck the harbour and boats were being pushed on to the quay.
Awnings blown away and split, we slipped on trousers and jumpers ove: o;rd =
pyjamas, threw ropes over the awning to keep it from blowing away, winche 8
the bowlines to keep her off the quay, but still it blew, then we sta;ted e
engines and kept her in ahead gear to keep the stern well away from the quay.
Thank goodness by morning the mistral had dropped, as this wind can sometimes
go on for days.



A1l too soon our holiday was over and having packed up the boat we
boarded PBL for the return journey. Everything went like clockwork as
expected from an Isabella. The weather has improved although still cold in
Northern France. On our return we went through Paris from south to north to
see as many of the sights as possible, on to Calais and Dover. So ended the
first of several trips we made to the South of France in old PBL. The thing
we learned from this trip was the excellent food and wine obtainable from the
small villages throughout France.

'SATYR' was moved to Menton in 1966, and there we spent many happy
holidays, visiting many interesting villages and towns in the area. I wonder
what has happended to PBL 779, she was a great car and had covered 175,000
miles before I parted with her for 222 CBM. But I am sure her memories are as
happy as mine.

PBL 779 Thank You

FRED HOVELL

BREMEN - 1982

For those of you who remember our Arnhem trip perhaps recall me
mentioning that it was rumoured thai the German Club would be having a
meeting at Bremen in northern Germany (which as most of you must know is

where our cars were made).

The details of the trip were a very long time in coming and it
was as a result of my telephone call to Stephan Veil that I was able to get
the details in anything like decent time to be able to make arrangements and
once more with the help of John Plank Travel (for whom we have to thank
Malcolm who did such a marvellous job in sorting il all out) the trip was duly
arranged and this year we had with us, Fred Hovell and his wife, Joan and
their two friends as passengers and now full members) Harold and Edith Fisher
in Fred's Combi, myself and Rob Miller in my T8 (which you will be pleased to
hear got over its little ailment as a result of the trip Lo Holland last year
and which has been chronicled elsewhere) Beverley Florence and her boyfriend
John Wallis and new acquired Coupe, Nick Driscoll and Matt Carter in his
famous Coupe OKY 999 which incidentally having spenl most of the year in a

peculiar red primer colour arrived at Dover looking pristine in Ivory.

The journey as far as I was concerned started from Poole and I was
greeted with thick fog until I got onto the top and near the motorway and
thereafter the weather was extremely hot. This run was the first really
long run that the car had done since it had been put back together, but
nevertheless it was running well and I was pleased with the result. 1 arrived
at Richmond to pick up Rob Miller and had no sooner arrived than the road was
swarming with policemen there having been a bank robbery nearby, fortunately
nobody noticed Rob Miller's green 1958 TS which was sitling quietly in the
street withont a sniff of a tax disc anywhere near it. After a light meal
and a bit of a pause he and T set off for Dover via Maidstone where as 1 did
last year we met up with Fred Hovell and his parly at his daughter's house,
Rob and I having had a meal at the Compass Pub just up the road. It gave
me time also to fix a loose exhaust mounting which appeared to have developed

a rattle somewhere.



At approxinately 8.30 we drove in convoy to Dover, thie time not
in fog and arriving in plenty of time for the ferry. Whilst enjoying
a quiet cup of coffee Beverley and Nick arrived in their Coupes and the party

was then ready to set sail.

This year we went from Dover to Zecbrugge which was a bl hour
crogsing which was infinitely better in that we were all able to catch an
hour or twos sleep before the drive across Belgium because the journey we

were Lo undertake wag to Neuwied which was about 250 miles from Zeebrugge.

The crossing was uneventful as it was flat calm, but on disembarking

al Lhe other end it was clear that there was plenty of fog around and what
surprised us all was the number of vehicles on the road at 5.00 in the
morning which only goes to show that the europeans cbviously start work very

much earlier than we do in the UK.

Most of our journey through Belgium was on dual carriapeway roads
and we had one interesting incident when Fred Hovell took a wrong turn and
to redress the inbalance took a right turn up what was, in fact, a slip road
onto the very road we shouldn't have gone on and that was sll very weil,
but I as 'tailend Charlie had to go like a bat out of hell to get acroes two
carriageways and narrowly miss a juggernaut who appeared {rom nowhere (as

they always seem to dol!) The party were most amused.

Breakfast was spent at a motel which had an aura of opulence about
it to the extent that Nick Driscoll and his party decided to cook their own
breakfast which nearly ended up cooking the cars as well as he forgot to
vent his primas (which it is understood is a 1914-18 model) and there was
nearly an exciting conflagration. However, breakfast was duly partaken and
everybody thus refreshed we set off on the second leg of the journey towards

Neuwied.

Belgium was a rather flat and wninteresting country, certainly to
drive through, however, the change was apparent as soon as we got inte
Germany where there were trees right close to the dual carriageways (autobahn)
and also the speed of the traffic was greatly increased and it was nothing to

see quite small engined cars go batting past making our convoy look as though

it was standing still. The sun had risen high enough to enable cine
photography to be indulged in and there are some nice shots of the convoy

being overtaken and overtaking the cameramen.

German driving on the whole is very good,if very fast,and for my
part 1 was never in the least bit concerned about people pulling out

without looking or indeed holding up other traffic.

We arrived in Neuwied about 2.00 and we were very impressed with
this 1little town and although we gol hopelessly lost (my map reading never
has been the best in the world) we were befriended by a German chappie in
a Volkswagen Beetle who spoke pood English, realised that we had come to the
Borgward Museum and kindly lead us to our hotelj The Park Hotel which was a
comfortable little place overlooking at park and within five mimites walk of

the Borgward Museum.

We all had a wash and brush up and went around to the Museum and
waited for David Stride to arrive with his girlfriend Suzanne (he was
supposed to meet us at 3.00 and eventually turned up at 5.%0). No matter,
we had a very interesting afternoon looking at the vast numbers of Borgward
vehicles in the Museum ranging from the little Lloyd mini cars to big
Borgward trucke together with three vehicles which took my fancy, one was the
Lloyd Arabella Estate car of which there were very few made, a Lloyd LPhOD
Cabriolet and a Hansa 2L00 Sports (the vehicle with the sloping backand

all four deoors hinged at the rear. Tt even had its own record player! )

My day was fulfilled by being allowed to drive a Hansa 1800 diesel
saloon which was in everyday use and belonged to the owners of the Museum
Herr Schramm and Nick Driscoll and Matt Carter came with me and we
had a run around the lanes - a magnificent vehicle not very fast but
exceedingly comfortable and once on the move difficult to tell from a petrol
mode] . It was interesting that T had, in fact, only asked if the wvehicle

was roadworthy instead of merely saying "yes" was handed the keys!

The afternoon passed all too quickly and by which time many of us
were tired so after a early meal and a quiet drink in the hotel bar (for some

of us that ie!) we all went to bed awaking next morning fully refreshed



and ready for the drive up Lo Bremen.

The day once more dawned foggy and it wasn't until having driven
up the typcial winding Germzn roads until we came out of the fog into the
sunlight that we began to feel the warmth of the day. Incidentally on
the way down to Neuwied we drove alomg the Rhine which is a huge river
beoasting large barges weighing many many tons and we crossed the river on a
very modern looking ferry which cost us about 50 pence per car which Gas a most

interesting experience.

On looking at the architecture in a typical German town it is
interesting to note that the pitches of the roofs are far greater than at
home and there are many areas in most of the small towns which are
pedestrianised the pavements being of cobblestones and it is not unusual to
see numbers of German youngsters sitting and talking to each other and generally

enjoying the atmosphere.

Well, back to the drive to Bremen. We once more joined the
autobahn and it must have seemed rather odd to the average German driver to
see one Borgward let alcne four (David Siride incientally having made his own
way to Bremen via another route 5o he was not in convoy) and we enjoyed quite
a lot of attention from passing motorists ambling along as we were doing 50-60
miles per hour which is a useful cruising speed for covering distance and one
which is not too exhausting for either driver or car. We were passed by a
1960 Porsche 356B Cabriolet in glorious yellow and it is a long time since I
personally have ever seen one stationary let alone being driven at quite a
fast speed on a motorway. Fred Hovell ha= always had a soft spot for these
old Porschsand has been heard saying that it was the only car he would rather
have had than his Borgward!

Once more the journey was relatively uneventful and we stopped for
lunch which was a picnic lunch in a service station car park and we were
eating our lunch it was fun to watch all the Germans crowding around the cars
because obviously they had not seen a Borgward of any description for quite

some time.

On our way out from this car park 1 saw a Hansa 2400 pullman in

black and white and I recognised it as belonging to Herr

the Proprietor of the Museum and I was so taken aback by seeing this on the
road 1 nearly hit a lorry, whilst looking at it. Thank goodness I missed it
and Herr Schramm joined the convoy for a short time befere peeling off Lo take

a different route to Bremen.

There were considerable numbers of Army vehicles coming in the
opposite direction and at first 1 was puzzled as to why and then 1 remembered
that there had been a Nato exercise in Denmark and I assumed that the vehicle
I saw had been involved in this exercise and were on the way back to their
appropriate units. Some of these vehicles were enormous, far bigger than

we see at home.

We stopped for tea and had the usual number of interested German
onlookers and it was after tea that 1 experienced some apparent fuel
starvation and I pulled up on the hard shoulder, whipped out the main jet
of my carburettor (it should be noted that everybody else stood at a discreet
distance because of the little problem I had on the way back from Holland last
year and flatly refused to come anywhere near the car) the fuel leaked out of
the carburettor as to be expected and I found that there was no blockage in
this jet, put it back started the engine and the car ran perfectly from then
onwards - I can only assume that a little bit of water had got in there which

caused the problem.

I took over the lead as we got into the outskirts of Bremen and
this took us through to our hotel, the Hotel Muteam Halstadte which was a
very palatial affair on the northern outskirts of Bremen, but within close
proximity of the university and the campsite in which Beverley, John, David,

Suzanne, Nick and Matt were staying, the rest of us living it up in the hotel.

After and wash and brush up and a most enjoyable meal, we were
joined by the camping contingent which included George Sinclair who had driven
from Barking in his ubiquitous Bedford van. The Borgward Drivers Club seemed
to fill the little residents bar and we drank German heer until the early hours

of the morning and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.

Next morning, the Saturday, we were up reasonably early and
convoyed down to the factory where we had to sign on, collect our regalia and

then we were allowed into the factory and parked up to enjoy the festivities.



THE USK WEEKEND

What a brilliant weekend, splendidly organised by David Stride
without whose hard work and enthusiasm the event would have been a non-

starter.

There were 11 care in all, three Combis, Lhree saloons and the

remainder being Coupes.

John Houghton and Toby Stride vied for the furthest disltance to

travel award, John from Fromby and Toby from York.

The event started on the Friday evening for Nick Driscoll, Matt
Carter, Beverley Florence and her fiance John, by a convoy drive from Westend
Woking to David Stride's father's farm where they camped in an aroma of
silage, horge flies and a downhill slope which had everybody sleeping very

familiar!

Tor the rest of us the meeting started at the Greyhound at
Llantrisent at 12.00. p.m. onwards and I arrived with my wife and the two
children at 12.3%0. I was a little alammed to see a line of Borgwards
as 1 drove up the dual carriageway and without having an y immedialte means
of access to them. However, soon all the participants arrived and we

fed hungarily in glorious sunshine.

At 3.00 p.m. we ali then convoyed to Raglan Castle which was a
most interesting relic and a popular touriest attraction as it must have been
for the locals to see a line of eleven Borgwards motoring splendidly along
in the July sunshine. When parked, we had a number of enquiries from
passersby who confessed to having never seen a Borgward before. Net long
after our arrival at the Castle, nine beautiful Rolls Royces appeared, their
owners being members of the Rolls Royce Silver Ghost Club and indeed it was
wonderful to see the genuine Rolls Royce Silver Ghost which must have been
worth approximately £45,000. (to think of it my father actually turned down
one of these cars for the sun of £25. in the early twenkiesl) - one wag
even suggested that the sum total value of our Borgwards would not even buy

a hubcap for one of the Rolls!

the name by actually finishing, the two Rennsportsunfortunnalely crashing, and
put out of the race - the Isabella covering some 1500 miles without any

major problems at all.

In the afternoon our having ejoyed a sumptuous buffet lunch
courtesy of the German Red Cross (their soup was absolutely delicions) we were
allowed around the factory which although not in operation, gave ns some
ingight as to how the Mercedes Benz T series estates are put together and 1
tried to imagine what it would have been like in the days of the production
of the Borgward.

Towards the end of the afternoon were drove back to the hotel/camp
site and pause for breath in readiness for the visit to the Ratzkeller which
was situate beneath what is known as the Ratzplatz which is the Counly Council
building right slap in the middle of Bremen city. Bremen is one of the
nicest cities I have ever been to, the architecture is quite stunning and as
you stand in the square you can see the Ratzplalz itself which reminded me
of a very large church organ becanse some of the extremities of the building
appear to be on stilts, the decor is to say the least, ornate and must take
some keeping in good order, behind and across the square there was Lhe
Bottcherstasse which is a pedestrianised precinct leading to shops on both
sides. The square had the usual conglomoration of youngsters sitting cross
legged and playing guitars and chattin;;. one chap appeared with a barrel organ
which added some atmosphere to the place. On the right of the Hatzplabs

there was a two towered church and clock called the "Dorr".

The symbol of Bremen is a statue, one on top of another of the
ass, dog, cat and cockrel, the significance of which unfortunately escapes
me, but I am pure David Stride who can speak good German will be able to
explain. There is also in the street around the corner some very lifelike
iron pigs (three in number) being herded
and the rumps of these pigs are somewhat shiney having been sat on many many

times hy the local inhabitants and their children.

The evening festivities started at approximately 7.30 in the
Ratzkeller itself and in contrast to the heat of the day this establishwment
was nice and cool and strack me by the number of arches intermingled one with

the other. The buffet was excellent, boasting German sausage, hol pork and



salad together with a free glass of wine. There was dancing for those who
could and wanted to accompanied by the usual German "oompah compal' band.

We were also able to buy posteard souvenirs and I was interested to see a
copy of the Borgward magazine called Autoservice Number 6 and 1

mentioned this in broken English to the chappie serving behind the counter

and he said "Ah, Borgward good, ja?"

At about midnight Fred Hovell and the gang took a taxi back to the
hotel whilst Rob Miller and I had a walk around the ftown and it was quite fun
to see the odd Borgward scuttling off home with its occupants and indeed 1
was able to visualise what it must have been like when the cars were in
current production and there must have been a very common sight indeed.

The behaviour in the city at that time of night was quiet and ruly and 1 felt
quit secure in contrast to how I might have felt walking around some of our
towns. 1 began to feel thirsty and after a lengthy fight with a Coca Cola
machine which had an excessive appetite for deutschmarks Rob and I enjoyed a
Coca Cola each prior to catching a tram (yes, folkes a tram!) back to the
terminus which left us with a half mile walk back to the hotel.

Next morning again the weather was kind to us and we drove down to
the factory to prepare for the cavalcade and I should mention that there were
263 Borgward vehicles all with the exception of a very early Lloyd three
wheeler circa 1930's vintage, were making headway under their own steam.

We convoyed in line astern and the Germans were very impressed to see s0 many
right hand drive examples of Borgwards and many were cheering and clapping and
saying words to the effect '"welcome here the British" - we felt like royalty.

We arrived at the car park after about three quarters of an hour and the

general concensus of opinion about this was we could easily have spread
ourselves more over the car park which was an enormous affair rather than being
huddled together in one corner. The chappie who owned the Borgward B1500
truck with the hydraulic hoist was giving elevated rides to those who wighed for
a modest sum and was able to enjoy a bit of high flying with my cine camera

which gave a very good panoramic view of the gathering.

By about 2.00 people were beginning to filter away bearing in mind
that most of them had to get back to work on the Monday morning and we ourselves
took out leave of the gathering and drove across country to Ede where for those

of you who read the chronicle of the Arnhem trip, will remember that we stayed

at the Hotel De Passberg. For some reason this journey seemed extremely
tedious and we did not, in fact, arrive at the Hotel until 9.00 p.m. We
barely had time to sign in before dashing off to find some food before the
town went to sleep and we enjoyed a Chinese meal and were catered for by

a very patient Chinese lass who fortunately could speak some English

although not a lot.

1 personally was glad to fall into bed that night after having had
to mend the lavatory system which had some funny ideas of not turning itself

off and 1 did so by immobilising it completely.

Monday morning dawned not so bright and indeed during the course
of the morning we had our first shower of rain - it had to some time during
the holiday because it always does when the Borgward Drivers Club has a
meeting! - but this did not deter us from having an interesting day around
Arnhem and Fred, myself and Mick Driscoll tock ourselves off to the museum
on the outskirts of Arnhem and this was most interesting te see how the
story was put together relating to the fiasco surrounding the Arnhem battle
and it was interesting to note that I had seen the film "The Bridge Too Far"
a few days before coming on holiday and so I was better able to piece
together the story. The wealth of detail is enormous and a great deal of

trouble had obviously been taken to make the museum worth a visit.

Towards the late afternoon we all met up and Beverley and John
presented a very mice pen to Fred Hovell with Lhe engraving "Borgward
President" on its flank and indeed 1 was given a present in the form of a
splendid picture of a pig because it became generally known that T collect

both pictures of and china pigs as a hobby.

It was time to pack away a good evening meal and we did so in the
same cafe as last year and Nick Driscoll was very disappointed to find that
they didn't offer on the menu his favourite - a "Pigra Inferno."

a must for all people who have got to stay up all night without dropping off
to sleep.

After supper we took leave of Arnhem on the trek back to Zeebrugpge
in time to catch the 4.00 ferry back to Dover. This journey was reasocnably

uneventful except at one point when T saw Nick Driscoll's car weaving all over



the road and I was concerned that he might have dropped off to sleep, but
apparently, as he told me later, whilst Matt steered he was hanging out of

the window trying to reassemble his windscreen wiper arm and couldn't be
bothered to stop.

We duly arrived at the docks and boarded the ferry without

incident enjoying a few hours sleep before disembarkation at the other end.

Clearing customs was quite an exciting procedure in that the
customs officers were far more interested in our cars and where we had been
than the contraband that we might (but did not) have had on board. We
were waved through without problem and as last year, we stopped on the same
roundabout and said our good byes, each going off in differcnt directions
to our respective homes. I am pleased to say that this year my car passed
the fatal spot where it broke down last year without incident and althongh
this year it tipped it down with rain and was very windy, I was able to safely
deposit Rob Miller ba k to Richmond and after a cup of tea and a bit of a
pause drove home to Poole and within 40 miles of home the rain stopped and

brilliant sunshine ensued which dried the car off nicely before putting it
away .

1 would like to thank Fred Hovell for oncemore providing us with
an excellent itinery and for his first class navigation, to David Stride for
having liaised with the German Club, the German Club itself for having had

us as their guests and to all the participants for being such good company.

It is rumoured that the meeting will be in Essen in 1983 and I

hope, therefore, that we will see more UK Club members invalved.

ROBERT RICHMOND-.JOMES

BREMEN
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(E;Qﬁ;iﬁtéd from the German Newsletter, Der Rhombus)

Where else but Bramen could such a spectacls have been held? To be surs,
there are antiques and older cars than seen herse, but there was more go-

ing on hers., A mamory was called forth --a memory of a great Automobile

Make, which, in its time, lad both in engineering and in styls, The Is-

abella stands even to-day a living memory. Noteworthy, too, ars the small
cars from Lloyd and Goliath., It is freely acknowledged even to-day that

Borgward was often ahsad of his tims.

Those of Bremen will not forget that their shortsighted Senat broke its
word of financial help, So, came the end of a great Automotive Maks.
Carl Borgward had become thes offering to party politics.

So, it was not astonishing te find already days bafore that no rooms were
to be had in Bremen, Only after some twsnty telephone calls could a room
be found. When one asked whather there wera many svents going on in Brs-
men, the answer came: "No, only the Borgwsrd-meseting".

Daimler-Benz AG invited everybody to the former Borgward productienhall,

where it is now building its Combi of the T-series, At the time when D-B
took the building over from BW, it also took about seven hundred workers

over, Of these workers, those who have not retired still work for Daimler-
-Benz; . :

The D-B factory grounds were not to be recegnized, for the company shields
were sverywhere coverad with banners of Lloyd, Goliath and Borgward, Tha

invitation of so many anthusiasts was, in deed, a unigue and friendly gest-
ure that only a company as Daimler-Benz could make, ;



Three hundred vehicles of all kinds --autes small and big, trucks, speclal
vehicles for firefighting, military and others-- were driven out, They
came not only from Germany, but also from other lands. What an impressiu
picture!

Most of the vehicles gleamed in the sunlight just the same as if they had
come fresh from the Works. Proud sat the owners in their vehicles; thay
seemad to forget the pains and costs gone befora, The spent haurs of work
surely no donger counted; not to forget the difficulty in finding parts
which often seemed insoluble.

The honorsed guests wsre rs Borgward, widow of Founder Carl Berguward; son,
Dr P, Borgward, Former designer, Director, Dr Schreck, of Daimler-Benz
gave a speech welcomigg everybody to the gathering. The founder and lead
er of the Borgward-Interessengemeinschaft, Hartmut Loges, whe had brough
thess events about, thanked everybody. Even with all the ceremony, it
seems to me that the main impact was the svent being held in Bremen --tha
home of Borgward and formar productionland.

Mrs Borgward --the great, old Lady-- was obviously touched by so much
heartiness, She seemed simply splendid with the flowers that she had besn
given, Naturally, she showed up in her Isabslla Coupé --black, set off
with white leather inside. This car looked as if it had come right off i
assembly line,

Afterwards, we could look about-and wonder at the vehicles. Stands with
small spare-part sales were set up. Workguards from D-B were all over,
helpful and informative.

At midday, a healthful pot of stew was brought over and served by the Rad
Cross. Sadly, there was not emough, because many more guasts came than
had been namad beforehand. But all were satisfiad in the end,

Subsequently, we undertook some sightseeing under the lead of a very will-
ing Former Borgward boss. As we gathared at night under the domed cathe-
dral, it seemed that all Bremen was standing once again, All day leng,
the weather had played along with us, sbwing its best side. So it was

for evening: As if the weather did not want to ruin the wonderful day

at all,

Daimler-Benz was host again towards seven in the evening in the Ratskeller
with cold buffet and wine. The Ratskeller was wholly overcrowded: WNobody
had simply reckoned upon so many guests. Two directors of D-8 kept u.
company --a lovely avening with intaeresting talk,

Sunday, the day after, everybody gathered at the D-B-Works For the drive
through town to the City Hall., Once again, all Bremen sesmed to bs stand-
ing. VYoung and 0ld the same. All wanted to have a share in the spectacle
and miss nothing, The writer had bhe opportunity to chat before the City
Hall with an elder Gentleman, who praized the event. VUehicles made their
way through the waiting crowds kefore the City Hall with great difficuly,

Mrs Borgward two directors of D-8 and honored guests were at a Senat re-
ception, sach seated by a glass of champagne, The representative of the
Senat thanked everybody For the wonderful day, as did Mr Loges. This e-
vent can never be duplicated and will live long in the memory of those in-
volved, Especially those of Bremen will look back upon this day with mam-
ories of a great Automobile Makes that was once theirs. The unique gesturs
of Daimler-Benz caps it all ofF.

FROM GEORGE SINCLATH

ATELIEE ARELMEIED

Isabella-Coupé Der Waogen, der schon heute
die Sympathien derer besitzt, die in sporflicher
Eleganz ihrem eigenen Wesen Avsdruck geben.
Zweisitzig mit 2 Interims-Sitzen - Fenstéfrahmen in
NuBboum und weilerer erlesener Komfort - Schei-
banwaschanlage. TS -Motor 1,5 Liter /75 PS

FROM DAVID STRIDE



1983 AGM 17.4.83

The 1983 AGM was held in April, a new time so that people could hear the
agenda for the forthcoming year. 1t took place in Chobham Village Hall, the
successful venue for last year.

Everyone congregated at the 'Chequers' public house, in time for a hearty meal
(or liquid lunch). The food was excellent, lots of it and well priced. After
our stay at the 'watering hole', we preceded in convoy to Chobham, where we
met Pete Grove and Keith Whiting in Pete's Coupe.

People then looked around the many Borgwards, (eleven altogether, including
three Combis) and browsed around the displays. George must be commended on
the large and varied number of spares and parts he had brought along. 'RRJ'
then assembled us all to open the meeting.

The minutes of the 1982 AGM were read out and also various items of interest.
This was followed by the 'worker-members' reports including Matt Carter giving
a round-up of the forthcoming events.

Everyone then disassembled to watch the many films being shown, or to spend
money at George's stall. Finally people began to make their way home after a
most enjoyable day.

The turnout this year, was good, considering it was so close to last years
AGM.

One anticipates by the number of parts George supplied, that the number of
Borgward cars next year will be even greater than this.

Beverly Florance

The following cars and owners were present:-

Duke of Richmond
G. Sinclair

1960 TS Saloon
Bedford van..

T. Hovell - 1960 Combi
G. Crowder - 1959 Combi
W. Spears - 1959 Combi
N. Driscoll - 1957 Coupe
B. Florance - 1959 Coupe
J. Wallis - 1960 Coupe
D. Stride - 1960 Coupe
P. Gove - 1959 Coupe
B. Ashdown - 1957 Coup
R. Miller - 1960 1S Saloon

SYON_PARK
Sunday 24th July

John, Beverly and myself arrived, as arranged in the car park, at ten o'
clock and as no one else had arrived we had a cup of tea. By eleven thirty
most people had arrived with their cars.

We drove down to the grounds of the Museum and parked in the 'paddock', a
private parking area for clubs etc. which on this particular day we were
sharing with the 'Landrover Service 1 Club'.

We made our way to the Museum and inside we saw some fine old British
cars including some modern ones as well. There was also a Royal Horse drawn
coach and a life size model of an old garage called 'Carters'. Around the
walls was a display of old oil lamps and carburettors.

Qutside our cars were attracting some attention, particularly when the
Hovells got their picnic out.

After Tunch we looked around Syon House yet although it was very grand, 1
felt it was rather disappointing, as few rooms were open to the public.

We then went to the garden centre, and on to the Art Gallery, where there
were some very nice paintings for sale (if you could afford them). There was
also a Butterfly House and although I did not go in myself, 1 was told it was
very good.

At tea time, when everyone has finished looking at everything, we met on
the patio of the Cafe for a chat before departing.

On the whole, it was a good day, if rather expensive, as everything had
to be paid for separately.

Those present with cars were:-

John Wallis and Beverly Florance 1960 Coupe 3083 PL
Fred and Joan Hovell plus friends 1960 Combi 222 CBM
George Crowder and wife 1959 Combi 5341 K
W.H. Skears 1959 Combi UNV 955
Rob Miller and family 1960 T.S. 385 DLA
Robert Richmond-Jones and family 1960 T.S. 785 NPJ

Matt Carter and Virginia Pocock 1960 Saloon KLR 959D

Pete Grove and George Sinclair

MATT CARTER



Body BORGWARD "Isabella" Water entrance into interior

6. The reasons mentionsd under position 3 and 4 for the
water entrance intoc the trunk compartment can also
cause a soaking of the roof lining between rear window
and rear sidec window. Furthermore, care must be taken
that the rubber profile frame rests properly against
body and window. Seal leaky spots with window cement

Eventually existing leakages after body repairs of our type
"Isabella" must be rectified as follows:

Water entrance into trunk compartment

g )
1. Check if the rubber profile for the sealing of the Mg :
trunk compartment is completely and firmly glued on 7. The cause of a water entrance under the sill battien or
(fig. 15 the joining carpet can be traced in many cases tq a
Rectification: Glue on rubber profile anew. kil et S N el

perly glued on. Check door rubber.

2. The sheet metal-U-profile for the support of this
rubber seal shows towards the wing side porous holes
or cracks (see arrow fig. 1).

Rectification: Smear suspected leaky spots with seal-

Rectification: Glue on docr rubber or replace if
necessary. Drain holes in the doors
must be kept open.

ing compound. 8. Water entrance on front wall.
To find the suspected leaky spot in the case of doubt
3. Water entrance on the roof guttering on the roof by it is recommended to remove the carpet with the felt
cracking of the burning-off seam (fig. 2). The outlet underneath and to find the suspected leaking spots in
above the rear left hand side window is especially the interior by saSertspiEping from the enping iCoRpanies
critical. Smallest porous apertures or cracks in this Delik . Cheals afbagially Lhe Beai gn of M0
area can be the cause of water entrance. The water
collects then upon the reinforcement plate in the rear i 8) ‘heater cable i
iPper trunk compartment and flows over from there into . E; ﬁ?g?in?rgigit(££ég.?7;rd 8)
e trunk compartment (fig. 3). a) bulkhegd Blate ] sprig tander vings)
Rectification: Remove ornamental batten and weld the e) brackets for accelerator pedal !
suspected laaking spots. f) flange of the guide tute for hand-brake (fig. 7)
¥eld autogenous and use the smallest g) bearing bracket for bornet (fig. 8)
welding burner for sheet metal welding.
Cover up the surrounding areas against Rectification: All above mentioned leakages can be
heat extension by using asbestos plates rectified by application of sealing
or pulp soaked in water. compound !
4. Water collects as under position 3 on the rear rein- 9. Water entrance on bearing plate for steering on froni
fogcement plate in the trunk compartment. Water can wall (protecting box) (fig. 9).
enter under the rear parapet batten due to a missing e s i late Ter gearshift in front of
sealing rubber on the holding screws. By removal of Rectification: Engring gl bl plate as well as

the cover plate which is located above the reinforce-
ment plate (with mounted foam rubber) (fig. 3 arrow)
the leaky spot can be traced by spraying a water jet
on the parapet batten. At the same time observe with
the aid of a flashlight where the water enters.

Rectification' Leaky spots are coated from the inside

serews with sealing compound. This
water entrance is frequently caused by
water dripping from the main harneas on
to the bearing plate. To prevent this
leskage the main harness should sag.

with sealing compound, using a long 10. The floor plate which rises hy_§tnpﬁhg?de? the}lgir

brush and in case the sealing rubber seats is spotwelded with a vertical bpggf;ng(fuei.

under the parapet batten is missing, metal traverse over the to#al yldth o{ L)eknax. 2

this must be fitted. case that water enters here, the floor mats before
the rear seats are wet (fig. 10).

5. Water enters into trunk conpartment at the cable duct
for the brake light (fig. 5).

Rectification: In case that the cable is too tight it
must be extended. Seal rubber spout
with plastic ribbon or sealing compound.



! Press in with Cowl
. wooden edge

Rectification: The upper joint of both plates below ;
the rear seat is covered with a plastic
ribbon. Inside the car the connection
of the vertical plate to floor plate is
also covered full width with sealing
compound. From the bottom side the
plate connection in full width must be
sealed with sealing compound (also

underneath the wings as well as in the \ Seatrear
corners and at the flange between - B
bearing plate for triangular strut : ifs. ;
with the cross member). Observe also Pfuﬁc | Apply seaiing
position 11! nbbon { compound fron
; ' ealing \ |
11. Carpet in front of rear seats is wet. Water can enter wmmmnzr
beiween the box for the car jack in the sill bracket pro—__1

and connection to cross member (rear) (fig. 11).

Rectification: For this purpose remove rubber plugs
. from wheel house and apply sealing \\
compound to edges of box for car jack :
with a long brush.

12. In extreme cases check rubber seal of front wing be- Rubber plug,
tween door and bonnet which can be pervious to water. - ég::ﬂ

i _ o e s Eég%ﬁ I =
Rectification: Press in plastic ribbon between rubber g oy
seal and wind respectively cowl with a Q;

wooden edge (fig. 12).

Carl F.W. Borgwardid G.m.b.H.
Service Dept. - Technical Service

Bremen, Germany, October 25th, 1960
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14.

15.

Supplement

Body BORGWARD "Isabella", October 25th, 1960

Water entrance &t the ends of
tiua foot board batten.

Rectification:

Move carpet bulge a little away
from foot board batten and seal
corners (see arrow fig. 13)
with sealing compound.

Water entrance between door and
front wall

a) - on cable lead-in for '
interior light.

b) - on the upper edge between
front wall and front wall
side part.

Rectification:

a) Remove bulkhead and fit
cable in sagging position.

b) Smear edges (fig. 14) with
sealing compound (supplements
pos. 12). :

Water entrance on front wall
(see also pos. 8).

Rectification:

Seal full width of upper flange
edge of front wall with sealing
compound (fig. 15).

FROM ROBERT RICHMOND-JONES

Midiatel 24
Pale 24

Gruppe 10B - Lenkung, Lenkrad
Group 10B - Steering, Steering Wheel

122

FROM TAN CAVE
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tor stalk.

indica

Loosen large nut but replace a few turns to protect thread (see drawing).

Remove steering wheel centre boss etc. to gain access to large nut.
indicator stalk hole along with washers.
Fit bar opposite to bow.

Remove
(4) Place bolts through holes from reverse side of steering wheel v

(1)
(3)
(5)

(2)

The morning was spent walking around looking at the cars and it was

great fun meeting some of the people we had met at Arnhem the year before and

iting

it should be noted that there were many more cars here this year than there

were at Arnhem last including a surprising nuwber of cabriolels both in

4
: EE

saloon and coupe form. There was a four door Isabella saloon, the only

Keith Wh

one known to exist which belonged to a lady who lives in Switzerland, Lhere

’ were only two Combis, Freds and one which had been driven all the way from
Sweden and there was a pre-war lansa 1700 cabrielet in very nice order,
sumerous Isabellas, both standard sedan and T8 models, and a very late model

the dashboard and interior of which differed considerably from Lhe models as

we know them and to my way of thinking locked a little bit cheap as compared

3/’

JTEERING

with their predecessors.

The commercial vehicle side of things was well vepresented, the

factory owned three wheeler Goliath truck powered by a twin cylinder two

DRWG by Nick Driscoll

stroke engine and this was a remarkable looking device and one of Borpgwards

WHEEL
ERTRACTION

first efforts to get into the car industry, in fact, there is a story going

about that these vehicles were originally manufactured with no reverse gears

shortly afterwards, the Germans passed a law that all vehiecles had to have a
reverse gear which meant that the 500 or so that had been made had to be
whistled back into the factory for the mod Ln be made so that they too could
go backwards. Other commercial vehicles included two four wheel drive

Borgward ambulances, a multitude of Borgward B2000OA four wheel drive personnel

carriers (which I understand can be bought quite cheaply at the eqguivalent of

ex War Department auctions). There were numerous little Lloyd saloons and

, and then tighten evenly though it is quite

one or two Combis and at least two Lloyd IT600" &. The Goliath/Hansa range
wae also out in force with the little 1100 boxer engined saloons and the

pretty little Lloyd Arabella saloons.

Ther was also an opportunity to buy from the auto jumbles stalls
where quite a number of new parts were available for those who needed them -
one chap was very pleased Lo be able to get a new set of cam pgears because his
stripped on the way up the autobahn from his native town in Germany and he
ended up being towed in by another Borgward enthusiast - he couldn't have

broken down under more favourable circumstancesi

The morning festivities also offered a film show of the Borgward

hard work.

Rennsport Sports Racing Cars performance in the Carrerra Pan Americana Mexico which
was a race run across Mexico Tinishing in Mexico City. The other participants

in this race included a standard Borpgward Isabella G0 which, in fact, upheld

(6) Place with washers and nuts

@ Jteering Wheel Nut

@ Woodruff Key
o Washer

@ Jteering Console

@ Bolt~

@ Metal Bar ¢slight bow)
(2) feeering Wheel

@ Nuts



We then left the Castle David Stride intending us to journey by

a more scenic route, but unfortunately we got lost and ended up on the dual
carriageway to Abergavenny. It was rather difficult at the roundabout at
the other end to find the correct way and we kept going round and round and
round much to the amusement of some pedal cycle race organisers who must
have wondered what was one to see three Borgwards coming round the roundabout
three abreast until eventually somebody plucked up the courage to turn left.
After a while, however, we sorted ourselves out and were soon back in Usk

enjoying a cup of tea.

Twenty of us-(including my two small children) sat down to dinner
al the Three Salmons Hotel who very kindly provided us with a room to ourselves
and the service and attitude of the hotel staff was excellent. The
atmosphere of the club members was very relaxed, informal and good hearted.
The meal consisted of mushroom soup, lamb, roast potatoes and assorted veg.
and the desert was sherry trifle. Fred Hovell, our President, proposed a

vote of thanks to David Stride which was approved unanimously.

1 showed my Arnheim, Bremen and 1982 Borgward Drivers Club film,
including the Castle Coombe and AGM meetings and it was very nostalgic when
I saw the Secretarial 60 now regrettably written off as a result of a
monumental roll at the Goodwood Racing Circuit in June - see the report

elsevhere.

My mother and father also came to the meeting (my father having
owned a 1958 Isabella Combi) and they both said how much they enjoyed the
evening and the general mood of jollity and camaradarie which after all is
what a club is all about. :

Next day (Sunday) dawned bright and sunny and I was up early to
pack the car and clean the flies off the screen which in itself was quite a
job, others took a gentle walk around the town and after a sunptuous
breakfast 1 went with David Stride to his farm to look at his 1957 saloon
which although in most respects was past praying for, the lack of tin worm
in the bodily structure was quite amazing - I am contemplating marrying up

a new shell to the remenants of the Secretarial €0.

At 10.00 or so the "troupe" were called to order prior to the

treasure hunt which was te take up all around the little lanes and villages
of the lisk area. I was rather surprised to meet Toby Stride coming
rapidly around the bend in the opposite direction on the little road to

Tredunnock and it would have been somewhat embarrassing if we had collided.

Rob Miller managed to find all the clues (eleven of them), but the
general average was around about four or five. At one clue stop two BMW
motor cycles with policemen on them came whistling around a bend and saw
three Borgwards parked on the side of the road and stopped, turned around and
came back again to ask what they were and saying that they had seen three
others and how many more were scuttling around the countryside. They were
surprised to find that there were Len in all and indeed they were most

interested to know something about the cars. I was able to talk 'bikes'
with them riding a civilianised version of thei r R80 RT Police bike. My
wife and 1 had great difficulty finding clue number ! at Tredunnock and we
we were all for giving up when we came upon Nick Driscoll who had just found
clue number 5 and he was surprised Lhat we had managed to find elue S witheut
any assistance from the organisers! Thus with confidence restored we
plodded on until it was time Lo leave off for lunch where we drove to Wolvesnewton
to the Folk Muscum where were served with a super salad lunch (and more beer!)
and a line up of ten cars. After the meal we had a look around the Falk
Museum and it was a pity that we had only a limited time in which to enjoy
this because for my part 1 am sure that there would have been much more to
absorb than time would allow. The prize giving them took place and to name
but a few, John Houghton one the Best Coupe Award, the Best Saloon Cup was
won by (fix, fix = me!) the Best Combi, Fred Hovell, the wreck of the day
(Martin "box of bits" Carter) with his saloon.

By 3.30 p.m. those with the long drive ahead of them started to
slide away and I myself left at L4.00 in convey with my parenls in their
Hyundai Pony (a what?) arriving back at Poole at 6.%0, a round trip of some

300 miles.

Anost enjoyable week-end, but we were sorry not to mee those
people for whom it was really intended, namely those living in the close
proximity and in the north country. However, this is an event which must
be repeated.

ROBERT RICHMOND-JOWNES



ODE TO A BORGWARD

A lovely car the Borgward is,
It's lines are sleek and trim,
Whenever we pay homage,
It's never from within.

"It motors oh so beautifully'.
My husband says with pride,

I nod and listen attentively.,
But never get a ride.

"It's in need of attention'.

[ think that makes us a pair,

‘A Borgward meet is coming soon’,
Someone is in despair.

"If only 1 could get it right,
George has the spares I know,
It wouldn't take so very long.
For me to get it to go'.

We travel to the meetings,

Sometimes it is quite far,

We spot the Borgwards in a row and join them,
In our VOLVO car!

CHRIS GROVE (A lady in waiting).
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1957 Combi (partially restored) T8 engine and saloon rear
spension believed to drive well - needs finishing, space
required urgently - £30 - if no takers could possibly
scrapped - contact Nick Driscoll for details on 09905 8809

1959 T.5. Saloon,.stored for many years. Inverness 0463 231910

1959 Combi much registration work done £500 P. Bird ¢/o
01-986=-1844

1959 T.S. Saloon D. Lloyd 0533-56000 (business)

1957/8 Black T.5. Saloon- Mrs Potter, £150 Tele: 01-226-8273
Spares from 1957/8 Combi including engine, suspension parts,
rear door and many others - Mr. Thrush, Ferndown Dorsect

Tele. 0262 897394

1958/9 T.5. Saloon, reg. no. SUH 158 - Mr. Jenkinson
Tele: High Ercall 770449

Coupe reg. 1963 Mr. Micklethwaite - offers - Tele. Rotherham
(0709) 874444

Coupe partially restored, - Bernard Hindmarsh
Tele. cf/o (0202) 683621

1960 Coupe, yellow with red interior - £160 Richard Bulless
74, Marten Drive, Netherton, Huddersfield, West Yorkshire.
Tale, (office) 0422 70101 Tele. (evenings) 0484 663577

1958 Isabella T.5. garaged for two years. Gffers invited.
Stephen Alleyne, 64 Wear Bay Rd., Folkestone, Kent.
Tele. Folkestone 0303 411356

New and secondhand spares are always available from
George Sinclair, of course. Tele. 01 %91 1778

Now that Winter is upon us, it is time, is it neot, to start
restoring your cars?!!!!



EVENTS

Martin Carter
47 Highland Road
Aldershot

Hants

GU12 4RS

Dear Members,

1 would like to thank everyone who has helped with or attended a
meeting over the last season.

My particular thanks must go to Nick Driscoll and John Wallis for helping
to arrange the 'Annual General Meeting' and of course to Joan Hovell and Kathy
Atkinson tor their help with the refreshments. 1 would also like to thank
Robert Richmond-Jones for his support and help, not forgetting David Stride
for this excellent meeting at Usk.

I hope that next year I can provide an interesting and varied programme
and look forward to meeting more of you in the future.

Matt Carter,
Events Secretary

Dear Nick

re:"The Accident"

I understand that Nick Rerd will be writing a repert on the
day that we had at Coodwnod and of his axpariences of turning
over at between 50 and 60 m.p.h. in an Isabella,

As you know we ware fFortunate encugh to Find a Lrailer hire
firm who was prepared to hire us a trailer and in consenuence
trail the vehicle back tn Ppnle,

On investination the damage was as Follows:-

1) tha offside front lowsr wishbone was hent as was the
stub axle

2) the sill immediately behind the offside front wheel
was bent upwards (1 think thiz cauvsed the kwist in
ha whole frame an impact)

3) the offside half shaft was bent and tho flange which
mounted the differential to the beam had fracturaed

4) the nearside rear radius arm had 2 pecoliar kink
in it but othorwizce this particular area remained
relativaly unscathed

5) the nearside front axle assemhly escaped entirely

fi) the enainme had ripped avay from its rubber sub Frame
mountings and was sitting at a peculiar angle

The condition of the body work will be obvinus From the many photographs
that were taken after the accident and it rrr-.ly ramains for me tn say
what a blessging it was that neiiher Bob Dicker nor Nick Resd were hurt
and in fact were able te walk away From the wreckane and to commend the
car for its immense strength, bacause after all, thers are neot many
cars that could bave withstong that sart of accident damage and still

be ecapable of self-propultion:

I would alse like ta thank Hotor Club Management Far an excellent

day out - it is rumoured there is gning tn be annther Test Day in
September.,

Yours 'EJ;VJ;/

R.R, b Richmong=-Jones



Mr R R D Richmond-Jones %"/

22 Warburton Road ,év
Canford Heath

Foole Z
Dorset - %? ~

31 January 1983

Dear Robert,

Skipping through Borgward Drivers Club journal no 3 reminded me that I
have had lying around for some time now a possible article sketched
around some impossible happeninga with my Borgward Isabella TS in 1961.

I wonder whether you could be so good as to pass the enclosed material
to Nicholas Driscoll. My apologies for sending it via you but the
Borgward magazine does not contain any addresses. I hope you don't
mind.

I enclose herewith a copy of this letter which you might send on to
him together with the material as soon as convenient. Please realise
that I may offer this material at a later date to one of the classic
car magazines - I hope this will not prevent publication in the

Club magazine if the material is considered of sufficient interest.

New subject. Fritz Juttner, the mechanic who used to look after the
StirlingMoss Cooper Borgward in the late 'S50's, would like very much
to hear from any one who happens to know of an original or similar
Cooper chassis/transmission. He is very interested in restoring the
Cooper Borgward - I presume he probably has one or two engines looking
for a car!

I remember meeting Fritz Juttner some 24 years ago. He came with me

to Brands Hatch one day to drive my Borgward Isabella TS and help set

it up for its next race. I also drove against him in the 1960

Grand Prix de Spa for saloon cars - he too was in the Borgward Isabella T3,
a semi-official factory entry.

Herr Juttner is now head of the competitions department at the Bosch
petrol injection factory:

Robert Boach Schwiebeldingen
Tel no: 01049 711 8118245

Perhaps you could publish the request in the next issue of the
Borgward Drivers Club journal.
»

Yours Mirkcerely,

j” L R i
Bill ,B(}r;;r;tei.n

Director

The Frozen 'North'

Dear Anon,

You ought to try having two cars which evoke derision in
non-Borgward-driving 'Borgward Drivers' and others I think we should launch a
campaign (perhaps a prize ) to encourage the driving of Borgwards in any
state. After all, that is the name of the club.

Keep those valves rattling.
Yours

'Zinc Oxide'
(actually it's Bondaprimer)

Dear Nick Reid,

Take comfort in the knowledge that [ too have suffered from the
very malaise which you so eloquently described in the last journal. [
replaced the offending pipe with a length of 8mm copper central heating pipe
and soldered the original connectors to it. This is readily available, cheap,
and doesn't rust.

Incidentally this pipe split only two weeks after the tank had taken to
emptying itself onto the works car park. This problem was solved by vigorous
use of a wire brush and a whole bottle of Petro-Patch - after the tank had
been emptied and removed from the car. Anyone else ever tried to replace a
half-full petrol tank Don't. After half-an-hour of lying on my back,
supporting the tank with my knees, whle squeezing the ends of the strap
together and holding the bolt with one hand and trying to get the nut on the
end of the bl...... ****{ | was ready to scrap the damn thing. On
reflection, why didn't I ¢

When it's going, I know why.

Actually Toby's Combi 'Flem' (not phlegm please Mr Editor) stopped dead
on the M1 in very similar fashion to Nick Reid's. This time however it took
me half-an-hour to discover that nothing worked because the fibre camshaft
drive wheel had broken. We got a tow back to our sister's house in Leeds from
the AA and ........ but that's another story.

Finally, congratulations on another superbly produced magazine.
Yours truly

David Stride
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© Unternehmensbereich Krafifahrzeugausriistung

R.R.D. Richmond-Jones
22 Warburton Road
Canford Heath

Poole, Dorset/Fngland

Ve Zalehen [ Nachrlcht vom Uneare Abtellung | Bearbeiter 7 M. Drurchwahl) Posfach 300240, Srutgar
23.10. 1981 K9/VAK3 MSD Jiittner o BZhS 17. November 1081
K9/TEX-Lb *

Sehr geehrter Herr Richmond-Jones,
fiber Thren Brief vom 23. Oktober 1981 war ich ebenso iiberrascht wie erfreut.

H?rden doch durch Ihre Anfragen alte Erinnerungen an eine sehr schéne Zeit
wieder wach.

{n der Tat“ri?de ich zur Zeit nur unzureichend Zeit und Méglichkeit, Thre
Fragen hazua]17h B?rgw?rd und Cooper-Borgward speziell gebiihrend zu beant-
yorten. Immerhin sind inzwischen fast 23 Jahre vergangen und einige Fakten
in Vergessenheit geraten.

Der Einf&chheit hmlh?r schreibe ich meine Sammlung an Erinnerungen auch in
deutsch. Es findet sich sicher jemand, der Ihnen dieses Werk gul iibersetst.

Bill Blydenstein ist meines Erachtens einer der pridestiniertesten Borgward-
Keqner auf der Insel. Ich selbst habe noch eine schriftliche Anleitung zur
Leistungesteigerung von Borgward-Motoren aus dem Jahre 1958 und fuhr auBer-
dem noch Fahrzeuge, deren Motoren nach Bill's Vorstellungen modifiziert waren.
GriiBe an den alten Haudegen bei Celegenheit.

Zum 's5-1-Rennmotor kann ich nur sagen: Er ist noch heute ein technischer
Leckerbissen und fiir Fachleute der Jiingeren Generation fast unglaublich,
duﬂ'so etwas Ende 1950 gebaut worden ist. b-Ventil-Zylinderkopf, Direktein-
apr:bzung Doppel ziindung, Trockensumpfschmierung - letzteres allerdings erst
Bfit 1956 - sind Merkmale modernster Motorenbaukunst. Nicht zu vergessen eine
Fu?]e kleiner Details, die heute noch empfehlenswert wiren. Die Leistung lag
bei eca. 155 PS bei 7 500 U/min und einer Verdichtung von 1 : 10,5, :

Mobvest-Boach-Stindle - Sclwlsbnidingen - Taloaramme Magneiboach Sttigart - Talex 77627.310 - Talefon 107110 8811

Sitz: Shiltgait; Reglslergerichi: Amisgorichi Sluttgar BB 2452: Geschitsiibhe Hans L. Mevkin;
D -ing. Hana Bacher, Dr. 4oy, llmndEhuft. Dr_jur, AMenel Hlatzel, -fﬁn Lominn, ;Oﬂlnu Rove, Hurl Schips,
Or.Ang. Harmann Schol, Dr. jus. Paul A Stain, Karl Wiirth; Aulsichinatsvorsitzande. Hugo Rupt

BOSCH

st 2  an  R.R.D. Richmond-Jones, Poole, Dorset/Fngland vom 17,11, 1901

Ich selbst besitze einen der 3 gebaulen Sporbwagen, mit dem ich pelepent-
lich noch an Rennen fiir historische Fahrzeuge tejlnehme. Den Mobor habe
ich in mithsamer Kleinarbeil von Orund neu aufpebaut. Niese Arbeil zihlbe
zu einer der anpgenehmsten, die ich in den letzten Jahren verbracht habe.
Fine Schnittzeichnung des Molors igk in meinem Regilz. Teh betpaechbte sie
ab und zn wie ein wertvolles Gemfilde oder wie eine schiine Fraua.

Mit dem Arus-Rennen 1958 war die aktive Teilnahme des lanses Dorgward mik
Sportwagen beendel.. Fahrer waren damals Hans Hermann, Jean PBonnier und weil-
weige ich salbat, Milte 1958 bereits worden Koptakte zur BRAP = BrilLish Racing
Partnerchip - beziiglich der Verwendunpg dieses Motors in F2-Cooper-Pahrzengen
gekniipft. ALfred B, Moss - der Vater von Stirling - und Kenneth A. Gregory
waren die Geschiiftsfiihrer des Unternelmens. Fahrer filr BRP waren zu Beginn
1959 Ivor Buib und Georg Wicken. Spiter wurde Chris Bristow als Ersatz fiir
Georg Wicken ins Team geholk.

Chris Bristow war damals 21 Jahre alt und unwahrsecheinlich talenliert,

Nach einer gemeinsamen Zeit in Siidafrika um den Jahreswechsel 1959/1960 yer-
ungliickte Chris im Friihjahr 1960 leider tidlich in Spa-Francorshanms.

Die Rennen in Fast London und Cape-Town Ende 1959 und Anfang 12060 waren die
lebzten des Cooper-Borgward. Moss lag in Fast London weil in Fithrung, or fiel
durch Bruch einer Einspritzleitung zuriick und wurde knrz vor Schluf des Hennens
von Paul Frere iiberholt. In Cape-Town fuhr und gewann Chris Bristow nach einem
epek bakulfiren Ubersehlag mit einem Alfa-Tourenwagen vor dem Formel 2. Im pleichen
Rennen fuhr ich den Borgward-Spezial-Tourenwagen, mit dem ich 1957 in Spa
Francorshamps ein Tourenwagenrennen gewinnen konnte. las FPahrzeag warde nach
diesem Rennen unserem Importeur in Cape-Town, Herrn J. Wohlmann, verkanft.

Moss gewann 1959 die dinoffizielle Formel-2-Buropameisterschalt. Die Frifolpge
der BRP blieben im Vergleich dazu eher bescheiden. Das war wehl auch der
Crund, daB die Verbindung Cooper - Borguward nicht weitergefiiirt swurde.

Die Motoren gingen nach Bremen zuriick. Sicher die Ursache dafiic, dab der
Hachwelt kein Cooper-Borgward komplett erhalten geblieben ist. Teh war vor
wenigen Wochen in Donington im Aulomuseum und habe dort diese Liicke schmers-
lich empfunden.,

Tech hoffe nun, daB ich in ungeféhr die Informationen geben konnke, die Sie
wiinschten,

Im Vertranen anf IThre Korrektheit lepge ich einige Rilder mit Moss und Breisbow
aus Siidafrikn, von Testfahrten in Zandvoort mit dem Cooper-Borpward (der Fahrer
bin ich) und Fotos des restaurierten Borgward bei. Anflerdem einen SBonderdruck
von 1958 {iber Rennsportwagen aus Bremen. Diese Dokumente sind einmalig and
mir sehr wertvoll. Bitte senden Sie mir alle bald unversehrt suriick,

l‘}'ogen die Verdlfentlichung meiner Informationen iiber die Cooprr-Borguard:
Zeit habe ich nichts einzawenden.

Mit Freondlichen Oriifen
N
=T o L
/,.,___ﬁ .{ /,, - A
g
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Fritz Juttner, c/o Robert Bosch GM6H

R.R.D. Richmond-Jones

22 Warburton Road,

Canford Heath,

Poole,

DORSET.

ENGLAND 17th November 1981

Dear Mr Richmond-Jones,

I was as surprised as I was delighted by your letter of
the 23rd October. 01d memories of a most enjoyable time were reawakened by
your enquiries.

In fact at the moment I am only able to find inadequate time and
opportunity to fully answer your questions regarding Borgward and especially
Cooper-Borgward. All the same almost 23 years have passed and some facts have
slipped by memory,

For simplicity's sake 1 will write my collection of memories in German.
I am sure you can find someone who will translate it for you.

In my opinion Bill Blydenstein is one of the most pre-eminent Borgward
experts on the island. [ still have written instructions for increasing the
power output of Borgward engines from the year 1958, and moreover drove other
vehicles whose engines had been modified following Bill's suggestions. Give
my greetings to the old son of a gun if you get the chance.

With regard to the 1,5L racing engine I can only say this, today it is
still a technical beauty, and for experts of the younger generation it is
almost unbelievable that such a thing was built at the end of 1954. Four
valves per cylinder, diret fuel injection, dual ignition, dry sump lubrication
(the latter, it is true, only from 1956) are all characteristics of the most
modern engine design. Not forgetting an abundance of small details which
would still be commendable today. Power output lay at around 155 PS (bhp DIN)
at 7500 rpm and a compression ratio of 10,5:1.

I myself own one of the 3 sports-racers built [Borgward RS15001 with
which 1 occasionally take part in races for historic vehicles. With
painstaking trouble I have completely rebuilt the engine from the ground up.
This task must be one of the most pleasant jobs I have undertaken in the past
few years. A cutaway drawing of the engine is in my possession. 1 gaze at it
like a valuable painting or a beautiful woman.

With the AVUS race of 1958 the active participation of the house of
Borgward sports car racing came to an end. Drivers at the time were Hans
Herrmann, Jean Bonnier, and from time to time, myself. By the middle of 1958
contacts with BRP (British Racing Partnership) had already been finalised,
regarding the use of this engine in Formula 2 Cooper vehicles. Alfred E. Moss
- the father of Stirling - and Kenneth A. Gregory were the managers of the
undertaking. At the beginning of 1959 the drivers for BRP were Ivor Bueb and
George Wicken. Later Chris Bristow was brought into the team as a replacement
for George Wicken,

At the time Chris Bristow was 21 years old and unbelievably talented.
After a time together in South Africa at the turn of the year 1959/60 Chris
unfortunately perished in an accident at Spa-Francorchamps in the spring of
1960

The races in East London and Cape lown at the end of 1959 and beginning
of 1960 were the last of the Cooper-Borgward. At East London Moss was well in
the lead, but fell back due to the rupture of an injection pipe, and shortly
before the end of the race he was overtaken by Paul Frere. [In Cape Town Chris
Bristow drove and won after a spectacular somersault with an Alfa touring car
before the Formula 2. In the same race [ drove the Borgward-Special-Touring
Car, with which 1 was able to win the touring car race in Spa-Francorehamps in
1957, After this race the vehicle was sold ?o olr importer in Cape Town, Mr
dJd. Wohlmann.

In 1959 Moss won the unofficial Formula 2 European Championship. In
comparison to this the successes of BRP remained rather modest. 1his was
indeed also the reason that the connection between Cooper and Borgward was not
carried on. The engines went back to Bremen. This is surely the reason that
not one Cooper-Borgward has remained complete for posterity. A few weeks ago
1 was in Donnington at the Auto Museum and perceived this deficiency rather
painfully. !

I hope | have now just about given you the information which you wanted.

Trusting in you rectitude 1 have enclosed some pictures of Moss and
Bristow in South Africa, some of test drives in Zandvoort with the
Cooper-Borgward (I am the driver) and some photos of the restored Borgward RS.
Apart from these 1 enclose a reprint from 1958 about 'Racing Sports Cars from
Bremen'. These documents are unique and are very valuable to me. Please send
them back to me soon, undamaged. I have no objections to the publication of
ny information about the Cooper-Borgward time.

With friendly greetings

Fritz Juttner

- D55
TRANSLATED BY DAVID STRIDE
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Chris Bristow (left); Prits Juttner (Bargward factory mechanic)
- and Stirling Moss (right) discuss the cirouit after a practice

Tirls 2 .
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ESSEN 1983

For the third year running we have had a run abroad and this time
to Essen, the famous industrial city which was the target of the Dambusters
during World War 1I and where the well known Krupp Ammaments factory is

situated.

The town is very modern now and no evidence of its wartime

annihilation seems to exisl.

The venue for our meeting was at the Baldensece Regatla House - a
most picturesque lake where the activities range from fishing to canoe
racing and indeed even the use of small radio controlled boats was in

evidence.

The run to Essen followed the usual pattern, i.e. for my part a
start from Poole to Dover, this year picking up Archie Wilson from Liss
and Nigel Ashdown from the James King pub at Peas Pottage. The journey
was uneventful except that I forget to put my radiator cap back on the
radiator when 1'checked the car that morning necessitaling me drawing on
my spares box only to find the said cap some 700 miles later wedged in the
grill - hows that for Borgward suspension!

After a pleasant lunch we journeyed through to Maidstene hoping to
see Fred Hovell's daughter and son in law who it teanspired were away, our
ending up having a walk through the apple orchards getting a breath of air

before the crossing.

The crossing to Zeebrugge was accomplished in 5 hours and a very
anooth and pleasant journey, our having met up with David Stride and Rob

Miller who arrived at Dover a short time after us in David's white coupe.

Once in Zeebrugge it was decided to press en to Antwerp using the

motor way route and thereafter to take secondary roads down into Germany.

It was quite fogpy to begin with and after a while I had to stop as 1 started

to fall asgleep at the wheel so David did the honours with his tea making

paraphernalia which was enjoyed by all.

The weather was generally overcast and cool which made for a more
pleasant journey which took us through Knocke, Gent onto Antwerp (at this
joint David Stride's Coupe decided to shed a windscreen wiper bul as luck
would have it he was able to retrace his steps and find it) and we pressed
on te a place called Turnhouse which was absolutely horrid and on our way
saw 4 london buses parked up - Nigel Ashdown said they always seem to turn

up when you did not want them!

Once into Gemany the style of driving changed completely to a more
repguiated and regimented demonstration (the Belgium drivers are appalling
no wender, as apparently until recently, Belgium drivers were not subject lo

any form of driving test).

We stopped for breakfast and had a sleep except for Archie Wilson
and Rob Miller who went on a short walk and nearly got charged al by a bull

which had previously been eyeing up the maroon bodywork of 785 NEJ.

Thereafter we pressed on arriving at Lssen at 3.40 p.m. and booked
into our hotel, the only nolable occurrence during the latter part of the
journey was the sighting of a 1953 Mercedes Benz 220 Cabrioletl which was being
driven by an equally gorgecus looking young woman who unfortunately was
totally oblivious of the fact Lhat she was being followed by tuwo vehicles

of a similar era.
:

Once installed in the hotel Archie, Nigel and myself went on a food
hunt and ended up in a very pleasant little restaurant and thereafter visiting
the camp site where David and Rob had pitched their tent ending up in a beer
kellar which was live with younger generation who had never seen a Borpward
before and instead of me parking with my usual aplomb 1 cobbled it up

completely and when I did, in fact, succeed in parking everybody clapped.

I counld imagine the $tefemaent of the day being "ah ne mad Inglisher

mid funny olt German wagen mit »e steering puler on ze vrongensiden!"

The next day (Saturday we all trundled off Lo the Regatia House
signed in, parked up and made veady for the "1Oth Borgward Intervessengemeinschaftb
Teffren." There were already mumerous Borgward vehicles on display dincluding
a very early 2,000 Hansa Sport (Nigel fshdown used to have one of these in

years gone past, the owner believing it to be the only one running - you can



imagine his surprise when half an hour later two more arrived, one of which
was driven from Sweden. Isabellas were there in large mmbers including
a very nice Cliff Grey Combi identical to Fred Hovell's car (for one moment
I thought he had sprung a surprise on us and come to the meeting by another
route). Lloyd,/Borgward Arabellas were also well represented as were the,
B2000 A 9 seater b x 4 ex German Army Staff cars (Kubelwagens) plus a very
large B555 U x b Wireless truck converted into a sumptuous motor caravan.
The other vehicles included the Big Sixes, numerous Hansa/Coliath saloons
and a Combi.

As is usual at these events, much Borgward talk ensued and it was
good Lo be able to have a thorough look at other peoples vehicles and to see
the loving care and attention that must have gone into the restoration of
them. Our lunch consisted of a pre packed offering which one handed over

a voucher in addition to which there was plenty of beer available.

At 2.00 p.m. we all convoyed to the Gruga Stadium where the driving
Lests which were open to all Borgward Interessengemeinschaft members toolk
place. Everybody had a go and seme very fast times were put up by some of
the most unlikely looking vehicles. I hitched a ride in one of the
Kubelwagens and considering their bulk and weight, they are remarkably
nimble machines. The Isabellas were, of course, at a great advantage
having such an excellent turning circle and this was evidenced by the fact
that David Stride was second overall in the driving test for which he won a
prize. f

After the driving test we retired to our camp sites/hotel
accommodation in readiness for what we hoped was going to be a sumptuous
evening meal which in the event turned out to be a bitter disappointment

consisting of two sauages and a roll.

This contrasts markedly with the wvery fine spread that we had at
Bremen, admitedly sponsored by Mercedes Benz and the excellent buffet that
we had at the Papendal at Arnhem in 1981. The above notwithstandine the
atamosphere was very congenial and as the beer flowed the language barrier
diminished to the extent that 1T found myself having quite a sensible
conversation with a variety of people and indeed mosi were very interested

to see photographs of the late lamented Secretarial 60, its demise being

chronicled elsewhere. The prizegiving took place during the middle of the
evening and 1 was surprised to find that I had won a2 prize for being the

Englishman who had travelled the greatest distance from the UK to the event
resulting in my giving a vote of thanks in English which was ably translated

into German by Helmul Loges, President of the Gemman Glub.

Az the evening drew to a close | was able to stand at a vantage
point overlooking the Baldensee from the Regatta House and to caste an eye
on the vehicles parked at the foreground all sizes and shapes - what a pity
that the late Carl Bergward is nol alive to see it as 1 am sure he would

have been very proud, perhaps he was with us in spirit!

At the close of the evening, discretion being the better parlt of
valour, caused us to go home hy taxi, NPJ having been left in the capable
hands of one of the German members who happened to have a very large Alsation

dog.

Sunday meant a return to the Regatta House and more Borgward talk
and at the auto jumble 1 was able to acquire some original Borgward carpet
for my good friend Bob Dicker who is restoring Isabella €0. The morning
wag uneventful, but nevertheless enjoyable and al aboul mid-day people started

to drift away on their homeward journey.

By mid afternoon the car park was looking a liltle bare and left to
our own devices, we returned to the hotel and had s little snooze while lavid
Stride and Rob Miller shot off to Dusseldorf to acquire a complete Arabella
horizontallyopposed 4 cylinder engine which being so compact, enabled David

to put il in his Conpe boot in such a way that the bootl actually closed.

Nigel, myself and Archie went out for another meal and the other
two joined us for a drink later on in the evening which was a pleasant finish

t what had been very enjoyable week-end.

Honday morning dawned bright and sunny. David Stride and Kob
Miller set forth to Bremen where Dawvid wanted some further spares for his
Arabella and meanwhile the rest of us, including incidentally, George Sinclair

who had driven over in his van on his usual spares pilgrimage, drove off to



Neuweid for a look around the Borgward museum owned and run by Herr Schramm.
We were in soie doubt as to whether or not we would be able to visit thik
museum in view of the shocking floods which had afflicted Koblenz which is
only a few kilometers up the road from Neuweid, happily, Neuweid missed
this disaster and the museum was found to be as intact as it had been in
1982, Many of the vehicles that were there I had seen before, but Herr
Schramm appears to have acquired a number of early Goliaths, but the
vehicle which was particularly interesting was an Isabella TS salcon which
was manufactured out of parts by a fim in Frankfurt in 1966. It was
basically the 1962 specification, but the seats were from a 1%z GI' Volvo
and the mounting bracketry had been modified to fit. I sat in this
vehicle and the seats were Lruly very comfortable and one sat far higher
than one usually comes to expect in an Isabella. I was told that some

of these 1966 models were, in fact, fitted with B18 Volvo engines.

After the visit and a quick snack, we made our way towards the
German/Intch border at which point George Sinclair took his leave of us
wanting to make Arnhem before nightfall and left to our devices, Archie,
Nigel and myself set about finding a suitable hotel and we ended up at the
Stations Hotel Venlo and surprise surprise it transpied that the late father
of Lthe owner used to have aBorgward Isabella - Lhe resullt was we were well

in!

Another meal ensued (there were other things to do than eat!) and
Nigel Ashdown and myself went and had a look at Venlo and ended up in a
beer house the owner of which had a great feeling for the 50/60's pop music
which, of course, is very nostalgic and resulted in much beer being consumed

and a somewhat inebriated RRJ and Nigel Ashdown at the end of it all.

Next morning (and a slight hangover) we made a swift shopping
expedition inte Venlo in order to get presents for our families which

once accomplished, we set off for the homeward trip to Zeebrugge, basically

completing the route in the reverse order and arriving at the port at 6.00 p.m.

on the same evening. We were not due to board the ferry until %.00 the

following morning and felt that it was foolhardy to remain and by the payment

of a small extra charge, we were on the boat by 7.00 and back in the UK by
10.%0 (British Summer Time).

The remainder of the journey was in darkness and I was particularly
glad that 1 had taken the trouble to heed Fred Hovell's articles on the
improvement of the performance of 6 volt headlamps because I find that mine

are excellent.

The homeward journey took us via Gatewick to drop off Nigel Ashdown
and then on to Liss where we arrived at Archie's house at 2.45 a.m. I
gpent the remainder of the night at Liss being awoken at 10.00 a.m. with a
cup of tea and thereafter 1 enjoyed a leisurely breakfast before the final

leg of my journey back to Poole.

The trip was a most successful one, spoiled by lack of numbers
and this was brought about by a change of date and, dare I say it, lack of
communication between the German Club and ours, a matter which T hope will

be rectified next year.
Tn conclusion, therefore, a trip enjoyed by us all and without

any mechanical nastiness over the 1100 mile journey - in fact, NPJ ran like

adlock.

ze mad Tnglisher!
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