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Reported By Bill Tully

On Thursday July 5th, 2018 a large
group of British car enthusiasts and
friends of Alan, came together for the
annual re-enactment of the famed
50’s Hockley Hill Climb in the
Hockley Valley.
It was one of
those clear and
blisteringly hot
summer days.

just east of the Hockley Village.
The plan was to depart for the
starting line at 11:00 am. and we
departed promptly at about 11:15;
on schedule as
usual.

Drivers were
each given a
registration form
Alan Sands at the wheel of his Morgan to record their
The group
information, so
consisted of Headwaters British Car they could be added to the list of
Club members, members from the
those in attendance for posterity.
Morgan Sports Car Club of Canada,
as well as The Georgian Bay British Following the event, everyone was
Car Club plus some friends of Alan invited back to Marlies Sands’ home
for one of her signature get-togethers
and Marlies Sands.
for lunch. As is customary, there was
The group formed up at 10:00 am in a considerable amount of discussing,
the parking lot of the Adjala Central
cont’d on page 3
Public School on the Hockley Road

The Call Of The North
The days leading up to our long
trip to the Yukon, were a busy and
exhaustive time. There were essential
jobs to do around the house and
property and getting the motorhome
and vehicle ready for the big trip.
Sandra, on the other hand, was
making sure all our clothes, food,
booze, yes, I said booze (for evening
medicinal purposes) were available
after a long driving day. I swear she
had enough food, wine, and clothes
packed to last a year.
As for myself, I packed real
necessities such as tools and more
tools, tire repair equipment, an air
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By Ed Taccone

hose and air gun which I could plug
in to the motorhome’s pneumatic
system, torque wrenches, two 12 ton
hydraulic jacks and enough oil to do
an oil change if required.
Let me put it this way, I had enough
equipment to do an engine rebuild.
“I hope I don’t have to go into a
weigh scale,” I told Sandra. She just
shook her head, as so many other
previous times.
Excited, we left for our road trip.
The first day took us to Timmins
where we met up with my cousin
Anna and her husband Perry.
Cont’d on page 2
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The Call Of The North cont’d from page 1

Timmins holds a special spot in my
heart, and that would be Shania
Twain. My cousin Anna and Shania
attended the same school and class
room. Perry and Anna volunteered
to come and barbeque for us at Big
Country RV Park where we stopped
for the night. Perry told us that the
RV Park property was a former gold
mine. Seemed to me it is still a gold
mine. We enjoyed a delicious dinner
and listened to Shania Twain’s music,
which helped while the wine was
being consumed. Before Anna and
Perry left, we capped off the night
with another glass of wine to kill
any lingering germs we may have
ingested. Needless to say we were
ready for a good night’s sleep.

The folloiwng morning our next
stop would be Thunder Bay. We
decided to take highway 101 from
Timmins to Wawa rather than
Highway 11 or 17. We were glad we
did, you could not help but admire
the rivers, lakes, and the forest scape
along the way. Highway 101 ended
at just west of Wawa at highway 17;
along the lake head as it’s known
(Lake Superior). The scenery is one
you never get tired of, having done it
several times over the years. Arriving
in Thunder Bay and passing the sign
to visit the Terry Fox monument, is
always a reminder what an impact
Terry Fox has had throughout the
world. Most importantly, Terry Fox
made Canada proud.
Still excited and looking forward to
the Yukon, we departed for Kenora.
From there it is about 2-1/2 hours
drive to Winnipeg, and our next
stop. As we entered Manitoba, the
Trans-Canada Highway was a little
disappointing. The road was not in
very good shape as the motor home
rattled and shook as if it had square
tires for quite a few miles. All I can
say is, “thank goodness for air ride
suspension”. The site of the KOA
Page 2 HBCC Newsletter May 2018

campground was a welcoming sight
after a long day’s drive on a rough
road.
Leaving Manitoba and entering
Saskatchewan, the scenery changed
to rolling hills and canola fields of
bright yellow as far as the eye could
see. We got to Saskatoon and the
canola fields were still around us.

We spent the night in a small
impeccable RV park just west of
Saskatoon. In the morning we were
off again, for Edmonton. On our
way we were still amazed that the
canola fields were still with us. In
Edmonton we stayed put for two
days for a well deserved rest from
driving.
The next day we had a chance
to visit West Edmonton Mall. In
short, “it’s mind boggling”. Can you
imagine a hockey rink! How about
water with a beach, and a little lake
with a pirate ship, plus much more?
Even a casino just in case you haven’t
spent enough in the shops, they’ll get
you on the way out. We decided that
we should try our luck on the penny
machine, and I am happy to report
my huge $40.00 winning was the
largest ever. Sorry to say, it was not
the same for my darling wife.
Leaving Edmonton and travelling
further west through Northern
Alberta and entering B.C., the
scenery changed yet again. Foothills
changed into a mountainous region
with many lakes and rivers with fast
currents as they made their way
down the mountains.

Wildlife such as black bear, elk, and
deer seemed to be in abundance.
Dawson Creek was our next stop
for the evening. Here we had a
chance to visit mile “0” where the
start of the Alaska highway began to
be built shortly after the bombing
of Pearl Harbour. After a relaxing
evening and a good night’s rest, the
next morning Sandra made waffles
for breakfast doused with our yearly
produce of maple syrup and covered
with B. C. blueberries.
Our next day’s short travel lasting 4
1/2 hours took us to Fort Nelson.
Getting there early and feeling
relaxed, we had lunch and decided
to visit the Fort Nelson Heritage
Museum.
It is one of the most unique
museums we came across during our
travels. The theme of the museum
is “Transportation” because the
collection that started it all was an
antique car and truck owned by a
gentleman named Marl Brown, a
local Fort Nelson resident. Marl is
still restoring and tinkering and can
often be found at the museum site.
Continued on page 6
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Alan Sands’ Last Hill Climb... cont’d from page 1
boasting and bragging about our
various cars and their exploits. In
addition, of course, many recounted
stories about Alan.
Now for the rest of the story...
possibly food for thought for those
who wonder about the hereafter.
Most of those attending were not
aware that Alan also attended the
event. It’s true, as Alan’s mighty
Allard drifted around the curves and
its tires fought to maintain traction
climbing the steep gravel hill,
Alan was safely secured in his little
container in the cockpit with the
driver and new Allard owner, Larry
Titchner and navigator Bill Watson.
A follow up comment from Marlies:
“Larry with the Allard had originally
said he wasn’t sure that Alan would
approve of how he drove the Allard on
the hill if I send him along. Afterwards
his friend Bill noted that he was
amazed on how aggressive Larry drove
up and his comment was ‘that was
Alan’s doing’.”

him to keep all his various sets of
wheels in peak condition. Most
of us can easily recall instances
where Alan encountered, shall
we say, little ‘interruptions’ to his
forward progress while on tour with
club members at various events.
Sometimes it was his Morgan,
occasionally the Allard or the Jaguar
or Mercedes. Usually the issues
were not catastrophic, just brief
interruptions in progress that were
quickly fixed by a tweak here or
there on the errant vehicle.
Early on the morning on Hill Climb
day, while making a left turn off
Highway 50 onto The Hockley
Road, the Allard suddenly and
inexplicably quit running. Larry
Titchner, Alan’s pick as the new
owner of the Allard, had to coast
to the side of the road. The Allard
would not restart so Larry made a
phone call to his mechanic.
Simultaneously, when Larry did
not arrive at the meeting place, a
volunteer group of concerned friends
sped to the rescue in a Jaguar. So,
there were lots of options for advice
available at the side of the road.
A short time later, following some
head scratching and poking under
the hood, the vintage Cadillac
engine roared back to life and it
was a good ‘kitty’ for the rest of the
event. It was apparently just another
‘brief interruption’ to Alan’s forward
motion.

But there is more...
Many will recall that as Alan’s
illness took hold, it became
increasingly more difficult for
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problem was a disabled bright yellow
Morgan, driven by Melissa Sands
and navigated by Jennifer Boake.
A small group of helpers pushed the
‘Moggie’ into an adjacent parking
lot and experts began poking and
jabbing under the hood. The
consensus was everything from
fuel boiling in the carb to a faulty
rotor, coil or some failed electrical
contact. It was even thought to be
out of fuel... but alas, no problem

was identified and just before the
discussion turned to admitting defeat
and calling for a tow, Melissa made
one final try and the engine rumbled
to life.
Then without delay, she pulled out
of the parking lot, rolled left at the
stop sign and accelerated around
the corner towards home. As she
disappeared from sight I swear I
could hear a distinct ‘eerie chuckle’
coming from the Morgan’s rumbling
exhaust pipe.

Alan, on behalf of all your buddies,
many thanks for the ‘lift’. We’ll carry
The story goes on...following the
on from here.... but if you hustle,
event, when we were all heading
there is still time to whoop it up in
back to Marlies’ for lunch, I was
the ‘Malamute Saloon’ and we are
driving east into Hockley Village and sure that R.W.S. has saved you a
came across a traffic jam at the stop
special seat.
sign at the T’ intersection in front
Continued on page 4
of the Hockley General Store. The
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Alan Sands’ Last Hill Climb... cont’d from page 3
The following are the brave and carefree drivers and terror-stricken navigators who survived the Hockley Hill
Climb on this special day.
1

Driver
Larry Titchner

Car
’53 Allard J2X

2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35

Marlies Sands
Melissa Sands
Mike Ratugeb
Ray Shier
John McLane
Peter Laughton
Ken Mason
Don Bauman
David Maguire
Malcolm Stanton
Ralph Evans
Bill Boston
Gerry Carson
Marc Nicols
David Finch
Barney Gaylord
Don Johnson
Dorien Berteletti
Margo Young
Lindsay Parker
Albert Luce
Warren Snow
David Farmer
Brenda Morgan
Pieter Thoenes
Bob Lehman
Ivan Muchalon
Bill Rogers
Peter Turton
Mark Missalla
Martin Beer
Steve Beer
Glen Donaldson
Bill Tully

’59 Mercedes 190 SL
’68 Morgan +4/4 seater
’54 Jaguar XK 120
Morgan
’77 Alfa Spider
’73 MGB Roadster
MGB
’54 MG TF
’80 Triumph Spitfire
MG A Mk II
’37 Triumph Continental
’74 MGB
57 Mercedes 190 SL
Mercedes 190 SL
’70 MGB
’58 MGA Roadster
’77 Triumph Spitfire
409 Bristol
’76 MG Midget
Morgan 4/4 V
’64 Austin Healey Sprite
’86 Lotus 7
2004 Toyota Matrix
’70 Morgan
A.H. Bugeye (Miss Bumble)
’76 Triumph Spitfire
Mercedes 280 SE 3.5
1994 TVR Griffith
1968 Morgan 4/4 Series Red
1958 Mercedes 190SL
1986 +8 Morgan Burgundy
1967 +4 Morgan Super Sport , Maroon
1985 4/4 4 seater Morgan, Royal/Ivory
’85 FX4 London Taxi

Navigator
Bill Watson Cargo: Alan
Sands
Heather MacCowan
Jennifer Boake
Jim Scott

Gavon Dyer
Kimberly Evans
Eilish Boston
Marilyn McEachern
Victoria Nicols
Elliot Gaylord
Anne Marie

Brian Morgan
Franziska Wenselaw
Jim Giblin
Jacquie Missalla
Donna Beer
Jenny Beer
Gabby Donaldson

Continued on page 5
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Alan Sands’ Last Hill Climb... cont’d from page 4

In addition, the following people were also in attendance:
1
2
3
4
5

Driver
Gil and Anne Caratin
John Roden
Ray and Liz Stevens
Dave, Pauline and Paula Smith
Roland Wilheim

Car
in a 1956 +4 Morgan Silver/Grey
in a 1970 4/4 Morgan , Silver/Maroon
in their Tin Top (Morgan for daily driver)
in their Tin Top
in his Tin Top and photographed the runs.

A very special thanks to:
Angela and Peter Pontsa and Ed Taccone for their organization, preparation and suffering the entire event in
the heat while keeping us from running into each other.
Bill Tully

Note From The Editor:
Some may not understand the Malamute Saloon reference or the ‘message’ to Alan. Alan was a fan of poet
Robert Service whose poems such as The Shooting of Dan McGrew and the Cremation of Sam McGee fed his
wonderful sense of humour and unique outlook on life. Some fans of Robert Service might even say that life
continues into death.
For those that had a chance to hear Alan recite these poems, without a doubt, you would agree that his
renditions were lively, colourful and very humourous, and left the listener spellbound.
Thank you Bill Tully for your wonderful description of the day’s events. I am sure Alan was thoroughly
amused by the goings on that day, and would have been having one of his delightful chuckles as he viewed the
proceedings, and as you say, perhaps even had a hand in some of the “misadventures” and excitement.
The Editor

Alan Sands in his Allard, Cobble Beach September 2017
Accepting the Spirit of Driving Award.
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The Call Of The North... cont’d from page 2
We had the opportunity to
meet with Marl, and enjoyed a
conversation with him. Marl showed
us the antique heavy equipment
used in the building of the Alaska
Highway. After a photo op with
Marl, we continued on to take in a
few more of the interesting things
that were on display.
Watson Lake in the Yukon would be
our next stop. Excitement reached
a few extra bars when we saw
“Welcome to the Yukon”. After all
this was the trip we had talked about
doing for so very long.
We did not expect what was waiting
for us as we travelled the Alaska
Highway. The Yukon Territory
is truly a sight to behold with its
natural beauty. We were both in awe
viewing the landscape of mountains
covered with trees that seemed like it
would never end. It certainly gave us
a very different worldly perspective.

To make it more appreciable,
the weather and temperature
were absolutely fantastic with no
humidity. What a wonderful relief it
was. Believe it or not the roads were
in the best shape since the start of
our trip.
Again we saw wildlife, in very close
proximity this time. Often having
to wait for bison and thin horn

goats to move off the road, and the
highlight for me was a grizzly bear
running along the tree line about 30
feet opposite the road. Patience is
in order under these circumstances.
After all it is their territory, wild and
wonderfully untouched. We were so
entrenched with the scenery that our
next stop at Watson Lake came to
soon.
Watson Lake is known as the sign
post forest. It is Watson Lake’s most
famous attraction. It was started in
1942 by Carl Lindley, a homesick
American soldier, while working
on the Alaska Highway. When he
was repairing a directional post,
he decided to add a sign for his
hometown of Danville, Illinois,
and inadvertently started the huge
collection of signs.

It is still being added to each year by
visitors who wish to promote their
own community. I did make a sign
made out of an empty water jug and
inserted a page with our names and
place, and screwed it to a tree with
the rest of the signs.
The Town of Watson Lake maintains
the Sign Post Forest, which is one of
the Yukon’s most famous landmarks
with over 72,000 signs, and we are
proud to say we have added to the
Sign Post Forest.
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During our ten day stay in
Whitehorse we learned about Yukon
culture from the friendly locals who
were always willing to share their
stories and love, for their home. We
spent our first three days in Yukon
getting to know Whitehorse. The
downtown area is small and bustling,
with the main tourist attractions
within easy walking distance. The
city is known as “The Wilderness
City.” Whitehorse is surrounded by
nature so outdoor activities are very
accessible.
The 700 acre preserve, is a must see
while in Whitehorse. Sandra and
and I decided we would walk the 5
km path while enjoying the 12 plus
species that inhabit the preserve.

The next day we left our motorhome
at the RV park we were staying at in
Whitehorse, and drove to Dawson
City. From Whitehorse, Dawson
City is about 5 to 6 hour’s drive,
along the North Klondike Highway.
There aren’t a lot of services along
the way, but plenty of gorgeous
scenery.
Dawson City is a very unique town
which we have visited in Canada.

Continued on page 7
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The Call Of The North... cont’d from page 6
It is the place to go to re-live the
Klondike Gold Rush; the most
exciting time in Canadian History.
The city, still looks much as it did
in the late 1800s, early 1900s with
vintage false front buildings, wooden
boardwalks and dirt streets. It’s not
for appearance though, Dawson City
is authentic. It’s a living town that
retains a bit of the wild west feel from
its days as a booming gold rush city.
We can still hear the thumping of
feet and dragging of heels across the
boardwalks of Dawson City, and see
the bright colours of ruffled skirts
as can-can dancers high kicked their
way to enthusiastic applause.
I also won $80.00 dollars after
the show, and again on the penny
machine; even a bigger win than
the casino at the West Edmonton
Mall! This time my investor took the
winnings over with warp speed.
Leaving the Yukon, as we made our
way home, we couldn’t help but

think that The Call Of The North, is
not some cute marketing slogan but
rather a true, deep packed feeling
that’s impossible to shake after

visiting the Yukon. The Yukon had
a hold on us during our visit. It has
become one of our most favourite
road trips which we have ever done.

Peter and Pat have been to the
Yukon and encouraged us to do the
trip. They had done the trip a few
years back and loved it. That was
enough to make our minds up to
take the trip.
Their description of the Yukon was
spot on “spectacular.” The long
daylight hours made us reluctant
to sleep and kept us primed for
even more adventure. Not once
were we bored, even during lengthy
drives, because our eyes were fixed
on our motor home’s panoramic
windshield, able to see the boundless
scenery around us.

The Yukon has a way of getting to
you, that was more obvious than
ever during our trip. We talked to
so many people who came to the
I remember how intrigued I was
Yukon with no plans, just curiosity,
when talking to Peter and Pat
and ended up never leaving. We did
Simpson about their road trip to the leave but have plans to go back, this
Yukon and that we wanted to do it time in the winter!
at some point.

Ed Taccone

Humorous TidBit Floating around the internet... Source unknown
This is what all of us 70+ yearolds, and those yet-to-be, can look
forward to!
This is something that happened at
an assisted living center.
The people who lived there have
small apartments but they all eat at
a central cafeteria. One morning one
of the residents didn’t show up for
breakfast so my wife went upstairs
and knocked on his door to see if
everything was OK.
She could hear him through the
door and he said that he was
running late and would be down
shortly, so she went back to the
dining area.
An hour later he still hadn’t arrived,

so she went back up towards his
room and she found him on the
stairs. He was coming down the
stairs but was having a very difficult
time. He had a death grip on the
handrail and seemed to have trouble
getting his legs to work right.
She told him she was going to call
an ambulance, but he told her no,
he wasn’t in any pain and just
wanted to have his breakfast. So,
she helped him the rest of the way
down the stairs and he had his
breakfast.
When he tried to return to his
room he was completely unable to
get up even the first step, so they
called an ambulance for him.
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A couple hours later she called the
hospital to see how he was doing.
The receptionist there said he was
fine, he just had both of his legs in
one leg of his boxer shorts.
I am sending this to my children
so that they don’t sell all my stuff
and the house before they know the
facts.
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A POEM... By Duane Grady

To my dear friends that don’t
understand me, I have to say that
some things never change.
I have spent my entire life thus
far fascinated and compelled
to drive, ride collect and own
anything propelled by that infernal
combustion engine. I have enjoyed
living and breathing anything
automotive since I was about 5 years
old. That was when I first touched
the engine of a genuine Shelby 289
(the original) Cobra and got real
Ford grease on my little hand.
When I was five, the famous 427
Cobra had yet to be released so... I
know what I was touching.
Since then I have owned the entire
series of Hot Rod magazines, AND
motor trend etc from 1949 up to
1980, and many other complete
magazine collections.

I sold ALL of my magazines in one
shot to a collector in 1981 because I
needed money to rebuild my Harley
engine. Any questions?
Since 1974 when I purchased my
first ever car way before I had a
license... ( BTW it was a 1967
Mustang convertible with a 289 V8
and a manual transmission) cars and
motorcycles have dictated where I
live, where I go and how I get there...
AND my social life to an extent.
Having been a member of about 22
vehicle related clubs.
Yes, your pal was actually president
of a couple of motorcycle clubs too!
My younger brother told me once
that I had owned over 500 cars... I
told him he needed a hobby!
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cold November Saturday night,
laying on the concrete floor of my
garage looking up at the bottom side
of a Jaguar V-12 engine. I knew then
that she was probably going to marry
me. Hmmm...
So then, with a caution I offer you
this poem I wrote sometime around
1979. I just found it in a box a few
days ago..
The caution is that it was
copyrighted by me in 1979 when
I was working at Capitol records
and working part time as a semi
pro writer. So there, copy it at your
peril... Or should I say “Go ahead,
make me rich”
So here it is, this was on my mind
one night in 1979! Enjoy!

My wife, after only three months of
dating me, was with me on a very

Duane Grady

I have 11 cars and bikes
		
each one of them’s a treasure
But all my spare time and coins
		
buy just a moments pleasure
Ignition plates for the Russian bike
		
and Valve guides for the Norton
I don’t know if I will eat this month
		
or if eating is so important.
My project Harley’s so far off
		
it hasn’t even started
While my fifty seven Triumphs motor
		
has most recently departed.
To speak not of the 7 cars I run
		
or should I say run me?
Had Shakespeare this much time to waste
		
He would buy my XKE
This story like my project bikes
		
quite likely never ends
I will keep the exotic car shops rich
		
as long as I have cars to mend.
©️ Duane Grady 1979
Cheers and thanks for reading this far
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Classic and Iconic Car Toy Drive, Country Heritage Park,
Milton, Ontario
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Upcoming Events
If you are thinking of organizing an event for our 2018 Driving Season, please
contact our Events Coordinator, Tom Hodgson.
Sept. 5th, HBCC Potluck Dinner & Monthly General Meeting
Sept. 8th, HBCC Annual Funkhana
Sept. 16th, EOI* British Car Day Bronte
Sept. 22nd, HBCC Scarecrow Run to Meaford
Sept. 29th, HBCC Run to Hillsdale
Sept. 30th, EOI* Classic and Iconic Car Toy Drive

For Details of our HBCC Events and Events of Interest visit:
https://www.headwatersbritishcarclub.org/index.php/events/
*EOI means Event Of Interest - Hosted by some other club

The Sponsors’ Corner

$100.00 per annum for 1/4 page ad; specs
required are 4.0” x 4.5”
$50.00 per annum for business card size; specs
required are 3.5” x 2”
Sponsor to provide high resolution artwork in jpg,
tiff, indd or pdf format.
A minimum of 6 issues per year will be published.
To arrange to have your advertisement placed
here, please contact the Editor at:
newsletter@headwatersbritishcarclub.org
CONSULTATION | DESIGN | CUSTOM CABINETS | PROJECT COORDINATION

Page 10 HBCC Newsletter September / October 2018

visit our website at https://www.headwatersbritishcarclub.org/

HBCC Newsletter

September / October 2018

The Sponsors’ Corner

cont’d from page 10

http://www.dianecyrhomes.com/Home

Neil Mathieson, CPA, FICB
168 Broadway, Orangeville,
Ontario L9W 1K3
519-942-2880
3045 Southcreek Road, #27
Mississauga, ON L4X 2X6
905-206-0004

Making Life Less Taxing

Neil Mathieson, Chartered Professional Accountant (CPA)
Fellow of the Institute of Canadian Bankers (FICB)

Winter Storage for your
vehicle will be available at
Toad Hollow starting
in October.

David Maguire, Sales Representative
Serving Your Real Estate Needs in
Dufferin County Since 1984
Business: 519.941.5151 or 905.450.3355
E-mail: dmaguire@royallepage.ca
visit me at www.dmaguire.ca
Toll Free: 1.800.268.2455 * Cell: 519.216.0138

Call David Maguire for
details at 519-216-0138
*Toad Hollow is located at the
rear of 55 Townline, Orangeville
(enter off John Street)
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RCR Realty, Brokerage

Independently Owned & Operated
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