The 8" Pre-war Minor Network Annual Rally -
Rutland Rocks to the sound of 847 cc engines!
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Saturday 24" June 9:00 AM The Nevill Arms, Medbourne Leicestershire (Kate
Martin)

Despite being named The Rutland Rally, the eighth annual Network

gathering was set in the county of Leicestershire based uponthe

picturesque village of Medbourne. However, Rutland is not too far

distant and the rally tours frequently criss -crossed the boundaries of

both counties, so the poetic |icence jused in
about be justified!

These weekends are eagerly anticipated for those of us who enthuse

about the pre -war Minor and 23 cars and their crews were booked to

attend the rally. Unfortunately, two entrants failed to make an

appearance, sojust 21 cars gathered on the evening of Friday 23 ™ June

in the car park of The Nevill Inn, Medbourne, an area specifically

designated and exclusively reserved for our use over the weekend by

the I nnds management .rallyfdathesimgs dfer i day e Vv e
usually boisterous affars and i t 6 s frineships ahdh a t

acquaintances are renewed while rally packs are distributed and rally

plates attached to Minors. Two rally debutants in Peter Elliott and

Charles Crispwere welcomed to the throngwhile t he ti |l |l s 1 n th
main bar played a rapid tune all evening, which justifiably pleased

Jane, the N e v i lantlads



A feature of these rallies is that they are not static and use differing
locations as their base each June. As a result, other club me mbers gain
an opportunity to play host or hostesswhich entails a lot of
organisation and effort for very little reward, save that of knowing

that those taking part invariably have a very good time. This year Janie
Maeers carried that torch and was very ab ly assisted by Martin and
Jean Gregory who spent a considerable part of their spring -time
travelling between Northampton and Rutland evaluating and planning
the tour routes. That they did an excellent job was proven by the
comments heard in the bar of The Nevill on Sunday evening at the
rallyds cl ose.

Mike & Sue Jonesd Negotiating the traffic. (Kate Martin)

The gathering of cars and crews at the start of the long Saturday tour
has of late become the time and venue for the taking of the official

rally photograph and this Saturday was not to be an exception. The
mantle of Official Rally Photographer has been foisted upon Kate

Martin for two very good reasons, the first being that s he is a top-notch
phot ographer (see Oawar ds ésedomdt er
relates to the sloping shoulders of other potential candidates. The
resul t @ fORE®rts eah be seen above.
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In the week preceding the rally the weather across the East Midlands
had been glorious with temperatures reaching the low thirti es Celsius.
There came a point earlier that week when serious concern was
expressed that the heat wave would test the cars and crews to the

| i mi t . Wdaveveoriednad8 bn cue, by Friday evening the
mercury had fallen by 15 degrees C and for Saturday morning j ackets
and jumpers were the order of the day ; at least for those of us using
the open cars. A little early sun would have been welcome but it did
deign to shine later that morning and into Saturday afternoon.

John Paternoster frightening the na tives

By 9:30 AM most cars had left Medbourne to start the 80 -mile-long
Saturday tour. Despite our best efforts to avoid convoys, they
invariably occur as the quicker tourists catch -up with those intent on a
more leisurely progress. These groups of cars represent great photo
opportunities as a number of the photographs in the rally gallery
testify ( http://prewarminor.com/2017 -rutland -rally -gallery)

Unfortunately, j ust six miles out of Medbourne Peter and Tilly Yates

had to retire their 1933 Saloon as t he
a particularly steep hill. It subsequently tra nspired that a rivet holding

the friction material in place had ceased doing its job at a very

l nconvenient moment. Al though Peterds


http://prewarminor.com/2017-rutland-rally-gallery

home, both Peter and Tilly returned later in the day to complete the
tour as passengers in other cars.

Throughout the morning there was much to see and hazards, such as
gated roads and cattle grids, to negotiate. The sight of Launde Abbey
will last long in the memory. It really is a beautiful gem hidden away in
the Leicestershire countryside. Other tha n our Minors, traffic
throughout the morning was light to non-existent, thanks largely to the
routes selected.

Our first stop was for coffee at Gates Garden Centre in Cold Overton
where the Tea Rooms had been allocated for our use. Here the coffee
was excellent as was the lemon drizzle cake. This garden centre is the
largest | have ever visited and hasunusualt oi | et s, the menods
being shaped and coloured as flowers. Apart from the exotic toilets,
large tea rooms, a separate restaurant, three -acre car park and a host
of clothes outlets, they also sell plants somewhere within that huge
complex. Having enjoyed the drizzle cake | then realised that our
lunch stop was only another 12 miles further along the road at Market
Overton. However, there were othe r places to call -in and visit en-
route, including two ancient churches at Whissendineand
Edmundthorpe. The coffee stop resolved the convoy issue and cars
were now spread out across the intervening countryside with crews
spotted in lay-bys, taking in the views or photographing their co -
rallyists as they passed by.




An interesting comparison was made possible at one such stop by
viewing two 847 cc, OHC powered and almost contemporary Coupes
parked alongside one another. The first of these was built by MG from
late 1929 and labelled Sportsmand Coupe while the secondwas not
launched until September 1931 by Morris Motors and named Sports
Coupe. They sold in similar numbers and were aimed at identical
niches but in different market sectors. One of these models is
recognised as a successfuladjunct to the range while the second
struggled to make any kind of impact and is considered something of
an anachronism. Ab i n g d o n @ing aatnaty \kas always better
focused than that from their compatriots at Cowley.

Our lunch stop was taken just outside of Market Overton at the
Country Cottage Kitchen a small café adjacent to a large open
recreational area with benches and tables a plenty for those of us
eating our packed lunches al fresco. Despite the writer forgetting to
bring along the packed lunch vouchers to hand out to those who had
ordered them , the café staff had carefully name tagged each bag thus
avoiding a monumental mess-up.

Minor Convoy



