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I am saying all of this of course for a purpose. A few weeks ago a
leading Classic Car magazine approached the Club for a Saloon to road
test. Not one was available! This situation would have been bad
enough 10 years ago but is quite intolerable now with all the fully
restored cars in the club. Quite a few years ago Robert Richmond-
Jones, John Wallis, Martin Carter, Fred Hovell, David Stride, Ian
Cave, Belinda Gottlieb (née Cave), Peter Grove and myself all had our
cars photographed and included in articles. When Paul Clark, From
Thoroughbred and Classic Car, wanted to drive my Coupé about 10 years
ago, I spent the whole evening out in the snow changing my
differential for a better one and totally sound proofing the car so
as to get as good a report as possible! Recently William Moseley and
Derek Farr have had their Saloons tested, but, where was the
enthusiasm this time around!

Luckily, for the club, Ken Clark volunteered his Coupé which is a
beautiful 1looking car, but it is not a Saloon! Apparently the
magazine was so desperate for a Borgward that they were quite happy
to have a Coupé, even though they were road testing it against
Saloons! If there were more cars on the road, in everyday use, this
problem would never have arisen. I don't think that all the cars used
in this way turn into wrecks, although having said this I wouldn't use
Ken's metallic concours Coupé in this manner, that would be a sin.
But, how many concours cars do we have in the club?, and how many
really nice looking cars are sitting idle?

Nick Driscoll
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BRIGHTON SHOW 23xrd, 24th JUNE 1990

Here we are again in Brighton! This is my fifth year here and I must
say that the standard of the cars has improved greatly, although the
atmosphere of those early days has faded somewhat.

George and I arrived at 2.00pm (Friday) on a cold and dull overcast
day. We proceeded to set up the stand and as soon as Rob and Shirley
arrived with the lights and Borgward signs we were able to complete
it. Our thanks to them for arranging the venue and to Derek Farr for
arranging the transportation of our big illuminated sign. The stand
looked quite smart even though there was only one BIG SIX AND ONE
WHITE COMBI. Note well the Combi belonged to GEORGE SINCLAIR and was
a real credit to him, it looked very nice but then he had spent over
two hours "T" cutting and polishing it. Well done George! It would
have been nice to have had a Coupé on display and a lot of interest
was shown in that particular model.

SATURDAY was a very quiet day indeed and the attendance to the show
in general was poor in comparison to past years.

SUNDAY was a lot busier, we spoke to three potential members. All
three owned COUPES and one had recently been brought from AMERICA in
very good condition. we also heard about a HANSA 2400 which
apparently was seen in Ilford Essex in 1980 and a Lloyd which is in
a lock up garage in London and has been for the past 10 to 15 years.

It did cross my mind that perhaps it would be a good idea to prepare
some printed "handouts" with CARS FOR SALE, which we could take to
shows. This might generate new owners and in turn new MEMBERS for the
club. Perhaps one of our current members with a flair for this sort
of thing might volunteer to do the job?

We were absolutely delighted to see NIGEL ASHDOWN at the show as he
was the only member to attend. I do hope to see many more members at
future events!

PETER GROVE.
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THE AGM AT LUCHOW, GERMANY 1991

This year the main annual German Borgward meeting was held at Luchow,
a small town near the old East German border 405 miles from our
arrival on the Continent, this year being Hook of Holland. Only 3
Borgwards from the UK attended the meeting - Gordon Hobb's L.H.D.
Coupé, Peter Grove's Big 6, and my Combi. The weather for the whole
trip was ideal, each day being warm and sunny. Luchow and the
surrounding countryside, including some of old East Germany was rural
and very picturesque. The opinion of everyone I spoke to was that
this was one of the most enjoyable meetings in recent years, being
very comparable to Traben Trarbach where both the location, weather,
and friendliness of the crowd made it a very good Borgward meeting.
The organizers had expected 120 vehicles to attend but approximately
160 wvehicles, mainly Borgward Isabellas attended, including 4 cars
from old East Germany. This must create a difficult situation for
the organizers when catering for these meetings, which somehow they
always overcome. This year the entrance fee was 70DM per vehicle for
non-German club members. Each car receives a gift, luncheon vouchers
at midday for occupants of car, hire of hall, etc. However for paid-
up German club members the entrance was free. This being the case,
it was cheaper for the UK and other non-German club members to become
a German club member for 60DM. The prizes were donated by S.K.F.
bearings who have a factory within the locality of Luchow, who also
helped with sponsorship.

For those who are now members of the German club, please note that
their membership year runs from February to February. This means that
in order to receive the "Rhombus" and any other information on a
regular basis, at the time it is issued, one needs to pay the
membership fee before February of each year. If members pay and join
the club in September of each year, which is the usual time for the
annual meeting, they will receive all magazines and information back-
dated to February. This means that you will have received information
perhaps after events have taken place earlier in the year, rather than
at the correct time of the year if you had paid your membership in
February. UK Club members also please take note!

I would like to thank Gordon Hobb and his son David for their
willingness and enthusiasm in organizing and booking the ferry and
Hotel accommodation for this year's trip. I would also like to thank
Ewald Kause from Hamburg who, with the help of people from the Danish
club, and others, located and handed to me in Luchow various very
difficult to obtain spare parts for some of our club members with
hansa, Goliath and Lloyd cars. I will hand these parts over to the
various owners and let us hope that we shall see these vehicles on the
road and attending events in the near future.

Next year's German meeting is provisionally proposed to be held in
Southern Germany, near Manheim where I hope we will see a greater
representation of Borgwards from the UK in attendance.

GEORGE SINCLAIR

Steve aqg Edwina Hibberd.

——
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Mo comment is necessary.
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AMQTEnnM - MosKl

A KILLER AT RED SQUARE

OR
WHERE TO GET PETROL AT 10p A GALLON
By Martin Carter

Some said we were mad! Some said we would never make it! Some said
"You're going where, in a what?" Most said "you're not going to
Yugoslavia are you". But after nearly a year of preparation on
Saturday 13 July 1991 we finally left Aldershot for the Amsterdam
Moscow rally.

Driving to the ferry is, for me, one of the most agonising times. I'm
listening for every knock every whine, my eyes hardly left the gauges,
is the o0il pressure ok, water? Did I tighten down the Big End bolts?
What's that rattle?! However, except for slight indicator problems,
we eventually got to Harwich with time to spare. A great weight seemed
to leave my mind.

A 4 week camping rally does have its drawbacks, with food, clothing,
cameras, tent, tools and spares there was so much weight in the car
the back wheels seemed to be at a very funny angle. We certainly got
the looks from the modern car drivers, a few even plucked up courage
to ask what it was? "A what?".

As planned we met a Ford Consul and by 10.30am we boarded. The boat
was packed with kids going to a gymnastic competition in Amsterdam.
In every corner of the boat there were kids, every seat, every deck,
every bit of space. What a way to start! In desperation the guys in
the Consul resorted to booking a cabin, but we eventually found a seat
in the Captain's Corner bar.

The ferry docked at Hook of Holland at 7.00pm local time,
unfortunately we were the last car off the boat and it was almost
8.00pm before clearing customs. Finding Amsterdam was easy, finding
the campsite proved more difficult, particuly as I had forgotten to
bring the directions. Luckily we saw some Citroén Tractions and they
directed us to the site.

AMSTERDAM MOSCOW RALLTY 1991
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The first car we saw upon entering the campsite was the Goliath, then
an A35 and then, "A Slug"! (An Austin A40 Somerset). In fact there
were around 300 participants from some 30 different countries, from
as far afield as South Africa and North America. There was a Polish
team in their 1928 Tatra and 1934 DKW IHLE sports convertible, a
Dutch/Belgium team in their 1935 Singers, and the French were well
represented with a fleet of Citro&n Traction Avants.

The British had brought a 1924 Vauxhall 14/40 Tourer, a Triumph TR3A,
a 1959 Porsche 356A, a 1960 Peugeot 404 Berline, Ford Popular 103E,
Ford Consul MKl and a MG YA. And of course a Borgward Isabella
Saloon.

Introducing ourselves at the organization bus, a 1960 Guy, we were
given various items including a route book, IN DUTCH!. We then put up
our tent, in the dark, and went and had a chat with the Goliath team.
Fortunately Karl-Heinz spoke very good English, which helped as my
German is not too good.

Sunday saw a bit of a nothing day as most of the cars, infact all
except the British, drove off to Amsterdam. We could not read the
Dutch instructions so we did nothing. In the evening a barbecue was
provided, but the servers kept a watchful eye to make sure we only had
one cake each.

First day of the rally proper started well. We got up at 7.00 am to
get the tent down and pack the car.

The "Mad Professor" - Will de Hek, organiser of the rally gave us a
speech, in Dutch, and then we followed the convoy out of the campsite.
We figured that if we followed a Dutch car he is bound to know were
he is going, don't you believe it.

Food and drink had been laid on for us just before the German border,
but all the cars tring to park in a small car park caused panic and
confusion with the locals.

We drove straight through the German border, there wasn't even any
one around to check our passports.

We had decided to visit the motor museum at Ibbenburen, we were
especially interested as a Borgward was in the brochure, and the
Goliath had been displayed there some months previously. We must have
come off the autobahn one junction early; at any rate we got lost.
Then we saw some French Citroéns, and assuming they knew where they
were going followed them, and promptly got even more lost. When we
eventually found the place they had no Borgward.

Back on the autcbahn the window wipers started to play up, they
woundn't stop! In desperation I tried to stop them by putting my hand
out of the window and grabbing the blade, it fell off. I finally
fixed them by disconnecting the self park facility.

That night we had problems finding the campsite, again we got lost
following Citroéns. When we eventually arrived, the campsite turned
out to be a field with long grass, no showers and cold water! In fact
the next 2 nights, near Berlin, were of a similar standard, but the
Germans seemed to accept this as normal.

AMSTERDAM MOSCOW RALLY 1991
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Outside the Brandenburg Gate, Berlin

Crossing into Poland from Germany

AMSTERDAM MOSCOW RAILLY 19921
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The roads in the old East Germany have improved somewhat from the year
before but their signposting had not. I also noticed there doesn't
seem to be as many "trabies" running around but a lot more western

cars, unfortunately their driving style has also followed suit.

Poland was as I expected it, cold, dark, and dirty. Everywhere seemed
run down and overgrown. I was pleasantly surprised at the roads and
politeness of Polish drivers. The roads were very wide, with a sort
of breakdown lane along the edge (well they do drive Skodas), making
it possible for four cars to be abreast of each other. If you wanted
to you could maintain a very fast speed, many Polish drivers would
pull over to allow you to pass, indicators were used frequently, both
to overtake and to pull in again. Petrol was only about £1.00 a
gallon.

The exchange rate for the Polish Zloty was 18,000 to the pound. If
you changed £120 you could be a millionaire! When we went shopping we
didn't know if we were looking at prices or phone numbers.

The first campsite in Poland was very pleasant, with log cabins, hot
showers, clean loos and an indoor cooking area. With the hard
standing it gave me a good opportunity to grease the car and give him
a good checkover, all was well.

Rain the following day put the dampers on, and made Poland look even
more grey. Even worse, the car was leaking badly, and every thing
inside got soaked! The next campsite saw us emptying out the car to
dry the carpets. This was not such a nice site, but we did at least
have hot showers, when they weren't shut with blocked drains.

wWarsaw brought us a better day, with hot sunshine, but an even worse
campsite, still this was the last night under canvas for some time.

Tomorrow Russia.

In the morning the notice board told us (in Dutch and German) that we
would drive in convoy at 9.00 into the centre of Warsaw and park
outside the Victoria Hotel, where there would be brunch. Trying to
drive in convoy through a city centre, even on a Sunday, is not easy,
in fact it proved to be inpossible. One has to concentrate so as not
to lose the car in front, let alone the cars behind so we soon got
split up and had to made our own way.

Eventually all the cars were on display at the city's main square,
were we attracted a lot of attention. After brunch we lined up in
convoy round the square, by now lots of Poles had turned out to wish
us well. We set off around the city, but soon got lost again, some
Dutch guys were having problems reading their road book, so we helped
out with our French translation.

Finally we found the correct road towards the Russian border. After
a short while we came across a long gqueue of cars, waiting to get
across the border. As per instructions we drove past them all on the
wrong side of the road, which seemed to go on for ever. We later found
out that the cars at the front of the gueue had been there for more
than 4 days, with no toilets, or facilities of any kind, only a few
trees!

Eventually we reached the Poland-USSR Border. It was a little
embarrassing to see local cars pushed out of the way to let us

AMSTERDAM MOSCOW RALLTY 1991
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it got worse when we discovered that 'y 9

there was no 95 octane! (in fact there 9

was not any 95 octane in the whole of -

the country, we had been ripped off) It A 10 liter petrol coupon

wasn't long before the Police arrived
and much to our amazement they moved the locals ocut of the way and
moved us to the other pumps, 93 octane.

The Russian system for getting petrol must be unique. First you join
a queue. Then when it's your turn you drive to the pump, put the
nozzle in the filler neck, then go over to the cashier and pay for a
set amount of petrol, then go back to your car, turn on a lever,
squeeze the trigger and the petrol comes out, then pass the nozzle to
the next car and you're away. A bit like buying paraffin here.

This may not sound too bad, but, how do you ask for 20 litres please
if you can't speak Russian? Some did not take coupons, some would not
take cash, some would not serve us at all! If you buy too much petrol
You have to waste it, or give it to the next person. If you buy too
little then you have to stop later and go through the whole process
again. Mind you when we paid cash it cost under 1 ruble a litre, with
the exchange rate of 50 rubles to the pound, 10p a gallon! Killer
seemed to actually run very well on the Russian Petrol.

One story I must tell you:- The South African with a MGA joined a
queue for petrol, after about 1 hour he just got the nozzle in when
they closed for lunch! So he waited, along with others, then when
they reopened, 1 hour later, they refused to serve him. He did get
a bit wound up.

AMSTERDAM MOSCOW RALLY 1991

outside the Hotel Intourist, Brest
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