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NEVERNEVERLAND REVISITED  

 
In several places I have written of my aversion to learning new tricks.  I can be curious but I 

have always wanted to master the old tricks before facing the challenge of the new.  When I 

had thoroughly blooded myself on my dear old Silver Dawn SDB94 all those years ago I 

swore on a stack of spare parts manuals that I would avoid any later models.  The late Eric 

Goudie  drove in with his S2 sans brakes and one of our leading ophthalmologists suggested 

that his mother-in-lawôs low mileage Cloud 1 with a seized engine would be the ideal release 

for me to get out of the Mark VI rut as he seemed to refer to it! 
 

 
This well known Sydney car was doused some little time ago with a fairly strong mix of caustic soda which seems to be not 
particularly beneficial for the paint work.  These cars cleave the highway air at considerable speed and with the subtlety of a 
battering ram which  brings a special form of finishersô acne otherwise known as stone chips so while the thing was in pieces 
why not fix the lot.  The usual obstacle is blending new paint colour with old but this is the challenge the modern day painter 
must meet!  In these situations it is highly desirable that you remove whatever bits have to be got out of the way rather than 
leaving it to the apprentice whose job is to remove and replace. 
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A very early Shadow arrived also sans brakes which propelled me into the wonderful world 

of hydraulics, stained hands, damaged paintwork and headlong conflict with owner and 

dealer alike who assured me that only a full apprenticeship at Crewe followed by ten years 

hard practical work on these cars could possibly qualify me to even open the bonnet. Shadow 

IIôs and Camargues popped in and one Sunday one of the countryôs wealthiest and probably 

most influential men arrived in my drive, slightly discombobulated over his Spur performing 

the miss one fire one miss one routine in the engine compartment.  That turned out to be a 

loose earth wire.  But for one who had avowed never to progress beyond the Mark VI, I was 

starting to wonder about the meaning of óneverô. 

 
 
Fuel injection brought the adoption of the flat air filter and emancipation from struggling the old cylindrical units in 
under the mudguard.  Half a dozen or so clips and the top comes off, the filter lifts out and a new one can be 
popped in.  The above item came out of a car professionally maintained from birth.  What is the problem?  Once 
again monitor as far as practical what is being done to your car. 

 

Turbos to my ultra conservative brain are the flamboyant rendition of certain driversô 

automotive lusts.  So they will pass a 747 on takeoff but where would you use that power?  

Two months ago I had not even ridden in a Turbo Bentley.  Six weeks ago I had 3 in my 

driveway!  I want one.  It has revived my flagging spirits (no pun) offered a new challenge in 

Rolls-Roycerie and provided a new driving experience.  Thank God the Factory quit in 2003 

without appreciably altering the old SZ carcase.  On the other hand the new Bentleys and 

Rolls-Royces are fascinating in their specification!  It looks as though another dose of 

nevernever  prophylaxis is indicated. 

 
@ 
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THE SEEDS OF EXTINCTION  
 

 

Nothing really remarkable here.  Just a Delco Remy alternator off a 1990 car that failed to 

alternate fortunately while on a domestic journey.  Battery light came on and the battery 

meter started an inexorable slide to the wrong side!  Best we go home and get another one 

said my driver.  The cause turned out to be a broken wire on a brush.  Having got it off 

however, spinning the big wheel produced an interesting grind preferably not heard in these 

mechanisms.  The bearings had had their day it seemed.  So off to the sparking geniusô and it 

came back like new with a $230 bill.  Fitting it back on the engine will be subject of another 

rant,  but when it came to plug the plug the latter was quite loose.  Recourse to the last 

professional service and there was mention of the loose plug, it seems it was broken.   

 

There is/was a little plastic thingoh on the plug/that clipped under another thingho in the 

rectangular hole seen at the rear on the unit in the picture.  No problem, we will get a new 

one.  Wrong.  They are not a spare.  What hopefully is available is a new loom with plug.  

Well so far the best brains in the Southern hemisphere have been unable to identify which 

among the 200 odd looms in the car it is and even we did, is it available, does it cost less than 

the car is worth, and as it is associated with the battery is it possible that the loom trails 

uninterrupted from the alternator to the trunk? Salvation loomed from my favourite sparky 

man ï he thought, God help us the same plug was/is used on the Daiwoo but then a 
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cautionary note that perhaps the plug could not be opened and re-terminated - weôll see.  If 

anyone has a better idea please let me know. 

 

I doubt whether this is the first or last of this problem but I wonder whether the rot we have 

seen in household appliances whereby parts are either so expensive or there is so much 

involved in fitting them compared with the cost of a complete unit that the answer is to 

discard and replace the whole thing.  The likelyhood of a óbakeliteô plug breaking or being 

embrittled by heat and distorting is about as expectable as a thermostat failing.  Incorporating 

a plug in a loom may be good practice in production and assembly but it is not much help for 

a repairer! 
@ 
 

 

 

A SIMPLE BIT OF PR OPHYLAXIS  
This simple bit of bike chain is responsible for getting your window glasses up and down, in 

this case a fairly early SZ.  As with all chains they consist of a lot of little axles and links all 

of which require lubricating.  The initial build of a chain includes a small amount of lubricant 

which does not last long.  That this little chain does not seize up early in the piece is amazing 

but then it does of course in seldom used (rear) glasses.  When the chain seizes it will not go 

round the drive cog nor the jockey cog seen in the picture and you have a frozen glass. 

 

It should not be necessary to bare the top cog to get some oil in which involves removing the 

waist rails but it is necessary to remove the door linings to get at the chain.  Once a year 

should keep the system happy. 
@ 
 

QUÉ? 
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Half way through the last century, 

well before television, there was a 

popular radio program that among 

other intellectual brain teasers used to 

broadcast a noise described as the 

Secret Sound and listeners had to 

write in and describe the source.   

 

Examples of the latter included such 

gems as óscraping  a day old beard 

with oneôs finger nailsô, óa particular 

bird pecking seed from a feederô and 

so on, the first correct answer won 

quite a respectable prize.  Those were 

the good old days!  So I offer the 

foregoing picture for identification, 

without I assure you the promise of a 

prize. The picture is one of two 

mounts employed on the inside of the 

front 

 
Perhaps this will give a better perspective.  

Repairing in this area is fraught with errors for the 

unwary.  The plywood is nothing special and while 

it handles very short large gauge screws and 

staples, if the former has been wrenched out, there 

is a need for careful repair so that the finished job does not show up to the average observer.  In this case one of the 

supporting screws has been lost and replaced with a different one.  The replacement however was a few thousands of an inch 

fatter in the thread and certainly no longer.  Note also the method of holding the panel clips to the board.  The retainer is pop 

riveted to the latter whereas previously the retainer was belted into the wood and frequently pulled out.  The clips 

themselves, lose their spring, break, distort and fall out.  If you are given to removing these panels usually to correct electric 

window faults, always have some spare clips on hand they are readily available. 

 

door panel of a Spirit.  The bit covered by the coloured leather is actually the base of that 

little cubby shelf built into the door lining that you manage to drop all sorts of goodies 

including chewing gum, the odd button and sundry bits of the car that are found scattered 

over the floor from time to time.  Unfortunately front seat passengers despite being supplied 

with a very well mounted arm rest in the middle of the door which clearly 

 (I would have thought) doubles as a handle to pull the assembly shut, manage to grasp our 

little cubby hole and pull.  The result is as in 

the picture.  The screws in this case have all 

but pulled clear of the plywood backing.  

Another few tugs and the whole assembly 

could have torn the whole trim away! 
@ 

 
 
At left is a homemade repair kit for repairs to the 
plywood backing board.  Often when you go to fit a 
screw back into the wood there is little wood there to 
bite!  The solution is usually to fill it with good wood 
glue and force a match into the damaged hole.  Spread 
the match wood as best you can then insert the screw 
into the matchôs centre.  Tighten judiciously! 


