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The Australian Alvis National Rally was to be held in 2021 based in the city of Hamilton in Western Victoria but due to 
Covid issues and restrictions it was postponed from its April planned date to later in the year.  
 
As the year progressed it became obvious that little had changed and with appropriate consultation it was again 
postponed to April 2022 with a further option of it being held in 2023 in South Australia.  
 
Participants were asked to vote on a further postponement or to be run with sufficient support, to make the event 
worthwhile. 
 
A vote leading up to a decision deadline determined that the event would be held, aware that the numbers would be 
depleted both from interstate and Victorian members’ concerns as to catching the virus and/or being marooned from 
home by border closures. 
 
Following several visits by the McDougalls to finalise routes, accommodation and venues, the event was on!  
 
The motel that was selected was ideal in relation to room sizes, facilities and significant car space for both cars and any 
trailers. 
 
Unfortunately within the first few days it became obvious that covid was within the complex and as the event continued 
there was a reduction of participants. 
 
Of the 50 participants, there were few who managed to avoid infection. 
 
The following is a report on 6 days of well organised events on great Alvis roads visiting interesting places and venues.  
 
 The Hamilton and District V.V.C. Drivers Club treated us like royalty and could not have done more for us.  
 
Hamilton and for miles around was a very active volcanic area centuries ago and the predominant feature is the 
Grampians. 
 
Sunday April 3 

Rally attendees began arriving on the Sunday afternoon, to be welcomed by organisers Frances and Andrew McDougall 
in the spacious Grange Burn Motel. We each received rally packs, including a cloth carry-bag emblazoned with Dale 
Anderson’s 12/50 Ducksback, containing a bottle of Rally red or white. Some of these were soon opened in various 
rooms where we congregated for a convivial pre-dinner chat with drinks and nibbles – an endearing habit for Alvis trips 
away.  

Dinner took the form of a BBQ provided by the Hamilton Car Club in their clubrooms.    Mark Weller 

 
Monday April 4 

 
Provided the opportunity to have a look at the city’s museum, the art gallery, botanical gardens, the Historic Church Hill 
area, the Ansett Museum and other features. 
 
The Ansett Museum was a tribute to Sir Reginald Myles Ansett KBE who was an Australian businessman and aviator. 
He was best known for founding Ansett Transport Industries, which owned one of Australia's two leading domestic 
airlines between 1957 and 2001. 
 
Following a humble beginning; to the ire of the Victorian Government he established a service car business in western 
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Victoria which impacted on the Victorian Railways passenger and freight business. Overnight it was closed down by the 
government and his income from the initiative ceased. 
 
On 17 February 1936 Ansett Airways Pty Ltd inaugurated its first service, from Hamilton to Melbourne using a diminutive 
six-seater Fokker Universal. 
 
His business acumen was reflected in the formation of several airlines and other businesses that carried his name, the 
last of which was Ansett Australia which was closed down in 2002 following a series of poor managements well after the 
cessation of his management. 
 
His record would show the many difficulties he experienced with the bureaucracy in carrying out his business initiatives. 
The museum contains many artefacts and the centre piece being a Fokker Universal similar to the one he commenced 
airline services with in 1936. 

 
Later in the morning the cars assembled at the Hamilton Bowls Club for a display that attracted many Hamiltonians. 
 
Following lunch at various eateries we gathered at Mt Bainbridge for group photographs. The local council had hired a 
photographer who with the help of a drone, kept members entertained and accompanied us on several of the outings. 
 
That evening we met for our first dinner at the Motel.  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hamilton,_Victoria
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fokker_F.XI_Universal
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Day 2 Tuesday 5 April 

Tuesday April 5. The day dawned fine with a high 
overcast and a very high relative humidity so all 
cars were covered in dew. In my case this was 
significant as my 12/50 is very susceptible to 
carburettor icing. This occurs for two reasons. 
Firstly, the pressure drop of the air flowing 
through the carburettor venturi causes a 
temperature reduction in the body of the 
carburettor, and secondly, the latent heat of 
vaporisation of the fuel flowing from the main jet 
causes an additional temperature drop at the jet. 
If the temperature in the carburettor drops below 
freezing and the relative humidity is high, then ice 

forms on the internal surfaces of the carburettor, and, particularly in this model of Solex carburettor, around the main jet.  
When this happens, the air-fuel ratio is completely upset and all forward motion ceases. Carburettor icing can occur at 
ambient temperatures as high as 20°C, and at low power settings the effect is at its worst because of the large pressure 

reduction in the vicinity of the Solex throttle barrel. 

So even though the temperature on the day was a mild 10°C, I was certain this would occur and so took the precaution 
of warming the engine thoroughly before departing. Now the departure from the motel involved an initial left turn onto the 
Glenelg Highway, and after about two hundred metres necessitated a move into the right hand turning lane in order to 

make a ‘U’-turn. As I decelerated to make the turn, and in spite of my 
warming up precautions, the inevitable happened – carburettor icing with 
the resultant total power loss. I was fortunate that there was no oncoming 
traffic, and I had just enough speed to coast over the two opposite direction 
lanes before coming to an involuntary stop. Not so fortunate were the two 
cars following me who were stuck in the middle of the Glenelg Highway. 

Sorry. 

 
The only thing to do was wait – heat from the engine soaking down to the 
carburettor would warm it and melt the ice, so I sat and watched everyone 
heading off. A few minutes went by, I tried the starter – the engine started 
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instantly, and I was on my way. 

Heading northwards through prime Merino country, the route soon passed Skene Homestead and woolshed.  

The main house at Skene, originally known as Plains, then Warrumbeech, was built in 1858 for William Skene MLC,  

one of the most important pastoralists of the Western District,  married to Jane Skene, nee Robertson, and so related to 

one of the most important pastoral dynasties in Victoria. 

It is one of the most remarkable houses in the Western District because it consists not only of two main floors but also 
has an extensive cellar including a full range of service rooms and a complete attic floor, used as servants' quarters. The 
black and white photograph of Skene house dates from 1909, substantial alterations and additions were later made in 

1923. 

Outbuildings and working buildings which survive from 1858 include the very large stone woolshed, some distance from 

the main house. Men's quarters and other outbuildings associated with the woolshed date from the early 1920s. 

We were not able to see through the main house, but the shearers quarters (left) were visible from the road.  

Travelling through more merino country as well as substantial cropping areas brought us to the small town of Cavendish 
for a morning tea stop. It always amazes me that old car drivers (read that as you like) need to stop for sustenance at 

such very regular intervals.   

Cavendish, built on the site of a ford across the Wannon River, dates from the early 1840s, was an important timber 

centre, and was actually linked to Hamilton by rail in 1915. 

Suitably refreshed, and on the road once more, with the majestic Grampians as a backdrop to the glorious farming 
country of the Victoria Valley, this was indeed ‘Australia Felix’, as described by Major Mitchell on his third expedition, in  

July of 1853. 

Next, a good climb up to the Grampians Valley lookout, then a very steep winding descent, and finally a fast straight run 
down the Grampians road brought us to Dunkeld School for Lunch (more food). Before lunch the cars were arranged by 
a professional photographer, who took hundreds of images, and also much footage from a drone, with Mount Sturgeon 

as a backdrop. 

Lunch was catered by the students of Dunkeld Consolidated School, who looked after us most impressively. After lunch 
they were able sit in the cars and get an idea of what motoring was like in the early years. We discovered a wide 2-

seater 12/50, in spite of its name, can comfortably seat six children. The sound of Klaxons was almost continuous. 

Following lunch, we proceeded across the Glenelg Highway to Dunkeld District Historical Museum, which, for a small 

country town museum was astonishingly interesting. 

A final point of interest was a restored working sawmill, situated in the Dunkeld Arboretum. Whilst the original engines 
had been replaced by GM 2-stroke diesels, all the log handling machinery was original, the size of logs that could be 

handled was most impressive. 

The last leg of the day back to Hamilton was via the Cavendish road, a good smooth surface, unlike the Glenelg 
Highway which has suffered from hundreds of heavily laden B-doubles (though some cars failed to notice a 2-metre 

broad road sign and went directly down the Glenelg Highway instead). 

So ended a wonderful days driving, covering some 150 kilometres in most impressive country, with interesting stops, a 

good lunch, guided by extremely professional and easy to follow route notes. 

Thanks to Andrew and Frances for impeccable organisation. 

Peter Miller 
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What a view from the Dunkeld Consolidated Primary school footy oval 

 

Just one of about a dozen of the cars populated with pupils 
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Day 3  Wednesday 6 April 2022  

 
Wednesday’s drive was to one of our favourite Victorian towns: Port Fairy.  Port Fairy is about 90km to the south of 
Hamilton by the direct route (C184), a high quality and empty road.  Secure in our knowledge that although ‘young’ the 
volcano known as Tapoc in fact erupted 32,000 years ago (not the worryingly-recent 7300 years previously understood) 
we stopped to observe it and understand the nature of the resultant Harman Valley lava flows.   This had been recently 
renamed “Mt Napier” by the famous Major Mitchell on his 1836 expedition through central Victoria and is the highest 
volcano in the area. 
 
A fabulous side excursion just to the west along narrow roads allowed us to introduce a new word to our vocabularies: 
“tumuli”.  These are lava blisters caused by pressurised subterranean lava flows causing surface rock failures that are 
easily seen as large distinct piles of rocks – and there are lots of them in one area.  Quite extraordinary!  
A leisurely and quiet morning tea was taken at the lovely little village of Macarthur, with its particularly wide main street  
on the C184. 
 

Onwards then to Port Fairy, a beautiful and popular heritage town with a small port on the Moyne River mouth. 
We took advantage of the “Maritime & Shipwreck Heritage Walk” flyer that was provided in our rally bag, and explored 
the seaward side of the Moyne River, perambulating around the Port area, historic lifeboat station, bluestone powder 
magazine and gun emplacements on Battery Hill, before repairing into town for a pleasant bakery lunch.  By this time 
the sun had arrived and there were Alvises and a range of other special interest cars all over town as we all enjoyed a 
beautiful and warm autumn day. 
 

 
For the return journey to Hamilton our esteemed organisers 
demonstrated the results of a lot of field work to devise a 
route through very quiet and interesting farm roads in 
excellent condition (with one exception of a short linking 
gravel road beaten up by heavy truck traffic).  We passed 
through the giant AGL Macarthur wind farm, (a 5,500 ha site 
producing 420 megawatts - it is currently the largest wind 
farm in the southern hemisphere) and alongside quite a few 
timber plantations: all very interesting. 
 
A most enjoyable and rewarding day seemed to be had by 
all! 

Bob & Lesley Northey 

 

http://www.victorianvolcanoes.com/volcano/mt-napier
https://www.visitgreaterhamilton.com.au/lava-blister-tumuli/


14 

Thursday 7 April 

 
Beginning with a nice sunny morning leading to a pleasantly warm day, our departure was delayed by the necessity of a 
group meeting outside on the lawn due to the Covid situation.  
 

The motel management informed us on Wednesday night that some of the staff had come down with Covid and it was 
starting to spread through our group.  
 

Organizers Andrew and Frances requested us all to do RAT tests each morning. By Thursday morning more people had 
been infected. 
  

What to do? Continue with the rally? First, those who had tested positive that morning stood in a separate group a 
sufficient distance away, yet still able to hear – and have their say – at the meeting. Motel management was also 
present. It must have been very stressful for our organizers, having already had several meetings with the motel 
manager to work out how to handle the situation and the logistics of isolation for some in their motel rooms.  Local 
Victorians who had tested positive and could get home without stopping, immediately departed and did so.  
 

A number who had tested negative but who had other commitments the following week elected, quite understandably, to 
go home. 
  

Such a shame things happened this way, but beyond anyone’s control. Nevertheless, Thursday was another excellent 
day out. We eventually got away; after navigating for Peter Miller on the Wednesday in his superb 12/50, I was lucky 
enough to navigate for Andrew McDougall on the Thursday run (Frances was driving the modern filled with the pre-
packed rolls for lunch made for us by the motel) in the equally superb Speed 25. What a magnificent restoration, and on 
its first run too. It performed impeccably. The first thing that struck me about it on the open road was how comfortable, 
smooth, and powerful it was. Andrew tells me it has a 4.3 engine and a 3.8:1 final drive, and the car lopes along 
effortlessly at speed. 
 

I must say, I got off very lightly with the navigation. Our day’s run was to Casterton and Warrock Station, via Coleraine. I 
know the area and the roads around there very well, it was my home country for 12 years - my small farm was on a back 
road 18kms from Coleraine, so I didn’t have to worry about much in the navigation line! Therefore, Andrew and I spent a 
most enjoyable time chatting away about all manner of things and solving the problems of the world. Beautiful country 
out west of Hamilton, rolling hills and knarled, ancient red gums, and traffic-free roads most of the time. How I miss it out 
there! A few kilometres out from Coleraine we turned onto the Lower Coleraine Road, a scenic back road and popular 
for old car rallies. Some may remember traversing it in the opposite direction during the Julian Collins Memorial tour in 
2008. 

First stop Casterton for morning tea, outside the Kelpie Centre. The first Australian kelpie is said to have come from a 
litter on Warrock Station in 1872, a few kms out from Casterton – and our destination for lunch. After arrival at Warrock, 
Scott Farquharson (he and his wife Penelope are the current owners of Warrock), gave us a most interesting talk on the 
history of the place. The licence to graze Warrock was taken up by George Robertson in 1843. Originally the property 
was nearly 12,000 acres; like so many properties in this (and other) areas, it was down to a couple of thousand by the 
1950s. (As an aside, I know that a lot reductions like this occurred around here with a series of natural successions from 
parents to offspring.  Over time, such continual reduction saw the demise of some of the magnificent old properties - 
eventually, ending up with too little land to be economically viable, and lack of funds to run the big old homesteads). 
 

Ownership of Warrock over the years changed. Scott and Penelope bought the place a few years ago. Owning the farm 
on one boundary and leasing some of the Warrock land in partnership, they eventually bought their partner out which 
included the homestead and building. This now gives them 7,000 acres. We did not see Penelope; I suspect she was 
very busy cooking the beautiful homemade scones with jam and cream generously provided for afternoon tea. Penelope 
is a great cook, once owning a very well know café in Casterton (now closed after the purchase of Warrock).  
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Warrock has a lovely rustic beauty. In the early days everything had to be done or made on site and buildings were 
constructed back then for various purposes as needed. The homestead itself of course, but then all the outbuildings – 
shearing shed, schoolhouse, storage sheds, all sorts. The Farquharsons have a job ahead of them as many need 
restoration. There are 36 hand-built Gothic/Colonial style buildings, 33 of which have been classified “A” by the National 
Trust.  
 

Between lunch and afternoon tea Scott let us have the run of the place to look around and investigate the various 
outbuildings. Two hours or so later, we departed Warrock for a scenic route around the backroads of Nareen and 
Tarranlea to return to Hamilton. We weren’t finished yet though! Next stop Campe’s Motor Museum in Hamilton.  Glenn 
Campe and his wife have an eclectic collection of vehicles from a range of eras. Beautifully presented and displayed in a 
purposely constructed building to house them all. Many other items of interest around the walls too, including the biggest 
collection of old electric jugs I have ever seen.  
 

Glenn is always amenable to car clubs visiting and happy to see and talk to people. Though he doesn’t have an Alvis, 
there was an Alvis connection…..a Trojan van which belonged to Ernest Litera’s father. This would be rare anywhere. It 

has a V configuration supercharged two stroke engine with two compressor cylinders on one side and four power 
cylinders on the other and was used as a delivery vehicle connected with the Litera family at Springvale.  
 

From there it was back to the motel. Due to Covid and deep cleaning required in 
the restaurant, no meal was supplied there that night – so some enterprising 
people, I think probably Frances Mc.Dougall and Noeline Mc.Kinnon, organized 
a large supply of fish and chips to be delivered to the motel and which were 
partaken outside on the lawn. I believe all enjoyed them – living in the area, I 
retired home for the evening. 
 
An excellent day out, well organized – as was the entire rally, and with good, 
clear route instructions every day. Thanks to our organizers and to Peter Miller 
for allowing me the day before to navigate in his lovely 12/50 – powerful, 
sporting, and fun – and to the McDougalls for allowing me to navigate in their 
lovely Speed 25 on the Thursday, impressive, powerful and comfortable long 
distance touring in the grand manner. 

Warrick Hansted. 

 

The Trojan van 
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RUN TO PENSHURST 
 

Friday 8th April 

Our numbers had diminished again by Friday morning, so it was a small group that embarked on the 
run out to Penshurst to look at the views from Mt Rouse, an extinct volcano, visit the Volcanoes 
Discovery Museum and lunch provided by St Joseph’s School. 

 
It was a scenic drive that took us past Lake Linlithgow and the numerous water birds with views 
toward the Grampians and then into Penshurst. Morning tea was at Mt Rouse, with wonderful views 

towards the Grampians and from the top views over the crater and out towards Mt Napier with its 
lava flow that spread all the way to the coast at Port Fairy. 
 

Lunch was served in the local hall which was followed by a visit to the Volcanoes Discovery 
Museum, which has a marvellous display about how & why the volcanoes came to be the dominant 
feature in this area of Victoria. 

 
The afternoon provided a further opportunity to visit the Ansett Museum, the Art Gallery and the 
Botanic Gardens before packing up ready for departure on Saturday morning and then dinner for the 

14 remaining entrants plus room service for the 3 members in isolation. 
 
Although Covid put a damper on the last few days of the Rally it was still a great rally and wonderful 

to be out in our cars again, catching up with Alvii from around Australia. Everyone is looking forward 
to next year’s National Alvis Rally in South Australia. 
 

Frances McDougall 

L to R Bev Briese, Mark Weller, Warrick Hansted 

  

           Weller  SA Speed 20     McDougall SC Speed 25         Hansted Darracq  
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The view toward the Grampians from Mt Rouse 

The TC21 of Bruce Cunningham and Warrick’s Darracq 
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VOLCANOES THEME NIGHT & FISH AND CHIPS 

 
Due to Covid throwing a spanner in the works, by Thursday we had reduced numbers and the 
motel’s kitchen was closed. The decision was taken to have our theme night that night and to 
order fish & chips which was duly delivered to the motel. 

 
So, on a very cool night we dined alfresco in the courtyard and the various costume designs were 
rolled out. It was a very convivial & relaxed night with everyone sitting around eating and talking 

and admiring the effort people had put into the theme of Volcanoes – a great night was had by all. 
 

Frances McDougall 

Very elegant volcanoes and dinosaurs that managed to escape annihilation from flowing lava 


