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Erik Larsen with his 1928-101 Indian. Not a bike you
see every day, but compared with some of the other
stuff Erik has in his shed, it is relatively common. It can
be daunting to ride if you aren't used to riding one of
these bikes. Apart from the throttle being on the left
handlebar (the right twist grip is advance retard), the
foot operated clutch rotates forward to disengage and
has the hand gearchange on the right. His 1918 Harley
Davison has all those things exactly the other way
round. But there is lots more than American stuff….
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Alldays and Onions
Erik has always been a bike person,
but for whatever reason, he set his
mind to own a car that had been restored by a policeman, with its initial outing in 1978. Then after the
owner had died it just vanished. No
one had seen it for over 20 years.
The vehicle was an Alldays, made
by the Alldays and Onions engineering works in England.
Eric set his task to find out what had
happened to it and started making
enquiries. Eventually someone let it
be known that he knew where the
car was and as this person knew
both the owner and Eric, made enquiries to the little old lady owner to
see if she might be interested in selling it. The car was
hiding in a shed in Toowoomba
As it turned out she was, but she wasn't about to give it
away either. Her price was $75000. It had to be cash
too. She didn't want it to appear in her bank account
and muck up her old age pension. Erik didn't say what
he paid but he did say it wasn't much short of the asking price, but he wanted to own that car, so he paid the
price and now he does.
But it hasn't really been trouble free motoring. Erik
reckons the restoration job that had been done wasn't
all that flash, but it did come with two spare engines
and a gearbox.
In Queensland you can get your car dated. That involves some way of convincing some people that you
can verify what year your car was made (I have heard
some stories of frustration in this process). Why would
you bother? I asked. It turns out you can get a 100 year
badge to hang on your car if you can convince them it
is over 100 years old. The records still exist from
when the car was imported into Australia new. It came
in via Dalgetys in Adelaide in 1908. The record also
showed it to have the wrong engine number, but one of
the spares that came with it was the correct one. Erik
had the correct engine done up and now the car not
only has it’s original engine that it was born with, but
it runs a lot better. Actually up until the Alldays came
along Erik knew nothing about old cars, He took a
mate along to check it out. But he has no regrets buying it. Worth every penny he reckons. And no epicyclic
transmissions here either. This vehicle has a 3 speed
gearbox with reverse. The cone clutch has had the
leather lining replaced with synthetic material and
Rally badges on the toolbox lid give an idea of it’s recent history . They start at 1978 then there is a mob of
em till 86, then a gap till 2008, showing the “lost” period. Going by the badges the Alldays has had plenty
of use since then.

I timed my visit poorly. Just the day before, Erik had
pulled the radiator out to repair a leak, so there is no
photo to show the Alldays complete in all it’s glory.
Below: Passenger entry is via the rear.

works a charm. It has an electric starter
these days. It took Erik a month to get it to
fire when he first got it. That gave him a
permanently crook shoulder, which led to
the electric start.
Naturally when you get an old car, it fires
you up to get another one. This time it was a
1915 Ford T speedster. Unfortunately we
couldn't take it for a spin to flaunt the local
speed limits as my visit coincided with him
having both cars pulled to bits. The model T
runs a magneto which is supported by an
Engine is Alldays own design, 2 Cylinder
Cross flow sidevalve about 1500 cc.
The spare is unusual. The rims on this car
are part of the wheel and not removable.
Should you get a flat, this spare clamps
right over the offending wheel.

Above: Back in the old days people used to hate
doing starts on steep hills, risking rolling backwards was a worry as it is today. See the massive
teeth on the transmission brake drum and the
equally massive pawl to stop you rolling back.
Left: Plaque to certify 100 years of age.
Right: An upmarket
car always comes
with instrumentation.
In this case that is a
speedo.

Above: For those that aren't up with
Roman numerals, this a personalized plate that says 1908 in Roman.
Below: The number that revealed
that the proper engine was sitting
on the shed floor.

1915 Ford speedster. Erik reckons it was worth
the price of the car, just for the numberplate.

aftermarket cast timing cover. (a fairly common modification from around Sydney back in the days) The problem is the casting has to support the substantial weight of
the magneto and keeps breaking. It has been welded up
but being so old has lost its strength. Nevertheless when
the magneto stays where it is meant to be, Eric assures
me the old Ford fairly flies.
But as I said at the start, Erik is really a bike person. The
bikes are in the other shed, and it is chock a block full of
bikes and bike stuff.
The first bike was a Nimbus, a 750cc in line 4 cylinder,
made in Denmark. They made only two models one
from 1918-1924, then a second model from 1934-1959
with very few changes during the second model. This
particular example is from 1944 and was one of 600
made during WW2 when Denmark was occupied by
Germany. Erik explains that the bike really belongs in

The Sydney club was the
first one in Australia to
be granted a vintage rego
scheme, but while they
went to great pains to
devise a scheme they
never thought to make a
special number plate.
The answer? Make your
own. Lucky one of the
members was a signwriter.

Denmark, it’s real value is tied up in its
history in Europe. Nevertheless it is a
beautiful example. These bikes were
manufactured in only one colour, black,
until 1937 when pressure from would be
customers resulted in a range of colours.
The frame is made from flat spring steel
with the various bits riveted together due
to the problems associated with welding
spring steel, but by 1956 advances in
welding techniques resulted in all the
frames being welded from then on.
The company that built these bikes,
Fisker & Nielsen, which incidentally
started out making vacuum cleaners, was
in reality just Fisker as Mr Fisker bought
out his partner Nielsen, very early in the
show, but he did not change the company
name. By the time they made the last
Nimbus in 1959 they had produced about
1200 examples and most of them survived. That led to a Nimbus club being
formed. When production was terminated
Fisker gave all the machines and tooling
involved to his chief engineer , who in
turn bequeathed it to the Nimbus club
when he died. The result of that is you can
now buy absolutely any parts you need,
brand new. Sometimes you might have to
wait a while though. Erik ordered a new
petrol tank, but they would not make them
until they had orders for 15. He also replaced the rims and spokes.
Incidentally the company Fisker &Nielsen
still makes Nilfisk vacuum cleaners today.

Nimbus 750 4. They had one of these at the Perkolilli races in
WA in 2014. You could have easily mistaken the exhaust note
for the sound for a Honda CB
Note the riveted spring steel
750, the original Honda four.
frame and shaft drive. In Denmark the name is abbreviated to
“Bus” , it was built in 1944.
Also shaft drive.

Pretty good spares availability when you can buy
a new tank for a 1944 model. You’d be dreamin’ if
you went to Yamaha or Honda and asked for one!

Right: 750 4 cylinder in line overhead cam with
exposed valves.

Parked right next door is
a K model BSA from
1914. This bike is the
first model to have a
gearbox which came
about due to the war
dept in England wanting
a bike with a clutch and
gearbox. Previously to
this it was a matter of
pushing the bike and
when it started you
jumped on quick. Probably not the ideal setup
for military use. And
now I can see that
maybe something good
has come about due to
war, clutches and gearboxes on motorbikes.

The next spot is taken
up by a 1908 fixed
drive Triumph. When
he first got it Erik
couldn't get it to run so
having a 1907 engine
floating around the
shed, he put that one in
and away she went.
But a mate was lurking
in the shadows. He had
managed to get his hands on
a 1907 frame and had his
eyes on Erik’s 1907
engine. To get his
hands on it he bought
Erik’s bike, ripped the
donk out and after
doing it up put in his
07 bike. That bike
was part of the Adelaide to Darwin veteran rally the year
before last. It ran
faultlessly. And the
rest of the bike he
bought from Erik? He
sold it back to Erik
who did up the 08
engine and put it back
in the frame where it
was meant to be.
And there is the 1928

Above: 1914 K model BSA. Note the hand operated oil pump above the tank.
Forgetting to pump oil is guaranteeing disaster. Note the first appearance of a
gearbox and clutch.
Below: 1908 Triumph. No such luxuries as a clutch on this bike.

Indian which you saw on the
front page. The rest of the collection here is work in progress. On
a sadder note is a 1918 Harley
Davidson. Erik gave the job of
painting the bike to a spray
painter, but after a wait of a couple of years with the job still not
completed, Erik discovered the
painter had sold off about half of
the parts. You have to be choosy
who you get to do your painting.
(I found there are dodgy spray
painters in Darwin too) The motor for this bike is all done up
and even run in as the bloke that
reconditioned it would start it up
every day on the bench. Now
that’s service, probably the exact opposite to the
painter.
There is another 1908 Triumph in bits.
This one has a 1913 motor. These motors all look the same to the untrained
eye, but there are seemingly insignificant differences like how many screws
in the timing cover that stand out like
neon lights to the purist. These early
Triumphs even stamp the year on all
the different parts of the forks.
And as you look in the background of
this shed you see old motorbike stuff.
Engines, gearboxes, gas lamps by the
score and more and more stuff. Erik
will always buy something that catches
his eye at a swap meet. You never
know when you
might need it. You
can’t go back there a
year later when you
realize you now
have a use for that
thing you saw.
Neat!!

The frame is all prepared and waiting
for this 1913
Triumph engine.

1918 Harley Davidson engine reconned and run in waiting for rest of bike to reappear.

Peter Taylor has provided the following story relating how his lifelong passion
with Chevrolets began
MY LOVE AFFAIR WITH CHEVROLETS
From 1959 to 1965 I lived on a cattle and sheep property called Windy Station, about 40 miles south of
Tamworth in NSW, owned by the Australian Agricultural Company (AACoy). AA Coy is the 2nd oldest registered company in Australia (1824) following the Bank of NSW.
In 1962 my step dad ‘Pop’ bought for me a ‘uted’ 1925 Chevrolet
from the local bus driver in Willow Tree. Pop paid 10 quid for a car
that didn’t run properly. We were told the wires were crossed or
something. Pop’s knowledge of mechanical things was that points
were set to 12 thou (0.012”) and the setting was best achieved by
inserting a piece of Tally Ho cigarette paper pack between the
points. His thinking was that anything could be fixed with a piece
of fencing wire and a pair of pliers. If the radiator sprung a leak he
simply tipped pepper into it. He was a stockman, not a mechanic.
We drove the Chev home, chugging away at about 15mph. In fact we couldn’t get it up the hill from where
we bought it, so we turned it around and went up backwards as we had heard that reverse was a lower gear.
It worked. Pop wouldn’t let me touch it until we were safely home; he then told me ‘the Chev’s now your
car, learn to drive it, if it breaks down, fix it’.
I had gained a bit of knowledge (but not nearly enough) from Bill Shimeld who was the station
mechanic on his first job in Australia after emigrating from the UK where he had been a RAF
mechanic during WWII. However, I managed to fix the crossed leads within five minutes of
getting home. I took the plug leads off and carefully replaced them so that one did not cross over
the other. The first turn of the crank almost broke my wrist and the backfire through the
carburettor scared the living daylights out of me, but it started and ran, although still roughly. I
changed the leads around again, and by sheer luck the engine started to run on all four cylinders,
but I got a huge boot out of the plug leads and I have never again touched a plug lead while an
engine is running.
I can recall Bill actually stopping an engine by laying his arm across the bank of spark plugs. One of his
tricks was to feign an inability to get a good grip on something while leaning over the mudguard with
one leg in the air. He would say to me ‘push my elbow I can’t quite reach it’ which I did, more than once. I’d
get a boot because I was grounded through the car. He always laughed and managed to put up a different
scenario every time, just to suck me in.
During trips to the station homestead, and by annoying the heck out of Bill, my mechanical knowledge
gradually improved and I started to learn the workings of engines. I learnt about big ends, gudgeons, cam
followers, oil seals, piston rings and how to seat valves using cement and oil as a lapping paste. I was taught
how to time an engine, and how to work out the firing order. Bill was a fountain of information.
For the next four years my brothers and I were inseparable from the 25 Chev and we took it to
places a four wheel drive Land Rover wouldn’t go in the wet black soil. It took us to the bus stop,
to the main station five miles away for the kerosene and meat ration (the official meat ration that
is) when it wasn’t too wet and to visit the only house within twenty miles that had a television.
It was on our journey home from watching the very first movie we saw on television ‘The Fighting
Sullivans’ that the Chev first let us down. It came to a sudden stop with both rear wheels locked
up and the motor revving like billy-oh. The universal joint had parted company and bound up the
tail shaft inside the housing. I knocked the housing back and bound the two halves together with
fencing wire (Pop’s bush tool kit, fencing wire and pliers) and made it home without further
mishap. I later replaced the universal by modifying a universal yolk from a later model Chevrolet
found in the scrub that had the same spline fit. The yolk pins were too large so I ground them
down to size on a flat vertical grinding wheel used for sharpening shearing blades. A bit
agricultural, but it worked and saw out the life of the car.

Punctures were numerous and when we could no longer come across 21 inch tubes the tyres were
stuffed with wool; the ride was bumpy but it did keep us mobile for a while. However, I eventually
discovered that 19 inch A model Ford wheels had the same stub axle and bearing pattern as the
Chev so I fitted them to the front. The A model had belonged to one of the station hands, who
also doubled as the local roo shooter and it had broken down. If I could get it going and drive it
out of the yard it was mine. It was too good an opportunity to miss. I found the points had shorted,
so I put a piece of paper in the appropriate place and was now the owner of the Ford. This poor
old thing had had a very rough life so it was swapped for a 34 Chev Roadster, in not much better
condition.
The A model was eventually pranged and ended up in a scrub car cemetery (that’s how I got the wheels).
The roadster suffered the same fate with a tree stump. The 34 Chev never really took my fancy (back then)
and I stuck to the ’25 Chev.
I loved that Chev and, although it is now dead and buried, I managed to salvage the gear shift and handbrake lever from it during a visit to the property in 1988. They now reside in my shed.

1962

1988

Thanks to the Motor Museum of Western Australia at Whiteman Park, Western Australia , for
permission to reprint this article which appeared in the April 2016 edition of their magazine
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Shed cleanout !

Free stuff

I HAVE AN AUSTRALIAN MADE MURPHY SIDECAR, ALL COMPLETE AND IN VERY NICE CONDITION. IF YOU HAVE A SUITABLE 1940s/50s/60s
BIKE, PREFERABLY RIDGID OR PLUNGER
FRAME, LET’S TALK ABOUT EITHER YOU BUYING MY SIDECAR OR ME BUYING YOUR BIKE

Get your free ads in here
Give stuff away, sell stuff, get information, find
a lover. Got a story to sell? Whatever you like.
Email Ted at longtelescope@gmail.com
Or phone 89886049
Deadline…. The end of the month.

But wait, there’s more!
1993 Honda trail bike, low mileage one owner top condition. No rego but will easily pass roadworthy. Looking
for offer around $2000
Interesting 1998 Kawasaki 900. Mechanically sound but
needs attention to roadworthy items. Looking for offer
around $2000
Are you running out of things to do in the shed? Here’s
something that’ll keep you busy for months. Yamaha
XT500 engine, complete and was running, installed in a
really rough DT250 frame. Been in dry storage 25 years.
Any offers?
Murphy heavy duty commercial sidecar, chassis and
wheel only, timber box body is missing but I have a photograph. It’s in neglected condition. Any offers?
There’s also some speedway stuff, both late model and
vintage

Previous editions
All previous editions of Transmission are now
available at mvec.weebly.com

Ray Smith 0427 613 418
Membership renewal time
Grease
The Palmerston council is organizing the screening of the
movie “Grease” in the park at Goyder square on the 30th
July.
This is a free community event and they will be advertising for people to come dressed up to the theme. Also
there will be a rock n roll band and dancers. For the icing on the cake they would like 2 or 3 cars of the era to
finish off the display.
If you would like to bring along your 40’s or 50’s or 60’s
car and show it off for the evening please contact Ted
longtelescope@gmail.com

The Motor Vehicle Enthusiasts Club
extends it’s thanks to

Shannons Insurance
For it’s continued support for
the club

Yes folks, another year has passed and it
is time for members to renew their membership. Cheap at $35, our treasurer has
indicated her preferred means of receiving payment is by electronic transfer, but
any method is still ok.

WOTS ON THIS YEAR
Come along and enjoy!
On the 2nd Wed of every month there is a members meeting at the hangar 7.30 pm plus bbq beforehand.
Also there is a working bee at the hangar the following Sunday.

9 July Gangsters Ball at Berry Springs Dress up and dancing Ted 89886049
10 July MVEC vs Holden club cricket match at Batchelor. Throw balls at Holden owners.
17 July Darwin to the Doo. Show n shine , swap meet, general good time. Taminmin Library.

Stuff on the net
If you have just the slightest interest in old cars you might find this interesting. It is a collection of movies
covering just about anything and everything about motoring back in the days. Just click on the movie projector to play.
http://www.tvraaca.org/oldmovies.htm#movie
And see what happens when some clown parks in a disabled spot .
https://www.facebook.com/videovirale/videos/vb.1678079405752958/1713415118886053/?
type=2&theater Don’t be worried that the website asks you to sign up. Just wait a few secs and the video
will play.

Fear
Ever since I was a child, I've always had a fear of someone under my bed at night. So I went to a shrink
and told him: "I've got problems. Every time I go to bed I think there's somebody under it. I'm scared. I
think I'm going crazy."
"Just put yourself in my hands for one year, said the shrink. Come talk to me three times a week and we
should be able to get rid of those fears."
"How much do you charge?"
"Eighty dollars per visit," replied the doctor.
"I'll sleep on it," I said.
Six months later the doctor met me on the street. "Why didn't you come to see me about those fears you
were having?" he asked.
"Well, Eighty bucks a visit, three times a week for a year, is $12,480.00. A bartender cured me for
$10.00. I was so happy to have saved all that money that I went and bought me a new pickup truck."
"Is that so?" With a bit of an attitude he said, "And how, may I ask, did a bartender cure you?"
"He told me to cut the legs off the bed. Nobody is under there now!"
It's always better to get a second opinion.

