BORGWARD
Drivers’ (lub

JOURNAL N26 1985-87

| —= $ —




THE BORGWARD DRIVERS' CLUB COMMITTEE FOR 1985/6

President
FRED HOVELL

The Secretary
DAVID STRIDE

Treasurer
TOBY STRIDE

Spares
Secrefary

GEORGE SINCLAIR

Vice President
BILL BLYDENSTEIN

P.R. Officer
R. RICHMOND-JONES

Editor
NICHOLAS DRISCOLL

Events
Secretary

MARTIN CARTER

Chairman
ROB MILLER

Asst. Secretary
PETE GROVE

Asst. Editor
NICHOLAS REID

Asst. Events
Secrelary

JOHN WALLIS

N.B. Views and opinions expressed in this newsheet are those
of the signatories and do not necessarily reflect those of
the Club and the Publishers.

Cover: Borgward Isabelfa Coupe, 1959



Page No.

s

11
14.
1T
20.
23.
39.
41.
43,
47.
51.
52.

57.
60.
63.
65.
69.
70.
{2
73.
80.
83.
84.
86.
88.
91.
95.
96.

Committee Members 1985/86
Contents

Editorial

Rebirth of a Borgward

Coupé Road Test 1958

Yeovil Festival of Transport 1985
"Perhaps it might happen to you"
History and Tribute to UUV 75
Test day at Castle Combe 1985
Castle Combe and Beaulieu Weekend 1985
Borgward meeting in Denmark 1985
“The New Car"

Cutaway from Clive

Birmingham 1985

"Borgward Crossward" solutions
"Do they still survive?"

Brighton 1985

"First encounter with a Borgward"
Brands Hatch Concours 1985
Events Programme 1986
Weekend in Wells 1986

Events Programme 1987

Letters

"Tightening Torques"

"Borgward Cranks"

Adjustment of door-locks for Coupé
"Prolonging Battery Life"

"Sales and Wants"

Club Members

P.S.

Committee Members 1987

ALITOEIAL

i ¥
bear Members:-

By the time you read this the problem will be solved.
Yes I have had production problems yet again, but this
time down to a number of things which include; the
printing, members self generated articles and myself.

The firm who have done us proud for so many years,

'Acer Copy Centre' have been taken over and all the people
that I had dealt with have left. On hearing this I spent
months looking around for an alternative printer. Several
people helped in this quest including George Sinclair and

Pete Grove but the cheapest quote was double what the Club's
been usea to. This is of course acceptable for one year bhut
the cost would be far too great in the future. This is a
problem to be solved now, permanently! If any one out there
has their own 'print' firm, please could they possibly assist.
Whatever happens, I'm sure you will all join me in thanking
'Acer Copy Centre' for their excellent work over the years.
This issue of the Journal covers two seasons as opposed to one,
and hopefully at the end of the year there may be the finances
for an 'extra' one, albeit very much smaller. Back on the
topic of the framework of this Journal, I eventually received
a fine array of articles for which I am most grateful, but to
extract these had taken an inordinate length of time. There
are infact a number of committee members who still haven't

put pen to paper! This problem appears worse when one
appreciates the fact that 90% of the 'Club' haven't done so
either! Attendances have dropped considerablv in the last

two years. Several meetings in '86 like the joint meeting
with the NSU RO80 Owners Club, resulted in three committee
members and one ex committee member attending from the
Borgward Drivers Club. This had reached the point of being
embarrassing!

If you feel that there is a 'club orientated' reason as to
why you as members were unable to attend, don't be silent!

Please write to me. This is really what the magazine is for,
not a re-hash of old road tests that everybody has got or
read. You may feel that the venues were unsuitable, or that

they were in the wrong area or that maybe you didn't even

know that they were taking place, whatever you feel please
communicate it to the committee through me! Don't be a

silent majority, you have as much right as the committee or
those members who appear to hog the limelight to see that the
club goes in the right direction. A strong club apart from

its obvious attributes keeps more cars on the road and
increases their value. Please drive or work on your Borgwards,
don't dream about them or what they could be and then hide

all your pens from use.



I myself have taken on, in the last two years, a new job and
other responsibilities which together steal a lot of my free
time. Attendance apathy, committee hiccups, printing problems,
late articles and the lack of time has systematically undermined
my own drive in this area. Having given myself the proverbial
kick and produced this long awaited issue No. 6 please use it
as an excuse to renew your enthusiasm, that's every member, no
one excluded. Time is a great scape goat. We have all sat

in front of the television and then complained about the lack
of time, and I am a classic offender for this crime. The

word motivation or lack of is a better word. By balancing

on an Editorial knife edge, I hope that I've managed to clear
the air rather than cloud it. We've come an awful long way

in this club during the past few years, let us maintain that
climb. Please address all correspondence including rotten

eggs to Nick Driscoll at the address shown on page 91.

Now....as you remember 1985 was acknowledged to be the
centenary of motoring and on the Silverstone Circuit was

held a massive display of vehicles including 10 of our own.
Unfortunately the organisation of 'Motor 100' left rather a

lot to be desired and a lot of the exhibits were spread over
;ar too great an area. All the cars were lumped together

in alphabetical order which most people felt was totally wrong.
Chronological order would have been far better possibly
subdivided further by country of origin. Putting 1950's
Borgwards alongside 1920's Vintage Bentley's is a severe error
of judgement. Generally speaking the sort of people who are
attracted to Vintage Bentleys would not look twice at a Borgward.
If. you think about it, individual Marques change too. What has
a 1960's Riley one point five got in common with a 1930's Riley
(Genuine Riley) Nine? A 1950's Riley RM at least shared the same
engine, or at least had a derivative of it, and still exuded an
air of guality, but a rebodied Morris Minor with a 'B series'
engine....? I rest my case, Motor 100 tended to have several
flaws which spoilt an otherwise excellent idea. When it came
to the cavalcade on the track no one knew if we were going or
not and when we did get out there, the track was so congested
with cars of the wildest power differential I've seen in my
life as to make the whole display slightly fraught. Mixing
750cc Austin Sewvens with 7 litre AC Cobras all enjoying
themselves to the full as much as humanly possible behind a
pace car is quite an experience!

The weather unfortunately put rather a damper...oops! on the
event. It rained or should I say poured, for virtually the

whole 3 days. The Club tent actually had a river running

through it and had to have a drainage ditch dug which at least
lowered the water depth across the floor to about an inch!

The Club tent of course became a congregational area for all

the Club, other exhibitors, and the general public. Three

days of brewing up tea under these conditions which is an obvious
mistake in wet weather a long way from anything! and like a few of
us with no wellington boots, left me wondering how I'd escaped
with nothing more serious than trench foot! The weather had
ruined a very important event which barring a few minor errors
could have been most enjoyable.

An excellent surprise was the arrival to the Club Stand

of a German on holiday in England in his Goliath Gelandewagen
1100 four wheel drive wehicle. His name was Erik Eckermann
and his impressive machine was the perfect foil for rows of
Isabellas on our display. John & Beverly Wallis, Robert
Richmond-Jones and myself (quite a cram) accompanied the owner
in a few laps of the track alongside great big V8 engined off
road racing monsters. Frankly the Goliath acqguitted itself
admirably possessing far greater handling powers than its
rivals, more than making up for the power deficit. It was

a well engineered machine very similar to a Jeep and far better
than a Kubelvagen, something else from the Borgward stable
that deserved to be a far greater success than it was.

The weather continued as it had started so getting rather bored
I decided to drop in the Pre '57 and Pre '65 saloon car racing
Club stand. Well one thing led to another and as they were
about to do a demonstration event, and they normally had

one Borgward racing with them during the season, Paul Harrison
and his saloon being unable to attend, Peter Defee invited me
out there with them!

I pointed out that it might not be such a terribly good idea

as I had no roll over cage, but Peter thought this a minor
problem. He gave me some stickers to plaster on the car,

told me to take off the hubcaps and tape up the headlamps,

and generally make OKY look like a racer! I was rather

daunted with the prospect of 'mixing it' in a 'sheep in Wolfs
Clothing' but signed my last will and testament and got in the
lines of about 40 cars halfway back. The rain poured harder
than ever whilst we queued for what seemed like hours

but was probably minutes, and hearing the really 'cammy' racing
engines of all the other cars Pre '57, Pre '65 modern racing
saloons and Formula racing cars I began to wonder if this was

a good idea. I looked at OKY's thin pillars, as opposed to
other cars' roll over cages and noticing my lack of crash
helmet was overcome by sheer panic. The rain was now absolutely
torrential. Robert volunteered to accompany me, mad fool!

but I felt that 1'd rather die alone..... He went with Peter

in his Morris Minor.

All of a sudden we were off and it was all too late. OKY's
standard engine totally drowned by the tirade of raucous
exhausts. There was a pace car leading the pack at quite a

high speed considering the monscon, but being infront the driver
was wholly unaware of the visibility problems further back.
Although OKY looked a little incongruous at first with its

white wall tyres the cars behaviour certainly did not. It is
definitely true what they say: rain is a great power leveller.
Little by little I passed car after car to my astonishment!

I certainly had one of the best handling cars on the track.



Unlike the motorway there is little or no camber at Silverstone
and the water collects rather like a snow drift causing the
steering to jam in the tracks of the car in front. The
visibility was really very bad, and almost like a fog. I was
permanently wiping the windscreen before I realised that it

was the atmosphere outside and nearly drove on top of a formula
Ford single seater who was finding it hard staying in the track
with racing slicks. I saw his orange helmet just in time looming
out of the mist. The worst experience I had was on a straight
not on any of the corners. At about 90 mph I got into an
aquaplane slide going into ever increasing zig-zags which I just
managed to catch by pumping the brakes!
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The noise was quite intolerable. I had to have the window

open to de-mist the car and oh....those unsilenced exhausts!

1 had several dices including one with an old but very fast
Triumph Vitesse and an Alfa Romeo, but in the end sweat

pouring off the steering-wheel and some very near complete

spin arounds I had picked of all the cars in front of me and

was up behind the pace car with some big racing American cars

and special, very recent, racing Fords to their amazement.

This was safety at last and gave me time to reflect on such
squirmishes as out cornering several out and out racing saloons

no more than five years old and winding them up into the bargain.
Maybe these cars had the wrong tyres or maybe they weren't

trying as hard as me I don't know. They certainly looked as though
they meant it. In the end what I cannot deny is just how well

my 1957 Coupe was cornering with no help from me. I was making
errors left right and centre and getting by with the skin of my
teeth. Someone was looking after both of us that day. The
Vitesse owner came over to me afterwards looking underneath and
wondering why his double wishbones and much stiffened rear end
hadn't given him the stability that OKY had on bends. Telling
him that it was just a plain swing axle just foxed him still
further, and he went away muttering works like 'negative camber'
and 'wide track' which had helped. 1In the end it was down to
good (Goodyear Grand Prix 5) tyres, a 50/50 balance (weight
distribution) and making sure the right foot is floored at the
correct points of a bend to keep the swing axles in a state of
negative camber. His opening statement 'Goes well doesn't it mate!'
Just about sums it up. I wouldn't have wanted to be in anything
else that day.

TPhotos by Nick Dr

This was the only advantage of the rain throughout the whole
three days and I'm afraid that apart from the occasional
reprive the 100 years celebration was a miserable failure.

I'm glad we went. We had to go. It was necessary. In 100
Years Borgwards definately had a lot to offer, and it is a

name that the public and motoring press should never be allowed
to forget.

Nick Driscoll.

Photo by Tim Hinton
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Bdrgward “Line-Up"

Martin Carter’s 1960 Saloon

irginia Pocock

Photo by V

Jim Flynn’s 1958 Lloyd
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Toby Stride’s 1960 Combi : | Robert Richmond-Jones 1960 T.S.
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THE REBIRTH OF A BORGWARD
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Once upon a time, about ten years ago to be exact, there was a strange
looking relic that appeared in a field in Norton, Massachusetts.

"Oh, well, nothing important, I said to myself, as 1 passed by

gazing with uncertainty.

0

And again, two years later, in 1970, the relic appeared again. "What
was that strange thing in the field, setting so low to the ground

and looking so neglected?" As I pulled off to the side of the road
and walked towards the mysterious relic, my mind began to wander.

the wheels started turning and things started to tick.
B.O.R.G.W.A.R.D....Borgward....What is it? I never heard of such a
thing . 1Is it alien? Was it planted here? It sure looked that way
buried so far in the ground.
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s Well, I decided it was time to see whether or not there was an owner.
Walking across the street and knocking on the door revealed that there
was in fact an owner. Actually this man was the owner of seven
Borgwards, including Combi's & Sedans, but just one Coupe - the

#, one sitting all alone in the field. '"Is the Coupe for gale, " .1

asked. "Yes", he said, "I'm open to offers."” 'Well I don't know

what I'm getting into", I said, "All I can offer you is one hundred
dollars." '"Okay', he said, 'consider it sold and you can also have

a wagon as a parts car."

Well all seemed fine and dandy until I was ready to tow the cars to
their new home. The wagon broke in half as it was towed across the
street. "Is this what I'm in for?", I asked myself. As I hooked

salvage some wheel seals, many light bulbs, fuses, a jack, a ball
joint from Sears Roebuck, and a dip stick for a '65 Chevy!

bt i - on to the Coupe and started dragging it out of the ground the wheels
2_ = wouldn't turn, my luck seemed to be changing, at least it didn't

1 @ break in half! After getting it out of the dirt, I found the floor
=1 o was completely missing! The hardest part seemed to be over and
-~ EE the trip to their new home was uneventful. The previous owner gave
= - me another parts car - a whole one this time. Without my friend

o o Bill, there to help, it would have been a much tougher job. His

5; g{ helping hand and expertise with cars make the task a little easier.
- Q After backing - or pulling the cars off the trailer, it was time
Slf 1] to clean them out to see what I had bought. Inside of the glovebox
o T was the original owners manual, trouble light and mousenest at no
] 52 extra charge. There was mostly just trash inside, but I managed to
>

—ry

o

Next on the list of things to do was getting all of the wheels to
turn. After a half gallon of WD-40 and some tapping of the drums
the wheels finally turned for the first time since 1969!

Next was the engine. This was the part I looked forward to the most!
Not running for ten years, I found that the piston rings were seized
to the cylinder walls. Incidently, the person whom I bought the car
from had told me that he stopped driving the Coupe when he went to
go to work one morning and had no oil pressure. He just gave up
without checking anything. Later it was found that the oil pick-up
screen was sludged up. However , the crankshft, and bearings were
slightly scored, so I decided to rebuild the spare engine from the
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'58 Touring Sedan. Rebuilding included new gaskets, rings, a valve
job, having the head milled (main and rod bearings were excellent
and were reused). The carburettor, generator, starter and distrib -
utor were all overhauled, all exterior engine components were frozen
and weathered and had to be dismantled, cleaned and lubricated.

The transmission top cover was removed and found to be like new,
drive shaft and rear axle were the same, except for the transaxle
boots, of course.

Now to install the engine. Let's see, I could sure use some help in
this area. Maybe I can get my wife, Karen, to help. "0.K. Dear,
you're a mechanic today, forget the dishes, let's get down and
dirty! Yes, you have to get under the car and tighten the bolts,
because I have to watch the engine while I lower it down.

After a half hour of juggling, the engine fell into place and Karen
tightened the bolts and was able to finish the dishes too. Actually
my wife has been a big help all through the restoration. An extra
third and fourth hand comes in handy sometimes and then there's all
that moral support too.

Next came the brakes. As I stepped on the pedal, I noticed it was
very hard; an indication of a good pedal. Unfortunately, I knew the
master cylinder and wheel cylinders were seized up also. After
rebuilding and/or replacing brake parts and freeing up brake adjusters,
I decided to replace the brake lines after the new floor was installed.

Moving right along (about three and one half years later) it was
time to remove the gas tank, and of course it was half full of
varnish from sitting so many years. So a visit to the local
furniture shop and a day in the stripping tank revealed a fairly
clean gas tank. Unfortunately, it was full of holes. Oh well, I
always wanted to try fiberglassing!

Well seeing that most of the mechanical work was complete, I wondered
how my body working skills are. First I removed the hood, trunk and
fenders. '"Boy what did I get myself into?" Then it was time for
removal of all glass, doors, chrome, seats, interior, dashboard and
headliner and steering column. Yes, we can't forget the steering
column - with no key for the ignition or doors, it was time for a
trip to the local locksmith. Later it was a trip to three different
locksmiths before a key was finally born.

Now, back to the interior. Being the fantastic "wizard" that I am,

I decided that the interior and upholstery work was not my bag and
was professionally done by Julian Lane of Stuart, Florida. I
couldn't have done a better job! Seriously, Julian matched the exact
pattern of the seat and side panel designs, as well as the headliner,
carpeting, inside the trunk as well as was in the original. Julian
also made a complete car cover to protect a beautiful paint job - to
be done in the near future. Julian decided to leave the woodworking
to me. (I always get the hard stuff!)

Now that my doors, fenders, hood and trunk were stripped of the five
coats of paint from Carl B. it was time to turn into a body man.

I like bodies, but not metal ones. Anyway, a little sandblasting
banging, tapping, pounding, ( the pounding was my aching head!) a
little body filler, and the Borgward started taking shape. 1 could
finally see the light at the end of the tunnel - or was 1 dreaming?

several coats of yucky green epoxy primer and sanding, several coats
of grey primer and sanding, a little more patching, more primer,
more sanding, and finally 1 believe it's time to become a painter.

Well, I wonder what would be better? spray the paint in the garage
and live with the dust, or spray outside and pick the bugs out with
tweezers! 1'll compromise, I'll spray the body in the parage and
spray the fenders, hood and doors outside. And VOILA!!!!!!

0.K. now let's get down to the serious business. All that chrome!
"Should 1?"....No, I'll just remortgage the house and send it out.

Not to mention my new bumpers that came all the way from Germany
(Thanks, Dyck!) Yes, my old ones were much too religious- very holey!!

By the way the steering wheel itself wascracked and separated pretty
badly. Estimates for repair were from $250.00 to $300.00. So once
again the infamous "wizard" turns to alternatives. I found that by
filling the cracks and separations with epoxy and later sanding,

then finally painting with a bathtub resurfacing epoxy made the whgel
look like new. It worked great and won't peel off in your hands like
ordinary paint.

Finally down to the nitty gritty-all painted, buffed, waxed, chrome
installed and interior complete (except for my woodwork) new tyres,
wheel covers, it was just done in time for participatlgn in thg
Treasure Coast Vintage Car Club's Show in Port St. Lucie, FIOFlda.
What a great feeling of satisfaction and pride I felt gfter six years
of restoration. The good, the bad and unwanted unimagined problems,
finally, ah, finally the Rebirth of a Borgward!!!!!!!

LS, I would like to thank my friends, family and club members
for all their help and support of my endearing project in which I
take great pride.

Mike Hampson.

Reprinted courtesy of Borgward Owners’ Club U.S.A.
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