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FROM THE DESK…. 
Club President : Dirk van der Westhuizen

Welcome to the new season, complete with cold 

and wet weather, fleecy clothing, red wine, and 

for the bravehearts, perhaps a little gluhwein.  
Our 29th AGM came and went, with every 

single event executed exactly as planned.  

Congratulations again to Peter Kopke and his 

team, well done guys.  Everyone had a splendid 

time.  Next year's AGM and 30th celebrations takes 

place in George, from the 13th June to the 16th.  

Make sure that you mark those dates; it is going to 

be a spectacular occasion.
One of our most exciting recent events, besides 

the East London AGM and National Gathering, 

was definitely the Pietermaritzburg Car show, with 

Chris Carlisle-Kitz and his team surprising all 

spectators this year with a wrecked and 

completely rusted 180D Ponton.  The attempt to 

start this car just after lunch, for the first time in 25 

years, drew the biggest crowd to our Club stand 

ever.  The car's self-starter could not do the job, 

neither could a 1940's single cylinder Lance Bulldog 

tractor, but eventually, a 1950's John Deere 

hooked the Ponton and a few seconds later we 

saw the engine burst into life, first with plumes of 

black smoke, and a minute later, running as 

smooth as clockwork.  What an exciting moment!  

More details inside this issue.
The next big Club events to look forward too is 

obviously the Zwartkops Cars in the Park, as wel as 

our annual National Concours.  The concours, 

which has become one of our major events, will 

again draw participants from all over the country.  

This year, I will be there and looking forward to see 

you all.
Wishing you all happy motoring and safe 

journeys.  All the best until next time.
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When my W111 Fintail 220s was 
driven off the Showroom floor in 
Durban, to begin her life of fine 
motoring service in South Africa, some 
54 years ago, the current Langeni 
Pass - that links the forested slopes of 
the Ugie district with the saw mills in 
the valleys - was merely a misty, twisty 
wagon track used for transporting the 
logs from the felled forests to the 
flatlands below.

Our trip from Durban, via Kokstad 
to the AGM in East London on a route 
which skirted the foothills around the 
south eastern edge of Lesotho - 
p a s s i n g  t h r o u g h  C e d a r v i l l e , 
Matatiele, Mt Fletcher and Maclear 
was definitely a road less travelled.

I say that with a tinge of sadness, 
because it is certainly a road that has 
great beauty waiting patiently to be 
enjoyed - a well kept secret that 
needs uncovering and discovery in a 
classic 'Benz!

Our overnight stop in Ugie was the 
exact opposite and could best be 
described as a destination best left 
undiscovered! Were it not for some 
wonderful hospitality received from 
some very friendly people at the Ugie 
Country Club, the whole Ugie 
experience would have swung very 
low beneath the chariot.

(Note: We have discovered, 
subsequently, that ROSE COTTAGE is a   
very pleasant place to stay in UGIE – 
hindsight is a wonderful thing).

The next leg of our journey was to 
take us to the “Bring 'em Home AGM” 
in East London. We left Ugie early, 
more as a precaution against 
possible arrest for defamation of the 
Inn Keeper than our desire to dip our 
toes in the Buffalo River.

Providence clearly guided our 
decision and we were able to 
capture a piece of blue sky territory 
resting on base of 'mashed potato' 
cloud, squarely in the sights of our 
Three Pointed Star, as we descended 
down the magical traverse that is the 
Langeni Pass!

The “Bring 'em Back” AGM in East 
London was a slick – very enjoyable 
event and Peter Kopke and his Team 
can certainly take a bow.

The journey back to KZN laid the 
foundation for the next event on the 
MBCSA calendar – namely, Cars in 
the Park, Pietermaritzburg. This annual 
perennial event served to reconfirm 

the spirit of Mercedes-Benz quality 
and reliability that the East London 
A G M  h a d  r e s t a t e d  a n d  r e -
established so emphatically.

The KZN Region took a 1956 Ponton 
180D – complete in all respects, that 
had spent 25 years languishing in a 
scrap yard and put it on public display 
at CITP PMB.

They let it be known to the public, 
in attendance at CITP, that they 
believed that the Ponton, with the 
assistance of fuel and the power of a 
Tractor to tow it, would start and do a 
l a p  o f  h o n o u r  a r o u n d  t h e 
Pietermaritzburg Cricket Oval!

The photo's that link this Editorial 
with the 'From the Desk' message from 
o u r  P r e s i d e n t  –  D i r k  v a n  d e r 
Westhuizen – tell no lies. The Ponton, 
with true 'Benz reliability, rose like a 
returning Lazarus to complete a full 
lap of the Oval before assuming a 
place of honour on the MBCSA Stand.

That's why we love them!
Pat da Editor

Find us on:

facebook

Pat Smythe

EDITORIALEDITORIALEDITORIAL
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This long awaited R107 run came 

upon us rather fast. We met at the 

clubhouse on Saturday morning at 

10h00. From there we took the scenic 

route along the coast to Hermanus, 

where the rest of the group joined us 

at Coco's for a leisurely lunch 

overlooking the sea.
Our next stop, at Raka Wine Estate 

just outside Stanford, comprised of a 

special 7 variety wine-tasting and by 

the time we hit the road, some Merc 

boots were drooping a bit with wine 

and olives produced nearby.
We were supposed to stop at the 

museum for a bit of history about the 

area on our way to Arniston, but 

unfortunately (possibility due to the 

fabulous wine tasting) time caught up 

with us and we headed straight to our 

destination.

Western Western 
CapeCape

Western 
Cape

...or you can catch the Boat!

The Arniston 107 Run  - Kurt Stassen

At the Arniston Hotel there was 

rugby on offer in the bar, massages at 

the spa or some strolling through the 

quiet seaside town before dinner.

Sunday morning had 
a lazy start

While enjoying a 3 course meal 

specially prepared for the club, as 

well as some more Raka wine, Dirk 

van der Westhuizen surprised Hannes 

and Erica Pienaar with gifts for their 

third very successful stay over run. The 

o t h e r  a w a r d  p r e s e n t e d  w a s 

supposed to be for the eldest 

member paticipating in the run, but 

since Bill Tolken protested to the fact 

that it seemed to be him that was 

singled out all the time, the award 

went to the eldest participating car 

instead - a beautiful 1972 blue 

metallic R107, owned by Bill Tolken! 
Sunday morning had a lazy start 

and after a substantial breakfast at 

the hotel we parked 8 107's on the 

hote l  lawns  fo r  a  photoshoot 

overlooking the sea. After that a few 

brave members attempted the 

"treacherous trek" to the famous 

Waenhuiskrans caves that are only 

accessible at low tide
Thank you once again to Erica and 

Hannes for a fabulously organised 

overnight stay. . . .we' re looking 

forward to the next one!

Long Walk to The Pub...



where all of us arrived safely late 

afternoon. It must be mentioned that 

George Harmse was first to arrive in his 

W115 220 at the Chapman Hotel in 

Port-Elizabeth – concerned that he 

would not be able to keep up with the 

convoy he barely stopped for 

anything but fuel -  reminds one of the 

tale of the tortoise and the hare!
We had supper at the Blackbeard 

restaurant at the hotel which, had it 

not been for our refreshments (and of 

course the great company of friends), 

would have left, some running! After 

breakfast the next morning, where 

our fruit kebab desert was served as a 

fruit salad with a hole in each piece of 

Members who attended the Le 

Bonheur Crocodile run in February 

2014, were invited by John Skibbe, a 

member of the Mercedes-Benz Club 

a n d  n e w  o w n e r  o f  B l o e m h o f 

Restaurant & Guesthouse for the re-

Bloemhof Restaurant – Peter Breen
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A convoy of 20 Western Cape 

m e m b e r s  l e f t  C a p e  T o w n  o n 

19 March 2014 with much excitement 

for the upcoming East London AGM. 

We travelled in convoy after meeting 

up in Somerset West. We had a well-

represented convoy of cars ranging 

from W115/114's to a brand new C-

class coupe, with myself and Kurt 

travelling in his '89 R107 SL500.
We travelled along the N2 at a 

leisurely speed and stopped for lunch 

at Salina's in Wilderness where we 

were treated by an amazing view 

f rom the  re s tau rant  ove r  the 

Wilderness beach. After lunch we hit 

the road again towards Port-Elizabeth 

fruit, we left on the last stretch!
We had a quick lunch at Port 

Alfred before leaving in much 

anticipation for East London. Upon 

our arrival we were greeted by the 

f r i e n d l y  E a s t e r n  C a p e  A G M 

committee, whereafter we booked in 

at the hotel, which I must add 

exceeded our expectations – truly 

excellent. The AGM itself was as was 

to be expected, an absolute blast 

from beginning to end, and I enjoyed 

every moment! The highlights for me 

were definitely the unveiling of the 

W205 C-class and the track day – the 

track day must definitely have been 

the most fun you can have with your 

pants on!
Sadly all good things come to an 

end and so did my 6th AGM. I can 

now say that I have attended an 

AGM hosted by each region and 

Eastern Cape, you made us proud! 
The Western Cape members went 

their separate ways from East London, 

with some extending their holiday 

and others having to rush home for 

other commitments. Kurt, myself, Dirk, 

Cathy and Barry decided to take the 

road less travelled, travelling along 

the R62. We found a great place to 

lunch in Kareedouw, whereafter we 

travelled past Uniondale towards De 

Rust via Meiringspoort to Prince 

Albert, where we stayed the night at 

the Prince Albert hotel.  The next 

morning it was off to Cape Town with 

fond memories of a wonderful AGM! 
All the Western Cape members 

travelled safe with no car trouble to 

report, besides Ederik whose W123 

enjoyed East London so much that it 

refused to move and broke down just 

outside East London – it was promptly 

sold and now happily resides in East 

London! Thanks so much to the 

Eastern Cape team for hosting such a 

memorable event and looking 

forward to next year in George!

AGM 2014 – WESTERN CAPE  

EXPERIENCE – JB Wiese

opening.
Built in 1899, the double storey 

Victorian Manor House is still very 

original in every respect boasting the 

original filigree iron work of the period. 

Today the manor house enjoys the 

status of a national heritage house.
John and Peter decorated a 

couple of tables in 

t h e  g a r d e n 

especially for 

the club where 

we all enjoyed 

the live band 

and lots to eat 

and drink.
We wish John 

all the best on his 

latest  bus iness 

venture.
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Southern CapeSouthern CapeSouthern Cape
Hi All., many thanks for bringing 

your Mercedes to the Knysna car 
show  - greatly appreciated !!! 
Now that the dust has settled I am 
busy finalizing all the items after the 
Car Show.   From all accounts and 
c o m m e n t s  r e c e i v e d  f r o m 
participants and the public , the 
Garden Route Motor Club's vision of 
creating a  well organised display of 
fantastic and interesting cars , in a 
relaxed and friendly atmosphere was 
achieved.  Comments were received 
stating  “the best ever car show “, “ 
fantastic in all respects “  “ Interesting 
cars on display “ ,  “ will definitely be 
back next year “ ect. 

The Garden Route Motor 
Club certainly is delighted with 
the high quality and the variety 
as well as the number of cars 
and motorcycles that were 

displayed. 

It all has been made possible 
through your participation and we 
must convey a very big thanks to you, 
for supporting the car show and 
displaying your Mercedes-Benz. 

THE KNYSNA CAR SHOW

Without your participation we are not 
able to stage a car show of this 
quality!! 

The standard of the car show has 
again been lifted from previous years 
and we are now firmly on the journey 
to make this a really premier event in 
SA.  We will continue to make this car 
show one of a personal invitation and 
adding to the variety and quality of 
cars and motorcycles on display. Our 
objective remains quality and not 
necessary volume, with the number of 
cars and motorcycles restricted to 
between 250 and 300. 

 This year's car show was also 
exceptional in that it coincided with 
the International MG Indaba which 
was held in Knysna. The 160 MG's, 
covering all the past and current 
models, created a wonderful display 
and added another special element 
to this year's show.        

 We were delighted with the public 
attendance and the number of 
motor related trade stands. It is 
estimated that about 2500 - 3000 
people attended and the gate 
takings were 80% up on last year! 

 Besides all the fellowship enjoyed 
by us 'petrol heads', the main aim of 
the show is to raise money for charity. 
The main beneficiaries of this year's 
event were Hospice, Animal Welfare 

a n d  E - p a p  ( a  c h i l d  f e e d i n g 
programme) as well as some smaller 
charities. 

Should you have any ideas of 
where and how we can improve the 
car show, please drop me a line - This 
is very important for our future 
development. 

 Your participation is greatly 
appreciated and we look forward to 
welcoming you back next year.

 Kind Regards - Peter Pretorius.
Organizer:  Knysna Motor Show
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Northern Region
Angela's Picnic at Delta Park - Stephen Kaalsen
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On the crisp Apri l  6 Sunday 
morning, we left Klerksdorp in a small 
convoy to join the Mercedes-Benz 
Club at Delta Park in Johannesburg 
for the 33rd annual picnic.  In good 
spirits we gathered in memory of 
Angela Heinz, the founder of this 
successful event. She was the “First 
Lady” of the classic car movement, a 
remarkable woman with many 
diverse interests, one of them being 
Morgan cars. 

The event was first held in 1981 by 
SAMCA (South African Motor Club 
Association) with Angela's vision to 
have all car clubs together in one 
beautiful setting, giving all car 
enthusiasts the opportunity to see a 
variety of very special cars. Angela 
died of cancer in 1997; SAMCA has 
since collected donations at the 
event for the benefit of the South 
African Hospice Association. SAMCA 
is the coordinating body for over 30-

marquee c lubs  inc lud ing  the 
Mercedes-Benz Club of SA. The picnic 
would be incomplete without the Star 
of Stuttgart without a doubt. 

The Mercedes-Benz demarcated 
area was quickly filled to the brim, 
with beautiful cars. As expected, the 
club's presence was an enormous 
attraction.  There was a broad 
representation of models on show!  A 
few fine Pontons, a 220S Ponton 
coupe, gorgeous190SL. Both the 
W110 and W111 Fintails were there 
which included a 230S Universal, a 
W111 Coupe, 190D Fintail Bakkie and 
then of course two W111 cabrio's to 
remind the spectator's of how posh 
we are!  “Posh” not Porsche.  A 
complete collection of W111's! Some 
gorgeous W108's and quite a few 
lekker 190E's.  An outstanding W123 
sedan and coupe, both still belong to 
their first owners.  ''En jy kon hulle 
altwee deur 'n ring trek'' 

It was amazing to see that not less 
than 8 Pagoda's make their way to 
the picnic!  Clive Winterstein's 300SL 
roadster was the cherry that topped 
the cake.  A 'tjerrie' I would really not 
mind taking on a date!  Not one car 
unwelcome or uncared for.

A warm thank you to all of the 
members who made their way to the 
picnic, irrespective of what the cost 
entails for taking the oldies on an 
outing.  It was a great surprise to 
bump into Chris Carlisle-Kitz of the 
Kwazulu-Natal region, thank you for 
the sacrifice oom Chris!  Great thanks 
to Leon Wannenburg and co for the 
a r rangement s  and wonder fu l 
b reakfas t  that  h i s  w i fe  Mol l ie 
prepared. The organisation and 
planning was exceptional.  I didn't 
expect anything less of our club.  

What a good way to celebrate the 
Benz, and simultaneously supporting 
a fantastic charity organisation.
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Central Region
MARCH 2014 AGM – 
OUR CATEGORY WINNERS

APRIL 2014 - LUNCH DRIVE TO SMITHFIELD

Theo Potgieter - 1981 380 SE   Jaco Kachelhoffer - 1971 280 S Fanie du Preez - 1958 Ponton 219

MAY 2014 - PIETERMARITZBURG CARS IN THE PARK

Fanie du Preez 
receiving his 
certificate for 
best Fintail.

Lofty Nel – C126 380 SEC – Ladies Choice
Eugene Pienaar – Oldest member attending AGM
Deon Nel – C126 380 SEC – Chairman's Choice
Rensche Kuhn – 1958 Ponton 190 Oldest CDA Car at AGM
Des Bosch – W111 230S – Best Sedan
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MAY 2014  
LUNCH AT BOTANICAL GARDENS

2014 STAR TOUR - A JOURNEY BY THE STARS TO THE STARS

With great excitement five intrepid travellers (Jaco & Annalie Kachelhoffer, Fanie du Preez, Pieter  Pienaar 
and André Venter) departed from Bloemfontein International Airport on the 25th of April 2014 on a star studded 
tour to Germany – the three pointed star, that is. 

It was a long journey via Johannesburg and Dubai to Dusseldorf where we were not greeted by the 
expected German efficiency.  In fact, after spending one and a half hours trying to clear immigration, we had 
missed our transport to Essen, which was our first destination.  After some innovative intervention by our captain, 
Annalie and her loyal side-kick, André (in quasi German) we were able to secure a shuttle to take us to our hotel 
in Essen. We arrived at the Intercity Hotel in Essen on the 26th of March, exhausted, thirsty and cold, but nothing 
that an Erdinger Weissbeer or two could not remedy!!

It was there that our sixth  travelling 
companion, Johan Meyer from Kimberley, 
joined us after first spending some time at 
Keukenhof in Amsterdam. 

The next day dawned bright and sunny, but the second adversity awaited us - the 
strike of all municipal workers in Essen, so that no municipal buses or trains were in 
operation to take us to the Essen Messe  for the Techno Classica Essen exhibition.  
Fortunately shuttle busses were arranged and with great excitement we entered the 
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A trip to Le Bonheur: - Peter Breen.

biggest classic car show under cover in the world.  Here a vast variety of all makes of (mostly German) 
cars were on show, either as exhibitions, or on sale or to demonstrate the restoration skills of the various 
companies. The group did not miss an opportunity to network with various industries and more photos 
were taken than at a royal wedding!  Fanie had a wish list as long as his arm, and wasted no time to 
procure various bit and pieces for his Pagoda – which had to be carried everywhere, mostly by himself!  
Mercedes-Benz was very well represented at the car show.  Impressive were the 190SL's, 300SL's, 600's 
and beautifully restored Pagoda's and a 6.9. At the end of the first day at the show, after about 8 hours 
on our feet, weary and exhausted we were waiting for the shuttle to take us back to the Hauptbahnhof 
(train station), when we were informed that, due to a bomb threat downtown, no shuttles would be 
coming for a few hours.  We had no choice but to walk back the 4 kilometers to the hotel.  Our captain, 
Annalie, set off at a very brisk pace which dwindled down to a very ladylike shuffle at the end, but she 
made it!!  We arrived at the hotel exhausted and cold ……nothing that an Erdinger Weissbeer or three 
could not remedy!!

A Journey by the Stars to the Stars (continued)

Fortunately the next day all transport was back in operation and we 
were able to take the U-bahn (underground) to the Messe for another 
day of car spotting and shopping.  Even after two days we had not 
managed to see everything that the car show had to offer – but we 
certainly saw enough to keep us envious for a long, long time to come.  
With Andrew Hempel's Finny & Ponton mirrors also safely tucked away - 
Stuttgart awaited!  

We travelled by train to Stuttgart.  This is certainly one of the most scenic train routes in the world 
following the winding Rhine River and valley, passing many ancient castles on the way.  We arrived at 
our hotel, the Steigenberger Graff Zeppelin, opposite the Hauptfbahnhof on the 29th of April.  We were 
rather surprised that the entrance to the hotel was blocked by a milling crowd – when it dawned on us 
that we were experiencing soccer fever in Germany!  There was a big soccer game in Stuttgart that 
night and the favourite team was staying in the hotel.  Fortunately the team soon appeared and left in 
a bus, followed by their supporters.  Time for some more Erdinger Weissbeers!

On Sunday the 30th of March we visited the Mercedes-Benz Museum.  For any Mercedes-Benz 
enthusiast, lover, afficionado, expert, fanatic etc. a visit to this museum is not only a must, it is like 
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returning to the shrine!  The building is a 
vision of steel, concrete and glass inaugurated in 2006 

dedicated to the legacy of Carl Benz, Gottlieb Daimler and Wilhelm Maybach.  The 
innovative design takes the visitors up to the 8th floor and then one gradually descends down the building 

visiting beautiful exhibitions of historic and futuristic cars while watching informative videos and photos and listening to 
audio feeds from headphones, placing the history of Mercedes-Benz within the world social, economic and political 
context.  A great plus is a well-stocked Mercedes-Benz store, where much of the groups' daily allowance for the next 
couple of days was spent within seconds.  Pieter especially, was seen carrying large bags of Mercedes-Benz related 
merchandise!

On the 31st of March we visited the Mercedes-Benz factory in Sindelfingen.  The factory site was like a small self-
contained town with hospital, fire department, crèches and restaurants, all in pristine condition – as one would have 
expected. We were taken on a tour of the factory itself by a very attractive and highly accomplished tour guide.  We saw 
the assembly line of the E-class – and were impressed by the automation, precision standards, safety regulations and 
quality control, as well as the different materials used to build the body of the car.  We were fortunate to attend a 
demonstration of the application of the various roof options, such as the sunroof and the panoramic roof – all inserted by 
robots.  It was fascinating to learn that the panoramic roof is actually glued into place!  The insertion of the dashboards 
by robots was also an impressively delicate maneuver of utmost precision until the whole unit was affixed by four screws!  
The process left us in awe! 
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All in all it makes one proud to be associated with this brand, and we realized that what we saw 
at the East London factory during the AGM do not have to take a back seat to the plant in 
Sindelfingen at all!  We arrived at the hotel impressed, but exhausted… nothing that an Erdinger 
Weissbeer or four could not remedy!!

The only disappointment of our tour was probably our visit to the 
Stuttgart Classic Centre the following day.  Having expectations of 
seeing quite a number of restored classics for sale and being able to 
gain information on our cars etc, we were quite dumbfounded by 
the way the staff totally ignored us and also the fact that they had 
apparently downsized – leaving very little memorabilia etc for sale.  
After twenty minutes of wandering around aimlessly and apparently 
also invisibly, we decided to return to the hotel to try and work in a 
hop-on-hop-off tour of Stuttgart or otherwise seek solace in an 
Erdinger Weissbeer or five!  We also said goodbye to Johan Meyer 
who returned to South Africa that evening.

T h e  n e x t  d a y  t h e 
remainder of the group split 
in two.  While André and 
Pieter went sightseeing in 
Stuttgart, Annalie, Jaco and 
Fanie went  to the Auto & 
Technik Museum in Sinsheim  
and according to them this is 
a truly spectacular museum 
and well worth another visit in 
future!

On the Thursday the 3rd of 
April we dispersed for various 

holiday and sightseeing activities which heralded the end of the Star Tour.  We all returned with stars 
in our eyes – even more impressed, loyal and dedicated to the Mercedes-Benz brand than before.  
What a wonderful experience it was and we were so fortunate to spend it in such wonderful 
company!   Our thanks to Tessa from Sure Etnique travel and our captain Annalie for all their hard 
work in making this dream become a reality.

“With a history dating back to 1886, Mercedes-Benz is the world's oldest motor manufacturer.  
The brand's ongoing success story right through to the present day demonstrates, more than 
anything else, that vehicles from Mercedes-Benz brand prevail at all times…….”  From Mercedes-
Benz Museum Book.

VOLUME 29 | JUNE 2014 | NO. 2
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Eastern CapeEastern CapeEastern Cape
 'The Bringing 'em Home AGM' - Peter Kopke

When the Eastern Cape region 
(the smallest region in MBCSA) was 
granted the honour of hosting the 
Mercedes-Benz Club, AGM for 2014, 
we asked the National Committee if 
we could postpone it a year as we 
knew that the launch of new C Class 
would not have occurred and that a 
factory tour, with the W205 in full 
production, would be a wonderful 
highlight for the attendee's!

When our request was politely 
denied the need for renewed brain 
s t o r m i n g  b e c a m e  a n  u r g e n t 
imperative. 

We knew that in the tough 
economy that currently prevail, we 

would need something special to 
attract the MBC members to East 
London. With the twin concepts of 
value and affordable luxury firmly in 
mind, our decision to choose the 
m a g n i f i c e n t  E a s t  L o n d o n 
International Convention Centre was 
a decision that proved to be a winner. 

C l u b  m e m b e r  M r  I a n  M o s s 
arranged a meeting with the owner 
Mr Sam Massinoff, who immediately 
offered the MBC members, not only a 
very generously priced weekend 
package, he also extended his 
generosity by ensuring that catering 
arrangements for the two dinners, 
held at the ICC, were in excess of our 

desires, whist remaining within our 
budget!  

Every Mercedes-Benz Club AGM 
has a catch phrase or a slogan and 
Ann Meyer came up with an absolute 
winner - “Bring 'em Home!”

These three words allowed us to 
link the history of Mercedes-Benz 
motor vehicle assembly in East 
London with a home-coming for 
many of the wonderful Mercedes-
Benz models, manufactured at the 
Car Distributors Assembly Plant on the 
West Bank of the Buffalo River, that 
were st i l l  faithful ly cruis ing the 
highways and byways of our lovely 
country.   



There were others,  l ike Sam 
Massinoff, who rallied to our call with 
both generosity and invaluable 
assistance!

 From the moment he heard of the 
event, Russell Grigg, the Dealer 
Principal of Ronnie's Motors in East 
London, a wonderful friend and 
benefactor to the club, set about 
opening many doors for us and was 
amazingly generous. 

We were also extremely blessed to 
have a club member Dr. Les Trollop 
arrange a meeting with Mr Arno van 
der Merwe of Mercedes-Benz South 
Africa.  

Erald Hohls and I met him on the 
day after it was announced that he 
was to be the new CEO of Mercedes-
B e n z  S o u t h  A f r i c a .  A f t e r  a 
presentation to him, of what we 
wanted to achieve, 'he was on board' 
and promised us the full support of 
Mercedes-Benz South Africa as well 
as a tour of the East London Assembly 
Plant. We left the meeting feeling 
extremely humble and at the same 
time energised to make the weekend 
a success.

After many months of meetings, 
planning and an enormous amount 
of pizza, we finally had a workable 
program for the event that we could 
take to the National Committee for 
their blessing. “Unanimous approval”, 
was their reply. 

W e  h a d  a  p l a n  –  w e  h a d 
invaluable support and we had 
approval – all we needed now were 
bookings from the Members!

During the year, the number of 
people who would attend was 
always the concern at the back of our 
minds.  I had promised Russell and 
Arno that between 150 and 200 

people would come. With 
the help of Dirk, the other 
chairmen and chairlady 
and our secretary, Erald 
Hohls, it was with huge 
relief that we managed to 
pass the required number 
with comfort.  

The year of planning went by in a 
flash and before we knew it the big 
weekend had arrived. If we felt that 
we were not quite ready - we were 
certainly fully committed.

The Thursday morning could not 
have started in a worse manner. On 
arriving at the hotel we were informed 
by Security police that we would not 
be allowed to set up a registration 
area as two Government Ministers 
were going to be in the building and 
our presence would comprise a 
security risk. 

To make matters worse they had 
commandeered the room we were 
going to use as a storeroom for all our 
'goodie bags' and equipment. After 
much negotiation, which included 
getting the Hotel Management 
involved, we were given our room 
back and allowed to set up for 
registration. 

As was to be the pattern for the 
whole weekend, we were blessed 
with punctuality from our members. 
As the Registration process got 
underway it was wonderful to watch 
as excited members signed in, 
received their Goodie Bags and other 
tickets and vouchers for the event 
and then immediately set about 
catching up with their friends from 
other regions. I think it is true to say that 
the bonds that bind us to the Three 
Pointed Star, bind us equally in bonds 
of friendship. 

 The trusty team of Erald, Sherrol, 

Hanna and 
Kathy, t ransformed a 
room at the Convention Centre into a 
Bavarian Forest for the welcoming 
dinner. Members were treated to a 
wide variety German Food and also 
received complementary Bavarian 
hats to set the tone. Our President – 
Dirk, officially opened the event and 
members enjoyed a relaxed evening 
complete with great food, traditional 
music and lively conversation. 

Early on Friday morning we arrived 
at the Heritage Centre to set up for 
the “Bring 'em Home” individual 
photo shoot. Such was the interest in 
this aspect of the proceedings that a 
queue had already formed well 
before our arrival. There were a lot of 
happy smiles as the members had 
their photos taken with their cars 
against the backdrop of the Heritage 
Centre. 

After the photo shoot MBSA laid on 
coffee and eats in the Heritage 
Centre, which allowed members time 
to walk around the centre and 
admire the wonderful collection of 
historic and classic MB models, which 
Norman Hickel so lovingly looks after 
for MBSA, as well as listen to a 
presentation by Mr. Barry Canning, a 
member of the MBSA Board of 
Directors, on the history of the plant 
and an ins ight into the future 
directions they anticipate the industry 
will adopt and follow.  

It was then time to present the 
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'Br ing 'em Home 
Certificates' to the members who 

attended the event in vehicles that 
were manufactured at the plant in 
East London. There was a sense of 
great pride as each owner went 
forward to receive their certificate 
from Barry Canning and Norman 
Hickel. I overheard one member 
saying that the value of his vehicle 
was immeasurably enhanced by the 
certificate he received. 

MBSA then gave the members 
who attended the event a huge gift in 
unveiling the new C Class W 205. This 
honour was granted to us by Arno on 
the condition that no photos were 
taken of the new vehicle!

Barry Canning, clearly a man with 
a sense of theatre, made an elegant 
show of unveiling the car – as he 
removed the cloth cover's, we were 
treated to an unusually beautiful 
viewing, of a full size, wire and bead 
model of the W205!

Stunned and amazed by how 
many man hours went into the 
construction of the model and how 
life like it was, we nearly missed the big 
moment!  To spontaneous and 
lingering applause the covers were 
gently removed off the real deal - The 
new W 205 C Class Mercedes-Benz!

What a car, what a moment - A 
w o r l d  c l a s s  a u t o m o b i l e , 
manufactured in a world class facility 
by an assembly team of engineers 
and technicians, whose skills are 

without peer in the world.
 It was a very proud 

South African moment!    
With our chests filled with 

pride we then followed our host, 
Feliciano with true Germanic 
precision on a tour of this huge 
facility. They were still in the setting 
up phase for the new model but 
we were, nevertheless, overawed 
by the sheer size of the plant and 
the machinery that had been 
installed to make the new W205.

 We were also very privileged to be 
allowed to look at the pre production 
cars that had been manufactured 
purely to align the new production 
machinery. I think we were all sad to 
realise that all of these cars would be 
destroyed. 

It was unbelievable how they 
had turned a motor workshop 

into a 5 star dining room 
capable of seating 200 guests, 

both in style and comfort!

The Tour complete, we were then 
treated to a magnificent lunch and 
the Heritage Centre proved to be a 
wonderful place for a meeting of 
petrol heads – they can chat and kick 
tyres at the same time! Thank You, 
MBSA!

After lunch it was off to the East 
London harbour. Club member, 
Andrew Hempel, opened many 
doors for us with Transnet National 
Ports Authority and we gathered en 
masse at the car export terminal for a 
group photo before boarding a 

Transnet Tug Boat 
for rides around the harbour 

and out into the bay. It was truly 
wonderful to view the East London 
beach front from the sea and many 
tired but happy people left in search 
of their hotel rooms, directly after the 
Tug re-docked, to rest for the night 
ahead.

T h e  S e c o n d  e v e n i n g  w a s 
sponsored by Ronnie's Motors. Russell 
and his team pulled out all the stops at 
his word class facility. We were 
greeted as we entered Ronnie's 
Motor's with fire filled drums, each 
with a cut out of the Mercedes-Benz 
Star. We were then directed into the 
workshop reception area where two 
new C Class AMG cars were parked 
on either side of the entrance and a 
big screen directly ahead welcoming 
us to Ronnie's for the evening. 

On arrival it became immediately 
clear that the dinner was set to take 
place in their workshop. All the car lifts 
were filled with our old cars and the 
latest models in the Mercedes-Benz 
range, what a sight and it was 
amazing how the old cars held their 
own in terms of elegance with the 
latest in the range. 
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KZN RegionKZN RegionKZN Region
The life and times 
of 'Dassie' A 1956 
Mercedes-Benz  
Ponton 180D. 
by Des Armstrong 

(Inspired by a Spanner Day – 
on the 3rd of May 2014 and a 
'Grand Reintroduction' to  
the world at Cars in the 
Park 2014).

Not so for the rest of them – they 
were resigned to the hard truth that 
their life would be one of long winters 
of heavily laden skies, salty roads and 
snowy ditches!

Ship Shape - On my way to South 
Africa:

Before I had time to blow my 
hooter, I was 'Sling-Shot' into the 
cavernous hold of a giant ship, soon 
to cross the raging foam and to make 
my home on Africa's burning shore.

The pitch and roll of the big cargo 
vessel for the most part kept us all in a 
sleepy state; however, well do I 
remember our securing chains 
straining to the maximum as we 
ploughed through the rolling billows in 
the Bay of Biscay!

I will never forget when it was my 
turn for the dock-side crane to attach 
its hooks and cables to my holding 
pallet. Slowly, ever so slowly up, up 
from the dark hold into the brightest 
sunlight I had ever seen! At last I had 
arrived 'Home' – the great adventure 
of my life was about to begin. 

Once on the dockside a large 
cardboard label was affixed to my 
windshield, stating 'Allocation and 
Destination' – John Williams Motors-
Bloemfontein. Wow, sounded to me 
like an interesting place. What with 
my limited knowledge of languages, 
nevertheless the name conjured up in 
my mind's eye a picture of 'flowers 
and fountains'. 

I was not to be disappointed. No 
sooner had I arrived at John Williams 
when the  wash ing,  po l i sh ing , 
grooming and preparations to meet 
the public began. All done and 
dusted I was parked in a beautiful 
sunlit room with large glass windows 
that allowed the world and the wide 
to admire desire and adore me! Who 
could blame me for feeling rather 
'Regal'!

Every  day,  sa lesmen would 
present me to prospective buyers; 

born Gazelle. Yes, out into the wide 
world, thinking that whatever road I 
have to take I will always give of my 
very best!

I clearly remember being parked-
up in a large warehouse together with 
hundreds of others just like me. I was so 
proud of my glittering ivory paint coat 
and sparkling 'bright work' that 
adorned parts of my body! However, 
it did not take long for me to notice 
that the others were giving me some 
very strange stares indeed. I did my 
best to ignore them, but they 
persisted – then it dawned on me, oh 
no…. my steering wheel it has been 
fitted on the wrong side of my interior! 
What now?

I broke out into a panic – along the 
production line I had heard whispers 
that some 'defective'  vehicles 
become reject and never get to see 
the light of day

The short stubby fellow 
clutched my steering wheel 

with his right hand and with his 
left engaged the starter swivel-
switch – instantaneously I felt a 
tremendous heat surge through 
the glow plugs followed by the 

whirl of the starter motor.

The car parked opposite me 
flashed his 'Spot-Lights' to get my 
attention - now how come he was 
kitted out with lovely extra lamps, one 
with an orange lens the other white? 
Oh never mind this was the least of my 
perceived troubles. The 'four-eyed' 
beauty opposite told me to calm 
down and listen.

He explained that far from being 
rejected I was in the 'lucky' line. My 
right hand steering wheel meant that I 
was destined for foreign parts and 
most likely to a country with sunny 
sk ies  above and roads below 
stretching forever towards endless 
exciting horizons! He continued….

In the very Beginning:

I was born into a Northern winter, 
J a n u a r y  1 9 5 6  i n  t h e  t o w n  o f 
Sindelfingen West Germany. Some 58 
years on I still remember the very 
moment that I was brought to life! 
Having spent more than 2 days 
moving slowly along a clanking 
production line where at every station 
men in an assortment of overalls 
would add to my evolving shape and 
structure – at last the 'end' of the line 
was in site.

Four men in long white coats were 
waiting to charge my vital organs with 
life giving fluids. In no time at all the 
operation was completed and for the 
first time I experienced weight other 
than my own as  2  c l ip-board 
clutching humans occupied my front 
seat.

The short stubby fellow clutched 
my steering wheel with his right hand 
and with his left engaged the starter 
swivel-switch – instantaneously I felt a 
tremendous heat surge through the 
glow plugs followed by the whirl of the 
starter motor. Chug, chug, chug and 
my heart burst into life – I was almost 
consumed by a sense of pride!

Just a few more rudimentary 
c h e c k s  b y  t h e  m u t t e r i n g  y e t 
meticulous men and then first gear 
was selected – I was off like a new 
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they would wax lyrical about all of my 
many attributes and capabilities, my 
reliability and suitability for any task – 
Plaas or Dorp! Early each morning my 
'bright work' and body would be 
refreshed and polished into glinting 
glory – I really was the star attraction!

However, in a shorter time than I 
expected, 'stardom' began to wear 
off! I was increasingly becoming 
anxious to break-free, to get rolling 
along highways and byways with the 
swirling wind coursing around about 
me – my strong little wipers repelling 
the rain, my willing little engine 
propelling me over hill and plain.

Then one bright late autumn 
morning this great hulk of a man with 
a shock of cropped blonde hair 
wearing short khaki pants dimmed 
the light of the showroom doorway! 
He made straight for me. Frik the 
nimble and energetic salesman 
spotted this giant and made his move 
like a shot out of a gun.

Wi th  outs t retched hand he 
exclaimed “Goeie môre Oom Koos! 
Bly om jou te sien. Gaan dit goed”? 

“Lekker dankie”. “DIS nou ŉ mooi 
karretjie die!” Replied Oom Koos.   

Unlike all other suitors, Oom Koos 
bombarded Frik with a whole lot of 
different questions, such as…. What 
type of suspension?  How many shock 
absorbers were fitted? What were the 
ground clearances, front and rear? 
How often did I need to be serviced 
and how many miles to the gallon of 
Diesel could he expect to get? 

Frik wasn't the top salesman for 
nothing – he rattled of the answers to 
O o m  K o o s ' s  q u e s t i o n s  a n d 
volunteered a whole raft more! At first 
I was at a loss to grasp the meaning of 
all these 'different' questions – most 
other potential buyers wooed and 
drooled over my attractive body, 
shining 'bright work' and comfortable 
interior.

I was soon to get an adequate 
answer  to  ALL  of  Oom Koos ' s 

determined enquires!
The deal was sealed and Oom 

Koos would be back in a day or two to 
collect me. Frik moved into overdrive 
to have me plated and papered, 
ready for the handover to my new 
owner. That day dawned bright and 
beautiful and there I was parked on 
the sunny side of the street with shiny 
new number plates – OU-1801 – a big 
round disc affixed to my windscreen 
and my 'official' registration papers 
neatly in a folder on my front seat.  I 
was so excited and straining every 
spring washer, awaiting the arrival of 
Oom Koos! 

He arrived dead on time! After the 
perfunctory niceties, Veels Geluk! 
and away we went on our very first 
journey together.

Then one bright late autumn 
morning this great hulk of a 

man with a shock of cropped 
blonde hair wearing short khaki 
pants dimmed the light of the 

showroom doorway!

Oom Koos handled me like a real 
professional and as the lovely 'City of 
Roses' began to fade in my rear view 
mirror I could not help but notice how 
the sun was causing my three pointed 
star to sparkle!

The big man at the wheel was 
possessed of a happy disposition and 
every so often his determined facial 
expression would soften into a heart-
warming smile – yes he had an air of 
contentment about him – I like to 
believe that I had a lot to do with his 
barely concealed excitement.

I had absolutely no idea where or 
how far we were headed and less I 
cared. I was free at last, out in BIG sky 
country; giving of my best and lo and 
behold in no time at all Oom Koos 
began talking to me! Whenever I 
crested a steep hill without changing 
down a gear he would praise me. 
And the way, in which I negotiated 
rutted roads, he would pat the 

dashboard and congratulate me.
The road took us through Winburg 

on to Senekal and Bethlehem (the 
house of bread)! 

Then deeper into 'The Riemland' 
by way of Warden on to Vrede where 
we stopped at Wessels se Winkel to 
purchase a 'lot' of provisions. With my 
boot well loaded and my tank filled to 
the neck we were off again – the road 
sign directing us towards Memel.

After some 19 miles (30km) we 
turned left onto a gravel road and 
headed towards a shimmering 
mountain range. 

I was having the time of my life! The 
dust was swirling out from the rear and 
I watched with glee as the wind lifted 
this 'stof' and rolled it into a streamer 
before depositing it onto the open 
veld. The road on both sides was 
adorned with the most beautiful 
display of flowers, swaying at the ends 
of tall leafy green stalks – white, pink 
and my favourite, here and there 
d i s p e r s e d ,  a  g o r g e o u s  d e e p 
burgundy! Another 3 miles (5km) and 
we turned right into a winding 
upward sloping track.

We gained height as the mountain 
came ever closer, passing through a 
forest of tall pine trees where the pine 
needles on the road made my tyres 
give of a soft crackling report.

Free from the Pines at last the track 
entered a large undulating grassy 
mountain shelf which seemed to 
gallop away to the North, eventually 
being arrested up against the 
sandstone ridges that formed the 
mountain tops!

We were almost to the leading 
edge of the Orange Free State's high 
escarpment that forms part of the 
Klein Drakensberg range.

Away to my left and beyond the 
lip of the shelf in the valley below, vast 
fields of mielies swayed in the breeze. 
T h e  v i e w  w a s  b r e a t h t a k i n g . 
Interspersed and between the seas of 
green and brown becoming maize, 
lay undulating meadows populated 
here and there with herds of grazing 
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was born in the Winburg District in 
1862; he was from old Voortrekker 
stock.

Wessel Hendrik was an immensely 
strong man, both mentally and 
physically. At the age of 30 he began 
laying the foundations of what would 
become a very prosperous maize, 
wheat, wool, mutton, beef and milk 
producing farming enterprise.

passing on to her offspring.
Koos introduced al l 

th ree to me!  He had 
nothing but praise for the 
way I had behaved on 
the long 251 mile (402km) 
drive from Bloemfontein 
to the farm. A quick 
word to the children 
not to put their feet on 
the seats, then we 
were of down the 
track past the back of 
the house, through a 
clump of trees and 
stopped outside a very 
large shed.

T h i s  w o n d e r f u l 
building constructed 
partly from the same 
sandstone as the grand 
house was to be my new 
residence on the farm. 
S u s a r a  J o h a n n a 
swopped places with the 
children, wow did they 
feel the 'bee's-knee's' as they cozied 
up to Pa on the bench seat. Hannes 
looking intently at the instrument 
cluster with wide eyed wonder!

Oom Koos's Paternal Grandfather, 
W e s s e l  H e n d r i k  V a n  V u u r e n 
established 'Mooihoek' in 1892 the 
same year that Koos's father Wessel 
Johannes was born. Wessel Hendrik 

cattle. 
We skirted right, around a jutting, 

ragged overhanging sandstone 
promontory, powered over a small 
rise and into view set back in a copse 
of shady trees there stood the most 
beautiful dressed sandstone dwelling 
house that proclaimed - I am a 
s t ronghold and refuge in  th i s 
mountain fastness! 

Still a little way of we passed by 
ample fenced meadows with horses 
in residence. Further along and higher 
u p  a n o t h e r  f i e l d  w i t h  s h e e p 
m u n c h i n g  a w a y  a t  a l r e a d y 
shortened grass. One last stop at a 
substantial ancient looking five bar 
wrought iron gate set between two 
stone pillars with ornate capstones. 

To the left and right of the pillars 
and attached, curving out in a semi-
circle, sandstone walls – on the left 
wall a sign proclaiming, 'Mooihoek'!  
Oom Koos made quick and light work 
of gateman; in a few hundred yards 
the house would be gained!

As we approached the house I 
could see two young children at play 
on the front stoep. The whirl and churn 
of my little 'oil-burner' (engine) 
caused them to look up from their 
game, the reaction was immediate!

“Ma, Ma! Kom kyk! Kom gou! Pa is 
hier met die kar!

Susara Johanna came running 
from the kitchen, having just taken a 
loaf of freshly baked bread from the 
oven. She emerged from the front 
door onto the stoep just in time to see 
Koos sweep Hannes and SanMarie up 
into his burly arms! 

Hannes 8yrs old and SanMarie 6 
absolutely adored their Pa. He was 
strict but fair and he tried very hard to 
include his precious children in as 
many activities around the farm as 
possible. Ma was equally loved by the 
children and even though she was a 
NO nonsense type, nevertheless she 
w a s  a l s o  a  l o t  o f  f u n .  A n 
accomplished musician, and artist, 
who could produce miracles with her 
old Singer sewing machine – quilts 
and children's clothing were her 
speciality!  One of her great passions 
in life was horses – a love she was 

The beautiful
dressed 
sandstone 
farm house – 
on 
Mooihoek 
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 JAPIE – The Vaaljapie

Meet my Roomies:

Oom Koos eased me through the 
door, made a sharp right turn, and 
then for the very first time selected my 
reverse gear – wow what a strange 
sensation to be moving backwards. 
Hard left hand down and I was 
parked in between two very different 
looking vehicles.

The door clanged into its locking 
position and with the bolt set, it was 
time for me to consider my new 
surroundings. Firstly it was remarkably 
light inside the shed and it did not take 
me long to figure out why! The roof 
had two large sky-light windows and 
as it was almost the time of the 'full' 
moon, well we were flooded with soft 
moonlight!

And secondly, a lovely earthy 
aroma permeated the interior of our 
comfortable dormitory – perhaps this 
had something to do with the high 
stacked hay bales visible in the far 
corner of the building? In any event I 
felt very secure, it had been a long 
day and with all the excitement of 
meeting my new family, I too was a 
little worn-out! Sweet dreams were on 
their way, it was time to rest!

Well not so fast! The strange 
'excuse' for a car parked on my left, 
cleared his exhaust pipe (throat) and 
p r o c e e d e d  t o  s t r i k e  u p  a 
conversation.  I had never seen such 
a contraption – small thin 'Marie-

made raspberry 
jam. “Susara” 
he exclaimed, 
“ I  h a v e 
d e c i d e d  t o 
t r e a t  t h e 
children, just 
t h i s  o n c e , 
w h e n  t h e y 
f i n i s h  t h e i r 
bath time I will wrap 
them up warmly and they 
can come with me to the big 
shed where the new car will be 
parked”. 

In the fading light I could make out 
the substantial figure of Oom Koos 
coming towards me holding a child 
firmly in each arm. The two warmly 
wrapped kleinkies were deposited 
onto the front bench seat. Oom Koos 
fired-up the engine and before 
departing for my 'residence' he 
allowed Hannes to switch on my 
lights, SanMarie squealing with glee 
as she discovered how to beep, beep 
my hooter!  

So, my travelling family 'holed-up' 
with me in the bowels of that great 
cargo ship were correct – I can see in 
the dark!

We negotiated our way along the 
bumpy lane leading to 
the great shed, Oom 
Koos working my lights 
from dim to bright – 
much to the delight of 
the children. The very 
large door of the shed 
when rolled to one 
side revealed a cave 
like space and in the 
headlights I could see 
t h a t  I  w o u l d  b e 
sharing my lodgings 
with a 'number' of 
o t h e r  s t r a n g e 
looking machines!

At the time of the outbreak of the 
Anglo-Boer War (1899-1902) Wessel 
Hendrik was well established and 
transporting produce as far afield as 
Harrismith, Frankfort and Ladysmith in 
the British colony of Natal.

The War changed everything. 
When he returned to the farm after 
the Peace Treaty of Vereeniging was 
signed, effectively ending hostilities, 
he found lovely Mooihoek in ruins. 
Once again he set himself and his 2 
surviving sons to the task of rebuilding 
all that was lost. The magnificent 
'Mooihoek' that I arrived at in the late 
autumn of 1957 bear's testimony to 
one man's enduring struggle against 
almost insurmountable odds – a 
triumph over adversity indeed!

Back at the house Ma instructed 
the children to go and prepare for 
bath time. Pa was tired after a long 
day on the road and she was going to 
make him a lekker cup of coffee with 
a slice or two of the fresh bread she 
had baked in her beloved AGA stove 
- his favourite - made especially for his 
return!

Koos reclined at table, sliced the 
crispy end piece of the magnificent 
loaf and proceeded to plaster it with 
a healthy dollop of farm fresh butter 
t o p p e d  w i t h  d e l i c i o u s 
home

- Chevy.
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Biscuit' wheels in front and very large 
fat wheels at the rear fitted with ugly, 
aggressive tyres. No roof and a bare 
metal seat and not a head or tail light 
to be seen – what on earth can the 
strange machine be used for?

With all these thoughts rushing 
through my head it was as if this 'grey' 
gladiator next to me had sensed my 
discomfort – clearing 'it's' throat once 
more 'big-small-wheel' proceeded to 
introduce itself.

“My name is Japie, actually, 
VaalJapie, oh and by the way I also 
have a 'pet' name – Wee Grey Fergie, 
you are most welcome here”. “Please 
call me Japie”!

We have been having bets-on as 
to who would be replacing our olde 
faithful friend Rover 12 HP”!

The silent one on my right looked 
less strange, at least it had a roof and 
doors of sorts, long front wings with 

headlights not unlike mine – but the 
open back behind where the people 
would be seated, I must admit, that 
had me puzzled. Slowly, ever so slowly 
he joined the conversation.

With a deep drawl and a strange 
accent he said “Call me Chevy” – oh 
yea, I also have a couple of nick 
names – 'Stepside' and 'Bakkie', I 
prefer Chevy”! As it turned out Japie 
was a real chatterbox and a rich 
source of information about every 
aspect of life op de plaas!

In spite of my weary state, I had to 
give a full account of myself and 
when I related the part about my 
home country being Germany, Japie 
was quick to chip in with his very own 
version of his proud beginnings. He 
claimed that he even knew his 
father's name – 'Harry' - and that he 
was from Ireland. It did not take long 
for me to grasp that 'Japie' was not a 
car; he was a Tractor and had 
important work to perform on the 

land. Chevy looked at me and 
shrugged his rear view mirror – “I am a 
beast of burden, that's why I have a 
loadbox behind my head. Love my 
chores, fetching and carrying for the 
'Ranch”. Chevy soon nodded off, 
followed by Japie – drifting into sleep, 
I had a wonderful warm feeling that 
my life was sure going to be an 
amaz ing adventure  –  what  a 
beginning, what a beginning  In no 
time at all l I adjusted to life on the 
farm. However, I must also confess 
that  I  was  more  than  a  l i t t le 
embarrassed by all the attention I was 
receiv ing,  especial ly  f rom the 
children. Japie and Chevy were 
quick to put me at ease. They 
explained that my role was going to 
b e  v e r y  d i f f e r e n t  t o  t h e i r s ; 
nevertheless all three of us were there 
to serve this Family to the very best of 
our abilities!  - To be continued
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In the PitsIn the PitsIn the Pits
Historical Racing
“Ton Up Tonnels”

Tonnels van der Walt in action at a recent Swartkopz Historical Racing event.
The 'Big T' dropped 3 seconds from his previous race times at this event and is justifiably very proud of himself!

Sit voet Boet – die Engelsman van Pietermaritzburg (CCK) – hy soek vir jou!
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REG     LIA
Grille badges available from 2011 AGM.
If interested, please call or contact Waldo Scribante. 
Normal Colour  R300 ea  (17 available)
Bronze Limited edition R600 ea (9 available)

Please note that there has been a price increase 
for the MBCSA grille badges. They will now cost 

R250 a piece. Still worth every penny!

Jaco Kachelhoffer – Regalia Officer
Cell: 082 771 1731  F:  086 671 9688

Email – regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Members to confirm prices:

NAVY MONZA SHIRT 
R250

STITCH SHIRT  
R250

FUSION LOUNGE SHIRT 
R250 to R300

NAVY JACKET (SOFT) 
R300

FLEECY TOP  
R300

3in1_Jacket  
R500 to R600

V NECK L SLEEVE JERSEY 
R250

SUN SHADE R130 CLUB GRILLE BADGE 
R250

CLUB KEY RING 
R60

CLUB CAPS R80 TOG BAG R230GARIEP GRILLE BADGES 
COLOUR R300 BRONZE R600

LICENSE 
DISK 
HOLDERS 
R20

STICKERS 
LICENCE 
R10 
REGION 
R10



CONTACTSCONTACTSCONTACTS
mercedes-benz club of 

south africa
The only officially recognized Mercedes-Benz Club in Africa

Member of the SA Motor Club Association

PLEASE NOTE: The placement of ads is a service rendered to our members. Neither the editor nor the committee accepts any liability pertaining to condition or 
ownership of goods advertised. It remains the responsibility of the reader to investigate these issues before closing any transaction.

DISCLAIMER: The Mercedes-Benz Club of South Africa, although an authorized user of the Mercedes-Benz Trademarks, is an independent organisation and the 
views expressed in the Newsletter are not necessarily those Mercedes-Benz SA, Daimler AG or the Mercedes-Benz Museum GmbH.* Opinions expressed are 

those of the individual contributors and should not be interpreted as official club policy. While great care has been exercised in the compilation of the material 
published, members are advised to personally verify information, statements and claims before committing themselves to acts on transactions.

* Mercedes-Benz Museum GmbH is a Daimler Company.

Frik Roux (National Secretary)
 T: (h) (013) 697 1660   F: (w) (086) 111 2874 
Cell: 083 229 7601 
E-mail: secretary@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

(Chairman: Eastern Cape) Peter Kopke 
Cell: 083 309 4071
E-mail: peterkopke@icon.co.za

 (Chairman: KZN) Chris Carlisle-Kitz
T: (033) 347 3000 
Cell: 082 966 3463
E-mail: kzn@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

(Editor) Pat Smythe 
Cell: 082 781 4410 
E-mail: editor@mercedesbenzclub.co.za 

(Chairman: Northern Region) Fred Swanepoel 
Cell: 082 493 9197 
E-mail: northern@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

 (Chairman: Southern Cape) Gerrit Lambrechts
Cell: 083 490 8286
E-mail: scape@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Jaco Kachelhoffer – Regalia Officer
Cell: 082 771 1731  F:  086 671 9688
Email – regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Honorary Life Members:
Sir Stirling Moss | Ettienne Geel | Steve Rademeyer 
Graham van Heerden | Philip Kannemeyer
Ria Geel

Dirk van der Westhuizen (President) 
T: (w) (021) 982 1142 F: (w) (021) 982 1141

Cell: 083 284 8557 
E-mail: president@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

 (Treasurer) Hannes Pienaar
Cell: 082 829 6334 

E-mail: mondial@mweb.co.za 

 ( Membership Secretary) Waldo Scribante
T: (h) (044) 870 7809 T: (w) (044) 803 5011 
F: 086 684 0235 (Membership Secretary) 

Cell: 083 627 6757 E-mail:
 membership@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

 
Note: The membership secretary is only available on 

Wednesday mornings from 09h00-12h00 

 (Vice President)Steve Rademeyer
 T: (h) (011) 742 2222 T: (w) (011) 740 7474 F: (011) 740 9057

Cell: 082 887 5201 
E-mail: benns@iafrica.com

(Chairman: Central Region)  Annalie Kachelhoffer 
Cell: 084 205 5411

E-mail: annaliek@mweb.co.za or 
central@mercedesbenzclub.co.za 

(Chairman: Western Cape) Kurt Stassen 
T: (h) (021) 930 3609 F: (021) 930 3939

Cell: 082 415 8815 
E-mail: wcape@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

 (Club Approved Insurance Broker)    Pieter Meiring
 T: 033 264 8500  Cell: 082 557 0100    

P.O. Box 3221 • Durbanville • 7551 • Tel: (021) 982 1142

Cell: 083 284 8557 • E-mail: president@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Website: www.mercedesbenzclub.co.za
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