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The Scottburgh Classic Car 
Show is one of the smaller, on 
the annual calendar of Motor 
Shows. It nevertheless provides 
a wonderful setting where 
we can proudly display our 
Classic Mercedes-Benz Cars 
and ignite the nostalgia 
of, happy, wonderful days 
gone by, in the hearts 
and minds of the general 
public.

It is organised by a 
fellow called Peter Fielding, it 

is held on the fields of the Scottburgh Country 
Club and every year, members of motoring 
clubs, from around the country and far afield, 
bring a wonderful variety of makes and models 
of cars and coupe’s, to the South Coast, for a 
day at the seaside!

This year the KZN Club took a car called 
“Dassie” that was in a dire state of disrepair! We 
took it for a reason and we will take it again next 
July (in a lot better shape) for the same reason –To 
thank all the people, like Peter Fielding and others 
of that faithful army of volunteers, who year after 
year, create stage’s at venues around the country, 

From the      
         Desk … The introduction of the R129 in 1989 heralded the 

birth of a ‘revolutionary Roadster’ which became a 
‘True Classic’ the day it rolled off the assembly line! 

It was produced for 12 years and celebrated its 25th 
birthday this year.  Personally, I love my SL500, and I 
make a point of looking for every opportunity I can 
to experience the sheer privilege and pleasure of 
sharing the open road with her.  The Western Cape 
Region hosted a R129 run in September - more info and 
beautiful pictures of the event inside this issue.

The story of Dassie the Diesel Rat continues.  It seems 
that he is becoming a real show stopper everywhere! 
(See inside for ‘Breaking News’).

Wishing you all happy motoring and safe journeys.  
All the best until next time. 

Club President: Dirk van der Westhuizen

upon which the love affair people have with motor 
car’s, can be repaired, restored and replayed, 
bringing, great, great joy to many!    

To all of you who play a part in the organisation of 
Classic Car Shows.  We, the members of the Mercedes-
Benz Club, will restore cars like this 1956 Mercedes Benz 

Ponton 180D and other wonderful Mercedes-
Benz Classics and bring them to 

your shows as our 
way of repaying 
your hard work 

and dedication. 

This year’s Cars in the Park at Zwartkops, was, as 
always, an enormous event and I was delighted to 
note that the Mercedes-Benz Club Stand had by far 
the largest number of vehicles on display.  This is a very 
positive indication of both the strength of the Club as 
well as strong confirmation of the commitment shown 
by our Members! 

The negative part of the day was unfortunately the 
traffic congestion that occurred when attempting to 
leave the Show. I have never in my life experienced 
traffic of that magnitude and was it not for the 
compassion shown by some wonderful airport staff we 
would, most certainly, have missed our flight to Cape 
Town.
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Central Region
BLOEMFONTEIN CARS IN THE PARK

once again a joy to see!  
Pieter Pienaar and his loyal sidekicks went to so 

much trouble to bring Pieter’s S-Class collection to 
the show.  We also boasted a number of lovely SL’s in 
honour of the anniversary of the SL.

Japie Vos’s 220S 
Ponton Coupe and 
Louis Coetzer’s 
W111 Coupe drew 
many admirers.  It 
was, however, not 
just a day for the 
older classics, we 
also had some 
“youngsters” there 
a well.  Andrè 
Venter with his 
brand new C180 
and Japie Vos’s CLK63 
AMG Black Series attracted more than their fair 

share of attention as did the other vehicles 
on display. The end 

of the show 
did not mean 
the end of the 
“kuier” for us.  
On Saturday 
evening we met 
up again for a 

typical Free State braai 
and all things goods were discussed till late.  
All in all – a day well spent in the company of 
good friends, surrounded by exceptional cars!

The Central Region - Cars in the Park, which takes 
place annually in August, has the uncanny knack of 
keeping us wondering why we continue to brave the 
cold, fierce winds, that prevail at this time of the year, 
in order to hold on to time honoured tradition!   

This year was no exception and the Friday saw us 
hanging on to tent flaps and tent poles for dear life 
only to have it ripped out of our hands by the blustery 
winds on numerous occasions.  

All was, however, forgotten when Saturday brought 
only a dainty breeze to accompany the relatively 
good weather.  As is by now customary at our Cars 
in the Park, we had a healthy supply of our “Vrystaat 
Kombersie” (aka Old Brown Sherry) on hand to warm 
us from the inside and to wash down the Bacon and 
Egg 

B u r g e r s 
prepared by Chris Kühn. It being a Saturday, 

we were also very fortunate in having members from 
outside Bloemfontein join us for the day.  Deon Nel 
from Kimberley, Gert Swanepoel from Hartswater, 
Martin Slabber from 
Hoopstad and the 
“Royal Family” from 
East London (Colin, 
Erald, Pieter, 
Johannes and 
‘Stormin’ Norman) 
whose presence 
b r i g h t e n e d 
up our day 
immensely! 

The vehicles 
on display were 
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The run to the Kasteelberg Inn and Bistro took place 
on the 29th June. The group got together at the Engen 
on the N1 on the Sunday morning, and set off on the 
trip, via the R44 to Riebeek Kasteel, at a very leisurely 
pace, taking in the beautiful road side viewing and 
enjoying a day of perfect ‘Cape Weather’ en route.

 The day was arranged by that wonderful team 
of Dan Esterhuyse and his very lovely better half, 
Diane, who together, presented us with a very slick 
programme for the day

On arrival we were welcomed by Allan Barnard 
from Cape Talk 567, who presents the Golden Oldies 
programme on a Saturdays and Sundays, and who 
owns the very popular Inn and Bistro.

Allan, who has a wonderful eye for detail, had 
arranged that our cars could park on the square 
in the centre of Riebeek Kasteel and this proved to 
be a delightful, impromptu attraction, for both the 
townsfolk and the tourist’s passing through the town! 

As we made our entrance we were greeted by 
the endearing sight of an old Fintail standing near the 
front door – as if awaiting the arrival of visiting relatives!

It belonged to Allan’s partner, Julian, who derives 
great joy in using it as his ‘daily driver’.

We were presented with a wonderful, three course 
menu, offering a variety of choice’ accompanied by 

Western Cape
A CASTLE ON A MOuNTAIN wITH A ‘FINNy’ 
AT THE FRONT dOOR... 
By: Western Cape Correspondent

a selection of 
wines chosen 
to match the 
palate of the 
menu offerings..

While ‘a great 
day enjoyed by 

everyone’, is probably an understatement. – ‘we will 
return’, is certainly not an over statement.

 I would like to thank Allan and Julian for their 
wonderful hospitality, a great menu and the 
opportunity afforded by this article to welcome Julian 
as a new member of the Mercedes-Benz Club of 
South Africa!

Kaapstad - Klokslag 10:00 het hulle weer een vir een 
aangemeld by die Engen-vulstasie op die N1 net buite 
Kaapstad: Mercedes-Benz liefhebbers wat – soos gewoonlik! – 
nie kon wag om voet in die hoek te sit en die pad te vat nie. Na 
n oor-en-weer gegroetery en die gebruiklike blye weersiens, is 
daar vinnig ingeklim, vasgegordel (waar moontlik!) en agter 
mekaar ingeval.

Soos byna altyd het die berge en wynlande die perfekte 
agtergrond gevorm vir die ry besonderse voertuie. Die nuwe 
C-klas het die koppe ekstra laat draai! Die rit was ongetwyfeld 
lekker, maar dors het sy eie regime, en toe daar afgedraai 
word na die Glen Carlou-wynlandgoed toe, het niemand 
gekla nie!

KLuBuITSTAPPIE NA SCHOONgEzICHT RESTAuRANT (PAARL), Sondag 27 Julie 2014 
- Ester van Heerden
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Glen Carlou het almal met oop arms ontvang, en 
onder in die kelders het die glase al gereed gestaan 
vir n eksklusiewe wynproe. Wynproe is in hierdie deel 
van die land een van die geliefde maniere om jou tyd 
konstruktief te gebruik. Mens sou dus kan praat van 
ervaringsdeskundiges! En die feit dat kelders steeds 
maar weer nuwe tegnieke uitdink (én laat wérk!) om 
die ervaring vir almal van ons interessant te maak, 
verdien lof! Glen Carlou laat byvoorbeeld sommige 
wyne in beton in plaas van hout verouder, wat sorg vir 
n baie interessante smaak!

Op die wynlandgoed is ook n kunslokaal te vinde, die 
“Hess Museum of Contemporary Art”. Die versameling 
kunswerke behoort aan Donald Hess, en sluit werke in 
van verskillende belangrike kunstenaars. 

Dit was so hittete of almal het in die 
proelokaal in die leunstoele weggesak 
met die bedoeling om nie weer vinnig 
op te staan nie – die uitsig kan n mens 
úre besig hou! – maar nou het die hónger 
weer geknaag!

Volgende stop was die Schoongezicht 
Restaurant net buite die Paarl. Weer eens was die arms 
oop! Klublede is selfs welkom geheet met n spesiale 
bord waarop in krulletters “Merc Beins Club” geskryf 
was! 

Die Schoongezicht Restaurant vat kosmaak ernstig 
op. Die standaard is hemelhoog, en die keuse is baie 
moeilik! Jy kan eet soveel jy wil, maar erens moét n mens 
stop, want die vierwiel-dames moes ook nog térug huis 
toe en as n mens trommeldik geëet is dan is die kans 
groot dat jy òf nie meer  agter die stuur pas nie òf dat 
jy heeltemal uit pas voel met die fietse Mercedes-lyfies!

Hoe dan ook, geëet het ons geëet, teruggery het 
ons gerý, en ons sien alweer uit na die volgende! 
Baie dankie aan Juan Rossouw vir die reël van die 
klubuitstappie!

http://www.glencarlou.co.za/
http://www.schoongezichtrestaurant.co.za/

We all met at the 
customary One Stop at 
about 09h45, looking 
forward to a 10h45 
departure to our first 
destination, the Van 
Loveren Wine Estate, just 
outside Robertson, +/- 120 
km.

We were a small group 
of 7 cars and we were 
able to go over the Du 
Toit’s Kloof Pass, instead of 
going through the tunnel, 
as we didn’t have the 
worry of towing the older 
cars that often join us. 
(The DTK Pass is hard on 
a Ponton)

We stopped at the view site, about 
half way up for a photo shoot against the magnificent 
backdrop of the valley below, before carrying onto 
the Van Loveren Estate for a little tasting of their fine 
wines before settling down to enjoy a fine lunch. 

From the sumptuous Van Loveren lunch table, we 

proceeded toward the Montagu Hotel, stopping 
over at Ashton for another photo shoot next to an old 
SAR&H Locomotive. It is often these impromptu stops, in 
search of photo opportunities, that yield the gems that 
make photography so rewarding. The Front Cover of 
this edition of The Benz Lens confirms this in full colour!

The Montagu Hotel provided its customary warm 
welcome and efficient check in. The plan was to allow 
our ‘good ladies’ some afternoon R&R whilst we – the 
petrol heads – went off to pay a visit to Stephan Du Toit, 
a spare parts purveyor of note!  

 (Stephan du Toit – Old Car Spares: 072 185 2923)... it 
was worth the ride!

After returning to the Hotel we met up with our well 
rested ladies and found out that unanimous consensus 
existed amongst us to seek out the delights of fine 
liquor before supper and in preparation of celebrating 
another mighty Springbok victory against Argentina. 

The Barman was most helpful... before the game, 
assisting our exuberance and... After the game, 
soothing our disbelief of the near disastrous outcome! 

The morning after breakfast, we all departed on a 
leisurely drive back home. Some of us still muttering 
about, ‘illegal scrumaging’ and the health of ‘one 
eyed’ Referee’s. 

A MONTAgu RuN - wITH RugBy IN MINd - Nigel Tiffin
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In order to celebrate the 25th anniversary of the 
launch of the R129 series, the Western Cape Region 
decided to mark the day with a R129 Breakfast run - 
through the Wine lands of Franschhoek, via, Villiersdorp 
to our destination -The Gabrielskloof Estate.

The day started early and a little cloudy, but the gentle 
growl of sixteen R129’s filling the forecourt of the Engen-
Winelands 1-Stop, soon put paid to any dampening 
thoughts and soon rewarded us with clearing clouds 
and an amazing view of a full Theewaterskloof Dam as 
we descended the pass from Villiersdorp. 

Having left the fruit orchards behind, we had the 
opportunity to fill the morning silence by letting ‘the 
horses free’ to gallop along miles and miles of open 
road, flanked by bright yellow canola fields, on our 
way to Gabriëlskloof. 

Arriving at Gabrielskloof, Dirk had arranged a perfect 
parking spot for the SLs and we soon had camera’s 
snapping away – it was a beautiful sight..!  

R129 CELEBRATION RuN – 7 SEPTEMBER
By Ryno Wilson
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Roof up, roof down... We had it all - Gabriëlskloof 
Estate delivered a stunning venue, great service and a 
most delicious breakfast. 

 Having The President of the MBC SA in our midst, the 
honours of attending to a small prize-giving were left 
to him.

Unique R129 trophies were presented to recognise 
various achievements:

Frik Roux:  For the person who travelled furthest to join 
the celebration. (Gauteng to Cape Town)

‘Best presented R129’: Lydia and Wayne Keppler. 
(Their bright red SL 600 sure did glisten in the morning 
sun!)

Certificates were awarded for the following 
categories:

•   Lowest mileage – Len Weyers (21 700km).
•   Oldest R129 – (1991) Graham van Heerden.
•   Latest model – (2000) Jurgen Apel.
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(A big thank you to Dirk for getting the Certificates 
and Trophies made in record time!)

It is amazing how an outing like this brings people 
together and from my side may I extend a warm 
welcome to Christiaan Klopper and Michael and Carol 
Prill - New members, and proud owners of R129s.

Some members (new and old) took time to explore 
local produce for sale at Gabrielskloof – from freshly 
baked bread, to preserves and wonderful wines.

Special mention must also go the Johan Kemp and 
Mauritus Coetzee that had to get up early to join 
(Johan from Moorreesburg and Mauritus farming close 
to Tulbagh).

The return routes gave drivers 3 options – either return 
the way we came, opt to go via the N2 over Houw 
Hoek pass and Sir Lowry’s pass, or take the scenic route 
via coastal towns like Kleinmond and Betty’s bay (and 
hopefully get the opportunity to see some whales).

A big thank you to all that attended, and having 
made this day a truly memorable one I also wish to thank 
my wife Beaulah for attending to the arrangements.

CAR magazine described the R129 as ‘the worlds 
best convertible’ back in July 1990.

Bryan Slingers described the day as “perfect, with 
amazing roads, a fantastic setting and breathtaking 
views!”

Both of the above statements were absolutely 
correct!
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Late one evening we were awakened by an 
approaching chorus that had no semblance of 
harmony whatsoever. It increased in volume and 
intensity and the closer it came one was treated to a 
reverberating sound that changed to a thump, thump, 
thump causing the great door of our abode to quiver 
and rattle!

I was becoming increasingly alarmed and looked for 
support and reassurance from my two companions, 
left and right of me – they were fast asleep with not a 
care in the world. I eventually managed to rouse Japie 
who looked at me in startled amazement; clearly he 
could sense my distress!  Gesturing towards the door, 
I was desperately looking for answers as to the nature 
of the impending doom at the other side of the metal 
barrier.

Japie burst out laughing, in fact he laughed so hard 
he almost caused a gasket failure to his cylinderhead! 
Composing himself he firstly apologised and went on to 
explain that the ‘Horseman of the Apocalypse’ outside 
the door was none other than Old ‘Erfie’ the farm truck 
returning from a 2 day delivery journey to Ladysmith.

Erfie, what on earth – such strange names were 
bestowed upon these weird and wonderful vehicles. I 
could not help wondering how long it would be before 
I also was given a nick name as Chevy described these 
odd additions!

natal Region
The life and times of ‘Dassie’ (Part 2)

A 1956 Mercedes Benz Ponton 180D
(Inspired by Spanner Day –3rd May 2014)

The door rolled aside to expose this shaking monster – 
it had a very large square head with split windows that 
gave the impression that it was gazing directly at you. 
The radiator was easily three times the size of mine and 
there sure enough between two slanting crossbars the 
name ERF firmly affixed.

Complete with beady yet bright headlights, Erfie had 
an air of benign grandeur about him that belied his 
immense strength and usefulness! 

Zwane, the African driver grated into first gear and 
the ‘Lorry’ lurched forward, slowly, crawling into the 
shed and parked in a wide bay next to the bales of 
hay!    

   
ERF Model 44 ‘Erfie’ to his friends – the 
backbone of the plaas!

In time Erfie and I became great friends, he explained 
that the name badge on his radiator was in fact his 
father’s initials – ERF, (Edwin Richard Foden) – and that 
he too had journeyed across the great ocean from a 
land called England! 

Erfie laughed until his doors rattled when I told him 
of the night I first made his acquaintance. He was to 
teach me so much about myself and explained that 
even though he was so much bigger than me, our 
engines operated on the same principle – ‘compression 
ignition’ - using Diesel fuel to power us along with great 
strength.

So, the light bulb moment, now I understood for the 
first time why there was a ‘D’ after my designated 
number, 180! ‘D’ for Diesel! I sure felt very special.

Saturday mornings were to become my most 
treasured time. Oom Koos and the children would 
fetch me and we would drive to the end of the great 
shed where there was a concrete slab, hose pipe 
and all manner of cleaning materials. However, the 
first Saturday of my cleansing will forever stay in my 
memory – Two things happened!

Firstly, having enjoyed a splendid, refreshing shower 

Continued from previous issue
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and towelling down to perfection, then my wheels and 
bright work shone to mirror like reflection – a new and 
strange thing happened. SanMarie entered my interior 
dragging a long black serrated snaking pipe with an 
angled nozzle and pointed this serpent at my floor pan. 
She then called out to Hannes at the top of her voice – 
“Skakel daai masjien aan”!

Whoosh, scream, and roar, a thousand flamingos just 
flew through my windows taking every shred of oxygen 
with them – I was scared witless. Not so SanMarie, she 
was having a whale of a time singing and moving the 
black sucking probe all over my innards! It took some 
time for me to calm down and to realise that this 
‘masjien’ the children called ‘Hoover’ was removing all 
the loose sand, grit and dirt from every accessible and 
inaccessible part of my interior. Notwithstanding the 
roar of Hoover, I was as clean as a new pin, invigorated 
and looking like a million dollars!

Secondly, Hannes and SanMarie had an altercation 
over the operation of ‘Hoover’, Hannes screaming “Pa! 
Pa! Dis my beurt! Dis my beurt!” and then – “I want to 
clean ‘Dassie’ inside”! Dassie, Dassie, who or what is 
Dassie?  Oom Koos roared with mirth, so, he exclaimed 
“it has not taken you children long to give our new 
Mercedes a ‘pet’ name”!

He enquired as to the choice of name, although he 
had a fairly good idea as to its origins. A favourite outing 
that included a picnic was to hike to the rocky outcrops 
on the koppie behind Ouma Annabelle Kathleen Emily 
Van Vuuren’s quaint whitewashed, thatched cottage 
with the red door!     

Ouma Annabelle’s quaint cottage in the 
olde ‘Irish’ style

Hannes and SanMarie loved picnic time, particularly 
as they could indulge in one of their favourite pastimes 
of observing the antics of the ‘Rock-Rabbits’ or Dassies! 
So they agreed that the ‘D’ following the 180 would 
stand for Dassie, nor Diesel!

In June 1964 the biggest freeze-up in 60 years took 
grip of South Africa – it caused losses that run into tens 
of millions of rands. More than half the country was 
covered in snow with temperatures down to sub-zero 
levels. A tremendous toll was taken on communications, 
transport services, livestock and crops. It turned out to 
be the most severe cold front to sweep the country 
since 1902! Snow, ice and heavy rains pounded the 
country for four days non-stop!  On Wednesday 17th 
June the weather Gods conspired to deliver upon the 
land a catastrophic event of epic proportions!

Nothing in this world could have prepared Koos, his 

family, 
labourers, livestock 
and machinery for the maelstrom that 
descended upon Mooihoek! 

On the evening before the white swirling storm hit, 
Dassie, Japie and Chevy were in deep discussion 
about the severe drop in temperature.  All were in 
agreement that the saving grace for them was that 
every inch of space in the barn was occupied with 
winter fodder and its insulating effect was making life 
just bearable through the long cold nights! 

Chevy drawled in his southern accent – “Man let’s 
look at the up-side! I wager you both a dollar that Oom 
Koos will be here in the morning to give us our yearly 
‘Dop’! I stared at Chevy and then turned my attention 
to Japie – “What on earth is he on about”?

Japie with his characteristic laugh, its volume making 
the springs on his metal seat vibrate, “Ja Dassie you 
have not experienced such a cold winter since arriving 
on the farm, this one, for sure, we will be topped-up 
with the blue-green fire water! Japie explained to me 
that Oom Koos will drain a large volume of water from 
our cooling systems and then ‘top’ them up with…. 
Chevy butted in and added “yea, topped-up with 
‘Jack Daniels”! “Don’t listen to him”, scowled Japie, 
“no, no Jack, just a good dose of methyl-alcohol-anti-
freeze”! 

I was becoming more confused by the minute – Japie 
tried to explain the effect that the strange liquid would 
have on them, summing-up with – “when that ‘Dop’ 
hits your belly and starts to swirl around your cylinder 
liners, JA, by the time it reaches your cylinder head 
you will be singing good old Munich Beer hall songs at 
the top of your voice”! Chevy pitched in with his two 
pence worth – “well it will make a welcome change 
from ‘Danny-Boy’ and ‘It’s a long way from Tipperary’, 
I’m looking forward to some lively German folk songs”! 
Dassie decided to leave it at that and wait for Oom 
Koos to arrive with the liquid that would turn her into a 
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singing car!
The four day storm and white out had a paralyzing 

effect on Mooihoek and it would take some years 
before its devastating effect would be fully recovered.

A major life change occurred in 1971 when I was sold 
to the Dugmore family who lived in the far away City 
of Johannesburg. It was called the City of Gold, for me 
it was to be where I would grow old - long before my 
time! Life was so very different, noisy, slow moving traffic 
jams, pollution and a shortage of oxygen to power up 
my little oil burner!

Still, the family were good to me and their son Harry, 
well the first thing he did was to drill some holes under 
my dashboard and fit a Radio, another hole in my front 
fender and a thin long strand of wire was installed.

I will always remember the very first noise that 
beamed forth from that crackling box – an awful song 
with crazy lyrics that went something like this……

”Ag pleez Deddy won’t you 
take us to the drive-in

All six, seven of us, eight, nine, ten
We wanna see a flick about

Tarzan an’ the Ape-men
An’ when the show is over you can 

bring us back again”

In 1973 the Dugmore family acquired a very fast wee 
number – a Lotus Cortina and I soon tired of listening 
about its ‘twin-cam’ engine, limited slip diff and the 
sexy ‘ban-the-bomb style rear light clusters. No doubt 
about it redundancy and rustfullness was stirring me in 
the face!

An interesting fellow with his two small children viewed 
me one day and the distinguishing factor about this 
man was that he spoke English with a strange accent. 
He always completed each sentence with weird 
additions such as an-all and an-all. I went home with 
them.

What a lovely generous family they turned out to 
be, however, this was to be the first time I would sleep 
outside in the elements! Sadly the times they were a 
changing, well that’s what a singer named Bob Dylan 
kept telling me on the Radio!

I was moved under a large Jacaranda tree in the 
garden – my days on the open road were slowly coming 
to an end! The falling leaves, although lovely, played 
havoc with my paint work and I soon developed serious 

fade to my once sparkling paintwork. 
 Devastating news soon followed – the family were 

moving to far away Durban by the Sea and I was not 
going with them! I was to be finally retired to what was 
called a ‘Scrapyard’! When I got there I can assure you 
it was no ‘Amber-Valley’, no, this was most definitely - 
‘Dead End-Alley’!

Twenty five years in that dreary place watching my 
new Skid-Row buddies being stripped piece by piece 
to at last be taken away to be crushed! For some 
reason which I will never be able to explain I was never 
stripped. Perhaps it had something to do with the fact 
that early on in my residency I was hoisted and plonked 
on top of an old ‘Finney’!

Who knows maybe I owe my life to that long suffering 
Fintail!

Then one bright day in 2013 a chipper, distinguished 
fellow arrived at our jumbled wrecker’s yard. He 
engaged the owner in a lengthy conversation about 
my status and I knew immediately that this fellow knew 
what he was talking about. Moreover, he addressed 
me through old ‘Cutting-Torch’, our name for the 
proprietor, with a great deal of respect – he seemed to 
know all about my history, and I was amazed!

It really is funny how some things turn out in life, the 
day that this man Chris arrived, was the day I was 
scheduled to be taken to execution rock – the dreaded 
crusher!

Instead, here I was being loaded onto a beautiful 
shiny new trailer and soon the dazzling lights of frenetic 
Johannesburg were fast disappearing in what was 
left of my rear view mirror. I was on the road again, 
the wind about me, the bright sunlight warming my 
rusty and weary old body! It was to Pietermaritzburg 
we were bound – I sensed that a whole new chapter 
awaited me – what it was to be I did not know, only for 
some strange reason I was not afraid for the first time in 
so many long years! 

To be 
continued ..!



Volume 29 | SePTemBeR  2014 | no. 3
PAGe 13

EASTERN CAPE TRIP TO THE ‘BLOEM’ CARS IN 
THE PARK - By Colin Meyer

It didn’t take much arm twisting to get a bunch of us 
together to make the journey to this year’s Cars in the 
Park in Bloemfontein.  (Any excuse to ‘kick tyres’ with a 
few follow enthusiasts!)

We departed at 4:30am in a Vito Crew Bus, five up, 
and armed with plenty of warm clothes as the forecast 
wasn’t favourable. Norman had a plan up his sleeve 
and brought along a mattress and was soon fast 
asleep in the back!

We resisted the temptation to have breakfast 
in Aliwal North as we had heard of Chris Kuhn’s 
legendary homemade breakfast rolls, and we were 
not disappointed – they filled some very big holes. The 
weather didn’t disappoint and the thin little breeze 
meant that the jackets came in very useful, even 
though the sun was shining.

Free State region lived up to their reputation of having 
some of the finest Mercs in the country, and many of 
these were on display. Their hospitality is also legendary 
and we were treated like kings by Annalie and her 
team, coffee, tea and other stronger refreshments 
were on tap all day long.

After the show we were very fortunate to visit Japie 
Vos and see his latest projects and admire his fine cars, 
a world class collection indeed. I was also lucky enough 
to be handed the keys to Chris Kuhn’s beautiful original 
280SL Pagoda, with which Erald and I cruised through 
the streets of Bloemfontein, feeling 20 years younger 
and imagining we were Paul Newman and Steve 

McQueen. We 
also managed 
to squeeze in a 

short visit to Louis Coetzer’s 
extensive collection.

That evening we were once more treated to fine 
Free State hospitality and Chris impressed us all with 
his speciality dish, oven slow-roasted lamb neck. It 
was brilliant! So after a “lekker kuier” that evening we 
fell into bed after 18 hours on the go, feeling pretty 
satisfied after a wonderful day with good friends.

Fortunately for me Erald couldn’t put up with my 
snoring so he found another empty room in the B&B 
and went and slept there, so a peaceful sleep was 
had by all!

After a good breakfast we hit the road and took 
a slow trip downhill to East London, but not before 
stopping for a light lunch on the banks of the Orange 
River in Aliwal.

So for Erald, Pieter, Johannes, Norman and I, it was 
another good trip to top up the ‘Merc’ memory bank!

 

eastern Cape
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AIR FORCE dAy

Saturday, the fifth of July 2014 finally arrived and it 
was all hands on deck to make the day as successful, if 
not more so, than in previous years. What greeted us as 
we turned onto the apron of the airfield was not what 
we expected. Initially the thought that went through 
my mind was that the government had granted yet 
another mining concession to dig up who knows what! 
As you can see from the pictures there were major 
earthworks which we had to contend with. The Air 
force graciously created a ‘bridge’ across the chasm 
in order for our guests to partake 
of the free boerewors rolls, coffee, 
drinks and Molly’s sweet & savoury 
snacks that were provided for the 
day.

All members, be they from the 
Porsche, MG or Mercedes-Benz club 
were asked to make a donation to 
the Air force Museum on arrival. 
Everyone received a booklet 
with free tickets for drinks/snacks 
and a complementary water 
plus a thermal lunch box/cooler 
from Heinz Lorentz’s Mercedes-
Benz dealership based in Menlyn, 
Pretoria. Early comers were lucky to 
get a cap as well.

This year, Hilton Wolf the co-
coordinator of the event, managed 
to organize superb weather! There 
was not a cloud in the sky and the 
icy wind of previous years was non-
existent. Hilton is passionate about  

northern Region
his support for the Air force Museum and has a great 
love of flying. He spends many weekends throughout 
the year helping the museum and it is thanks to people 
like him that we, the public, still have the opportunity to 
see these gracious old birds in the sky. Thank you Hilton!

Club members would be amazed to know how many 
hours of planning goes into such an event and the 
logistics involved in getting the Air force to ensure that 
there are aircraft, be they fixed wing or helicopters, 
available to fly them around Pretoria.

These aircraft are incredibly expensive to fly hence a 
flight in one is a life time experience to be treasured for 

years to come.
Finally the time arrived for the 

draw to see who would be lucky 
enough to get a flight in one of 
these wonderful birds of yore. Hilton 
did a pretty good job of ‘gathering 
the troops’ but he was no match for 
Clive Winterstein’s nephew, also an 
auctioneer and with a voice to prove 
it!

The first batch of tickets were drawn, 
indemnities signed and the lucky 
group took to the air with trepidation 
knowing full well the old bird had 
seen many, many hours of service. 
As the ‘happy passengers’ alighted 
from their flight around the city it 
made all the hard work worth while. 
They couldn’t stop smiling and most 
of them looked as though they had 
had the time of their lives!

It didn’t end there - Hilton arranged 
many flights be they in the Alouette helicopter or the 
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big Puma. Time and time again tickets were drawn until 
sadly the day drew to an end. The allocated number 
of flights had been reached.

I am not going to wax lyrically on about the cars 
which did the club proud. It’s always lovely to see 
these cars from the past so well looked after and the 
pride their owners take in them irrespective of their 
condition. Some were pristine while others worn with 
the patina associated with a car well loved.

We also had a display of the latest Mercedes-Benz 
cars for 2014. The technology in these new cars is out of 
this world. They almost think for you and in the event you 
do something stupid, will ‘fix’ the problem and probably 
save your life! They have yet to install a device which 
will give you a ‘snot klap’ should you drive without the 

due care and attention your Mercedes-Benz deserves. 
Future optional extra??

To end off it was a superb day - a wonderful 
opportunity to catch up with old friends and to make 
new ones. All with a common love for the brand which 
brings us together…….Mercedes-Benz!

1976 Unimog 406 Doppelkabine:
“Mercedes-Benz leads – Others follow!  A Double 

Cab 4x4 from way back in ’76 – that makes its own 
road if you need it to!”

Mercedes-Benz Unimog sells for ϵ82,200 
($112,831) inaugural Stuttgart auction



The Annual Pretoria Old Motor Club - Cars in the Park 
- event held at the Zwartkops racetrack is probably the 
most anticipated motoring event of the year, with cars 
from all over the country, in different shapes and sizes 
on display. 

As this year is the 25th anniversary of the introduction 
of the R129 SL series, these cars were the focus of the 
MBCSA stand and we were fortunate to have some 
beautiful examples on show. 

The R129 made its debut in 1989 at the Geneva 
Motor Show and its design had origins that were fist 
conceived in 1984 and with time and testing featured 
many innovative details that were way ahead of their 
time. Electronics, for example, played a greater part in 
this car than they had in any previous Mercedes-Benz! 

The new SL version set the new standard in terms of 
sports car aerodynamics.

A 1990 Car Magazine test, says the following, of the 
R129: ‘Superbly styled to look equally great in 10 years’ 
time’- and after 25 years, I tend to agree with them, 
these cars still look superb!

The R129 came to public attention in 1991 when 
Diana, Princess of Wales swopped her Jaguar XJS for 
a metallic red 500SL and became the first member of 

the royal family ever 
to use a foreign car. This wasn’t 
without controversy and it sparked a media 
storm that bluntly questioned whether a member of 
British Royalty should drive foreign cars? 

Obviously the show boasted many other Mercedes 
models, and there were too many beautiful cars to 
mention any specific cars. 

This year we were unable to make use of the Mercedes 
Benz Dynamic Driving Centre building, as they are busy 
with major renovations. We all look forward to see the 
new building. 

Although we couldn’t make use of the centre, a 
gazebo was erected as the club’s entertainment 
area, with snacks and drinks kindly prepared by Leon 
Wannenburg and his wife Molly.

The gazebo in the centre of the M-B display was, for 
me personally, much more enjoyable as it allowed 
all the Owners to be close to their cars. This enabled 
stories of the cars to be exchanged and even allowed 
for a quick peek under the bonnets, in order to fully 
describe the point that needed making.

We were, after all, all there because of our love for 
the Three Pointed Star!
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zwARTKOPS CARS IN THE PARK 
3 AuguST 2014 - By Andre Esterhuizen



Soos elke jaar, is die potjiekos byeenkoms van die 
Suid-Kaap Ou Motorklub, een van die gesellighede, op 
ons kalender, waarna met groot verwagting uitgesien 
word.

Dit kan ook nie anders nie, aangesien die persoon in 
beheer van die voorbereiding van die potjies, ons eie 
Kobus Harris is ... EN ... waar Kobus betrokke is, kan dit 
net na ‘n heerlike kuier lei!

Ons het dus in groot getalle op Sondag  20 Julie by die 
Lamprecht Museum opgedaag. Die perseel behoort 
aan Kosie Lamprecht, wie ook een van ons lede is - en 
soos gewoonlik was ons nie teleurgesteld nie. 

Die tyd, soos dit altyd gaan met ‘n lekker kuier,  het te 
vinnig verby gevlieg en is ons laatmiddag, moeg maar 
tevrede, huis toe.

Ons sien reeds uit na volgende jaar se ‘Pot’!
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Suid-Kaap nuus

‘N MuSEuM vOL POTJIEKOS EN wARM gESELLIgHEId
Deur: Johan Sloet
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Die byeenkoms, gereel deur Kobus Harris, vind klokslag 
elke jaar op die eerste Sondag van September plaas 
en vanjaar was die veertiende keer opeenvolgend 
wat hierdie uithang geleentheid plaasvind. 

Dit is een van die uitsoek geleenthede op ons 
plaaslike kalender en elke jaar ontvang ons dan ook 
besoek van lede uit ander streke.

Vanjaar was ook geen uitsondering nie en  (indien 
die telling reg is),is dit die vierde  agtereenvolgende 
jaar wat Stephan du Toit sy opwagting gemaak het, en 
is ons ook deur George Harmse verras.

Kobus Harris en sy span, bestaande uit Leon en 
Marietjie Diederiks, Hansie en Christna Nel, Arthur en 
Irene Ambrose en Andrew Boshoff, het weereens nie 
teleurgestel nie.

Sonder stamp op stoot is die gewone spyskaart 
voorgesit vir nagenoeg 86 gaste.

Met elke byeenkoms is daar natuurlik ook ‘n motor 
op twee wat baie aandag trek. Vanjaar was geen 
uitsondering nie en is Waldo se nuutste toevoeging, 
‘n 1989 R 107 560SL baie volledig ondersoek en 
geïnspekteer!

Groot dank en waardering aan Kobus en kie, tensy 
daar iets buite die normale gebeur -behoort die 
volgende snoekbraai op Sondag 6 September 2015 
plaas te vind.

(Editor’s Note – Booking for this event will soon 
become essential!)

‘n MOssEl  +  ‘n BAAI  =  ‘snOEk OPPIE BRAAI’! - deur: Johan Sloet
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Members to confirm prices:
Jaco kachelhoffer – Regalia Officer

C: 082 771 1731  F: 086 671 9688
E: regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Grille badges available from 2011 AGM.
If interested, please call or contact Waldo Scribante. 
normal Colour   R300 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!

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

REG     LIA
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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.

ConTACTS

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

The only officially recognized Mercedes-Benz Club in Africa
Member of the SA Motor Club Association

mercedes-benz club of 
south africa

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

C: 083 284 8557 
E: president@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Hannes Pienaar (Treasurer) 
C: 082 829 6334 

E: mondial@mweb.co.za 

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

C: 083 627 6757 
E: membership@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

 
Note: The membership secretary is only available on 

Wednesday mornings from 09h00-12h00 

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

C: 082 887 5201 
E: benns@iafrica.com

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

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

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

C: 082 415 8815 
E: wcape@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Pat Smythe (Club Approved Insurance Broker)
 T: 031 701 0226  C: 082 781 4410 

E: pat@smythebros.com

Peter Norenius (Club Approved Insurance Broker)
 T: 011 463 6098  C: 082 568 8518

E: petern@cscib.co.za

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

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

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

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

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

Waldo Scribante (Chairman: Southern Cape) 
C: 083 627 6757
E: scape@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Jaco Kachelhoffer (Regalia Officer)
C: 082 771 1731  F:  086 671 9688
E: regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

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