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From the 

President
One may 

have been 
m i s t a k e n , 
thinking it was 
going to be 
a bit quieter 
after the hype 
of the AGM. 
BUT NO, 2 
weeks later 
I was on my 
way back to 

KZN for the Pietermaritzburg Cars 
in the Park, where once again, 
René and I were hosted by Avish 
and the KZN guys. I want to thank 
them for the wonderful collage of 
AGM photos they gave me!

The long promised, new 
website of the club is up and 
running. It is now hosted by The 
International Clubs Management 
with direct links to their site.

Please visit www.
mercedesbenzclub.co.za and 
follow the link to enter website or 
old forum. 

The website is an ongoing 
process, like a living document and 
I invite all members to contribute 
to the website, sending ideas and 
material, especially photos of their 
cars or any club related events.

I am also proud to announce 
our new online shop for Regalia.

Visit our secure shop at https//
www.mercedesbenzclubshop.
co.za, where all our regalia is 
available with country wide 
door-to-door delivery by Fastnet 
couriers. 

Welcome to Francois and Olga 
van der Westhuizen, our newly 
appointed Regalia Officers.

They had their first sales 
at POMC Cars in the Park at 
Zwartkops. I hope you will have 
a wonderful time travelling to the 

 Waldo Scribante

different shows, the best way of 
meeting Club members.

I want to thank Chris Kühn, for 
organizing the 1st Fintail register 
event at Gariep, the weekend 
of the 16th of June 2017. What a 
sight to see all the Fintails from 
all over the country. We had a 
fantastic weekend. Gariep, once 
again proved to be an ideal place 
to have a Register event, and I 
want to propose that we have an 
annual register event at Gariep in 
June, with the different registers 
taking turns to organise the event.

I attended my 1st Swartkop 
Airforce day at the South African 
Air Force Museum, and I want to 
thank Hilton Wolff for arranging 
such a historic event. Thank you 
to “The Friends of the Air Force”, 
maintaining and flying the old 
aircraft. 

Sven, Avish and myself had the 
1st ride in an Alouette helicopter 

Editorial
The Editor – Stephen Kaalsen

Having a look at old VHS tapes 
of Dallas, I dearly remember 
the way my dad and I spent my 
childhood evenings.  We used to 
spend hours of our life looking 
at the life of Bobby and Pamela 
as the romance unfolded in the 
R107 SL that Bobby owned.  It 
was a US Spec, sealed beam 
headlight, left hand drive SL.  It 
was a real show stopper as you 
might remember, a true icon 
like K.I.T.T. from Night Rider.  
Only better, it was engineered 
by the Germans, and I loved to 

admire the car every time that my 
dad put the VHS on.  As a young 
boy, it was my ambition to be 
like Bobby. He was a successful 
(though reluctant) oil baron, like 
his father and brother, but he 
lacked J.R.’s ruthlessness and 
insisted on playing fair which 

resulted in his limited success.  
But if his limited success then 
included a red Mercedes-Benz 
R107 SL, that was enough for me.  
The life of that legendary car came 
to an untimely end, when the silly 
Pamela called Bobby to inform 
him of her healthy pregnancy on 
the corded car telephone, when 
she took her attention for a brief 
second off the road to put the 
phone down, and collided with a 
truck resulting in the whole car 
exploding.  More of a computer 
induced drama if I may add, but 
the fact of the matter is – the SL 
was scrapped from the cast.

In life we have so many regrets.  
We regret every car we sold.  We 
regret grinding a gear.  We wash 
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over Pretoria, flying past the 
Union buildings and over Loftus 
Versveld and on the way back 
past the Voortrekker Monument. 
Avish seemed a bit quiet at times, 
clutching +the canvas seat, looking 
for the paper bag, but we landed 
safely back at Swartkop Airforce 
Base with no incident.

In the beginning of June, I 
was contacted by the Editor of 
Mercedes-Benz Classic magazine, 
to feature a story about the 
Club’s history.  Chis Carlisle-Kitz 
immediately volunteered to join 
me and flew down to George. 

Friday the 23rd of June, Chris and 
I drove to Cape Town, he with my 
1964 300SEL Fintail and myself 
with my 1970 280SE 3.5 Coupé for 
a photo in Cape Town.

The storyline was a weekend 
trip around the Cape with a 
special insert about the history 
of the Mercedes-Benz Club of 
South Africa. It was a wonderful 
trip with the most perfect weather 
for photography. What a special 

camaraderie, the President and 
newly elected Vice President, on a 
road trip around the Cape of Good 
Hope. We were joined by the 
Editor of the Classic Magazine, Tim 
in der Smitten, journalist Jürgen 
Berderow and South African born 
photographer Marc Bielefeld. 
We are looking forward to the 
printed story, to be featured in the 
November Edition of the Classic 
Magazine.

At the international launch 
of Mercedes-Benz new X-Class 
bakkie in Cape Town in August 
2017 at Franschoek Motor 
Museum, Ferdi de Vos, Editor of 
Road Trip magazine, featured my 
1956 X120 180D Ponton bakkie 
and Theo Claassen’s 1949 W136 
170V bakkie for a photo shoot 
with the new X250D.

Download the magazine at 
http://www.freemagazines.co.za/
index.php/our-free-magazines/
roadtrip.

The winter arrived at last, with 
some rain in the Cape.

Glad to see all the regions 
active, with numerous events 
keeping the winter blues at bay.

our cars for a special occasion, 
only to park it under a tree which 
has a sparrow with an upset 
intestine nestled in it to spoil the 
cleanliness of the car.  We take 
special care when parking our cars 
at public parking facilities, only 
to discover an elderly lady had 
opened the door of her Daewoo 
against your car and left a dent.

It occurred to me that Bobby 
was not defined by his car – at all – 
and that he really did regret losing 
his beloved SL.  The successful, 
(though reluctant) fair playing 
oil baron, was refined by being 
himself.  He was defined by being 
Bobby.  In our posh club, we have 
finer cars than most other clubs.  
We have cars in our club of world-

renowned standard; our annual 
National Concourse is a good 
example to prove.  But the main 
thing we also have is friendships, 
fellowship and camaraderie.  
Isn’t that supposed to refine us?  
Speaking of regrets, dear reader, 
I do hope that you do not regret 
spending your precious time 
enjoying this third edition of our 
fine Benz Lens for 2017.  I would 
like to thank my soutie, Jacky Lavin 
for extending my arms in the 
editing of language and grammar 
before the Lens goes for layout.  
Happy reading, dear reader! SK
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MY STORY
Dick van der Zee

EASTERN CAPE  REGION

On my 4th birthday in 1959, my 
folks presented me with a beautiful 
black 1:18 scale tin Ponton 180 as 
a birthday gift and this gift turned 
out to be the start of a love affair 
with the Mercedes-Benz brand. 
During my entire school career 
I have always been a passionate 
enthusiast, but unfortunately my 
dad had only one car on the brain 
and that was a Valiant.  Every 
three years, another Valiant. 
Numerous attempts to convince 
him to change his love for Valiants 
fell on complete deaf ears and 
total disregard for my feelings 
and superior knowledge of quality 
motoring. To crown it all he 
eventually committed the ultimate 
sin in my eyes by purchasing a 
top of the range BMW. At least 
he waited until I was no longer at 
home! 

I vividly remember my first 
sighting of a W108, a white 250SE 
driving past whilst on scholar 
patrol duty as well as a special visit 
from the Dutch consul in Pretoria 
who kept his promise that I would 
be the first one to see his W115 
230 that he had imported, one of 
the first in South Africa.

Later, I was fortunate 
enough to have worked for the 

Mercedes-Benz South African 
Distributors, UCDD, where I spent 
some wonderful years, worked 
with extremely dedicated and 
competent people, made a lot of 
friends and good acquaintances 
and drastically improved my 
product knowledge of Mercedes-
Benz vehicles.

Opportunity knocked on the 
door and my wife Estelle and I 
landed up in East London to start 
our own business. It was here 
that I purchased my first classic 
Mercedes-Benz. I met an elderly 
gent who had just had a slight 
accident involving his Ponton 220S 
and a VW Golf and felt that it was 
time to sell the Ponton. He had 
collected the car in Germany in 
1958, drove the car from Germany 
through Europe and Africa to 
South Africa. The deal was done 
within minutes but the car had to 

be stored for a while as per my 
agreement with the gentleman 
who did not ever want to see the 
car again. 

Somewhere around the turn 
of the century I came across 
another Ponton in East London. A 
beautiful black 220S and I waited 
for the owner to appear. No other 
than Jeff Sansom appeared and 
after sharing some information 
he encouraged me to join the 
Mercedes-Benz club. I joined in 
2001 and have been a member 
ever since. The club was small but 
there were even some familiar 
faces.

During this time, I acquired a 
R107 300SL, a W114 220 and more 
recent, a W108 280 SE. A W105 
was acquired and recently sold, 
and joining the Mercedes-Benz 
line-up were two VW beetles and 
a Chrysler 383 (A spin off from the 
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Valiant influence in my youth). 
The Ponton unfortunately 

turned into a bit of a disaster when 
the panel beater appointed to 
remove some rust and respray the 
car, was given one day notice to 
vacate his workshop and I landed 
up with a stripped car and a box 
full of parts. I stubbornly refused 
to part with the car and this will 
now become a project during my 
retirement.

At first I was not too active in 
the club but was completely sold 
after my first National Gathering 
in Bloemfontein in 2007. We so 
enjoyed the nationals and maybe 

it was just me but it seemed 
that the club also grew in its 
activities since then. This was 
evident in the exciting build-up 
to the National gathering in East 
London the following year and 
as we all know, the hours of work 
by both husband and wives to 
put a national gathering together 
greatly increases the need for 
more time to be spent as a club. 
Six years later another very 
successful National Gathering was 
held in East London with different 
people but the same passion.

Over the years, we have had 
some real magic times and the 
magic increased as new members 

joined the club during the past 
number of years. The club has 
grown, regular outings are part of 
normal club life and the club is on 
a high with weekly get togethers 
of fellowship and sharing 
information having become the 
norm.

Retirement has become a 
reality and it is with great sadness 
that Estelle and I leave the East 
London club behind, to start a 
new adventure in Hermanus. We 
leave some great people behind in 
East London and we trust that we 
may find the same camaraderie 
and magic in the Western Cape.
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The EC Region arranged a drive out for Lunch at 
Emerald Vale Brewery in the East Coast Resorts area 
on Wednesday 9th August - Woman’s Day. We had a 
good turnout and apart from sharing a special day 
with the ladies in our lives, it was a perfect day to give 
our cars a run again.

We also used the opportunity to bid farewell to Dick 
and Estelle van der Zee who after many years in East 
London are retiring to Hermanus. Their loyal support 
of the EC Club over the years is much appreciated 
and we wish them well in their retirement. 

WOMAN’S DAY LUNCH OUTING
By Erald Hohls

EASTERN CAPE
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NATAL REGION

A MeANDeR THROUGH THe HISTORIC MIDLANDS – 
Sunday 20th August 2017 - By Desmond Armstrong

Following the 
wagon tracks 
of old, making 

discoveries along 
the way, to at 

last arrive at the 
surprise of the day.

Morning has broken

The sun begins to climb out 
of the eastern horizon, almost 
unseen through the early morning 
mist that hangs over the Dargle 
Valley. Tall elephant grass stands 
thick and dried 
out, bordering the 
meandering dirt 
road that snakes its 
way down through 
the valley crossing 
the Umgeni River 
and seems to 
disappear in the 
wild hills beyond. 
The watery winter 
sun is hoisted 
slowly, as if by 
some unseen giant celestial crane. 
Climbing ever upward into a 
cloudless blue sky. Reaching for its 
zenith, travelling ever onward on 
its journey into the west. Another 
day begins in Africa.

As the sun gains height and 
strength, it begins to blowtorch 
the night mists that envelop the 
vast Eucalyptus, Wattle and Pine 
man-planted forests stretching 
like enormous conveyor belts over 
the hills and dales of Southern 
KwaZulu-Natal. Frost, thick as 
icing on a Christmas cake, turns 
liquid in the quicking heat.

There is a sudden stirring from 
the trees as the night watch has 
ended. In the coming light, row 
upon row of trees stand sentinel 
waiting for the morning breeze 
to waft through the canopy, 
opening and closing the roof of 
the forest like the shutter of a 
mighty camera. The shafts of light 
reveal movement on the forest 
floor, two blue Duiker buck break 
cover, edging towards the winding 

dirt road to slake their thirst with 
the glistening droplets of water 
journeying earthwards along tall 
stiff railings of grass!  On the edge 
of the road a family of African 
mongoose stand erect on their 
hind legs with ears twitching to 

and fro in growing 
alarm. High up in 
the crown of the 
trees a Grey Loerie 
bird pierces the 
relative silence 
with its high 
pitched warning 
call. The Blue 
Duikers melt to 
the edge of the 
tree line, the 
Mongoose family 

moves quickly and blends into the 
tall grass at the road’s edge.

Far to the south east near 
the city of Durban where the 
warm rolling billows of the Indian 
Ocean meet sun kissed beaches, 
a stirring of a different nature 
begins to emerge. Crackling across 
the ‘air-waves’? No! Streaking 
through the ether, bouncing of 

satellites, penetrating roofs, doors 
and windows – WhatsApp – had 
a baker’s dozen of cell phones 
pinging! First up at 06h15……

Streaming out from that balmy 
coastline…….

“Is there still snow on the berg”?
“What’s the temperature 

prediction for today”?
“Must I wear my ‘Eskimo’ 

hoodie, fur lined boots and pack 
my mohair blanket”?

“I don’t do cold – please tell me 
it will warm up”!! 

Matt du Sart was taking a lot 
of ‘narrative’ pressure from all 
and sundry because he was going 
to be a ‘no-show’! This news was 
going down like a lead balloon. 

Warren – “Come-on, give her, 
‘Brünhilda’, a run China! I was up at 
05h00 this morning polishing my 
old Ponton. It was only 2 degrees 
then, much improved to 6 degrees 
now”! 

Matt – “My Brünhilda under-
covers at the moment complaining 
that she is not being fed properly. 
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I think she is just moaning about 
the cold. In much the same way as 
I am”!

Angela wasn’t buying this line 
from Matt…. 

Matt – “Angela me darling, I 
need a social coordinator…have 
had a super busy week and the 
weekends don’t allow any reprieve 
at the moment”.

This was followed by a ‘bundle’ 
blasting torrent from Berg and 
Beach!

Matt admirably redeemed 
himself by explaining he was off 
to Choir where the first rendition 
of the day would be “It’s only a 
winter’s Tale”! 

The shivering sun worshippers 
and crusty midlanders converged 
at ‘Simply Delicious’, the Rotunda 
complex in Hilton at 9 bells, right 
on time. A welcoming fire brought 
all onto an even keel. The breakfast 
menu to suit all tastes ensured 
a happy start to a promising day 
of fun, discovery, good food and 
special friendship.

An interesting road quiz was 
distributed, rules firmly stated 
with the promise of a prize to the 
winning trekkers.

(Insert here a picture of the 
group at the start point, Rotunda, 
Hilton) 

In a Forest Glade

Some twelve kilometres 
outside Howick on the Bergville 
road we passed the sprawling 
township of Mpophomeni, a little 
further along we pulled into a 
clearing in the forest. Surrounded 
by pine and eucalyptus trees Des 
told the fascinating story about 
the connection of Mpophomeni 
to the great Voortrekker leader 
Andries Pretorius. After the 
victory at the battle of Blood River, 
16th December 1838, Pretorius 
was awarded a land grant of 
6,000 acres just north of the new 
capital of the Boer Republic of 
Natalia, Pietermaritzburg. He 
named his farm Rietvallei. The 
act of annexation of Natalia in the 
year 1843 by the British caused 

a tremendous upheaval leading 
to serious conflict between 
Boer, Brit and Zulu. When the 
situation became chronic and 
no amicable solution found, 
then in 1847 Andries Pretorius 
lead the Voortrekkers over the 
Drakensberg into a territory 
known as Transorangia, later 
to become  the Orange Free 
State and the Transvaal Republic 
or the ZAR (Zuid Afrikaanse 
Republiek). Pretorius left almost 
everything behind. Crops in the 
fields, livestock, implements and 
household effects – everything 
that could not be loaded onto 
wagons!

Des went on to give a history 
of the farm to the present day and 
the reason for the establishment 
of the township of Mpophomeni. 
A magnificent dressed stone 
house built by the next owner 
of Rietvallei in 1855 is now a 
museum and in close proximity 
is the remnant of the house that 
Andries Pretorius built.

An interesting talk followed 
about the Forest Industry, it 
origins, types of trees grown and 
their various uses. The extent of 
forestry activity in South Africa 
was discussed and its role as an 
important employer of 558,000 
people and total dependency of 
652,000 mainly in rural areas. 
Its contribution to GDP and a 
comparison made to forestry in 
other parts of the world.

Calderwood Hall – A late 
Victorian early Edwardian 
Country Mansion

Our second ‘detour’ was to 
visit the beautiful Calderwood 
Hall between Boston and Bulwer 
set into the surrounding hills 
and forests complete with lovely 
gardens and a sparkling lake.

Again Des gave an interesting 
introduction to this country 
mansion – home to the Jardine 
family who came to South Africa 
from Dromore Co. Down, Ireland 
in 1858. They were part of the 
‘Byrne’ settlement scheme to what 
was then the British Colony of 
Natal. Henry and wife Margaret 
together with their 6 children 
made the six week journey from 
Durban by Ox Wagon. They arrived 
in a remote wilderness and built 
a simple stone house. The land 
holdings would eventually extend 
to some 50, 000ha and it was 
their youngest son Joseph who 
inherited the farm and he built 
Calderwood Hall, completed in 
1902.

The building of the house 
where the bricks were made on 
the farm, the importation of all the 
major fixtures and fittings from 
Glasgow in Scotland makes for a 
fascinating story in itself.

Herschel, the manager and 
gracious host, gave us a tour of 
this beautiful, historic house.

NATAL REGION
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NATAL REGION
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As they say “a picture tells a 
thousand words…”!

The current owners have 
completed an authentic restor-
ation of the house and today it 
is a beautiful country hotel and 
wedding venue.

The ‘far-flung’ snow covered 
majestic Drakensberg 
Mountains:

Reluctantly leaving Calderwood 
behind us we travelled onward 
through the village of Boston, 
descending a steep winding road 
for some four kilometres with 
stunning views on the horizon of 
the snow-capped Drakensberg. 
On the floor of the valley we 
crossed the Umkomazi River, 
glancing left, taking in the sight of 
the old bridge. The river plunging 
over a weir higher up, there can 
still be seen the remains of the 
ancient wagon drift.

The steep climb out of the valley 
afforded memorable vistas that 
would normally be experienced 
looking out of an aeroplane. Tiny 

huts clinging tenaciously to the 
rolling hill sides. Gravel roads 
crisscrossing, disappearing into 
the folding hills beyond. What a 
sight to behold, the great valley of 
the Umkomazi River!

Topping the arduous climb 
we meander onwards passing 
through forest and pasture 
eventually arriving at the hamlet 
of Bulwer. Some three kilometres 
out of Bulwer we arrive at our 
‘Surprise-Surprise’ destination, 
just past the turn off for Ixopo, 
there on a lovely hillside stand 
two substantial modern barn-like 
structures. 

The Malcolm Moller ‘Super Car’ 
Collection:

With the three pointed stars 
parked neatly in a row, the 14 
occupants alight wondering what 
is to be revealed behind the barn 
door. Some scepticism perhaps, 
particularly given such a rural 
setting amongst the rolling hills 
far from the urban haunts of man 
– we need not have doubted!

Malcolm, his lovely wife Patty 
and sister Kathy were introduced 
and they gave us a warm country 
style, smiling welcome.  Upon 
entering the portals there were 
exclamations of ‘Wow’, the odd 
slack jaw - for there to behold 
were the occupants of a beautiful 
showroom in all their splendour 
– 17 of the most iconic, desirable 
and pristine ‘Super-Cars’ that have 
held the motoring world in thrall 
for decades…….

But, first-things-first – our 
hosts graced us with steaming hot 
tea and coffee. Ulla had brought 
along her famous ‘Irish’ Tea cake 
(comes with a warning – not more 
than 2 slices if you are driving) and 
her very moreish Swedish Buns. 
It was hard, very hard to hold the 
boys back, what with automotive 
heaven before their eyes, within 
an arm’s length, no time for trivial 
matters such as tea and cake! 

Dear reader by now I am more 
than convinced that you have 
clicked open your ‘Bucket-List’; 
hastily made a few adjustments 
and added this venue as a-must-
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The Malcolm Moller ‘Super Car’ Collection
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see! With that thought in mind 
and not wanting to spoil your visit, 
it will suffice to list the collection 
with abbreviated descriptions 
complete with picture gallery!

• 2011 -  Ferrari 458 Italia
• 1973 -  Corvette Stingray 

Coupe
• 1955 – Morgan +4
• 1984 – Lotus Esprit
• 2007 – Aston Martin Vantage 

413 V8
• 1963 – E-Type Jaguar 4.2 2+2
• 1961 – Austin Healey 3000
• 1984 – Ferrari 308 GTSi
• 1984 – Porsche ‘RUF’
• 1969 – Ford Mustang MK1
• 1970 – Lotus Elan +2 
• 1998 – Lamborghini Diablo SV 

(currently in intensive care)
• 1963 – Lotus Elan S2
• 1974 – Lotus Europa – ‘John 

Player Special’
• 1970 – Marcos 3.0 GT Coupé
• 1986 – Lotus 7 Special (Pat 

Duckham Racing )
• 1976 -  VW Beetle 1600 (the 

rose among the thorns – sold)
• Ford GT 40 (Replica) Kyalami 

Racing Heritage

Malcolm, with the patience and 
grace of a good surgeon doing his 
ward round, took us as a group 
from car to car. Each and every 

one has a fascinating history and 
two have journeyed with Malcolm 
for forty years. Our wonderful 
hosts who exude passion and 
hospitality assured us that we 
would be welcome anytime.  Our 

Vice Chairman, Warren conveyed 
our thanks and congratulations. 
An appropriate gift was presented, 
reluctantly we had to take our 
leave – it was a lingering one 
indeed!

Patty and Malcolm receive a special gift 
from KZN Region

NATAL REGION
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Retracing our steps we arrive 
at the Picklepot Café outside 
the hamlet of Boston. The 
exuberant ‘hands-on’ proprietor 
Craig Francis advances to meet 
and greet our group. Craig, a 
trained 

Chef, spent many years in 
the ‘trenches’ with the Southern 
Sun Hotel Group before heading 
for the UK and the European 
Union to further his career and 
hone his culinary skills!

Good planning had our 
orders placed ahead of arrival 
and in no-time-at-all, the 
delights, superb lunches and 
assorted dishes of the Picklepot 
kitchen arrived at our tables. 
To borrow from an olde Irish 
saying

“It was a meal fit for a 
Ploughman”!  It was now time 
to adjudicate the results of our 
‘Road-Quiz’ and after all correct 
answers were revealed by Des, 
the winners emerged. Warren, 
Dody & Mia Geyser!

There were a few grimaces 
as the answers were called out 
– this road quiz of 25 questions, 
apparently a hotly contested 
element, the competitive spirit 
of the members ever present. 

  Mia receiving the Quiz Gift 
from Des & Ulla 

  Angela, Tazz & Ingrid - 
Quizzical Competitors! 

A beautiful day out in the 
magical ‘Midlands’ was drawing 
to a close. It was time ‘to-make-
a-mile’, homeward bound. All 

Superb Dining in a ‘Pickle’ Pot

  Mia receiving the Quiz Gift from Des & Ulla

NATAL REGION

happy, revived and rewarded 
having spent precious time in 
the company of special friends, 
making new ones and guided by 
the ‘Three Pointed Star’ along the 
roads less travelled!
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Accross
1 Type of silver
2 Anglo German engineer for 

Mercedes-Benz
3 600
4 A type of Becker radio
5 230SL/250SL
6 Cradock MBZ dealer
7 A type of sunroof
8 All wheel drive
9 Diesel
10 British former Formula One 

racing driver 

Down
11 Historic literature
12 Station wagon
13 Automatic Gearbox blood 
14 Connected to the conrods 
15 Maybach
16 A region
17 Finance

Our own Crossword Puzzle
Kopkrapper

KOPKRAPPER

Vol 32 | June 2017 | No 2 | Solution

2

C 3

1 A B
M L E

9 B L E I F R E I
T D T 4 5

E O H S S
X N 10 V A N R H Y N S D O R P

I N S 6 7

11 L E A N A C Y B
N 12 H E C K F L O S S E

8 R R R
13 C D A 14 G O L D E K U

O M
I 15 E A G L E S

16 L E M A N S
17 H Y D R A K
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Well I am not a man of many 
words, but when I am asked to 
give report of the Benz Lens at 
a national committee meeting, I 
frantically write down a few words.  
It is like I need to remember my 
old ATKV public speech days from 
school, when you were given only 
a few brisk minutes to compile 
a speech about an unknown 
subject.  That is exactly what I 
did with the last meeting.  After 
delivering my report, I was urged 
by the committee to publish the 
report in the next edition of the 
Benz Lens.  So here goes:

“Since I married my lovely 
wife Claudine, I learnt a lot about 
being an editor for the profound 
Benz Lens publication that I am. 
Marriage really teaches you a lot. 
I learnt to beg dearly for articles 
from members as I beg for a little 
break from all the chores she gives 
me to do. I learnt that deadlines 
are like a curfew she gives me. 

When Waldo calls to hear if the 
Benz Lens has been sent for digital 
layout yet, it is as good as Claudine 
calling me to hear how long I 
will still be at the local mechanic 
whilst my Fintail is being 

serviced. When Waldo calls, I say 
“Waldo I am on the brink to email 
you the first draft!” Even though I 
have not received much articles at 
that stage. As the sump plug has 
just been removed and the oil is 
oozing from the car, my answer is 
- Liefie, I’ll be home just now! Well 
this is the truth. I really rush home 
immediately as we are married 
today for a full 5 months and nine 
days! Making up an article or two 

when members send you only a 
one liner article, is the same as 
Claudine trying to cook at home. 
Whenever my mother in law 
comes to visit - I harvest the whole 
of Woolworths’s food department 
and dish it up, so that my mother 
in law will never feel the urge to 
come stay by us for more than a 
day, to cook a week’s food for her 
daughter and me. She must know 
what a good cook her daughter 
is, and my mother in law must 
know her place in society. Taking 
over from Pat Smythe was a great 

journey. It was like trying 
to measure the 

distance from Cape to Cairo - but 
with match sticks. It is a great task, 
and I still feel honoured to do the 
job. The first edition this year had 
a few bumps and bruises - almost 
like expecting of a newborn baby 
to push start an automatic diesel 
Ponton - with no battery.  I tried 
a fresh reader engagement, with 
a word puzzle and a colouring 
picture for the youngsters. I 
personally think the first edition 
was a great success product, and a 
fresh pleasant change in the look 
and feel of the beloved Lens. 

The second edition of the Benz 
Lens this year went a tad better 
than the first one. The idea I have 
of “GET STARRED IN THE BENZ 
LENS” came to a better finished 
product, as more people engaged 
in sharing the stories of their 
restoration projects and barn 
finds. I managed to draw more 
fun articles than mere reporting 
of outings.  People have more 
confidence, now, to write about 
their restoration projects and barn 
finds. I think the second edition 
also was a nice surprise. The third 
edition is a work in progress at 
the moment. Almost like Claudine 
wanting me to change a light bulb. 
She does not need to remind me 
to do it every six months. I look 
forward to better sales of the 
printed edition of our Benz Lens, 
it is available but does not sell 
well. We cannot lose the look and 
feel of a magazine on a coffee 
table - especially when your car is 
featured in it. Speaking of which, 
Waldo and I spoke about a coffee 
table book - which would be like 
a gallery of the year’s images and 
stories. It will be like a memoirs 
book to have and to hold on your 
coffee table, ‘till a coffee spillage 
tears it apart. Thank you for the 
confidence you invest in me to 
be the current editor - I am truly 
thankful to be blessed by God to 
be on the national committee at 
the young age that I am.”

NATIONAL COMMITTee MeeTING SPeeCH
Stephen Kaalsen

“Waldo I am on the 
brink to email you the 

first draft!”
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This Year’s Ralley was held in Neuchâtel, in the 
French part of Switzerland from Friday 23rd June to 
Sunday 25th June.

It was a fantastic run with some nice cars again.  
This year there was only 1 W198 300SL taking part.  
We had a wonderful drive through the French part 
of Switzerland, through the Jura Mountains and along 
Lake Neuchâtel, where we made a stop in Cortailloz, 
a small quaint village bordering on the lake.  

The visit was at the home of the Foundation 
Renaud, which aside from a 40’000sqm lake front 
estate,  houses one of the most significant motor 

museums (not open to the public), that I have ever 
seen.  It is smaller than the Rupert collection but the 
cars……. .  This collection of extremely rare vintage 
cars is conservatively valued at some CHF 300 Mio, 
which equates to around just over R 4.1 Billion - 
Absolutely mindboggling.  The museum houses next 
to a handful of Kompressor Mercedes even one of 
the extremely rare Duesenberg J-series  Roadsters.  
For my dad and me it was an absolute privilege to 
have seen that museum.

After a sumptuous dinner, we tucked in and 
departed for home on Sunday morning.  

41ST ANNUAL RALLeY OF THe SWISS MeRCeDeS-BeNz 
VeTeRAN CAR CLUB  – 23RD TO 25TH JUNe 2017
George Bosch
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When I received a note last year, that the 2017 
annual 300SL Club AGM was going to be held at 
the museum, my dad and I decided that we would 
undertake the trip to Stuttgart.

Getting there was uneventful, with my car 
performing like clock work.  

In previous years we often encountered problems 
with vapour lock between the fuel tank and the 
mechanical fuel pump.  This could be overcome by 
engaging the electrical primer pump, which also acts 
as the reserve fuel feeder.

On my suggestion we removed the undercar 
panels, which were supposed to reduce the drag of 
the body of the vehicle.  Nowadays we naturally know 
that those panels actually “achieved” the opposite, 
i.e. zero ground effect.  Removing those two panels 
which ran from the bell housing through to the back 
of the car gave it much needed ventilation around the 
fuel tank etc.  No more vapour lock, not even when 
we were stuck in a German convoy at 38 Degrees 
ambient temp.

We arrived in Stuttgart at the Museum on Thursday 
afternoon and after getting our bags, tags etc. we 
proceeded to the hotel, which was some 200m away.

That same evening, a cocktail reception was held 
in the Gottlieb Daimler “Workshop”, which nowadays 
is a national monument.  Dinner was served at the 
nearby Bad Cannstatt Kursaal.  The settings were 
stunning.

A super Rallye was organised on Friday which 
took us through some of the most scenic routes of 
the black forest and then back again to the Museum, 
where all the cars were parked.

On Saturday we had a super event on the 
Untertürkheim Test Track.  The highlight of that 
morning was a drive in a Bus through the Steilkurve.  
This was absolutely stunning.

Saturday evening was then the Gala evening at the 
“Alte Stuttgarter Reithalle” which is now a Conference 
Centre.

Sunday morning saw us all bidding farewell again 
and heading back to Zürich.  

60 YeARS OF THe W198/II “ROADSTeR” -
8TH TO 11TH JUNe 2017
George Bosch
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Poets are supposed not to 
be captivated by the looks and 
workings of inanimate things. Yet 
some worldly objects can inspire 
poetry, not because of their 
usefulness but as things of beauty 
and character. In this particular 
case it is a motor car, a product of 
Stuttgart with a three-pointed star 
on its bonnet. For this poet his 
cars became more than steel and 
rubber, more likely friends who 
tolerate the other one’s moods 
and shortcomings.

A history of Mercedes Benz 
ownership since 1967 makes an 
inspiring story, at least to people 
for whom the three-pointed star 
exemplifies beauty, dependability, 
comfort and individuality. After 
rather bad experiences with 
ordinary cars, procuring my 
first Merc was a special event, 
something of an awakening to 
better days. It was nicknamed 
Wotan, a character from a Wagner 
opera. The deep blue coloured 

280 SE was nicknamed The Boeing 
by the children who revelled in 
the power, comfort, safety and 
sheer enjoyment of this car in 
which they were taken to violin 
and cello lessons and in which, 
after performing at eisteddfods 
and concerts, they basked in their 
success.

Due to a motor car scheme by 
the state department where the 
poet earned his living, two new 
230 E cars – 123 series - became 
part of the MB story. Regular 
long-distance travels to Cape 
Town and other destinations were 
experiences of joy and pleasure. 
The children delighted in people’s 
staring at these cars. Five years 
before retirement a relationship 
came to pass which lasts to this 
day. Never to be forgotten the 
day in February 1989 when my 
son and I went to the MB dealer 
to collect the new 124 series 230 
E. At first glance through the large 
window of the showroom - shining 

snow white, sleek with beautiful 
lines, impressive nose that spells 
personality. A thing of beauty in 
the eyes of the beholder. Driving 
home, my son remarked: “This is 
poetry in motion.”

For 28 years this car was never 
a servant but a companion. The 
Kalahari Desert, the daisy fields 
of die West Coast, the Kruger 
National Park, the majesty of the 
Cape mountains and numerous 
other destinations amounting to 
thousands of kilometres without 
a hitch. Returning from the Cape 
south coast a few months ago, 
my wife remarked: “You can relax. 
The Merc will take us home on its 
own.”

Inspired by deserts, mountains 
or the sea, I owe a laudatory 
poem to this wonder car. I salute 
Mercedes Benz for granting me 
and my family so much more than 
we could wish for over a period of 
54 years.

A POeT AND HIS ReMARKABLe CARS
By Dr Rudolf van Niekerk
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AIR FORCe DAY 2017
By Stephen Kaalsen

Before arriving at the Zwartkops 
Air force base, the Klerksdorp clan 
and I had our German artwork in a 
single file en route from the mighty 
metropolitan of Klerksdorp.  We 
were hastily hurrying towards 
our destination, as I knew that 
the hosts will be waiting with 
coffee in a paper cup, a freshly 
baked muffin or a cookie, little 
dachshund jackets for sale and 
the anticipation of having a scenic 
view of Jo’burg from the window 
of a fighter plane!

Hilton Wolff, who is the annual 
master brain behind the success 
of the day called the crowd 
together and by means of a lucky 
draw the flight delegates were 
chosen.  Armed with a token to fly, 
it is as if I could hear Frank Sinatra 
sing to me in my mind:  “Fly me 
to the moon!” which for obvious 
reasons did not really help with my 
shattered nerves upon boarding 

the copter.  I first asked Hilton if 
we would be going in the vintage 
Army Flossies, when he calmingly 
replied no, but that the copter 
we are going in is a 19 what-what 
model.  This is exactly when I knew 
I might be flown to the moon – 
with or without Frank Sinatra.  I 
read somewhere that the big fan 
on top of the helicopter is the air 
conditioner of the aircraft – which 
meant that when the fan would 
stop turning, the passengers will 
start sweating.  With that in mind, 
we got airborne and when I saw 
the first Kuga in the distance, I 
got my nerves calmed down as I 
knew that somewhere, someone 
else has got a smaller chance of 
survival and I started enjoying the 
view.  

When we set foot on land again, 
a whole group of our beloved Star 
cars were parked and available 
for viewing.  In the plane hangers, 

the museum planes (which we 
were fortunate to not fly in) were 
available for viewing.  Waldo 
Scribante and Avish Maharaj had 
just arrived from their lands down 
under, and we were all having a 
good time together.  After having 
lunch with the option of a light 
boerie roll or a hearty hamburger 
to stabilise the blood sugar levels, 
the day came to an end.  To oom 
Hilton Wolff and his great team as 
well as all the helpers to make the 
day so memorable for me, thank 
you very much for your unselfish 
effort to raise funds and exhibit 
the beautiful cars for the good 
cause of raising money for the 
preservation of the Air force Base.  
It is because you are unselfish, 
that the legacy of our historic 
planes will be part of our South 
African heirloom!
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PASSION IN THe PARK
By Marcell Mostert

On our way to Cars In The Park 
in a 1980 BMW E12 518, I found 
myself overcome by excitement 
for the day ahead. Previous years I 
would be mounted to my desk, un-
passionately trying to make sense 
of the new financial accounting 
standards (and how ridiculous it 
all is). 

I started the day at the bottom 
of the racetrack, knowing that the 
Mercedes-Benz Club was waiting 
for me at the top. I first halted at 
the BMW Gauteng Car Club’s stand 
to appreciate an E30 318i coupe. 
Thereafter the VW stand called 
for our attention. Eagerly waiting 
my acknowledgement was an oval 
window Beetle – all original. Just 
there I came to the understanding 
of what “patina” means. This 
Beetle resembles its owner’s 
unconditional appreciation and 
enthusiasm.

The AMG-center was the perfect 
pit stop. From the balcony one 

could see everything, including 
the most delightful display of 
Unimogs. The Mercedes-Benz 
Club was well presented. On 
display were two jaw-dropping 
W109 6.3’s which gathered a lot 
of attention. Centrally positioned 
was our regalia stand where I 
again spent a small fortune.

As we continued to make our 
way from the Mercedes-Benz club 
I could not help but notice people’s 
excitement. Each car stand 
delivered something exciting and 
unexpected. Alfas, Borgwards, 
Jaguars, Volvos and the most 
amazing Citroëns were there to be 
appreciated by all. Almost every 
car I have ever dreamt of was at 
CITP for my appreciation.

Cars In The Park is more than 
just a classic car show. It is an 
opportunity for people to come 
together and share their passion. 
Irrespective of my own ideas and 
preferences I could not help the 

gratitude I was feeling towards 
every person exhibiting at CITP. 
Their passion and enthusiasm 
has motivated my own. It is this 
passion that keeps me alive and 
makes me thrive when things get 
tough.

“Passion, it lies in all of us, 
sleeping… waiting… and though 
unwanted… unbidden… it will stir 
open its jaws and howl. It speaks 
to us and guides us. Passion rules 
us all, and we obey. What other 
choice do we have? Passion is the 
source of our finest moments. 
The joy of love… the clarity of 
hatred… and the ecstasy of grief. 
It hurts sometimes more than we 
can bear. If we could live without 
passion maybe we’d know some 
kind of peace… but we would be 
hollow, empty rooms shuttered 
and dank. Without passion we’d 
be truly dead.” – Joss Whedon

NORTHERN REGION
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I received a call from our dear friend and club 
member Hilton Wolff, who organizes our Airforce 
Charity Day every year asking me if I would like to go 
on a night flight as a token of his gratitude for our help 
with the Airforce Day.  My  answer was a resounding 
YES!  We arrived at Swartkops Airforce base before 
17:00 & only got into the air at about 20:30 as the 
Oryx helicopter was out on another sortie. 

We took off with both side doors open, and 
landed at No1 Military Hospital as a test landing.  We 
then went on to Hammanskraal for two night vision 
landings in the bush. (Doors closed for this one of 
course).  Back in the air, doors open & then an ILS 

(Instrument landing) into Waterkloof Airforce base. 
(We didn’t actually land, we just hovered & carried 
on.) 

We then turned back to Swartkop Airforce base. We 
were virtually frozen by then, but the adrenalin was 
rushing through our veins to keep us from freezing 
to death.  The helicopter we went in is actually the 
one Jacob Zuma uses & had two rows of leather seats, 
plus four seats in the area behind the flight crew.  
There were no air hostess or in-flight service, but we 
felt presidential though.  I would like to thank Hilton 
for this great treat, for really spoiling us. 

A NIGHT FLIGHT
By Ian Otridge

NORTHERN REGION
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My particular car was originally 
bought by Mr. George van der 
Linde who suffered from a serious 
heart defect and whose life 

expectancy was very short. He 
therefore wanted the best car he 
could afford at the age of 36 and 
treated himself with a Mercedes 

Benz Ponton 219 in 1958.
The price was ₤1301, the 

equivalent of a V8 Chevrolet 
Biscayne and more than twice the 

MY MeRCeDeS BeNz 219
Doeke Tromp

NORTHERN REGION
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price of a Volkswagen. It was still 
13% cheaper than the 220S, but 
9% more expensive than the 190.

Just after he bought the car, he 
had open heart surgery and his 
driving license was subsequently 
revoked. From there on his wife 
acted as his chauffeur on long 
trips, while utilizing Volkswagens 
around town. Once a year they 
would have their annual holiday 
in Strand near Cape Town where 
the car was serviced by Dorington 
Motors. During the up and down 
trip George would take the steering 
wheel through the Karoo as his 
only bond with the vehicle. He had 
no children and therefore there 
was no strain on the interior! After 
the trip it would be placed on four 
newspapers, under a cloth and 
with the doors on the first notch.  
That was the position I found it in 
1973 after my father-in-law told 
me about his college friend.

I immediately fell in love with 
the car as it remembered me of a 
very special ride in a 220s in 1960 
at the age of ten. I frequently kept 
in contact with George over the 
years until his death in 2003 at 
the age of 83 from shingles – not 
his heart! His wife kept the car 
another two years for sentimental 
reasons and I acquired it after 32 
years of waiting on 01 May 2005 
against stiff competition.

By then the car had 
accumulated 95 743 miles (153 
189 km) over 46,5 years.  Although 
it stayed in the same municipality 
of Johannesburg, it carried 
registration numbers TJ 171-
927, LSG 423 T and JKB 467 GP 
due to changing legislation over 
these years. Since I bought it the 
number became 1958 MB GP as it 
now resides in Pretoria.

The car is rust-free, has never 
been re-sprayed, re-upholstered 

or the engine reconditioned and 
is therefore in a complete original 
condition complete with its sales 
brochures, delivery paper, owner’s 
manual, workshop manual, parts 
directory and tools.

As the second owner, I use it 
regularly for recreation, shows 
and social venues and it serves as 
a valuable source of information 
for restorers. It featured in the 
limited edition Mercedes Benz SA 
calendar for March/April 2007, 
as well as the Pretoria Old Motor 
Club calendar for May 2009. It has 
received numerous awards during 
concourse competitions and 
competed successfully at various 
veteran car rallies. It has now 
done 107 000 miles ( 171 000 km) 
over 59 years.
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As new members of the 
Northern Region, my family and I 
attended our first event with the 
Mercedes-Benz Club at Rietvlei 
Zoo Farm on Sunday 11 June.  
We didn’t join the convoy from 
the North but met the other 
members attending the event at 
the venue in Mulbarton, South of 
Johannesburg.  What a beautiful 
collection of cars there was, 
including a Ponton, W114, W123, 
C126, a more modern C204  and, 
the show-stopper of the day, 
Neville Quixley’s magnificent 
W111 230S.

Rietvlei Zoo Farm is a beautiful 
farm that offers a wide range of 
recreation and family outdoor 
activities in a tranquil setting, 
surrounded by natural grasslands 
and caters for almost anything 
anyone in the family could want 
to do on a beautiful Sunday out.  
Before settling down to lunch, 
we took a brisk and beautiful 
walk through the expansive farm, 
covering a few kilometres over the 
surrounding koppies and sharing 
the trails with cyclists and horse-

riders who were taking advantage 
of the winter sun.  Those who 
were more inclined to stay out of 
the sun made themselves at home 
at the very welcoming bar and 
enjoyed the best that our local-
international brewer has to offer.

After stretching our legs, 
the Tin Cup Restaurant at the 
Driving Range was a welcome 
reprieve to rest and tuck into a 
generous three-course lunch.  I 
was fortunate to be one of the 
winners in the lucky draw which 
was held just before lunch – thank 
you to the Beyers Naude Midas for 
sponsoring the prizes.

Our grandchildren had an 
absolute blast, taking advantage 
of all the kiddies’ activities on offer.

A big thank you to Carlos and 
Donna Cardoso for organising 
a most enjoyable day out.  My 
family and I would like to thank the 
Mercedes-Benz Club family – the 
warm reception of the members 
made us feel very welcome.  I 
thoroughly enjoyed engaging with 
members regarding classic cars 
and I gained a lot of knowledge.

RIeTVLeI RUN
By Sam Noinyane

NORTHERN REGION
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O n 
the 20th of 

June 2017 one of my 
childhood dreams finally came 

true when I took ownership of my 
1979 450SLC called Elize. The car 
is named after the previous owner 
who had the car parked in her 
garage for quite some time and 
eventually decided to part with 
her beloved yellow SLC. With the 
car standing for a while, I had an 
underlying concern regarding the 
state of the fluids and lubricants 
hence my reluctance to drive the 
car much. 

With this new addition to our 
family who needed a good proper 
check-up, the Northern Region 
Technical Day could not come at 
a better time on the 24th of June 
2017. Hosted at the Rosebank 
Mercedes-Benz dealership around 
the corner from my house, how 
could we not grab the opportunity 
to introduce our new 
find to the other 

Mercedes 
enthusiasts and 

get some expert eyes 
under Elize, just to make sure 
everything is in a healthy state?

Not only was it delightful to see 
the appreciation from the young 
mechanical team at the dealership 
for all the well preserved classic 
Mercs, which is not a common 
site in their workshop any more, 
but also to have the opportunity 
to use their world class facility. Ian 
Otridge shared his expertise by 
showing us how to change brake 
fluid on each of our vehicles, 
which was less complicated than 
I ever thought, granted you have 
the type of gadgets Ian carries 
around in the boot of his Ponton.

A big thank you to the team 
from Rosebank Mercedes-Benz 
for hosting us on the day. It is 
always a pleasure when old and 
new re-unite under the three 
pointed star so that we 
are reminded 
of the 

heritage 
of the brand 

and what Mercedes-
Benz stand for but still evolved 

over decades to keep up with 
the expectations of the loyal 
Mercedes-Benz customers. 

That same afternoon we 
gave Elize an oil change as well 
to complete the critical fluid 
& lubricant change and she is 
running like a steam train. We 
are looking forward to the next 
technical day where we will learn 
something new about taking 
care of our prized possessions, 
especially considering that proper 
technical skills become harder 
to find in modern times and that 
the future of the classic car is 
reliant on the transfer of technical 
knowledge to keep the cars on the 
road, hence I want to urge all club 
members to support this initiative 
as it is in all our interest.

TeCHNICAL DAY
By Julius Gouws
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GARAGe DAYS
By Johan Sloet

During June and August, we had 
two successful Garage Days.  We 
are indebted to Waldo Scribante 
for allowing us to use his hoist, 
without which it would of course 
be extremely difficult to inspect 
one’s car from a “down under” 
angle.  We are also very fortunate 
to have as a club member a real 
old school mechanic, namely Jack 
Boshoff, who on both occasions 
gave members advice (for free). 

A word of thanks to Peet Botha, 
as well, as he always helps in the 
background.

Having an expert in attendance 
is a big bonus. Potential problems 
as well as existing problems were 
not only identified, one now 
knows how to rectify and prevent.  
The day ended with a boerie 
braai. Mike Alexander, showed his 
expertise and the boeries were 
braaied to perfection. Fresh rolls 
and condiments complimented 
the boeries.  

These events were greatly 
appreciated by those present, and 
will be repeated from time to time.
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POTJIeKOS 2017
By Johan Sloet

Die geleentheid word jaarliks 
deur die Suid-Kaap Ou Motorklub 
aangebied.  Daar bestaan ‘n 
jarelange verbintenis tussen 
ons klub en die Suid-Kaap Ou 
Motorklub.  Meeste van die 
plaaslike lede van ons klub is 
ook lede van die Suid-Kaap Ou 
Motorklub, en is trots om hul  
Benze by beide klubs te geniet.  
Uiteraard word ons klub dan ook 
jaarliks genooi na die geleentheid, 
ten einde die van ons lede wie nie 
ook lede is van die Suid-Kaap Ou 
Motorklub nie, te betrek.  En om 
hierdie rede is die Potjiekosfunksie 
dan ook ‘n instelling op ons jaarlikse 
kalender.  Samewerking tussen 
die twee klubs is wel nie slegs tot 
hierdie funksie beperk nie. 

Een van die hoogtepunte op 
ons plaaslike kalender, te wete 
die snoekbraai, word baie goed 
deur die Suid-Kaap Ou Motorklub 
ondersteun, en dan is daar 
natuurlik die George Ou Motorskou 
waar die twee klubs ook hand aan 
hand saamwerk.

Dit is interessant om te weet dit 
was vanjaar die 22ste geleentheid, 
slegs ‘n paar weke voordat ons die 
22ste snoekbraai aanbied.  Kobus 
Harris, wie tans die president van 
die Suid-Kaap Ou Motorklub is, 
was instrumenteel om beide die 
potjiekos en snoekbraai van stapel  
te stuur.

Sonder die Suid-Kaap 
Ou Motorklub se geldelike 
ondersteuning, sou ons nie by 
die Ou Motorskou die Patente 
Wagen en Mercedes Ideal kon 
uitstal nie in ons spesiale Duitse 
motoruitstalling by die skou.  Die 
Duitste motoruitstalling was Kobus 
se baba, en het hy, soos diegene 
wat die skou bygewoon het kan 
getuig, hom soos gewoonlik 
oortref.  Ons het ‘n welverdiende 
oorkonde aan Kobus en die Suid-
Kaap Oumotorklub oorhandig om 
ons groot dank vir hom en die klub 
te betuig.

Soos gewoonlik, waar Kobus 
betrokke is, was die potjie weereens 
uit die boonste rakke en is daar 
heerlik gesmul.  Ek sien beslis uit 
na volgende jaar se Potjiekosdag!
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DIeMeRSFONTeIN
By Kurt Stassen

Sowat 30 van ons het die oggend 
van 25 Junie bymekaargekom en 
‘n mooi roete deur die wingerde 
geneem na Diemersfontein, ‘n 
pragtige wynlandgoed net buite 
Wellington. Soos gewoonlik was 
‘n goeie verskeidenheid van die 3 
punt sterre verteenwoordig – my 
Ponton, ‘n paar Fintails en 108s,  ‘n 

114 coupé, Wayne Keppler se 107, 
‘n paar afslaandakke,  Ederik en sy 
G-wagon en Terry se SLS!

Die gasheer het ons mildelik 
verwelkom en dadelik weggespring 
met ‘n wynproe van hul beste 
wyne, terwyl die geheelonthouers 
die heerlike winterson geniet het 
met cappuccinos op die stoep.

Na ‘n heerlike middagete het 
meeste van ons by die kelder 
saamgedrom vir wynaankope. 
Sommige het weggeloop met 
bokse vol wyn!

Weereens was dit ‘n aangename 
byeenkoms, met pragtige karre, 
lekker wyn en goeie geselskap.
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WeSTeRN CAPe JULY RUN TO FABeR 
JB Wiese

On 30 July 2017 we had a run 
to Faber Restaurant on Avondale 
Farm near Paarl.

We drove in convoy to the 
picturesque venue set against 
the backdrop of the Drakenstein 
Mountains, and parked our cars 
in front of the gracious Old Cape-
style building with a deep veranda 
leading to the garden, vineyards 
and sweeping valley views, where 
Faber restaurant is located.  Herit-
age and modernity collided in the 

exclusive, yet welcoming ambiance 
of Faber and we felt like royalty.  

Faber is a progressive restau-
rant celebrating the passion for 
handcrafting food and wine that is 
authentic and evocative.  In every 
dish Chef Eric Bulpitt emphasises 
respect for the origins of what we 
eat and drink.  He appreciates the 
narratives of each ingredient, he 
has joy for the creativity of each 
gastronomic process, whether 
contemporary or bygone and he 

has love for the power of food.
The menu included interesting 

dishes among others are roasted 
free range rabbit for the adven-
turous. The rest of us were treat-
ed with more conventional dishes 
such as beef fillet!

We enjoyed the lazy Sunday 
afternoon with good friends sur-
rounded by beautiful scenery and 
cars to match.

Cheers to another successful 
Western Cape run!
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THALI-THALI GAMe LODGe 
By Dan Esterhuyse

On 30 July 2017 we had a run 
to Faber Restaurant on Avondale 
Farm near Paarl.

We drove in convoy to the 
picturesque venue set against 
the backdrop of the Drakenstein 
Mountains, and parked our cars 
in front of the gracious Old Cape-
style building with a deep veranda 
leading to the garden, vineyards 
and sweeping valley views, where 
Faber restaurant is located.  Herit-
age and modernity collided in the 

exclusive, yet welcoming ambiance 
of Faber and we felt like royalty.  

Faber is a progressive restau-
rant celebrating the passion for 
handcrafting food and wine that is 
authentic and evocative.  In every 
dish Chef Eric Bulpitt emphasises 
respect for the origins of what we 
eat and drink.  He appreciates the 
narratives of each ingredient, he 
has joy for the creativity of each 
gastronomic process, whether 
contemporary or bygone and he 

has love for the power of food.
The menu included interesting 

dishes among others are roasted 
free range rabbit for the adven-
turous. The rest of us were treat-
ed with more conventional dishes 
such as beef fillet!

We enjoyed the lazy Sunday 
afternoon with good friends sur-
rounded by beautiful scenery and 
cars to match.

Cheers to another successful 
Western Cape run!
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Olga van der Westhuizen | Cell: 082 055 2275 • Francois van der Westhuizen | Cell: 082 379 6240
regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za | www.mercedesbenzclubshop.co.za

REGALIA
STILL WORTH eVeRY PeNNY!
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Stephen Kaalsen (Editor) 
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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.
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E: secretary@mercedesbenzclub.co.za

Pieter Moolman (Membership Secretary) 
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Kurt Stassen (Chairman: Western Cape) 
C: 082 415 8815 
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C: 071 672 8156
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E: regalia@mercedesbenzclub.co.za
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Honorary Life Members 
Sir Stirling Moss | Steve Rademeyer | Ettienne Geel | Philip Kannemeyer | Graham van Heerden | Dirk van der Westhuizen

Hero Awards
Kobus Harris | Norman Hickel | Louis Coetzer | Chris Calisle-Kitz | Maxim Erdmann (Posthumous)

Special Members 
Chris Calisle-Kitz | Hein Lorentz | Okkie Potgieter | Brian Slingers | Anna-Lee dos Santos | Selvin Govender
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