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2008 MOGNW Officers and Board  

President Win Muehling president@mognw.com 
Treasurer Craig Runions treasurer@mognw.com 
Secretary Pat Miles secretary@mognw.com 
Editor/Webmaster Tom Henderson mognw@mognw.com 
Historian Steve Hutchens historian@mognw.com 
Regalia Dick Dice regalia@mognw.com 
Island Pod Rep Kit Raetsen islandpod@mognw.com 
Midlands Pod Rep Mike Amos midlandspod@mognw.com 
Northern Pod Rep Bob McDiarmid northernpod@mognw.co m 
Southern Pod Rep Wayne Harris southernpod@mognw.com  

Treasurer’s Report - Jun. 30, 2008  Craig Runions The Publication:  NWMogazine 

NWMOGAZINE is the bimonthly newsletter of the MORGAN 
OWNERS GROUP NORTHWEST, a non-profit organization 
serving Morgan automobile enthusiasts in the Northwestern 
United States and Western Canada. Copyright © 2008 by MOR-
GAN OWNERS GROUP NORTHWEST. 
 

Permission is hereby given to reproduce portions of this newslet-
ter (except material copyrighted by others) for non-profit, non-
commercial use. Please give MOGNW credit, acknowledging the 
issue and author, source, or photographer if stated. 

Dues 

Full year: US$24/CDN$24 per calendar year if paid by 12/31 
(US$30/CDN$30 after 12/31). Partial year for new members: 
US$2/CDN$2 per month for each month remaining in the calen-
dar year, including the current month. 

Submitting Material for Publication 

Address: Please send content to the Editor by email (address 
above) or postal mail (see MOGNW roster for address). 
 

Deadlines: The 15th of Feb., Apr., Jun., Aug., Oct., and Dec. 
 

Digital Submissions: Content can be sent in an email, as an 
attachment to an email, or it can be mailed on CD or. 
Text files should be in .doc, .txt, or .rtf formats. Photo and illus-
tration files should be in .tif, .jpg, .gif, or .bmp formats. 
 

Please Note: Try to avoid .doc files that include photos and 
all .pdf files. These formats require additional steps for insertion 
in the NWMogazine and may result in lower quality photos. Send 
them only as a last resort. 
 

Paper Submissions: Photos, typed or hand-written text, and il-
lustrations can be mailed to the Editor. 
 

Reservations: The Editor reserves the right to edit material for 
style, content, relevance, collegiality, spelling, grammar, length, 
and appropriateness for the NWMogazine. Material that is not 
time sensitive may be saved for publication at a later date. 
 

Spelling: Please use Canadian, U.S., or U.K. spelling consis-
tently and as appropriate. A reference for all three can be found 
at <www.luther.ca/~dave7cnv/cdnspelling/cdnspelling.html>. 

Regalia 

Club merchandise can be purchased by contacting Dick Dice, 
whose email address appears above. 

Limited non-commercial advertising is free to MOGNW mem-
bers. Commercial advertising, priced below, is available. Please 
pay MOGNW in advance in US$ and provide suitable digital or 
scanner-compatible copy. We publish six issues per year. 
 

Size of Ad  1 Insertion  3 Insertions 6 Insertions 
Business Card $5 $12.50 $25 
Quarter Page $10 $25 $50 
Half Page $20 $50 $100 
Full Page $40 $100 $200 

Advertising 

Driving events and social meetings are held in each of our four 
Pods: Island (Victoria), Midlands (Seattle), Northern  
(Vancouver), and Southern (Portland). Times and locations are 
listed on the MOGNW calendar. Please contact your closest 
Regional Rep for more information on activities in your area. 

Meetings and Events 

                                                      6 MTH          12 MTH 
CATEGORY DESCRIPTION ACTUAL  BUDGET DIFFERENCE 
BANK BALANCE 01/01/08 $6,089  
 

INCOME    
Advertising $125  $250  ($125)  
Dues 3,619  3,840  (221) 
Regalia Sales 486  2,000  (1,514)  
Foreign Exchange Factor 0  0  0 
  TOTAL INCOME $4,230 $6,090  ($1,860) 
  

EXPENSE    
Island Pod $0  $533  $533  
Northern Pod 500  755  255  
Midlands Pod 0  717  717  
Southern Pod 0  595  595  
  subtotal $500  $2,600  $2,100  
Awards 0  400  400  
Banquet 0  0  0 
Island Pod Rep Ferry 112  200  88  
NWMogazine Newsletter 82  800  718  
Oregon License 50  50  0  
President’s Discretionary 0  500  500  
Regalia Purchases 266  1,500  1,234 
Website 0  300  300 
Bank Charges 27 0 (27)  
Foreign Exchange Factor 0  0  0  
  TOTAL EXPENSE $1,037  $6,350  5,313 
  
YEAR-TO-DATE (NET) $3,193  ($260) $3,453  
BANK BALANCE 2/29/08 $9,282    
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Win Muehling - President 
president@mognw.com 

 
 

  If you owned a Morgan in the Pacific Northwest during 
the last month or so, life couldn’t have been better. During 
the course of not much more than a month we were able 
to take in three superb events, all of them blessed by ex-
cellent weather. The weekend of May 17, of course was 
the 23rd. Annual Van Dusen All British Field Meet in Van-
couver. This event usually heralds the arrival of the top-
down driving season for a lot of Brit car buffs. . Magnificent 
sunshine, over 500 cars in a park-like setting, 35 Morgans 
and one heck of a Barbecue hosted by the Northern Pod. 
Not much of a driving event for us Vancouverites, but it 
was indeed a great driving event for those members who 
came as far as Portland, Calgary and Vancouver Island. 
Not an expensive event either since many of the out of 
towners were bunking with some of us locals.  Nice to see 
that some of our new members made it to Van Dusen – no 
better way to meet the rest of the gang. Great job once 
again and thanks to Bob & Judy McDiarmid, Ron & 
Yvonne Theroux,  Les and June Burkholder and Christine 
Muehling for making it all happen. 
  June 14 saw a bunch of us head over to Vancouver Is-
land for the annual Picnic in the Park, preceded by the 
Island Pod’s Poker Run and Pig Roast. Again, we had 
members from as afar afield as Portland and Calgary. Bob 
and Joyce Algar who had driven out for the Van Dusen 
ABFM had stored their Plus 8 in Vancouver for the 3 
weeks between events so that they could partake in the 
Island event before driving back to Calgary. Wayne and 
Linda Harris joined us from McMinville, alas in a borrowed 
Mog. The Poker run was indeed a lot of fun, and boy do 
they know how to pick some exciting roads. The pig as 
usual was superb, as were all the other goodies brought to 
the BBQ. Leftovers, as usual, were served on the Sunday 
picnic at Victoria’s Beacon Hill Park. Thank you Kit Raet-
sen and Joanne Cockshutt, Ken and Leslie Douch and 
Jane Cowan for all your hard work. Thank you also to 
MOGNW club member Jim Walters (Bristol Motors), 
through whose efforts the picnic in the park has been hap-
pening – not without some headaches, since not all citi-
zens appear to be in favour of such “commercial” activity 
in a city park! 
  The Thursday after Beacon Hill Park we set out for 
Clackamas, near Portland to join Southern Pod’s Heinz 
Stromquist’s Devil’s Punchbowl run. Although the weather-
man had forecast fine weather, Christine and I were ready 
for a cup of hot coffee by the time we made it to Belling-
ham. It definitely felt like winter although as we neared 
Seattle at around noon, summer was upon us. We made a 
slight detour to Shoreline to  Craig and Judy Runions’ 
home where Larry and Vicky  Vandermay were also wait-
ing, having left their Orcas Island home very early in the 
morning.. The three cars were joined by several more at 
the 92-Mile rest area near Olympia. One of the cars joining 

us here was the “new” Plus 8 of Bill Button or XLR 8 as he 
prefers to call it, since this is one Plus 8 of rather question-
able pedigree. Kudos to Bill for not only daring to build a 
car from bits and pieces, but also for taking a newly built 
car on an extended trip like the Devil’s Punchbowl. Al-
though this is only my second Devil’s Punchbowl, it is my 
understanding that Heinz manages to come up with a new 
route every year - a tribute to his organisational skills and 
the many country roads Oregon is blessed with. 
  Sunday morning the Canadian contingent consisting of 5 
cars headed up the coast with an overnight stop on the 
Hood canal. It being our wedding anniversary, Christine 
and I treated ourselves to a night at the lovely Alderbrook 
Resort. At the Keystone Ferry Terminal, we once again 
became a little convoy of Morgans. We crossed the Cana-
dian Border late Monday afternoon, but this time under 
magnificent blue sky – a great way to end the weekend. 
What a four-day weekend! Everyone I spoke to during 
those days agreed that this was the best ‘Punchbowl’ 
ever. I can’t attest to that, being a relative newcomer, but I 
have to agree that it was a heck of a good event. Thanks, 
Heinz and Wanda and Claire and Bob Hauge for all the 
effort you put into this one event for the past 18 years.  
  If these events aren’t enough reason to own a Morgan, 
there are still a few more coming up in the next few 
months. July 26 will bring us the Bellevue ABFM and post 
meet BBQ hosted by the Midlanders.  On August 16 
Wayne Harris will lead his annual Wine Tour. The same 
weekend will feature the Historic Races in Mission, BC. 
August 30, Labour Day Weekend, will wrap up the sum-
mer with the Portland ABFM. Then there are still the Van-
couver to Whistler All Brit Run, the Bob Nelson Memorial 
Run for us to drive or Morgans. 
  Finally, once again a reminder that 2009 is the 100th an-
niversary of the Morgan factory. Many of us have already 
booked our accommodation for next year. Some of our 
members are shipping their cars to England. It is still a 
year away, but if you don’t wish to be disappointed, now is 
the time to start planning and booking. . If you are thinking 
of shipping your Morgan, get in touch with Ken Miles since 
he has shipped his Morgan overseas in the past and has 
been doing some research into shipping cars to the U.K. 
Generally, it is cheaper to ship as a group than trying to go 
at it alone. 
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Devil’s Punch Bowl XIII 
By Wayne Harris and Tom Henderson 
 
  The thirteenth annual Devil’s Punch Bowl run is history.  
It began with preparations and route development by foun-
der and tour leader, Heinz Stromquist along with assis-
tance from fellow map reader, Bob Hauge.  The plans for 
the route were carefully worked out.  It followed the 
Clackamas River into the Cascade Range and then de-
scended to Detroit Lake by following the Breitenbush 
River.  The intrepid leaders drove the route early on to 
ensure its appropriateness, only to find that even a four 
wheel drive vehicle can high-center if the snow is deep 
enough.  After a hike, a ride and a tow they returned home 
to await snow melt.  The route was finalized.  But wait, 
there’s more. 
  Two weeks before the beginning of the run, Heinz dis-
covered a fact known to all Oregonians, SNOW HAP-
PENS.  Sixty miles of the route in the cascades were now 
impassable because of snow.  The route was revised. 
  A crowd of Morgans began arriving in the afternoon and 
early evening of June 19 at the Hampton Inn in Clacka-
mas, Oregon. This was the time and the place for the 13th 
Punch Bowl to begin.  A total of 16 Morgans and a TR-3 
arrived from Vancouver, Victoria, Seattle, Orcas, Portland, 

Medford and all points in between.  We  renewed friend-
ships, shared experiences and looked under some bon-

nets.  The hotel manager provided us with an evening re-
ception which was followed by pizza from across the road. 
  Friday morning began early.  Departure time was sched-
uled for 8:00 AM.  After the arrival of two more cars we 
were up to 19 vehicles ready to begin the adventure.  
Heinz’ printed directions and maps were a work of art, ac-
curate to a tenth of a mile.  We traveled to Carver and Mo-
lalla on roads with names like “Redland” and “Hatten” and 
“Fischer’s Mill”.  We crossed highways and T intersec-
tions, and pressed on to Silverton where folks would wave 
all 19 cars through intersections.  We toured into the Cas-
cade foothills to Silver Falls State Park, a scenic area of 
waterfalls and hiking trails that are meant to explore.  On 
to Sublimity and Ankeny Hill and over railroad tracks that 
brought us to a crawl for fear of dropping important parts.  
And then to the ferry.  The Buena Vista ferry crosses the 
Willamette River at Buena Vista.  The route was to take us 
directly to our lunch time destination.  But wait, there’s 
more. 
  The river was low, the ferry landing too steep and Heinz 
almost got stuck trying to get his car on board.  Mean-
while, Craig Runions’ Mog refused to start.  The brain trust 

concluded that the car needed to be moved to level 
ground, so about half a dozen gentlemen of a Morgan age 
pushed the car up the hill.  It was restarted with the help of 
a jump from a fresh battery. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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  Instantly, almost, the route was redesigned.  By traveling 
south to the nearest bridge, Heinz led us to Emerson Vine-
yard for wine tasting and lunch.  Here, the rest of the 
MOGNW contingent joined us for the remainder of the 
drive.  On the way and not far from the ferry landing we 
encountered an agricultural sprinkler (yes, the type that 
throws a huge spray of water a long way) that for part of 
its arc was spraying water on the road.  Tom Henderson 
stopped, expecting the sprinkler to continue in a circle.  It 
did not.  It reversed course and was going to take quite a 
while to clear the road.  Before Tom could decide to drive 

(Continued from page 4) through it, Larry and Vickie Vandermay drove through with 
Vickie holding a large umbrella aloft.  Tom sprinted 
through just in time to see that the wind had caught 
Vickie’s umbrella and she was struggling to uninvert it.  
  Lunch on the deck at Emerson Vineyards was very relax-
ing.  Heinz had taken orders for box lunches in advance, 
so they were waiting when we arrived.  A few more folks 
were also waiting for us and became part of the caravan 
after lunch.  Most folks opted to taste the wines and a 
number of them bought a bottle or two to take along to 
Newport. 

  We had started the morning with the temperature just   
cool enough to warrant wearing a jacket.  As the morning 
wore on it became warm enough to switch to lighter outer 
wear.  As can be seen in the pictures of lunch on the deck, 
most of us were in shirt sleeves now.  It would get cooler 
again as we made our way to the coast. 
  Following lunch, our route was straight forward and led 
us to the Corvallis-Newport highway.  All went well, Bill 
Button in his newly created XLR-8, blew off many of the 
slower Morgans on the last hill before Newport.  Perhaps it 
was his undoing.  A few miles short of our destination at 
the Alpine Chalet , Buttons car died.  The experts arrived, 
pronounced it incurable, unsure whether to administer a 
coup de grace, last rites or call a tow truck.  A tow was 
chosen which brought Bill to the Chalet and provided en-
tertainment for the assembled crowd. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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natural hole in the rock that fills at high tide.  Mo’s is a 
small restaurant, made famous in Newport for its clam 
chowder and sea food.  They accommodate our crowd by 
closing early and stuffing us in.  The food was served, the 
noise rose to rock concert levels, and we all enjoyed the 
evening.   
  Saturday provides a unique Punch Bowl event.  Nothing!  
Except, of course,  the Hauges sticky buns and coffee on 
the parking lot for breakfast.  During the day, lots of talk, 
some sight seeing, some food preparation for the evening 
pot luck, but mostly, a day of Nothing. 

  Tables were moved and chairs accumulated for the pot 
luck.  By dinner time, the weather turned cool and threat-
ening, arrangements to move indoors were made and 
soon the food arrived.  Oysters on the half shell, oysters 
grilled, salads, shrimp, chicken, meatballs, dessert, in the 
finest sense, a true potluck. 
  The weather.  For two days we were treated to warm, 
summery weather.  But then, as you know, the Oregon 
coast is changeable.  A cold, wet front moved in Saturday 
evening.  Many put up their tops for the night and by morn-
ing were proven to be right.  Except, the sun came out.  
The tops came off.  Then it rained and the tops went back 
on. 
  We departed for home Sunday morning with everyone 
arriving there safely.  The thirteenth Devil’s Punch Bowl 
was a huge success due, primarily, to the enthusiasm and 
effort of Heinz and Wanda Stromquist.  It is an event 
where everyone contributes to the fun and camaraderie.  
We look forward to Punch Bowl XIV. 

  By Friday afternoon, the contingent of  “Flogmoggers” 
from northern California arrived to round out the assembly.  
Among them there were 9 Morgans and 13 members.  
Adding these numbers to the MOGNW group we totaled 
58 participants, 29 Morgans, a Jag , a TR-3, and 2 daily 
drivers.  As is usual at this type of event, much time was 
spent looking under bonnets.  We had one car with a Toy-
ota twin-cam engine, both Honda S2000 conversions, and 
one of the Isis +8+ cars with the Corvette engine, in addi-
tion to those cars that were stock, more or less. 
  At the Punch Bowl, Friday dinner is traditionally at Mo’s 
at Otter Rock.  It’s located right at Devil’s Punch Bowl, a 

(Continued from page 5) 
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MOGNW  
 
Les and June Burkholder 
Bill Button 
Doug and Leslie Davee 
Dave Hammond 
Wayne and Linda Harris 
Bob and Claire Hauge 
Fred Henchell 
Tom and Mel Henderson 
Roy and Anne Hodges 
Skip Jones and Joan Darling 
Bob and Judy McDiarmid 
Mike and Elizabeth Miles 
Win and Christine Muehling 
Loretta Nelson and Gail 
Mike and Rosemarie Powley 
Kit Raetsen and Joanne Cockshutt 
Craig and Judy Runions 
Bob and Barbara Stinson 

 
 
Heinz and Wanda Stromquist 
John and Cindy Svensson 
Ron and Yvonne Theroux 
Dick and Ann Tilden 
Larry and Vickie Vandermay 
Dave and Thea Wellington 
 
Northern California Flogmoggers 
 
John Burks 
Gordon and Maggi Craig 
Mike Gerdts 
Bob Murray 
Bob Panero 
Carol Pitman 
Lynn and Carol Powell 
Barclay and Virginia Schaw 
Fred and Judy Zerull 

 
Devil’s Punch Bowl XIII Roster 
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where everyone happily drove around in nothing but brand 
new Plus Fours, Plus Eights and Aeros.  
  During our visit to Malvern Link, we stayed overnight at 
St. Just Bed and Breakfast, a Georgian-style residence 
built in 1859. The bed and breakfast featured on the Mor-
gan Motor Car Company’s official website, which is the 
Link Lodge, was booked up, and someone else recom-
mended this one. It was a great spot, less than a five-
minute walk to the factory. The gentleman who ran the 
place, Tony Ditchfield, was a car enthusiast and he had a 
friend who was a test driver at the Morgan factory. Over 
breakfast, sitting in the charming and tastefully decorated 
dining room, we talked about the positive impact the small 
factory has had on tourism and on the overall economy of 
the area. Tony reflected on the long-term stability Morgan 
has brought to the little town and how not much has really 
changed in Malvern Link over the last 50 years. 
  After breakfast we went off on foot to find “where they 
make ’em.” When we arrived, there was no big monolithic 
sprawling plant, no smokestacks or big staff parking lots, 
no fancy edifices or big signs, just a couple of nondescript, 
quiet, low-profile old brick buildings where they turn out a 
couple of these beauties every day. 

  A small hand-painted sign, next to a well-kept flower gar-
den, pointed to the visitors’ area. After we signed the 
guest book, the friendly elderly receptionist explained that 
the tours were self-guided and that we were welcome to 
stick to our own pace and stay as long as we like. She 
asked where we were from and when I said Canada, she 
told me she had a cousin from Alberta and she wondered 
if I knew him. As we left the visitors’ area to enter the fac-
tory, she told us not to be shy and to ask the workers on 
the floor lots of questions. Then she pointed to a thick, 
dark-red stripe just outside her door that would weave 
through dozens of rooms, guiding us down dark hallways 
and past all sorts of interesting sights, smells and sounds. 
This thick, dark-red painted stripe on the factory floor 
would take us back in time to a world when things like 
craftsmanship, pride in what you built and quality really 
mattered. 
  Looking back now, I realize the tour was set up a bit 
backwards. The first room we visited was where they 

(Continued on page 9) 

I Went to “Where They Make ’Em” 
By Dave Doroghy 
 
  We all have preconceived, sometimes romantic, notions 
of what we expect certain events or places to be like. Nor-
man Rockwell-style Christmases with freshly fallen snow, 
and Brady Bunch-like family summer vacations with per-
fect weather are a couple of unrealistic, clichéd examples. 
So often we are let down because reality doesn’t even 
come close to our lofty preconceived notions.  
  My expectations were sky-high in the summer of 2004 
when my friend Keith and I went to tour the Morgan factory 
in Malvern Link, U.K. What a refreshing experience, to 
have what you conceived in your mind a place to be like, 
actually match up to what it was like.  
  It is said that the town of Malvern Link got its name from 
the Victorians, who used to “link” up more horses to their 
carriages so they could be pulled up the hill that runs 
through the town’s centre. Isn’t it fitting that the small town 
in Worcester County where Morgans are built is so aptly 
named after horsepower, transportation and innovation?  
  Before describing Malvern Link and the Morgan factory 
visit, I should start with the journey that started from Lon-
don. Keith and I departed from Paddington Station at 9:30 
on a First Great Western train and headed north. The two-
hour trip was “easy-peasy” as the Brits would say. Slowly 
we left the busy industrial, commercial and residential en-
virons of the world’s greatest city en route to the bucolic 
rolling hills of the Cotswolds. I love train travel in England: 
the elevated old wooden station platforms, the conductors 
blowing their whistles, and the stoic and proper sound of 
the station announcer’s voice over the loudspeaker an-
nouncing the train’s arrival. Train travel in Britain, like Mor-
gans and everything else in the U.K., is quirky and oh, so 
interesting. 
  After two hours we arrived in Malvern Link, a charming 
and quaint little town nestled in the countryside. While tak-
ing a lovely walk through the town, I couldn’t help hum-
ming the Beatles song Penny Lane to myself, and thinking 
I had been planted into the middle of it. … Penny Lane 
there is a barber showing photographs, of every head he’s 
had the pleasure to have known, and all the people that 
come and go, stop and say hello, on the corner is a 
banker with a motor car, the little children laugh at him 
behind his back…. 
  My only disappointment was that during our walk through 
town I didn’t spot one Morgan. The preconceived notions 
that I talked about earlier had me dreaming of a town 
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stored the cars that had been completed. It was called the 
Dispatch Department. In that one room, all shiny and spar-
kling in the British sunlight that streamed through the dirty 
old window panes, sat a gaggle of Morgans: brand-
spanking-new cars destined to make their way around the 
world to deserving owners who had patiently been waiting 
for years for them to be put together. Only people who 
have a true interest in Morgans will appreciate the exhila-
rating feeling you get standing in the middle of twenty 
brand-new Plus Fours, Plus Eights and Aeros. It was like 
having a Morgasm! 

  From there we followed the dark-red line to the Chassis 
Erecting Shop. No comment.  
  All along the way we talked to the workers. They were a 
friendly bunch, mainly men, and lots of men with beards, 
who seemed to really care about what they did. When I 
asked one guy how long he had been building Morgans, 
he told me for over 35 years. He went on to tell me that his 
dad raised a family of five kids on the wages he made in 
this factory. Apparently his dad had begun working at the 
factory shortly after the Second World War and he helped 
two of his sons get jobs there. His dad had spent most of 
his Morgan career working in the wiring department.  

(Continued from page 8) 

  When we walked by the lunchroom, some of the workers 
were taking a tea break and eating biscuits. It was there 
that we saw a bunch of newspaper articles tacked to a 
cork bulletin board. Some of them were from the local Mal-
vern Link newspaper, paying tribute to workers who had 
spent their entire lives working at the Morgan factory. Also 
on the bulletin board were a variety of letters from satisfied 
Morgan owners from around the world, thanking particular 
workers. I also read a birthday card sent from a Morgan 
owner to one of the guys on the shop floor who helped 
build his car.  

  As we carried on and went by the wood mill area, the 
smell of the ash frames was in the air. The sound of ham-
mers pounding nails rang in my ears. At the Final Finish 
and Trim section it smelled like paint. Every department 
we visited had a sense of purpose and a unique quality all 
its own. And every department we visited seemed to be 
manned by competent, motivated, jovial workers plugging 
away at a steady, comfortable pace.  
  The workers didn’t seem to be suffering from the stale 
drudgery or repetitive boredom I associate with most fac-
tory jobs. I felt I was just in a big room with a bunch of 
skilled guys who really cared about carefully putting to-

(Continued on page 10) 
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gether cars they loved. There was no assembly line, no 
mechanical robot arms, no noisy machines stamping out 
parts. The Morgan factory, like the cars themselves, was 
loaded with character and charm. The place was steeped 
in tradition and ran at its own patient pace. A two-cars-built
-a-day pace. It was a restful, simple and happy enclave or 
retreat from the hectic, fast-paced word of London, just a 
few hours down the track.  

  The other day I was making an eastbound left turn off 
First Avenue onto Boundary Road in Vancouver. My 1966 
Plus Four has a black plastic toggle turn-signal switch in-
conveniently located right in the middle of the old wooden 
and weathered dashboard. As I hit the low-tech switch I 
thought to myself, I wonder if that guy’s dad had anything 
to do with hooking up the wires that are making my tail-
light blink? When the switch engaged and the indicator 
started to flash, I did the math. Let’s see, the timing would 
work out – 41 years ago his father, an electrical craftsman 
in his own right, would have been working in the Morgan 
factory in the wiring department. He must have carefully 
soldered the wires together that would now help me safely 
negotiate my turn. Then I smiled and shouted out loud to 
myself in my car, in my best imitation-British accent, “Well 

(Continued from page 9) done, old chap, your factory certainly exceeded my expec-
tations, cheerio!” 
   
Footnotes  
 
1. Question) Many people (both here and while I lived in 
England) have told me about a TV show they saw on the 
BBC that was about the Morgan factory. More specifically, 
it was a business documentary about a management con-
sultant who visited the factory to give advice on increasing 
productivity and Morgan profitability. I am told that at the 
end of the show the Morgan management politely ignored 
many of the consultant’s suggestions, claiming that they 
preferred to continue to conduct their business in the “old-
fashioned way.” Has anyone seen this show? Can some-
one tell me how I can get my hands on a copy of it? If you 
know anything about this, please email me at 
doroghy@hotmail.com.  
 
2. Question) In my article I refer to a group of Morgans as 
a “gaggle.” I just made that up. What do you call a group 
of Morgans? A pod, a pack, a herd? I’d be curious about 
your thoughts on the most appropriate collective noun. 
 

Southern Pod 2008 Sunshine Tours 
 
July 19 Portland to Tillamook and back, following 

Hwy 26 to Camp 18 for breakfast, then to 
Hwy 53 on the Nehalem River, then to the 
Miami River and into Tillamook.  We’ll go 
to Blue Heron Cheese for lunch and wine 
tasting and then return to Portland.  These 
are some of the nicest driving roads in 
Northwest Oregon.  Contact:   John 
Svensson, Ph. 503-738-0858  E-mail: 
“Captain” <seakcharters@gmail.com> 

 
Aug 16 - 17 10th Annual MOGNW Wine Tour.  After a 

Saturday morning breakfast we plan to 
drive on the east side of I-5 ending in 
North Salem to visit Pierre Brun’s “Morgan 
Clinic” for a visit.  We’ll then travel to 
McMinnville stopping at a winery along 
the way (undetermined at this time) then 
we will re-visit Eyrie Vineyard.  Dave Lett, 
the owner and wine maker is a old time 
member of MOGNW and still has his Plus 
4 stored at the winery. We may continue 
with a walking tour of  the Pinot Ghetto in 
McMinnville to visit another winery or not, 
depending on the time of day.  Following 
the tour, we move to the Harris’ back yard 
for an afternoon barbecue. Sunday in-
cludes a breakfast at the Hotel Oregon 
and a trip to the Evergreen Air and Space 
Museums or a visit  to the Antique Air 
Show taking place at McMinnville Airport.  
Contact: Wayne Harris, Ph. 503-472-1911, 
e-mail : harriswl@verizon.net 

(Continued on page 11) 
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Sept 19 - 21 1st Annual High Desert Tour.  A drive from 
Portland to Bend on Friday through the 
Cascades.  We’ll stay at the Entrada 
Lodge for the evening.  Have dinner in 
Bend and Saturday morning commence a 
drive in the beautiful Central Oregon High 
Desert.  Following the drive, we’ll gather 
for a western style “ribs” barbecue cooked 
by our host, Doug Barofsky.  Sunday will 
be a return to Portland over a different 
route.  Contact: Doug Barofsky, Ph. 541-
5 5 0 - 7 2 6 5 ,  e - m a i l : 
doug.barofsky@oregonstate.edu 

 
 

Eastern Washington Wine Tour 
 
  Tom and Marilyn Henderson will be leading an Eastern 
Washington wine tour over the second weekend in Sep-
tember.  The tour will start in the Tacoma area. 
  The first day we will travel down the east side of Mt. St. 
Helens on a great Forest Service road. We will visit a new 
museum in Hood River before continuing to The Dalles for 
our first overnight. 
  Day two will see us cross back over the Columbia and 
follow the Klickitat River up through Klickitat and Golden-
dale. We will have lunch in Bickleton, then continue on to 

(Continued from page 10) the Red Mountain area for visits to several wineries.  Our 
overnight will be in Richland. 
  The following day we will drive to Walla Walla, where we 
will visit several more wineries. We plan to overnight at the 
Marcus Whitman hotel. Walla Walla has some wonderful 
restaurants awaiting our dining pleasure. 
  Then it is back home. For those of us heading back to 
the Seattle/Tacoma area, we will have the option of going 
over Chinook Pass. 
  The tour will run either Thursday to Sunday or Friday to 
Monday, depending on feedback from interested folks. 
  Contact Tom to let him know of your interest. 
 
 

Golden Age Passport 
By Tom Henderson 
 
  Several years back I was visiting the Antietam Civil War 
battlefield. A ranger at the admissions desk noticed my 
silver locks and asked if I had a Golden Age Passport. I 
did not, but inquired what that was.  He explained to me 
that any citizen or permanent resident of the United States 
who is 62 years of age or older could purchase the card. 
As I recall, the cost was $10. 
  The card provides free admission to the holder and all 
accompanying passengers in a single, private, noncom-

(Continued on page 12) 
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Fathers Day 
By Marv Coulthard 
 
  Fathers Day is always very special to me these days.  As 
a young child and a teen I was never very close to my 
Dad. He was a professor at UBC so he was either at the 
"Think Factory" as he liked to call it or in his study with the 
door closed, marking papers or planning the next days 
lectures. After he retired from UBC we became much 
closer and he was always there for advice on any subject 
whenever I needed it. 
  All my life I had wanted a Morgan. When I talked to Dad 
about it he would say, "Don't worry about it, one day the 
right deal will come along."  Fast forward to May 1998.  I 
found this Morgan and purchased it. I said nothing to my 
Dad or my Stepmom.  Fathers Day that year rolled around 
and I got wind of a car show for British Cars in Beacon Hill 
Park in Victoria. This would be Morgans first outing and 
first show.   I called Dad from my cell phone while on the 
Ferry.  "What are your plans for the day?"  
  "Well Suzanne was planning on taking me out to lunch 
today maybe.  Why, what's up?"  
  "I thought we might go to Beacon Hill Park for the day.  I 
understand there will be a lot of British cars there.  I will 
pick you up in about an hour."  
  I rang the doorbell and Dad came out to see Morgan in 
the driveway.  "Well, well,  when did you get this?"  He 
didn't hesitate but set back into the house to quickly pick 
up his favorite baseball cap. He slid into the passenger 
seat and we were off to the show. I met all kinds of Mor-
gan owners there, some wonderful people who welcomed 
Dad and me into part of the group.  The club was The 
Morgan Owners Group Northwest and there were lots of 
Island Morgans, several members from the mainland, 
Washington State and even one from Oregon. Since then 
Sue and I have always attended this show.  
 
  We lost my Dad 2 years ago now at the age of 96.   
 
  Over the years I had become more and more involved in 
the MOGNW and in Morgans. One of the friends I gained 
through the club was Bill Sterne, the son of GB Sterne.  
GB is the reason I fell in love with Morgans in the first 
place. GB Sterne was the distributor for Morgan from 1956 
to 1972. I used to watch GB race them at Westwood in the 
early 60s and owning a TR3 at the time I could not under-
stand why the darn Morgans could always run rings 
around the TR. After all they had the same engine.  Now I 
have driven both I understand why. Visiting with Bill and 
Faye one weekend I was taken aback by all the memora-
bilia and information GB had amassed over the years and 
had handed it all down to Bill. I asked and Bill obliged and 
I spent what must be the better part of 2 years of my spare 
time scanning in the information and formatting it into a 
biography for the MOGNW Website.   After all, many, if not 
50% of the older Morgans in our club are GB Sterne cars.  
So what more than an appropriate place for it.   
  I attended the Fathers Day picnic this year again as al-
ways.  It is even more special now to give special remem-
brance to my father, who attended several of these in the 

Morgan with me. Here is how it went this past Sunday.  
  Weather.  A sunny but slightly chilly day. We had the op-
tion of the 6 am ferry and be super early, or the 10 AM 
ferry and be somewhat late.  There was no contest.  We 
rolled in as the last of the total of 32 Morgans there this 
year.  We drove down the lane to finally find a space at the 
south end. First people to come directly to greet us with 
hugs and kisses were Bill and Faye Sterne.   
  Then Win Mehuling with hugs and greetings, along with 
Bob Stinson. Then Kit with hugs for both of us.  Then 
Vince Howlett from the Victoria Racing museum, then Paul 
Harrison, then Wayne Harris next. 
 
  Long pause. 
 
  Hutch shows up ...Walking toward us like I never ex-
pected, not even with a limp.. but he has tears as he sees 
us.  A huge hug for both of us.. More tears...and I am say-
ing to myself  WTH.   Then he pulls out from behind his 
back a book. "The history of GB Sterne.  Written my Marv 
Coulthard."    WOW   I am blown away as I thumb through 
it.  Hutch has been really busy in his time in the wheelchair 
working on formatting the info from the website into a book 
format.  This was not the final draft he showed me, but he 
wanted my approval to publish it as a full book..... well yes 
of course..  It had crossed my mind but I sloughed it off as 
no, on the web is just fine.  Hutch assured me Bill and Bob 
get a final copy before publishing it as well. 
  This kindness gives me faith that there are some wonder-
ful friends in the Morgan Community and some wonderful 
people in MOGNW. Hutch, my heartfelt thanks to you for 
your effort. 
  Later after lunch we had a good chat with Ron and 
Yvonne, Ken Miles, Roland Gilbert and Kit and Jo again.  
  Fellow members, If you were not there on June 15th 
2008, I wish you had been, to share this wonderful day 
with us last Sunday. 

mercial vehicle, or to the holder and family if entry is by 
some other means. The card also provides the holder a 
50% discount on use fees such as camping and cave 
tours. 
  The card is honored by the following agencies: 
 
 Bureau of Land Management 
 Bureau of Reclamation 
 Corps of Engineers 
 Fish and Wildlife Service 
 Forest Service 
 National Park Service 
 Tennessee Valley Authority 
 
  We have used this card a number of times for places as 
small as Ford Theater and as large as the Grand Canyon, 
and it has paid for itself many times over. The National 
Park Service manages a great many properties and their 
rangers are fantastic stores of knowledge. 
  Unfortunately, to the best of my knowledge there is no 
equivalent to this card for Canadian citizens. Canadian 
parks do usually provide a senior discount. 

(Continued from page 11) 
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Bob Wright's Introduction to MOGNW  
By Bob Wright 
  
  Having driven a mere 3250 miles to attend the father's 
day weekend festivities on Vancouver island (oh yeah, 
and to move) I had one of my only mishaps by driving by 
Kit and Joanne's driveway.  Oops, I guess the trailer wheel 
flying off at speed in Northern Ontario should count as a 
mishap! 
  It was a pleasure to watch the Morgans from all over the 
north west arrive (many on Morgan time as it was already 
close to the scheduled poker run start time) 

  The impromptu fashion show of British socks and the 
roasting of the pig was pre rally entertainment as was the 
educational display by Ken Douch on setting up the fire pit 
and automatic spit for poor old porky.  The use of the leaf 
blower as a 21 century bellows sure fired up the coals! 
  After Joanne's insightful instruction, 20 Morgans with 
navigators armed with route instructions set off for a de-
lightful run of the Saanich area with the highlight being a 
road that is reminiscent of the winding roads surrounding 
Malvern Link.  Kudos to the hosts and to Ken and Leslie 
Douch for a spectacular event and roast pig feast.  Con-
versations after the poker run consisted of the usual joking 
about who did what wrong and preliminary divorce pro-
ceedings seemed to be underway between several driver/
navigator teams.  Not with me as I was a guest in Ken 

Miles's car which apparently was done on purpose to see 
if I was really club capable!   The winner of the poker run 
defeated the 3 kings and 6,7 of Ken and I by showing 3 
kings ace high! 
  Food was exceptional with the addition of salmon which 
was a welcomed west coast change from the lobsters of 
Maine. I must say I was very warmly welcomed by all  par-
ticipants of the party with the exception of the pig on the 
spit who, understandably, was not talking to anyone. A 
birthday cake was added to the desert fare in recognition 
of Leo Lee's 60th.   

  The final entertainment was watching the drivers try to 
maneuver their cars off of the crowded lawn and gar-
den display without hitting each other or the many rocks 
while listening (or not) to numerous instructions from the 
many navigators strewn across the lawn.  Bonus points 
must be awarded to the Kretschmer flat rad for having ei-
ther better turning radius or superior skill to the other more 
conventional Morgans/drivers. 
  The picnic on Sunday at beacon hill park was equally 
enjoyable and well attended by many marques of British 
heritage.  32 Morgans were included in the hundreds of 
cars and bikes.  I was reminded on the way to the park 
that modern Morgan brakes are far superior to those of my 
1946 Matchless motorcycle which was pulled out of my 
trailer on Saturday with some coaxing from a few Morgan 

(Continued on page 14) 
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enthusiasts.  I did manage to avoid the rear of Ken's Mor-
gan when he came to a sudden stop proving that maneu-
vering around can be as efficient as brakes.  I gave him 
more room after that! 
  The leftovers from the pig roast did not go to waste, but 
perhaps went to waist, as we all gathered around yet an-
other feast proving that the Morgans in the park are 
more than just a pretty face (grill). 
  It is very apparent that the club I have joined is full of 
good people, good times and good memories. 

(Continued from page 13) 
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THE 2008 MOGNW 

 CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
 
Jul ??: Minter Gardens Concours  
Jul ??: Island Pod run to Cowichan Bay  
Jul 4-5: Rally in the Valley - www.obcc.ca   
Jul 15: Southern Pod Social @ Portland Brewing’s Ta p Room, 7 pm 
Jul 19: Midlands Pod Social @ Claim Jumper, Redmond , noon 
Jul 26-27: Bellevue ABFM - Mike Amos 
Aug 10: Island Pod run and picnic at Cowichan Lake 
Aug 16: Midlands Pod Social @ Claim Jumper, Redmond , noon 
Aug 16-17: Annual Oregon Wine Tour - Wayne Harris 
Aug 19: Southern Pod Social @ Portland Brewing’s Ta p Room, 7 pm 
Aug 30: Portland ABFM - Wayne Harris 
Aug ??: Hougan Park Picnic - www.britishcarclub.ca  
Sep ??: Whistler All British Run 
Sep 6-7: Concrete Run 
Sep 12-14: Eastern Washington Wine Tour - Tom Hende rson 
Sep 16: Southern Pod Social @ Portland Brewing’s Ta p Room, 7 pm 
Sep 19-21: Oregon High Desert Tour - Doug Barofsky 
Sep 20-21: English Car Affair in the Park - www.oecc.ca   
Sep 20: Midlands Pod Social @ Claim Jumper, Redmond , noon 
Oct ??: Nothern Pod Halloween Run 
Oct 18: Midlands Pod Social @ Claim Jumper, Redmond , noon 
Oct 19: Island Pod N&N 
Oct 21: Southern Pod Social @ Portland Brewing’s Ta p Room, 7 pm 
Nov 2: Ladner to Bellingham All British Run - www.oecc.ca/vcb  - Ken Miles 
Nov 15: Midlands Pod Social @ Claim Jumper, Redmond , noon 
Nov 16: Island Pod N&N 
Nov 18: Southern Pod Social @ Portland Brewing’s Ta p Room, 7 pm 
Dec ??: MOGNW Pod Christmas Parties 
Dec 26: Northern Pod Boxing Day Run - Mike Powley 
 

Send additions/corrections to mognw@mognw.com. 
Contact your Pod Rep (see pg. 2) for more information. 

 

For Sale - to suit a ‘60s Plus 4 4-Seater 
 

New old stock pair of side curtains 
From the factory and never used 

Still have the paper on the plexiglass 
 

also 
New old stock leather 

 seat covers 
Black with red piping 

Unused and from the factory in Malvern Link 
 

Please make offer - Gary Bell - 360-877-5160 
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