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Club Details 

 
TARANAKI MUSTANG CLUB INC. 

C/- 10 Cross Street 
Lepperton 

New Plymouth 
 

BANK ACCOUNT NUMBER 
TSB Bank 153942 – 0022637 – 00 

(Please enter your name as a reference when paying by direct banking) 
 

BADGES 
Each member receives a name badge, however if you require a replacement 

badge the cost will be $9.00 each 

 

JACKETS, POLO SHIRTS, CAPS, DRESS SHIRTS 
These are available from Rose King – 

Jackets $87.50 
Polo shirts $35 

Caps $15 
Dress Shirts $45 

 
WINDOW SASHES 

New members receive them free.  If you require extras, sashes cost $10 
 

 

 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 

 

 



PRESIDENT’S 

REPORT 
 
 

Hello! 
 
Since my last report there has been a lot going on.  This is certainly reflected in the number of articles 
submitted for this publication of the magazine. 
 
I’d like to take this opportunity to welcome recent new members to the club: 
 
Shaun & Thea Van Beers 
Mark & Jo Robson 
Scott & Cherie Ryan 
 
We also have a good number of prospects working their way to becoming members.  It’s great to see the 
interest in the club and our membership continuing to grow. 
 
I’d like to thank everyone for supporting the runs that have been organised over the past few months.  It’s 
fantastic seeing the large number cars out on the road together and the good times shared.  
 
For those that are not aware, Castrol has recently come onboard as a supporter of the club.  They have 
donated various engine oil’s and merchandise to raffle at meetings.  They are keen to be involved with our 
convention in a few years’ time, so this is a relationship that I would like to see us grow and build on.  
 
The 39th National Mustang Convention was recently hosted by the Manuwatu club in Napier.  It was a really 
well run event.  Napier is a beautiful location which just added to the overall experience.  There have been 
a lot of comments about the cost to attend, but on learning of some of their expenses at President’s meeting, 
they had justification for the increase in cost compared to previous conventions.    It certainly brings forward 
discussion about where conventions are going for the future and being able to keep them affordable for 
people to attend.  With this in mind, I look forward with interest to see what Waikato have planned for the 
2019 Convention. 
 
A huge thanks to the members that attended the convention.  We had a great time together and it’s wonderful 
to see the relationships that are present and developing within the club.  I’d also like to thank everyone for 
their effort with wearing club apparel and getting into the theme at the awards function; we looked cohesive.  
I felt very proud to be part of such a well presented club.   
 
We are coming to the end of the current event schedule.  A new schedule will be put together for January 
to June and I hope to have that out to you before Christmas. 
 
Christmas is now fast approaching.  So, I would like to wish you all a very merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year.  Travel safe if you are heading away, and I look forward to seeing you all the next TMC run, if 
not before. 
 
Take care 
Toni Fabish-Benton 
TMC President 



 

Mike Busby & Ange Hinz 

for their award at the  

Henry Ford Memorial Car Show in Hamilton 
16 September 2018. 

2nd place - Best American. 

 

Well deserved! 

 

 
 

 



 
 
 
 

 
 
On a cracker of a winter’s day we set of from Inglewood to meet the rest 
of the Mustang club in Stratford. It was great to see that many Mustangs 
parked along the side of the road in Stratford. After a bit of a chinwag a 
total of 31 Mustangs went galloping down the forgotten world Highway to 
Toko. First stop was an un-assuming old factory. As we got closer we 
noticed a car, no, a boat, no, a convertible, no, a classic restored 
amphicar parked outside. After a quick introduction to the Gobles we all 
went through and admired the collection of mainly small cars, including a 
rare BMW Isetta (a good set of glasses was needed to see the tiny BMW 
emblem) but also a good old kiwi build Trekka. From there we headed of 
along the Stratford backroads to Eltham, but only after one of the 
Mustangs got freed after getting its hoofs stuck. That pony might need 
some new horse shoes. 
 
In Eltham we parked on the first sealed road in New Zealand (Bridge 
Street in Eltham, who would have known!) and were introduced to Mike 
and his Museum. Mike turned out to be quite a character full of stories 
about all the great items he has collected over the years. His museum is 
full of all sorts of items pre-dating the "plastic" age, when things were built 
to last, and fossils, and rocks, and eggs, and chainsaws, and Maori 
artifacts, and a couple of motorbikes and etc. etc. Due to the number of 
members attending the run, the wise decision was made to have a quick 
meeting right there and then. A few prospective members were 
introduced, a couple of new members were welcomed to the club, several 
fines were handed out etc. A good way to combine what could have been 
just a boring old meeting with a run! After a few more tales from Mike, 
most managed to escape and collect a club branding iron for their 
thoroughbreds (club sticker) on way out. Final destination was Malones 
in Stratford, were a few more tales were told over a few drinks and snacks 
before everyone set of into the sunset on their steeds. 
 
A great thank you to the Gobles and Mike for hosting us and of course to 
Boyd and Toni for organizing this great day! 
 
Cheers, Marcel Burgers 



 

 

 

Did you ever watch a James Bond flick and wish you could careen down those 
curvy European roads like 007? You might have imagined yourself behind the 
wheel of an exotic, but what if you could do it in a classic pony car like a 1968 
Mustang. That’s just what two friends are doing as they compete in a rally to 
raise money for two charities. 

 

I will be driving my ridiculous, orange 1960s Mustang across eight countries in 
four days…  
 

“From September 6-10, I will be driving my ridiculous, orange 1960s Mustang 
across eight countries in four days as part of the Fireball James Bond Rally with 
my capable co-pilot and partner in crime, Mr. Brian Bush,” Andy said. “We’ll 
tackle some hair-raising roads, cover over 2,000 miles and have to deal with 
some special European driving in a car which literally makes your brain rattle 
and your skin stink of petrol. This car is made for flat, straight American roads, 
none of which will feature in this drive.” 



After being impacted directly and indirectly by disease, the two men decided to 
take on this challenge as a way to get the word out and raise money to fight 
Alzheimer’s, which affected Andy’s father in law, while Brian suffers from 
diabetes himself 

“I was diagnosed with Type 1 late in life at 50 years old in 2016. It was a total 
shock and I knew very little about this condition. I can though with good 
management lead a fairly ordinary life,” Brian explained. “It does have its 
complications and JDRF have been a great support and I am now a committee 
member in the East of England. We need this help as type 1 diabetes has no 
known cure and we have to manage glucose levels every day and as our pancreas 
does not work inject insulin into our bodies to stay alive 

 

 

To complete the rally the two friends will drive the classic Mustang over 2,000 
miles through Austria, Belgium, France, Germany, Italy, Liechtenstein, 
Luxembourg, and Switzerland. 

So this drive is definitely for a pair of great causes, but it sounds like a lot of fun 
too. During the rally, this duo will travel over 2,000 miles through Austria, 
Belgium, France, Germany, Italy, Liechtenstein, Luxembourg, and Switzerland. 
And, if you just want to follow along, you can like their rally Facebook 

 



 

HOW NOT TOHOW NOT TOHOW NOT TOHOW NOT TO    RACE WITH NO ROLL RACE WITH NO ROLL RACE WITH NO ROLL RACE WITH NO ROLL 

BAR, NO HELMETBAR, NO HELMETBAR, NO HELMETBAR, NO HELMET    
Street racing has been around since the very birth of motorized cars, and as they’ve become 
more powerful, and in turn both quicker and faster, the stakes and the danger have only 
increased. Recently, the Fox body Mustang known as “Side Piece” took on another Mustang 
that goes by “Purple Kush” for a nice pot of cash. This race nearly ended in tragedy after 
Purple Kush experienced one of the most insane crashes ever caught on camera by the 
1320Video crew. 

When the starter flashed his flashlight Side Piece got the early jump as Purple Kush spun 
the tires at the hit, but quickly started making up ground. Both cars nearly touch before 
Purple Kush lost traction and made a huge move towards the right, leaving the road and 
striking a power pole violently on the passenger side. The force of the impact was so intense 
that it ripped the car in half, spreading its remains all over the ditch.  

 

Everyone began sprinting towards the ruins of the destroyed car to help the driver and 
arrived to see him extricating himself from the demolished car by a bystander. After the 
driver moved away from what was left of the Mustang, the camera showed the utter 
devastation Purple Kush experienced in the crash. The driver was able to walk away from 
the crash but suffered a broken jaw, broken shoulder, and lost several teeth as a result of the 
impact. 



One Million Miles Mustang!One Million Miles Mustang!One Million Miles Mustang!One Million Miles Mustang! 
Victor Anderson’s “girlfriend,” his 1966 Mustang hardtop, has 

been a daily driver for 50 years, and a million miles! 

 

 
 

The sound of a vintage Autolite starter resonates throughout the garage of this cosy Belmont, 
California, neighbourhood. With a light puff of condensation and unburned hydrocarbon emissions 
from a pair of GT exhaust trumpets, a 289 V-8 sporting one million miles roars to life through a 
throaty pair of Cadillac-spec mufflers. Victor Anderson’s 1966 Mustang hardtop in rich Wimbledon 
White with red accent stripes has just begun its next million miles. 
 
This is a classic Mustang that has been driven more than one million miles in 50 years. “I drive a 
lowly 1966 Mustang with a 289 V-8. I’ve been driving this classic car daily to work in San Francisco 
and all around California since 1988. I drive 25,000 miles a year,” Victor Anderson says. “My 
father, Allan Anderson, purchased this Ford dealer trade-in back in 1972 and drove it daily until 
he gave it to me in 1988.” 
 
Like a lot of people cruising past Town Ford in Redwood City, California, in the early ’70s, the 
Mustang caught Allan’s eye. He stopped by and spoke with a salesman who said the car was 
“priced right” at $1,100. However, Allan couldn’t help but notice the car had a lot of miles for its 
age. No deal. 
 
Allan walked out Town Ford deciding not to buy the Mustang. However, he never forgot the raw 
lust toward the white Mustang V-8 hardtop. He wanted that car. After a lot of haggling with Town 



Ford, Victor’s father drove off the lot in the Mustang for $900, and it has been in the Anderson 
family ever since. 

 
This is a C-
code 289-
2V V-8 

hardtop 
bucked at 

Ford’s 
Metuchen, 

New Jersey, 
assembly 

plant and 
sold new by 
an Atlanta, 

Georgia, 
Ford dealer 
on March 
15, 1966, to 
a traveling 

salesman 
who lived in 

Huntsville, 
Alabama, and drove cross-country to earn his living from sea to shining sea. He drove the Mustang 
everywhere he conducted business for seven years. In 1972, while he was in California on 
business, he traded the Mustang in at Town Ford in Redwood City not far from where Victor’s 
father lived and worked. 
 
Allan drove and enjoyed the Mustang for 18 years. At the time, he realized Victor was the only 
sibling to have shown interest in the Mustang, which made the decision of who to give it to easier. 
Victor’s son, Spencer, 15, is driven to school daily in this car. Victor’s wife, Joanne, calls the 
Mustang “Victor’s girlfriend”. My father passed in 2006,” Victor says. “He knew I still drove and 
worked on the Mustang he had purchased all those years ago. My father was the one who taught 
my brother and I how to work on cars. I was always working on my first car, a 1975 AMC Gremlin 
X.” Victor’s dad took exceptional care of the Mustang for many years before passing it to Victor. 
 
After being driven that many miles in heavily congested San Francisco it inevitably had several 
accidents, some of them bad enough that the car was considered totalled by the insurance 
company. The Andersons weren’t about to give up on a family friend, though, after that accident. 
The Mustang stayed and has endured the times through all kinds of adversity. Victor commutes 
to San Francisco’s twisty Lombard Street, and he has been doing it for 29 years. The car has 
dodged many a bullet during its 50 years of daily driving. It has been rear ended, been hit head-
on, and even had some creep kick his front fender in just out of spite. Through it all, Victor has 
never considered letting the car go. 
 
“Five years ago, the Mustang was rear-ended by a Toyota doing 45 mph when I was stopped at 
a traffic light. The car sustained $15,000 in damage,” Victor says. The installation of Tank Armor 
to protect the fuel tank along with subframe connectors underneath to help stiffen the body are 
what saved the car—and Victor. What’s more, Victor drove the smashed up Mustang 30 miles 
home from the accident site. More remarkable is the car’s original 1972 vintage rear black and 
yellow California license plate, which was knocked off in the collision. Victor and a buddy went 



back to the accident scene and found the crumpled license plate. Victor restored the plate and 
reinstalled it on the car.  
 

 
When we shot Victor’s Mustang the first time in June 2010, it had 913,000 miles on the original 
factory speedometer. It had rolled over to zero nine times. The car’s original 289 has been 
overhauled every 250,000 miles. At the time of our original shoot more than six years ago, it had 
motored 130,000 miles since its last overhaul. 
 
More remarkable to this story is the endurance of the Mustang’s original C4 Cruise-O-Matic and 
2.80:1 8-inch rear end. Both are original to the car. The rear end has been rebuilt a couple of 
times, as has the transmission. Victor’s maintenance regiment has been to replace and rebuild 
parts of the car as they have worn out. He keeps a rolling maintenance program that has kept 
the Mustang running like new since his father purchased it 45 years ago. 
 
Victor believes you don’t just unload a car when it wears out, especially when it belonged to your 
father. “Breakdowns have been extremely rare,” Victor says. “Maybe every three years or so I’ve 
wound up on the roadside. I think nothing of driving the Mustang on trips for work, which is a 
matter of routine for the Mustang.” 
 
This man gets his share of scrutiny from purists at shows and cruises over some of the 
modifications made to the Mustang. It has dealer-installed Ford air conditioning, which located 
the compressor on the right hand side of the engine compartment. The unusual compressor 
bracket sports a Ford part number. The Mustang has a period cruise control system his father 
installed in the ’70s. We’re talking convenience items that have made the car more enjoyable to 
drive. 
 



Victor has 
personalized the 
Mustang to his own 
tastes with an engine 
dress-up package, 
custom exhaust 
system, TMI’s striking 
Sport Seats, Gear 
Vendors overdrive, 
LED instrument lights, 
Tank Armor and a 
steel rear seat divider, 
Styled Steel wheels 
with Coker redline 
radials, headlight 
warning buzzer, rear 
window defroster, 
Edelbrock adjustable 
rate shocks, Fly-Ford Racing Blueprint control arms, a remote trunk release, real walnut veneer, 
Dynamat sound deadening, custom carpeted package shelf and trunk area, and a host of other 
items designed to improve the driving experience. He will tell you straight up he has personalized 
the Mustang to satisfy himself and no one else. 
 
 
Victor reflects with emotion on his years, and his father’s, with the Mustang. He tells Mustang 
Monthly, he has owned two cars in his lifetime: the 1975 Gremlin X, which was stolen long ago, 
and the Mustang. He has been driving the Mustang for most of his adult life. When people stop 
and ask Victor about it there’s always a story to share. People remember the Mustang they once 
owned that got away. They fondly remember a sibling or a neighbour with a Mustang. Most are 
stunned when they learn Victor’s Mustang is a million-mile driven daily ride. 
 
Although Victor’s 
name is on the 
Mustang’s California 
title, he sees himself 
more as a steward to 
the car’s legacy of 
longevity and a 
commitment to his 
father’s memory. 
Due to Victor’s 
tenacity, talent, and 
love for the Mustang 
it has lasted 50 
years and travelled 
more than a million 
miles. And if Victor 
has anything to do 
with it, he and the 
Mustang will be 
cruising buddies for a long time to come. 

 



Marcel Burger’s misfortune with his racing Ute – not 

many people can say they have crashed their race car on 

its roof without even taking it off the trailer! …… and 

this was on the way to the race track.   

It all comes with a great story so if you want to know 

more, be sure to have a chat with Marcel next time you 

see him. 

 

 



 



 

 



'Little Red' 1967 Ford Mustang Shelby GT500 

found after 50 years, could be worth millions 
 

 
 
Seek and ye shall find. Eventually. 
A legendary Ford Mustang that many thought was destroyed 50 years ago has been discovered 
rotting away in a Texas field. And it could be worth millions. 
Affectionately called Little Red, the 1967 model was an experimental car that Ford loaned to 
Carrol Shelby to use as a test bed for the development of performance parts. Little Red and a 
later car, unofficially known as the Green Hornet, were the only two Shelby GT 500 notchback 
coupes of their era, each sporting a snazzy vinyl roof. 
 

 
 



Shelby’s crew tinkered with the cars, trying out different body parts, engines and transmissions. 
Little Red was primarily configured with a supercharged 428 V8 and 3-speed automatic 
transmission, while the Green Hornet was fitted with a prototype independent rear suspension 
that never made it into production, but remains on the car today. 
 
Little Red made an appearance at a Ford preview event in Los Angeles, where it inspired the 
creation of the first California Special Mustang, which aped its styling, if not performance. Shelby 
eventually sent the cars back to Ford for a date with the crusher, as was standard practice for 
prototype cars, but they both stood it up. 
 
The Green Hornet showed up at a Ford employee auction in 1971 and was resold several times 
until it ended up in the garage of Barrett-Jackson Auction House CEO, Craig Jackson, about 15 
years ago. Little Red just disappeared.  

 

 
 
A half-century of failed attempts to find it seemed to back up the prevailing view that it had been 
crushed. But like any good mystery, all that was missing was the right key to unlock it. Then 
Jackson got his hands on it. 
 
Jackson and classic car specialist Jason Billups were doing research on the Green Hornet recently 
and found an inventory sheet from Ford listing its VIN along with those of some other cars. It 
dawned on Billups that everyone who’d been looking through records for Little Red were using 
its Shelby-issued serial number, rather than the original Ford VIN, which they now had. 
 
And just like that, they found it. It was registered in Texas, where they connected with its current 
owner this past February — and the rest of its story unfolded. 
Jackson told Fox News that Little Red, naturally-aspirated again, was sent to Courtesy Ford in 
Littleton, Colo., where a wounded Vietnam vet decided to treat himself, not knowing the car he 
was about to buy was any more special than the other Shelby’s on the lot. After driving it for a 
couple of years he then sold to a man who lived in Wyoming at the time. 
 
The second owner later moved to Texas and had it put away in a storage container that got 
broken into, the thief taking a few parts from the car, which was no longer in running condition. 
 



After that, he brought it to his cousin’s house in Weatherford, Texas, and left it in his yard among 
a bunch of other old cars, where it was sitting when Jackson and his team arrived. 
 
Along with Billups, he’d brought along renowned Mustang expert Kevin Marti to authenticate the 
find. Marti last year confirmed that a Mustang shell that had been sitting in a Mexican junkyard 
for years was one of the stunt cars used in the Steve McQueen film “Bullitt.” 
 
This one wasn’t in much better shape. The engine and transmission are out, the front fenders 
and hood are missing, and you’d never give it a second look if not for the Shelby badge on the 
roof pillar. 
 

 
 
The owner told Jackson he had a hunch that it might be Little Red about 25 years ago, but when 
he reached out to the folks at Shelby, they gave him the crusher story. Confident that it was the 
real deal, Jackson said the owner sold it to him for a fair price and was glad to be a part of what’s 
to come. 
 
Jackson wants to bring it back to life in as close to its ideal condition as possible. Of course, he’s 
not really sure what that is, since it morphed many times while Ford and Shelby were working 
with it. So he’s launching a website to document the work and crowdsource information from 
anyone who has any. 
 
“If your dad worked for Ford or Shelby, talk to them. Or look in your closet and see if you have 
any old pictures of it. Anything might help,” he said. 
One hint he already has is the presence of two fuel pumps, which supports a rumour that it was 
twin-supercharged at one time. 
 
As for the rest, the work will likely be a year’s long project that Marti thinks will rewrite Mustang 
history. 
 
Jackson didn't say what he planned to do with it when it’s done, but he did put Green Hornet up 
for auction in 2013 and the bidding got as high as $1.9 million, which wasn't enough to meet its 
reserve. 
 



 



3 Below Zero Weekend 
18th & 19th August 

 

Eight club Mustangs set off on this weekend away, a joint venture with 

the Manawatu club, first stop lunch at Whanganui. The venue was 
Caroline’s Boatshed, hosts of Petrolhead breakfasts. We’d been warned 

that they had many bookings but as Caroline is a bit of a petrol-head 

herself, they’d fit us in somehow as long as we turned up a bit early. Fit 

us – and eight people from Manawatu – in they did, but they weren’t 

wrong about the 
bookings…at least 

three birthdays, 

us and a big 

group of Harley 

owners…it was all 
go. But, plenty of 

good food, good 

coffee and lots of 

talk kept 
everyone happy. 

 

Following lunch we cruised to Feilding’s Coach House Museum, via a small 

countryside detour through Marton suggested by Keith. Lovely views, 

flat, undamaged roads and almost no one knew that we didn’t actually 
go where we meant to, led astray by a local’s advice – as is often the 

case. Then a bit of consternation when Tour Leader admitted he wasn’t 

quite sure how to get to the museum and asked tail-end Charlie to come 

up and lead us in. 

‘Charlie’ being well at the 
back caused a bit of 

concern as to why he was 

suddenly passing 

everyone.  It’s not easy 

being Tour Leader (or 
Camp Mother!). In the 

end we actually got there 

without going round in 

circles and had a lovely, 
leisurely tour of this historic, farming and industry-themed museum. The 

volunteers at the desk thought we were a day early (this being the venue 

for the next day’s event) and confusion reigned briefly – mostly on their 

part. 



 
The museum has so many high-

quality items, from costumes to 

huge machines from back in the 

days when horses did all the 

hauling… machines for 
threshing, haymaking, milk-

delivering, sawmilling, the wool 

industry, personal transport 

(gigs and a Police buggy), and 
much more.  They have a huge 

collection of John Deere tractors 

and, speaking of horses, one of 

the models’ is a real, 

taxidermied one. We thoroughly 
recommend a visit to this 

volunteer-run place next time 

you’re anywhere near Feilding. 

 

In the evening the Manawatu 
club joined us for dinner at the 

Copthorne Hotel, a most 

enjoyable, laughter-filled get-

together. 

 
The purpose of the trip was to 

attend the Feilding Rod and 

Classic Club’s bi-annual 3 Below Zero event – a show’n’shine followed by 

a cruise followed by prize giving. We found the first venue without 
difficulty, the aforementioned Coach House Museum, and were really 

lucky in getting a great spot to display our cars together and put the club 

flags in a prominent place. With the Manawatu club parking next to us it 

looked more like a Mustang event down our end of the car park. 

 
Given the three-hour journey home, all but one of us elected to head for 

home after the show’n’shine. This time we took the correct back roads, 

through Halcombe and Marton – including some that allowed the chance 

to stretch a few pony legs. Lunch in Marton and a gas-up in Whanganui 

ended a brilliant weekend away. And although the Manawatu and 
Taranaki Clubs do meet up from time to time, we are all determined to 

get together on a more regular basis in future. 

 

Charmaine Scott 



1968 MUSTANG COBRA JET SOLD FOR 1968 MUSTANG COBRA JET SOLD FOR 1968 MUSTANG COBRA JET SOLD FOR 1968 MUSTANG COBRA JET SOLD FOR 
ONE DOLLAR AND NOW WORTH ONE DOLLAR AND NOW WORTH ONE DOLLAR AND NOW WORTH ONE DOLLAR AND NOW WORTH 

$$$$150,000 DOLLARS150,000 DOLLARS150,000 DOLLARS150,000 DOLLARS    
    

 
  

Today’s automakers are all about direct injection, turbocharging, and squeezing 

more and more power out of smaller and smaller engines. But 50 years ago, the 

only way to make that kind of power required engines nearly twice the size of today’s 

engines, leading to the development of legendary engines such as the 428 cubic-

inch Cobra Jet engine. 

 

This motor famously powered the Cobra Jet Mustangs that first appeared in 1968, 

many of which were prepped for drag racing. But Ford also built a small number of 

“Lightweight” Cobra Jets exclusively for racing, selling them to racers and engine 

gurus such as David Lyall for $1. 

 

That’s not a typo. Today, this Mustang is worth an estimated $150,000 according 

to Mecum Auctions, which will put it up for bid next weekend at its Chicago auction. 

 

 



 

Though the 428 Cobra Jet engine was built in the same factory as the rest of the 

FE engine lineup, it had a longer stroke that produced a substantial increase in low 

and mid-range torque. Though the Cobra Jet couldn’t rev nearly as high as the 

shorter-stroked standard 427 motor, it was the perfect candidate for drag racing. 

Crowned with a low-rise intake, the Cobra Jet Mustang could scoot down the 

quarter-mile in the low-14s, an impressive feat for the day. Ford made both 

automatic and manual versions of the Cobra Jet, this one being of the latter 

persuasion. 

 

Ford didn’t stop there however, which brings us to the “Lightweight” part of this 

particular auction. The first 50 1968 Cobra Jet Mustangs left the factory sans sound 

deadening, radio, or even power steering, though they did get a functional Ram Air 

hood. These cars went exclusively to drag racers, many of whom successfully 

campaigned them throughout NHRA events. 

 

This particular car has undergone an extensive restoration and comes with pictures 

of the restoration, as well as extensive documentation that includes Lyall’s original 

$1 contract with Ford. Valued at around $150,000 now, we’d say it was a once-in-

a-lifetime investment. 

 



The 1974 Mustang II ushered in the second generation of the Ford Mustang. No doubt, 

the car was quite a departure from the first generation Mustang. Smaller in size, with a 

downsized engine, the Mustang II was designed to be more fuel efficient, more 

compact, and more appealing to new car buyers looking to get the most bang for their 

buck. While not the most popular of all Mustang generations, the second generation 

Mustang offered up new technology and versatility at a time when gas shortages were 

felt across the country. 

 

In all, the car was very popular with buyers at the time, and is still popular in different 

Mustang circles around the world today. 

 

1974 Mustang: 

For almost a decade, consumers had come to know the Ford Mustang as a power 

performance machine, with performance increases delivered on an almost yearly basis. 

In 1974, Ford took a different approach. Instead of increasing the engine size, they 

downsized it. A completely redesigned Mustang II was launched, available in either a 2.3L 

inline four cylinder engine or a 2.8L V-6. Neither engine was extremely powerful, outputting 

88 hp and 105 hp respectively. To the dismay of many Mustang enthusiasts, the V-8 engine 

was no longer an option, and the convertible model was a thing of the past. In addition to 

a smaller engine, the car itself was more compact. In comparison to the 1973 model, the 

Mustang II was 19 inches shorter and 490 pounds lighter. Bottom line, this Mustang was, 

in all respects, a completely different car. Oddly enough, consumers loved the new design 

and the Mustang II was a big hit. 

Ford sold close to 385,993 units within the first year. The company hadn’t seen such 

lucrative sales since the introduction of the Mustang in April of ‘64. 

 

1975 Mustang: 

Consumers spoke and Ford listened. In 1975, the V-8 engine once again returned to the 

Mustang lineup. In spite of its return, this new 302-cubic inch 4.94L engine was nothing like 

engines of the past. 

In fact, the ’75 V-8 was only capable of producing around 130 hp, and was only available 

with an automatic transmission. Ford coined the new engine the 5.0, thus making this 

vehicle the first official metric designated Mustang. The 5.0 name would stay with the 

Mustang through the 1980s and 1990s, representing performance power in a new 

generation of Mustang vehicles. 

 

1976 Mustang: 

Inspired by the Shelby Mustang, Ford introduced the Mustang Cobra II in 1976. In the spirit 

of racing, the Cobra II featured a non-functional hood scoop, distinctive front and rear 

spoilers, as well as racing stripes in white and blue or black and gold. The car very much 

resembled the look and feel of the original Shelby Mustang, although it lacked the power 

of the original. 



1978 Mustang: 

The special edition King Cobra Mustang made its debut in 1978. It was the first Ford 

Mustang to officially feature the 5.0 badge. In all, an estimated 5,000 units were produced. 

The King Cobra had a distinctive exterior style, featuring a prominent air dam and a cobra 

decal on the hood. Othe1978 King Cobra Mustang 

 

 

 

The special edition King Cobra Mustang made its debut in 1978. It was the first Ford 

Mustang to officially feature the 5.0 badge. In all, an estimated 5,000 units were produced. 

The King Cobra had a distinctive exterior style, featuring a prominent air dam and a cobra 

decal on the hood. Other than this release, the Mustang lineup remained mostly 

unchanged. 

 

 



Coverings on a SundayCoverings on a SundayCoverings on a SundayCoverings on a Sunday    
By Keith Robinson 

 
Sunday 9th September was another beautiful Taranaki day, albeit a little cool in the shade 
but with our Mustang going for another run with the club, what better way is there to enjoy 
a day? 
 
After meeting the first group of 
cars at Inglewood, and there 
were a lot of them, we moved 
onto Stratford to collect those 
waiting there, and then carried 
on to Normanby where we met 
the south Taranaki cars. All up 
there were 23 cars, which I 
think surprised Dave 
Kindberg, of Normanby Upholstery. However with a beer in his hand Dave managed to 
direct us into one of his tunnel buildings so that we could have a meeting before gave us a 
rundown of his business and activities. With “stuff” being on show everywhere it was a bit 
like herding cats to get everyone into a meeting. With that done Dave did his rundown of 
activities, which still entails some upholstery, along with a lot of car restoration and motor 
work. In the next tunnel shed was his beautifully chopped and completely repanelled Falcon 
XR8. It even has genuine crocodile hide on the seats. 

 
In pride of place on the floor Dave had his 
current project, a V8 trike. It looked huge with 
its very prominent but strong centre hub 
steering setup for the front wheel. The 
dashboard was a one off from the States, at a 
small $5K cost. And to outline how this guy 
thinks, the steering box is a modified 
differential out of some lesser car… what else 
would it be? Thanks Dave for the insight into 
your business. 



From Normanby it was off to Stratford to meet Todd Holland of RE Automotive. This place 
was another one of those gems that you did not know existed, well other than Wayne & Kay 
that is. Todd and his brother Scott own the business. Scott is the ‘body guy’ undertaking car 
builds, fibreglassing, painting etc. Scott looks after the mechanical bit and pieces. The “RE” 
in their business name stands for Rotary Engine, but hey we never said anything against that, 
as you could see some of the builds in the workshop were really well engineered. For our 
amusement Todd demonstrated the air shocks on his Cadillac ‘pimp’ car. 
 

RE Automotive is the home of Fluid 
Coatings, once owned and operated by 
Wayne & Kay Fabish. Fluid coatings 
uses hydrographic transfers to 
personalise, cover, coat or repair almost 
any surface; such as body panel parts, 
helmets, wheels, gun stocks, etc. You 
name it; it can probably be coated in 
“camo”, “American flags”, even 
flowers, if that is your thing. Dianne 
MacDonald and I got to try this on 
some samplers that Todd had. The 
coating transfer is placed, floating, in a 
big water bath.  

The transfer is then sprayed with acetone and after a brief period of time it is ready, where 
Dianne and I got to place our samplers onto the transfer, and then gently push them down 
through the transfer into the water bath. When we raised the samplers they were covered 
American flags. Washing with a lot of water is required, but once done this transfer is 
permanent. I have sprayed mine with a clear coat and it looks great. No idea what I am going 
to do with it, but that wasn’t the point.  
Todd apparently was surprised that we want to see his operation but quite frankly I think we 
were equally surprised to see what brilliant work he and his brother do. 
What next, but off to Malone’s for an ale, chips and a bit of camaraderie. Till next time…  



 
Maybe we should all drive around the country towing a rare find on a trailer. Rich Barnes picked 
up a 1968 Ford Mustang Shelby G.T. 350 he found chained to a house in California. This car 
became the bait to hook an even bigger fish. 
Rich's one-man Mustang restoration business is The Mustang Ranch in Golden, Colorado. When 
he had to deliver a vintage Bronco to a friend in Los Angeles, he figured he would turn the 
delivery into a fun road trip to the West Coast. 

 
The fun part would be tracking down a Shelby he ran across in an obscure advertisement. Rich 
had no guarantees. He had talked to the owner one time on the phone, and the owner proved to 
be a "little hesitant" about selling or giving out information on his Shelby. He admitted he really 
did not want to part with his G.T. 350.  
Rich decided to back off the deal for a few days and call again later. Repeated calls got no answer. 
Rich tried "every day or two," ringing the landline off the hook.  
Finally, one day the owner's little brother answered the phone. Rich figured the kid was about 5 
or 6. 
"He said his brother wasn't there. He had moved out. I asked him if the car was still there. He told 
me yes, but his brother doesn't live there anymore." 
Rich asked the little boy for the address. The kid did not know his own address. Barnes had an 
idea. 
 
"I told him to go find where his parents put the stack of mail and read the numbers and letters off 
the envelopes. I was lucky he knew what letters and numbers were." 
After delivering the Bronco in Los Angeles, Barnes pointed his truck and empty trailer to the 
address, which was in Compton. Rich was unaware of the rough nature of the city. "I didn't think 
anything of it until I started driving into the area and saw how depressed and trashed it was." 



When he got to the house, Rich noticed the Shelby under a car cover and chained to the porch. 
The car's owner was not home, but the same little kid who answered the phone was. Rich got 
lucky. The boy said his brother would be home about 6 o'clock to pick up some clothes. 
 

 
 
Packing a thick wad of $100 bills, Barnes decided to take a snooze in the truck and wait for the 
kid's older brother. Three and a half hours later, Barnes popped out of his truck when he heard 
this guy roll up to the house. The two got right into talking about the car. Although reserved, the 
owner pulled the cover off the G.T. 350 and told what he knew about the Shelby, "which wasn't 
a whole lot," says Barnes. 
He bought the car from his cousin. The fastback had the original 302 J-code small-block under the 
hood, backed by a four-speed and a 9-inch rear end. Somebody had flared the fenders by rolling 
the lips—a nice job. They also dropped the suspension and beefed up the stock brakes. It was one 
of 223 Hertz rental cars. The Wimbledon White Shelby had a little race history. The body was 
California rust-free. 
 
"We went into the garage and did the cash deal so nobody could see or think a drug deal was 
going on," Rich says. The price was $8,200. 
Rich winched the car onto his trailer, loaded his truck with parts, and headed to San Jose with the 
car in tow. On the road he encountered honking horns, people taking pictures and asking 
questions like, "Hey, do you want to sell that thing?" 
The road trip then turned spooky-ghost-story weird at a gas station on the outskirts of Reno. A 
bearded man in his 70s pulled up in a rotted Toyota pickup and began pumping fuel on the same 
island as Barnes. 
 
"You could stick your hands through the fenders and quarter-panels," says Rich. "The pickup was 
just as beat up as the old man. He peeked his head over the side of the pump and said, ‘Hey, I got 
me one of them thar Shelbys. Except mine is not a 350, it's a G.T. 500 
Rich asked him what he was going to do with the car. "I'm going to sell it," was the answer. "I 
need an operation, and I can't sell it to my kids cause they are fighting over it." 



The old man, named David Jack, lived a few miles down the road. Rich wanted to follow him 
back to his place to look at the Shelby. 
"Can't do it now," David said. "The car is in the storage container and there's a whole bunch of 
things planted in front of it. I can't get to it." 
Rich offered to stay an extra day and help move the "stuff." The answer was still no. Rich 
wondered if the old man was "just having some fun with me," but then David told Rich, "You can 
call my brother in a few weeks." 
Back home, Rich didn't wait but called right away and verified the story. David really did have a 
'68 Shelby G.T. 500 fastback. 
When Rich went back, he said David's place "must have had three to four acres of land and about 
50 tons of junk: piles of washing machines and dryers, refrigerators, tractors, tractor equipment, 
kitchen sinks." 
 

 
 
Inside the container was a real G.T. 500 fastback, red with white rocker panel stripes. A couple 
tires were flat. David had set an old battery on the cowl on the driver's side, and acid ate up four 
or five of the little vents. Cylinder heads and intake manifolds sat on top of the roof, causing nasty 
dents. 
"We rolled it out and cleared things off, and it really looked like hell," Rich remembers. "But 
underneath, the body was in really good shape with little or no rust. He showed me extra blocks, 
cranks, heads, trannys, and all these other parts that went with the car." 
David had raced the car at the Pike's Peak Hill Climb many years ago. He "blew up" the 428 Cobra 
Jet engine and parked the Shelby in the container. 
 
Had Rich not thrown caution to the wind and gone on the California trip, he never would have 
had a shot at this G.T. 500. The G.T. 350 was a great catch, but it proved to be the bait to catch a 
bigger fish. 



By Keith Robinson 
 

How can this be, the last 3 club outings have been in beautifully fine weather. Definitely not 
complaining as it is still just the start of spring. 
 

 
 
Firstly thanks to the club for having the meeting at our place in Lepperton, as it made 
Charmaine & I find all the mustang posters and other mustang bits that we had packed up 
nearly 3 yrs ago, and are now on the walls making the garage look a little like so many others 
we have seen since we joined this club. With all the cars parked up in Cross Street, Lepperton 
has never looked so good.  
 
After the meeting we were supposed to go to Ian Riley’s shed in Bell Block but there was 
some concern that a backup plan may be required as Wayne Fabish had not heard from his 
man; will he be there to open his premises? Total silence for days had Wayne worrying... as 
much as Wayne looks like he is worrying. Still it was off to Bell block to see if we were to 
be entertained. As it 
happened, Wayne’s man Ian 
Riley was there, and most 
welcoming he was too. 
 
It was another of those 
Taranaki sheds that said 
‘what the hell have we been 
doing all our lives’. In the 
entrance was a midget race 
car… half built but looking 
stunning.  



 
Behind that was an American La Macchia Offy 
midget race car. According to details found on the 
internet from ‘The Hokey Ass Message Board’; 
this car was originally a Macleod Kurtis Kraft Offy 
raced by Johnny Thompson before being 
purchased by Blackie La Macchia, who drove it, 
then operated it for the rest of its career. Blackie 
restored it to its 1947 original, before Eric 
Beardmore of Stratford Speedway fame, purchased 
the car and bought it to New Zealand. According 
to Ian this car does not have the big Offenhauser 
Racing Engine, know as just an ‘Offy’, but it 
bloody well looked like it did. Oh, and Ian had a 
spare Offy engine in the other shed. Nice one. 

 
Further in the workshop was a Lola that 
need a bit of work to get it going but that 
would happen soon, after Ian finished the 
one he was working on in Auckland.  
 
In the other shed he had a couple of very 
rare cars in quite a state of disrepair but 
Ian was not fazed by that. Not enough 
room? Just hang a car from the ceiling … 
seems logical.  
 
Under wraps was a wee Merc that would 
be going soon, alongside was a Porsche 
928 V8 fitted with a factory manual 
gearbox, which makes it quite rare. It too 
would be going soon.  
 
And then there are the tool carts that Ian 
is making up for speedway outfits.  
Thanks for the insights Ian; I can only 
hope that you get all your goodies 
completed. 
 
Then for some of us, it was off to ‘Joes’ 
for some light refreshments. Mike & Ange 
were a bit late as the top had come off their 
cars coil. That just added to the day of rare 
things.   
    



 
 

 



Written by Toni Fabish-Benton 
 

Friday 19 October  
Today was our departure day.  We had a small convoy of 4 cars and headed off 
about 7:30am.  Others attending had left Thursday or earlier in the week.  The trip 
over went well with no issues along the way.  We followed the travel directions set 
out by Keith and got to enjoy good roads with lovely countryside we hadn’t seen 
before.  We arrived at our accommodation, Scenic Hotel Te Pania, by mid-
afternoon.  This was located along Marine Parade towards the port end of the town.  
The majority of members chose to stay at another location in motel rooms, but Boyd 
and I and a few others were booked into the Convention hotel.  The rooms were 
good, and all had beautiful sea views.  We were treated to some stunning sun rises 
during our stay!   
 
After a late lunch we headed to registration to collect our Convention information 
etc.  This was located directly across the road from the hotel, in a modern facility, 
the Napier War Memorial Conference Centre.  This was the location for the function 
that night as well as where the Sunday night awards dinner was to be held.  The 
afternoon was also pack in time for those having their cars judged.  Final 
preparations were undertaken, and the cars headed out to the Pettigrew Green 
Arena in Taradale where the show was being held.  A shuttle bus ran to get 
drivers/owners back to Napier.   Unfortunately, with some delay issues, a taxi was 
required to get a few back.   
 
That evening everyone gathered cosily in our room for a few pre-drinks before 
heading over for the registration function. We were looking fabulous, all dressed in 
club apparel.  There was the normal welcome to everyone, followed by auctions, 
raffle draws etc., and Canapes offered around.  After the registration welcome, a 
small group of us headed out for a late dinner and a few more refreshments.  This 
was followed by a visit to the Waikato contingent’s 
‘Hotel Room Party’.  There were a few interesting 
characters to meet and some fun to be had.  However, 
we didn’t go the full distance with them and headed to 
bed before there was no turning back.     
 
Saturday 20 October 
Today was car show day and a beautiful warm sunny 
day it was too!  This morning, those whose cars 
weren’t being judged, drove out to the Pettigrew Green 
Arena to park up on display outside in the arena’s car 
park.  Due to some cancellations from the judged cars, 
a couple of cars from our club got the privilege of 
parking inside to fill empty spaces.   



However, this did lead to a mad rush of window 
cleaning & mag polishing; we didn’t want to look 
too out of place amongst the amazing display of 
shining paint jobs and dazzling chrome.  
 
For those that pre-booked, a bus tour was on 
offer around the Napier area. For others that 
didn’t want to hang out at the show all day, there 
was an hourly shuttle running between Napier 
and Taradale.  So, many of us utilised that to 
head back to Napier for a touch of shopping. 
 
For me it was a look around the cars, head back 
to Napier for a touch of shopping with some 
fellow TMC ladies and an afternoon return for the 
presidents meeting, before closing and time to 
remove cars and head back to accommodations. 

 



The evening was a ‘free to do as you 
wish’ night, so a restaurant/bar close 
the main hotel was booked for a club 
dinner (thank you Kay Fabish).  Little 
did we know we were in for a night of 
stand up comedy!  This restaurant 
was hosted by a couple of lovely 
young Asian people, one of who 
totally missed his calling to be a 
comedian.  His name was Fisher.  
Once Fisher figured out he could have 
a bit of fun with our group we had 
trouble getting him to shut up!  

Thankfully he was actually very funny, and we 
learned of his experiences of what coming to 
New Zealand for the first time was like, where 
the language barrier and accent differences 
created a lot of hilarious situations.  He was a 
lot of fun and added entertainment to an 
already wonderful night shared with a great 
group of people.  He loved his audience so 
much we all had to pinky promise to return to 
see him again the following night.    
 
From here some of us hit the sack while others 
walked to downtown Napier to watch a light 
show that was on and enjoy a night cap in the 
official convention bar.   A couple of tequila 
shots went 
down here 
but most 

had the sensibilities (although I’m not really sure 
how) to end it at that.   
 
Sunday 21st October 
Today was all about cruising and the club 
challenges.  We headed out as a group to the 
departure location in Taradale and waited 
instruction.  We were given run sheets and 
cruised off in groups of 10.  The route took us on 
a scenic loop road with the final destination the 
Hawkes Bay Racing Club – club challenge time!  
Everyone got together for some fun activities, 
with a good portion of our members getting 
involved and contributing to what was a very 
successful afternoon.   



 



Lunch was 
available 
after this, 
so we 
grabbed a 
spot on the 
grass and 
enjoyed the 
sun while 
we ate.  It 
was then 
time to 
head back 
to Napier to 
get ready 
for the 
awards 
dinner. 
 
The theme for the evening was 30’s – that’s 1930, 1830’s or anything related to the 
30’s.  TMC got right into the theme of the night and we all dressed to impress 1930’s 
style.  We were mostly all in black with accents of yellow/gold to represent Taranaki.  
Everyone looked amazing.   
 

 
 
To start the evening, we honoured the pinky promise to our friend Fisher, and 
headed back to the restaurant/bar from the previous evening for a drink beforehand.  
He was thrilled to see us back!   
 



From here we crossed over the road to the venue where photos were taken before 
we headed through to the function.  The room looked amazing.  We were in a 
different area from the Friday evening.   This side of the building had a view out over 
the sea.  The setting was great.  We had pre allocated tables which ensured we all 
got to sit together.  A nice touch.  We enjoyed a seated 3 course meal.  The selection 
was limited but it was top class.  Our MC for the evening kept us all entertained 
throughout the night and the awards were presented after the main meal.  Our club 
did extremely well, coming away with 4 well deserved awards: 
 
 
Kerry Drake 2nd 
1974–2004 Hardtop & 
Fastback 
 
Paul Klenner 1st 
2010–2014 Fastback  
 
Andre Weel 2nd  
2010–2014 Fastback 
 
Kay & Wayne Fabish 
3rd 
All Restomod 
 
 
 
 
The evening ended with a good band playing us into the later hours of the evening.  
It was great to see most get up and give the dance floor a bit of bash. 
 
Monday 22nd October 
Last day of convention.  
We all met for breakfast in 
the same room as the 
awards dinner the night 
before.   A buffet was 
served and enjoyed 
before the final speeches 
and presentations were 
had.  Our wonderful 
efforts from the day prior 
saw us win the club 
challenge, so we got to 
bring the rather large and 
heavy Push n Grunt 
trophy back to Taranaki!  
Well done TMC! 



 
 
The sheriff’s session was held, presidents got up to have their say followed by the 
final speeches.  That then saw the end of the National Convention for yet another 
year.  From here, good byes were said, and everyone departed their separate ways.  
Those from TMC travelling back to Taranaki gathered together and cruised in 
convoy home.      
 

 
 
 
In summary – this was a fantastic event.  It came together seamlessly and 
Manuwatu can be very proud of what they put together.  There had been 
discussions about the cost of the event being high, but the venue hire fees and 
catering etc. were very costly for them.  I felt they produced a top class event with 
justified costs.  But it certainly brings forward discussion about where conventions 
are going for the future and being able to keep them affordable for people to attend.   
 
Overall it was a great long weekend that was showcased by the beautiful destination 
of Napier. 
 
 
 
 
 



 


