
Horace … A  Car Full of Character! 

By John Stackhouse

Any l uck?” We  we re  looking for an Au stin 7  to restore , we had 
misse d  out by a whiske r in pu rchasing a  1929 Au stin 7 
‘Chu mmy’ (soft top) for re storation . Re ally it was a pi le of rusting 
bi ts, but the  finishe d  product would have looke d gre at. My wi fe , 
Be linda, was disappointe d we  missed ou t. So , I continue d to 
scour the A ustin 7 Register newslette r for sale  columns and 
many othe r sources to find ‘ou r’ Au stin 7. It was ou t the re 
so mew he re ,  sure ly!
“No , nothing in the  Austi n 7 line , but wh at about a Mo rris 8?” I 
called back to Belinda. “Listen to  this: D ue  to lack o f sto rage 
space  I must sell my belove d  1938 M 8  Se rie s II salo on (2 door). 
D u ring the  ten ye ars that I have  o wne d this unrestore d are  i t has 
bee n in daily use  and is in excellent mec h anical condition wi th a 
detailed log book cove ring that pe riod. A loving home  is requ i red 
for thi s vehicle… Please  phone  Sue… It mi ght be wo rth having a 
look at.”
“I re al ly  want an  Austin  7” , she  pro tes te d, bu t I w as  soo n o n   the 
phone  and arranging with Sue to go around and have  a look at 
he r be loved Morris 8.
She  and he r husband had a nu mbe r of cars, including a Daimle r 
V8, an e arly Riley spo rts and Austin 7s which Be linda loved. Bu t, 
tucked aw ay around the  co rne r sat the M orris 8. Be linda took  
one look at the little  black and red Mo rris and blu rted out, “It’s 
go rgeous!”
Austin 7 al mo st forgotte n  Morris 8 welcome to the  family! Afte r a 
brie f ne gotiation the  little  Mo rris became  ou r first, and only, old 
car proje ct, along w ith a lo ad of ne w and used spares ,  inclu ding 
two extra engines. Sue had got her wish; he r Morris 8 was going 
to a  loving ho me .

Whe n we go t the Mo rris ho me , we l ooked at it and co ntemplated 
wh at it should be  called. “It’s de finitely a boy’, Be linda said 
unwave ringly. Afte r toying with a fe w n ames, Mo rris 8  
re gistration numbe r AL4761 became  Ho race the  Morris. It just 
see me d absolutely right. He  could be  no o the r but Ho race  the 
M orris. It was cle arly me ant to be , wasn’t it? Bu t, un beknownst 
to u s, the re  w as a proble m with this name  wh i ch would late r 
come to light.
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So , from 17 March 1986, with 132122 miles on the odo me te r, Horace  
became  an official adoptee of the  Stackhouse  family. We are  the  16th 
Ow ne rs of th is  extraordinary, ordinary little  car…  an ordinary English 
saloon car of the  l ate  1930s with an ex traordin ary knack for survival 
ove r eighty ye ars.

No w, Horace  w as by no me ans a pristine  car  and co uld neve r be 
adve rtised as ‘low mileage , one  care ful owner’ whe n we bought him. 
He  h ad travelled a bit al ong many  Canterbury country and ci ty 
roads, change d a bit in colour scheme  and re -e me rged from being on
the  ve rge of destruction along the way. He  w as h and painted re d and
black ove r two othe r colou r sche mes whi ch various owne rs had  
applied ove r the  ye ars. His ve ry wo rn le athe r se ats we re cove red in 
old fabric cove rs, one laye r ove r ano the r, and the re  we re growing 
are as o f rust. But he was all the re , roadworthy and quite drive able .

He  w as our  birthday pre sen t because  nine  days afte r he  arrived 
Be linda and I share d  our birthday, 26th M arch. He  has share d 
thirty -one  birthdays with us since , only mi ssing one  because  we 
we re  living ove rseas for a ye ar. Arme d with a ce rtain amount of 
in formation from hi s owne rship pape rs, I de cide d  to trace Horace’s 
wh akapapa, his  line age , from the Mo rris wo rks in  Co wley, England 
to New Ze aland.

H o race  could be said to be  bo rn in  England, but he  did no t re al ly 
e me rge  until delive re d to the wharves in New Ze aland and passe d on  
to Dominion Mo tors, wh o took de live ry of hi m in  Christchurch. 
Twe nty- five ye ar ol d Miss Grace  Eli zabeth Hewson, from Anama,  in  
mid Cante rbury, had place d an o rde r for the  car of he r dre ams and 
he r amazing little ve hicle stood gle ami ng in dark green body and black
gu ards outside  the car de ale rshi p. O n  the  27 June  1938 she  took 
de live ry of he r Morris 8.

The  salesman expl ained the  Morris was an advanced saloon car 

wi th an 8-horse powe r en gine , hydraulic brakes and a three  spee d  

ge ar box . He de monstrate d the  starting procedu re , turn the ke y ,  

await the  re assuring click of the pe trol pump, che ck in neu tral  

and pull the starter, usi ng the  manu al choke if nece ssary. The 

se maphore  i ndicators, little  lighted  arms indicating w hen turning, 

we re  ope rated from a stalk  on the  steering column . The  car was 

also e quippe d with a handy dash light enabling the  drive r to see
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the  instrumen ts  at ni ght, the  fe w  of the m that the re  are . It e ven 

had an electric windscreen wipe r.  Satisfied, and excited to be 

be hind the  w heel o f her ne w  car, Grace  He w so n  drove  inl and  

al o ng  country  roads  to he r farmhou se  ho me  at A n ama i n   the 

shadow  o f the  foothills of the  Sou the rn A l ps . Grace  owned he r 

l i ttle M o rris  for two  years  and  the n   i t was  purch ase d  by he r 

bro the r Jack, on  6 June  1940. Jack  was  to  keep  Ho race  the 

M o rris  for twe lve  ye ars, bu t h i s o wne rshi p  o f the  little  Mo rris  was 

al mo st ve ry  brie f. His dau ghte r, Bren da Hews o n , re c alle d 

trave l li ng  in  Horace  along  dark c o un try  ro ads, bu t s he w a s   

always re assure d by the  warm glow of the  little  chrome  dash l ight 

whi c h   she  could  see betwe e n  the  front  se ats as  the y  moto re d  

al o ng  the  g rave l  ro ads  to w ards  home . 

She  also  re c alled a  tale  told by  he r fathe r: “M y  fathe r de cided  to  

g o  to  the  cine ma in  Ashbu rton o ne  evening  during  the w ar. Afte r 

enjoying  the  film, he  and  my  mo the r, came  out o f the  picture 

the atre  to  be g ree ted  by  ve ry  rough  we athe r, a Cante r bury no r 

‘west s torm. Th e  winds  we re  fie rce  an d buffe te d  the  little M o rris  

as  the y   travelled  al o ng  the  dark co un try  ro ads . Wi th  a  

parti cul arl y  se ve re  gu st my  fath e r just c aught mo ve ment ou t  o f 

the  corne r of his e ye  in  the  dull g low  o f  the he adlights . A  tree  w a s  

falling  di rectly  on to  the  ro ad, too  l ate to  stop, D a d  pu s hed the 

acce le rator hard an d the  little c ar just manage d  to  squeeze 

th rough  an d the  tree  fel l  across  the  road be hi n d it. A  ve ry  cl ose 

shave  for the  Hew so n’s and  H o race  the  Morris age d  abo ut five  o r 

six ! ” O wne d   by  a Me thve n  man, Ray Irel an d, for two  mon ths 

H o race  then  passe d on  to  Al fre d  Ke ll and, Jul y  1952  to  Jan u ary 

1953 . H o race w a s   sol d to  Ch arles  Barte r who o w ned h i m for ten 

months, then Thomas Rowe  fo r three ye ars, Michael  Kilkeary for 

th ree  ye ars, Pe te r O ’Conne ll  for two  ye ars, Margare t  Kiel y  for  

th ree  and  Robe rt Stuart for two  and  a h al f, al l  these o wne rs  from 

Ch ris tchu rch . Horace  h ad  hardl y  go t to  know  this string  o f   

o wne rs  ove r their sixteen  ye ars o f  combine d owne rshi p, be fo re 

be i ng  passed on to  the  ne xt. By  the  time  he was s o l d  to  Alan 

Che rry  o f  Ch ristch u rch  o n   1 February  1968 age d  thirty  ye ars, 

bo ug ht o ff hi s  brothe r for $20, H o race  was  a ve ry  ti re d  c ar wi th 

ne arl y  117000 mi les  on  hi s odome te r, stre s se d  bodywo rk and  a 

worn interior.
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Al an’s brothe r, Doug , had al mo st  scrappe d Ho race  bec ause  his 
engine needed to be  rebuilt. Doug did not think it was worth  
fixing the  old car and so  Ho race ’s value  bottome d  out at that  
pi tiful $20, but Alan Che rry w as to  be Ho race ’s saviou r. Alan 
bre athe d new  life  back into the  little  Morris 8 so  it woul d live  to 
travel anothe r day…  or mo re !  Being a young man, Alan 
ene rgetically reconditioned the en gine , retrimme d the car interior, 
cu t out body rust and hand painte d H orace in light bl ue  body and 
dark blue  guards. He added a little  custom trim he re  and the re ,  
including se at cove rs, stee ring wheel cove r and ch rome si de 
flashe s on the  bonnet. The  flashes we re  su ppo sed to  make  the  
li ttle Mo rris look faster and a bit mo re  ‘mode rn’. Pe rhaps they  
we re  adde d to impre ss the  gi rls; howeve r, they  w ould have  faile d  
to do any o f these  things!

O ve r  the ye ar of the  mo on  landings,  1968 , and  the  follo wi ng  ye ar, 
Al an added 8000 miles to the o dome ter and $120 to Ho race ’ s  
value . He  sold the  little Mo rris to Patrick Tho rpe  on 5  Se pte mbe r 
1969 for $140, and H orace ’s thirteen th owner appre ci ated his  
ne w purch ase . Patrick re me m be re d  the  little Morris with gre at 
affe ction. It was mai nly driven by his wife  and in the six ye ars  
Alan owned Horace he was a reliable little  car. However, a more 
mo de rn car e ven tually re pl aced Ho race  and afte r six happy ye ars 
in S preydon, Christchurch wi th the  Tho rpes he  move d ho me ,  only 
a ki lo metre  o r two, to ne arby Hoon H ay.

H is new  o wne rship was hi s sho rtest, less than three  wee ks, Davi d  

Wi lso n then  se lling Horace  on to Sue  Ves sey . Howe ve r, Dave had  

a di stinct impact on Horace . See mi ngly a strong Cante rbu ry 

Su pporter, Dave hand painted Ho race  i n re d body and bl ack 

gu ards. He was a distinctive  sight on Ch ristchurch roads; you 

ce rtainly couldn’t hide in Horace .  S ue love d Ho race  and used him 

re gularly. He w as bough t to restore  as Sue  and he r husband Ross 

we re  ve ry keen  vintage and cl assic car restore rs and had a  

nu mbe r of restore d and project cars. H orace the  Mo rris became 

the  family’s se cond car and Sue  use d the little  Mo rris to go 

sh opping, go to  wo rk and  mu c h  mo re . He  prove d  to  be  a reliable 

li ttle  car once  more  and hi s future  see med to be  assu re d. He now 

stood ou t as an old, inte resting re storation project, but no t for the 

Ve sseys, they  had their hands full with many o the r projects.
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So , Sue  and  Ross  made  the  re luc tant  de cision  to  adve rtise  the i r

little Mo rris 8, hoping that the  car would go to ‘a loving home ’. .

Ente r the  fourteenth  owne rs. I reg ul arl y  travel led in  Horace  to 

the  school s  I tau gh t at and  the  ki ds  would love  to  see  him 

parke d  in the c ar park. We  o ften  u sed h i m through  the  week fo r 

shopp i n g   and othe r  tasks, bu t  one  o f h i s  mos t i mpo rtant roles 

was  about to  be  u nde rtake n . He  was  to  be  the  vehicle  o f choi ce 

for a me rcy  dash!

O u r  so n , Jame s , de c i de d  to  make  his  pre sence  fel t, in  the  mi ddle 

o f the  night, on 19 April  1988. He had decided he  was now re ady 

to  be  bo rn. We  had  two  cars, o ne  a  low-slung spo rts car, the  

o the r Ho race  the  Morris. Be l inda coul d  not conte mpl ate l owe r ing 

he rsel f i nto  the  s po r t s  car, or tryi ng  to  ge t o ut o f  it at the  

ho spi tal,  so  Ho race  was  the  e me rgency  vehicle  ch osen . In  the 

e arly  ho u rs of the  mo rning  we  dashe d  - we ll as fast as a Mo rris 8 

can dash - to Christchurch Wo men’s Hospit al to be  greete d by a 

chuckli ng  nu rse  an d ai de  who loo ke d wi th  amu se ment at the 

little  re d and black e me rgency vehicle outside  the  hospital 

entrance . But he  di dn ’t le t us  dow n  an d it was a  go o d  story  at 

Jame s’s  21s t bi rthday…  he  was  drive n i nto ho spi tal  in  a  Morri s  

8 and  we n t ho me  i n  a Po rsche !

A L47 6 1  H o race  the  Morris  was  drive n  around  for three ye ars 

afte r we  boug ht hi m whe n  an  i mportant ch an ge  o c cu rre d. 

H o race o ffici al ly  be c ame H O RA CE.

I was g ree te d o n   my  return  ho me  from my  teach ing  day  with  a  

chee ry  and e xci ted, “Gue ss  wh at I’ve  do ne .” A  ve ry  ope n-en de d 

que stion  from my  wi fe Be lin d a .  My  g ues ses  we re  all wrong .  

“Close  y ou r e yes  hol d ou t y ou r han ds”. She pl ace d   some thing 

l ong , flat an d  me tallic  in  my  hands … two ,  shiny ne w  

pe rsonali se d nu mbe r pl ate s , the new  craze  at the  ti me . So  from 

14  No ve mbe r  1988  Horace ’s  name  w as  the re  for al l  to  see .  He 

cau sed many  a chu c kle  as  he trave lle d the  highw ays  an d byways 

aro u n d the  ci ty , but, the re  was  one  little  proble m  wi th  that  

name ,  and soon  i t was to  be  e x po sed.
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The  Christchur ch Press ran a little  column ‘Plate s’ in the 

ne wspape r’s ‘Diary’ section whe re  inte resting o r cleve r 

pe rsonalise d plate s were  re po rted as be ing seen around the city. 

O n  23 February 1989 Ho race go t a me ntion…  Ano ther  crop of 

per sonalised  car  licence  plates  se e n around  the  to wn:  Patsy Creed 

repor ts  seeing  a  Mo rris  8  with  “H ORACE”. Horace  the  Morris, get 

it?  Bu t, to e n sure  that no co n trove rsy e rupted, I had to clarify 

so me thing, and I tho ugh t it was be st to do so i n public.

A little  piece  appe are d unde r ‘Pl ates’ again a few  days late r,  

written  by Dave  Wilson. Was this the  same D ave  Wilson who 

owne d and painted Horace  re d and bl ack in 1975?  T h e  Owner  of 

H orace  the  Mo rris  (‘Diary’, February  23) has stepped f orward  and 

John Stackhouse of  Wes tmorland  has  a  tale  to  tell.  His  Mor ris  8   

has  the  personalised  plate  H O RACE, but he  has  learn t  f rom the 

previous o wne rs of  the f if ty -year-old  car  th at  it had  been  kno wn  as 

Mo lly Morris.  Is  this  th e f irst example  of  a  personalised  plate  s e x 

change?  Ho race  is Ho race , but he  was n ot aging too well. The 

pl ates looke d great, but the  bo dy was rough. As Belinda often 

drove  Horace with our son James in the back, I was beginning to 

wo rry about the state Ho race was in. The  dre aded rust was slowly 

e ating aw ay at the  bodywork to the  poin t whe re  I felt one  day, 

when tu rning a  co rne r, the  chassis migh t go one way and the  

bo dy the  othe r. Thi s could  be  ve ry e mbarrassing, not to me n tion 

dange rous. So , the  decision was made  to take H o race o ff the  road, 

pull him apart and fix hi m up. No h and repainting this time . Add 

to this, our daughte r De melza arrive d in April 1992, anothe r  

passe nge r for Horace . So , in my 1992 - 9 3  school Christmas 

holidays I had a goal. Take  Horace  apart!

This ex pe rience  led to me  bre aking into ve rse, this poem sung to 

the  tune of Food Gl orious Food from the  musi cal O live r gives an 

indication o f the  challenges of car restoration.

THE RESTORER’S LAM ENT:

Rust, glorious rust!
Bo g , dents and scratche s, 
We  re ally must,
M ake  sure  i t all matches.
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Fi xing old cars Is re ally fun , 
I gre atly enjoy it,
Who se ide a was this lark? 
I’d rathe r de stroy i t!

Rust glorious rust, 
Fl ake s falling like  rain, 
Bo lts suddenly bust, 
O h  what a pain!

Rippe d finge rs and skinne d knuckles, 

Bl ood gre ase  and dirt, Put on the o ve ralls,

O r  rui n anothe r shirt!

Rust, glorious rust, 

H ow  I love  my Morris, 

Soon I’ll be  proud,

To drive  arou nd i n H o race .

Ask me  to  do i t again,  

And I’ll probably say, 

No please, please  no, 

Totally no, no -o-o  way!

H o race was in bi ts, the  now e x posed ch assis e mptied o f bucket 
lo ads of Cante rbury road me tal, shingle  and dirt. The  di ffe re ntial 
re place d wi th a modi fie d Mo rris 1000 diff, floor, woodwork and 
window rubbe rs re place d, chassis repaire d, rust proo fe d and 
painted and all the  pane ls stripped to the  bare  me tal by h and and 
the n be ad blasted. The re was a long list of things to do . In fact, I 
lost my finge r tip skin stripping his paint and rubbing hi m down, 
lost the skin off most of my knuckles and rust/dust in the eyes 
was co m mo n. Ou r son Jame s  use d to l augh uproariously when  I 
started Horace  u p  after some  reasse mbly and drove  him as a 
rol ling chassis u p  and down ou r long drive . Through laye rs of  
re d, black, two tone  blue  and back to the original green and black 
paint. To green and black he  w as to re turn, afte r so me care ful 
me tal wo rk was done .
Ni ne  months l ater  in the  Se pte mbe r school holidays I had two 
wee ks to  pu t hi m back togethe r again, from the  ch assis up. 
Brake s, differential, electrical syste ms and 101 othe rs things 
were done.
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It was g re at to  be  putting  Ho race  back  to gethe r rathe r than  
taking h im apart. A large  pile of bits soon came  togethe r to cre ate 
a ne w , sparkl ing  g reen and bl a c k   Ho race  the M o rris. A t the  e n d  
o f the  ho li day , he  sat gl i ste ning  in  the  sun  for a pho to  shoot on 
o u r front lawn .  Ho race  had  be en  bo rn  ag ain!

A  few  ye ars l ate r and he  was  re upho l s te re d and rel ine d  and  hi s 
engi ne  reconditioned. He  then  had  a numbe r of le i surel y  ye ars, 
and  o ne  o r  two  ye ars nee ding  brake  re pairs. Li fe  was  se re ne  and  
se date  for Horace  who was n ow  in  his se ven ties. One  day, 
howe ve r, hi s  world  was  al mo s t tu rne d u pside  do wn .
Wi th  an  al mi g hty  rumble  an d vi olen t c on vu lsion s  Ho race  w a s 

shaken  to  the c o re . Items  fe ll  around  him and  ne igh bouri ng 

hou ses  she d thei r bri ckwork. Crashi ng , shatte ring  noi se  and  the 

g l asshouse  partly  di sinte g rated. In  the  mayhe m Ho race  was  hi t 

wi th  a  thu mp, i ronically  by  a  he avy  box  o f Morris  8  parts  st o re d  

i n  some  shel ves  next to  hi m!  Othe r ite ms  raine d  down on  hi m  

and  g l ance d o ff hi s  shiny  paintwo rk. The  date , 22  Fe bru ary  2011, 

i s  indel i bl y e tched i nto o u r hist o ry  and  no w   it was e tche d into 

Horace who sporte d dents and damaged paint work. He  was to 

re gularly  qui ve r for ye ars to  co me  as  thou s ands  o f afte rsho c ks 

co ntinued  to  rock Cante r b u ry.

H o race  continued  to  be  ‘off the  road’ as we  so rte d  th rough  post-

e arthqu ake  issue s , and  the re  we re  many  o f the m! He  sat 

patie ntly as  the  house  an d h i s garage  we re  repaired  twi ce… 

i ni ti al ly  to  re pai r the  earthqu ake  damage  then  two  ye ars l ate r, i n 

2015  to  re pai r the  poor re pai rs!

A s   the  builde rs  undi d the  botc hed  re pai rs  a sc he me w a s  being 

se c re tly  hatched  wi thout my  slightest kno wledge . Be li nda had 

arrang e d  a taxi  for Horace  and  he  w as  to  be  pi c ked  u p  and  taken 

away  for e arthqua ke  damage  re pai rs. The  truc k du ly  arrive d  and 

H o race w a s  wi n che d  abo ard. Be l inda al mos t she d  a te ar as  he 

di sappe are d down  the  dri ve  on  his  short jou rne y  to  the  pane l  and 

pai nt sho p.
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O u r  daughte r De me l za, ho weve r, was a  li ttle tro u ble d abou t  
what might happen  i f I visite d the house during re pairs and 
no ticed  a l arge  sp ace  in  the  g arage w he re  a  Mo rris  8 w a s  u sua l l y  
parke d. She  had vis ions  o f me  ringing  the  po li ce  an d ini ti ati ng  a 
natio n-wide  se arch for an age d kidnap victim, a 1938 Mo rris 8 
tw o-door saloon car. Bel inda de cide d  to tel l me  just in case  I got 
the  sho ck  o f seeing  our garage  Horacele ss!

Wh at a  lo vel y su rprise as  she  sho wed  me  the  ph o tos  o f  H o race ’ s  
de partu re  on  he r cel l ph one .

A  week  o r  two  l ate r and  H o race w a s  w ai ting  to  be  colle c ted. A fte r 
pane l , paint an d brake  re pai rs he w a s  re a d y   for the  road. Car 
carpe ts we re  added and  he  was  complete . Horace  has had 25 
ye ars  since  hi s  ‘out of bo d y ’  (down  to  the  chassi s)  re storation, 
man y  o f  the m lazy  ye ars  wi th  the  occasion al ou ting.  Ou r  
childre n  adore d  Ho race  an d l ove d  be i ng  driven  around  in hi m to 
scho o l   o r sho pping, with  the  o ccasion al  trip o u tsi de the  city 
l i mits. Bu t, ou r daughte r re cen tl y  had  a ve ry spe c i al  re que st.  
She  wante d  H o race  to be  he r we dding  car. Ho race  would be  back 
o n   centre  st age , the  we dding  to  be  held in  the  l i ttle  French 
flavou re d   vil l age  o f Akaroa o n   Banks  Peninsul a. He h a d  a  
challe nge  ahe ad, to  be  drive n  ove r so me  quite  stee p   hill s  to  the 
we dding  ve nue . He  mana ge d  the  trip  on  a  Sat u rday  mo rni ng  
wi th  flyi ng  col ou rs and  I had th e  thrill  o f  drivi ng  hi m via Li ttle 
Ri ve r to  the  Hi lltop and  the n   around  the  summi t ro ad. It was a  
be auti ful Satu rday  morni ng  with  spec tacu l ar vie ws  ove r  Akaroa 
H arbour and the  e astern  bay s . I wi ll al w ays  re me mbe r the  fami ly 
th at came  u p  a  steep  slope i n  thei r car wi th  smi les  a  mi le  wi de  
as  the y  spotted  Ho race  coming  do wn  the  h il l tow ards  the m. We 
fin ally  wended ou r way  do wn   the  s teep  road i nto  A karo a whe re 
the  little  Morris 8 turned more  heads as he chugged down the 
mai n  st ree t. Oh  l a l a, as  the  Fre n c h  ex clai m! On  the  day  o f  the 
we ddi ng, 12  De ce mbe r 2016 , Ho race  was  a  dre am. He  carrie d   
o u t hi s  dutie s wi thout a hi t c h   and  helpe d make  a ve ry  spe cial  
day  th at mu ch  mo re  special.

We  have  adde d a  few  chapte rs to  the  Horace  the  Mo rris  sto ry. 
We  bought hi m when  he  was  the  ripe  ol d  age  o f  48  ye ars. Time 
flie s  because  we h ave  h ad hi m for 39  ye ars  and  th is  ye ar is  his 
85th  bi rthday  …  quite a  mile s to ne  for a car al mo st s quashe d   by 
a fal l i ng  tree i n  the  e arly  1940s  an d ne arly  sol d  for scrap val ue 
i n  1968!
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H o race w a s  ‘bo rn’ as  Neville  Chambe rlai n, British  Prime  

M iniste r in  1938, pro cla i me d he h a d  negoti ate d pe ace  wi th  Nazi 

Ge rmany . Ho race  mo to re d th roug h  the w a r  ye ars o f  the  1940s 

and  the  re cove ry  ye ars of the  1950 s . A t  the  en d o f the  1960s, at 

the  ti me  o f  the  space  race  between  Russia and the  USA  Horace 

al mo st h ad hi s own  ‘race ’ co me  to  an e n d o n  the  sc rap  he ap! 

No w he  i s  part o f the  di gi tal  age , bu t no  o n-board compute r for 

hi m. He  can  stil l  be  fixe d o n   the  side  o f  the  ro ad i f so methi n g  

g oes  wrong , he  doesn ’ t  ne e d a  co mpute r analys is done  to 

dete rmine what to do ne xt. He  is a simple li ttle  car with he aps  

o f ch aracte r. His ch aracte r wil l  ou tlast  ne arly  al l  o f the digi tal 

age  ve hicle s whi c h  clog  o u r st reets  now.

A s   I wri te , I raise  a gl ass  an d s ay ,

“ Happy 8 5 th  birthday Horace!”
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