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 "THE FIRST DRIVE SCARED THE HECK OUT OF ME"

Swap meet by Howard Holman, and hurriedly put together and enjoyed. The engine fitted then was, and still is, a 2.5-litre Pontiac Iron Duke lump with a Holley Carb, backed with a GM TH350 autobox. It was even featured in American Rodder in 1991.

It changed hands a few times, then ended up being bought by Carl in 2017, who restored it to its original(ish) state. He sensibly fitted front brakes, removed a hideous spun alloy fuel tank with a neat underfloor item, and replaced the drainpipe exhaust with a nice lump of stainless, which now drains very well, and kinda just goes off when I hit the loud pedal. Like I mentioned before, it’s got a mind of its own, but it’s built using ancient technology, so that’s to be expected.

My plans for it include replacing the wooden floor with some aluminium, and I have to sort out some decidedly dodgy wiring and get the alternator fixed as it’s causing a drain. There is a bit of play in one of the rear wheels, so that will need looking at, and then some usual stuff, adjust the brakes, and I’m looking into a twin feed master cylinder, as the one fitted at present only has one line out and that’s feeding all four wheels. It also needs a speedo cable as the original T speedo is fitted in the dash but doesn’t work.

I do not really want to change much if I’m honest. Carl made some rather nice friction dampers for the front, but I am not sure they’re actually doing much damping, so I’m looking into a redesign. The engine is a big old heavy lump. I have a spare cylinder head and it weighs a ton, so a lighter power unit is possibly on the cards. I reckon it would originally have been fitted with a four-cylinder model A or B lump, but with it being an auto (there’s no room for a clutch pedal) a screaming four pot won’t work. And there just isn’t room for a V8, a shame I know, so I’m on the lookout for a decent four or five pot of reasonable capacity that will bolt up to the TH350.

I’m also looking into getting a new cover made for the cockpit, and if I can talk the same mate into re-doing the interior as well, that will tidy things up under my bum. The car is a magnet for people staring, pointing, and there is always a bit of a crowd around when we stop and park up. It’s enjoyed by most folks, especially the bike lads ‘n’ lasses, who seem to love it.

Thanks to: Geoff the welder for, er, welding and the room in his busy Land Rover workshop, Colin for tinkering and telling me to buy it, Big G for telling me not to, Big Dawg, Ron and Allen and not forgetting my other Half Lynne, who just fits into the T next to me and even likes it! Unlike, as she so nicely puts it, ‘my other old stuff.’

