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The Chairman and Treasurer were early on the ground at the Lechlade rendezvous.  Quite 
rightly too most of us would say but one wonders if this gave them the chance to plonk 
down in a parking spot with lots of elbow room for the new acquisition ς a lovely 1996 
Porsche 993 Targa.  The numbers swelled quickly in the cool autumn air until 15 cars had 
gathered for the run to Upton House.  The MGBs, one white and two blue (the maximum 
the Club allows in that colour) bravely had their hoods down.  Their pluck was soon followed 
by Dave and Wendy Boydell in their 1938 Daimler.  What a turn-out we had ς 
 
Arthur Mallard with Graham Young  Mark & Julie Whittering Audi Coupe 1989 

Graham Young Riley Elf 1967  Walter & Ann Brown Mercedes SLK 

Geoff & Margaret Tebby Renault Clio Williams  David & Carol Chamber Triumph Stag 1978 

Bunny, Beryl & Adrienne 
Lees-Smith 

Volvo P1800ES  David & Liz Martin Nissan 300ZX 1989 

Dave & Pam Barton MGB 1972  Brian & Yvonne Cole Jowett Jupiter 1953 

Barry & Ann Cooper Reliant Scimitar 
1800Ti 1987 

 David & Wendy Boydell 
+ 2 guests 

Daimler Limo 1938 

Dave & Maureen 
Apperley 

MGB 1972  Malcolm & Jill Cutler Porsche 993 Targa 
1996 

Phil & Babs Hingston NSU Prinz Sport  Judy & John Dodman MGB 1972 
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The first move was on foot - straight in to the Lechlade Garden CentreΩs restaurant for a 
coffee, a chat and the handing out of route cards.  These were a classic in their own right 
and flawlessly got everyone to Upton House in good order. 

 
The run took us an hour.  It was a most pleasant drive along the B routes, through the 
villages and along the ridges.  On a Sunday you get to share these country roads with 
walkers, runners, horses, cyclists, tractors, overly large vehicles and other classic cars.  One 
pub we passed was surrounded by a mob like us.  They were either starting later or perhaps 
had gone out earlier and were now settled in for the rest of the day. 
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Upton House was the country 
home of Walter Samuel, 2nd 
Viscount Bearstead, and his 
family.1  He bought the estate in 
1927, extensively remodelling the 
house to provide space for his art 
and porcelain collections while at 
the same time installing guest 
rooms and entertainment areas. 
The residence contains works by 
Hogarth, Stubbs, Canaletto and El 
Greco. The home includes a billiard 
room, squash court and swimming 
pool on the grounds.  The gardens, 
designed by Kitty Lloyd Jones, 
cover vast areas outside the 
house.  Beyond the lawn, colourful 
garden terraces descend several 
hundred meters to the Mirror 
Pool.  The estate now belongs to 
the National Trust.  The site is well 
organised and detailed 
information is available for visitors.  
The squash court is where an 
introductory film on Upton House 
is shown. 
 
 
 
The Club was invited to park in the forecourt which was not only a lovely place to be, it 
saved us a long walk from the main entrance.   We fitted all the cars in easily.  There are not 

too many homes with 
a front driveway that 
will accommodate a 
car club and still have 
room for more.  
Posters, flags and the 
like were put out and 
for the cars with 
territorial tendencies, 
drip trays slid 
underneath.  Some 
classics like to mark 
their spot.  Malcolm 
opened the Club kit 
shop where most cars 
have the engine. 

                                                             
1 The information about Upton House is from the brochure provided by the National Trust. Registered Charity 
No. 205846 © The National Trust 2009, E&OE. 
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After the parking, nattering, flag flying, drip tray placing and regalia shopping, we were all of 
one mind for the next activity ς lunch.  Mind you, for some of us, there was one thing that 
was an even higher priority after an hour long drive along bumpy roads ς a pit stop.  After a 
convivial meal, it was time to wander through the house and the gardens. 
 
It was easy to imagine the lifestyle as you went through the rooms.  It is sometimes said that 
money cannot buy taste.   Walter SŀƳǳŜƭΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ƛǎ ŀǎ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƻǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ ƻƴŜ 
could get.  While we pondered the daily life of a 1930s millionaire, no doubt some of us 
imagined how we would have lived in that house or even how we might redo some of the 
rooms to our own tastes.   With a bit of rework in the garden, there should be space for a 
good hill climb circuit and the restaurant area would make a nice garage and workshop.    
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