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EDITORõS BIT 
Thanks once again to all the con-
tributors this issue for their great 
articles and reports.  
Starting next issue we will start 
running a regular column featuring 
highlights of the minutes of our  
branch meetings  plus those of any 
executive meetings as well. 
Full minutes are available at our 
website oecc.ca/vcb under the 
Publications menu. 

Project Mini  

By Celia Obrecht  

 

Did you ever find you were craving a vehicle without being 

quiet clear what vehicle would fulfill the craving?  Our 

general concept was that we wanted a road -ready/tour -

ready closed saloon, preferably English, for club events 

and touring when the weather made our Morgan Plus 4 4 -

Seater less than ideal. We looked at several cars with 

great anticipation over the last few years; an MGB GT, an 

MGB, a Rover P4 100, and a Vovlo1800 ES were especially 

compelling. Most were very nice, but a few were a bit 

pricey and one had some rust issues that we didnõt want to 

deal with. Ultimately, none was quite right for us.  Not 

until Morgans ended up parked next to Minis at the 2009 

Portland All British Field Meet did our desire begin to 

take a specific form.  

Meeting Mini folks  

We arrived at the Portland ABFM early and had plenty of 

time to look at all of the cars.  Minis were one of the fea-

tured marques, and there were lots of them to look at. The 

Mini folks, like all special interest car folks, enjoy talking 

about their cars, and we found that we had more than a 

few questions. A few Minis were discretely for sale and we 

looked at them closely. As the day wore on and we shared 

our observations, we became especially interested in Mini 

station wagons which come both with wood trim 

(òwoodiesó) and without wood (appropriately known as 

òtinniesó). One especially nice Mini station wagon (a type 

known as an òEstateó in British parlance) belonged to a 

guy from Ferndale, Washington, just fifteen miles from 

where we live. We didnõt meet him until later in the day, 

but his enthusiasm was somehow contagious. The informa-

tion gathering part of the search process was on before we 

quite realized it.  

Searching the Internet  

The Internet is like having all of the information you could 

ever want at your fingertips. We surfed to gather informa-

tion on Minis, Estates in particular, and continued our 

conversations on how a Mini Estate might or might not be 

appropriate for our anticipated use in club runs and tours. 

Several Mini websites became frequent targets of our 

search, and three Mini Estates surfaced as leading con-

tenders. One was dismissed because of rust visible in the 

photos, but soon we had two finalists: the British Golden 

Plum (the formal colour was òSandglowó) versus the Dallas 

Red Hot. Both appeared to be nice cars, and while they 

shared the same body, otherwise they could hardly be com-

pared with each other. The Golden Plum was stone stock 

(including the 998 engine, automatic transmission, and its 

mustard gold paint) while the Red Hot had been gener-

ously upgraded to essentially Cooper S specifications (now 

equipped with a 1275 and 4 -speed). More surfing turned 

up Estates for sale in Victoria and elsewhere, but ulti-

mately we came back to these two.  

Our other cars are essentially stock, so the Golden Plum 

grew on us as we exchanged emails with the owner. The 

Plum had another advantage at this point, because the 

price of the Red Hot was not listed on the Internet.  We 

had drafted an offer on the Plum and were within a few 

hours of submitting it when the broker handling the Red 

Hot emailed us a price within our range, barely.  More con-

versations with Mini community members helped us imag-

ine how a Mini might be best equipped to meet our uses, 

and it seemed that the Red Hot might actually have the 

edge because the 1275 engine would provide enough per-

formance for modern highways.  More emails, more phone 

calls, and finally we were ready to make an offer on the 

Red Hot, not the Plum. It was reassuring that the Red Hot  

was located only 260 miles from Steveõs son, Mike, who is 

in the auto restoration business and had volunteered to 

check it out. In mid -January we made an offer contingent 

on inspection; Mike inspected it, and suddenly we owned 

the Red Hot tinny, a 1965 Morris Mini Minor Estate.  
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Amazing since neither of us had either driven a Mini, or 

even ridden in one!  

Retrieval, setting a few things right, and adding frills  

A week later Mike took a day off work and drove to Dallas 

in his truck pulling a flatbed trailer.  He got the Mini 

safely to Tulsa a day ahead of a major winter storm and 

began making some small fixes and adding a few minor 

luxuries.  The luxuries included seat heaters for driver and 

passenger, lumbar support in the front seat backs, and five 

electrical outlets (two hidden under the dash for GPS and 

cell phone charger, two hidden under the back seat for a 

satellite radio and a spare, and one hidden in the spare 

tire well for a 12 -volt refrigerator. The major fix was to 

restore and install the heater (including a custom decal 

made from what was left of the original to label the con-

trols).  

 

Shake down cruise and more fixes  

On March 15 we flew to Tulsa, Oklahoma, with one -way 

tickets, determined to drive the Mini home or bust.  Mike 

introduced us to our Mini and on our first drive we went to 

fill it with gas. Right hand drive was a new experience, but 

didnõt feel as strange as shifting with the left hand. We 

began with short drives to visit family, 110 miles east in 

northwest Arkansas. The Mini performed well and was a 

big hit with the three grandchildren, especially when 

Steve picked up fourth grader Triston after school. After 

several hundred miles of driving, however, we had discov-

ered a few minor bugs that needed to be addressed before 

our long drive back to Bellingham. So it was back to 

Mikeõs shop in Tulsa. 

A freak spring snow storm was predicted for the Saturday 

when we intended to drive back west to Tulsa so we left 

Steveõs brotherõs place in Bentonville, Arkansas, early in 

the morning.  A few snow flakes began to float down 

shortly after we crossed the Arkansas/Oklahoma border. 

Little by little the snow intensified, and twenty minutes 

later we were on a four lane road where we encountered a 

barely visible bit of slush on an overpass. Whoa é the 

Mini all of a sudden began to fishtail and we felt the loss of 

traction.  We couldnõt believe it.  Neither of us had ever 

before experienced a car that fishtailed with so little 

provocation.  We slowed down and, as the snow increased, 

we slipped more; we slowed more still, the snow grew 

thicker, and, even at 15 mph we were slipping.  The wind-

shield wipers failed, but we glimpsed a narrow road head-

ing off to the right.  Steve made the right turn and then 

another slippery right turn into the parking lot of a metal 

shed and carport business. He asked the business owner if 

we could park the Mini there until the snow melted. The 

owner looked out, saw the Mini, and invited us to park 

under one of his carports to keep the Mini out of the snow. 

We called Mike to rescue us and he arrived 30 minutes 

later in his 1984 SAAB 900 SPG.  

By Monday morning the roads were clear and we were 

able to retrieve the Mini and begin readying it for cross ð

continental travel. First on our list were the windshield 

wipers which turned out to be a loose nut in the linkage. 

Five minutes later that was off the list. We were already 

aware that noise was an issue and had ordered a stock air 

cleaner to replace the cone -type K&N which made aggres-

sive sucking sounds that would have been fun on a short 

club run but highly offensive on a 3,000 mile tour. Install-

ing the air cleaner took half an hour or so since we had to 

contemplate how it would interface with the combination 

of vintage and updates. Mike replaced the brake fluid and 

checked the brakes. A relay was installed in the seat 

heater circuits to make sure the heaters would function as 

intended and not drain the battery if inadvertently left on. 

After we washed the Mini, Mike decided that he couldnõt 

send it on its way west without colour sanding the top to 

remove some slight shrinkage lines from a long -removed 

luggage rack. A good polish and wax job completed the 

tasks and we deemed the Mini ready for the northwest 

adventure.  

To be continued...  

�6�W�H�Y�H�·�V���V�R�Q���0�L�N�H�����O�H�I�W�����D�Q�G���K�L�V���K�H�O�S�H�U���Z�L�W�K���W�K�H��
Mini loaded on the car trailer  

Mike takes the Mini for a test drive  


