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—Af rz'ca,r
here 1
come !

The 1930 season in .Eni
came to an end, and I ha
biggest thrill of m ym.uu 1if
I was going to Syou

This experience created such
vivid impression on my m
that I have never forgotten
tiniest detail about the trip. I
was, of course, my t maj;
journey abroad apart from A{:ﬂ
Conunental tour the previo

s You can tell how excited 1
was from the fact that I still
remember the exact date of my
departure for Africa—October

16. I was sailing in the * Carnar-
von Castle,” was berthed on the
port side of the ship and mj
cabin number was 433! I nevel
made a note of those de ]
they just stick in my mind.

Tough Wally

The South African tour
not an_ official one. In o
words, I had to pay my own
Organising the trip was Wi
Lloyd, then captain of P
Barr. and with us went

wpherd and Ivor Hill,

ally could not have
more than twenty years old
the time, but he was already
experienced rider and had
durability and toughness in
small body of his that w
have done credit to a man
his size. He was also
company, a priceless asset

long tours.
arry Shepherd is the
who in 1934 constructed

starting gate that Fred M
invented, and I knew Ivor
from my Cardiff days.

We arrived in Johannesbu
and made for the Ellis
track where we were to
Several riders whom we alr
knew were there, before us,
cluding Bunny wucox, n-om q
Green,
decided m ﬂg{;et m'lgether andj
on an unofficial Test match. |

‘l

6—CAZETTE, ‘DEC. 24, 1049

AE'I‘EB the 1930 English
season closed, I went on
an unofficial tour of South
Africa with Wally Lloyd, then
Perry Barr's captain, Harry
Shepherd and Ivor Hill.
‘We arrived in Johannesburg
and made for the Ellis Park
track, where we were to ride.
We decided to get together
with some riders already there
and put on an unofficial
“Test.”
If we had known the rumpus

this decision was going to cause

we might never have attempted
it, but innocently we went
ahead with our plans.

When the night of the unoffi-
¢ial Test arrived, we were sud-
denly confronted by a group of
South African riders, obviously

dissatisfied about something.

| We discovered that they ob-

jected to our match, because it

| meant that they would not be

able to ride that night. If we
didn’t call it off, or at least give
them the second half of the pro-
gramme in which to ride, there
was going to be trouble!

Mew Zealand days. The speedway

gang (left to right) is Cass Good-

win, Nobby Key, Ray Tauser and

MNick Sillick. Cass was part owner
of the garage.

Second instalment of
NOBBY KEY'S

thrilling memoirs

TEN
RIP-ROARING
YEARS

To make matters worse, the
crowd, realising what was up
and, naturally enough, on the
side of the local boys, decided
Posloah s ey ¢ s
physical suppo ey juIr;
the barriers, streamed on to the
track, and for a while things
looked very ugly indeed.

it wasn’t until police arrived
and forced the crowd back on
to their own side of the fence
that the meeting could begin.
We staged our Test match, a
series of two-lap match races
between the English lads, and
there was no further trouble
that night.

The incident, however, most
certainly had its a(ter-eﬁects. It
left such a bad taste in the
mouths of the public generally
that speedway in Snuth Africa

Another gripping extract from a famous ex-tider’s

Crowd hroke harﬂer
stopped ‘Test’ maich

was doomed for many years. I
bellx;zve I am right llllly saying that
only now is it real beginning
to struggle back on to its feet in
that country.
. We carried on with further
meetlngs at Ellis Park, Krugers—
dorp and Preioria, but it was
‘hard going.
the ill-fated Paris venture, we
were doing our own promotion
and it was costing us money.
There were no pro: from that
South African tour, but at least
we came away w1th some very
pleasant memories, thanks to a
won

Durban.

Five of us, Wally, and
his wife, Ivor and myself
glorious time swimming in the
warm African waters and dry-
in%nc:ut under the blazing sun.

afraid we let that sun get
.at us too much and

Here again, like -

holiday we spent in

adventurous

Taxi! Nobby Key and Bunny

Wilcox enjoy a rickshaw ride on

puiting inte port during one of
their trips abread.

herself i/c sunburn and mini
stering to us, like an angel ot
mercy, armed with cotton wool
pad and a large bottle of cala-
mine lotion.

1 believe Wally Lloyd is sﬁll_
interested in Al‘n
speedway and 1s wa
progress keenly. I know that
he was over there about a year
?:i?:’l lnckyt man! I wuuld t1-::1--

y not say no another
chance of mgﬁn the land of
the Springbol

Looking back to those very
early da.vs. it's surprising how
many of my rider colleagues
have stayed in speedway to he-
come and prc

écaa remem-

PP

ber Mrs

‘There is no doubt that speed
way geis a hold on ym‘li
e it up

. few men willingly giv

altogether.
Apart from Waﬂyﬂi Lloyd,

Among those
are

who s-pring

to
the

son, Sha; mdnaer
W“m riding with




