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THE RAVAGES OF TIME  
 

This stopping gear was attached to one of the iconic early Corniches.  The owner, one of the 

more optimistic members of our group that I have met said that he was despairing of the 

reliability of the head wind to stop the car and indeed was contemplating bypassing the 

handbrake safety lock so that he could deploy the folding roof when real retardation was 

required.  

 

First step was to remove the brake pads which fairly typically were not original and the above 

mess greeted my eyes. A small digression.  I have as much knowledge of the composition of 

the brake lining material as I do of the sex life of a Siberian Newt so I tend to rely on the 

Factory to supply stuff that is capable of doing its job.  Twice now I have seen non-standard 

pads used on our brake rotors which have then been eaten by whatever was in the friction 

material.  An expensive economy?  This car has, as seems so common these days, an 
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indeterminate history but it was thought to 

have languished in a museum or collection 

for quite a period, probably almost as 

destructive as parking the car for a year on 

Bondi Beach!   

 

You will notice rust around and in the visible 

calliper piston.  This is largely unavoidable 

given the temperature the things have to 

endure and the frequent dousing with dirty 

gutter water.  The only part however that 

should get rusty is the very tip of the piston 

where it meets the back of the brake pad and 

probably in the cavity.  The only real 

protection is that thin rubber boot that 

surrounds the piston but even that has its limits as you can see. 

 

The service books list regular inspections of the boots and probably the best method here is to 

crack the nearest bleed nipple ease the pads and piston back, close the nipple and extract the 

pads.  You can then have a good cleaning session and check the boots.  On top of this 

maintenance you will of course be flushing the system once a year if you are using brake 

fluid.  If all this happens you should not see messes like this on your car. 

 

By the way this car had magnificent woodwork!!!! 

 
@ 
 

WARMING THE 

CHOKE COILS 

 

  These little pipes 

that screw onto the 

óBô bank manifold 

on all carburetted 

vee eight engines, 

are subjected to a 

great deal of heat.  

Although the 

nipples are brass 

they still oxidize 

and not 

infrequently either 

hole or snap off at 

the manifold.  The 

view here is 

privileged, taken 

from a camera shot 

at the end of my arm.  What with the brake reservoir position above the junction and the 

general clutter in the area the condition of the stove pipes is easily overlooked.  If the pipes 
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hole they will suck ambient air rather than air passed through the in-manifold heat exchanger, 

the choke will close and the car will eat fuel. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After market pipes are now available from Introcar in the UK.  They come in two sizes, long 

and short.  The insulation is no longer woven asbestos as will be seen above. 

 
@ 
 

OIL PRESSURE SENDERS 
 

Those who have fumbled around the front of the vee eight will be well aware of that quaint 

little thing resembling a small tin of tuna screwed into the mount for the oil filter, complete 

with a single wire either fastened with a push-on Lucar connector or retained by a small brass 

nut and washer.  This gadget is a variable resistance unit designed so that as the oil pressure 

in the engine increases it pushes a diaphragm, in turn connected to a lever which moves a 

contact across a wound resistance and varies the amount of electricity permitted to escape to 

earth (the engine) but on the way move a needle on the oil gauge on the beautifully styled 

facia etc etc.   

 

It was one of those very comfortable 

things you noted when snooping 

around an engine particularly one of 

dubious heritage. Here are the new 

leaking version on the left and the 

newer no-leaking ótuna-canô version. 

 

The reading on the dial on the 

beautifully polished facia was usually 

reasonably accurate ( basically you 

watch where the thing usually sits and 

if it varies greatly you panic!)  But it 

seems the Factory has run out of ótuna 

cansô and some bright young procurement lad or lass (disconcerting the way women are 

usually more efficient than men) decided to go to a different contractor and develop a whizz 

bang replacement. 
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There is a Phantom VI which shall not be identified that has now had no less than five of 

these gadgets fastened to its lofty engine and every single one has leaked.  Imagine the 

ceremonial with bands 

playing and the countryôs 

military might standing at 

the ópresentô while the dear 

old thing micturates the 

liquid of life on the 

pavement of the port-

cochere from this 

incontinent replacement 

contraption! 

 

Well as I have been quietly 

advised that a peerage is 

not in the offing for my 

services, in desperation I 

mentioned my predicament 

to Robert A Chapman, 

purveyor of items for Rolls-Royce and Bentley motor cars.  I wondered to him that it would 

appear nobody would get off their aspect to have this problem fixed and lo, he produced a 

stock of ótuna canô senders!  Not only do these items not leak. They actually send an excellent 

signal to the beautifully veneered facia surrounded oil pressure gauge, so that you have an 

even better idea of what that little pump up the front of the engine is actually doing! 

 
@ 
 

FIRE PREVENTION  
 

 
 
The round black item seen here on a 1972 Silver Shadow with a couple of hoses either side, is surely the primary 
fuel filter.  Do I have to mention that you are lying on the floor looking up under the car immediately in front of the 
right rear wheel?  Proceeding forward............ 
 


