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GREAT Macedon Ranges Grand Tour 2010 - Sheldon McIntosh

Branko was on the phone, asking if I wanted to go on a day long tour with him.  I was picturing being in a car all day with Branko, and trying to 
think of a believable excuse to not go.  But then he said “I’ll be taking the GTA, and I know you wanted a drive of it.....”

So on a frosty morning in May we drove out to the Gisborne Bowls Club while Branko explained what the day was all about.  Sponsored by 
the Gisborne Region Events Activities & Tourism (G.R.E.A.T), the tour is open to all classic cars and is designed to showcase the region of the 
Macedon Ranges.  There is a Friday evening dinner, with guest speaker, the drive on the Saturday, and a ‘show and shine’ on Sunday morn-
ing.  We were only particpating in the Saturday drive, which was fully catered for the entire day I might add.  

So we parked the GTA at the Bowling Club, ate our cooked breakfast and looked at the diverse range of cars.  We were one of only 3 Alfas 
entered, the others being a 1975 2000 GTV and 
a 1972 Spider. Other than that there were a few 
vintage cars (couple of Model As, 1929 Bentley, a 
couple of 30s Rolls-Royces), a couple of Aussie 
classics (XB Coupe, Nagari, FJ), a smattering of 
American muscle (Mustangs, huge Pontiac land 
yacht, GT40 rep), but it was overwhelmingly British 
classics which dominated the numbers.  Plenty of 
Jags and MGs, and a few Austin-Healeys, which 
were the feature marque of the rally, as well as 
some other quite interesting British cars like a 
Rolls-Royce Camargue, a Bristol 406, a 1974 
TVR3000M, and a Daimler 104.  Someone did tell 
me why Austin-Healey were the feature marque, 
but  I nodded off halfway through the explanation, 
such is my love of Austin-Healeys, or MGs for that 
matter.  God, they’re so boring.  How can you make 
a sports car boring?  But I digress....

Branko took the wheel for the ! rst section of the 
tour, which I was happy about since I wanted to see 
just how to drive this car, being as it is pretty rare 
and valuable.  It’s not the most cosseting of cars, 

so over the roar of the engine, Branko informed me that the recently rebuilt engine might not be 100%, “you hear that knocking?” he enquired.  
“Uhh, don’t think so” I shouted back.  “Never mind, you can’t hear it at high revs” he said, as the needle went past 7000rpm and kept going.....
Alright, I think I know how we’ll be driving this car today.

The ! rst section, with Branko at the wheel, took us over Mount Macedon, through Lance! eld, and ! nishing in Kyneton for morning tea, a total 
of 90 kilometres.  This was an excellent piece of road, with some very twisty stuff at the start, and faster " owing roads later on.  Mount Mac-
edon is very steep, with a grade of 14%, so some of the vintage cars could choose to use an alternate, " at, route.  The 2CV also chose to use 
the " at route.  Very wise I thought, as he turned off in 
front of us.  The whole day I’d had a hell of a head-
ache, and been feeling pretty average overall.  This 
was no doubt largely caused by a hangover, but the 
40 minute drive down the freeway in the GTA certainly 
didn’t help.  Did I mention it’s loud in there?  Anyway, 
my headache went away as we crested the top of the 
mountain and chased a rally-prepared Mini Cooper 
S down the other side.  Up till then we’d pretty much 
passed car after car, inbetween waiting for a passing 
opportunity.  When we came across the Mini though, 
and he saw us in his mirror, the tell-tale puff of smoke 
from his exhaust let us know that the race was on!!

Well if I could sell that as a hangover cure I’d be a 
very rich man.  I was sittting there, looking over the 
bonnet of a genuine GTA Jr, as we went hell-for-leath-
er against a Mini Cooper, downhill, with both drivers 
going pretty much as fast as is prudent on a public 
road.  I couldn’t think of anything I’d rather be doing on 
a Saturday morning actually.  Except driving.

A voucher was provided for a couple of coffees in 
Kyneton, and we chose the right cafe because the 
coffee was excellent.  I’d been worried about this 
because country coffee can often be a bit average, 
but certainly no complaints about these coffees, they were just about perfect.  A good coffee is very important when you’re driving a GTA in the 
country, you’ve got to project a certain image after all.  The MG drivers were probably drinking tea out of a tartan thermos.

So the next leg was 60 kilometres to Hepburn Springs for lunch.  I took the wheel for this leg, and boy had I been waiting for this moment for a 
while.  I feel very privileged to be able to say that I’ve driven a genuine GTA Jr (I actually emailed a friend back in NZ who grew up in an Al! sti 
family to boast of the fact and he replied “I can’t believe you drove a GTA before me, considering that my Dad actually owns one!”).  Driving 
my way out of Kyneton was probably the most dif! cult part of the whole exercise.  A combination of a very high ! rst gear and an engine which 
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does nothing below 4000rpm does not make for digni! ed low-speed manoeuvrability, especially when it’s the ! rst time you’ve driven the car, 
and MG owners are watching and wondering why that fool in the Italian car is revving so high and slipping the clutch so much.  God I hate 
MGs.

Once we were out on some open roads the little GTA started to make a lot of sense.  The engine literally does nothing below 4000rpm, then 
starts to wake up as you pass that ! gure.  By 5000 it’s starting to pull quite well and starting to sound pretty nice too, with a de! nite snarl to 
it.  Pass 6000 and we’re really starting to " y, and sound fantastic, really getting a nice edge to the note by now, and we’re at the point where 
my V6 would be calling it quits.  The GTA has barely started though, and it really starts to pull now, all the way to 7000rpm where the thing is 
screaming it’s head off.  I had originally been trying to keep to 7000, since a) it’s not my car b) it’s a very rare and valuable car, and c)apparent-
ly the engine wasn’t in the best of health.  Branko had told me that it was safe to about 8000, but still I didn’t want to take the piss in a friends 
car.  Oh, except for that time when I accidentally took it to 8000rpm (honestly it was accidental, I was in a corner and looking at the road rather 
than the tacho) and Branko said afterward “you know you hit 8000 back there”.  “Yeah” I replied “thought so”, the note of the engine had hard-
ened noticeably, and it still hadn’t even hinted at losing power.  It’s an amazing engine, it really is.  I hadn’t been expecting all that much to be 
honest.  Yes I knew it was probably going to be a little jewel of an engine, but still, it’s only a 1300, how good can it be?

Here’s how good it is.  We’d chatted to the driver of the 1975 2000 GTV at morning tea, and he decided to drive in convoy with us during this 
leg.  I was driving the GTA reasonably hard, but certainly not " at out, considering this was my ! rst time in it, and I have limited experience in a 

105.  He stayed with us the entire 60km, usu-
ally right on my back bumper when I pulled out 
to pass, but dropping back slowly as speeds 
got higher, and dropping way off through the 
corners.  At lunch he admitted that he had 
been driving that 2000 as hard as he could, on 
the straights and the corners, and still couldn’t 
keep up.  That spoke volumes to me of how 
good this GTA is.

Lunch was good.  And the coffee again was 
excellent.  The next session was about 70 km, 
to Hanging Rock, and I drove this leg as well.  
There were some very twisty roads here, which 
the GTA loved.  As I said before, I don’t have 
a lot of experience in 105 cars, but I’m well 
aware of their reputation, so I took it a little bit 
easy.  Well, I did for the ! rst little bit until I real-
ised it wasn’t going to bite (now there’s some 
famous last words if I ever did hear them), and 
then I started going harder and harder through 

the corners.  I made sure that I was never going to have to back off through a corner, ie I wasn’t going " at out through blind corners, but I was 
punting the thing along pretty quickly and I only had the occasional twitch from the back end, and that was usually due to a change in road 
camber or an uneven surface.  The GTA feels exceptionally well planted, and extremely stable.  It might sound stupid, but it actually feels like 
a very heavy car, in that I’d expected such a light and nimble car to be easily upset, but this car was exactly the opposite.  I hadn’t expected to, 
but I was falling in love with this car.

Until we got lost and had to perform a u-turn whilst pointing up-hill on a narrow farm track.  Did I mention I wasn’t navigating at this point?  To 
cut a long story short Branko had to turn the car around for me.  Did I also mention the high ! rst gear and no power below 4000?  And that I 
don’t know how to start an engine on carbs, let alone a hot GTA one?  Yes, I stalled it.  Only three times though.

Afternoon tea at Hanging Rock was again excellent.  We had beautiful scones (mmm), and another great coffee.  A few cars had gone home 
by now, but the hard bastards were still going, and it was nice to be able to admire a 1929 Bentley up close like that, they really are a fantastic 
car when you get a good look at the details.  I got to touch a kangaroo for the ! rst time too.  That’s not a euphemism by the way, I actually got 
to touch an actual kangaroo.  After Hanging Rock we had a couple of hours before dinner so we went to the Holgate Brewhouse in Woodend 
for some tasty beverages.  Very tasty they were too, they have some award winning beers.

Dinner was in the Shearing Shed at the Campaspe Downs Country Resort, and it was superb.  The appetisers were some of the best I’ve ever 
tasted (oyster money bags, among others!!), the soup was sublime (tomato and capsicum - beautiful), and I actually can’t remember what 
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Club ads

advertising@alfaclubvic.org.au

Race engine from white GTV6. 3 litre supercharged 525 HP in excellent condition ready to install in Alfetta.  Includes Vortech V2 T-trim su-
percharger, mounting bracket and pulleys, Gilmer drive belts, hybrid intercooler, individual throttle bodies linkages and inlet manifolds, special 
cams, "O" ringed liners, forged ross pistons, autronic SMC sequential F1 fully mapped.  Spare pulley available to de-tune boost for standard 
drive train reliability.  Steel mains, Vanderhaven exhaust with HPC catch tanks.  Power steering.  Years of development now very reliable. 

Also Alfetta transaxle twin spark ratios, motor sport centre with LSD new ceramic clutch, new synchros, oil pump and cooler to keep rear end 
cool.

Will not separate  $15,000.00 the lot.

Email: Robin robin.doherty@bigpond.com.au   or phone: 0418 102 800

Alfa 90..1985..sports sedan..3ltr..200 h.p.at back wheels. Sports sedan 
log book, full roll cage,5 point harness, race seat, 980 kgs, BMW 7 
series brakes. 

Phillip Island 1m.51.2

Winton short 1m.7.1 

Winton long 1m.37.4

Sandown 1m.27.2

$10,000..PH Robin 0418102800..robin.doherty@bigpond.com.au

Alfa Speedline wheels x 4 Superturismo style 17x7, silver ! nish, perfect unmarked condition.  $2,200 ono . Also used Dunlop 235x45x17 &18 
Street legal semi slicks available,ex Tarmac race team $100-200 each Ph David 0418 531 356

the main was, but I remember enjoying it.  As well, we had some complimentary wines from Hanging Rock Winery which were very nice too.  
Overall, it was an excellent day, and importantly, it would have been an excellent day even if I hadn’t got to thrash the hell out of a GTA Jr.  The 
food and drink was all superb, the roads were sparsely populated, and the company was interesting for the most part.  Those MG drivers are a 
bit strange, but vintage car drivers are excellent value.

This drive is an excellent day out, and you can even make a weekend of it with the dinner on the Friday evening and the ‘show and shine’ on 
the Sunday.  Next year will be it’s eighth iteration, and if it’s anything like it was this year I can highly recommend it.  It works out at around 
$200 for two people for the Saturday (all meals included), a little more if you do the Friday dinner as well.

Luckily, it will be nothing like this years.  Branko and I were talking to some of the organisers at one point, and we were actually praising the 
event, and one of us asked why the Austin-Healeys were 
the featured marque.  As I said earlier I felt myself getting 
drowsy when they explained why, but when we pointed 
out that 2010 was Alfa’s centenary they admitted that they 
had decided on Austin-Healey before they realised it was 
our centenary.  They were actually a bit annoyed that there 
weren’t more Austin-Healeys (around six I think).  The or-
ganisers have been in touch with Branko and myself, and 
they’re endeavouring to make Alfa Romeo the featured 
marque for 2011, which will be brilliant.  It means we’ll get 
priority parking at every location, to go ! rst on the road in 
every leg, and to get a special section in the of! cial book.  

As Branko and I were driving back to Melbourne, we 
agreed on a few things.  They were that a) we’d had an 
excellent days driving, b) we hadn’t had a bad coffee all 
day, c) the food was excellent all day, d) we’ll de! nitely be 
back next year. 

Even if we weren’t going to be the featured marque I would 
recommend this event to anyone.  Since we’re going to 
feature, we should make this a very special day and turn 
out in big numbers.  These guys won’t know what hit them.  
Keep Saturday 2nd April 2011 free in your diary, check for 
the details here...www.macedonrangesgrandtour.com.au


