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From the chair
A festive hello to you all!

It's time again to go out in the cold and pick a
Christmas tree, struggle home with it and move
furniture around to make enough space, then for
the best part, the setting up with sparkling
lights and decorations.

As promised, with this issue you
will ýnd the second BVWS CD-
ROM containing the Trader Service
sheets, numbers 801 to 1600.
With this, we even-up the balance
of Radio and TV service data for
all those members who have
patiently waited. The CD has been
changed in structure to make it
easier for the few MAC users amongst
us to be able to see the internal directory
levels, as this was a problem last year.
However this year we state that the CD will NOT
work with MAC Computers as the menu system is
not intended to. We were only notiýed of two
problems from users of MAC Computers last year,
and the extra effort to redesign and change the disc
from a familiar form that everyone now recognises
from the previous version has been deemed not
worthwile. I know from many letters and e-mails
that you will ýnd it of great use.

Once again this year we are using the
Membership Renewal forms that were introduced
last year. if you have received this Bulletin, you have
also received the renewal form as it has your
address printed on it, so if you have not yet found
it, then you should rescue it from the bin straight
away. All the renewal forms should now be sent to
the new address shown on them, where Steve
Pendlebury will do his magic, (not direct to me) and
after the excellent effort on your part last year,
please return them no later than 1st February as it

. makes life very tedious having to deal with late
renewals. On the form you will ýnd the a place for
you to tell us which Bulletin Article for this year you
have enjoyed the most, so that we can award the
Author with the ‘Pat Leggatt Award’ at the AGM in
2001. There have been some really excellent
articles over the past 12 months so it will not be an
easy job picking your favourite. Also on the back of
the form, you will ýnd a question asking for your
support of the proposed new Society Constitution
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which is enclosed for you reference with this
Bulletin. If you have any comments on this matter
please address them directly to Guy Peskett, who's

address you will ýnd at the front of the bulletin.
A ýrst for this year is the option for non

UK residents to renew their
membership by Credit Card. We are

aware of the ever increasing
charges imposed on foreign
members to purchase Euro-
Cheques or Giro's for Sterling.
This option is ONLY available for
three year renewals at this time as

it adds a considerable amount of
administration to the Treasurer, and

unfortunately there is an extra charge
for the service which we have to pass on

to the foreign members as the Society could
not withstand the costs comfortably. Please take
advantage of this facility otherwise it will not be
repeated next year. It may then be reviewed. and
extended to all other members at a later date.
A large number of members will remember the
Duncan Neale auction and the marvellous array of
equipment. Well, after everything had been
auctioned, there was still a significant amount of
items to be disposed of. This has been done on

‘ ‘ *  .M

behalf of Duncan's widow Marjorie, by setting-up
stalls at Harpenden and the regional meetings and
selling off everything we could transport. With the
job complete, a signiýcant donation has been
accepted from Marjorie Neale in thanks for the
Society’s help given. It is ýtting that a man that gave
so much in terms of time and effort, and preser-
vation of radio history and equipment should be
honoured within our Society. We have decided that
an award that reþects Duncan's enthusiasm and
expertise in the ýeld of radio would be appropriate.
The award will be called ‘The Duncan Neale Award
for Excellence in Preservation’. This award will be
granted annually by the Committee to a member of
the Society who has displayed great effort in
preserving radio history as laid down in the aims of
the Society.

Well it just remains for me to wish you all on the
behalf of the Commitee, A Merry Christmas and
prosperous New Year.

Mike
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Although the catalogue offers a
wide range of sets from the
economy of the A075 to the luxury
of the motor tuned high end “radio
brain” sets, the majority of the 1940
catalogue are either reworkings of
previously used mouldings or they
are unsold models from the
previous year.

ke for example, the AD75; although the
wireless itseif is a new model the cabinet is
simply the mould of the 1935 A036 that has
been re jigged and set with a different
speaker bar arrangement, they have chosen

the characteristic “fleurs de lis” shape that instantly
distinguishes this wireless from the A036. As the copy
of the advert takes great pains to point out that
although the radio has been made with economy of
materials in mind but without “cheapening” the ýnish,
then one can make a pretty safe bet that the ýnish has
been compromised!

In all fairness, the AD75 is a very nice little radio, and
somewhat better than the A036 - being a superhet -
but the overall impression of the item is not as nice. It
wasn’t available in black and chrome and it didn’t light
up, both features recommending the AD36 to the
customer of 1935 and to the collector of the second
millenniium. However, it is possible that the homely
deýance of the angry looking AD75 appealed to the
public of the time precisely because it was different to
the earlier model.

The B40 is another example of the use of a pre-
existing cabinet mould for the new model in the range.
Strangely enough, the battery models 40 and 39 are
both comparatively rare and seldom turn up in perfect
condition (I have had two of the 839 and one had been
converted for mains ~ a very odd thing to do as a
battery eliminator would have sufýced. Perhaps it was
due to the valve shortage that was so prevalent during
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the second world war.) When one compares the two
cabinets closely they are obviously the same moulding
neatly converted to offer the appearance of a
completely new design. Again as with the A075 the
chassis is a different design but it is not so pronounced
in this instance.

The “luxury’ models are all the previous year’s line of
the big push-button motor tuned models that were so
popular in the years immediately preceding the war. It is
reasonable to assume that Ekco were simply using up
unsold sets that were already in store as they had done
this before both with the ACT96 which was carried on
into the next year due to poor sales and the RG86 that
was offered to the Belgian market in 1986 after having
been sold in Britain in the 1935 season. The only
completely new radio offered to the public for 1940 was
a rather plain looking but neat little battery portable (the
P151). The advert pictured here is the only image that
reminds us of the war looming around us, through the
presence of an RAF cap to the right of the radio set.
This is interesting as many of the other images are
almost making a conscious effort not to mention the
war.

Despite the fact that the B40 is the B39 mould
adapted in various ways it was one of the few "new”
sets for 1940. Most of the work force had been called
up at the time of manufacture (1939) and so it would
have been out of necessity that most of the sets were
reissues rather than completely new designs. The 840
is a rare set today and even though it is visually and
literally speaking just the 839 turned upside down
(compare the two - it’s true I tell you) it is a mark of the
amount of faith that people had in the idea that the war
would “be over by Christmas”. It is also a testament to
the attempt by manufacturers to conceal their true
activities. At this time Ekco were already manufacturing
principally for the war effort and had moved most of
their operation to Marlmesbury where the wiring looms
for aircraft and the other airborne communications
systems were being manufactured. The ýfth column was
everywhere and seemed to know too much through the
general information made available for domestic
purposes and so offering goods as they had always
done would reduce E.K. Coles" strategic importance as

a target for the Luftwaffe.
Today, this has offered the collector an opportunity to

go out and look for a relatively rare wireless set which
while not perhaps as exciting an idea as finding bits of
bomber in the street, is historically speaking just as
important.

Occasionally, some of the “ore—war" Ekco sets do
turn up with date markings for 1940 on the chassis and
this is presumably due to the set having been unsold
stock that had been reissued for the wartime market. It
is interesting to note that most of the sets are in fact
battery sets. Although I have no direct evidence to
suggest this. it is not unreasonable to conjecture that
the reason for this might have been the thought that
mains electricity could be knocked out at any time in the
cities and so it would be more desirable to supply
people with radios that could be kept going even in the
event of a power failure. This way everyone could be
kept informed of what was happening whatever the
circumstances.

To end on a brighter note, the AD75 advert pictures
the sat next to a rather nice decorative box. This box
looks remarkably similar to one produced in the '30's by
Grays potteries and relected an interested on traditional
English regency body shapes and pattens. In fact, this
would tie up with the þeur de lis speaker bars as they
are the coat of arms for the Prince of Wales - the Prince
Regent. Obviously, Ekco were looking associate even
their most modernistic radio with a more sedate and
peaceful world of the past- a world that was never to be
the same again.
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Tales from a

Reluctant Traveller

OF

Salutary lessons in
buying abroad WW...

How many Volk‘sempfangers could
you get into a BMW?

T0p right: the VE 301 is shown in the
original Walter Kersting cabinet -
reputedly used by the Nazis Without
the designer's permission, or
payment.

A journey of a thousand miles may
begin with a single step but a fast car
and a good road system beats it Into
a cocked hat.

I must confess that travelling
doesn’t come as second nature to
me; in fact, I actively try to avoid it
wherever possible. To me, a big
journey is going in to the next town
to catch a train to work- and that
seventy-six mile journey still feels
like an adventure to me. Just like
the journey to Harpenden, in fact.
Things (as do people) change, and
this is true of radio collecting as
much as anything else. After
several years of collecting British
sets I got Collector Wanderlust,
something that eventually gets the
majority of radio collectors except
those very determined souls. The
trouble is, that the sets that interest
you don’t always turn up  at
Harpenden, or the NEC- well, not
that often, anyway.

any years ago, I acquired a large
Bakelite piano—key set from a local
gentleman along with a very nice Ekco
A28. The set in question was a
Blaupunkt “Roma”, of about 1953

vintage. I turned my attentions upon this set and of
course, once again I needed a map for it. Tudor Rees
couldn't help, so again I advertised in the Bulletin and
another society member came to my rescue, hailing
from the fair city of Munich- his name being Gerhard
Haberzettl. Gerhard very kindly sent these diagrams
free, and of course I wrote a letter to thank him for
taking the time to help a complete stranger. Well, that
exchange of letters started a long line of
correspondence and friendship between us.

I’ve had more than a passing interest in German sets
for some time. I have childhood memories of a large
German radiogram my grandmother used to own; it
sported a full set of dentures/piano keys that seemed
to do so much, and the cabinet was divided in to two
halves- a glass-fronted cupboard with a quilted white
lining and a candle lamp to illuminate it, decked out in
glass shelves occupying the left-hand side. Also, a
friend of my late father’s used to own a large East
German set (a Rochlitz) that he used to listen to the
Ukrainian services from Canada on. ‘

Over a period of time Gerhard acquired some



interesting literature on my behalf; some reprints of
wholesaler’s catalogues (very useful) and a splendid
book rejoicing in the title of “Radios von Gestern”. This
book is best described as a pan-European version of
“Radio! Radiol”, with added chapters on preservation
and technical data. Now, I’ve often said that a set has
to offer a certain degree of technical interest to me.
Well, there certainly were some sets like this in this
book, and one of them was again, a SABA: post war in
origin: big, piano keys, typical gebissradio, as the
Germans would say. Incidentally, in my last article I
wrongly attributed SABA to being a Bavarian company:
it isn’t, it is in fact Baedenian (from the area of Baden
Wittemberg) in origin. My sincere thanks go to
Gerhard for pointing out my error, for which I apologise.

You know that feeling that can only afþict a collector?
Come on, that sudden, heady, rush of passion, that
ovenrvhelming desire that hits you square in the chest
and head? Well, I got it in spades with this set. Not only
was it big, well~made and attractive, but it had FM,
variable selectivity, ultra-linear push—pull output... and
self—seeking motor-tuning with the option for remote
controll Reduced to a wreck, I gathered my composure
and decided I must have one, there was no other
option. I knew that there was little hope- unless I made
a vulgar display of waving wads of cash about- of
getting a pre-war SABA 980WLK, but this was more
than adequate recompense. Some time passed, amd
yes, I got one of these remarkable sets (a Freiburg 9, if
you’re interested) via Gerhard’s kind efforts. The
remarkable thing was that in Germany a set of this
quality has a price to match, unlike in England where
most people would turn their noses up at this “piano-
key rubbish”. It cost me a reasonable DM250 (about
£85 at the time) and this set me on the road to min-
sony, further interest in German sets.

I’ve learned more about German sets and a little
history too- like how our minor inconvenience over the
Copenhagen plan turned in to a major problem for
Germany, who found itself having to build FM sets from
1950. I also discovered that those Grundigs that turn
up at Harpenden from time to time- those sets that
gave the British wireless industry such a shock (sorry)-
were, whilst being superior to anything we had at the
time, mid-range models in their homeland. An article
Gerhard supplied at the time I took delivery of my
Freiburg 9 then showed there was more to SABA than I
ýrst thought, and German radio as a whole.

I don’t know what you think, Dear Reader, but do
you ever get the impression that radio design, and
advancements thereof, died in about 1957: abandoned
to its ýnal decline into near-irrelevance by the
unstoppable march of television? Think about it- name
a good quality British table set from, oh, let’s say 1963-
4, shall we? Given up yet? Of course you have,
because there weren’t any. By 1963 we were making
poor-quality radiograms which might have stereo
facilities if you were lucky, Dansettes by the
warehouseful, but the saving grace was that we were
making world-beating hi-ý equipment. Not so in
Germany. By 1963 SABA had made a set that was
simply stunning- and if you look in the pages of
“Antique Radio Classiýed", you’ll see the US. market
version of this set at sometimes optimistic prices that
reflect the quality.

This set is called the Freiburg 14  in Europe, the
Continental 410 in America. It still has that fabulous
self-seeking motor tuning. It still has the option of
remote control (If it was ever supplied, or hasn't been
broken), but now not only can you tune it, alter the
volume, turn it on and off and play with the
Speech/Music setting, but you can even change
wavebands between MW and VHFI Oh, but that’s not
all- it's STEREO too, with a transistor decoder and
TWO magic eyes! If that wasn't enough, it has FIVE
loudspeakers as well. “So your McMichaeI’s got two
loudspeakers? That don’t impress me much” (with
apologies to Shania Twain). Recently I went to Munich
to collect one of these sets, as I had now become the
proud owner of one. It was worth the þight and drive
back, even for someone who typically won ’t venture
beyond his front door if he can get away with it...

Over a period of time Gerhard had acquired some
interesting pieces to add to my collection (and I really
must get rid of some of my sets to make room...) and
now the time had come to collect them. There were
several sets to collect- two stereo SABAs (including this
monster), a pre~war Blaupunkt, some Radione valve FM
portables and to balance all this sophistication and high
technology, some Volksempfangers. So, as time
passed I gathered up the courage to make a decision
about travelling to fetch them. Obviously I couldn’t ship
them— that would have cost a small fortune. In the end I
realised there was no option; I’d have to go there and
fetch them. This really was something I was not looking
forward to, big time. After all, I’ve never driven on the

Far left: the VE301 G. This was the
luxury version of the volsempfanger
peoples set series.

Left: VE301Dyn. The “Party Set”. One
had to be a member of the Nazi Party
in order to obtain this stylish little
radio. However, membership of the
party was compulsory for many
professions anyway.

You know that feeling
that can only afflict a
collector? Come on,
that sudden, heady,
rush of passion, that
overwhelming desire
that hits you square
in the chest and
head? Well, I got it in
spades with this set.
Not only was it big,
well-made and
attractive, but it had
FM, variable
selectivity, ultra-linear
push-pull output...
and self-seeking
motor-tuning with the
option for remote
control! Reduced to a
wreck, I gathered my
composure and
decided I must have
one, there was no
other option.



Some the sights that one might see
should one be inclined toward a more
cosmepolitan approach to collecting. ‘
It is admittedly breath-taking.

It was rather a
surprise to come
over 800 miles to find
myself looking at
Brown horns,
Marconi V2’s and the
like; but Gerhard said
the appeal was the
“scientific
instrument” build
quality of our
products at that time.

Continent, for starters. Plus it’s getting close to winter,
and I hate driving in the dark... and yes, you're right. I
was trying to make any excuse not to go that I could.
This was of course, not an option. Gerhard had a large
pile of radios that he’d taken a considerable time to
ýnd and purchase for me, and on previous experience I
knew that they’d be stunning pieces. I told myself not
to be so silly and look in to working a route out. |
needn’t have worried- Gerhard planned that for me too.

Originally I was to have driven both ways, but as
circumstances worked out it became more
advantageous for me to þy there and hire a car one
way back to England. The combined cost of þights and
car hire were only slightly more than it would have cost
to drive my slightly thirsty car both ways and get a “Le
Shuttle” booking. Eventually we settled upon a mutually
convenient date- the last week in November. I had
been originally inVited over during the “Oktoberfest”, but
that holds little attraction to a teetotaller...! So with the
date agreed, the þight was booked, the car prehired
(more on this later) and then I was struck down with a
ýu-like virus just a few days before I was due to leave.
Oh, great. I decided that my energies were best
conserved for the trip, so for the ýrst time in years I
didn’t attend the last Harpenden of the year.

Monday
November the Thirtieth arrived. D- (Deutschland) Day. I
had packed my bags ready, picked up some cash in
French, Belgian and German denominations ready for
the return journey, and took a little light reading for the
þight. The Reluctant Traveller was on his way. To add to
my worries, my car had shown signs of a slow
puncture in one of its rear tyres a few days previously:
oh well, that’s why it has run—þat tyres I suppose! I
waved to Anne as l set off to Stansted Airport to catch
the early afternoon þight to Munich. I drove through the
torrential rain down the M11 to the airport, arriving in
plenty of time to check in, relax and eat the
sandwiches I’d made the night before. All went
swimmingly- even parking the car wasn't too bad,
although for a moment there was just a degree of
concern that the car park I'd been directed to didn’t
actually have any spaces! Soon I found one, and
squeezed my car in to it. I looked it up, asked it nicely
not to have a flat tyre on my return and made my way
to the bus stop.

As I walked towards the metal detector prior to
boarding I casually tossed my keys and wallet in to the
bucket alongside; I’d been through this drill no end of
times in Atlanta during the Olympics. Much to my
surprise the alarm still went off, and in no time I found
myself being frisked by airport security; no doubt to the
amusement of my fellow passengers. l was wondering
what was going on, and then the guard looked me in
the eye and said “Hello... what have we got here?” I
put my hand down in to my pocket and then it dawned
on me what had set it off; a pocket-sized can of lock
de-icer. I explained it to the guard, who seemed to be
amused at my being prepared for the winter ahead.

The þight arrived early in Munich, and as I
disembarked from the plane I realised how cold it was.
At that time Munich had just had a sudden þourish of
very cold weather. and snow lay everywhere. I passed
through Customs, where my very obviously new and
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empty passport (I had just reapplied for it, having let my
old one lapse) was examined with almost suspicious
thoroughness by the ofýcial in his booth, and handed
back with a cold gaze. I wandered around the terminal
block at Munich airport— although the ticket said that
my þight was due to arrive at Terminal “C”, in fact it
arrived at Terminal “D". This was of no import though
as despite the names, Munich is just one airport- and
not a huge one at that- subdivided in to ýve areas
called “A" to “E”. Shortly afterwards Gerhard arrived
and we made our way to the car parks, and then to his

home where l was very kindly invited to stay.
After a most pleasant meal, we adjourned to the

cellar where his collection was housed. This seemed to
be commonplace; the collection being in the cellar,
which unlike most British cellars, is warm and dry! The
ýrst thing that struck me was how international a
þavour his collection had. In addition to the “local
produce”, there were representatives from France,

Belgium, Spain, Austria, America and of course, Britain.
In fact, quite a bit from Britain. It was rather a surprise-
to come over 800 miles to ýnd myself looking at Brown
horns, Marconi V2’s and the like; but Gerhard said the
appeal was the “scientiýc instrument” build quality of
our products at that time. Much to my surprise I also
encountered some sets that looked exactly like certain
British ones- and not just the GEC “Victor Three” either.
For example, an AEG version of the Marconi 47? I was
then introduced to my new charges, and revelled in
their condition and quality: and the ýrst moment I heard
my Freiburg 14 I fell in love with it. With all this
excitement over, the time came to call it a day and
retire for the night.

Tuesday
Tuesday came, and the ýrst thing that we decided to
do was to try to change the car hire details. The rental
company (I won ’t mention names here, but it has a
radio connection) seemed very reluctant to change the
details of the hire when l was in England; I knew I
would need to make an early start on Thursday
morning (when l was due to return home) so it would
make sense for me to collect the car on Wednesday
night and load it up ready. Similarly, it would make more
sense that I picked it up from a more local ofýce than
Munich airport, which is actually something like twenty
miles away from Munich to the North. So telephone
calls were made to the rental company’s ofýce nearby
and then to the “national" ofýce in Germany. Whilst all I
got in England was “it’ll affect your deal, Sir; ooh, can’t
possibly do that” it was the opposite story in Germany:
“No problem, Sir, it’ll be ýfty marks extra for this
arrangement”. Very pleased with ourselves, we set off
to do some sightseeing- in a sense this was my ýrst
holiday abroad for twelve years. Armed with my trusty
digital camera, we drove in to the centre of Munich to
look at the sights; sadly we were too late to see the
carillon working in the New Town Hall, but I at least was
able to enjoy one of the most enchanting sights I have
ever seen- the “Christkindlmarkt” in the Marienplatz. In
the unlikely event of your German being worse than
mine, this is the Christmas Market; where traditional
decorations, toys and fare are sold. It all has to be
locally produced, and the sight of all this ýlled this
particularly cynical person’s heart with a joy not


















































































