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Fitted with the optional fibreglass the MG B is as handsome & sports car as anybody (including us) could wish for

ROAD TEST

MG B
has good
looks but
it's not a
sissy

By Dennis Richards

Pags 1o

F your idea of a sports car is a cart-sprung spine-bender
that roars, clatters, pops the fillings from your teeth
and puts you in hock for an ear trumpet, then forget

about the MGB. 1It’s a sissy.

At least that's how the Old Guard would class it. But
to those who have outgrown the craving for hot exhaust
smells, the giddy pong of leaking petrol and the exquisite
agony of skinned ankles, chafed kruckles and a bruised
backside, then Abingdon’s latest s the sweetest little
sportster this side of Silverstone.

It is a civilised car, but still a sports car, Of course
it has wind-up windows, soft ride, oodles of living area, a
boot that actually takes luggage, and comfort that comes
pretty close toesaloon car standards.

But it is no Liberace hiding behind an MG badge. It
can run with the greyhounds and often outpace them.
Or potter along in the peak hour without fuss or fluster.

In fact, the MGB is one of the best of the breed to carry
the famous Morris Garages octagon.

Foot room is limited

Yes, it has its faults. But they are few when taken in
the broad view. Let's deal with them first:

The driver has two choices of where to put his clutch
foot — either under the pedals or smack dab on the head-
lamp dimmer, Both unsatisfactory.

The sliding-arm mirror is a good idea. but vibration
shakes the view of what’s going on behind. In its lowest
position, just above the scuttle, the mirror . steadies up.
However, it successfully blots out the nearside wing. The
verge-clippers will find this a bit dicey.

Rain takes shelter in the boot, which, apart from being

-insufficiently sealed, lacks even a rudimentary piece of

lining.

And the petrol gauge. What fun it has. It swings its
needle from full to empty — with occasional sStops in
between — at the slightest bend in the road. What about
some baffies, Mr. BMC?

For my money the MGB's looks are a nice blend of
beauty and purpose, I can even live with the small tail-
fins without getting an attack of Detroititis, The slight
boat-shape is smoothly followed through from stem to
stern. No ugly wrinkles or kinks to gather grime and set
the airstream whistling like a kettle. .
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Bored out to 1798 cc the engine is now more powerful.

Good looks and good
performance have made
the "B’ the best MG yet

. Inside the cockpit — set out in excellent black trim—
everythmg is as it should be . . . a fine sweep of instru-
rhents, handspan-high gear lever, central handbrake, and
‘two of the most comfortable bucket seats to grace any car.
Despite my lanky 6ft. stretch, there was more seat adjust-
ment than I could use. And enough room to ﬂap elbows
without giving the passenger a fourpenny one in the ribs.

Peering through the largish T-spoked wheel are speedo-
meter, 7000-rev. tachometer, trip and total mile meters.
Flanking the two main dials are gauges for fuel content,
oil pressure and temperature.

- Set out in mid-panel are'a row of switches—unmarked—
pull-out choke control and knobs for a heater-demister (an
extra-cost option). Screenwashers are standard, as well
as a laminated glass windscreen and outside mirror on
the driver’s side.

Carpet spreads itself along the floor and sweeps up on
to an unpadded midget perch behind the seats. Hiding
below is the battery, cool, calm, but not quite so easy to
collect.

Strangely for a car of this type, ‘he pedals are not
set up for heeling and toeing. Pity.

Hardtop is optional extra

Bonnet and boot are held open by props, which went
out of vogue with the ark. Surely BMC can spend a few
more pennies on finding a better way to let owners get
to grips with the innards?

The test car was turned out by Peter Manton Motors,
complete with hardtop — in foam-rubber-backed fibreglass,
£59/10/- fitted — and chromed wire wheels (£12 a wheel
for the glitter).

The hardtop, which has an acrylie finish, allows a roof
light to be built in. Works off the same switch as the
map light. There's another nasty slap at the Old Guard.

If 1 believed in Father Christmas instead of the tax man,
“my” MGB would carry a solid lid. Soft tops are not
really suited to Australian conditions. Well, Melbourne'’s,
anyway. It's either too cold or wet for the top to be
down. And when the sun breaks through and the hot
winds blow, the top has to stay up or the consequences

Continued overleaf
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Lower bonnet line,
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are' a lobster complexion liberally spread with the girl
friend’s cold cream.

In the first few vards behind the wheel of the MGB,
grave doubts arise about the handling, The ride feels

8o soft that gobs of body roll must show up on the first

corner. Not so.

Corners smoothly at speed

The car can be whipped through bends at the 100-mile-
an-hour mark smoothly, safely and with no hint of yawing
or teetering, Helping the roadholding and the saloon car
serenity of the test car were the fat, low-pressure Pirellj
cirnturas. At low speed they hum a bit on the bitumen,
but during the hairy stuff they stick to the road like the
white line.

Despite almost three turns of lock-to-lock Steering, Iittlg
more than a slight increase of pressure on the pointing
hand is needed to alter the car’s course. Some kick-back
from the rack and pinion set-up is noticed, but everything
stays nicely under control, with only a teensie trace of
twichiness.

Well-spaced gear ratios give plenty of get up and go,
and the MGB’s 1798 ces give quite a good torque spread,

The standing quarter can be put away in 18.2sec. and

Send your friends a. ..

Light gearbox movement

But if you like to have a dash or two into the red-z
on the tacho, the stretched-out B-serjes engine won'’t cg
plain. An oil cooler is there to stop the motor grinds
itself into powder and only a downright nit will
the lot,

The gearbox movement is quite light, but on the ts
car the action across the gate was sloppy, Synchro
guards all but first gear,

Enough to say that the brakes, discs front and drums
the back are never outpaced. Pedal pressure is ligh
characteristic that it shares with the clutch.

Petrol is sucked through a couple of 1%4in. SUs whi
Sport air cleaners that look too restrictive. The panca
type would be preferred. Nevertheless, the test car ga
26 miles a gallon over more than 300 loud-pedal miles.

I'd sum up the MGB this way: It is a sports car
for the present, not just a modern shape hiding the pa
It makes very pleasant company indeed.

Subscription to Australian Motor Sports
for Christmas = see Page 42 for details




