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To develop and maintain a professional image for SCORE, to in turn
complement the Suzuki marque

© Suzuki Cappuccino Owners Register for Enthusiasts

Hello and welcome....

There’s a feast of interesting and amusing items in this 13th (!) issue for your eyes
to enjoy, from the wide variety of members’ stories through to useful technical tips
and an amusing fun zone.

Fun is certainly in the air with a record number of events going on in 2003: from the
Yorkshire Dales to the depths of Germany... even down below in Australia! You have
an extensive menu of events being organised: select those of interest and “go for it”
- contact the SCORE Representative! We guarantee loads of enjoyment and afterwards happy memories.
On the “up” are the number of Suzuki Dealers recognising our club, giving members
good value and service: a special welcome to Colin Appleyard and Autoworld who
have joined SCORE. If you have a local dealer keen to be more involved please email
me with their details and I will send them a pack.
It is very sad to report the death of Dave Benson, tragically killed in a motor-cycle
accident on 23 February. He will be sorely missed by us all. We went to his funeral
on Monday, 10 March with many bikers and Mini/ Cappuccino owners paying their
respects alongside his partner Sue Oakley, their close families and friends.

There is a special tribute to Dave inside (p42-43). He has left a fine legacy for SCORE.
In recognition of this we plan to have a commemorative piece that would be awarded
annually to the SCORE member judged to be the best contributor of the year. Also we
will organise a special annual meet in Southend at about the same time as Bonfire
Night as Dave liked his fireworks. We owe a lot to Dave’s loyal support of SCORE.
Alex Clouter
SCORE Secretary
Email: editor@score.org.uk

Fax: 08700 515 808
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Who’s who at SCORE

The driving force behind SCORE is a number of Cappuccino enthusiasts working on
different aspects of the club on a voluntary basis. They are not paid for time spent
carrying out their functions, as indicated below their names. They are recompensed
only on expenses incurred for postage, stationery and other materials to help do
their job.

Membership subscriptions are used mainly for the production of "The Latest SCORE"
magazine, postage, ad-hoc mailings, web site maintenance, and the purchase of
merchandise for re-sell to members.
As these people have other things going on in their lives, with family and work
commitments, it would be appreciated if you could contact them between 18.30 21.30: thank you.
Alex Clouter
SCORE Secretary & Treasurer
6 Blenheim Fields, Forest Row RH18 5EW
Tel: 01342 823 951
Email: editor@score.org.uk
Katy Dobson
SCORE Events
18 Pine Walk, Uckfield TN22 1TU
Tel: 01825 762 048
Email: events@score.org.uk

Brendan Molony
SCORE Merchandise
8 Maes Trawscoed, Broadlands, Bridgend CF31 5AT
Tel: 01656 650 798
Email: merchandise@score.org.uk
Barry Moore
SCORE Webmaster
1 Wasdale Avenue, Blackburn BB1 1XD
Tel: 01254 689 660
Email: score@beemex.com
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Your local SCORE Representatives

Region 1
JAMES HOLLAND - 01202 577 210
Covering: Bristol, Channel Isles, Cornwall, Devon, Dorset, Hampshire, Isle of Wight,
Somerset and Wiltshire
Region 2
KATY DOBSON - 01825 762 048
Covering: Kent, East and West Sussex

Region 3
DANY GAGNON - 020 8351 4965
Covering: Berkshire, Greater London, Middlesex and Surrey

Region 4
MARK FITZ-GIBBON - 01763 241 439
Covering: Bedfordshire, Buckinghamshire, Cambridgeshire and Hertfordshire
Region 5
GRAHAM FARLEY - 07866 721 657
Covering: Essex, Norfolk and Suffolk

Region 6
PAUL JOYNES - 01527 878 561
Covering: Northamptonshire, Oxfordshire, Staffordshire, Warwickshire and West
Midlands
Region 7
STEVE LEWIS - 01792 523 142
Covering: Gloucestershire, Hereford & Worcestershire, Shropshire, Wales
Region 8
VACANT POSITION
Covering: Leicestershire, Lincolnshire, Nottinghamshire, Rutland

Region 9
KEVIN HYDE - 01946 67420
Covering: Cheshire, Cumbria, Greater Manchester, Isle of Man, Lancashire

3

Region 10
MARTIN JONES - 0113 282 1693
Covering: Derbyshire, Durham, Northumberland, Tyne & Wear, Yorkshire
Region 11
GREG STEWART - 07736 675 162
Covering: Scotland
Region 12
VACANT POSITION
Covering: Ireland, Northern Ireland

Region 15
MARCEL SPOELSTRA - +31 204 82 26 01
Covering: Belgium, Netherlands and Luxembourg
Region 16
RONALD SCHNEIDER - +49 221 934 8509
Covering: Germany
Region 17
SONJA LUTHI - + 61 298 79 7069
Covering: Australia

Region 18
GRAEME HANSEN - +64 95 34 2791
Covering: New Zealand

Each Rep is responsible for organising a few local meetings/ events during the course
of the year.

The SCORE Secretary will provide regular label lists of SCORE members to each Rep,
enabling him/ her to send out more details of local meetings/ events. SCORE will pay
for any postage and stationery costs involved with such mailings.
In this way, there should be something for every club member subject of course to
the initiatives of the local SCORE Rep.

Please make the effort of keeping in regular contact with the local SCORE Rep Team,
either in your region or indeed in another part of the country or overseas if you are
planning to go away in your Cappuccino.
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Your SCORE Event Diary
5-6 April
26 April

3-4 May

17-18 May
18 May

24-31 May
25 May
26 May
29 May

tbc June

19-22 June
28-29 June
5-6 July

6 July

19-20 July
26-27 July
10 August

23-25 Aug.
tbc Sept.

New Forest Springtime Drive, Hampshire, England
James Holland: 01202 577 210
Japanese Car Cruise, Bolney, West Sussex, England
Katy Dobson: 01825 762 048
Puzzle Tour in Belgium and Holland
Marcel Spoelstra: +31 204 82 26 01
Daffodils and Leeks Expedition, Wales
Steve Lewis: 01792 523 142
Classic and Kit Car Show, Macclesfield, Cheshire, England
Martin Jones: 0113 282 1693
Holiday in Jersey, Channel Isles
Terri O’Donoghue: 01534 731 850
Harewood Hill Climb, Leeds, Yorkshire, England
Martin Jones: 0113 282 1693
Classic & American Car Show, Crawley, West Sussex, England
Alex Clouter: 01342 823 951
6th Japanese Auto Festival, Assen, Holland
Marcel Spoelstra: +31 204 82 26 01
Race Day, Wakefield Park, Australia
Mark Shane: +61 2 9416 0610
Country Tour, Hessen, Germany
Michael Krellowetz: +49 568 592 2755
7th SCORE National Rally, Gloucestershire, England
Katy Dobson: 01825 762 048
Motorex, Sydney, Australia
Ernst Luthi: +61 2 0879 7069
Charity Car Rally, Ford Dunton Track, Basildon, Essex, England
Graham Farley: 07866 721 657
FridayAd Car Show, Bentley, East Sussex, England
Katy Dobson: 01825 762 048
Japanese Auto Extravaganza, Billing, Northamptonshire, England
Alex Clouter: 01342 823 951
Yorkshire Dales Drive, Yorkshire, England
Martin Jones: 0113 282 1693
Euro Cappo Meet, Harwich, Essex, England
Graham Farley: 07866 721 657
Blue Mountains Trip, New South Wales, Australia
Jean Whalley@ +61 8 8272 8640
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18-19 Oct.
tbc Nov.

8-9 Nov.
tbc Dec.

SCORE 7th AGM/ Birthday Party, Birmingham, England
Katy Dobson: 01825 762 048
Firework Froths, somewhere in England
Graham Farley: 07866 721 657
NEC Classic Car Show, Birmingham, England
Paul Joynes: 01527 878 561
Year-end BBQ, somewhere in SE Australia!
Ernst Luthi: +61 2 9879 7069

You can read more information about each event in the Newsletter that was recently
sent out by email and by post. The next Events Newsletter will be issued in early
June.

Make your choice and call the SCORE organiser now to reserve your place!
“I have been a club member right from the start and have really enjoyed the Annual
National Rallies that have taken place all over the country,” Clive Lacey.

“Our first event was the Brighton - London Run in 1999; so much fun driving with so
many Cappos and made lots of new friends!” Helmuth & Eve Porschen.

“I learned so much more about my Capp when I came along to the JAE: useful tips in
cleaning the rubber seals, rust points to look out for, etc. In fact I liked a set of
Yokahama tyres on one Capp so much I bought a set for mine.” Paul Macro.

“When you are stopping overnight, you can be assured of great fun and froth at one of
the SCORE parties... and it’s not just the drink!” Joanne Atkin.
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SCORE Membership Update

As at 31 March SCORE had 325 fully paid up members. This is an 11% increase
from the figure reported in Issue 12 and 5% higher than this time last year.

For the first three months of 2003 there were 30 enquiries to join the club and of
these 73% have signed up! 113 subscription renewal notices were sent out and so
far 80 have continued their membership. There is a one month ‘grace’ for people to
renew after their membership elapses and todate we have only received 2 polite
declines.
Our membership around the world is as follows:

England
Germany
Australia
Wales
Scotland
Belgium
New Zealand
Holland
Ireland
Japan
Barbados
Greece
India
Isle of Man
Jersey
Northern Ireland
Spain

238
21
14
12
11
6
6
5
3
3
2
1
1
1
1
1
1
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A Warm Welcome...

... to the following new members who joined our club from 1 November 2002 to 31
March 2003:
Suzanne Eliot
Graham McKechnie
Kevin Black
Robert Whalley (Australia)
John Hill
Nigel Frost
Stuart Poole
Lynn Grimsditch
Raymond Painter
Ryan Emslie (Scotland)
Miles Eggleson
Christopher Winfield
Christan King
Daniel Halligan
Paul Ancell
Grazia Caraccioli-Poole
Peter Dewland
John Walters
Robert Klumpp (Germany)
Christine Nicholson
Michael Stephenson
Phillip Tylman
Jeff Longley
Ross Taylor (Australia)
David Rawnsley
Peter Lee
Ricardo Pirroni

Shaun Chinnock
Melanie Pettit
Andrew Davies
David Emmett (Barbados)
Toby Haws
Raymond Powell
Andreas Raasch (Germany)
Nick Firth
Hilary Cannon
Sue Sharman
Gwen Molloy
Jan-Willem de Bruijn (Holland)
Eileen Graydon
Ben Shaw
Amanda Jones
Kay Wood
Brianna Perkins
Laura Webb
Toni Muller (Germany)
Adam Jarvis
Vicky Terry
William Cattell (Australia)
Sean Hague
Samantha Cowley
Paul Treby
Julie Barker

DID YOU KNOW... that with 71% of total club membership living in England, which
county has the most number of members?
1
2=
2=
4=
4=
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Surrey: 21
Essex: 15
East Sussex: 15
Hampshire: 11
Cheshire: 11

6
7=
7=
9
10

London: 10
Berkshire: 9
Herfordshire: 9
Lancashire: 8
Kent: 7

SCORE Member Gallery

Adam Jarvis

Daniel Halligan

Lynne Da Silva

Trevor Moyle

Declan Taggart

Roger Rosa

John Hill’s Cappuccino
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Jean and Bob Whalley

Nick Firth’s Cappuccino

Hilary & Gregory Cannon

Dawn & Craig Grattan

Joanne Ambler

Gwen Molloy

Paul Ancell

Sue Sharman’s Cappuccino

Catherine Lock

If you want to be included in the Gallery (all for posterity of course!) please send Alex either a photograph
or, even better, a CD/ floppy disc with your picture in high resolution in either JPG or TIF formats.
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SCORE Payment Procedures

SCORE members can pay either by sterling cheque or by bank transfer. We cannot
accept Eurocheques as there is an additional handling charge and we do not have
the facility to accept credit card payment at the moment.
Option 1. By post

Complete the membership application/ renewal form and return it with a sterling
cheque made payable to "SCORE" and send to Alex. Merchandise orders need to be
sent to Brendan. Their address details are on p2.
Option 2. By bank transfer

Belgian, Dutch and Irish Members
Rabobank, Amsterdam en Omstreken, Zuideinde 1, Landsmeer
Postbus 3, 1120 AA Landsmeer
Account Number : 3246.42.261
Account Name: M.Spoelstra

German Members:
Dresdner Bank, Goltsteinstrasse 91, 50968 Köln

Bank Number: 370 800 40
Account Number: 439 18 09 02
Account Name: SCORE Germany Suzuki Cappuccino

Australia and New Zealand* Members:
Commonwealth Bank of Australia 29-31 The Corso, Manly Branch 2095, Sydney
Bank State Branch (BSB) Number: 062 197
Account Number: 1022 4865
Account Name: SCORE

UK, Japanese and other Overseas Members:
HSBC, 155 Mile Cross Road, Norwich NR6 6RL
Account Number: 41372467
Account Name: SCORE
Sort Code: 40-35-50
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*NZ members will have their own bank account soon.

SCORE Merchandise Order Form

Please photocopy this page as your order form rather than spoil your magazine...
DISCLAIMER

All prices quoted are for SCORE Members only; non-SCORE Members should call or email
(contact details below) for merchandise choice and prices.

The advertised price includes packing and posting for UK Members. The cost of postage will
vary for Overseas Members: please call or email for information.
Name:

SCORE Membership Number:

Address:

Town/ City:
Postcode:
Country:
Telephone:
Email:

PLEASE LIST YOUR ORDER BELOW

ITEM(S) TO BE ORDERED

PRICE

QUANTITY
REQUIRED

VALUE OF
ORDER

TOTAL ORDER VALUE:

Sterling cheques to be made payable to “SCORE”

SCORE Merchandise, 19 Hillside Drive, Cowbridge, Wales CF71 7EA
Telephone: +44 (0) 1446 771 208 Email: merchandise@score.org.uk
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A Drive to and through The Black Forest - Part 2
By Joanne Atkin

Where was I? Oh yes, in Issue 11 of the magazine as I was too late for Number
12….

As a reminder to you all, arriving at Dover I had an awful blonde moment forgetting
my passport so a friend kindly acted as my courrier. Alex and his party left on their
scheduled crossing and much later Mark Fitz-Gibbon (who stayed behind) and I
went as a separate convoy all the way to Hofstetten, South Germany.
We were all very thankful for the much needed food and drink late as it was when
we arrived but nevertheless we had an excellent evening. Needless to say we all
slept well that night after our 11-hour driving journey.

Got to know more people and remember their names over breakfast the next day. I
decided to have a name change as I was in a much better mood and wanted to
confuse everyone: I wanted to be called Racquel!!

Roland Beck and Elke Kopp (with gorgeous son, Sascha) were the organisers for this
event and they handed out our driving guides. Day 1 is a tour of the northern bit
and day 2 the southern area of the forest. It all looked very straightforward but no
doubt us Brits will be following the rest of the pack.
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Roland Beck in his Capp

Sascha & Elke Kopp

From Hofstetten our first port of call was a water mill, which was very pretty and
gave us all the chance to take lots of pictures of our cars all parked together on the
grass. We also had a group photo shot of us humans on the watermill. Back to our
cars and we then began winding our way up the heavily forested slopes and soon
found ourselves in heavy mist - still we continued, speedily driving along the rather
challenging S-bends. Some of us were driving a little gingerly, as we were new to
driving on the wrong side of the narrow roads, with big drops on one side. We
started lagging behind the sporting Germans but as it was one long road with no
turn-offs we eventually met them at the top and into the grey fog. None of us took
photos at that point - funny that.

Clive & Mark

Philippe & Myriam

Down the other side, and we had another stop at someone's house where we were
treated to some local wine and bread: it was like the feeding of the five thousand
even though we were barely 1% of the total. All the Cappuccinos were parked in the
back, front and side gardens so the house did not know what hit it! More challenging driving through the forest until lunchtime when we stopped at Hotel Hirschen
for lunch - a really unusual brown broth but very tasty. Our afternoon journey made
a welcome change as we were in the valleys and drove through some delightful
villages. We arrived at Freilichtmuseum, a sort of open-air display of the local crafts
and typical chalet styles of buildings in the area. It started off sunny but it clouded
over and out came the anoraks and brollies. It didn't spoil things. That was a
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welcome break from all the driving as we were on foot for an hour or so. Just as we
got to our cars the rain stopped so tops off and we drove back in convoy to our
guesthouse. Needless to say we had another big bevvy of food and drink that night,
all of intermingling with each other - ooer! Decided on another name change that
night just to confuse everyone: Bridgette.
Tender head the next morning for a few of us, or most of us! We also had to check
out of Hotel Three Snowballs as it was called.

Thrills and spills awaited us as we had a tour of the southern bit of the Black Forest:
there was a big mix of hill climbs and descents, creating frothy stirs as we travelled
through lots of beautiful and interesting villages. We also had to contend with some
small towns which did lead to our big group splitting into smaller ones as we got
stuck at traffic lights and T-junctions having to turn right, which I never like doing in
England let alone abroad! At one point I was the leader of a small pack and I did not
have a clue where I was going - another blonde moment! Two Germans were in my
group and it was funny trying to talk with their limited English and my non-existent
German. Fortunately Roland Beck in his dynamic red Cappuccino saved the day
rescuing a much distressed Maiden (my name then was Marian!) with her merry
men (and women I hasten to add!). We followed Roly, as I began calling him, and
soon we saw the rest of our bigger crowd - a welcome sight.

We lunched at Gasthaus zur Sonne in Schelingen, a very nice village soon overcrowded with 20-odd Cappuccinos. That was good and I was back to my proper
name: very well behaved! We caused a photo opportunity for a coach load of
tourists arriving as we were leaving, but no matter: we like being celebrities under
the spotlight!

Our journey continued into the southern half of the forest, getting noticeably cooler.
By the end of the second day we had completed 126 miles/ 202 kilometres when we
reached Hotel Muhlenhof, in Freisenheim.

18

The night was our Gala Dinner so we all got dressed up and treated to a superb
meal and of course more drinking. Toasts were made to the organisers - Roly, Elke
plus Sascha - and thanks to the country reps for their help: Ronni Schneider
(Germany), Helene Missin (Belgium), Alex Clouter (GB) and Marcel Spoelstra
(Holland). It was a bit like being at the EC HQ in Brussels! We were all very touched
by a special Cappuccino watch given out to all of us by Elke, which was very nice of
her! Danke Elke!

Next morning was the final farewell for us Brits for a long long drive back. We made
so many good friends and it was a sorry state of affairs of having to say goodbye.
Our plan of leaving at 9.30 did not hold with the last photos taken and best wishes
exchanged - when were we going to see everyone again in such an international
way? We more or less followed the same route back, stopping off at Luxembourg for
tax-free shopping. It was when we got into France when we heard on the radio
about the awful news of two planes crashing into the Trade Centre at New York.
Alex was the leader of the pack and he pulled over to a layby to tell us this tragic
news. Tuning into the BBC World Service and there was confusion, sadness and
panic. What we were not prepared for was the massive traffic congestion as we
were getting closer to the ringroad of Brussels. Heads of Government across Europe
were unsure of the New York Tragedy being repeated in other cities and so roads
were being closed and diversions put into place. We had to plan another route but
this was difficult - we would just have to stick with it. We missed our intended
crossing. By the skin of our teeth (and some quite speedy driving) we literally got
onto the very last ferry within minutes of its departure.

The long weekend was thoroughly enjoyable despite the big distances we travelled it worked out to be around 2900 miles by the time I arrived home. Brilliantly organised, excellent food and drink, enjoyable company - it was just awful that our last
day - 11 September 2001 - will be remembered for something more tragic, with the
world now changed in perspective.
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Emerald Isle Trip
By Charlotte Howard

A word of warning was given to the throng of Cappuccinos crossing the Irish Sea:
slight schizophrenia has hit the Irish road planners adopting the metric system - the
speed limits are in MPH (miles per hour), signposts are in kilometres and roadwork
warning signs are in yards!

I think their sailing was OK - there were certainly no green faces meeting me at
Rosslare.

It was my first time to be "doing" a SCORE event and so very exciting to see so
many Cappuccinos together in one place. It was also the first time that I met up
with my "other half": another Irish SCORE member, Danny Skehan. There are only
three SCORE members in Ireland and we would be meeting up with one other Dave Redden - tomorrow on the Saturday.

As they had been travelling for much of the day, trekking across England and Wales
plus the long ferry trip, all we did on Friday night was to do a bit of socialising
midst feeding and drinking. They learned about the REAL Guinness and I learned
about all the SCORE exploits. I am just amazed to meet so much enthusiasm and
friendliness that night, it was as if we were long lost family members getting better
acquainted after a long spell away!
Ivorys Hotel in Waterford was their place of rest for two nights only, and another
place for the last night.
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Around 09.30 we all gathered together and I handed out a route planner. We
headed SW to Tramore and along the coast to Dunvargen. It was a grey day and
rather unsettled - that's why Ireland is so green - but that did not dampen our
enthusiasm. Our bright colours of red, and silver (and dark blue!) brightened the
country roads. Come what may, we will always take photos of our cars and that we
certainly did with the dramatic backdrop of King John's Castle!

From Lismore we drove through the famous Vee Valley in the Knockmealdon
Mountains, continuing north to Cahir where we toured the 13th century castle. Met
up with Dave Redden and then we travelled onto a regional road across the plains
and through the Slieveeardagh Hills to Kilkenny where we stopped for lunch. We
were very lucky to have a room to ourselves: all 16 of us had our backs to the
surrounding 4 walls almost as if we were in a board meeting but we had some nice
soup for lunch. Our conversation was in full flow! Later on we did a bit of exploring
on foot, to break way from the driving, then back to our cars for another more easy
going country drive. We climbed Mount Juliet but with the grey mist and rain the
spectacular views remained unseen - just left to the imagination as I tried to
describe things. Our last port of call was the Cistercial Abbey of Jerpoint before we
headed back to Waterford.

After a quick refresher and a change of clothes, we hired a few taxis to take us into
the centre of Waterford and a superb meal (and plenty to drink) in The Wine Vaults.
We had our own tunnel, surrounded by hundreds of wine bottles lying down in
racks, where a long table was set for us. It was an excellent evening, again with lots
to talk about as some members - Clive & Yvonne, Katy & Mark, Alex, Don & Cheryl,
John, Steve and Lorraine - had been in the club for a long time, eagerly chatting
about lots of events they had been to. Back at the hotel we gathered at the bar listening to a country and western band whilst drinking even more.
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Checking out the next day, we had a free morning leaving everyone to his or her
own devices. The crystal factory was not too far away so that was where most
people went. Then before we started our next trip, a spontaneous decision was
made for us to form a car-dancing group and be filmed in the car park of a retail
park. It was virtually empty with the store closed so after a planning session, Alex
led the way for the Cappuccinos to weave in and out of each other whilst cameraman extraordinaire Graham Farley did his bit. Circles, darting across each other,
there was no end to our talent. It was all for fun and that we certainly had! We all
took it in turn to look at the final montage of film and it was good. All we need now
is a soundtrack and a film title so that we can submit for the Cannes Film Festival!
We got back on track with our itinerary and headed out to Waterford Castle. I had
arranged for some hospitality that SCORE paid for: tea, biscuits and cakes in one of
the reception rooms of the castle. Very impressive that was too… and civilised. We
then had a major photo shoot outside the castle, parking the cars along the
perimeter wall. That all done we hit the road and drove out into the country driving
through the Blackstairs Mountains and the Wicklow Mountains. Our resting stop
was at McCreddin Village, a reconstructed village with a craft and organic food fair.

Our journey continued to the Vale of Avoca where the famous BBC programme
"Ballykissangel" was filmed. We hit the coast road to Wexford where we had a
touristy stop enabling everyone to get out of their cars and walk around this
attractive old Viking town. You could hear the chinking of glass bottles as the
SCORE crowd returned to their cars, buying the local booze! From there we returned
to Rosslare Harbour and St Martins B&B for everyone. They completely took over
the entire upper floor of the house, gatecrashing into each other's rooms (I didn't
know they were so friendly!) comparing notes on size of beds, baths, etc. The
Farleys were the only couple with a four poster bed and of course Graham did the
honours of filming their splendid room. Once everybody had checked in and
refreshed, we walked to a local restaurant for our grand finale dinner. It was a lively
table that night!

And so to Monday…the SCORE guys and gals had to leave for home. I came down
to see them off and it was so sad. After a brill weekend with so many Cappuccinos
and friends, it was time to say goodbye. We had fast become firm friends and I was
very chuffed when Alex gave me Chino the bean bag dog - really cute - and a bottle
of champagne as a thank you present. In turn I gave everyone a personalised
certificate commemorating the First SCORE Emerald Isle Trip and a whisky set. With
the Brits gone, we were left with just three lonely Cappuccinos - Danny, Dave and
myself - and even then we three split to go our separate ways home keen to get
together again but not sure when.
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Happy Irish Souvenirs...

Doing a Cappo Irish Dance!

Partying and Gambling!
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Autumn Leaves Run in Yorkshire
By Martin Jones

It took me by surprise that within ten weeks of looking for a Cappuccino, not only
did I have one, but I had done 1400 miles of topless sunblessed motoring and I was
now organising my first SCORE meeting as joint Regional Rep.

A canny lad from up North asked me if I would like to share the responsibility, as
the number 10 area was so large. "Why not," I told Tony Cowan, "If Alex is OK with
the arrangement."

Now I was already in a fortunate position. A friend of mine, affectionately
nicknamed TR Trev, has a 1980 TR 7 convertible and we have had a few runs out
over the latter end of this summer with him and his wife. He had been given the
task of organising his club’s last run of the season, The Autumn Leaves Run. We
prepared a route together and had a couple of runs out to test it. Once we were
happy we went to print and SCORE members were invited as honorary guests of the
Wharfedale TR club to attend.

I advertised on the SCORE web site under Regional Events but only had one possible
member, Shaun Hodgson, who would like to attend. It looked like Tony and I were
going to be the only Cappuccino owners there, so I sent letters out to all 27
Regional members, advising them of my new post within SCORE and telling them of
the forthcoming event.
With less than two weeks to go I didn't hold out much hope of many more, so
realising most people need a proverbial rocket igniting, I phoned everyone on the
list.

I couldn't quite believe the response, especially as Sunday 13th October was the
SCORE birthday party in Birmingham. Fortunately only one regional member was
going to Birmingham, but there were two others away at the time. Five cars were
surprisingly off the road for one reason or another, three people I was unable to
contact, one was moving house and one had moved house. Seven members were
unable to attend for other reasons but "The Magnificent Seven" left didn't let me
down. My phone calls unearthed Miles Berry, who Alex had registered as living in
Lancashire. I still say Todmorden is in West Yorkshire, and any Yorkshireman may
rebel at the thought of being classed as a Lancastrian. Miles, I hope you stay on our
side of the Pennines as I have a few plans for 2003.
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I also had a lengthy chat with Stuart Falshaw, one of the first SCORE members and a
previous Regional Rep who had some involvement with the 5th Birthday meeting at
Coverdale. I hope he continues to be a SCORE member.
Talk about a small world... Michael Threadgold told me his car was currently off the
road. One thing led to another and I mentioned my occupation is that of a Police
Officer in West Yorkshire. Well for a couple of years more anyway. He had retired
from the Fire service in South Yorkshire but had also done part of his service in West
Yorkshire at Ossett Fire Station. Well what a small world. My mother-in-law and her
sister had been members of the Auxiliary Fire Service at that very station and
needless to say they all know each other. Let’s hope we can meet next year.
So the day before the meeting was torrential rain but the sun always shines on the
righteous and Cappuccino owners are no exception.

Sunday 13th October was a lovely fine dry and clear autumn morning. Tony Cowan
and his wife Anne arrived early with us for our first meeting and a chat over coffee.
We were both hoping for a good turnout of cars and as we drove up the street to
"The Queen" public house, we were not disappointed. The car park was already half
full with early arrivals and TR Trev was doing point duty at the entrance.
The landlord was out in his slippers with his hair still dishevelled but in a total
gobsmacked state looking at the cars as they arrived. He is a would-be classic car
owner but hasn't yet pulled out his finger and bought one. Still he could rub his
hands as he charged 50pence for coffee in the pub.

The car park was soon overflowing with a real mixed bag of TR's and Cappuccino's.
Janet and Steve Dawson had arrived early from the other side of Leeds and parked
their Silver Cappo with its dainty blue coachline in the corner. Anne and Mel
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Wildman had travelled up from Doncaster in their Red Cappo with the pink mirrors
and fetching sill logo were already in situe and drinking coffee when Tony and I
walked in and made our introductions.

The oldest car was a 1957 TR3 which is used every day and has been known to
have a boot full of bricks from B & Q. The newest TR was a 1981 TR7 with 20 TR's
altogether they made an impressive sight and a wonderful noise. A 1966 Triumph
Herald, a 1974 MGB Roadster and a 1960 Austin Healey 3.0 litre were also present.

Gavin Radforth and his dad, Brian arrived next from the other side of Wakefield and
Gavin was quick to show us the photos of his new home made sills he had just
fitted. He had only just replaced the plastic sill guards that morning. Nice job Gavin!

The car park was full but Stuart Hodgson arrived from York and had to park his red
Cappo outside. Stuart had a quick plumbing job to do before setting off. Not on the
Cappo but at his girlfriend's house, so she had stayed at home. He didn't say if she
was mopping up. Last to arrive was Andrew and Fiona Millward who had travelled
the furthest from Chesterfield and had to walk the furthest as the car park and
street outside were now full. Or was there an ulterior motive in parking so far away?
Andrew’s Cappo did look a bit dull.

The convoy was on its way by 11.30am and as all thirty cars made their way out of
the car park, with my wife Linda now taking over TR Trev’s role of directing traffic.
Trev led the way followed by the other TR's and "The Magnificent Seven" took up the
rear. I think Linda and I had the best view from our position at the back of the
convoy. We were able to watch the line of cars wending their way along the country
roads and the 62 miles that followed. Not only that but as the convoy pulled away
at junctions, those of us at the back were able to open up and catch up. Poor old
Trev never went over 35 miles per hour. The weather stayed fine but Linda and I
were disappointed, as we were the only Cappuccino without the roof on. The TR
owners showed us up a bit. Still we all arrived just over 2 hours later at "The Kings
Arms" at North Duffield. Sixty meals to serve and the Landlord and his staff did a
fine job.
A quick photo session with all the Cappuccino's on the village green and all the
owners wishing SCORE a happy sixth birthday. Andrew Millward, a bit reluctant to
have his photo taken with the "girlie car," was in his element in the car park with all
the TR's. So I know he's a bit of a two-wheeled speed freak but will he dare to do
the Harewood Hill Climb in the Cappuccino next year? Thanks to all those who
attended and special thanks to TR Trev and the Wharfedale TR's for allowing us to
join in.
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The Yorkshire Pride

The Great Cleveland Cappo Cruise
By Tony Cowan

As our car only comes out in the summer, my wife Ann and myself were keen to let
her have her first 2002 airing in Yorkshire. I had already planned a route in Yorkshire
where there are road signs warning that the roads are unsuitable for large cars, caravans and buses - real Cappo country!

We did an open invitation to all SCORE members in the region, arranging to meet in
Northallerton. It was a shame that on the day nobody turned up as it was
delightful weather but no matter we had always wanted to do it anyway!
To start the envigorating drive we both enjoyed a pot of tea and a “fat rascal” at
Betty’s Tea Shop. Up onto the Cleveland Hills and the skyline was dominated by
Bilsdale TV Mast, 1050 feet high and 2297 feet above sea level. Down to the
magnificent Rievaulx Abbey and another stop for a cup of tea and slice of cake at
Helmsley. There were lots of bikers there.

Onto Kirbymoorside ( the Viking name for a settlement with a kirk next to the
moor) and a beautiful drive midst lots of sheep and plenty of cattle grids. A stop for
a picnic where Ann was approached by a curious sheep insisting on sharing a pork
pie - does this make it a GM sheep?

We then went onto Goathland, the village where the popular TV programme
“Heartbeat” is filmed. We had some fine views across the moors to the west, the
coast near Robin Hood’s Bay to the east and to the south east, the futuristic Star
Wars radar station on Fylingdales Moor - part of the defence shield against an attack
by ballistic missiles. From Goathland we travelled onto Whitby, the end of our
cruise. As to be expected the town was busy but it did not stop us to see the
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Ann and Cappo

HMS Endeavour

famous abbey on the south cliff, which is reputed to be one of the settings for
Dracula. We lost count of the steps, was it 100 or 199? Come on Ann, you’re
dropping back... only another 99 to go!

Just arrived from Australia was the replica of Captain James Cook’s HMS Endeavour.
Cook was born near to Middlesborough and was apprenticed to a shopkeeper in
Staithes, just north of Whitby before joining a shipping company. He quickly rose
through the ranks and became the master of a ship carrying coal between Whitby
and London before he joined the Royal Navy. His ship - HMS Endeavour - looked
absolutely splendid basking in the summer sunshine.
Which leads me on to say that we had a glorious drive back, going topless, in the
early evening sunshine. We had an excellent day and a really good run for the car.

REPLACEMENT ROOF ANYONE?

Someone approached Brendan Molony during the SCORE AGM weekend last year
asking after a new roof panel for their pewter Cappuccino model. Whoever it is,
please contact Brendan on 01656 747 222 or merchandis@score org uk - thanks!
To purchase a new pewter model, turn to pages 13 - 15!
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SCORE 6th AGM/ Birthday Weekend
By Alex Clouter

And so it came to pass that SCORE celebrated its 6th birthday in October 2002. As
is customary, Birmingham played host to the merry throng of Cappuccino owners
travelling from north, south, west and east.

We decided on a different venue, The Eaton Hotel in Edgbaston, as our central point
for our Annual General Meeting and overnight stay. The programme was also
planned to be different from previous years by getting the formality of the AGM over
and done with on the Saturday, leaving the evening and the following day to relax,
recover and enjoy going out somewhere.
Thanks to Katy and Mark Dobson we had sorted out the Satuday night out: Jay J’s
Indian Restaurant, a mere 15 minutes walk away. And thanks to George Dunning,
we had a Sunday programme with a Birmingham Cruise and a visit to The Black
Country Museum.

So people began arriving from noon on Saturday, checking into the hotel and
checking out the increasing numbers of Cappuccinos in the front and rear car parks.
It was good to see a mix of old familiar faces like Mike Roberts, Clive Lacey, Yvonne
Austin, Pat Roffe - all of whom have been members for a very long time - alongside
some of the newer membes like Steve Lewis, Miles Berry and Catherine Lock. Special
mention as always to our intrepid overseas visitors who never miss a trick: Marcel
Spoelstra from Holland and Terri O’Donoghue from Jersey, both jetting in for a long
weekend break... sad or what?!

So the AGM commenced with lots of things presented by the Steering Group and
interesting topics discussed. With Peter Keyes kindly volunteering to take notes of
the meeting, the minutes from the AGM were produced. These were included as an
insert to Issue 12 of the magazine. If any new members wish to have a copy of the
minutes, please send an A4 stamped self addresses envelope to Alex Clouter.
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We also had a sort of floor show during the AGM - thanks to Mark Dobson. No he
did not get up and do anything.... he kindly prepared a CD loading onto it all the
images he had taken at the wide variety of events that took place during 2002.
Sitting back watching the reel made you realise how many things actually went on,
all the time seeing very happy Cappuccino owners doing the most amazing things.

After the AGM there was a raffle to win some prizes: a plastic assembly Cappuccino
model, facsimile Cappuccino award certificates, postcard sets, a Suzuki Exclusive
glovebox wallet, photocards, Cappuccino souvenir book, binoculars and so on.
Nearly everyone went away with something - apart from members of the Steering
Group!
There was plenty of time for people to mill about after the prize ceremony, do their
own thing, before our evening function.

Saturday night and the feeling is hot.... the whole evening was by far more civilised
compared to previous years’ antics of dancing on tables, catapulting bread around
and throwing plates on the ground. The selection of curries we had was brilliant and
erring towards the medium to hot side - it was a good idea not having the meeting
the next day - imagine, after a curry, all of us together in one room with all the
usual odours....! The bottles of wine that night were on SCORE so we all indulged
and did not necessarily talk about our cars all the time.
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In fact we all had a ball of a time, until a couple of us had to check out the bill
against the money received from everyone... everything balanced out, it was just the
enormous number of receipts that had to be collated and added together.
It was a slower walk back to the hotel, seeming to take a lot longer than the 15
minute “getting there” journey. A few people slinked back to their rooms but the
hard core were in the bar, doing the serious stuff!

Strained faces were noticeable the next morning, more relieved that it was going to
be a late start for our mass convoy. There was space outside the hotel for a “unique
photo shoot” so we went for it! Fun and games when a Honda Accord needed to go,
sandwiched inbetween our cars but it couldn’t start. The bonnet was up and a few
of us gathered round to help. One jump start later and it was gone, giving us a
100% lineup of Cappuccinos!

George briefed us on the planned convoy run to The Black Country Museum and
soon enough we all filed out following the leader onto the busy Brummie roads. Our
first stop was at Birmingham Symphony Hall where we all parked on the
pedestrianised precinct for another group picture: a Grand Cappuccino Overture!
This caused a stir midst the locals and tourists... a positive one mind you. Then it
was back into our cars and driving in smaller groups to the museum. There were lots
to see and do, literally stepping back in time as we learned all about coal mining and
the way the community lived in the 19th/ early 20th centuries. The weather turned
for the worse and some guys had to run back to put up the hard tops.
All in all a good day was had by all - time for goodbyes and all that after the
museum visit and back to our homes around the country and overseas!
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Cappo Capers
I could not resist this picture whilst
on my travels!
Marcel Spoelstra

A stylish shopping trolley
Tony Cowan

Scorching side of my Cappuccino
Julian Culley

32

Buying a Cappuccino
By Linda Lincoln
1
A soft top car had always been my dream
But I am only five feet tall
So we had great trouble finding one
That was neat, compact and small!

2
We tried the MG Midget
The MR2 and MX5
The Peugeot 206 came close
But wasn't nice to drive

5
So one day he came and told me
About this car so hard to get
The only thing that was left to do
Was to search the Internet

6
Eventually we came across
A web site ran by SCORE
But no, alas the screen went blank
The computer worked no more!

3
Hubby scoured the papers
(I think he even tried the Beano)
For a car his mate said looked good
- A Suzuki Cappuccino!

7
Eight weeks we waited for the part
Not always patiently
We couldn't fix the box ourselves
It was still under guarantee

9
Then in September came the man
And made our computer better
We went straight back to SCORE's website
To place a "Wanted" letter
11
Within a week the deal was done
A Silver Cappo was now owned by me
It really must have been fate you know
Because I only drink coffee!!

4
He tried hard to surprise me
But alas 'twas not to be
A silver Cappuccino
He could not find for me

8
Throughout July and August
The sun came blazing down
And we still weren't posing in
Our soft top around the town

10
Ten minutes & a reply came through
In Colchester there was for sale
A super silver Cappuccino so
It's owner we did hail.
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All about Jersey Transport
By Terri O’Donoghue

Jersey has the highest rate of car ownership per capita in the world.

Latest figures from the 2001 census has revealed that over 52,500 cars and vans are
owned and used by private households in the island; a rise of 14% since 1996.

The average number of cars and vans per household is 1.48. The amount of cars and
vans per 1,000 population is approximately a third higher than Britain and 7%
higher than Guernsey.
16% of households do not have access to a car or van, the majority being
pensioners. Therefore, Jersey's high car population indicates that there is more than
one car per household. 84% of households have the use of one or more cars or vans
and one in seven households have more than two cars or vans for private use.
60% of the 47,000 people who are in employment drive to work by private car.
Sadly, public transport use is exceptionally low with only 4% of people using the
bus service to get to work.
As you can well imagine, with a population of 85,000 people in an island of 49
square miles the traffic situation is horrific during rush hour.
Thankfully, the Cappy is always a pleasure to drive so what's an extra 10 or 20
minutes on a journey in the car of my dreams……………

Come and join the happy crowd of Cappies coming on holiday to Jersey in
May 2003: our roads have been built specially for the car and you won’t
know what you’re missing!

Thanks to Adrian Furniss for this photo!
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Just 4 Fun
How many can you answer without having to go to your car?

How many times does the Suzuki "S" logo appear on and in the car?

In which direction do you turn the key in order to open the bootlid?

Name the rpm range where the red zone starts and finishes on the rev counter.
What colour is the button on the circuit breaker?

How long should the engine idle for, before stopping the engine after high speed
driving?
How many glass panels are there on the car?

Which way would you pull the lever in order to move the passenger seat forward?
Does the glovebox illuminate when the headlight switch is put on?
What is the exact engine side (in cc)?

What is the maximum number of digits on the odometer and trip meter?
How many different places are there for using the ignition key?

What is the maximum fuel tank capacity (either in litres or gallons)?
How many tails are there on the turbocharger indicator light?

Is the bonnet release switch on the left or right side in the glovebox?

Can the head restraints be adjusted for height?

Is there a "correct" order for the stacking of the roof panels in the boot?
What is the Suzuki recommended tyre pressure for the rear tyres?

How many times does the name "Suzuki" appear on and in the car?

No answers on a postcard, not to be sent anywhere and no prizes!
Answers in next issue
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Fair Rosamund
By Graham Smith

I am passionate about food, but despite this great love, I have never given my fridge
a name never mind my favourite knife or pan. But vehicles are different. There is
something in their movement that moves me. Once behind the wheel, sparking the
engine to life awakens a being with a soul made up of human cargo and human
endeavour. So it follows that I always give my cars a name, and my little red
Cappuccino is no different.

But what to call her, (and yes she is a her, I wouldn't feel comfortable getting inside
a "him" twice a day and giving it some stick!). I am surely talking to the converted
when I contend that the Cappuccino is the prettiest car ever made, or is at least
right up there with the products of the union between Aston Martin and Zagato.
She has a face as pretty as Grace Kelly, and her rear end draws as much attention as
Kylie Minogue in hot pants. But for her name I went back a little further in time, in
fact right back to the reign of Henry II. As well as being an able administrator
Henry had an eye for the ladies marrying the reputed beauty Eleanor of Aquitaine,
and taking as his mistress the fabled fair lady Rosamund.
What name is more appropriate for the little Suzuki than that of one of the most
beautiful women to have lived, who was a mistress to the king to boot. So that is
why my car is called Rosamund, or Rosie for short.

Although she gives me an enormous amount of pleasure, my Rosie is not just a
mistress. She is my only car, and is used every day of the year. Whilst not the
most spacious of vehicles, for 90% of the time I can fit everything I need to into her
by one means or another. That includes the wicket keeper of our cricket team. He
is 6' 4" and 25 stone, and although using the handbrake requires a degree of
familiarity that I would not like to dwell upon, Rosie accommodates him, our kit,
and me and does not complain.
The most surprising thing I have found is how comfortable long distance journeys
are. Before my current existence as an artist trying hard to become a penniless
version of that ilk, I drove all kinds of large vehicles, including the sofa on wheels
that was the Granada. And yet I can travel for six hours in Rosie without a break,
something that has not been possible in any other car. As an added bonus, whilst
averaging 55mph she still returns 50mpg. So whilst other people may say she is not
practical, she is perfect for my needs, and whilst not everybody's cup of tea, she is
my Cappuccino.
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OUTDOOR
Polyester woven textile with antiUV treatment, lightweight, smooth,
high water resistance, breathable,
elasticated all-round hem,
underbody straps. Theft deterrantt.

IN-GARAGE
Dust-proofed nylon textile,
breathable, easily washable,
elasticated both ends.

All our covers have two protected front door zips. We cover cars from 8 feet to
22 feet - all shapes and sizes - as well as cover motorcycles and caravans.
We also produce bespoke storage bags for the Cappuccino roof panels.
PRICES
(including VAT/ UK delivery; please call for overseas delivery)
Outdoor Cover ; £94
In-Garage Cover : £67
Set of 3 Roof Panel Storage Bags: £81
We accept most credit and debit cards - cheques payable to Cover Systems

COVER SYSTEMS (CAP)
49 Grove Road, Rushden NN10 0YD

Some Musings of an Ancient
By Frank Rice

I must admit that I was somewhat surprised when Alex asked me to pen a few
words for the magazine. Although a member from early days I cannot claim to be
any sort of active member. I do enjoy the good read of the magazine and so I shall
add my two pennyworth...

I have celebrated my motoring golden jubilee, I am well into my free TV licence and
quite possibly the only great grand-parent in SCORE.

My car ownership has not been very extensive or exciting - a 1936 Austin 10
(1952-60), a Sunbeam Rapier convertible (1960-77), a Peugeot 304 convertible
(1977-95) and a Cappo since then.

My most vivid memories of the first three - the Austin had cable operated drum
brakes all round which frequently got out of adjustment; when it became obvious
that the braking was getting well below par, the highly scientific procedure adopted
was to put your hand on each drum to feel the heat and tighten the cables
accordingly. Such was the difference when I bought the Rapier that I often drove
quite long distances in third gear, not appreciating that the box had a fourth. At
that time oil and petrol were not as pure as now, the maintenance recommendation
being to remove and decarbonise the head and grind in the valves every 12000
miles. I did it ten times! The Rapier also had 17 greasing points mostly underneath
which ensured that the suspension was regularly inspected. The feature of the
Peugeot which is unforgettable was the convoluted arrangement of the cooling fan
belt. The 304 engine was mounted transversely but the radiator forward facing to
avoid the dirt gathering failings of the side facing radiator as on the Mini. To enable
the fan to do its stuff the driving belt was taken through a right angle from the
crankshaft pulley on two idlers. Not as good as an electric fan but it worked. The
engine used wet liners so care was needed when removing the head. I only did this
a couple of times.

And so to the Cappo - why did I get one? The requirement was for something small,
nippy, economical and above all convertible. I am a dyed in the wool open car man.
The Cappo looked to fill the bill, a test drive taken and I was smitten. Insisting that
a workshop manual was provided with the car was a godsend for a DIY motorist.
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The praises of the Cappo have oft been sung, but nothing is perfect. I have but a
few criticisms:

- no thiefproofing: remedy is to fit your own
- found the sitting on the floor driving position uncomfortable; I raised the seats 2”
and the problem was solved
- no clock: again fit your own
- healing and toeing is awkward due to the positioning of the brake and throttle
pedals; although double de-clutching is certainly not needed with the Cappo box I
spent part of my youth driving ‘crash’ gears and old habits die hard. Thus “h&t”is
called for when approaching say a roundabout with a little too much vigour.

Not exactly major moans - the Cappo has NEVER let me down all the time I have
owned her. My only dilemma awaits me when I go to the Great Garage in the Sky or
indeed the police decide I am no longer competent to drive: which of my
grandchildren get the Cappo? They have all put in a bid!

My Dog Ben
By Margaret Kenny
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TALES FROM A SCOTTISH CITY
By Adam Swan

I was in the middle of having a new home alarm system explained when I rreceived a
phone call from Alex Clouter. This was quite a jolt as I enjoy the 'Latest SCORE' and
pay my SCORE subscription, but regard myself as a pastoral member. I suppose I've
been content leaving everything to others, concentrating on other activities. My
excuse is that Dundee is far from the nucleus of Cappuccino ownership and I almost
don't know the difference between a dipstick and a differential (this is rather
frustrating for my mechanical engineer father). Alex asked if I would write something for the magazine, as one of the longest established members, and one of very
few members from Scotland.
However, I've had no epic journeys, spectacular crashes or innovative technical
discoveries (my mechanical know-how is limited to being able to dial the AA). But I
was inspired to ponder (Carrie Bradshaw style) -- why did I buy a Cappuccino and
why after nearly seven years have I not progressed to an Audi TT or BMW Z4?

My interest in cars perhaps mirrors my principal occupation: buildings. My day job
is conservation officer for the city, advising on listed buildings and conservation
areas, and out of hours I'm chair of the national membership organisation for the
study and protection of Scottish architecture (see www.ahss.org.uk) and editor of its
magazine. I also have a specific interest in contemporary design and have spent the
last year with my partner creating a stylish city centre hair salon. On the vehicle
front my cars have all been a bit different. I've been through the heritage collection:
a Saab 95, Beetle, 2CV, VW Fastback and Morris Traveller, and more recently I've
graduated to the stylish Alfa 145, 156, and Honda HRV (the 'Joy Machine') complete
with side panel package. And okay, I wouldn't mind a TT, but there's a mortgage to
pay!
Back to July 1996 and I was fed up with ugly sensible cars. An incident involving a
leaking petrol pipe, a filling station and the fire brigade was the final straw for my
boring old Volvo. I needed a new car. But what to buy?

I remembered walking past this very stylish tiny silver car parked outside the local
art college and so, naively, late one Saturday afternoon, I headed up to the local
Suzuki garage to find out a bit more and maybe take a test drive. 'Suzuki don't make
them anymore', I was (incorrectly?) informed. 'And we're stopping selling Suzuki.
We've got a few tinny little jeep things over there if you want to test drive one' (my
paraphrasing!). I didn't. I went out to check the Courier's second hand car adverts in
their car park. Surely someone must have a Cappuccino for sale…
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Amazingly a dealer in Perth was advertising one. About half an hour later I was in
the forecourt persuading the salesman take me out for a test drive (it was nearly
5.00pm). The silver Cap was 30 months old, had done about 18,000 miles and had
had one previous lady owner. She'd abandoned it for the glitzy allure of a Mazda
MX5. Needless to say I had a huge grin when we returned and the salesman had
little selling to do. I never found out if the previous owner was the regular at the art
college, but I've never seen another silver Cap in the locality since.
We had fun that summer - topless trips to the beach with my partner Andrew and
Jack Russell terrior Cassie - and a trip north to the Cairngorms, when luckily it was
too wet to need to take the roof off. One of my fondest memories is of giving a lift
to my mother, by then terminally ill, but she thoroughly enjoyed the short trip to a
local garden opening, the Cap's top off, and her sporting a headscarf, ignoring the
cold, with a big smile on her face.

My (new) local Suzuki dealer mentioned a club for Cappuccino owners, but somewhere this got confused and 'Suzuki Executive' still send me discount vouchers for
Vitara wipers and special deals on roof racks. I soon found out about SCORE and
contacted the founder John Moore, who made me member number 220. There were
a couple of attempts to organise activities in Scotland, Joanne from Co Durham was
very enthusiastic, and Iain in Edinburgh had great plans, but unfortunately nothing
ever materialised. One day I noticed a wee red car following me up the hill home. I
gathered I was to pull over then realised that it was a red Cappuccino. Derek lived
nearby and it was fun seeing another Cap from time to time; but before long it
disappeared.
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A Tribute to Dave Benson
22 January 1973 - 23 February 2003

“Many people will walk in and out of your life but only true friends will
leave footprints in your heart.” Anonymous.

Dave’s sudden death from a motorcycle accident cut short an enthusiastic and
happy life leaving those close and dear, upset and absolutely stunned. Dave was a
true (in every sense of the word) son, grandson, brother, partner, friend and work
colleague and will be sadly missed by everybody who knew him.

He always put others before himself in every situation in his life, from his family and
close friends from school all the way through to his work environment and the wide
variety of “active pursuits” he enjoyed in the worlds of go-karting, Minis, Bikes and

At Goodwood Circuit, 1997
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At Alexandra Palace, 1998

Greek Dancing, 1999

5th Birthday Party, 2001

Cappuccinos. It was second nature for him to “go out of his way” and help/ advise
others. This aspect of Dave came out very strongly from the many tributes given by
his family and friends at Dave’s funeral on Monday, 10 March 2003 at Basildon
Crematorium.A a special “tributes forum” was also set up on the SCORE website.

Dave touched so many people in so many special ways, not only face to face but on
the phone and via the Internet. SCORE members as far away as Australia, New
Zealand and the West Indies were very appreciative of Dave’s expert views and
useful tips/ advice even though they had never met him.
He has left a legacy for SCORE - his highly valuable knowledge and experiences in
print, in the magazines (some of which he edited) and on the website.

Our condolences to his partner, Sue Oakley, his parents Francis and Tony, his twin
brother Andy and older brother Mark and the rest of the Benson Family.
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Cappo at King Arthurs Seat, Edinburgh

For a while my Cap was our only car. My dad referred to it as 'roller-skate', my niece,
more cuttingly, as 'Adam's noddy-car'. But there was no doubt it had become a real
head-turner. Having seen off the competition, it remains a lone example in this
locality. We became adept at fitting in shopping and luggage. You can get quite a
few Tesco bags in the boot, a few more and a French stick on the rear shelf, and
quite a few things behind and under the seats. One icy December I braved the
journey home with half the roof off and the lower part of a large Christmas tree filling the passenger side.
The succession of 'practical' cars has relegated the Cap to summer weekend and
holiday day-trip use, and for running about the city at other times. I can't wait for
the good weather to return… it’s most annoying trait is to dribble icy water down
my right cuff (anyone else have a poor roof seal above the quarter-light?). But we
still love the Cap and were most upset last month when our house burglars tried to
steal it, having picked up the keys and radio face-plate as a parting gesture, having
already cleared out the sitting room electrics. Its distinctive looks probably saved it
the fate of being abandoned as a burnt out shell - an office worker spotted the
youths getting into it and decided that they were not the rightful owners. At this
they took off… on foot. A couple of weeks later the quarter light was smashed by
someone needing the remains of a stereo system. Maybe it'll not leak now. And that
explains why we were having the alarm system upgraded.
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Belgium versus England
By Sven van Wilder

A comparison between the second hand prices of Cappuccino on the continent and
those in the UK...
I'm a Belgian SCORE member and I fell in love with the Cappuccino from the first
time I saw one at the 1994 Brussels Car Show. It was not before June 1998 that I
actually took the step to buy one of the 25 Red Suzuki Cappuccinos that were
officially imported by Suzuki Belgium. My 'number one' was a real beauty with only
4700 miles on the clock and in perfect condition.

I don't know what was wrong with me when I decided to sell it, but before I knew it
the car was the property of a nice lady in Holland, now a SCORE member too. Soon
after that stupid act of mine, I realised that I couldn't live without a Cappuccino and
I decided to search for a 'number two'. Thinking that the prices on the continent
were much higher than in the UK, I started looking for a Cappu in the UK. To make
a long story short: in no time I was the proud owner of the only silver Cappuccino
in Belgium. After the necessary modifications (of the headlights for instance) and
several months of fighting with the Belgian Administration, the car was ready to be
used on the Belgian roads by May 2002.

After having bought the car, I kept 'screening the market' and that's how I got the
idea to compare the second hand prices in the UK and on the continent. To start
with, I searched the Internet to find all the second hand Cappuccinos on the
continent (9 cars) and to that I added the cars that were for sale in the 'classified'
section of the SCORE website during the month of January 2003 and some cars that
I found on Autotrader which gave a total of 23 cars. The result can be found in the
following table sorted by ascending prices... (please turn to page 46)
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Country
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
UK
Germany
Germany
Germany
Germany
Holland
Germany
Holland
Belgium
Germany

Colour
Silver
Red
Silver
Red
Silver
Red
Red
Red
Red
Red
Red
Red
Red
Red
Silver
Red
Silver
Red
Silver
Red
Red
Red
Silver

Km
110237
66786
69200
90121
104605
127135
56326
120698
83684
64372
67591
30577
102995
43451
50000
36000
10500
30000
27400
800
18400
15000
700

EUR
6061
6492
6818
6818
7568
7576
7955
8326
8332
8333
8712
9083
9083
10.530
11000
11900
14900
14990
15900
16490
16500
18500
19990

Miles
68500
41500
43000
56000
65000
79000
35000
75000
52000
40000
42000
19000
64000
27000
31070
22370
6525
18642
17026
490
11434
921
435

GBP
4000
4285
4500
4500
4995
5000
5250
5495
5499
5500
5750
5995
5995
6950
7260
7854
9834
9893
10494
10883
10890
12210
13193

It is clear that the cheapest Cappuccinos are not found on the continent. In fact, the
cheapest Cap available on the continent costs more than the most expensive one in
the UK! But as always with numbers, one has to be very careful in the drawing of
conclusions. Let's have a closer look at the mileage of the above cars. You do not
have to be a rocket engineer to see that the average mileage of the second hand cars
on the continent is far below that of those in the UK, which could be the
explanation for the different pricing.
An interesting exercise is to plot the price against the mileage. The result can be
seen on the following graph, where distinction is made between UK and continental
cars.
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Some conclusions and remarks:

- There seems to be no direct relationship between the mileage and the price of the
UK cars. All UK cars are priced between 4000 and 6000 GBP. We might perhaps
conclude that prices fluctuate around 5000 GBP, depending on the car's condition,
but not on the mileage.
- For the lower mileage cars on the continent, we see that the prices go down as the
mileage goes up. Those rare Cappuccino's with less than 500 miles on the clock are
priced around 12000 GBP (or 18000 EUR). On the other hand, virtually no
Cappuccino will be sold on the continent for less than 7000 GBP (car with 30000
miles).
- Virtually all cars on the continent are low mileage collector's items in the same
perfect condition, which explains the dependency on the mileage rather than on the
condition of the car.

Of course the above conclusions do not have the precision of a doctoral thesis, but
they allow nevertheless predicting the price of a second hand Cappuccino, except for
UK cars with extremely low mileage for which I did not find any information. I
presume that for those beauties prices depend on what the fool is willing to pay,
just like on the continent...

We can put a poll online: "What is the mileage of your car and for what price would
you sell it?" My answer would be "26000 miles and 10500 GBP". And your’s?
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Now Married!
By Katsuaki Ohtsudani

This is a follow up from my article in Magazine 12... here are some more pictures of
the wedding showing me and my new wife, Yumi.

We had a traditional costumed wedding showing us in front of an English black taxi
cab and the second photo has our two Cappuccinos with us at the Libra Gardens
where we had our dinner reception.

Congratulations to all SCORE members for a happy and prosperous 2003!

A Kiwi Story
By Graham Philps

I consider myself to be a very lucky man. I have a girl friend with whom I can share
anything, a wife who is clever, charming, funny, thoughtful and understanding and a
mistress who never demands that I spend more time with her than the first two.
OK, I'll come clean. I'm not a morally challenged ingrate, the first two persons
mentioned are one and the same and her name is Anneke. The mistress? Well she
exists and Anneke is friends with her too (I told you she was understanding!) My
mistress is named Suzy and she is Suzuki Cappuccino shaped.
Mind you, I blame another woman, Toni Marsh the New Zealand TV 3's weekday
evening news weather presenter, for Suzy's currently rancid smell! It was a couple
of weeks ago when, having been reliably informed by 'our Toni' that the following
day's Auckland weather would be fine and sunny all day, I jumped into a topless
Suzy and set off for my afternoon shift at work. On parking up, I never gave a
second thought to leaving Suzy's roof off, as, when I finish my shift, I love driving
home topless in the dark. If you know what I mean. Now, I work at Auckland
International Airport (about 30 kms north of home) and from the building where I
work I don't have a direct view of the outside world so never gave the weather
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another thought. That is until about 7.00 pm when Anneke 'phoned me.
Anneke: "Hi, it’s me. 'Just called to tell you that it's raining here."

Graham (with a poor attempt at dry humour): "That's nice for you dear."

Anneke (ever patient and infinitely thoughtful and understanding): "No, it's really
raining here"

Graham (trying to win the 'Slowest Person on Earth' award): "That's really nice for
you dear"
Anneke (with patience of saintly proportions): "Well, it’s just that you nearly
always leave Suzi's roof off and it is a southerly breeze and we only live 30 kms
away and..."

Graham (with heavily feigned indifference but with quickly growing anxiety) "Ah, I
see your point. Thanks very much for the call. I can't get away from work just now
but I'll check Suzy in a few minutes. See you later."

So there I was, 7.30 pm in the dusk, in the pouring rain, trying to break the world
record for taking Cappo roof panels out of their storage bags and fitting them, all
whilst trying to hold an umbrella with some part of my anatomy - it is amazing how
creative one can be when desperation has a firm grip of one's actions. A few
minutes later I am leaning in through the (now covered) driver's side doorway doing
my best to mop up what seemed like 10 gallons of water with little more than a
paper handkerchief whilst the rain hammered down on my T-shirt covered back.
Laughing yet? I hope so, because I was cackling so hard that anyone observing the
spectacle might have had serious doubts about my sanity.
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Carrying out another temporary mopping-up job prior to driving home at 9.30 pm
(when it was merely teeming down) had me grinning like a Cheshire cat again and
that grin stayed with me until, hmm let me see, about 45 seconds after I sat in the
driver's seat. It may only be a 30 kms drive home but it takes about 30 minutes.
Easily long enough to discover the true meaning of the word 'discomfort' as
experienced when sitting in soaking wet underwear on a vinyl (sorry, 'leatherette')
seat. On arriving home, I put Suzy in the garage and took off her roof panels to
allow her to dry out a bit.

Well, the rain kept up for the next 36 hours so it wasn't until the Saturday that the
sun came out and I was able to put Suzy outside, remove her seats and let the sun
do its job of drying her out thoroughly. I was busy cutting the grass and doing
other jobs but I had noticed our neighbour's cat prowling around Suzy.

Before I continue, dear reader, you need to know some facts about this cat. Firstly,
his name is 'Milkbottle' and that's not the only thing that is strange about him.
Now don't get me wrong, I love cats. I couldn't eat a whole one but I do love them.
No, seriously, I really do love cats but 'Milkbottle' ('MB' for short) is genuinely weird.
He is best described as being a cross between a ring-tailed lemur and a lion. He
stands about 18 inches high at the shoulder (two thirds of which are legs), weighs
about 3 kgs soaking wet, is sandy coloured and has dark patches around his eyes
and a series of dark rings up the length of his tail. As for the 'meow', well you know
the sort of noise a lion cub makes when it tries to growl? MB makes exactly the
same noise. I promise I'm not exaggerating. Like I said, weird.

Anyway, MB was prowling around Suzy so I gave him a stroke, told him to not even
think about peeing on her and off he toddled, 'roaring' and as good as gold. So, with
one thing and another, it was early evening before I got back to Suzy and quickly
refitted her seats before putting her 'to bed' for the night.

Sunday dawned lovely but was due to cloud over later so Anneke and I decided to
take Suzy into a popular recreation spot in Auckland known as 'Mission Bay' to have
a coffee in a roadside cafe and read our books on the beach. Suzy naturally was the
transport of choice for such a fine morning and we parked her up with the roof
panels off. We expected evening showers though so, as we arrived at a 'Christmas
Break-Up' 'do' at a nearby lodge later on, we naturally dressed Suzy for the coming
inclement weather. Now, you will remember that Suzy had not had her roof panels
fitted since arriving home soaked (inside and out) a few days earlier. So it wasn't
until poor Anneke got into her after the 'do' that the stink became evident.
Anneke (in a loud and clearly disgusted tone): "Aaaw! What's that awful smell!?"
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Graham & Anneke (in a perfect 2-part harmony): "Milkbottle!"

So, if Toni had got the forecast right, Suzy and me wouldn't have been soaked, the
seats wouldn't have been 'fair game' for a territory-obsessed cat and, having not had
a chance to properly clean the offending scent-marked passenger seat, we wouldn't
be having to wear nose pegs when driving Suzy with the roof on!
I think a chat with a certain cat may be in order...

You may be wondering at this stage if I am completely barking or merely whining
quietly in the corner. Well, since coming to New Zealand our lives have certainly
changed...

To cut a VERY long story short, Anneke and me emigrated here from the UK in
August 2001 with me leaving a 24 year career in the Royal Air Force to join Air New
Zealand Engineering Services and Anneke (as a fully qualified Complimentary
Therapist) to try to start a new business.

I have always been a 'car nut'. I have been 'into' Triumphs and Minis for many years
(restoring, modifying, etc.) and I had intended to pick up where I left off when we
got settled here. I had built a Mini convertible some 10 years ago (one of the
hardest things to sell when we left 'Blighty') and had it in mind to do another.
However, renting as we do at present doesn't really lend itself to trashing the garage
to strip and rebuild a Mini and, although we get on very well with our landlady (our
neighbour and 'owner' of MB) I think she might object to bits of car all over the
place. And that is before Anneke got involved in the conversation (a pretty onesided one it would be too...). So, I was on the look out for a ready-made, fun car
for high days and holidays.

Due to the huge choice of cheap Japanese imports down here, my first thought was
of Mazda MX5; a natural choice. Then, one fateful day, I spotted an ad in 'Trade and
Exchange' for a Cappuccino for sale. Well, this conjured up all sorts of memories.
Being 43 years old puts me firmly into the Jeremy Clarkson era and I was an avid
reader of his articles in 'Performance Car' and later watched him turn 'Top Gear' into,
arguably, the best it has ever been. I remembered straight away the road test 'our
Jez' did on the Cappo when it got imported to the UK. Who can forget the image of
him 'sitting' in the driver's seat with his legs over the windscreen? It still makes me
smile just thinking about it... That article, along with the favourable motoring press
the car received, had quite an effect on me and so, when I read the local ad, I had to
go and see the car.
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The owner proved to be a very interesting man. He was clearly into cars (Cappo,
Honda Beat, MX5 and, er, diesel Golf) and also microlights (he had one working and
one in restoration) and they all fitted into a garage / workshop complex that I would
have willingly cut off important parts of my body for. (No, not that bit...it wasn't
that good!) The Cappo was for sale to make room for his next microlight project
and so who was I to stand in the way of another man's dreams? It had clearly been
very well cared for by him and came with some interesting history (See 'Suzy
Snippets). A few days later, she was mine.

Whilst probably not a very original name, 'Suzy' was a name that suited her (she is
definitely a 'her') and whilst not perfect she is very tidy indeed. So far, apart from
servicing her, I have painted her underside and under wheel arches red to match the
body colour and to protect her plus have her original alloys refurbished. Jobs still to
do include:
1)A rear suspension strip down as I suspect some seized pivot points (very creaky
and 'crashy').
2)Investigate the cause of oil mist collecting on the underside of the bonnet just
above the throttle body.

3)Get the roof panels re-sprayed (one or two nasty scratches that won't blend out).

Apart from a few minor bits and pieces, that's it! She is an absolute hoot to drive
and is guaranteed to put a grin on my face every time I drive her (even when
soaking wet!)

My mother visited us from the UK in September. One fine Saturday, I 'dropped the
top' and took her for a drive in Suzy. Our route took in the Pacific Coast Highway
starting from nearby Papakura and out across farmland towards Clevedon. From
there the road narrows and winds up and over the edge of the Hunua Mountain
Ranges with the NE coast on your left and spectacular views across the Hauraki Gulf
as you sweep down into beautiful Kawakawa Bay. After pausing to take in the
views we continued winding our way along the increasingly narrow and windy road
to Orere and on to Matingarahi. Truly awesome scenery and definitely 'Cappo
Country'. We paused at the Waharau Regional Park (a great place to spend more
time if tramping - walking, to you guys back in the UK - cycling or picnicking in
beautiful surroundings gets your motors running) before stopping for a chips-outof-newspaper lunch at the well known fish shop in Kaiaua. We continued down the
coast towards Miranda (famous for its 'Hot Pools' as well as its bird sanctuary) and
then across country to Mangatangi. The weather had clouded over by this time and
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rain threatened (hey, this was Auckland in Spring remember!) so, still with the top
down (and my Mum now having given up the fight to keep her head scarf on), we
blasted along Highways 2 and 1, returning home to just south of Drury with grins
on our faces. The journey is a really good one if any of my fellow Kiwi members
fancy giving it a try. Hey, what about an outing this summer? (Sorry to the folks
back in Europe, you'll be able to laugh at us in June!)

To close, whilst this story has been long-promised to Alex (and personal
circumstances prevented me from writing sooner) the telling of it has brought back
fond memories (yes, even the wet ones!). In fact, I feel a need to visit my topless
mistress and explore more of her charms in the beautiful countryside that is New
Zealand. See you later…
Suzy Snippets

Suzuki New Zealand Ltd. brought in a batch of 22 Cappuccinos into New Zealand,
however the years of import were 1993 and 1995. An original batch of 17 was
imported from Suzuki Motor Corporation in 1993 and a further 4 in 1995. 'Suzy'
was the very first Cappuccino from Suzuki Motor Corporation. She would have
probably been the evaluation unit used by Suzuki New Zealand Ltd. for the media,
etc. to view. Therefore she would have been pre-registered in Japan and, as such,
the NZ registration department has her listed as a used import.

When new in 1993, the officially imported Cappuccinos retailed for NZ$38,595 then
the price dropped to NZ$31,995 in 1994 to clear remaining stock.
Current Reg. is XW9026 although one of the 7 previous NZ owners had the plates,
"BOND7"!
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INSURANCE FACTORY
Exclusive motor insurance for SCORE members

- second car policies - modifications - limited mileage discount - excellent rates - other marques also included -

PLEASE CALL

0870 777 8181

We accept Visa, MasterCard, Switch and Solo

My Cappuccino drove me to work
By Peter Shaw

My first glimpse of a Cappuccino was on TV - the iconic shot of Jeremy Clarkson
shoehorned into one on Top Gear. I liked the look of the car, but didn't really think
much more of it until a couple of years later when I needed to trade in my Cavalier
for a much more impractical model. The Cappuccino I eventually bought was in the
window of The Chequered Flag in Chiswick, West London. I was smitten instantly,
and within a week of first seeing the car, she was mine.

And so began my love affair with this quirky little car. I bestowed gifts on her, such
as a CD player and rear speakers; a new console cover (as the original had been
peppered with screw holes by the previous owner’s mobile phone holder); a
membership to SCORE; and eventually a new monika in the form of the 'M100 CAP'
number plate to replace the anonymous combination that had come with her. I
ordered the physical new plates from a specialist sign maker to get just the right
look on the typeface, and was pleased as punch driving off with them when first
attached. My car had found her identity.
My choice of M100 as the first four characters of the plate was reasonably arbitrary
at the time. ‘M’ was the manufacture year anyway, and ‘100’ was simple and clean
(and besides, M4 had already gone!). However, the true significance of this choice
didn’t come apparent until a couple of years ago when I joined a company called
Media 100 – or M100 as it’s commonly abbreviated to. Was this fate? The irony is
that most people think I chose the plate because of the ‘M100’, and the ‘CAP’ part
was the random bit.

So, this is my 8th year of Cappuccino ownership, and nearly as long in SCORE. I still
thoroughly enjoy driving, and any whims of finding a sportier or more practical
replacement for her soon pass when I get behind the wheel. Do I regret any of it?
Not one bit. I hope I get a chance to meet some of you at a SCORE event in the
future.
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Adventure across Europe
By Dany Gagnon

For our honeymoon we could have quietly slipped away into a discreet hotel by the
sea but when you own such a unique car as the Cappuccino you just can't resist a
holiday full of fun and adventure. We therefore decided to lash out in the wildness
of Europe with no specific route. We decided to follow our Cap where ever it will
dare to carry us. All we know is that we had to start from London and get to Cyprus
for our wedding and take as long as we feel like to come back to London. That was
the plan…anyway! And what a honeymoon it was!
Firstly, we had to organise our journey. The preparation was simple: leave the fiancée
in London to finalise the wedding preparation and get the Cap to Cyprus - do not
forget to pass by the most beautiful places in Europe collect great pictures and enjoy
the road. No fiancée, just me and my Cap. Seriously, as you can imagine, there was
not enough room for Catina and the wedding dress. She thought that it will be more
sensible to take the plane the next week. So I packed my tent, sleeping bag, my laptop and a few clothes in the car. I also added a few extras that I put on the perfectly
fitted luggage rack. It's looking good!

Day 1: Rainy morning, 30th August, I was on my way for Dover. I had a Sea France
ferry to catch that I reserved 2 weeks earlier. I arrived in Dover 2 hours early.
Despite the rain, the road was quick and easy. I had time to take some pictures of
England before my departure. Not that I was going to miss it but Dover, after a rainfall, is very picturesque from the hills. It's a kind of scenery we sell to Canadians
(where I come from) who dream of travels to and in Europe. Arrived in France, got to
put some fuel in and help the new arrivals of English tourists to do the same. The
French way must be so complicated for them. I felt great to be back on the continent. It corresponds so much more on my way of living. And for the fist time, in
France, I had my Cap with me. I feel great, free and ready to enjoy my journey! I was
not in a hurry for my journey. My boat from Athens to Cyprus was leaving in a week
from today. I therefore had plenty of time to visit and enjoy the road.
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My second country to cross was Belgium. Again the weather was not all that great.
Still found a place to have a siesta under a tree. On the main land, they have plenty
of places to stop with your car. And after a serious accident in Canada, after sleeping on the wheel, I'm too aware of the danger of tiredness at the wheel. Driving on
the right can also be a danger. Especially if you're tired. But most of my road was on
motorway, it never really being a difficulty. Or maybe it’s that half my life I was
driving on the left in Canada, so was easy for me to adapt?

My first night, away from home, was in Luxembourg. It was my first time in that
country. I didn't plan my route all that precisely. I was choosing the route I felt like
taking in the direction of Greece. But I really didn't know how long it will take me
from A to B. I still tried to arrive in a nice town for the night. And Luxembourg was
one of those places. I still had to drive for 570KM for this and arrived at 20:30hrs.
But I made it. Beautiful it was! Usually, when I arrive in a new town, I always follow
the direction for the centre of town. That is where I find most interesting things to
see and visit and it is always a good starting point. Not only that, centre, center or
centrum all mean centre of town. So, which ever town you try to go to, you know
you're going to find it. And once there, it's so much easier to find your direction for
your next destination. Anyway, there I found an hotel and a car park, right in the
middle of town which wasn't expensive. Didn't even have to reserve in advance. If
you're lucky, you're not going to arrive in the same time as a big convention that's
going to fill all the hotels. A bit of luck is good to have on your side when you
travel that way.

Got my luggage in the room and went out to eat and take lots of night pictures.
Beautiful it was! In the morning I went running in the local park. I have been in
more than 60 countries so far and I always found a local park in any town I have
visited. No excuse then not to get your running gear on to discover the city. Start at
dawn and you're going to be amazed by the place. Breakfast and time to get back on
the road. Can't wait!
I often wonder why I always get in a hurry and excited to get back in my Cap. Is
that the curiosity to discover more places? The feeling of freedom my Cap is giving
me? The road itself? I'm not sure.
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What I know is that this journey is giving me a lot of joy and happiness and it's a
lot to do with my Cap. I'm really looking forward to share that with Catina on our
way back.

Day 2: Direction back to France. I was curious to see Metz. Love the drink and was
interested to know if the place will be just as enjoyable. The direction was easy to
find. From the centre you can easily get directed for any next surrounding city. But
to my big surprise there was a lot of traffic. For 30 minutes we hardly moved.
Decided to look for an alternative road. Germany didn't seem to have any traffic at
all. And anyway, who in their right mind will want to go in Germany.. in September?
And so I changed direction. That's what I call adventure! Next destination:
Stuttgart… for lunch, Munich… for the night? If I can get there in time. Like it or
not, the roads are great in Germany.

Munich was alright. It's another big town sized up for shopping. Arrived at the same
time as the English. Feel at home already. They were here for the big football match the one England won 5-2, I think. Anyway, England won and I was glad I didn't stay
one more day to see the trouble there. One day late and I would have been without
a hotel as well. Had time to run in the morning. This time in the middle of the
shopping street. But at 06:00hrs in the morning there are not many shoppers
around. I had all of Munich to myself.

Day 3: Time to go again. Austria is my next destination. I carry on with the
excitement to discover more amazing landscape. I also find funny the attention
people are giving to my Cap. It brings a smile or an expression of curiosity on their
faces. I used to have expensive cars like a Corvette. They used to bring feeling of
envy and anger on them. Never did I saw a car bring so many smiles on people’s
faces. Especially the children who, probably, mistake my Cap for one of their toys.
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Austria is a beautiful mountainous country. I had to go under many tunnels and the
view of the mountains are amazing. Didn't have the chance to visit any Austrian
cities like Salzburg or Vienna. I was keeping that for my way back with Catina.
Instead I went straight to Slovenia. I was curious to see this country that we never
hear about. Very similar to Austria the roads stayed beautiful and full of natural
beauty. And I'm not talking about me. After 360 KM I decided that I had enough of
the traffic which was starting to slow down. I therefore started to follow the signs
of a camp site near Radovljica,a small charming town near Bled more known for its
lake.

The camping sight was nice and clean compared to any European standard. Put up
my tent just beside my Cap and decided to walk into the village for lunch. It really
looked like a nice German village with restaurants where you can just sit down outdoors and enjoy a beer. Very civilised! Had to call Catina to make her envious.
In the morning I went running again. Between the mountains it was something else.
I stopped often just to take some pictures. It's Sunday! The town was very quiet. All
I could hear were the birds and the sound of my breathing. After that I took a well
deserved shower and went straight to Bled to see the view and the lake. Not much I
can say to describe. Except, perhaps: Wow! This is the most beautiful place so far.
Wonder why there is not much tourism in Slovenia. It's so beautiful here and so
unspoiled… yet.

Day 4: Today I'm going to see Croatia, and probably Yugoslavia. I have mixed feelings
about Croatia. I did hear so much about it in the news and always for the wrong
reasons. So I was very surprised to find out that it was not as devastated that I
expected. Zagreb was very charming. You could feel it was an old Russian colony of
some sort. It was the first country where I really saw a lot of signs of the old
regime. It was also a very sunny day. Time to take the roof off. It didn't happen
much lately. Europe seems to be not so warm in the early October. Comrades were
drinking on the terraces of the cafes enjoying the sun and smiling at the sight of my
Cap passing by. My Cap looked stunning as I just got it washed by the local garage.
I didn't want to leave Zagreb. I was driving around the streets in the hope to find
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interesting things to see or a place where I could stop and watch the people passing
by. But it was too early to stay here. I have my destination to keep in mind: I had a
boat to catch and the time was ticking away. Got back on the motorway, direction
Yugoslavia -Belgrade.
I had great satisfaction to organise my route as I was going. I had my laptop with
me with Microsoft Autoroute 2001 installed in it. It gave me a great feeling of
freedom. Every evening I had lots of enjoyment just to plan where I was going next.
The roads were nice and well maintained. I believe they are starting to get ready for
the flow of cars who will take the same roads to get to the Greek Olympics.
Crossing all the borders also was unnoticeable. Except for the small sign telling you
the name of the next country you were about to enter.
Arrived in Belgrade, at last. After nearly 600km I was tired. I was looking for a nice
bed. Belgrade is a big town! Was not easy to find the centre. I took a chance to the
left. It worked! There I was just in front of the main commercial street for walkers.
Since towns are towns then the main commercial street IS the centre of town. Look
for it and you know all the most interesting things that have been built around.

Hotels are rare in Belgrade. Also signs to locate them. I had to go for luxury. Or
what seems to be for the town. Stopped just in front where there was a nice coffee
to distract people with my Cap. Got a slight feeling of grandeur. I'm in luck, they
have rooms. I asked the manager to help me with my luggage left in the car at the
front. He came with me reluctantly. That's until he saw how great was my car. The
guy was ready to jump in to show me the nearest car park. Unfortunately for him,
my passenger seat was already taken with my lunch. "Sorry mate! Just explain where
it is, again?" I had special treatment there as well. Got a place just by the controller,
who could keep an eye on it. Just as well because I don't think people here believe
that my car is safe in this town.

Belgrade was very beautiful and lively. You have the main commercial street. Very
large and long with nicely decorated pavements. It brings you up to a park and then
a old citadel from where you can see the Danube. It's very beautiful. I was lucky
enough to see the sun setting from there. Breathtaking! Took a lot of pictures. Lots
of couples kissing as the sight is very romantic. Got to call Catina not to feel so
alone.

Day 5: Time to go again after an excellent run around the Citadel and the main road.
It's a sunny day and the air feels fresh. No damage to the car and I feel ready to get
to Bulgaria. Again, it's a big town with a lot of one way streets. Can't get to find
my way around this time. So I asked a taxi driver who took the time to show me
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the nearest motorway for Bulgaria. All I had to do is to follow him. It seems that
there are helpful people here. Shame I don't have much time to get to know them.
But there is a beautiful, charming woman waiting for me in Cyprus to get married.
And I had a long road to Bulgaria.

The sun was great. I could really enjoy my Cap, topless. I was going south and the
music was blaring in my car. I really did make the most of my MP3 car stereo.
Having 5000 tracks of my favourite music in my car makes all the difference on
such a long journey. I'm a big music lover and I won't consider for one second going
for a ride without the appropriate music playing in my car. Music is the language of
the soul. As for my other senses, my Cap is taking care of it. I'm in heaven.

Just crossed the Bulgarian border. People here can't stop to be amazed by my Cap.
Or they say that I'm too big for such a small car. But they are always smiling. That's
what I like about my car, it’s the joy it brings to people. Bulgaria is much drier. The
road is still great but the landscape has changed dramatically. There are less trees
and more space out. It's dry land here. Time to spread my tent to dry and have a
siesta by the side of the road.
Sofia is my next stop for the night. Just for the name, it is for sure, worth a visit.
Sofia stands as one of the most beautiful and historic cities in Europe. Picturesque
buildings from the Ottoman period include the 15th-century Mosque - which lends
to the scenic skyline its numerous spire-topped domes. Sofia is noted for its many
museums. The Church of Saint George is surrounded by the ruins of Roman streets.
But the urban design and architecture of Sofia still reflect the juxtaposition of the
city's defining periods of growth under Ottoman and Soviet rule.

Again, it was not easy to find a hotel. Like in Belgrade they are not very well
advertised here. It is like that for all ex USSR countries where they do not have to
promote hotels. But there was one sign which I followed around the one way system of narrow streets. Took a while to get used to the area. But who cares, I was
enjoying myself here. It was worth it in the end. Nice little hotel it was and very
friendly too. Up to the European standard. I was going to enjoy my stay. Again, I
unpacked my Cap and got ready for a tour of the town. First thing that strikes you
in Sofia is the number of beautiful women. They’re just everywhere. You just don't
know where to look. In here also you can really feel the old Russia. But it's changing
rapidly. You can see a few McDonalds here and there plus some great looking restaurants with a deco between Paris and St. Petersburg. Amazing! Day 6: Woke up and
got ready for my daily run at the local park. More like a little forest in the middle of
the city. Was surprised to find out that I was not alone enjoying running. Nice to
see other fit people.
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09:00hrs. It was time to go again. Re-pack the Cap and excited, I was getting back
on the road. This time, getting out of the town was going to be easy. But didn't
expect it to be that beautiful. First I had to cross the national park and then I was
back in the savannas of Bulgaria. I was getting closer to Greece. In fact, the border
was less than 200 KM. So, I was going along my road, enjoying the scenery, when I
good looking Bulgarian lady on the border of the road, asked me to stop. She was
wearing a short skirt and a revealing shirt. From there I should have had a clue of
what she was trying to do, but I didn't. I was certain that maybe she just wanted a
lift or something. She was not speaking any English or French but she was trying to
explain something to me. At the same moment a police car stopped beside us. He
was talking to her. I was trying to ask what's going on but they left without any
reply. Once more I was left with the lady who turned out she was offering sexual
services to the passers by. What a shame. She could have made good company for a
few kilometres. To my surprise there were many more along my road who were also
enhancing the scenery. At last Greece, my last country before Cyprus, my final
destination… for now.

Again, the border was easy to cross. A few papers to show and my passport and I
was in. Immediately the Greeks were very nice to me. They love the car here as well.
I'm going to have some fun. As soon as I crossed the border I took a break along the
road. Warm and peaceful was the sun shining on me. Had one of my tuna boxes for
lunch. On my computer I can see that Salonica was my next stop for the night. 100
KM to go! That will be an easy day and I'm on time for my boat. Couldn't be better!
The roads are much nicer here. We can see they have a bigger budget to maintain
them. Salonica was not easy to figure out, to find the city centre. For a start there
was no indication for the centre. I had to follow my intuition. It is just as well that I
have a good experience in finding my way around. But I finally cracked it. Again, it
was a big commercial street and some little area by the sea. For the hotel, there
were plenty around. Got a good choice. So I settled for one near the sea. There it's
like a very long promenade des Anglais. Just like in Nice but 5 KM longer. Ideal for
my run tomorrow morning.

All three of us - Catina, Capp and me - were reunited at the harbour of Limassol,
Cyprus. The wedding was on 16th September 2001. We had a wonderful wedding in
Cyprus and drove back through Europe. The weather was just perfect for driving. It
was sunny the whole time and not too hot. We had just a couple of days’ rain in
the whole two months we were away. The best part of it was driving with the roof
off and enjoying the spectacular scenery together.
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A Love Affair
By Brian Murphy

The love affair with the Cappuccino started just after we had decided on early
retirement and a move from the Yorkshire Dales to the Highlands of Scotland.
I fancied a sports car and like many others, no doubt, an old MG came to
mind - however, not being mechanically able, I would have to depend on a specialist
and the nearest was some 200 miles away. So thoughts were turning elsewhere.
My wife and I were walking passed a local car showroom, which was closed at the
time, and my wife pointed out a small sports car . My opinion was that although it
looked appealing it really was too small. The next day we went for a further look
and although it was still appealing it really did seem too small and a bit of a struggle
to get into, with the roof on. They suggested a test drive so, with nothing to lose,
we accepted.

By the time I had driven round the third roundabout and onto an open stretch
(when the turbo kicked-in) I was sold, everything felt right. It was a joy and what
driving is really all about; this was the month of March, in the Scottish Highlands,
with the roof off.

SCORE came into the equation early on as John Moore was founding a club for
Cappuccino owners and since then the club has grown from strength to strength
and it is a credit to Alex and the rest of the team that they have carried on the good
work.
We have had the car some seven years and it still excites me everytime I drive it. It
has never let us down and the only slight moan is the rusting-up of the rear discs,
which occurs if it isn’t used regularly. Apart from that, regular servicing has kept it
in good order and none of the bills have been astronomical. As for extras; we have a
set of small spotlights on the front, a single CD player, a wind deflector behind the
seats to eradicate the through draft that attacks your ears when the roof is off, a
luggage net and we changed the gear lever to a thin touring model (in graphite)
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which makes gear changing a delight. We needed a tonneau cover but the cost of
the dealer supplied version was way over the top so we made our own.

We used a knitted-back black PVC (Ambla) which was cut to shape and is held at a
point where the windscreen meets the top of the dash and it extends backwards,
held in place with elasticated straps around the headrests. With the rear window
section and the windows raised it does exactly what we want it to do. The whole
car is sealed and waxoyled.

We were advised by a part time rally driver to try Colway remoulds, which they
used all the time. First two on the front then two on the rear and they have been
great. One developed a slight blob on the inside edge, after some eighteen months
use, and it was changed, free of charge, without question. Not bad really for £25.00
a time, balanced and fitted.

The furthest we have travelled is to Northern Germany and we went self-catering at
the time - so it isn’t too small. Another trip was taken ‘ferry-hopping’ around the
western Islands of Scotland on mainly small ferries.The scenery is wonderful but the
rest of the passengers found more interest in our car and on one occasion a bunch
of bikers had their heads under the bonnet comparing the Suzuki engine with the
ones on their bikes.
When you drive a Cappuccino it isn’t difficult to make friends and the only time
tail-gating occurs is when they are trying to find out what make of car you’re
driving - however, with a few bends and/or a hill or two they never find out.
The love affair continues....

SUZUKI CAPPUCCINO ROAD TEST REPORTS

There are 76 different Cappuccino articles/ road test reports available from SCORE
Press Service, in both colour and black/ white mono.

Buy the complete set for £40, featuring motoring and lifestyle magazines as well as
newspapers and other specialist publications.
Buy all reports in the motoring magazines for £30.

Price inclusive of UK packing/ postage, overseas members need to email
editor@score.org.uk for postage rate to their country.
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Testing the Cappuccino
Make the most of SCORE Press Service

During the UK “life” of the Cappuccino, Suzuki enjoyed a high profile of the sports
car with the wide variety of road tests conducted by motoring journalists working
for magazines and newspepers.

Thanks to a few SCORE members we are able to offer people to buy individual test
reports with prices ranging from 50p to £5.00 depending on the length and style of
the report.
Here is a very broad outline of some of the 70+ test reports available for purchase
from SCORE Press Service:
“Cheap Thrills”, Complete Car, September 1994 (10 pages colour) - £5.00
“5 go mad in Norfolk”, Performance Car, May 1994 (8 pages colour) - £4.00
“Bonzai Buzz Bombs”,Car, July 1993 (8 pages colour) - £4.00
“Game for a Laugh”, What Car, January 1994 (7 pages colour) - £3.50
“Blood Brothers”, Motor Cycle International 1994 (7 pages colour) - £3.50
“Going Topless”, Auto Express, March 1994 (7 pages colour) - £3.50
“Suzuki Cappuccino”, Autocar, January 1994 (6 pages colour) - £3.50
“Three Little Toys”, Top Gear, November 1993 (6 pages colour) - £3.00
“Not everyone’s cup”, MG Club Magazine, April 1994 (6 p. col.) - £3.00
“The Sprite Stuff”, Complete Car, March 1994 (4 pages colour) - £2.00
“Cafe Racer”, Car Week, December 1992 (4 pages colour) - £2.00
“Suzuki Cappuccino”, Car, September 1994 (4 pages colour/mono) - £1.50
“Treats from the East”, Sunday Times, January 1993 (1 page mono) - £1.00
“Motoring”, Country Life, February 1994 (1 page mono) - £0.50
“Sixth Gear”, Performance & Style, January 1995 (1 page mono) - £0.50

Purchase any of the above by sending your order with a cheque (made
payable to SCORE) to
SCORE Press Service
6 Blenheim Fields
Forest Row
East Sussex RH18 5EW.

If you want a complete list of all road test reports please send a large stamped selfaddressed envelope to SCORE Press Service at the same address above.
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Quick Silver
Exhausts

We are pleased to have looked after many SCORE members,
supplying bespoke stainless steel exhaust systems for their
Cappuccinos.
SCORE members can enjoy a massive

20% discount

on all new exhaust systems
Each exhaust unit comes with a 25-year warranty

Produced to Suzuki's original blue-print dimensions
Call Paul Goddard now!

020 7622 2120
info@quicksilverexhausts.com
www.quicksilverexhausts.com

Getting Exhausted
An Advertorial for London Stainless Steel Exhaust Centre

Over the years that London Stainless Steel (LSS) has been and still continues to be
associated with SCORE lots of club members have chosen the company to supply
(and in some cases fit) bespoke stainless steel systems to their Cappuccinos.
The team behind the Quicksilver range produced by LSS have been engaged in the
manufacture of exhausts since 1973.
The exhausts are manufactured by craftsmen in order to ensure original performance, appearance and sound. More importantly the exhausts are backed by a
superior 25 year anti-corrosion guarantee

With the advent of the catalytic converter many people are experiencing premature
corrosion on sections of their exhaust which are not made of stainless steel. This is
invariably due to the fact that the chemical processes caused within the “cat”
produces water vapours thus enhancing the exhaust’s susceptability to rusting. The
front section and the catalytic converter components of the exhaust system are
usually made out of stainless steel which leaves the other sections of the exhaust
vulnerable to corrosion.
LSS make the whole system out of stainless steel thus effectively ensuring the
exhaust system will last for the lifetime of the car. Not only does this in itself make
a Quicksilver system a cost effective solution but often Quicksilver systems are
invariably cheaper than Original Equipment exhausts from the manufacturers.

LSS make the stainless steel exhaust for the Suzuki Cappuccino exactly to the
original Suzuki blueprint. Here are the comments and experiences of some SCORE
members who purchased from LSS.
By Ian Linden:

Cappo's aren't the most practical shopping & winter transport, but I had become
addicted to the low-on-the-road, legs-out-in-front driving position and it suits my
dicky back! So I bought a "winter car", a Mazda MX-3. Within 2 months, the
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the exhaust fell off, and I decided, as it was a long-term purchase, a stainless steel
system should be the replacement.

I had mentally noted the London Stainless Steel advertisement in The Latest SCORE
(especially the discount!), so I looked up the number in the mag. and gave them a
ring. Yes, they didn't see why a SCORE member should not have the discount for a
Mazda, the price was attractive, and off I went to the big smoke. And it wasn't
smoky; it was a lovely crisp Spring day, which was just as well, as I did about ten
circuits of Battersea Park (walking is healthy!) waiting for the job to be completed.
They had the mufflers in stock, but had to bend the connecting pipes. And they
did it most meticulously - none of your rush jobs - the waiting was tedious but the
quality excellent. Shouldn't be the same length of wait with a Cappo, as they have
complete systems made up in stock. There is a Turkish café across the road, so your
(shorter) wait can be enlivened by an excellent sarny, as well as a constitutional to,
around and from the park.
What else? The product? Well, it fits well, sounds sporty (you can elect for the
quiet or noisy option, I believe) and, as you'd expect (it’s only a year ago) looks like
new. Would I buy again from them? Yes, no hesitation!
By Amanda Johnston:

Since seeing a Cappuccino drive down the Chiswick High Road one sunny summer
Saturday afternoon, whilst sitting eating ice-cream, I have always wanted one! OK
it wasn't quite a Chimera, but it was silver, the lid was fully down and it was sex!

Some years passed, although the yearning never dampened and the time eventually
came when a new car was required. The burning question was, didn't we really
need a more sensible car? And, with this thought lodged firmly in the back of our
minds we went on the hunt and found a beautiful silver babe.
Millie, as she is known, has since enjoyed numerous country drives and visits to
France, where she does most of her miles. As a by side to this, and to whet your
appetite for future tales, I would like to take the opportunity to inform you, that
firstly, it is totally possible to go camping in France in a Cappuccino and secondly
that you can still get stopped by customs coming out of Andorra. No don't ask me
where we were supposed to have hidden anything!
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We fancied something a bit more exciting, which could possibly improve performance and possibly not rust, i.e. stainless steel. So having seen the advert in SCORE
we gave London Stainless Steel Exhausts a call and what super chaps they were,
especially with the discount. They were extremely helpful and having paid by card
on the phone my new exhaust appeared the very next day! Now you tell me, how
often does that happen!
Inside the boxes was my shiny new exhaust. Not being little Miss, or should I say
Mrs, Car Maintenance, the local Suzuki garage fitted it for me at Millie's next
service. With great excitement I went to collect her! Was she going to sound
different, would performance have changed?…..the anticipation was all there!

I started her up and yes, certainly appeared to have a new bass tone to her voice…
or as some may say she didn't just sound like a normal hair dryer anymore, or just a
sewing machine on wheels. On our short drive home, I found performance to be
slightly changed, although it wasn't until our next jaunt to France that we saw the
real improvements.

No longer do we get an odd vibration of the exhaust at approx 70 mph, which had
forced us to cruise at 60-65. We are now able to wing our way along the auto
routes at a more suitable speed when needed! Which leads me on to the matter of
speed. From a standstill I would say there is slightly less power, but at higher
speeds, performance has improved. And to our own amusement, when testing the
exhaust of course, we do appear to reach a higher speed before we hit the limiter!
Last but not least, especially in southern France in hot weather and when keeping
up a decent speed, we seem to get a very long way on a very small amount of juice!
Even less than before!
So to sum up, all in all I would recommend the chaps at the London Stainless Steel
Exhaust Centre. They are helpful and what they produce has certainly been a good
advertisement for them in my eyes!
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By Kevin Hyde:

I must admit that London Stainless Steel was not originally my first choice. I went
through the recommendation of a colleague to give HKS a try, which I did. However
I was not that impressed, trying to palm me off with a carbon steel model.

Seeing that London Stainless Steel have been a regular advertiser with SCORE I made
contact with them. They gave me everything I wanted to know in terms of product
information and price.

It was going to be out of the question for me to travel down to them from our home
in Cheshire so I went for mail order. I was really impressed to have received the box
within the week. Fitting was easy, taking around 90 minutes and now I feel it’s done
the job!

A Pukka Cappa Crash Test Report
By Sarah J Hutchins

I can remember when I first saw a Suzuki Cappuccino on a dreary winter’s day in
Portsmouth, I actually thought: was I seeing things, had this little car in front of me
shrunk in the rain? "No", a work colleague assured me; you could actually buy them
in the UK. "Really?" Then why had I not seen one before? When you look at it the
Cappuccino somehow sort of winks at you, almost making you want to grin from
ear to ear, while jumping up and down on the spot - excessive I know, but true. It's
strange to think that a car can evoke such feelings, handbags and shoes maybe, but
a car? At that moment I realized come hell or high water, I had to have one.
In June 2002 I became the proud new owner of a champagne coloured Cappuccino,
the car was perfect in every way and made me smile just even thinking about it, let
alone popping out for an afternoon of squeal inducing fun.
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When you buy a car, people always tell you that safety is paramount and a car’s
vital statistics are something that you should seriously consider. Does it have ABS,
airbags and roll bars? What happens to the body of the car, its interior and the
windscreen when you have a prang? The list is exhaustive.

On Friday 7th February 2003 all of the above questions were put to the test.
Unbeknown to me my queries of last summer concerning road safety and crash test
reports on Cappuccinos were about to be answered....

I had spent a couple of days "Girls on Tour " style in Dorset with my mother. In
pursuit of "essential provisions", we had zoomed across to France for a shopping trip
the day before. I was intent on returning home that afternoon with a few goodies,
namely three cases of French vino, fois gras - which incidentally a girl should never
be without, and some honky tonky Camembert that had been relegated to the boot.
At around 2:45 pm (ish) I hit a clod of earth while driving along a country lane.
What happened next took my breath away. The car veered off the road to the left,
mounting a grassy verge, spinning through 360 degrees along the side of the road
before rolling twice and ending up upside down precariously balanced on the passenger side of the roof in between the hedge and the ditch.

Looking back, the accident seemed to happen in slow motion, when the car
stopped, albeit rather abruptly, the tape I had been listening to continued to play,
rather ironically it happened to be Seal's 'Killer' (not quite - I thought in my own
mind, but nearly...) Having turned the ignition off, I was then faced with the
prospect of what I do next? All limbs seemed to be functioning and my mind was
racing twenty to the dozen, while my mouth seemed to engage in a rapid torrent of
self-directed abuse. I tried the door but it was stuck so, having released my seat
belt, I decided to stick my hand out of the window to try and flag down any passing
cars.

Luckily a couple of chaps stopped within minutes, and having ascertained the fact
that I was ok, if not a little teary and seemed to be wriggling around frantically like a
badly demented contortionist, they set about the task of trying to force the driver’s
door open to get me out. By this stage, both the ambulance and police were well on
their way; all that remained for me to do was to be patient and wait.
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Having walked away unscathed (well apart from a cracking bit of whip lash!), it
seemed slightly bizarre to be standing by the wreckage of what was once an
incredibly beautiful little car, quite simply put, my pride and joy. Both Ambulance
crew and the attending Police Officers reiterated how lucky I had been, and
marvelled at how a car so small and dainty had demonstrated such structural
prowess in the event of an accident, the boys at Suzuki had certainly done their
homework and in my case the sums definitely added up.

Unfortunately the car is a write off, with the force of the impact the back window
and passenger window shattered, all roof and side panels plus surrounding bodywork had badly buckled, while three tyres had burst on collision with the bank.
Amazingly the driver’s window and front windscreen remained intact, bar a few
minor cracks.

Whilst I would not wish to repeat my recent 'live' fairground ride experience, I have
every confidence in saying that should you ever be unfortunate enough to roll a
Suzuki Cappuccino, I couldn't think of, or recommend a safer car to be in. The
Cappuccino saved my life.

P.S. "What about the 3 cases of vino in the boot I hear you say?" Well amazingly, all
bottles remained intact, and the Camembert? - Just as stinky as ever.

The Power behind a Snowmobile
By Mark Smith

I live in New Portland, Maine, USA. Maine is the state that's furthest north and
east, near Quebec and New Brunswick, Canada.

I was surprised to learn that the snowmobile engine I have was previously used in a
sports car. Here's a little historical background on how the engine ended up in a
snowmobile:

Arctic Cat is a U.S. based manufacturer of ATVs and snowmobiles. Suzuki
manufactures the engines used in all of Artic Cat's products. In 1998 the U.S.
Environmental Protection Agency started putting pressure on snowmobile manufacturers to clean up their 2 stroke exhaust emissions. If they didn't comply,
snowmobiles would no longer be able to ride on Federal public land such as
Yellowstone National Park.

Up until 2000 essentially all production snowmobiles were made with the typical
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reed-case induction, two stroke motor. Instead of trying to lessen the emissions of
the 2 stroke Cat they decided to go switch to a 4 stroke engine.
They needed a light weight, reliable, moderately powerful 2 or 3 cylinder engine to
power a 500 - 600 pound snowmobile. Suzuki provided a normally aspirated version of the engine used in the Cappuccino.

Now that my snowmobile is beyond the warranty period I'm looking to upgrade it
to a turbo. I am hoping to use the exhaust manifold from a Cappuccino to save the
hassles of trying to fabricate one, which Alex is helping to source for me.
DISPLACEMENT (CC),
COOLING AND CYLINDERS

658, LIQUID, TRIPLE

LUBRICATION

WET SUMP

ESTIMATED HORSEPOWER

53

IGNITION

CDI

EXHAUST

SINGLE MUFFLER

CARBURETION

ELECTRONIC FUEL INJECTION

DRIVE

ARCTIC WIDE RATIO (RPM SENSING)

SKI STANCE (IN.)

41

DRIVEN CLUTCH
SKI MATERIAL

ARCTIC WIDE RATIO (WITH ROLLER CAM)
BLOW-MOULDED PLASTIC
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FRONT SUSPENSION
FRONT TRAVEL (IN.)
REAR SUSPENSION

REAR TRAVEL (IN.)

TRACK WIDTH X LENGTH
X LUG (IN.)

BRAKES

AWS V DOUBLE-WISHBONE A-ARMS
WITH RYDE FX SHOCKS, ADJUSTABLE
PRE-LOAD SPRINGS AND SWAY BAR
8.4

FASTRACK LONG-TRAVEL SYSTEM SLIDERAIL, ADJUSTABLE TORSION SPRINGS, RYDE
FX SHOCKS, FIBREGLASS OVERLOAD
SPRINGS, TORQUE SENSING LINK REAR
ARM
13.3

15 X 136 X 1

HYDRAULIC DISC

FUEL CAPACITY (GAL.)

13

ESTIMATED DRY WEIGHT (LBS.)

610

LENGTH X WIDTH (IN.)
HEADLIGHT

STANDARD EQUIPMENT

OPTIONAL EQUIPMENT
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133 X 47
HALOGEN (3-BULB)

TACHOMETER, SPEEDOMETER, TRIP
ODOMETER, ELECTRIC GAS GAUGE, LOW
OIL LIGHT, COOLANT TEMP GAUGE,
ELECTRIC START, REVERSE,MIRRORS, HIGH
WINDSHIELD, DETACHABLE 2-PASSENGER
SEAT WITH BACKREST, RACK, ACCESSORY
OUTLET
HITCH

Cara, sister of Cappuccino
By Marcel Spoelstra

Rapidly changing trends in Japan were responsible for the birth of the k-class sports
cars in the early '90s. Honda had a roadster called the Beat, Suzuki produced the
Cappuccino and Mazda came out with an amazing coupe named the AZ-1.The trio
was popularly referred to by the Japanese as "ABC". But what only a few people
know is that the AZ-1 was joint venture of Mazda and Suzuki. Mazda designed the
chassis and Suzuki designed power train (including engine). Suzuki supplied them to
Mazda who assembled the chassis and power train into the complete vehicle. The
result is one of the most unique sports cars ever built. It is very unlikely that you
see such a car outside Japan. However I managed to buy one. With just four known
AZ-1 in the UK it is the only Cara in Europe.
First a bit of history. Mazda launched this fun car by the name of AZ-1 in October
1992. They made 3867 cars. Suzuki launched the same car by the name of Cara in
January 1993 and produced only 537 cars. The reason for this limited production
was not for its performance but because of the depression that hit the Japanese
economy at that time. Its performance was really superior than any other K-class
car, but its price was too expensive.

The shape of the Cara is totally different from the Cappuccino. The Cara has a controversial look. It is certainly not everyone’s taste. Like the Cappuccino it attracts
people with a sharp modern shape and gull-wing doors. With its gullwing doors it
looks like a Scalectrix version of a group C race car. The Gullwings give the car not
only a nice distinctive figure but also promotes the body strength with the high side
beams. The Cara has a rear midship 660cc EPI twincam 12-valve intercooler turbo
engine. Air intake beside the right door is for cooling the inter-cooler, the one on
the left door is for cooling the engine room. The steel monocoque frame is covered
by plastic outer panels like a Lotus.
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Climbing (literally) into a Cara you experience the feeling of driving a Le Mans racer.
The bonnet is not visible like a Cappuccino. The bucket seats and steering wheel
cannot be adjusted. Result is that a European driver sits in a "crampy" position with
a steering wheel between his knees. The passenger has even less leg room - Asl
Alex: he was my first ever passenger when he helped me collect my car in Surrey.
Closing the gullwing doors almost causes a headache. The headroom is only a few
centimetres, but not too much to complain.
Clearly you must be a sadomasochist to drive a Cara but is it worth it? YES! When
you start the engine you will hear the same Suzuki sound. It is only louder because
the engine is situated directly behind the seats. The performance of the engine is
also the same. Logical because both cars share the same engine. But the Cara's
turbo sound is much more distinctive. Every time you accelerates you hear a
screaming sound of the turbo. When changing gear the exhaling sound of the
dumpvalve cannot be missed. This sound gives a special sporty feeling but gives
your ears no time to rest.

The handling of the Cara is indeed superb. Mazda describes the AZ-1 micro-coupe
as a "handling machine beyond human experience" which is rather modest, isn't it?
But they do have a point even it is somewhat overstated. The different suspension
in combination with a midship engine is a major advantage. The steering has been
set up for maximum feedback and a quick response to further enhance its agility.
Experienced the unnerving Cappuccino oversteer tendency in wet conditions, I tried
several times to provoke a break out with the tail but without success. This gives
the Cara a much more confident feel controlling the car. Conclusion: The Cara beats
the Cappuccino? Yes and no. The handling is much better but practicality is less. The
Cara has even less luggage space. And driving without ear-protectors will cause
hearing problems. The Cappuccino is a more day to day car like a Mazda MX-5. The
Cara is closer to a Lotus Elise, no compromise to it's performance.
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Cara/ Cappuccino - how they figure

Manufacturer
Total length (mm)
Total width (mm)
Total height (mm)
Interior length (mm)
Interior width (mm)
Interior height (mm)
Wheel base (mm)
Before / after the tread (mm)
Vehicle weight (kg)
Engine type
Aerodynamic volume displacement
Maximum output (ps/rpm)
Maximum torque (kg-m/rpm)
Top speed (km/h)
Price (ten thousand Yen)

AZ-1 / Cara

Mazda
3295
1395
1150
910
1150
965
2235
1200/1195
720
F6A (MR)
657 cc
64/6500
8.7/4000
187
149.8

Cappuccino

Suzuki
3295
1395
1185
835
1180
1005
2060
1210/1210
700
F6A (FR)
657 cc
64/6500
8.7/4000
171
145.8

Redditch Shotblasting Co. Limited
Blast cleaning has been around a long time and now a multitude of abrasives
can gently strip paint, rust and contamination off most items.
Redditch Shotblasting is run by Paul Joynes, SCORE Member and Local Rep
for West Midlands/ Central England.
Redditch has been working in this important area for over 27 years, with the
experience and expertise to ensure those precious Cappuccinos are cared for.
From body panels, suspension items, engine bay components to alloy or steel
wheels: all are returned rust, paint and corrosion free.
Let us remove the hassle of your DIY painting with our revolutionary powder
coating process which produces a chip resist, ready to bolt-on superior finish
in most colours

Telephone: 01527 529 659
www.redditchshotblasting.co.uk
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Tackling the Death Rattle
By Ian Linden

What's that? Well, you'll know it if you get it - a loud pronounced metallic fast tick
(i.e. a rattle) audible when the engine is idling, but goes away when you rev. up. It
may go away for a bit, but it will come back, and you should not ignore it. It is the
sound of the Idle Air Control Valve bashing its brains out, and it will eventually give
up the ghost. Unfortunately, its replacement is only obtainable from your Suzuki
dealer, and it's over £100 for this little Nippon Denso device. The noise is caused by
the valve sticking, then coming unstuck and whacking across its travel to hammer
into the "other side". I surmise that, if it doesn't stick, it moves across more gently
and is cushioned by the spring to a standstill without the destructive impact.
Can you do something about it before it’s too late? - YES. Buy an aerosol can of
Wynn's Fuel Injection Intake and Carb. Cleaner. Disconnect the air line from the
throttle body to the input to the valve (see photo - the valve is at the rear of the
throttle body, and the plastic pipe indicates where you spray) with the engine idling,
and spray about eight to ten five-second bursts into the valve, pausing, when the
engine falters, for it to recover. This will dissolve the "gunge" which is making the
valve stick. Result - silence, bliss, and a new lease of life for your IAC Valve.
My first attempt was a couple of squirts, which cured the problem for about a
month. My next attempt was as specified above - and no recurrance for, so far, over
a year. So don't spare the aerosol.
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Starting problem
From the SCORE Website
David Stanton:

Until recently the Cap has always started perfectly from cold. One turn of the key
and it was away.

Three or four times over the last few months it just won't start. I replaced the
battery and plugs around two months ago, and it turns over rapidly but just won't
fire. Eventually, having flooded the plugs (I can smell the fuel) after 10 minutes of
trying it will start, maybe stall a couple of times and then takes around 5 minutes to
run smoothly.
The weather, cold or warm, wet or dry doesn't seem to be part of the problem. It
will start after not being used for a couple of weeks and yet may not start the
morning after using it.

It then starts perfectly again for another month or so until it happens again. Any
ideas anyone? I'd appreciate the help. Thanks.
From Philip Lee:

What about the HT leads (are they still called that?)...the leads that connect to the
spark plugs?
A previous car developed a fault like this, although it was more reluctant to start
when damp. Was fine once replaced but not sure how to check them.
From David Stanton:

I intended replacing the HT leads anyway but my suspicion is that the leads are not
the probem. Thanks.
From Ian Linden:

Another potential (ha!) culprit is the distributor. Look for a crack in the cap or rotor
- just a hairline is enough.
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From Murray Betts:

That was awful, Ian! Yes to the above, don't forget the "king" lead from the coil to
distributor, make sure the inside of the cap and the rotor arm are completely clean
of carbon dust, check the "post" condition where the HT is transferred inside the
cap (not too badly eroded; also end of the rotor), and check the carbon brush in the
cap (runs on the centre of the rotor arm) - it should be a free plunging fit in the cap
(spring behind it) and not completely worn away. This is assuming it's that type of
brush arrangement of course, I've never looked personally! Also make sure the coil
low voltage wires are clean and well fitted onto the terminals, and check any
connector in the distributor signal (out) lead (again, haven't looked closely at this,
or not so that I'd remember). You can liberally spray it all with WD40 or similar and
see if it helps, but if it is HT these things don't "heal", they only get worse. I don't
know what prices these things are for the Capp, but if it's all original stuff
(6/7/8yrs??) it's getting near the end of it's "typical" life anyway, so replacement
would be good investment. Your symptoms are typical of HT problems. I assume the
plug gaps were correct when fitted?

In general terms, ignition is the most common cause of problems (industry wide),
with caps and rotors at the top. This is why the trend has been away from
distributors, through "double ended coils+HT leads", to "on-plug-coils" for most current generation cars. Please let us know if you fix the problem; it helps the
"database".
From David Stanton:

I already have a cap and rotor arm on order for fitting this weekend, so we'll see
what joy that brings me. Thanks.

Burning fuel on start-up
From the SCORE Website
Adam Jarvis:

Hi, Sorry me again. I have noticed that when I start my Cap when it’s been sat
overnight it burns a lot of fuel for about a minute (Approx) I am guessing that it is
fuel as it smells like it and is grey..ish after this it is clear and does not smoke at all.
Is this normal? Thanks.
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From William McDougall:

Hi Adam - been following your recent threads with interest

Did the start of the "petrol" burning coincide with when you used the carb cleaner?
Could it be some of that working its way through the system?
From Adrian Furniss:

I find my Cappo engine smokes at startup if overfilled with oil, even if just to the
Max mark. Best kept to half way between Min and Max.
From Adam Jarvis:

Good thinking William, I have only just noticed it but if it was the carb cleaner
would it smoke all the time? When I start her it’s clear then about 10 secs after the
smoke appears and then after about 40 seconds it’s clear again. I’m glad that you
find my threads interesting, hopefully I’m asking questions which will apply to more
Cap owners.
It could be oil but then it is not blue smoke and it really smells of petrol.

I still don’t think I’m getting good economy either, I think I may just be paranoid. I
usually cover about 269 km on just under a full tank which I think is about 167
miles, is this good? I do all my miles on a dual carriageway so I don’t know if this
will make a difference.
From Steve Lewis:

That is pretty poor fuel consumption 240 - 250 km is about average

You could be running too rich - There is a resistor which governs the air/fuel ratio check the online manuals (Electronic Fuel Injection System) for information on the
CO resistor. The CO resistor can range from 2.2kohms (rich 3) to 82ohms (lean 5) in
8 steps + no resistance, so has 9 adjustments in all. Please note though that if you
are running higher than normal boost it is wise to run a bit richer than normal.
The service manual suggests that the major things to check if you suffer poor fuel
consumption are: the TP switch, IAT sensor, MAP sensor, ETC sensor and ECM - it
does not list the CO resistor as a possible cause but I'm sure it could have some
bearing on the problem as it alters the injector timing.
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From Adam Jarvis:

People are getting a lot better economy than me :(

Thanks Steve, Can you adjust the mixture manually on the Cap or is it ecm controlled? Am I right in thinking that it won’t damage the car if it’s running rich (only
damage my pocket)?

[quote from Steve Lewis: the service manual suggests that the major things to check if
you suffer poor fuel consumtion are: the TP switch, IAT sensor, MAP sensor, ETC sensor
and ECM]
How do I check these, can it be a case of clean them and refit?
From Steve Lewis:

Phew! - I'd need to write a manual to get all that info across - but wait - someone’s
done it already: http://www.suzuki-cappuccino.com/phpbb2/scoremanual.php
Sorry for being a sarcastic sod but the on-line manual contains more information
than I can give you. If you have the facilities I find it is best to take some time and
print yourself a hard copy.
From Adam Jarvis:

Thanks Steve, Sarcastic is good. At least I’m learning! Now if I only knew which
pictures to look at?
From Chris Palmer:

Hi Adam.....Running rich can increase cylinder bore wear due to unburnt fuel
'washing' lubricant from the cylinder bores and pistons, plus it's not good for the cat
(no puss jokes).
From Adam Jarvis:

Hi Chris, you have made me worry now

Is it worth taking it to an MOT testing station to check emissions etc or is a rolling
road needed?
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Is there an adjusting screw or anything that can bring the mixture down? Also I
have just thought of something:

My ABS light is on and I’m getting the poor economy. Could this be related to a
faulty ECU?
From Ian Linden:

That's not impossible, but hard to say, as the Manual (and the Parts Catalogue)
make no mention of the ABS option ( I assume it is covered in a supplement,
probably only in Kanji), so we don't know if ABS is catered for (but not used) in the
standard Cappo ECU, or whether you have a special ECU, or a separate ABS
controller.
From Murray Betts:

Going back to your first post, you'll see "greyish smoke" for a short while after a cold
start, simply as condensation (water vapour). As the catalyst warms up it begins to
cause reactions that can produce all sorts of aromatic compounds, including
formaldehydes and cyanides! This behaviour is very catalyst specific (i.e. varies with
exact precious metal formulation) and I've certainly noticed that the Capp is prone
to produce the "almond" smell for some short time during early warm-up. Could this
be your "fuel" smell?? As soon as the catalyst begins to work and heat is released,
the tailpipe temp will rise quite quickly and the water vapour/condensation clears.
Fuel consumption - the first and most fundamental thing I'd check is that the feedback is actually working. The check engine light should indicate if it isn't, but when
the engine is properly warm, put a voltmeter on the lambda sensor wires and make
sure the voltage is cycling high/low. If this is working your mixture strength (A/F
ratio) at part load will be correct; if it's clamped at one end (high or low) the ratio
could be too rich.

Are the brakes dragging? (they'll get very hot during normal steady driving). Is your
wheel alignment correct (rolling resistance), and tyre pressures correct? Is the
ignition timing correct? Is the pressure reference pipe from the inlet manifold to the
fuel pressure regulator correctly fitted and in good condition? If this is leaking it'll
make the mixture too rich at low load and too lean at high load. Similarly check the
pipework to the MAP (manifold absolute pressure) sensor, this will have a similar
effect to the press.reg. pipe. Hope that helps a bit...
This is the end of the message string on this topic as at 27/3/2003.
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Genuine Suzuki Cappuccino Accessories
The range of Cappuccino accessories is becoming more limited from Suzuki GB. The
originally extensive list has now gone down to 5 items as listed below.

Suzuki's vehicle range is expanding with new volume selling models like the Ignis
and Liana in the 4 wheel range, as well as their growing motor cycle and marine
engine products. As a result, Suzuki has to focus on supplying the accessory back
up for these newer models in their warehouse. The casualty to all this are the older
vehicles and as this includes the Cappuccino so Suzuki cannot provide the capacity
to stock every accessory for every product they have produced.

The following accessories (subject to stock availablility) can be ordered from any
Suzuki Dealer, although you will be able to get 10% discount if you go through a
Suzuki SCORE Dealer - please refer to the listing in this magazine or on our website:
www.score.org.uk.
All you need to do when using a SCORE Dealer for purchasing any of the following
accessories is show your new membership card before you place the order.
Prices quoted include VAT and were correct as at 31 March 2003.

Part Number

99000-99025-62M
99000-9900R-E01
MCPMS - 001
99001-82812
99000-STVC1

Accessory

Luggage shelf net
Luggage rack
Alpha Dot security system
Locking wheel nut set
Suzuki tyre valve cap set

Price

£121
£185
£ 26
£ 21
£ 20
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Suzuki SCORE Dealers
All of the following Suzuki Dealers have formally signed an agreement to recognize
SCORE and offer a 10% discount to members on servicing as well as parts and
accessories.
It is important that you present your current SCORE membership card before you
book your car in, just to ensure that they are clear about the arrangement.
Please ensure that you make contact directly with the Dealer Principal/ General
Manager if you do not get the 10% discount.

SCORE has conducted a few mailings to Suzuki dealers, encouraging them to support the Register. If your local dealer is keen to be more involved, contact 01342
823 951 or editor@score.org.uk for an information pack to be forwarded on. You
just need to give us the name and address of the Suzuki dealer.
ENGLAND

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE
Braylake Cars
DGL Garages
ESSEX

Levoi's Limited
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32 Aylesbury Street, Bletchley, MK2 2BD
After sales contact: Richard Portway
01908 647 111

Littleworth Road, High Wycombe, HP13 5XE
After sales contact: Simon Essery
01494 535 811/ 01494 451 884
Berechurch Road, Colchester, CO2 7QB
After sales contacts: Kate Abbott/ Paul Bone
01206 544 233/ 01206 579 579

HAMPSHIRE

Mill Lane Suzuki
LINCOLNSHIRE

S. Cropley & Co.
Limited
Linpac Garages
Limited
STAFFORDSHIRE

Randles (Garages)
Limited
SUSSEX (East/ West)
Brighton Suzuki

CMW Automobiles
Limited
Worthing Suzuki

Blackwater Way, Aldershot, GU12 4HD
After sales contact: Dave Richards
01252 321 122
Frithbank, Boston, PE22 7BD
After sales contact: Kevin Fairweather
01205 362 230

Kingsway & South Park, Lincoln, LN5 8EL
After sales contact: Keith Walker
01522 521 345
Keele Road, Newcastle under Lyme, ST5 2HN
After sales contact: Paul Wilkinson
01782 717170
Preston Drove, Brighton, BN1 6LB
After sales contact: Andy Willmont
01273 705 090

Anstye Cross, Ansty, Haywards Heath, RH17 5AG
After sales contact: Neil Cooper
01444 452 621
Upper Brighton Road, Sompting, BN15 0JQ
After sales contact: Anji Hersee
01903 755 246
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WEST MIDLANDS
Colmore 2000
WILTSHIRE

Pebley Beach
Zygmunt Curry
YORKSHIRE
Autoworld

Colin Appleyard

1163 Chester Road, Birmingham, B24 0QY
After sales contact: Harry Jethwa
0121 377 8169
1-3 Moormead, Swindon, SN4 9BS
After sales contact: Wendy Clark/ Steve Lawro
01793 812 235

Glen Garage, 12 Hawthorne Grove, York, YO3 7XZ
After sales contact: Ian Bell
01904 425 800
455 Abbeydale Road, Sheffield, S7 1FS
After sales contact: Rob Baines
0114 255 7071
Halifax Road, Keighley, BD21 1AH
After sales contact: Aziz Ahmed
01535 606 321/ 682 401

SCOTLAND

STRATHCLYDE
Gael Suzuki
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49 Main Road, Crookedholm, Kilmarnock, KA3 6JT
After sales contact: Michael Keenan
01563 537 116

Back cover photo courtesy of Brian Dolan

The Latest SCORE Magazine
Please keep on sending the SCORE Editor as many different stories and pictures about you
and your Cappuccino - amusing trips, experiences, a special weekend break: anything you
feel you would like to share with the rest of us (in the best possible taste of course!).
No item is too small and certainly no item too big - what you put into SCORE
is really what you get out of it.

Communications and Events

Opinions, advice, tips and comments expressed in the magazine and on the website are
those of individuals only and are not necessarily those of/ agreed or endorsed by SCORE or
Suzuki GB PLC.

Whilst every care is taken in the content, comments, advice and guidance offered by SCORE
in the magazine and on the website, no responsibility will be accepted for any loss or injury
deemed to be associated.
Members participating at events organised through SCORE do so at their own risk and are
encouraged to act and drive safely and sensibly at all times through the briefing documents
supplied by the SCORE Organiser. By completing a booking form to participate, the
member agrees to the above condition and therefore not make a claim against SCORE.

Data Protection

Your details, as supplied on the original application form, are held on the SCORE Central
Database and will not be supplied to any third party outside of SCORE. From time to time,
your name, address and home phone will be given to a SCORE Local Representative in order
that he/she can advise on local SCORE events being organised. If you have an objection to
this, you need to write to the SCORE Membership Secretary, contact details of which are in
this magazine.

The Suzuki Cappuccino Owners Register for Enthusiasts

We are a private non-profit organisation voluntarily run by its members for its members.
If you have any doubt about any particular aspect of this magazine,
or any other on/off line communication relating to the Register, please contact
any member of the SCORE Steering Group or if necessary, seek professional advice.
SCORE is recognised officially by Suzuki GB PLC and Suzuki Motor Corporation.

This magazine is © Suzuki Cappuccino Owners Register for Enthusiasts

www.suzuki-cappuccino.com
www.score.org.uk

The Latest SCORE Magazine
The SCORE Steering Group is keen that The Latest SCORE Magazine reflects
everything that members want from it. We aim to issue 2/3 magazines during the year
but we do need ongoing articles from members in order that each issue can be
produced economically, with lots of interesting content.

© Suzuki Cappuccino Owners Register for Enthusiasts

The Latest SCORE Magazine is designed, written and published through the Register
and is printed by PrintMark, Ashurstwood, West Sussex

