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ROSS SMITH’S Story—  (post WW 2)  

(With kind thanks to member, Ross Smith, for allowing us to feel what a young army mechanic experienced
after WW 2)

“I was discharged from the army in May 1946, from Brisbane and made my way back 
home to Sydney to look for a job. Jobs were hard to get then, due to so many men being 
discharged from the services.

Because of my driving experience and mechanical knowledge learned in the army, I was 
lucky enough to get a “start” driving a semi-trailer for a Sydney trucking company.
It was a 1940 International D35 and about 110HP. I loaded and carried 8 to 10 ton loads—
mainly local work.

The wages were £6 ($12) for a 48 hour week. The work was hard but at least I had a job!

I drove the semi for about 12 months and then tried my hand at taxi driving. I liked this 
because people got in and got out—No loading or unloading!!

1947 saw me become a Sydney Taxi Proprietor—with a fortune owing! A year later, I 
purchased another taxi, and now I had two fortunes owing.
I would drive one taxi myself, 15 hours a day, 6 days a week and I had drivers on my other 
cab. On Sundays I would do all the servicing’s. 

It took me 7 years to get out of debt and by this time I had had enough of the taxi 
business.

So, in 1954 I took on dealing in used cars—from home.
There was still plenty of work operating and servicing the cabs as well as buying, repairing 
and selling used cars, plus, I found this to be an easier life.

In 1955 I opened a Used Car Yard in Strathfield. (When I look back, the early days of car 
dealing was “interesting” and funny, to say the least.)

Cars in those days had “built-in” problems. Ford Prefects jumped out of gear for 20 years, 
they shuddered and had a bad steering box.
Up to the 1939, Ford V8’s had bad brakes, jumped out of gear—and also shuddered. 
A valve grind, before 1955, was a major mechanical job! And expensive. Austin A40’s also 
had bad brakes, hydraulic front and mechanical rear.

The “Plum of the Ball” was the Ford Pilot! The brakes were also hydraulic front and 
mechanical rear,  grill bars came loose and fell out, front guards had a tendency to split, 
clutch shudder, fabric centre on turret and an old design--it was a poor performance for a 
V8.

These troubles were mainly due to poor steel after WW 2, lack of oil filters and low grade 
oil and fuel. There was no synchromesh in 1st gear; the case hardening wore off the gear. 



2

This tested some drivers to get into 1st gear without making a noise, at about 6MPH! 
(This was a requirement for the RTA Taxi Licence test up to 1960!—they also had to know 
Sydney quite well. I had some new drivers FAIL their tests FOUR times!)

How times have changed. I think back to the times I have stood in the front of my car yard 
in the 50’s and valued the vintage gems of today for £10 ($20)—on one condition—you 
take your “trade-in” home!
Old Chevs, Fords, Morrises etc and not forgetting the lovely Singers, Prefects and the 
“smokey” Fiats.

The wreckers didn’t want them and you dare not sell them to a young new driver, because 
the first time it jumped out of gear, or filled their yard with smoke or made the local dogs 
bark due to the funny noises in the motor, dad would be at the office, equipped with a 
baseball bat to do some sort of physical harm, for selling his kid a “crook” car.

Little did the man realise that this car is a “Vintage Gem” today—some people you just 
can’t help!

During the mid 50’s there was a large Italian migration and they were keen on Fiats and 
Alpha’s. 
In those days this type of car was not popular with Australians (nothing has changed!).

It didn’t take long for the Italian gentlemen to realise that “when you are in Rome, you do 
as the Romans do—drive Fiats and Alpha’s”, with noisy timing chains, bearing noise, 
smoke and oil leaks. But when you are in Australia you drive Holdens, they also were 
known to drive Valiants!

Another popular car of the 1950’s was the MG-TC’s. I tried to have 2 or 3 in my yard. 
Sometimes I would buy one, commonly known as a “street racer”. 

They had straps over the bonnet, an overflow pipe out of the radiator cap, a cable on each 
side from the front axle to the chassis (it stopped the axle from turning under heavy 
braking). It also had an aero shield behind the windscreen (for use when the windscreen 
was lowered), and the rev count turned so the peak rev line was straight up and down!

MG’s like this were almost unsaleable. We had to remove all the “hardware”. 

The remarkable thing was, after selling an MG, we would offer the “hardware” on the 
workshop wall “for sale”—some customers would buy, others would tell their mates.

The best MG-TC I sold for £600 ($1,200)—it was like new. I am told that an MG like that 
today could be worth $30,000. “You can always get a good deal from a car dealer”.

I enjoyed the “used car” business—sure, it had its pitfalls, with the funny makes, but 
provided you were prepared to work 6 days a week, there was good money to be made.

The Vintage cars of today made the car yard front line yesterday.
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I sold my taxis in 1961 and my car yard in 1979. 

I married Jean when I was 38 and she had three young boys. 
Now, when I look back at Jean, myself and “our” three boys (who are all doing well in their
own businesses), I can honestly say…”I have had a wonderful life.”

-----------------------------
(Ross and his wife, Jean, now enjoy their retirement life in the War Vets’ Village in 
Narrabeen, Sydney)

---------------------------------


