
Even the heater was 
stripped and 
repainted by hand.

Wooden dashboard was fi tted by the 
dealer when the Cooper was new.

Lucy has childhood  memories 
of the Mini’s vinyl seats, 
especially on a hot day.

The original seats
scrubbed up well.

If you had told architect Lucy MacKenzie 
fi ve years ago that she would one day be 
cancelling a very important meeting with 

clients, because she was down on her hands 
and knees scrabbling about on the carpets of 
her mother’s Mini in search of the button that 
had popped out the end of the handbrake, she 
probably would not have believed you. That 
Mini, and its handbrake, caused quite enough 
agro for Lucy while she was growing up, without 
making a reappearance in her adult life.

The Island Blue and Old English White Mini 
Cooper in question has been in Lucy’s family for 
longer than she has. It was bought for her mother, 

Jane Turner, when new in 1966. It was supplied by 
a garage just a stone’s throw away from the family 
house, Aberdeen Motors Ltd. When the Mini fi rst 
arrived on the scene it changed everything in a 
world that was already changing fast. The arrival 
of this particular Mini at Jane’s family, in the far 
fl ung North East of Scotland, was no exception. 
The spritely Cooper soon became a potent symbol 
of the newly divorced Jane’s independence, 
getting her away from the kitchen sink and out 
to the countryside and the seaside with her kids.

 “My late mother used to take my four 
brothers and sisters on trips, to Stonehaven 
mainly I think, when they were young. I came 

a fair bit later,” explains Lucy. “I remember my 
sister saying that on one of these trips the four 
of them were sat in the car at the top of a hill 
while my mother had gone to run an errand and 
my brother started playing with all the levers 
and knobs – not that there are many – and he 
let the hand brake off . Apparently my mother, 
and a bunch of men who saw this Mini rolling 
down the hill, all ran after the car to try and 
stop it before it hit something! Luckily they did, 
for my brothers and sisters and the Mini!”

With such a narrow escape, it was a wonder 
that the Mini was still in one piece by the time 
Lucy arrived on the scene in the late 1970s, and 

there were certainly occasions when she wished 
that it wasn’t. “I remember I dreaded the car on a 
hot day,” she said. “The smell hit you fi rst, when 
the door opened, and then you were lucky to not 
need a skin graft after your bare skin hit the vinyl 
seats. Being young it was all shorts and burnt legs 
for me! Apparently when we used to be in the car 
for longer drives I sat in the back saying ‘ill, ill, ill’. 
Factor in that my mother wasn’t always the best 
driver, and this only added to my car sickness as 
we kangaroo-hopped along in the lower gears.”

“But I wouldn’t say that my childhood 
memories of the car were bad as such; I 
liked cars, I just didn’t like being car sick, 
getting stuck to the seats or that waft of hot 
air when you opened the car on a hot day 
and had to climb in the back when touching 
anything seemed to take your skin off !”

By the mid-80s the Mini was starting to break 
down quite a lot and it gradually became less 
practical and reliable. It was stored away in the 
family garage, under a dust sheet, where it was 
largely forgotten about. In late 2008 Lucy’s nine 
year old Nissan Micra suff ered the same fate as 
many a car in North East Scotland and rusted away 
to nothing with just 32,000 miles on the clock. 

The search was on for a suitable replacement, 
one which was practical for the congested streets 
of modern day Aberdeen, but also provided 
a bit of fun on the roads of the highlands at 

weekends, maybe even for a wee trip to the 
seaside, too. After listing her demands, Lucy 
realised that she had just described a car that 
she knew all too well. Before considering the 
option seriously she would have to put an 
entire childhood of travel sickness behind her.

In the intervening years she had become a 
practicing architect so, when the dust sheet 
was fi nally pulled off  the Mini, Lucy’s keen eye 
for design confi rmed what she already knew: 
that this was the car for her. “I have always 
loved seeing classic cars and, as an architect, 
we are always looking at good design, lines 
and function. The Mini couldn’t be better 
designed aesthetically so that contributed to 
it. My husband William’s late father had a great 
love of cars. Most that his family had back then 
would be classics of all sorts now so he certainly 
was keen to have a classic car himself too.”

The Mini was still all in one piece, never having 
left the garage in 20 years, as confi rmed by the 
tax disc still in the windscreen from 1986. It had 
even managed to survive a number of garage 
parties, thrown by Lucy in her teenage years, 
completely unscathed. It was clear from the 
outset that there would be a lot of work involved 
if the Mini were ever to move along the tarmac 
of its own accord. “The bodywork had suff ered 
from condensation in the garage, making it rusty 
in the wrong places, and the clutch had seized 

Lucy MacKenzie
  Have you any pets?

Muff puff , Bap and Kindling (cats)
  Single or hooked up? Married to William
  Dream job? Egyptologist
  What would you do if you won the lottery? Find 

the VW camper van which my dad bought new in the 
early 70s and do that up too

 Tea or Coff ee? Strong black coff ee.
 Snickers or Mars Bar? Marathon!
  What’s your music of the moment?

Muse, but my taste is varied
 Favourite drink? Champagne, single malt whisky
  Favourite Mini suppliers?

Mini Spares Centre, M-Machine.
  Are you a member of any clubs? Aberdeen Mini 

Owners Club (AMOC)
  Big engine or big ICE? Neither. Small car, small and 

loud engine. Big entertainment is all in the driving.
»

Lucy with 
husband 
William.
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Some Mothers Do ‘Ave ‘Em
Our tastes change when we grow up and, thankfully, Lucy MacKenzie 
put her childhood dislike for her mum’s 1966 Austin Mini Cooper 
behind her and restored it back to its former glory.
Words: Stephen Davy-Osborne. Photos: Jim Jupp.



totally,” Lucy recalls. “My dad had been rolling 
it back and fore, though, as he had intended it 
to still be towable to take to the scrap yard for 
skipping.” Luckily Jane had never allowed this.

The couple took their time in deciding their 
course of action. As the Cooper had been 
idle for the past 22 years another couple of 
months were hardly going to do any further 
harm. Lucy and William considered what they 
wanted for the Mini. They were under no 
illusions that this was a project that they could 
undertake themselves as their � rst project. 

“It would have been great to be able to say we 
had done it ourselves but the level of skill needed 
to do it properly was well beyond us. We aren’t 
mechanics, so doing it ourselves would have just 
been too much for us, especially as it had been 
sitting so long. We wanted it to be as original as 
it could be, whilst showing its age, so we didn’t 
want to stick on a pile of bright new chrome work 
or soup it up. We had spoken to a few people 
beforehand and they were talking about more of a 
‘tart up’ with � ller, which was not what we wanted. 
We had even spoken to bigger companies down 
south, as there seems to be a lot more out� ts 
that way, but it was a bit far away and we wanted 
to be able to visit in a day round trip ideally.”

Lucy and William were clear from the outset 
that the Mini was to be restored nut and bolt, as 

though it had just left the 
show room at Aberdeen 
Motors Ltd. 42 years earlier, 
but they were adamant 
that it should not become 
a museum piece that never 
saw a drop of rain. That 
was not what the car had 
been intended for when it 
had � rst been bought. The 
couple met with Simon 
Drew from The Mini Works 
in Edinburgh, after seeing 
some of his restorations 
at the Aberdeen Mini 
Owners Club summer 
show, and they were 
further impressed 
with his interest in keeping the authenticity 
of the Mini, and his warning that there would 
be no short-cuts in a project of this size. 

“We probably took about six months to a year 
to establish who was going to do the work. It has 
so much sentimental value, we couldn’t have 
handed it over to anybody and we also felt we 
had a duty to treat it well, being the age it is.” 
The Mini was duly named Ringo, in honour of 
the band topping the charts when it had � rst left 
the production line, and was packed o�  down 

“My dad had been rolling it back and fore, 
though, as he had intended it to still be 

towable to take to the scrapyard...”

brakes during the refurbishment. To the credit 
of the upholsterers on Ringo MP’s Longbridge 
production line, the interior had fared rather well 
over the years, and everything except the carpets 
was still in good enough condition to be retained. 
Lucy was very impressed by this, especially 
considering the bashing the inside of the cabin 
took over the years of service in a family with 
� ve children. “All of my siblings and me would 
have been sick in that car in the 60s, 70s and 
80s, luckily vinyl is wipe-clean. Simon wasn’t so 
impressed with this: a lot of years and a lot of sick.”

With a bit of age, things like car sickness 
tend to fade, and Lucy had hoped that sticking 
to the seats would be just a distant childhood 
memory along with her travel sickness, but 
to her amusement she has found this is not 
so. “Sometimes your top works its way up just 
so your back sticks to the seat, I can just get 
over it, though, as the Mini overcompensates 
in so many other di� erent ways!”

As work on Ringo MP approached completion, 
his original owner, Jane, became very ill. “She 
loved the car so was really pleased when we 
took it on, as she had lots of nostalgic memories 
of it,” says Lucy. “The Mini had always seemed 
to represent a sense of freedom for her. She 
also liked to hear about our trips in it at the 
weekends and at shows when it was back on 
the road, although she wasn’t able to come 
out for a run in it being too ill by then.” 

In August 2012, Jane passed away. But Lucy 
and William were determined for one � nal hurrah 

Edinburgh based The Mini works was 
chosen for this hugely sentimental 

project. The crocodile (don’t call it an 
alligator) is from William’s childhood.

The seats lasted well 
despite the car being used 
to run Jane’s kids around.

New carpets were � tted, 
while all other original 

interior � xtures and 
� ttings were retained.

Lovely new coats of Island 
Blue and Old English White.

Aftermarket fuel cap is one of 
few mods on this Mini, although 

the head has been modi� ed to 
run unleaded fuel.

Cooper S front disc 
brakes were � tted 
for safety reasons. 

The Mini was named after 
the drummer of The 

Beatles, a popular beat 
combo back in the 60s.

»

Remember your � rst Mini? Here are 
Lucy’s brother and sister in the 1960s, 

about to start another adventure made 
possible by mum Jane’s new Cooper.

to Edinburgh for work to commence: stripping 
it down and prepping for the restoration. With 
the project well under way, Ringo became 
a� ectionately known as Ringo MP (for money 
pit) as the cost of restoration increased. The 
couple were adamant that if the job was to be 
done, there was no point in cutting corners.

Sticking to the original speci� cation, the only 
modi� cations that were permitted were limited 
to the conversion to an unleaded head, a 0.020-
inch overbore of the 998 engine and Cooper S 
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