
About 9:30 on the morning of Wednesday, 19 Apr 06, 
Steve Yott in his 1967 TR4A and I in my 1964 TR4, 
departed from my home in Wheaton, Illinois, and set 

out to drive to Tulsa, Oklahoma, to attend the 2006 Vintage 
Triumph Register South Central Regional Convention. The 
night before Steve had arrived in Wheaton from Silver Lake, 
Wisconsin, to avoid the traffic.  A line of heavy thunderstorms 
passed through the area just before we embarked, and we hoped 
for good weather as we drove southwest.  The weather was clear 
and cool, and both TRs were running well.  After we got beyond 
the traffic congestion of the western suburbs, the roads were 
almost ours alone. The route we took was along the secondary 
roads to Ottawa, Peoria, Beardstown, across the Mississippi 
River at Louisiana, Missouri, through Mexico and Jefferson 
City.  Springtime rapidly became more advanced as we moved 
south, with ever increasing blooming flowers and leafed-out 
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trees and shrubs. We stopped for the night at Eldon, Missouri, 
a small town just north of the Lake of the Ozarks area. 
 When we checked into the Eldon Inn, an old intown 
motel off the main road, Steve said he had a new “clunk” noise 
from the left rear of his car. He jacked up and removed the left 
rear wheel and quickly discovered that one of the two mounting 
bolts holding the lever arm shock absorber was missing, allow-
ing the shock absorber to flop around noisily.  Although it was 
almost 7:00 PM, a local chain auto parts store called O’Reilly 
Auto Parts was open and had the needed 7/16 SAE fine thread 
bolt.  Steve also bought a tube of Permatex Threadlocker Red 
and split lock washers. Shortly, the loose shock absorber was 

continued on page 6
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CLINIC HAPPENINGS

Of all the ISOA technical events, 
surely the longest running and 
most popular has to be the 

annual spring tune-up clinic. A glimpse 
back over past issues of Snic Braaapp 
reveals that this right of spring dates back 
at least three decades, and probably more. 
This year, despite threatening skies and 
a forecast that called for precipitation, a 
throng of nearly forty members jammed 
the Pyle’s driveway and garage on Sat-
urday April 29th, changing points, plugs, 
and condensers, tweaking carburetors, 
checking timing, or in many cases moni-
toring as ISOA techspurts performed 
maintenance procedures on various and 
sundry Triumphs.

 One such recipient of ISOA club 
expertise was Chris “Fumes” Smit who 
brought out his freshly refurbished TR6 
for some fine-tuning performed, for the 
most part, by ISOA club president and 
ignition guru Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak. 
While Chris’s car occupied the major-
ity of the club’s early attention, many 
in attendance occupied themselves by 
having their headlights precisely aimed 
by Frank Cartwright and Jay Holekamp 
who had brought the aiming kit described 
by Jay in the March issue of Snic 

Braaapp. Still others sought the wisdom 
of Billy “Whizmo” Pyle in adjusting 
their CB antennas in preparation for the 
upcoming caravanning that we all are 
looking forward to during the summer 
driving season.

 Your humble and obedient scribe 
assisted Jerry Hurst in the installation of 
a Petronix ignition system in his TR6, 
something we have had some practice 
in since we have managed to fry three 
such apparatuses. Jerry’s TR6 seemed to 
come to life without any reluctance after 
we were finished, despite my involve-
ment – something my car failed to do 
after performing the same procedure. 
Bill Ruetsche was toying with installing 
the same component, but decided, after 

discovering that his no. 1 plug wire was 
not making proper contact and correcting 
the faulty spark plug lead, that it would 
not be necessary to add the Ignitor. Lars 
“Geyser” Sullivan also had to track down 
a faulty coil wire in his TR3.

 Mike “Toofus” Mueller was 
drafted into performing some welding on 
Mike Bulfer’s Vitesse, and they briefly 
left to go to Mike’s, only a few minutes 
away in nearby Wood Dale, to install 
some competition seat belts and a roll 
bar.

 As usual, Bill and Sheri provided 
a hearty lunch and ample beverages 
to satisfy the hunger and thirst of the 
assembly, this despite the recent surgi-
cal procedure on “Big Mama’s” neck 
which left her at somewhat less than 
full strength. Following the lunch break, 
some of those in attendance began to 
make their way for the exits in hopes of 
avoiding the anticipated deluge. For all 
of those present, whether they worked 
on their own cars, worked on someone 
else’s, or just stood around and observed, 
it was another classic example of the kind 
of fellowship and camaraderie that makes 
ISOA such a great organization.

Suds

SPRING TUNE UP CLINIC
TEXT AND PHOTOS BY 

BOB “SUDS” STREEPY
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ISOA EVENTS ON INTREST
Month Date Day Time  Event

June  3rd Sat.   Route 66 “Sympathy for the Devil” ISOA Spring Breakfast Tour
     Ph. Doug Larson 815/725-8608 for details
 4th Sun. 9:00 AM  MG Club Autocross, Warrenville Cinema - www.chicagolandmgclub.com
 4th Sun. 7:00 PM  ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 11th  Sun.   Michiana British Car Day, Bendix Woods County Park, South Bend, IN
     Randy Glanders - Ph: 574/294-8950, Email: jolly@michiana.org 
  14-8 Wed.-Sun. . TRA National Meet, Glouster, OH - Ph. 937/376-9946 for further info
 16th Fri.   British Car Night at Wheaton Cruise-Front St & S Main St., Wheaton, IL*
 17-8 Sat.-Sun.  ISOA Spring Campout Blackhawk Farms Raceway
     Ph Jack Billimack 815/459-4721 for details
 17th Sat.   British Car Show at Oak Brook, sponsored by Mini Club
     Email:dave83@mac.com or Ph: 708-226-4977
 18th Sun.   25th British Car Field Day, Sussex, WI 
     Email: johnstockinger@earthlink.net - Ph: 262/521-1072

July  1st Sat. 7:00 PM  Club outing to Ravinia, Ph Kim Jensen 815/729-9731 for details
 8-9 Sat.-Sun.  Mad Dogs & Englishmen XVI -Gilmore Car Museum, Kalamazoo, MI
     Ph: 269/344-5555
 9th Sun.   8th Annual British Boots & Bonnets Vintage Wheels and Wings Car Show
     Poplar Grove Airport. Ph. 815/885-3368 for details
 9th Sun. 7:00 PM  ISOAGeneral Membership Meeting [Board 4:30] *Not the first Sunday

 15-6 Sat.-Sun.  ISOA Road Trip to Kruse Auction & Auburn, Cord, Dusenberg Museum
     Ph Mark Moore 815/397-3253 for details
 19-23 Wed.-Sun.  VTR Convention, Irving, TX - Ph: 214/675-9311 for further info
 29 Sat.   ISOA Picnic, Burlington.area; Details TBA

Aug. 4-6    North American Spitfire Squadron 2006 Spit-Together, Dayton, OH
     Mike Ross, mikeross@prodigy.net - Ph: 937/862-4302
 6th Sun.   16th Annual Vintage Transport Extravaganza - Union Railway Museum
 6th Sun.   North Aurora Auto Mall Car Show, Ph. Stacy McReynolds 630/897-4962
 6th Sun. 7:00 PM  ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 11th Fri.   ISOA White Trash III Sycamore Speedway
 13th  Sun.   Heartland British Autofest. East Davenport, IA
     http://qcbac.home.mchsi.com/autofest2006.htm
 20th  Sun.   The 16th Annual Orphan Auto Picnic, Aurora Ph. Bill Jensen 815/729-9731
 25th Fri. 7:00 PM  Import Night at Downers Grove Cruise-in*
 27th Sun. 9:00 AM  MG Club Autocross, Warrenville Cinema - www.chicagolandmgclub.com
 27th Sun.   Milk Pail Classic Car Show - East Dundee

Sept.  10th Sun.   British Car Festival, Morraine Valley Community College, Palos Hts.
 24th Sun.   Cantigny Classic Car Show Wheaton krgill@firstdivisionmuseum.org
 24th Sun.   Lake Geneva Classic Car Show & Poker Run
 28 Th.-Sat.   6 Pack TRials 2006, Cuyahoga Falls, OH

*For a comprehensive listing of other Chicagoland cruise nights, visit: http://www.rallycruises.com/carshows.htm

If you know of an event that you think might be of interest to our membership, please call Bob Streepy 
[630-372-7565] or email trstreep@sbcglobal.net to have it included it on this list.

ISOA EVENTS CALENDAR

Snic Braaapp is published monthly by: 
VIDataPrint LLC - 847/683-9683
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Just when you think you have seen it all, 
along comes a dose of reality that defies 
all logic or reason. I refer, of course, 

to the operators of motor vehicles who zip 
about on our highways and byways without 
fully concentrating on the issue of actually 
driving their damn cars. We’ve all seen the 
cell phone jabberers, gesturing and shout-
ing over their wireless communicators. [I 
actually saw two people in the front seat of 
an SUV the other day, both of whom were 
actively engaged in animated cell phone 
conversations as they sat side by side in the 
front seat. I couldn’t help but wonder if they 
were talking to each other.] 
 I have seen people reading paper-
backs while tailgating eighteen-wheelers. 
I have observed people going about their 
daily grooming, applying makeup, shaving, 
brushing their teeth, all while attempting to 
drive on the same road I was on. 
 Now I’m all for multi-tasking when 
I’m piloting a PC; at least there the only 
crashes tend to be of the non-lethal variety. 
But when I saw a guy doing a crossword 
puzzle on I-90 while weaving in and out of 
traffic, I had finally had enough. [I wonder 
if he knows what a seven-letter word refer-
ring to the exit point of the lower intestine 
is? -hint: it rhymes with “brass pole”-] 
 Maybe because we drive special 
interest cars which require our undivided 
attention [Is it running too hot? Is 5 lbs 
enough oil pressure? How many miles since 
the last fuel stop? When’s the last time I 

replaced the frame? etc. etc.], or possibly 
because our Triumphs are somewhat diminu-
tive in comparison to the land yachts and 
urban assault vehicles piloted by motorists 
who seem otherwise preoccupied, we may 
be a bit more sensitive when it comes to 
distracted drivers. In a head-on between a 
Ford Excursion and a TR3, my heart would 
be on the three, but my money would be on 
the tank. 
 I have given this epidemic of 
diminished driver attention a great deal of 
thought, and I have prepared a multi-faceted 
plan which should go a long way to allevi-
ate the problem. I realize that there may be 
some aspects of my proposal which might be 
a tad politically incorrect, but we are talking 
about the preservation of our Triumphs here. 
[Although my plan would also benefit MG’s, 
please don’t hold that against me.] 
 So what follows is a modest pro-
posal to improve the safety of our roadways 
and, possibly, put some of the joy, as opposed 
to the rising paranoia, back into driving our 
sports cars.

•We place a ban on automatic transmissions. 
Anybody unwilling to learn how to operate 
a clutch would not be able to legally operate 
a vehicle on any public roadway in North 
America. All vehicle manufacturers will be 
required to recall all cars, trucks and busses 
manufactured since 1939 featuring these 
fuel-wasting mechanisms and refit them with 
standard shift transmissions. [In a concession 
to modernity, synchromesh would be avail-
able in second and third gears.]

•The self-starter will be outlawed. Charles 
Kettering be damned. If you can’t turn the 
crank, you can’t drive it. I realize some might 
accuse me of discriminating against the so-
called weaker sex, but I would be willing to 
bet big dough that most of ISOA gals have 
more than enough upper body strength to 
turn over at TR or a Spit. [I acknowledge 

that starting the Stags could be a bit of a 
challenge, but we all park headed downhill 
most of the time – just in case.] Admittedly, 
this may create a mild hardship for us on 
occasion, but I think the trade off is worth 
it. Can you image some soccer mom trying 
to crank a Suburban?]

•We enact a grandfather clause which, simply 
stated, would prevent anybody whose grand-
father drove a Yak, Burro, Lama, or Camel 
powered vehicle from operating a motor 
vehicle on paved, public roadways. These 
people could, of course, acquire a driver’s 
permit, after attending a special training 
program specifically designed by Bob Bon-
durrant which would include the use of turn 
signals, adhering to the posted speed limit, 
+/- ten mph, keeping to the right except to 
pass, and only being allowed to operate cars 
that they could actually see out of.

•No automotive sound system that is capable 
of producing noise in excess of 75dB would 
be permitted. Low frequency output [i.e. 
base] would have to be inaudible beyond 
a range of six inches of the cars exterior 
extremities, with the windows down. Sound 
level meters would be randomly placed along 
all public byways to monitor conformity to 
this law. [I would have the exclusive calibra-
tion contract for the sound level meters.]

•No adolescent male would be permitted 
to drive an auto without having the bill of 
his baseball cap properly aligned with his 
left front tire. It is a widely known fact, that 
teenage boys suffer a drop of fifty IQ points 
the moment they reverse the direction of their 
caps. [The figure is greater if they drive Trans 
Ams] Violators would be subjected to eight 
hours of non-stop Frank Sinatra 78 LPs.

•A special “vanity plate” screening commis-
sion would scrutinize all twenty something 
continued on following page

MONTHLY MUMBLINGS

SNIC-BRAAAPP is published monthly, most of the time, and should be expected before the ISOA membership meeting. 
Member contributions received by the 10th of the month will probably appear in the next newsletter, if at all. Submissions 
received later may be held until the following month. Submissions, accompanied by a sizeable gratuity, [remember- this is 
Chicago!] or plausible threat, are occasionally squeezed in at the last minute. All photos and disks will be returned upon 
request. Technical material is provided for reference purposes only and should be utilized advisedly, if at all. Opinions offered 
are those of the authors, and may not express the views of the ISOA board or the editorial staff of SNIC BRAAPPP. Actual mileage 
may vary. May cause retinal bleeding, impaired judgement, and uncontrollable impulses to howl at the moon.

Bob Streepy 850 Kent Circle Bartlett, IL 60103 email: trstreep@sbcglobal.net

A LITTLE BS FROM BS

A MODEST PROPOSAL FROM THE 
BUSTED KNUCKLE GARAGE
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females who recklessly operate “sport” ver-
sions of econoboxes with trendy graphic 
packages and feature license plates like 
“Pookie”, QT Pi, or Hun E Bun. Violators 
would lose their driving privileges for a year. 
The penalty would double if the car was 
painted chartreuse, lavender, lime green, or 
any other color deemed heinous by me.

•A checkpoint manned by heavily armed 
guards would be established at the Florida 
border. Any Grand Marquis driven by a blue-
haired female or a male wearing any kind of 
head gear attempting to gain entry to the rest 
of the country would be immediately stopped 
and turned back to the Sunshine State [after 
the turn signal was relocated to the central 
position and the cruise control was taken off 
of the 35 mph setting]. 

•Any motorist using a cell phone without 
a documented auto emergency, defined as 
a car breakdown, would forfeit all driving 
privileges for six months. A second offense 
would result in capital punishment.

•Finally and perhaps most important, “No 
Right Turn On Red!” I am firmly convinced 
that a minimum of 98.6% of all of contem-
porary society’s ills could be eradicated by 
eliminating the right turn on red. As a wee 
lad coming of age in the archetypal “Father 
Knows Best” environment [Rockford in the 
fifties], there were certain accepted societal 
standards. Everybody knew the rules, and for 
the most part, obeyed them. The Scriptures 
tell us, as paraphrased from the Old Testa-
ment in Leviticus 22,  “And the lord gave 
unto Moses a covenant and it said ‘Ye shall 
gaze unto the heavens for a sign, and there 
will a great flaming orb, and it shall mean 
that all travelers shall completely halt and 
wait until such time as the color is transmuted 
unto green, and only then shall they proceed 
with caution until such time as another sign 
appears, and the travelers will obey. Viola-
tors of this sacred commandment shall be 
at once transformed into a pillar of bovine 
excrement’ And it was good.” In other words, 
RED MEANS STOP; GREEN MEANS GO!  
With the advent of the right turn on red, the 
very fabric of polite society began deteriorat-

ing. Since the enactment of this diabolical 
law, people have had the option of deciding 
which red lights to stop for, and which they 
could ignore. From there, it was all downhill. 
The next thing you knew, all bets were off, 
and it was survival of the heaviest foot on 
the roadways. 
 By going back to a set of standards 
for all drivers, I’m sure we can reestablish the 
joy of motoring that all of us hope for when 
we crank up our Triumphs. Just don’t forget 
to park on a hill.

Ed Note. This is a special encore presentation of 
something we wrote several years ago, but our 
sentiments remain unchanged.  Suds

MONTHLY MUMBLINGS

I am writing this about a week before 
the first Triumph road trip of the year 
to Champaign Illinois to celebrate the 

start of the driving season with hundreds 
of other British car whackos. There are 
just a few last minute maintenance items 
to attend to and the Hampshire Quarter-
horse and Triumph farm contingent will 
be ready. The biggest debate is whether 
we are bringing all 4 cars or just 3. My 
son-in-law, Bob “the Counter” and I will 
be aggressively defending our funkhana 
crown from 2005. It’s always a nice low 
key weekend and we’ll probably have a 
nice parking lot patrol on Saturday night. 
I think we bantered about ordering pizza. 

If you aren’t going, then you’ll have 
to read about it in the next issue of the 
newsletter.
 While the idea is certainly not 
new, there are often discussions about 
ways to preserve and promote our Tri-
umph hobby. We have a certain respon-
sibility to keep the very existence of the 
cars going on into the future. Impossible 
task? Not necessarily. Passion for a 
particular activity has a habit of being 
contagious. Then again there could be 
arguments of the gray line between 
passion and fanaticism, or insanity and 
lunacy. However it’s defined, our collec-
tive hobby is entertaining, rewarding and 
above all good clean fun (at least when 
you aren’t under the bonnet). Jenny and 
Sandy are two individuals who happen 
to be daughters of Triumph owners. I 
don’t think their interest in the cars came 
from simply looking at them sitting in 
the driveway or being a passenger but 
rather being the driver! Think of what got 
you started. Sure, the first step you may 
have liked the way it looked sitting in a 
driveway. Then being taken for a ride and 
while that was the next step from look-

ing at the thing, it was still not the deal 
clincher. It was when the owner, friend 
or relative tossed you the keys and told 
you to take it for a spin. That was the drug 
that got you hooked. So why would it be 
any different for anyone else? It could 
be a longer process, but you may have 
to work at it. My son in law Bob was 
not a big car guy or anything (then what 
does Sandy see in him-just kidding). He 
did not know how to drive a clutch, so 
I taught him in Sandy’s Spitfire and he 
picked it up very quickly. After a few 
miles of driving some curvy roads, he 
exclaimed, “awesome”. Now he wants 
a Stag. Whoa there big fella, you need a 
few more miles under your belt (although 
they do come in automatics).    
 As I am slowly getting my per-
sonal life back in balance with work life, 
I have a few neurons that can again be 
devoted to this subject. As with any cam-
paign, a catchy slogan, a logo etc would 
be in order. Maybe something like:
 Keep Triumph alive…. Let ‘em 
drive

Joe
A Modest Proposal (cont’d)

JUNE 2006 GAR[B]AGE TALK

BY JOE “STAGMESITER” PAWLAK
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again secured. We decided that if we 
had chosen a less rural place to spend 
the night, the chances were great that 
we would have been unable to find the 
needed bolt.  The stock at the O’Reilly 
Auto Parts store was much more exten-
sive than at a suburban Chicago Auto 
Zone.  We had an ‘al fresco’ supper at the 
local Sonic drive-in restaurant (a Dixie 

burger combo for me, a fried chicken 
salad for Steve) and went to sleep early.
 The next morning, after a quick 
McDonald’s breakfast and topping up 
the two fuel tanks, we continued driv-
ing southwest through the Lake of the 
Ozarks to Springfield, where we turned 
west on I-44.  After more than a day on 
the secondary roads, it felt good to have 
the limited access interstate highway 
before us and, at last, the two TRs could 
stretch their legs and cruise at 80 + mph 
(130 kph) in overdrive 4th gear.  We 
stopped at the pleasant Oklahoma Wel-
come Center, had a cup of coffee and got 
a detailed map of the Tulsa area to find 
our way to the convention site at the town 
of Jenks.  Although there was road con-
struction along the Oklahoma Turnpike, 
we arrived at the convention hotel in the 
early afternoon and were among the first 
to register for the convention.  The lady 
taking care of registration, a member of 
the host club, the Green Country Tri-
umphs, said 65 cars were pre-registered 
and expected.
 We drove both TRs to a nearby 
restaurant for a late lunch and to buy fuel.  
When Steve left the hotel parking lot, he 
quickly stopped because he felt a binding 
in the drive train of his TR4A.  In spite 
of the associated unusual noise and the 
momentary resistance to rolling, things 
seemed to return to normal, and after we 

bought gasoline, we stopped at the Jenks 
NAPA parts store, tire store & auto repair, 
to have the front wheels on Steve’s TR4A 
balanced.  We met and briefly talked 
with the NAPA proprietor, Jerry Hol-
lingsworth, who was a local sponsor of 
the Triumph Convention. After returning 
to the hotel, we washed several pounds 
of bugs off each car (even the firewalls 
were splattered with insects), attended 
the welcome reception and met many of 
the Triumph owners, mostly from Texas 
and Oklahoma, some of whom we’d met 
last summer at the Triumph Register of 
America convention in Branson, Mis-
souri.
 On Friday morning, Steve drove 
to the autocross site, adjacent to the Fair-
grounds and the “Big Driller” stadium, on 
the asphalt paved infield of a horse-racing 
track. I also drove to the autocross to be a 
spectator.  After walking the course with 
Steve, before long he was one of the first 
cars called to the start line.  I ambled 
over toward the first turn to take some 
photographs, and Steve began to run the 
course.  After hard acceleration for about 
50 feet, a loud mechanical “bang” came 
from Steve’s TR4A – clearly something 
had seriously broken – and he imme-
diately left the course and moved to 
the parking area.  As he coasted to the 
parking area, every 10 feet or so the rear 
wheels didn’t want to turn, and an evil 
crunching noise came from the car. When 
the rear wheels were raised and turned 
by hand, the obvious conclusion was 
that something was grievously wrong 
with the differential, probably a broken 

pinion or ring gear tooth. The “bang “ 
was so loud that after the autocross was 
over, a far corner worker came by, and 
said he’d clearly heard the noise several 
hundred yards away, and wondered what 
had happened.
 We started thinking and talk-
ing about how to solve this significant 
problem.  Replacing the damaged diff 
seemed the way to go. Steve telephoned 
Mark Moore and learned that he had a 
spare TR6 differential on hand at his 
home in Rockford. Steve asked Mark 
to package the spare differential for 
overnight shipping to Tulsa via FedEx, 
Steve’s employer. A call to Jenks NAPA 
provided the name and number of a rec-
ommended towing service with a tilt flat 
bed truck and a truck to haul the TR4A 
to Jenks NAPA was ordered.  A local 
Green Country Triumphs representa-
tive was also working on a solution to 
the problem.  By the time the flat bed 
truck arrived, the local club had found a 

member with a TR6 who was willing to 
have his differential removed and rein-
stalled in Steve’s TR4A, and also offered 
the use of his garage. This very generous 
offer was declined since it seemed easier 

continued from page 1
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to take the TR4A to Jenks NAPA with 
the hope of being able to rent the use of 
one of the lifts we’d seen the day before, 
remove the broken TR4A diff and put in 
the replacement diff shipped overnight 
from Rockford.  We drove to Jenks 
NAPA in my TR4, while the TR4A was 
hauled on the flatbed.  

 When we arrived at Jenks NAPA, 
Jerry Hollingsworth, whom we’d met the 
day before, met us.  Steve explained the 
plan, and Jerry immediately agreed to the 
use of his facilities.  Things were looking 
up.  After lunch we returned to the hotel 
where Steve made the arrangements with 
the FedEx station in Rockford to ship the 
diff to Jenks NAPA using his employee 
discount and let Mark know of the 7:00 
PM cut-off time.  At the end of the day, 
we went back to Jenks NAPA and pushed 
Steve’s TR4A into a service bay for the 
night. We had a good catfish dinner at a 
nearby restaurant recommended by Jerry, 
and after confirming the replacement 
diff was in the FedEx system, we went 
to sleep thinking about broken differen-
tials.
 On Saturday morning we got up 
early and washed and polished my TR4 
for the concours car show, then drove to 
Jenks NAPA.  Almost immediately after 
our arrival, the FedEx van pulled up, 
and the courier unloaded a very heavy 
package – the replacement diff!  Along 
with Jerry, we walked back to the service 
shop where a two post lift had been made 
ready for use.  Steve decided to drive the 
TR4A from where it was parked to the lift 
bay.  As he approached the lift, the rear 
tires suddenly chirped and something 
broke.  When he went the last eight feet 
to the lift, gear oil was pouring from the 
differential – the cast aluminum rear 
cover had broken into three pieces!  Not 

good since the rear cover on a TR4A 
diff is different than the rear cover on a 
TR6, even though the differential is the 
same. A sheared ring gear bolt fell out of 
the hole in the bottom of the broken rear 
cover, and two more out-of-place bolts 
were found when the broken cover was 
removed.  I left to put my TR4 in the 
car show and all effort was focused on 
finding someone to weld the broken cast 
aluminum rear diff cover. 
 Before I left for Tulsa, my 
neighbor and TR3 owner, Greg Heidrich, 
mentioned that his father-in-law, Don 
Nicholson, the previous owner of Greg’s 
TR3 and a resident of nearby Muskogee, 
Oklahoma, would try to come to the car 
show.  Don and a friend found Steve 
before they found me, and took Steve 
to drive around to any welding shops in 
the Tulsa area, unfortunately all closed.  
Jerry Hollingsworth, of Jenks NAPA, 
also made many phone calls trying to 
find someone to weld the broken rear 
cover.  There was no success because of 
the weekend.

 While I hung around the car 
show waiting for my TR4 to be judged, 
Dave Kramer, a TR racer from Texas, 
who knew Irv Korey, Jack Drews and 
Joe Alexander, came by with his wife. 
He mentioned that he’d previously seen 
a TR6 rear diff cover adapted to fit on 
to a TR4A mount by using two simply 
fabricated steel strap brackets.  As soon 
as my TR4 was judged, I drove back to 
Jenks NAPA and learned the bad news 
about not being able to find a welder.  
After explaining the fix proposed by 
Dave Kramer to Steve, he thought it was 
worth a try.  Steve made the two brack-
ets, and the diff shipped overnight from 
Rockford was installed.  When gear oil 
was added to the diff, oil poured out at 
the right axle seal, which required that the 

right stub axle be removed, and the stub 
axle from the damaged diff be installed.  
Fortunately, there was enough room to do 
this without removing the just installed 
diff.  At last, about 5:00 PM, everything 
was back together.  
 We cleaned up Jerry’s shop bay 
and put away his tools we had used. Steve 
tried to pay him for the use of his lift, 
shop and tools but Jerry insisted noth-
ing was owed.  He’d mentioned his son 
was the minister at a small town church 
so Steve made out a check to his son’s 
church, which seemed to please.  The 
help so willingly offered by Jerry of 
Jenks NAPA was extraordinary and will 
never be forgotten.  The TR4A behaved 
normally on the short drive back to the 
hotel. 
 We got cleaned up, met Dave 
Kanzler, who just arrived from Dallas 
driving his newly restored 1974 TR6, 
and attended the Awards Dinner.  The 
catered buffet meal was very good.  
Steve was given a ‘Hard Luck Award,’ 
and my TR4 won a 2nd Place Award in 
Concours.  Unfortunately, a second ‘Hard 
Luck Award’ was given to the owner of a 
TR4 that was rear-ended in traffic. Fortu-
nately, there were no injuries.  The ‘Best 
of Show Award’ went to a spectacular 
trailered white TR4A from Texas.
 Dave left early Sunday morning 
in his freshly restored TR6 and returned 
to Oak Brook that evening. Steve and I 
were among the last to leave Jenks, and 
we made it an overnight trip, arriving at 
home Monday afternoon.  I drove just 
over 1,600 miles (2,575 kilometers), 
and Steve traveled some 200 miles (320 
kilometers) further. Although the trip to 
the 2006 Vintage Triumph Register South 
Central Regional Convention was marred 
by Steve’s broken differential, and Steve 
didn’t get to enter his TR4A in the car 
show, we met many nice people, the 
weather was flawless and the TR driving 
was fun.  

Jay Holekamp
26 Apr 06
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FEATURED TRIUMPH OF THE MONTH

Last we month we included a 
brief treatise on the first ever 
Standard-Triumph, the 1800 

Roadster. In fact, introduced simultane-
ously with the Roadster in 1946, was 
the 1800 Razoredge Saloon [which we 
also think would make a great name for 
a bar or a rock band].  However, the first 
saloons were not delivered until after the 
first Roadsters, technically making the 
razoredge second to the Roadster in terms 
of production. The term “razoredge” 
refers to a school of British styling, most 
closely associated with the Rolls Royce, 
that features a sharp crease along the 

body contours. While the styling of the 
Roadster was sometimes described by 
its critics as “bulbous,” the Razoredge 
design was quite the opposite featuring 
crisp lines along the body.  
 The car was designed by the 
famous Triumph draftsman, Walter 
Belgrove. As with the 1800, with which 
the razoredge shared an engine and sus-
pension, Sir John Black was not bashful 
about providing input for his stylist.  
Also, like the 1800, the frame was con-
structed of rolled steel while the body 
was fashioned from aluminum clad over 
ash wood. The body was actually built by 
a subcontractor, Mulliner’s Ltd, who also 
finished the interior, leaving Standard 
Triumph with only mating the body to 
the chassis to complete the assembly. 
 During the production run of the 
razoredge, which lasted until 1954 and 
saw more than 15,000 cars roll of the line, 
there were four distinct variations. The 
initial series can be identified with “TD” 
commission plate. These all had 1776cc 
engines mated to a four-speed column 
mounted gearshift. They also shared not 

only the engine and trans of the Roadster, 
but also the instrument clusters. In 1949, 
the 1800 was superseded by the 2000 
which now had “TDA” commission 
plates attached. They too, like the Road-
ster, had tubular frames and independent 
front suspension, but now they boasted a 
2088cc engine mated to a “three on the 
tree” shifter. 
 The third series, indicated by 
“TDB” commission plates came out 
in late 1949 and came to be known as 
the Reknown. It had a box frame and 
could be identified, after October of 
1950, by a “streaming torch” mascot on 
the radiator. The shifter was also relo-

cated to the inboard side, and overdrive 
became available as an option. The fourth 
and final version of the razoredge, the 
“TDC” series, came out in 1952 and had 
a three-inch longer wheelbase, bring-
ing the length up to 111 inches. Also in 
that same year, the rarest of razoredges 
made its debut, the limo. There were 
190 of these “stretch” razoredges built. 
They had a window divider between the 
driver’s and passenger compartment and 
also had walnut-trimmed radio console 
for the passengers. Only 11 of these cars 
were shipped to colonies, making them 
among the rarest of all Triumphs ever 
built.

 We have one razoredge in ISOA- 
a 2000 series saloon belonging to Bill and 
Sheri Pyle. Their car has received a full 
frame up restoration and has received 
countless awards over the years. For 
additional information on this interest-
ing “Baby Rolls,” contact either Billy or 
Sheri.

Material for this article was 
sourced from:

•Triumph Cars: The Complete Story 
by G. Robson and R. Langworth
•Triumph Sportscars 
by Graham Robson,
•Illustrated Triumph Buyer’s Guide
by Richard Newton

SPOTLIGHT ON 
TRIUMPH

1800, 2000, & 
REKNOWN 

RAZOREDGE 
SALOONS

BY BOB STREEPY
Second in a Series.
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FLASH BRAAAPP 1996

The June 1996 Snic Braaapp listed the club officers. [Note 
how many are still around.]

President Stalker Rust
Vice - President Mustang Sally Fisher
Treasurer Big Mama Pyle
Secretary Busby Berkeley Kendzy
Autocross Chair Snake Shedor Tours
Meeting Programs Gastro Boy Gill
Membership Chair Hammer Buja 
Internet Liaison / Advisor Tool Man Buja
Newsletter Butchers Jake & Elwood Manteno

The new members ten years ago were:

Kathy & Joe Pawlak
Hampshire, IL 60140

Barbara & David Shaver
Schaumburg, IL 60193

Gary Shulf
Belvedere, IL 61008

The highlight of the June issue was a 4 page account of Jeff 
Rust’s trip to Biloxi, Mississippi, for the Six Pack TRials the 
previous fall.

The Newsletter also featurered a special spotlight on Lori 
Ann & Mark Fisher as follows:

Membership Profile - “Mustang Sally” and Mark “Silo”) Fisher 
Other family members:       Mags & Little Shit (cats), Snoopy & 
Underdog (cars) Occupation:   Research Chemist (Lome-Ann) 
and Mechanical Engineer (Mark) Special Expertise:     Fuel 
injection, electronic ignition, “debugging” engines Other bob-
bies:         Skiing, sailing, road racing Other club affiliations:       

NSSCC. Road Race Lincoln Register, Checker Car Club of 
America Currently owned Triumph(s):        1968 OT6 Mk I 
Other Triumphfs) you’ve owned: none How you got involved 
with Triumphs: Grew up in it - literally. My parents bought the 
car in 1969, and we often did the Sunday drive with a family 
of four. The car sat on blocks from 1974 to when I rescued 
Snoopy in 1987.

Ten years ago a time traveller shopping for Triumph Ephemera 
wopuld have found this:

Marketplace

For  Sale: For only $15.00, you can have your own copy of the 
1995 VTR Convention that our club hosted. The Convention 
was professionally videod by ISOA’s Mike Konopka, and then 
edited from 8 hours of video into a 40 minute finished product 
This is definitely $15.00 well spent. See Big Mama Pyle at the 
next meeting or send your check made out to ISOA (sorry, Big 
Mama) to: VTR 95 Video,

For Sale: An assortment of shirts and other garments with 
Triumph logos or your favorite model Triumph are available 
from Jabu. Samples will be on display 

TEN YEARS AGO TODAY IN SNICC BRAAAPP
A BRIEF TRIP BACK DOWN MAMMARY LANE 

WITH JAKE & ELWOOD MANTENO

Return with us now to those thrilling days of yesteryear as we traverse the wormhole of time back through 
the Magic and Mystery of time-travel. Calibrate your transponders to 1996 [Just be sure to line your 
helmet with copious amounts of tinfoil and polyunsaturated luncheon meat. Here, in their own words, 
is what the Brothers Manteno had to to say in Snic Braaapp ten years ago.

And that’s the way it was, Janu-
ary 1986, [imagine Walter Cronkite’s 
voice] except now, you were there!
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Like so many owners of Lucas 
equipped vintage autos, your 
humble and obedeitn scribe has 

always been intrigued by the thought 
of adding a modern, reliable electronic 
ignition system to my TR6. I have had 
a couple of unpleasant experiences with 
one very popular brand, the Petronix 
Ignitor. Although I know that many LBC 
owners have been very happy with their 
Petronix systems, I have had two that 
left me on the side of the road. [For the 
record, the manufacturer replaced both 
of the Ignitors that failed.] Thankfully, 
in both cases, I still had my points and 
condenser in the glove box. During last 
winter’s parts sales, I saw a Crane XR700 

points conversion system [Part No. 700-
0231] on sale, and, on somewhat of a 
whim, I ordered it for around a hundred 
bucks, along with a Crane coil. This kit is 
a generic “one size fits all” system, with 
optical shutter for four and eight cylinder 
cars, as well as one for a six, which is 
what I needed. The directions include 
specific information for various cars, but 
the text under “Universal, 4-6-8 Distribu-
tor” seemed most appropriate for a TR6. 
 It uses an optical trigger assem-
bly to replace conventional breaker 

points and requires a ballast resis-
tor [included] to limit coil current.  
 This spring I took my car to my 
buddy, Vinnie the Ratchet’s, garage, to 
hook up the system. I figured it would be 
cheaper to pay him for two to three hours 
of labor, rather than to spend four or five 
hours by myself and then have to pay him 
for several additional hours to undo the 
screwups that I would inevitably make.
 I had labeled the spark plug 
wires before we removed the distributor 
cap, as directed in the instructions. Next, 
we marked the position of the number 
one plug terminal on the distributor [see 
IL. 1] and aligned the timing marks as 

specified in the shop manual with no. 
one cylinder at top dead center and 
checked to make sure that the rotor was 
aligned with the mark before proceeding.
 The next step was to remove the 
rotor, points, and condenser. In the case 
of my TR6, which uses a Lucas 22D 
distributor, it was necessary to grind the 
pedestal on which the shutter fits over 
the distributor plate about a 32nd of an 

inch to allow the shutter to clear. [see 
il. 2] The amount we removed still left 
plenty of material on which to mount the 
points, should that ever become neces-
sary. The instructions say to be sure that 
the flats on the shutter line up with the 
flats on the distributor cam and to press 
the shutter down until it seats, using a 
socket to keep from breaking the shutter. 

 The next step was to mount the 
trigger assembly as shown in figure 2 
We had to tap the hole in the trigger 
because the machine screw would not 
bite otherwise since it [the trigger] is 
not threaded. We ran the Crane ignition 
module wires under the ground wire, 
and then we checked all of the clear-
ances to make sure that nothing was 
rubbing or touching before installing the 

ignition module. [see IL. 3]  The manu-
facturer recommends using silicone to 

TECH BRAAAPP

INSTALLING AN ELECTRONIC

IGNITION IN A TR6
TEXT & PHOTOS BY 

BOB “SUDS” STREEPY
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seal up the ignition module wires, but 
we decided to drill an old low-tension 
lead block [Moss part No. 153-640] to 
fabricate a grommet to keep any debris 
out of the distributor. It wasn’t as messy 
as silicone and gives a better overall 
look, not to mention better protection 
from junk getting inside the dizzy. 
 We decided to mount the ignition 
module in front of the windshield wiper 
motor. [see IL. 4]  It could also be mounted 

on the inner fender across from the distrib-
utor on the flat spot in front of the servo. 
 The kit comes with a three-wire 
block to connect the leads coming out 
of the distributor to the module wires, 
and the connection is straightforward, 
gray to gray, white to white, and black 
to black. The final step was to mount the 
ballast resistor, which we installed using 
the radiator stay on the driver’s side. [see 
IL. 7] We decided that this would keep it 

cooler than if we put it anywhere on the 
block. I had bought a Crane coil as rec-
ommended by the manufacturer, but I’m 
not sure that it was absolutely crucial.
 The entire setup took about two 
hours, and if we were to do it again [which 
we hope will not be necessary on our 
car], it could probably be accomplished 
in half that time. The car fired up the first 
time after the installation. We re-adjusted 
the timing, and I decided to put in fresh 
plugs, which we gapped at .035, an 
extra .010 over the stock setting because 
of what we hope will be more spark. 
 The car seems to run a bit smoother 
and feels likes its get up to 5 grand a with 
less effort than with the stock ignition, 
although, truth be told, as I always do, 
that could very well be my imagination. 
At any rate, the points and condenser 
are still in the glove box, just in case.

Suds

ISOA TECHNICAL EXSPURTS

TR3 Bill “Whizmo” Pyle
 630/773 4806

TR4  Pat “PowerBuldge” 
 Lobdell
 219/942 1263

TR4A Steve “Drippy” Yott
 847/249 1723

TR250 Tim “Yacker” Smith 
 630/428 2620

TR6 Early Jeff “Stalker” Rust
 815/874 5623

TR6 Late Irv “Elwood” Korey
 847/831 2809

TR7 Phil “Factor” Fox 
 630/662 7721

TR8 Tim “Tool Man” Buja
 815/332 3119

Spitfire - open 
 (Early)
Spitfire - Steve “Sniffy” Yezo
 (Late) 847/855 9482

GT6 Dave “Snake” Shedor
 847/9375078

Stag open

General Bill “Whizmo” Pyle
Tech-Weenie 630/773 4806

Machinist Bob Crowley 
 630/355 2170

KeyMaster Bob “Senile” Donile
 630/837 3721
 
Electrical open
Paint, Body, 

TECH BRAAAPP
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I woke up early on Sunday April 23rd 
and followed the trail of leaking 
motor oil to the AMC30 Theater 

parking lot in Warrenville just off of I-88. 
There, in the far east half of the parking, 
lot was a pack of 5 MGB’s and 2 MGA’s 
waiting to take on Coventry’s last offer-
ing - my 1980 Triumph TR8. The event 
was scheduled to start at 9:00AM, but 
by the time course was laid out with 
the numerous cones, it was 10:30. Each 
cone then had to be outlined with chalk 
so that any cones that were knocked over 
during the course of each race could be 
reset to their original positions in order 
to keep each race consistent.   Then the 
timing instrumentation was setup at the 

beginning and the end of the course.   
 Being a first timer, I was then 
given a brief lesson in Autocrossing and 
then I walked the course before my first 
race. It was decided that since there were 

not enough workers to reset the cones, 
each cone knocked over would add 2 
seconds to your overall time.   This was to 
encourage you not to go crazy and knock 
over a lot of cones that would have to be 
reset.  The first car out was a well-worn 
MGA that blasted up the course in an 

impressive 39 seconds. I took it easy 
my first time out so as not to embarrass 
myself. My time was an unimpressive 54 
seconds. But, by my 5th and final race, 
I ended up with a time of 42 seconds.   
Only 3 seconds off the best time of the 
day, and good enough to place me in the 
middle of the pack of MGB’s and MGA’s.
 After the first heat was done, I 
had to pull my fair share of course duty 
for the second heat. This meant fixing 
any cones that were knocked over. Over-
all, the whole experience was terrific.  
The MG club has everything needed to 
put on a really nice autocross from the 
cones to loaner helmets. I really have to 
encourage my fellow ISOA members and 
Triumph owners to attend the next one 
on June 4th. I really can’t say enough 
about how much of a good time I had 
and how amazing it is to see the vintage 
MG’s burn up the Autocross course.     

Ed Krakowiak

 ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION

The Illinois Sports Owners Association is an owners and enthusiasts club 
dedicated to the enjoyment and preservation of TRIUMPH cars.  Monthly 
meetings are held at Mack’s Golden Pheasant on North Ave and Rt. 83 in 
Elmhurst (X marks the spot on the map), on the first Sunday of every month 
(unless otherwise announced).  Meeting time is 7:00 PM (roughly), but 
come early and have a beer and share some TRIUMPH BS with your fellow 
enthusiasts.  

The Board of Directors meets the first Sunday of every month, at Bill & Sheri’s 
house at 320 Linden St. in Itasca, at 4:30 PM.  Everyone is welcome to attend 
the Board meetings. 

GO-FAST STUFF

CHICAGOLAND MG CLUB 
AUTOCROSS

BY ED KRAKOWIAK
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At Chil i 
F e s t 
2 0 0 5 , 

Ed Mitchell and 
I, who are fellow 
Members of the 
ISOA and also 
members of a 
“Barristers for 
a Buck” had to 
make a tough 
decision – Do we 
attend Chili Fest 
next year hoping 
we’ll get a food-
poisoning case 

or do we move on to greener pastures?  We 
hadn’t done well with food cases in the past.  
We just had Spuds who tried all the chili and 
was a little bloated, especially after dessert.  
No dollars here.  
 I had attended Sebring in the past 

and when I told Ed about it, he had his 
retainer agreement ready in minutes.  So 
while a lot of ISOA’ers were chowing down 
on chili, Ed and I were 1200 miles away 
working our hearts out looking for lawsuits 
(that’s right, lawyers do have hearts.)
 Sebring is a combination Mardi 
Gras and Road America at Elkhart Lake 
set in a huge area that is a converted, still 
functioning, airfield about 1½ hours east of 
Tampa & Sarasota.  If you wondered where 
the old party guys from the ‘70s went (the 
guys at Elkhart Lake that were flashing 
“Show us your Tits” signs at females and 
sometimes some overweight males); well, 
the ones that are alive and not incarcerated 
are at Sebring, 200,000 strong.  There are 
huge RVs and buses that start showing up on 
Wednesday with people who create a whole 
outdoors living room with couches, chairs, 
and big screen TVs.  
 There are races all week, but the 
main one is the 12-hour one on Saturday. 
(We may have some possible ear damage 
that we’re checking into possible lawsuits.)  
To watch these cars and drivers (3 drivers are 
allowed per car, not at one time) put on lap 
after lap on a tight road course is amazing.  
The sponsorship and the money they spend 

on state-of-the-art computers and cars are in 
the million dollars plus range.  
 For me, the best part is the evening 
when the cars are going down a straight-a-
way at close to 200 mph and brake for an 
impending curve.  The rotars emit from the 
heat a bright red glow like a brilliant sunset.  
Then the drivers shift down to 2nd, make a 
hard right, and nail it again.  This particular 
corner has a big jumbo-tron TV so you can 
see what’s happening on all the other parts 
of the track.  It’s almost sensory overload 
with the sounds and sights of the race and 
the huge party that’s going on 24/7. 
 We stayed at my condo on the Gulf, 
which is about 70 miles due west of Sebring.  
It’s a 2-lane country road, so if you’re not 
falling asleep (which happens at this age) it’s 
a fun drive.
 If I have the condo next year, 
anyone who wants to come to the race is 
welcome.  The race is usually the 2nd or 3rd 
weekend in March.  As a thought, maybe we 
can have a combo chili fest –race event at 
the track.  I’m sure we might be considered 
a bit on the conservative side, but could fit 
in just fine.

Burnout

Over the winter I had my car 
restored in Dallas, Texas, at Brit-
ish Auto Specialists.  I was going 

to have it shipped home, but the chance 
to attend the Southwest Regional VTR 
(where I hooked up with Jay Holekamp 
and Steve Yott) was too tempting to 
pass up; so I flew to Dallas and drove 
her home via Jenks, Ok.  I couldn’t have 
made it without my new stereo system 
and CD collection.  
 I have a number of rules related 
to music on long road trips; ignore them 
at your peril:
#1) Every long road trip must include 
the greatest road trip album of all time:  
“Nebraska” by Bruce Springsteen.  
Almost every song has a car and/or road 
trip theme, and if lyrics like this don’t get 
your heart beating, well then you’ve got 
brake fluid flowing in your veins:

 Well, I had the carburetor, baby, 
cleaned and checked with her line blown 
out she’s hummin’ like 
a turbojet
 Propped her up in the backyard 
on concrete blocks for a new clutch plate 
and a new set of shocks
 Took her down to the carwash, 
check the plugs and points
 Well, I’m goin’ out tonight. I’m 
gonna rock that joint
#2) Variety is the spice of life.  Mix it up.  
A little Opera, some Bob Marley, Bob 
Seeger,  Annie Lenox, Lynyrd Skynyrd, 
Beatles, Lyle Lovett, Emmy Lou Harris, 
etc…..keep it interesting.
#3) No greatest hits albums!  An original 
album is a story; greatest hits are for 
people who only read the Cliff Notes.
#4)  Notwithstanding #3,  movie 
soundtracks are acceptable and to be 
encouraged; the movies, “Leap of Faith” 
and “Brother Where Art Thou” being 
tied for the best soundtracks ever, with 
“Pulp Fiction” and “Forest Gump” right 

up there.  (Mention “The Big Chill” and 
you get a Boomer award.)
#5) Real men aren’t afraid of show 
tunes:  “Hair,” “Phantom of the Opera” 
made it on my playlist and “Jesus Christ, 
Superstar” counts as attending church in 
my book.
#6) There is a reason that the Rolling 
Stones don’t play “Sympathy for the 
Devil” in concert anymore, neither 
should you!
 That’s about it, and the next time 
you’re driving down the long, lonely 
highway in your Triumph, keep in mind 
these immortal lyrics from “Nebraska:” 
Well, at five a.m., oil pressure’s sinkin’ 
fast
I make a pit stop, wipe the windshield, 
check the gas.
Gotta call my baby on the telephone,
Let her know that her daddy’s comin’ 
on home.
Sit tight, little mama, I’m comin’ ‘round, 
I got three more hours, but I’m coverin’ 
ground.

HUMMIN’ LIKE A TURBOJET, 

BY DAVE KANZLER

COMMENTS, CONCERNS, & GREAT THOUGHTS  FROM READRES

THE FIRST ANNUAL ISOA 12 
HOURS OF SEBRING OR AUXILIARY 
CHILI FEST IN BILLY BOB LAND.

BY BOB “BURNOUT” STEELE



14SNIC BRAAAPP JUNE 2006

ADVICE TO THE SHOPWORN

Sir Bentley Haynes, a distinguished man of letters with an extensive background in British 
automotive engineering, has graciously offered to provide the members of ISOA with free 
technical support in order to keep our Triumphs on the road. His resume was outlined 
in the April issue of Snicc Braappp. Due to the unusually high volume of questions from 
ISOA members, he has requested that all technical inquiries be screened and forwarded 
to him by way of the secretary of ISOA using the digest mode; He is not able respond to 
direct questions, but your letters are very important to him and they may be monitored by 
Scotland Yard for quality control. E-Mail him at: trstreep@sbcglobal.net.

Dear Sir Bentley,
 I find myself once 
again in need of your sage 

advice and consul. It seems that when 
I went to retrieve my Herald, I was 
unable to find any sign whatsoever of 
petroleum residue on the linen diaper 
that I always leave under it to prevent 
staining the gravel in my driveway. 
Does this mean that my car has fixed 
its oil leaks over the winter?
Name withheld by request, 
Crystal Lake

Dear Spuds,-
 Not to worry. I suspect that 
there is a very elementary answer to 
your query. As you are well aware, 
the Standard-Triumph engineers 
designed an ingenious system to 
monitor oil levels of their various 
motorcars which was far ahead of 
its time. Rather than go through the 
bother of opening the bonnet, remov-
ing the dipstick, wiping, it, re-insert-
ing it and then actually looking at the 
oil levels, Triumph simply installed 
special “Weepage-Gaskets” on the 
oil sump that allowed a steady drip 
of oil which could easily be read by a 
simple glance at the surface below the 

car. The oil level thus could always be 
monitored without the vexing proce-
dure associated with actually reading 
the dipstick. If there is no oil on the 
area beneath your Herald, it must 
simply mean that there is no oil in 
the engine. Simply add several quarts 
of Castrol until the level reaches the 
appropriate point, at which time the 
fluid will appear on the floor and you 
will be good to go.
Happy motoring.
BH

Dear Sir Bintley,
 We wuz jest blessed with six 
barn-fresh Triumphs. It seems my 
granpappy had these six ol’ TRs in 
a shed out back and when he up an’ 
died, he left ‘em to me and my wife. 
We want to restore all of ‘em real 
nice, but we ain’t got no money. What 
kin we do to fix these cars up good?
Kris Everson, Grain Valley, MO

PS - I’m sending you a pichure of the 
T-shirts we found in the cars that we 
got from Redbeard Regalia over in 
Kentucky after they was washed.

My Dear Man,
 What a blressing for you and 
your lovely bride!! I can’t tell how 
ecstatic all of us in Triumphdom are 
for the two of you.
 Fortunately for you and your  
voluptuous better half, we live in an 
age of cyber space communication. 
Permit me to suggest that you post 
your situation on the internet and ask 
for the kindness of strangers to help 
you in raising money for your resto-
ration project. Surely there are many 
altruistic Triumph owners worldwide 
who would gladly subsidize the proj-
ect you are undertaking. By seeking  
financial aid, I’m sure, you’ll raise 
enough capital to complete your res-
torations
 I have it on good authority 
that a wealthy Missouri resident, the 
former drummer of the Spinal Tappets 
owns several hundred Triumphs that 
he stores in Missouri. Perhaps, you 
contact “Stumpy Joe” Kayson to how 
he goes about utilizing the internet to 
finance his vast fleet of Triumphs.
 God be with the two you as 
you embark on your new life as mul-
tiple Triumph owners.

BH
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EVENTS OF IN”TR”EST

BRITSH CAR NIGHT  JUNE 16
FRONT ST & S MAIN ST, WHEATON, IL 60187
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-A British Car is defined as those made in the United Kingdom.
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EVENTS OF IN”TR”EST

THIS IS LAST YEAR’S FLYER. 
THIS YEAR’S DATE IS

SUNDAY, AUGUST 20, 2006
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Friday Night Classic Car Shows 
 6 to 9 pm 

Downtown Downers Grove 
All Classic Cars are welcome on Main Street from Maple to Franklin 

August 25 Imports (British, German, etc.) 

…
FREE! Bring your family! Park in the new Parking Deck! 

Sponsored by Downers Grove Downtown Management Corp.
Phone: (630) 725-0991     www.downtowndg.com

Yes it’s a racy sounding subject but the Hot Summer 
Fling is the event in Auburn Indiana on July 15. A group 
of ISOA’ers is planning to attend the event at the Kruse 
auction and tour the local museums. There are two hotels 
right next to each other: a Super 8 and a La Quinta Inn.  
The hotel of choice for ISOA is the Super 8 (also the 
cheaper at $70.88). The La Quinta Inn is a newer hotel 
and their rate is $99 for any room.  The numbers are:
 Super 8 – (260)-927-8800; La Quinta Inn -  (260)-920-1900
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September 28-31

EVENTS OF IN”TR”EST
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Habitual readers of this snooze letter 
may have noticed that Dave “Stumpy 
Joe” Kayson has been included in 

the “New arrival” segment of Snic Braaapp 
with increasing regularity. Where, you may 
have asked yourself, in the hell does this 
guy put all those cars? Well gentle reader, 
your humble and obedient scribe, decided to 
investigate this very question. Actually, many 
of you probably already know that Dave has 
a building near his lake home in Missouri 
where he stores some of his Triumphs, and 
in late April, he invited me to accompany 
him on a junket to drop off his most recent 
acquisition, a 1959 TR3A in Camdenton 
Missouri, and to see the property known and 
loved as Triumphant Restorations.
 We picked up the three in Crystal 
Lake on a Saturday night, and with the help of 
Jack Billimack and the former owner, loaded 
it onto a U-Haul car trailer. It was a snug fit, 
but the standard sized trailer accommodated 
the three, barely. We then took it back to 
Roselle, by way of Bartlett, and packed a 
few more tools and parts into his van before 
departing the following morning. The 500-
mile trip to the Lake of the Ozarks region 
was pleasantly uneventful, although the 
tonneau cover, which we had carefully duct 
taped down, nearly became collateral damage 
before we applied additional amounts of the 
handyman’s friend
 Our initial stop was at D & J’s Bait 
Shop to show the car to a local guy Dave 
had met who was also an LBC aficionado. 
His surname was also Dave [hence the “D” 
in D & J],  and he was quite impressed with 
the condition of the three. Several other 
occupants of the business came out to look 
the car over, all of whom were apparently role 
models for the cast in “Deliverance.” Dave 
[Bait Dave, not ISOA Dave] proclaimed, 
“Them threes is great cars. Ya’ll ken set a 
beer can down on the hard road at sixty mile 
an hours in them sumbithces. Hell, I done 
it lots o’ times. If’n you want, I’ll hep ya’ll 
build that sumbitch.” We politely declined 
Bait Dave’s generous offer, since ISOA Dave 
didn’t really want Bait Dave, or any of his 
cohorts, to know where his building was 
located.

 We then drove the last few miles to 
Dave’s property. We off-loaded the three, and 
Dave showed me the physical plant of Tri-
umphant Restorations. The property is under 
24-hour gratis surveillance by one of Dave’s 
neighbors, apparently a  staunch disciple of 
the 2nd Amendment, who asks nothing in 
return for his scrutiny because, as he told 
Dave,  “I likes to shoot things. Two-legged, 
four legged, don’t make me no nevermind.”  
 The structure, technically referred to 
as a Machine Shed, measured approximately 
60’ X 50’ on about an acre of land. Not only 
was there plenty of inside open space with  
adequate to park numerous Triumphs, [Dave 

currently has a TR4, 2 TR 250s, a TR6, and 
now a TR3, -along with a vintage Gilson 
lawn tractor], but there is also a drywalled 
section set aside for an office, kitchen, and 
gent’s ordinary complete with a shower. 
There is also an overhead block and tackle 
capable of lifting anything that ever came out 
of Coventry.
 We unloaded the tools and parts 
that we had brought along and formulated 
a plan to achieve our stated mission, which, 
besides safely dragging the TR3 there, also 
included removing the body from his TR6. 
With part one of the operation successfully 
accomplished, we decided to celebrate with 
a frosty beverage at a local watering hole 
located near his summer residence in nearby 
Osage Beach, a distance of about 12 miles. 
As luck would have it, Tirebiters, the tavern 
Dave had chosen, was offering free all you 
could eat pizza that night, too good a deal to 
pass on. It was truly a most triumphant day 
in more ways than one.
 Monday morning we made a stop 

at the local Wal Mart to get some supplies 
before making the trip to Camdenton. Dave 
worked at getting the “vintage” lawn tractor 
to start, and I busied myself stripping the TR3 
and inventorying the spare parts that were 
included in the acquisition. Some previous 
owner had used roofing tar to install the trunk 
liner. To make things even more interesting, 
the Hardura mat was glued upside down so 
that the rubber side was attached to the trunk 
floor with roofing tar, and the jute side was 
facing up. We literally burned the jute with a 
heat gun trying to soften the adhesive in order 
to get the liner out. The fumes from this task 
were undoubtedly highly carcinogenic, but 
fortunately there seemed to be plenty of the 
antidotes in the fridge. 
 All of sudden, Dave yelled out 
from the lawn tractor, “Hey Streep! Check 
this out!” Dave was holding a portion of a 
recently mowed black snake, now neatly 
segmented into three pieces of about two 
feet each. As an urban dweller for most of 
my six decades, I have made it a point to 
abstain from becoming too intimate with 
serpents, and my attitude toward these crea-
tures mirrors that of Indiana Jones when it 
comes to snakes. Dave then explained to me 
that this was actually one of the most feared 
creatures known to man, the dreaded Hoop 
Snake, known for forming itself into a hoop 
at the top of a hill and then rolling downhill 
at high speed. These terrifying creatures are 
known for their razor sharp, tipped tails, 
which, as the snake reaches warp speed and 
straightens itself out, becomes an airborne 
lethal missile capable of piercing a Bradley 
half-track. Fortunately, the Gilson lawn trac-
tor is capable of bringing down one of these 
terrifying creatures. As the antidote supply 
began to dwindle, the Hoop snake narrative 
became more elaborate, causing more than 
a few chuckles as the adventure continued.
 We broke for lunch at a nearby 
watering hole, where by the time we left two 
days later, we became the Norm Peterson and 

GENERAL IN”TR”EST

SUDS’ & STUMPY JOE’S

EXCELLENT MISSOURI ADVENTURE,
OR HOOP SNAKES, MONKEY SNOT, 

AND TR6 BODY LEVITATING

TEXT & GRAPHICS BY BOB STREEPY
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GENERAL IN”TR”EST

Cliff Claven of Camdenton. Seriously, if you 
ever travel to Camdenton, you should visit 
Marty’s. Just tell them Dave and Bob sent 
you. Be sure to ask for the daily special. If 
you’re lucky, you’ll be there on possum day. 
After lunch, Dave braced the door openings 
on the TR6 with angle iron while I started to 

process of disconnecting the tach, speedo, 
oil pressure lines, fuel lines, hydraulics etc. 
We pulled the hood and radiator and also 
managed to get the bumper brackets removed 
before calling it a day.
 Back at Dave’s summer home, we 
cleaned up, grabbed a sandwich and watched 
the Cubs on ESPN, the only way you’ll ever 
see them on TV in Missouri unless they are 
playing the Cardinals. 
 The following day [Tuesday] Dave 
had to make a stop at local marina to get some 
parts for his boat. Obviously, boats are like 
Triumphs in that everyone I’ve ever known 
who has one spends an inordinate amount 
of money and time just trying to get them 
started and then trying to keep the damn 
things operative. Dave’s boat is apparently 
no exception. At any rate, the parts purveyor, 
another Deliverance type sporting the latest 
mullet hairstyle, advised Dave very spe-
cifically about the proper way to install the 
impeller cage. “Jes’ be sure an‘ stuff that little 
sum bitch full o’ that there monkey snot up 
to where the damn thing don’t come loose or 
ya’ll be shit outa luck on the water.” Dave had 
hoped to take me on a boat trip to one of his 
favorite haunts located midway to Lebanon, 
Missouri, apparently run by a large fellow 
named Richard, hence the name of his estab-
lishment – Big Dick’s Halfway Inn. But since 

the boat never 
became opera-
tive during our 
stay, we had to 
pass on visiting 
this establish-
ment.
 We got 
to the building 
and immedi-

ately began final preparation for “Lift-off.” 
Dave attached some angle brackets to the rear 
fender well where the lap belts mount and 
then fixed brackets to the front at the point 
where the hood hinges attach to the fenders, 
while I busied myself with the body bolts. 
We had applied liberal amounts of penetrat-
ing oil the day before. I also used our new 
heat gun to remove any undercoating around 
the body bolts. Having pulled a couple of 
bodies in the past, my biggest concern was 
that the body bolts would be rusted solid 
and that we might break one, or more in the 
frame. I cleaned off the undercoat and made 
sure that the bolt heads were sharp and then 
began removing them. To my great surprise, 
and relief, all twenty-six came out without 
breaking, although the cage under the floor 
pan on one did break off. We then attached 
wire rope in an X-pattern - driver’s side front 
to passenger rear and vice versa. We put a 

ring around the point where the ropes crossed 
and hooked the ring on the overhead block 
and tackle. After a silent genuflection on both 
our parts, we started pulling the chain hoist. 
Slowly, the body tub began its levitation. 
We did need to reposition the center ring a 
couple of times to keep the tub level, and 
we had failed to disconnect one brake line 
[We used the check list from a TR4 manual 
which gives a detailed set of instructions for 
this procedure, but there is no such check list 
in the TR6 Bentley manual. Unfortunately, 

the TR4 brake set up is slightly different, 
and one line was neglected causing a modest 
amount of collateral damage.] At any rate, the 
body was free from the frame and floating 
above the floor quite nicely. We pulled the 
frame out from under the body, positioned 
the tub on jack stands and had a beer. Then 
we pressure-washed the frame and inspected 
it for damage. Other than the usual areas of 
“concern” along the top of the diff mount-
ing bridge, the frame was solid. It was late 
afternoon, and we decided to call it a day.

 The next day [Wednesday] Dave 
took me to a state park near his shop that 
housed the ruins of some Gilded Age robber 
baron’s castle overlooking the Lake of the 
Orarks that had been destroyed in a fire back 
in the 40s, and the ruins were quite impres-
sive and well worth the short trip. On the way 
from the park to the shop we had to take some 
back roads and, although I know the radio 
was turned off, I could have sworn I heard 
“Dueling Banjos” in the background more 
than once. We finally got back to the shop 

and moved some of the cars round, sorted 
out our tools and cleaned up. Dave met with 
his boat mechanic that afternoon, to debate 
the relative merits of monkey snot, while I 
enjoyed the million-dollar view, along with 
a beverage, from his deck. 
 That night we met some of Dave’s 
Lake of the Ozark buddies and went to the 
Elks Club for dinner [$4.00 pitchers and 
all you can eat tacos for $3.00], a story for 
another time. The following day [Thursday] 
we picked up the lake house a little bit and 
headed back to Chicagoland. In our next 
installment, we’ll tell you a little about the 
trip back.

Suds
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Yo!  How youse doin’? Me, I’m 
good. Hey, do youse remember 
last spring when I foun’ a oil 

stain unner my TR6 that I tol’ my aunt 
Wanda it looked like the Holy Virgin 
an’ she told her lady friend from bingo 
an’ they took up a collection an’ I made 
like 8 bucks chargin the faithful from St 
Pedophilia to look at her garage floor?
 Dis year I got a better idea. After 
listenin’ to Mantel an’ Kayson talkin’ 
about EBay, I figured what the hell, I’ll 
give it a shot, so I took Polaroid of the 
oil stain an’ put it on Ebay and I sol’ 
‘em to true believers for “Buy Now” at 
twenty bucks plus anudder fie bucks for 
shipping. At dis rate, I’ll have enough 
dough to get a new top an’ fix the door 
what got hit by the dump truck on da way 
back from Breckinridge.
 I love dis intranet shit.
Apex Mosier, 
Nortwes’ Side

Dear Pigs,
 I am writing to express my 
outrage at the way I was treated by your 
ISOA  security people at the Chili Party 
last March. I was running a bit late, and 
not wanting to miss the voting for the 
best Chili, I decided to enter by way of 
the servant’s entrance. I was holding my 
kettle of “Bayou Burnout Chitlin Chili”  
with both hands when one of the guards 
asked me to show my ISOA credentials 
in order to gain access to the party. I’m 
sure he only stopped me because of racial 
profiling. He became quite rude, and I 
lost my temper and poured the pot of 
chile over his head and stomped him in 

the groin. Now, the ISOA Chili Board is 
considering disqualifying me from the 
chili cookoff competition. I don’t think 
its fair of you people to discriminate 
against me just because I’m an African-
American female. I demand a recount 
of the chili balloting and a refund of my 
ISOA dues.
Cynthia McKinney

Dear Congresswoman,
 We agree that racial profiling is a 
serious issue in our society and we have 
decided to re-evaluate your situation. 
The guard in question has been reas-
signed to permanent parking lot patrol at 
the Fargo British Car Show, and we have 
asked our chief judge and official ballot 
counter, Mr. Earl Right, to retabulate 
the votes. Your refund for dues has been 
turned over to our official comptroller of 
redress and affirmative action chair, Ms. 
V. Stebtoe. You should be hearing from 
her any day now.
Ed.

To Whom it may concern:
 I have two words for you and 
your publication, which, while not suit-
able for printing in a wholesome family 
periodical such as yours, I am express-
ing graphically. How dare you include 
images of our beloved Chief Executive, 
as well as other members of the federal 
government with irreverent captions? 
Have you no sense of decency? What 
kind of example are you setting for the 
youth of America by publishing such 
blasphemy? I demand a full-page apol-
ogy to all of the members of the admin-
istration that you have defamed, or face 
the consequences of the revocation of 
your freedom of the press rights.
 If you think for a moment that I 

am not serious, may I remind you that we 
are at war with evil-doers and anyone we 
feel is not supportive of our efforts must, 
therefore, be a fanatic Anti-American. 
We also have sufficient proof, at least as 
far as we are concerned, that you might 
have communicated unpatriotic words, 
either by phone or through the internet, 
and we suspect that you have also had 
impure thoughts. Consider this your final 
warning! Shape up or ship out.
Anton Scalia

Your Honor-
 Please accept our deepest apolo-
gies for any text or graphics deemed 
inappropriate by you or any other 
members of your little association. We 
meant no harm in our feeble endeavor 
to afford out readers a giggle. You may 
rest assured that no harm was done, 
since none of our readers is actually lit-
erate, thus rendering any argument that 
we have caused aid and comfort to the 
enemy, moot. You must realize that we 
are only trying to uphold a tradition of 
attempting to inject a bit of humor into an 
otherwise rather mundane journal, and, 
since the efforts of our fearless leader 
have been so amusing to date, that it 
seemed altogether fitting and proper that 
we include some of them in our April 
issue. We shall, however, comply with 
your request, at least until next April, 
or until such time as the administration 
does or says something we find amusing, 
which ever comes first. [Ed note: would 
you care to place a small wager on which 
it will be?]

LETTERS TO THE EDITURD
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MAY ISOA MEETING NOTES, 
[In Case You Missed It]

The weather was beautiful for the May 
meeting and the parking lot at Mack’s 
Golden Pheasant was full of Triumphs 

awake from a long winters nap. The meeting 
started promptly at 7:10 a bit early for our 
7:00 start time and I was caught off guard at 
the bar. This caused me to miss the last name 
of new member Alan who I do know is from 
Chicago and is restoring a TR6. Hopefully 
this will be my only major stumble trying to 
fill the shoes, or should I say pen of Suds.
 The first topic of discussion was 
the recent tune up clinic. The turn out for the 
event was quite strong with an estimated 25 
members in attendance. Pat Lobdell reported 
on using the club’s new toy, a head light 
alignment tool and reports that his TR4 is no 
longer cross-eyed. Jack Billimack brought up 
the idea that at future clinic we may have a 
floor manager. It would be the manager’s job 
to delegate time and floor space to make the 
best use of tools and talent. This would keep 
our tech-spurts on task and allow more people 
access to things like the Sun Machine.
 Jack moved on to coming events 
including: the Champaign Show, autocross, 
and British Car Week [May 27th thru June 
4th]. It was pointed out that this whole 
week is a club event and those with limiting 
insurance or plates could take advantage. 
Denny Cappetto pointed out that there is 
enough that goes on all summer to drive 
almost anytime. Denny also reminded people 
with antique plates that they can display 
a vintage plate from the car’s birth year if 
the keep their actual plate in the car; Doug 
Larson covered the up coming “Sympathy 
for the Devil” Tour on Route 66 on June 3rd. 
Pat Lobdell discussed some of the things 
members can see on the Auburn Indiana trip 
in July.
 Some new ideas were brought up 
for upcoming events. One idea is to have a 
turn-about picnic were members drive each 
other’s cars. This would let people get a feel 

for different models or see what their model 
should feel like. [At Christopher was excited 
to see how it felt to drive a Triumph again.] 
Another idea was to offer concours style 
judging to members at British Car Union 
Show. Ken Kendzy invited anyone interested 
to attend a BCU board meeting. Tim Buja 
reminded members not to show up too early 
for club events out of respect for the hosts. 
 At 7:55 we took a ten-minute break 
until 8:20. After the break, new member 
Becky Fuller proud owner of a 1980 TR7 
of Westmont, was introduced to the group. 
Jack went over some caravan guidelines. 
Including: showing up on time with a full 
tank, empty balder, having a CB, making 
quick pits tops, and letting others know what 
you are doing.
 The topic then moved to the awards. 
Peter M. Roberts nominees were: Jeff 
Rust [nominated by Tim Buja] for helping 
repeatedly install u-joints; Joe Pawlak 
[nominated by Bill Pyle] for his help at the 
tune up clinic; Jay Holecamp [nominated by 
Doug Clark] for help with his overdrive.; 
Joe Kaplan [nominated by Denny Cappetto] 
for getting Joe’s TR3 back on the road 
after a long restoration.; and Mark Moore 
[nominated by Jack Billimack] for sending a 
differential to Steve Yott in Oklahoma at the 
Triumph Southern Regional, ‘The Guzzler 
won the free drink. [A pitcher is one drink 
right?
] Boomer nominations were light, but 
with driving season on the way I am sure that 
next month’s numbers will improve.. Larry 
Nolan nominated “Stumpy Joe” Kayson for 
bringing a non-club member to the tune up 
clinic. Sheri Pyle told everyone how Billy 
was working on a hydraulic log splitter and 
gave the TR3 and everything else in the 
garage fresh coat of oil. Joe Kaplon made 
the mistake of telling the folks at his table 
how he ran out of gas on his proud maiden 
voyage of his newly restored TR3 and took 
home the beloved bent wheel. 
 The evening 
ended with the raffle 
won by Roman who 
was happy to be going 
home with something 
better than last month’s 
boomer.
 As always, 
apologies for any 
errors or omissions.

The Guzzler

MEETING STUFF

2006 ISOA 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS

President &  Joe “Stagmeister”  
Newsletter Pawlak 
Publisher         847/683-4184
 stagfire@elnet.com

 Vice President Mike “Toofus” Mueller
 630/860-9118 
 greenjet3@aol.com

Treasurer Sheri “Big Mama” Pyle 
 630/773-4806
 sheriptr@comcast.net  
 
Secretary/ Bob ”Suds” Streepy
Newsletter 630/372-7565
Editor trstreep@sbcglobal.net
  
Events Jack "Spuds" Billimack 
 815/459-4721
 jbillimack@comcast.net.

Membership/ Tim “Tool Man” Buja 
Webmaster 815/332-3119
 buja@insightbb.com

Motorsports/ Irv “Elwood” Korey 
Curmudgeon 847/831-2809
 emanteno@comcast.net

Meeting Mark “Guzzler” Moore
Coordinator 815/397-3253
  mrmtr6@sbcglobal.net

Regalia Kim “Wacker Drive”  
Coordinator Jensen
 815/729-9731
                 KimandBill76@sbcglobal.net

BCU Ken & Arlene  Kendzy
Reps 847/825-8581 
 kakendzy@sbcglobalnet

Special Snic Braaapp thanks to 
Mark “Guzzler” Moore for taking the 
meeting notes while your humble and 
obedient scribe was attending to Mrs. 
Suds during a trip to the DuPage County 
Hospital Emergency Room. For those of 
you who may be interested, he is resting 
comfortably .
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ISOA IN THE NEWS
The most recent edition of Triumph 
World contained a nice mention of 
the now defunct ISOA band known 
as Spinal Tappets in Ted Connol-
ly’s column. Ted quoted some of the 
lyrics from the CD which he had 
received from the Stagmesiter. [Too 

bad he didn’t have enough space to 
credit Jim Aldridge for writing the song he quoted or 
any of the members of the band who played and sang it.]
 The most recent VTR Magazine features a reprint of 
the lead story from November, 2005 Snic Braaapp on our fall 
tour to Triumph, IL. 

CLASSIFIEDS & GENERAL INFORMATION

Classified Ads: The Illinois Sports Owners Association newsletter will accept classified advertisements from members who 
wish to buy or sell Triumph cars, parts or miscellaneous related material. We will run ads, at no charge, for club members 
for ninety days. We also accept ads from non-ISOA private individuals who have cars, parts or related items that we deem 
of possible interest to our membership on a case-by-case basis. We do NOT accept advertising from commercial enterprises 
– even if those businesses are owned or operated by club members. If a Triumph related business hosts an event which we 
feel might be of interest to our membership, we will inform our readership of this occurrence, but this newsletter, its editors, 
and the board of directors do not endorse, recommend, or otherwise support, implicitly or explicitly, any commercial entity 
doing business in the Triumph-related domain.

Wanted: “Long Bulge” Bonnet for 1962 TR4. George Loss 
ph. 630/832-4273; docloss@aol.com [3/06]

For Sale: New, OE TRW/Lucas TR6 clutch master - $85.00 
firm; Spitfire 1300 MK IV motor [FK870HE] - $75.00;Wanted: 
2 spitfire doors, [preferably 1 right and 1 left]. e-mail 
ehusmann@sbcglobal.net [6/06]

For Sale: Pair of early [969-73] black door panels - good 
used $50.00; pair of TR6 door handles, good used $30.00 Bob 
Streepy 630/372-7565; trstreep@sbcglobal.net [6/06]

Get a free birthday drink if you attend the general 
meeting (birthday must be on file with membership-

chair)

New Members

Alan Boughton
1727 S Indiana Ave Apt 128, Chicago, IL  60616-1346

H:(312) 356-0302    W-Him:(312) 356-0302
EMAIL: boughton4@hotmail.com - 71 TR6

Becky Fuller
136 S Linden Ave. Westmont, IL  60559-2011
H:(630) 810-9526    W-Her:(630) 769-9400
EMAIL: beckysmailbox@aol.com - 80 TR7

Steve Matteson
1276 Hall St., Sugar Grove, IL  60554-5474

H:(630) 466-3814
EMAIL: TR6matteson@aol.com - 73 TR6

Janet Revis  06/07
Jim Holland  06/07

Doug Campbell  06/12
Bob Erickson  06/13

Terri Anderson  06/16
Frank Cartwright  06/22
Gordon Milliken  06/24
Denny Cappetto  06/30 

Coming in July

Staunton IL Car “Museum”
Champaign, Route 66, Michiana, 
Sussex, Black Hawk Farms, Reports

Lots More Stuff

ISOA Featured Regalia for June
 
Jerzees Polo Shirt - Short Sleeve, 50/50 blend jersey knit, 
red/black color block, with embroidered ISOA logo on 
left chest. The best dressed ISOA members will be sport-
ing these shirts this summer.  The label even boasts “stain 
resistant” but we don’t endorse changing out an engine while 
wearing one! Sizes availabe in M, L, XL - $22. (2XL is $23.)
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ISOA ON THE INTERNET

You can always get the latest news directly from the ISOA web site. http://www.snic-braaapp.org To 
subscribe to the ISOA electronic mailing, list editor@snic-braaapp.org

TR “CHIVES” CLASSIC GRAPHICS
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c/o Bob Streepy
850 Kent Circle
Bartlett, IL 60103

THE REAR VIEW MIRROR - KIM & BILL JENSEN AND THEIR 1976 SPITFIRE  AT 2005 VTR CONVENTION

STACY MEREYNOLDS PHOTO


