
WHILE CHICAGOLAND FUN SEEKERS HAD A CHOICE FROM 
among world class soccer at Soldier Field [U.S. vs. 
Brazil], The Lyric Opera at Millennium Park, The BMW 

Golf Tournament at Cog Hill, the Hideout Block Party, German 
American Fest [read beer guzzling] at Lincoln park, or the ChiSox 
playing at the Cell, a large turnout of ISOA members opted to attend 
the British Car Union’s annual Festival at Morraine Valley Community 
College in Palos Park. 
 Perhaps to attone for the worst weather in BCU’s 20-year 
history in 2006, Mother Nature decided to make up for last year’s 
debacle and provide the nearly fi ve hundred participants at this year’s 
festival with absolutely perfect weather conditions on Sunday, Sept. 
9th. 
 As if clear skies and mid 70s were not enough, the organizers 
also booked the world’s greatest garage band [they spend so much 
time in their respective garages that have each earned the right to that 
designation]. ISOA’s own Spinal Tappets played three sets during the 
course of the day. They did some of their old standards, along with sev-
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ISOA EVENTS CALENDAR

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. 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. The pictures, descriptions, and accounts in this fi sh wrap may 
not be reproduced or reprinted without the express written consent of Standard Triumph Motors, Coventry, UK.

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

SNIC BRAAAPP is published monthly by: SNIC BRAAAPP is published monthly by: SNIC BRAAAPP VIDataPrint LLC - 847/683-9683

ISOA UPCOMING EVENTS
Month Date Day Time  Event

Oct. 6-7    America’s British Reliability Run, Janesville, WI
 7th  7:00 PM ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 18-20    Southeastern Regional Convention Jekyll Island, Georgia; http://www.sevtr.org/
 20-21 Sa/Su   ISOA Fall Color Tour & Get Together -  kimcasper@wi.rr.com or 262/878-2337

Nov. 4th  7:00 PM ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 17th    IRS Hub Clinic

Dec. 2nd  7:00 PM ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]

Jan. 6th Sun. 7:00 PM ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 TBA Sat.   Big Bash
 
Feb. 10th* Sun. 7:00 PM ISOA General Membership Meeting [Board 4:30]
 TBA Sun.   Swap Meet DuPage County Fairgrounds

Jun. 11-15    TRA National Convention, Huron, OH

Aug. 5-8 T-Fr.   VTR Convention, Ypsilanti, MI

*not the fi rst Sunday

ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION

 The ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION is an owners and enthusiasts club dedicated ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION is an owners and enthusiasts club dedicated ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION

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 fi rst Sunday of every month (unless otherwise announced). Meeting time 
is 7:00 PM (roughly), but come early, have a beer, and share some TRIUMPH BS with 
your fellow enthusiasts.
 The Board of Directors meets the fi rst 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. 

The fall outing scheduled for Buja’s retreat in Wisconsin Rapids  Oct 6-7 has been been cancelled. In its place, a 
campout/color tour for Oct. 20-1  at Kim  & JudyCasper’s in Kansasville, WI , has been scheduled. See details on p. 16
The fall outing scheduled for Buja’s retreat in Wisconsin Rapids  Oct 6-7 has been been cancelled. In its place, a 

campout/color tour for Oct. 20-1  at Kim  & JudyCasper’s in Kansasville, WI , has been scheduled. See details on p. 16campout/color tour for Oct. 20-1  at Kim  & JudyCasper’s in Kansasville, WI , has been scheduled. See details on p. 16
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MONTHLY MUMBLINGS

A LITTLE BS FROM BS

NEWS AND VIEWS

FROM THE BUSTED KNUCKLE GARAGE

“There’s a reason these guys 
aren’t in business any more,” 
Jay “Cannonball” Holekamp 

wryly understated, as he stared intently at 
the assortment of more than 70 screws, 
washers, nuts [of an indeterminable size 
that were not SAE or Metric], plungers, 
springs, clips, and gizmos laid out on 
my kitchen table. These sundries 
comprised most of the internal 
components of a TR3 control head 
[AKA the traffi cator - .For non-TR3 
readers, it’s the thingie that works the 
horn and the turn signals.] Jay had 
most graciously offered to assist me 
track down a few electrical gremlins 
plaguing Casper, not the world’s 
nicest, just the most expensive, 
TR3. While writer Burt Levy has 
established an identity as a self-pro-
claimed ‘ride mooch,’ I have spent 
much of my Triumph life as a ‘help 
mooch.’ Without Dave Kayson, Mike 
Mueller, Jack Billimack, Billy Pyle, 
Steve Yott, Mark Moore, Jay Holekamp, 
Joe Pawlak, and probably lots of other 
guys who have quit the club because of 
me, I have carved out a niche somewhere 
between semi-competent and pathetic 
when it comes to wrenchmanship. It’s 
not that I don’t want to work on my cars, 
it’s just that none, and I do mean zippo, 
zilch, nada, of the technical workings 
of a Triumph make, and probably never 
will make, any sense whatsoever to me. 
I feel as if I should take the little yellow 
bus to tech clinics. Try as I might to read 
up, study, and practice on mechanical 
stuff, I just don’t get it. Which is why, 
to paraphrase Tennessee Williams, I 

am so dependent upon the kindness of 
strangers.
 Most recently, I have enlisted the 
aid of Cannonball Holekamp, who has 
spent more time in my garage than I’m 
sure he ever bargained for. It started with 
hooking up the wiring for the overdrive, 
which I had managed to do incorrectly, 
[even though there were only four wires 
to connect.] It then proceeded to straight-
ening out the turn signals, which blinked 
OK; it’s just that the right front and left 
rear were wired together. Slowly, prob-
ably much more slowly than Jay might 
have anticipated, things began to func-
tion as intended until we got to the right 
front turn signal. Jay tracked the culprit 
down to a green and white wire that had 
power at the switch in the control head, 
but not at the connection to the turn 
signal. He theorized that the contact in 

the control head was probably dirty, and 
that we should extract the traffi cator and 
clean the contacts. I recalled reading that 
there were lots of tiny parts inside the 
control head, but just because I couldn’t 
reassemble the thing, didn’t mean that 
Jay would have any trouble.
 Now, I know how Prometheus 
felt before opening Pandora’s Box. It was 
like taking apart a combination watch and 
a mini overdrive, with springs all pushing 
in different directions and plungers that 
needed to be held in place, in places that 
couldn’t be held. 
 The level of complexity and 
“over-engineering” in this contraption 
would have made Rube Goldberg roll 
over [using cams levers, fl ywheels, etc.] 
in his grave. It was a classic example 

of Her Majesty’s Royal Technical Insti-
tute of Arcane Engineering at its best 
[worst?]. The design of the TR3 control 
head epitomizes everything that was 
wrong with British automotive engineer-
ing. It was too damn complicated even 
for people who have the engineering 
chromosome. [To get a “feel” for the 
reassembly process, try pushing a string 
of bee bees up a 30 degree granite counter 
top with a piece of string.]
 Modern car engineers, BMW’s I-
Drive comes to mind, have developed the 
ability to design stuff that nobody really 
needs or wants, but because they have 
fi gured out how to build voice activated 
lumbar supports or GPS controlled tire 
pressure monitors, we have these things 
on our cars. A ’49 Chevy had a horn ring 
and button and a stalk on the left side of 
the steering column that activated the 

turn signals. It was simple, it worked, 
and it was cheap – a winning com-
bination to everybody but the engi-
neers at Triumph who conceived the 
one-piece control head and replaced 
an operative system that had been 
around for sometime with one that 
was overly complicated, labor inten-
sive, and undependable.
 I realize that I have long passed 
the threshold of geezerhood, but 
when it comes to automotive tech-
nology, I really long for the good old 

days. Yeah, modern cars are dependable. 
200,000 miles is not uncommon, and I 
haven’t done anything but change oil, 
and have some routine maintenance func-
tions performed on Mrs. Suds’ Acura. 
The thing is dependable, but after nearly 
ten years, I still haven’t fi gured out how 
to work half the stuff on it. I guess what 
I’d really like is a TR 250 with a Honda 
V6, a Toyota 5-speed, and Nissan rear 
end, manual roll up windows, an FM 
radio, a heater, and maybe A/C. 
 Like I said, I have crossed into 
the third half, and a few creature comforts 
are OK – just not too many, and by the 
way, it should have big analog dials and 
rocker switches that actually work.

Streep

NEWS AND VIEWS
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READER CON “TR” IBUTIONS

MOORE ON THE MARQUE 
BY MARK MOORE 

Ah, engine summer, a time of great 
sadness and joy for the Triumph 
faithful. Sadness because of the 

impending winter and the long hiberna-
tion that it brings to our beloved sports 
cars. Joy because this is hands down the 
best driving weather we get all year. It is 
as if Mother Nature rewards and taunts 
us at the same time. “Enjoy yourself, 
because it won’t last long.”
  There is nothing like driving 
top down on a crisp autumn day. On 
nice days this time of year, I often catch 
myself skipping out of chores and going 
for a drive. I tell myself that this might 

be the last day I might get like this until 
spring. The bad thing is I start doing this 
in mid September and often push it into 
mid December. I just love driving on a 
clear fall day.
  Fall also gives us some great 
shows and events to enjoy. As I write this, 
it is one week since the big BCU show, 
the offi cial kick off to the fall season. I 
am getting the TR4A ready for the drive 
to Hershey, PA, for the 6 Pack TRials 
next weekend. (Complete coverage in 
next month’s SNIC BRAAAPP) This means 
I’ll miss the Cantigny Show, but I’ll be 
back for the Lake Geneva Poker Run the 
following weekend. These events will 
take place before you receive this news-
letter, but you can still make the ISOA 
fall campout, the British Reliability 
Run, or head south for the Southeastern 
Regional Convention in Georgia. There 
is a lot left to do. I may put as many as 
4000 miles on before the TR4A gets to 
take its long winter’s nap.
 Just because the days are getting 
shorter doesn’t mean we can’t make the 
most of them. Hold off fi lling the tank 
with stabilizer and plugging in the bat-

tery tender, and just keep pushing the 
envelope. There is no reason to put the 
cars up on blocks until the roads are white 
with salt. Heck, every year some of our 
club members participate in a fun rally on 
New Year’s Day, although this is usually 
done in cars other than Triumphs.
  When it is fi nally time to put the 
Triumphs away, that does not mean the 
fun is over. We still have clinics and other 
club events to keep us going all winter. 
If you’re like me, you try to get a little 
work done on the car in the down time, 
too. This year I have more of that than I 
can handle, since my TR6 is completely 
apart and needs to be put back together. 
 Well that’s it for now. The grass 
really needs to be mowed, but it’s 58 
degrees, and the sun is shining. Maybe 
I should take the TR4A out for a shake-
down run just to make sure its all right 
for the trip to Hershey.

‘Till next time

Guzzler  

Ah, engine summer, a time of great 

mid December. I just love driving on a 
clear fall day.
  Fall also gives us some great 
shows and events to enjoy. As I write this, 
it is one week since the big BCU show, 
the offi cial kick off to the fall season. I 
am getting the TR4A ready for the drive 
to Hershey, PA, for the 6 Pack TRials 
next weekend. (Complete coverage in 
next month’s 
I’ll miss the Cantigny Show, but I’ll be 

GOOD DAY SUNSHINE
BY MARK “TR ELVIS” COSTELLO

As I sat atop a well-worn blue-
on-blue moving pad twice-
layered across a plastic bin 

turned right-side-wrong to double as a 
low stool in the 45 degree garage in my 
shorts and hooded sweatshirt, listening 
to “Revolver,” I stared at “the 7”and 
wondered.
 What now? She just made it to 

and from Moraine Valley CC with-
out a tow truck. I owed her big.
 I knew we were in for a long 
and hopefully productive winter 
together. Electrical, mechanical, 
fuel, suspension, paint, hell she 
needed it all, but I didn’t know 
where to begin. Alphabetically? 
Order of importance? Least expen-
sive? The one least likely to kill me 
instantly?
 So I kept staring. And I won-

dered. And I wondered some more. 
Finally, I realized what had brought on 
this screeching halt of progress. I didn’t 
know her name. I mean I always called 
her “the 7,” but I didn’t think that was 
really a name unless you were Borg.
 I felt she already had a name, or 
maybe many names, I just hadn’t fi gured 
it out.  Yet.
 I didn’t think “the 7” was all that 
bad as an A.K.A for a day. I guess it’s two 

years gone by now, but who is counting. 
I called her “7” with affection and pride 
and fi gured that had to mean something. 
As a matter of fact, to me, she was much 
cooler than her siblings 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, and 
8 for no other reason than she had twice 
as many syllables in her name.
 I wondered and wandered. I was 
driving with  93 million miles of head 
room up and down mountains, around 
curves, over rivers and to (and from) 
ISOA events, and Paul McCartney was 
crooning “She feels good, she knows 
she’s looking fi ne. I’m so proud to know 
that she is mine.”
 Sunshine!
 A black wedge named Sun-
shine?
 Brilliant!
 OK, so we got past the name.
 What now?

TR Elvis
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MILK PAIL
TEXT & GRAPHICS BY

 JACK “SPUDS” BILLIMACK

[as told to Bob Streepy]

Only two days after the worst 
storm to smite the area in 
recent recollection, the 

weather conditions for the 9th annual 
Classic Car Show held on the grounds 
of the venerable Milk Pail Restaurant 
between Elgin and East Dundee, was 

picture perfect. An estimated 150 
cars survived the torrential rains and 
made the trip to the Fox Valley for a 
tranquil Sunday afternoon. Some of 
those in attendance might well have 
planned to attend the Orphan Show 
in nearby Aurora, but the grounds 
there were fl ooded from Thursday’s 

monsoon, and it had to 
be cancelled.
  T h i s  s h o w 
was sponsored by the 
Chicagoland Replicar 
Club, which included 
among its members, 
ISOA’s  own Ken 
Buzby Berkely” Ken-
dzey, who drove his 
Alpha Romeo clone 

[not clown] car to the event. The only 
other ISOA member in attendance, 
besides myself, was Mike “Toofus” 
Mueller in his TR6. I drove Puff, 
my Magic Herald, down from Crys-
tal Lake in record time and arrived 
around 11:00 AM. [I left around 
6:00]. I met Mike, and we strolled 
the lot and looked at for cars for 
an hour or so. There were plenty of 
muscle cars and street rods and a very 
eclectic assortment of other vehicles 

not usually seen at one venue. One of 
my favorites was an early 50’s Ford 
Panel truck once used as an ambu-
lance. There were a few other LBCs 
there, including a Jaguar, an MG, and 
a Spitfi re. 

 After a examining the other 
cars, we relaxed under a shade tree 
and visited with other onlookers who 
were curious about our cars.
  The organizers arranged for 
food and drink to be made available 
to the participants, and many of those 
who entered won door prizes. 

Mike and I each had family commit-
ments for later in the afternoon, but 
by then we had pretty well seen what 
there was to see, and we were ready 
to move on by 2:00 PM.
 All in all, it was a pleasant 
way to spend a late morning/early 
afternoon on a quiet Sunday. Good 
company, neat cars, and fair skies, 
defi nitely a winning combination.

Spuds

RECENT EVENTS OF IN “TR” EST
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2007 ISOA TURNABOUT PICNIC

TEXT & GRAPHICS BY STREEPY

As if to make amends for the squall 
that devastated the area a week 
earlier, Mother Nature blessed the 

ISOA faithful with “Chamber of Commerce” 
weather for the 2nd annual “Turnabout” 
picnic. Under cloudless skies, more than 
thirty club members broke bread and ground 
gears in the scenic surroundings of Burling-
ton on Sunday, September 2nd. Members 
from Wisconsin and Indiana joined the Illi-
noisans to create a veritable gaper’s block in 
the quiet village located on the outskirts of 
suburbia, at least for the time being. Locals 
were treated to a mini-car show of sorts as 
two dozen of Coventry’s fi nest, along with a 
TC, a Morgan, an XJ 6, and a Miata circled 
the streets as greenhorn drivers searched for the streets as greenhorn drivers searched for 

unfamiliar gears and tried 
to learn the idiosyncrasies 
of different clutch release 
points. While some chose to 
drive cars foreign, literally 
and figuratively, to them, 
others enjoyed tasty treats 
at the pavilion, despite the 

efforts of large numbers of fl ying pests intent 
on putting a damper on the festivities.
 Chuck Montague’s track record 
of placing a curse on any vehicle he drives 
remained in tact, as he was responsible for 
creating an uncharacteristic vapor lock on  
Joe Pawlak’s  normally reliable Stag. The 
only other misfortune of record was a blown 
fuse on the electric fan on Ed Mitchell’s 

Morgan. Fortunately, Roman Hrynewicz had 
the correct type on hand, and the problem 
appeared to be solved.
 The only other perceptible area of 
concern was that Emily Kaplon, after all of 
her training behind the wheel of her dad’s 
Spitfi re, was rumored to have become capti-
vated of Bob Crowley’s Miata. To paraphrase 
Strother Martin in “Cool Hand Luke,” we 
certainly hope she “gets her mind right.” 
 Once again, we can add another 
chapter to our club’s ongoing “A good time 
was had by all” fi le, with thanks in large part 
to Joe, Kathy, and Jenny Pawlak for organiz-
ing the event and taking care of all of the 
details that go into making such an activity 
a success.

continued from page 1
him in the act.
 While the numbers in attendance 
at Morraine Valley have not equaled those 
posted when the show was held at Oakton, 
this year’s festival was still well attended. 
The quality of the cars registered was 
spectacular. This year there were four [4!] 
supercharged TR6s registered, including that 
of ISOA member, Doug Larson. There were 
a couple of 1800/2000 Roadsters, several 
Vitesses, and numerous Spitfi res, Stags, and 
TR Series Triumphs among the registrants.
 As usual, Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak 
and Tim “Toolman” Buja conducted a clinic 
on distributing spark to Triumph ignitions 
systems. [It was amusing to see the look 

of absolute awe on the 
faces of the non-ISOA 
Triumph attendees as 
Joe and Tim went about 
what we have all come 
to expect in the way of 
conducting an expert 
tech session.
 Again this year, 
ISOA was called upon 
to count ballots, a thank-
less, but nevertheless 
critical element in a 
smooth running show 

with the high numbers of cars involved. As 
usual, the club came through tabulating the 

results so effi ciently that the awards were 
presented only an hour or so after the ballots 
were turned in.

 Following the show, many of the 
ISOA members made the short journey to 
the Casa Kaplon in nearby Orland Park for 
a delicious backyard barbecue at Joe and 

Pat’s lovely home. The Kaplon’s had erected 
a tent in their backyard to protect us from 
pesky fl ying insects while we ate. They also 
provided a copious supply of beverages to 
slacken the thirst of the attendees. Besides 
refreshments of the liquid variety, there was 
plenty to eat and the crowd listened to the 
Bears squander their insurmountable 3-point 
lead to the Chargers. Despite the bad news 
from San Diego, the spirits of the crowd 
were only slightly diminished by the game’s 
outcome. 
 It goes without saying that the ‘07 
version of BCU will receive priority place-
ment in our “a good time was had by all” 
fi le.

RECENT EVENTS OF IN “TR” EST
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BRACE FOR TUBE SHOCK 
CONVERSIONS

BY: ROMAN HRYNEWYCZ

Earlier this year I had found 
that the frame on my TR6 had 
cracked due to stresses gener-

ated by the tube shock absorber con-
version I was using. I discussed this 
problem with Herman Van Den Akker 
at this year’s VTR convention, and 
he showed me a brace, which he had 
made for his TR 250. In this article, 
I present how I made my version of 
this brace.

Material List

•1 4-foot section of 1” X 1” angle 
iron.
•4 3” long 5/16- 18 bolts
•4 1” long 5/16- 18 bolts
•8 5/16 washers and lock washers.

 Begin by cutting the angle 
iron in half so as to have two sections. 
Measure 3” down from one end and 
scribe a 45˚angle on to it. Cut out the 
notch as in Figure 1. Note: It is prob-
ably easier to make one brace at time, 

but if you make both at once, be sure 
to make a right and a left.
 Bend the notch closed and 
clamp the section to the upper shock 
mount as shown in Figure 2.

 Scribe a line on the brace sec-
tion facing away from the car where 
it intersects with the top of the frame 
and scribe a line on the iron along the 
bottom of the frame. Make a relief cut 
at the top scribe line so that the brace 
may be bent to more closely align to 
the frame. See Figure 3. It is better 
to start with a small notch and adjust 
it with a fi le to get a close fi t than to 
take a large piece out right away.
Figure 3.

 Cut off the excess angle iron 
fl ush with the bottom of the frame. 
Clamp the brace back on to the shock 
mount as in Figure 2. Adjust the 
bends until you are satisfi ed with the 
fi t of the brace. Mark the location of 
the brace on the frame and the shock 
mount. Repeat the instructions for the 
other side.
 Remove the shock absorber 
and the shock mount from the chassis. 

Weld the notches on both braces and 
paint. Next, clamp the brace onto the 
shock mount lining it up with the pre-
viously scribed marks. Drill 2 5/16” 
holes through the brace and the shock 
mount. Be sure to drill the holes low 
enough so that the upper bolt location 
clears the shock absorber bushings. 
Install the shock mount on the car and 
attach the brace to the shock mount 
with 2 of the 1” bolts. Do not tighten 
completely at this point; you only 
want them snug. Mount the shock 
absorber. Drill 2 holes through the 
brace and the frame and secure using 
the 3” bolts. Lastly, tighten all of the 
connections.  See Figure 4.

 I was able to fabricate and 
install these braces for less than 
$20. 
  I have driven only a few short 
miles with my car after performing 
this upgrade, but my impression 
after fi nding every pot hole I could, 
is that these braces have signifi cantly 
increased the stiffness of the rear 
shock absorber mounting locations 
and the effectiveness of the shock 
absorbers. 

Roman

fi gure 1

fi gure 2

fi gure 3

fi gure 4

READER CON “TR” IBUTIONS
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ADDITIONAL TR RANGE 
DISCOVERED!

BY ISOA CHIEF UK CORRESPONDENT 
TONY BEADLE 

Most ISOA members will 
undoubtedly be familiar with 
the six-cylinder Triumph 

TR250 model (the US-only, twin car-
burettor version of the fuel injected 
TR5) that was introduced in the autumn 
– sorry, fall – of 1967, but how many 
would recognise a TR650, TR750, 
TR850 or TR950 if they saw one?

 T h e 
discovery of 
these previ-
ously unheard 
of four TR 
models came 
as a result of 
my finding 
a  Dr ive r ’s 
H a n d b o o k 
on an auto-
jumble stall 
at a local car 

show a few weeks ago. Issued in 1970 
by Leyland Motors (Scotland) Ltd of 
Bathgate, West Lothian, the 55-page 
booklet gives details of the Terrier range 
of trucks and, priced at only £2 (about 
four bucks), it was simply irresistible and 
instantly became an oddball addition to 
my collection of automotive literature.
 For those interested in techni-
cal data, the Terrier came with either a 
3.77-litre or 5.1-litre 4-cylinder diesel 
engine, and there was also a 6-cylinder 
5.66-litre diesel engine for the larger 
lorries. According to the handbook, all 
three engines had an idling speed of 
550rpm, and a maximum light running 
speed of 2,650rpm. Gearboxes were a 
Turner T4-200 4-speed with syncromesh 
on all forward gears, or a T5-300 5-speed 
with no syncromesh on fi rst or reverse.
 The 6.5 ton maximum weight 
TR650 was equipped with 7.00-16 or 
7.00-20 tyres, the 7.5 ton TR750 had 
7.5-16 or 7.00-20 and the TR850/950 
(8.5 and 9.5 tons respectively) used (8.5 and 9.5 tons respectively) used 

8.25-16 or 7.50-20 rubber. Radial or 
10, 12 or 14-ply tyres were fi tted, with 
pressures of up 95psi being specifi ed.  
 Some of the instructions con-
tained in the handbook make fascinating 
reading. For example, although older 
generation TR owners will be acquainted 
with the rather tiresome technique of 
‘Running-in’ a new car fi fty or so years 
ago, even a cautious TR2 driver back 
in 1953 would surely have struggled 
to adhere to the following conditions 
imposed during the Terrier’s fi rst 500 
miles: Do not exceed 28mph; Do not 
operate at full throttle in any gear; Do not 
allow the engine to labour in any gear.
 And it seems extremely unlikely 
that, in the increasingly litigious 21st 
century, any company would today pub-
lish the advice given under the heading 
‘Filling with fuel’: Do not fi ll the fuel 
tank to the extent that fuel is visible 
in the fi ller neck. If this happens, and 
the vehicle is parked in the sun, expan-
sion will cause both loss of fuel and 
danger of fi re from exposed fuel. Park 
the vehicle in the shade with the fi ller 
cap in as high a position as possible. 
 Going from the sublime to the 
positively ridiculous, in the Body and 
Fittings section is another gem, this 
time concerning ‘Door windows’. Who 
on earth would need to be told: Turn the 
window winder handle in the appropriate 
direction to raise or lower the windows? 
There’s even a diagram to illustrate 
the positions of the window winder 
and door handle for goodness sake!
 After a brief test drive at the 1970 
Commercial Vehicle Show, held at Earls 

Court, London, Tony Wilding from the 
magazine ‘Commercial Motor’ wrote: 
‘…both the TR650 and TR850 performed 
very well although noise levels, espe-
cially in the 650, were rather higher than 
expected… Neither vehicle had much 
mileage on the clock which was probably 
the reason why the engines idled badly… 
Suspension and general handling were 
very good except that the steering was 
rather heavy on low-speed manoeuvr-
ing...’ Comments which could easily 
have been expressed in road tests about 
other more familiar TR models perhaps?    
 However, there is a serious 
side to this story, one that could have 
significant consequences for a major 
British car club, the TR Register. In 
light of the fact that the TR650, TR750, 
TR850 and TR950 were in production 
at the same time as the TR6 and being 
made by a company also in the British 
Leyland group, the committee of the 
TR Register (with no mention of Tri-
umph or sports cars in the club name) 
might be forced to give serious con-
sideration to starting up a commercial 
vehicle section in order to accommodate 
these perfectly legitimate TR models.
 And, strange as it seems, there 
is already a precedent established for 
including Terrier owners in the club 
– because the TR Register organises 
a dog show as part of the activities 
at its International Weekend held at 
Malvern in Worcestershire each July!

Copyright © August 2007
Tony Beadle

 T h e 
discovery of 
these previ-
ously unheard 
of four TR 
models came 
as a result of 
my finding 
a  Dr ive r ’s 
H a n d b o o k 
on an auto-
jumble stall 
at a local car 

GENERAL IN “TR” EST
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Twenty-fi ve years ago this month, Snic Braaapp’s fi rst editor, Rick Dentino, observed his 
10th anniversary10th anniversary as newsletter editor. [I’m burned out after only three!] Since its inception, 
Snik Barf has striven to provide its readers, all three of them, with all the drek that’s fi t to print, 
and even more than isn’t. Through the tenures of Dentino, The Manteno Bros., Stagmeister, 
Iceman, and the current occupant of Snic Braaapp Towers, we have had one singluar guid-
ing principal: Get it out in time to remind everybody of the next meeting. Thrity fi ve years and 
more than 400 issues later, [and counting] we still hold fi rm to our original motto: “Remember, 
there’s a meeting this week, and if ya can’t take a joke, screw ya.” Below and on the next page 
are some excerpts from his “Special Edition” 10th annversary issue.are some excerpts from his “Special Edition” 10th annversary issue.

Twenty-fi ve years ago this month, Snic Braaapp’s fi rst editor, Rick Dentino, observed his 

ing principal: Get it out in time to remind everybody of the next meeting. Thrity fi ve years and 

are some excerpts from his “Special Edition” 10th annversary issue.are some excerpts from his “Special Edition” 10th annversary issue.

A DECADE OF 
DECADENCE

Sharing the last ten years with the 
‘offi cial organ’ has been, at best, 
interesting/boring, eventful/bland, 

a labor of love/dread, a vexation/ source 
of great pride, typically representative of 
the club/an extension of myself. I’ve had 
the luxury of spending ten years (almost 
a quarter of my life) saying whatever I 
have (or want) to say to a semi-captive 
audience, (you, dear readership) who, 
it’s been said, reads this stuff in the 
bathroom. Ah, many deadlines made...
some missed.
 One of my children (of which 
there are copious numbers) is about 
the same age as our 
beloved newslet-
ter. She’s grown 
f r o m  i n f a n c y , 
thru ado-adoles-
cence to budding 
young-lady hood. 
I number SNIC-
BRRAAPPPP as 
one of my offspring, 
also. Probably the 
brashest of the lot 
of them. But news-

letters, like horses and dogs, don’t 
grow at the same age-pace as people. In 
man-years SNIC is 10, but she’s not a 
pre-teenie bopper. Much too worldly for 
that.
 Let’s dissect her.... see what she’s 
about.
 She started life in the hands of 
another. BOB ERICKSON was the fi rst 
to punch keys against paper in order to 
disseminate club news to  a then very 
small membership. 1972 wasn’t much 
of a ISOA year. He ran the one-pager for 
two months and was looking for someone 
to dump the project upon. No takers. I 
volunteered to mind the thing until we 
got an able editor-type replacement. 
(Geez, has he shown up yet? My fi ngers 
are getting tired.

 That was in October, ‘72. We 
called it simply, “NEWSLETTER” back 
then. It was a no-frills operation. It soon 
expanded to a few pages. But hell, it only 
cost 8C to mail the silly thing. Still, it 
lacked identifi cation.
 For one issue in ‘73 it was called 
“THE TRIUMPHAL ROAR”. It was 
gener ally agreed that name stunk-up the 
place so it reverted back to no-name-
lesness. A contest later that year gave us 
the name you have come to know and 
love (like?) today. It was selected by 
former ISOA’er and past president DON 
PETERSON. Wonder whatever became 
of him. Anybody checked out the mad-
houses lately? I digress.
 Some of the long-time SNIC-
BOING features are “NEVILLE NEV-

FLASH BRAAAPP - 1982
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ERITE’S SAGE SAYINGS”, which 
have been with us from the beginning. 
The award-winning “INHOGNITO” 
fi rst showed up in Issue #41 (Feb., ‘76) 
It was once deter mined by a math major 
at MIT that if all the “INHOGNITO”s 
were laid end to end, the resultant garbage 
heap would be such that it could exude 
enough methane gas to heat an average 
size brothel thru two Chicago Winters.
 The “SPOTLITE” feature has 
focused upon many dozens of us since 
1975. And what of “RIX PIX”, “LIME-
RICKS” and the venerable TR-MAN? 
That mustashoed crusader of all that 
is good & decent-was fi rst penned by~ 
staff artist GREEN GOAT (with English 
sub-titles by CLIT DIDDLER) in the 
Fall of ‘77. Been around ever since. He 
originally appeared in the SNIC-BURP 
logo for a short time. I must confess the 
idea of TR-MAN came from a sim ilar 
type cartoon which appeared briefl y in 
a TR publication in England in the early 
70’s. Former clubber CRAIG JOHNSON 
put me on to it.
 Thru the years we’ve reported on 
rallies thru the Chicago loop, 9 Covered 
Bridge Festivals, 7 NATC’s, slaloming 
in a “soon-to-be-completed” city parking 
garage, meetings at a half dozen different 
locations, racing at break-neck speeds 
thru corn fi elds just to win a gym shoe, 
(ran out of trophies) “Doug’s Dreadful 
Ditch”, a calamitous rallye in Michigan 
resulting in extensive liability to both 
drivers, cars and the State of Michigan, 
picnics, car shows, umpteen tours thru the 
neighboring 4 states, a ton of competi-
tive sports car events, numerous 
weddings, batches of babies, the 
demise of two former members, 
housewarmings, a garage-rais-
ing, (barn burnings?) parades 
and parade-laps, marathons/ 
telethons/drinkathonsISOA’ers 
at driving school in Texas, scads 
of them at Utica, ten elections’, 
campaigned for anti-noise leg-
islation & better state minimum 
automotive lighting require-
ments, against intended legislat-
ing of armature racing curtail-

ment in order to ‘conserve fuel.’
 You’ve read about driving to 
Canada for lunch, caravaning to Dear-
born every year when they used to have 
‘British Day’, The October, “73 addition 
(issue # 14) was a pocket-size- (or if you 
prefer a ‘cubby-size’) Another great idea 
that didn’t work.
 We gave you puzzles, cartoons, 
crosswords, map rallyes, contests. We 
sold ̂ you cars, garage space, parts, canoe 
trips, jumpsuits, (of questionable ori gin) 
Amway products and  shirts/jackets.
 H. Lindsey Buckchecker used to 
tell you how much we had in the bank; 
GEORGE FOOSE told us of persim-
mons. September, *75 sported a classy 
photo of a group of TR’s in front of the 
Triumph Co-op Feed & Grain, Triumph, 
111. And who could forget the lovely lady 
who tried to teach us the metric system? 
We’ve had mug shots, hot-shots, boob 
shots, racing shots, cheap shots and moon 
shots.
 You’ve read ‘special’ issues such 
as the ‘End of TR Production’ issue; 4th 
of July Special Bi-Centennial copy, and 
this 10th Anniversary issue.
 At times it appeared the club 
needed some additional direction or 
ancillary help in one fashion- or another. 
Perhaps some introspection was called 
for. The SNIC-BALZ staff took it upon 
itself to provide the prodding.

YOUR newsletter. It now has tradition.

FLASH BRAAAPP - 1982

ISOA TECHNICAL EXSPURTS

TR3 Bill “Whizmo” Pyle
 630/773 4806

TR4  Pat “PowerBuldge” 
 Lobdell
 219/942 1263

TR4A Steve “Drippy” Yott
 262/997-0701

TR250 Tim “Yacker” Smith 
 630/428 2620

TR6  Jeff “Stalker” Rust
(Early) 815/874 5623

TR6 Irv “Elwood” Korey
(Late) 847/831 2809

TR7 Phil “Factor” Fox 
 630/662 7721

TR8 Tim “Tool Man” Buja
 815/332 3119

Spitfi re - Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak
 847/683-9683

GT6 Dave “Snake” Shedor
 847/9375078

Stag Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak  
 847/683-9683

Machinist Bob “Opera Man” 
 Crowley 
 630/355 2170

KeyMaster Bob “Senile” Donile
 630/837 3721

Electrical Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak
Paint, Body,  847/683-9683
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VTR 2007 - PART II

THE REST OF THE STORY

In 1976, ISOA and the Detroit Tri-
umph Sportscar Club organized and 
hosted the fi rst ever North American 

Triumph Challenge. The VTR was rela-
tively unknown then, and we came up 
with the idea of an autocross, road rally, 
car show, and a fuel economy run. With 
the exception of the fuel economy run, 
the same general format exists today 
that was established when both we, and 
the cars, were young. There were about 
50 cars at that fi rst event, held near La 
Salle, IL, and we had great fun. As the 
VTR became larger and membership 
grew, it seemed logical to combine the 
NATC, as it was known, with the VTR 
National Convention, and it has been 
that way since the early 80’s. As one of 
only 2 people (DTSC’s Mike Bilyk is the 
other) to have attended every Conven-
tion, I have met a lot of great Triumph 
people over the years. As a result, it was 
no surprise that I was seeing and greet-
ing Triumph friends, and I hadn’t even 
parked the car yet.
 The host Sheraton had an inter-
esting layout. When you walked in what 
looked to be the main entrance, you were 
actually on the 4th fl oor, and the main 
lobby was 1 story down. I guess that’s 

how you do things 
when you build in hill 
country. In the lobby, 
along with dozens 
of Triumph people, 
were The Roadster 
Factory TRS and a 
TR3, accessorized 
with appropriate drip 
pans. More meeting 
and greeting ensued, 
and then we regis-
tered for the Conven-
tion and checked into 
the hotel. This was 
followed by more 
meeting and greet-

ing, and some parts exchanging. Joe 
Alexander (Iowa) had a lightened TR6 
fl ywheel for Bob Lang (Massachusetts), 
and Joe was on his way back to Iowa, so 
I acted as the intermediary. I also had a 
stock fl ywheel for Joe, so we took care 
of business, and then it was time to walk 
the lot. 

The parking lots were fi lled with lots and 
lots of nice cars, many of which I had 
never seen. That’s one of the reasons why 
I like to go every year. I get to see my 
hard-core group of friends who make the 
Convention almost every year wherever 
it is, as well as the new people who come 
out to the Convention when it is within 
their comfort driving zone (of course, 
when you are driving a 2007 Dolomite 
Saloon, anywhere is within the comfort 
driving zone. I really should get my 
TR6 back together one of these years). 

As I walked the lot, I came across Greg 
Thompson of Minnesota. His TR4 tranny 
had failed not far from the hotel. When 
I found him, he was already bolting in 
a rebuilt overdrive gearbox that he had 
purchased from a Convention vendor. 
By Wednesday AM, the car was back 
together again, and he was able to enjoy 
himself.

 Tuesday evening was the wel-
come party. These vary from year to 
year, but they typically include snacks 
for the attendees and a cash bar. This 
year, instead of snacks, we were treated 
to make your own Philly cheese steak 
sandwiches, complete with a vat of 
cheese wiz. Now, depending on where 
you are in Pennsylvania and who you ask, 
you will get a different opinion of what 
is included in a genuine Philly cheese 
steak sandwich. The interpretation at 
the Sheraton included the cheese wiz, 
which I happily left out of my sandwich. 
There was also a free drink coupon for 
each registrant, and beer was included, 
so this was indeed a major upgrade from 
previous years. 
 After the welcome party, it was 
out to the lot for the time honored ISOA 
tradition of parking lot patrol. For those 
unfamiliar with parking lot patrol, this 
began in 1992 in Savannah, GA. There 
were a handful of ISOA people there, 
and we were concerned that there was 
no parking lot security for the cars. We 
volunteered to sit out in the lot into the 
wee hours, in order to keep the cars safe 
from bad people. That task is a hot and 

how you do things As I walked the lot, I came across Greg 

In the September issue of Snic Barf, ISOA’s designated curmudgeon, Irv “Elwood” Korey 
began a chronicle of his adventures at this year’s Vintage Triumph Register Convention in Valley 
Forge, PA. This month, Irv continues his account. What follows is part II of Elwood’s TRip 
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VTR 2007 - PART II 
sweaty one, so we were always sure to 
have a cooler with frosty beverages close 
at hand. To this day, the tradition contin-
ues. However, now that we are old and 
feeble, it is a struggle for us to stay out 
past midnight.

 Wednesday was another nice 
day, and several of us decided to do the 
fun rally/scenic drive together. This was 
an unscored road rally for those who 
wanted to see some of the area’s historic 
sites without the pressure of a competi-
tion. A short distance from the host 
hotel was the Valley Forge site where 
General Washington’s revolutionary 
army wintered. It is well documented 
how deadly the harsh winter conditions 
were, and how many of our country’s 
freedom fi ghters succumbed to the ele-
ments without ever facing the British in 
battle. Today, the site remains mostly 
untouched fi elds, along with historical 
markers identifying the sites where the 
various state militias were camped. A 
stone arch memorial was built on the site 

later. The historical signifi cance of what 
happened on this site is very sobering.
 The fun rally continued on past 
Valley Forge into the surrounding area. 
We found it interesting that private 
homes were built in the vicinity and 
just outside the boundaries of the Valley 
Forge National Park. I wonder if it feels 
special to live in such a historically 
signifi cant location? As we drove along, 
our route took us through some small 
communities and over some covered 
bridges. The roads were all 2 lane with 
lots of nice, entertaining twisty bits. The 
skies clouded up, and we did get rained 
on, the fi rst rain of the trip, but it didn’t 
dampen our fun. The whole drive took 
several hours and was well done and 
very enjoyable. Wednesday evening 
was restaurant night. There were sign up 

sheets for different local restaurants, and 
someone from the host club would lead a 
caravan to each one. Vickie and I skipped 
out on that because we were meeting a 
friend of mine in Princeton, NJ, but we 
were told that restaurant night was very 
successful. The food in the chosen places 
was good, and ice cream was available.
 Thursday was the autocross. 
The site was a parking lot not far from 
the hotel. Before the Convention, I had 
volunteered to help out at the autocross. 
The guy in charge is someone whom I 
have known for several years, a good guy 
named Rich Rock (he is the same guy that 
ran the hillclimb at the TRF/VTR event 
a few years ago).
 I arrived early and helped place 
pylons and hay bales. The hay bales were 
a necessary evil as there were 2 cars 
parked in the lot that we were absolutely 
forbidden to touch. Rich adjusted the 
course to take the competitors away from 
the parked cars, and there were no issues. the parked cars, and there were no issues. 

When Rich designed the course, he was 
concerned that the runs would be very 
short, so he added an extra loop to the 
course. He was very surprised when run 
times exceeded 1 minute, but this worked 
out to everyone’s advantage as the drivers 
had more time at speed. Each car had 3 
runs, and the feedback was very positive. 
The autocross ran smoothly, and every-
one had time to get back to the hotel and 
get ready for the evening’s events. First, 
was a “bbq” in the Sheraton’s restaurant. 
The food wasn’t bad, but the lines were 
out the door. There just weren’t enough 
food stations to move everyone along. 
Eventually, everyone was served, and 
then it was on to the evening’s main 
event, the auction. I’m not a fan of the 
auction, and if Streepy isn’t the auction-
eer, it isn’t for me, so I didn’t go. I did 
hear afterwards that some in our club did 
make some worthwhile purchases there. 
I did get to move from my room that 
night, after spotting an uninvited guest 
scurrying across the fl oor. Fortunately, 
Mrs. Elwood was out at the time and was 
never treated to the sight of our visitor. 
Discussions with the front desk person-
nel made it evident to me that my visitor 
either gets around or has several family 
members residing there as well. Happily, 
there were no further sightings.

 Friday AM was the panoramic 
photo shoot, which we skipped. My car 
was the only car in its class, and I knew it 
would get buried in the back of the photo, 
so instead we went out for a really medio-
cre breakfast at a nearby place called 
Friendly’s. The people who worked there 
were, indeed, friendly, but unfortunately, 
they were also pretty dim, so I think I’ll 
avoid that chain in the future. After that 
disappointment, we drove to Phoenix-
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ville, PA, for the car show. There were 
no disappointments there, as the main 
streets in the town were closed, and the 
show took place there. It was great. The 
cars were lined up for 3 blocks, on both 
sides of the street. On one corner, there 
was a deejay playing British Invasion 
music. Local shops and restaurants were 
open, an excellent alternative for those 
in attendance who had other interests 
than the cars. The local movie theater 
was showing Triumph themed movies 
exclusively. The movies ran all day, and 
there was no charge to view them (this 
was sponsored by The Roadster Fac-
tory). The weather was perfect, beer was 
available, and it was a wonderful and fun 
event, even if you were turned away by 
the local cops because they thought that 
your Dolomite Saloon was too modern 
to be in the show.
 Friday night was the banquet, 
and as these things go, it was pretty 
decent. The hosts had seating charts 

available during the day, and we were 
able to reserve tables. This prevented 
most last minute scurrying for a place to 
sit. The food wasn’t bad for banquet food, 
and the guest speaker, Graham Robson, 
was mercifully brief. There was some 
confusion in passing out the awards, 

but it seems that things were ultimately 
worked out. New VTR President, Blake 
Discher, made a presentation on behalf 
of next year’s hosts, the Detroit Triumph 
Sportscar Club. For the evening’s fi nale, 
we were treated to a Philadelphia tradi-
tion, the Mummers. Apparently, every 
New Year’s Day, there is a huge parade 
in Philadelphia known as the Mummer’s 
parade. People dress up in brightly col-
ored costumes and parade to celebrate 
the New Year. My guess is that our local 
equivalent would be the annual Gay 
Pride parade, but maybe (as usual) I was 
missing the big picture. The Mummers 
was a grand fi nale for what had been a 
well-planned and executed Convention. 

 Some of us had discussed a speed 
run home with the intention of making it 
home in 1 long day, but since we ended 
up with the full 9 car caravan for the 
return trip, we decided against that plan. 
Driving home on the Interstate, the trip 
was uneventful and trouble free until we 
pulled off at an exit for an unplanned bio 
break.  Junior’s TR6 stopped running 
when we stopped at the one traffi c light in 
sight. Traffi c was very light at this exit as 
there was virtually nothing there, so we 
pushed the TR6 out of the street into the 
empty parking lot of what appeared to be 
a failed business. Junior pulled off his air 
cleaners, and we could see the gas liter-
ally boiling in the carbs. He discovered 
that somehow, the thermostat setting for 
his electric fan had been changed. His 
only thought was that perhaps some curi-
ous person had been looking at it during 
the car show and may have inadvertently 
changed the setting. Once it was re-set, 
the car ran perfectly again for the rest of 
the trip. the trip. 

 We spent Saturday night in 
Maumee, Ohio. Up early Sunday morn-
ing for the home stretch, we discovered 
that Gizmo and Sheila were going to 
leave the caravan at that point. Those 
silly newlyweds, don’t they realize yet 
that they don’t have to sneak off to motels 
anymore? Back on the road, we made a 
service and bio stop, and as we lined up 
the cars preparing to depart, an older guy 
(even older than us) walked up to talk to 
us. Instead of the usual, “what kind of 
MG’s are those?”, he advised us that not 
only had he owned a new 59 TR3, but he 
had been president of the Illinois TSOA 
in 1959. We chatted with him while he 
took photos of our cars (except for the 
Dolomite for some reason), and then we 
moved on. As we got closer to home and 
people neared their exits, our caravan got 
smaller. By the time we got to the Chi-
cago area, we were down to 4 cars. The 
last 4 had decided to go through the city 
on the Skyway and the Ryan since the 
traffi c reports said they were wide open. 
Of course, the reports were wrong (why 
do we continue to trust those mopes?). 
We fi nally got through downtown, and 
as we made our way up the Kennedy, 
we said our 
goodbyes, 
fi lled with 
memories 
of an excel-
lent week 
t o g e t h e r 
and antici-
pating our 
next ISOA 
adventure.

Elwood

VTR 2007 - PART II
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Dear Editor,
I fear there 
h a s  b e e n 
a  t e r r i b l e 
mis take .  I 
t h o u g h t  I 
h e a r d  t h e 
occupant of 
the adjacent 
stall in the 

men’s room say “Squeeze my shoe.” 
In Idaho, where I come from, this is 
simply a friendly way to greet an old 
friend. When I obliged his request, he 
– it turned out that he was an undercover 
vice cop-accused me of lewd conduct, 
and to avoid embarrassment, I simply 
pled guilty. Now, I fear my reputation 
has been besmirched. What should I do 
to restore my good name?
name withheld by request

Dear Larry,
 This seems to be a recurring 
dilemma for members of your political 
set. We suggest that you follow the stan-
dard procedures as outlined in the party 
manual. 1) Tell the media that you are a 
recovering alcoholic, and that you had 
a momentary relapse. 2) Hold a press 
conference and explain that you have 
had a religious epiphany, and now that 
you are born again, nothing like this will 
ever happen again. 3) Tell anybody who 
will listen, that it’s all Bill Clinton’s fault 
for setting so many lascivious examples 
when he was in offi ce. For further ideas, 
check with your G.O.P. brethern David 
Vitter [LA], Henry Hyde [IL], Ken Cal-
vert [CA], Ed Shrock [VA], Rob Allen 
[FL], Glen Murphy [president of the 
Young Republican National Federation], 
Ted Haggert [leader of an evangelical 
megachurch], or Mark Foley [FL].

Dear Editor,
 I need to hook up with a good 
driving school and also to fi nd a sports 

car with a little less 
performance than my 
Lamborghini. My good 
friend Rex was driving 
my Lambo when the 
steering wheel slipped 
out of his hands, and 
he totaled the car. [He 
has small hands and 
he drops things a lot.] 

What suggestions do you have?
LB Chi-Town

Dear Lance,
 We heartily recommend the 
“Earl-Rite” school of conservative cor-
nering with classes held in the parking lot 
of the Park Ridge chapter of the Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union. All of the 
participants train in specially detuned, 
roll-bar-equipped Mayfl owers and work 
their way up to 947 CC Heralds. Upon 
completion of the course, which includes 
special lessons in driving in the left lane 
of the Kennedy at 35 MPH, operating the 
“set-it-and-forget-it” left turn signal, and 
aligning the driveshaft with the center 
lane, you’ll never have to worry about 
losing control of your car again.

2007 ISOA 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS

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

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

Treasurer Sheri “Big Mama” Pyle 
 630/773-4806
 sherip@ix.comcast.net. 

Secretary/ Bob Secretary/ Bob Secretary/ “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

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

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

Technical  Joe “Stagmeister” 
Coordinator/ Pawlak Coordinator/ Pawlak Coordinator/
Newsletter 847/683-4184
Publisher stagfi re@elnet.com

Coordinator/
Newsletter

This will never happen to you if 
you en’roll’ in Earl’s driving schoolyou en’you en’

LETTER TO THE EDITURD
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GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN

In the summer of 1972, I had 
scraped up enough money to buy 
a brand new TR6. It was damson, 

and I thought that it was just about the 
coolest car around. [Needless to say, it 
made me the coolest guy around.]
 That fall I was at a party 

in Carbondale when the supply of 
refreshments began to run low. A 
friend of mine offered to make a 
beverage run for some additional 
potations and asked to borrow my 
TR6. It seemed like a reasonable 
request, and I gave him the keys. He 
returned  some time later  - on foot! 
The photo above shows the front end 
of my car after he got done with it. 
 The car was totaled, but I 
vowed some day to replace it. It took 
a while, but now, in addition to my 
TR7, I have a ‘69 damson TR6. [See 
Rear View Mirror -page 20- in this 
month’s newsletter.] That ‘72 may be 
gone, but it will never be forgotten.

Frank Cartwright [pictured 
above at left] after the mishap. 
Bell-bottoms and an Afro - Now 
that’s cool!!]

Frank Cartwright [pictured 

that’s cool!!]

ATTENTION    ISOAersATTENTION    ISOAers
THE FIRST LATE OCTOBER KANSASVILLE, WISCONSIN, COLOR TOUR AND CAMPOUT/MOTELIN.

Don’t miss this new ISOA fall event - “A Fall Color Tour and Get-Together” in a new venue across the state line!

When:  Saturday, October 20, and Sunday, October 21, [Meet 10:00-11:00 Saturday morning at Kim & Judy Casper’s house.]
Where:  Kim & Judy Casper’s country estate near Kansasville, WI. – Just west of Kenosha/Racine – only minutes north of the 
             IL / WI boarder.

Saturday:  Drive on beautiful back-roads with stops at antique shops, scenic overlooks and refreshment establishments. Participate in a 
light competitive element to make the tour more fun with a modifi ed LeMans start (rules shared at start point) Return to Casper’s for visit-
ing, potluck dinner (bring your own food and a dish to pass), loafi ng (fi shing) & camping.  Washrooms available. (Optional motel stay for 
non-campers in nearby towns. Visit Union Grove drag strip on Saturday evening (optional). Sit around the bonfi re and tell embarrassing 
Triumph stories. Move into the pole barn in case of inclement weather.
Use one of the four permanent indoor washrooms as needed, one with shower big enough for TWO!

Sunday:  Enjoy the campout potluck breakfast – bring your own food and a dish to pass.
Return home or drive to the Milwaukee area for museums, brewery tours, Local golf course right down the road, etc.

Directions from I-94:  North on I-94 into Wisconsin
West on County Rt. KR (the Kenosha/Racine County Line) ahead on Schroeder Road
Right (North) at “T” onto Wisconsin 75 (Beaumont Ave.)
Left after about 2 miles into Casper’s driveway.  (One brick pillar, Asphalt paving.  Can’t see house from road).

Directions from Illinois Rt. 83  North into Wisconsin.  Rt. 83 turns into Wisconsin Rt. 75.
Follow above directions when north of County Rt. KR.

RSVP & Contact info:
Kim Casper

1810 S. Beaumont Ave., Kansasville, WI 53139-9512
Home Phone: 262.878.2337;  Cell Phone: 262.939.5463

E-mail: kimcasper@wi.rr.com 
If you don’t want to camp, contact Kim Casper about local motels.
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EVENTS OF IN “TR” EST

C o n t a c t  J a y  H o l e k a m p 
f o r  c a r a v a n n i n g  d e t a i l s .

Some Halloween pumpkin 
carving suggestions from the 
SNIC BRAAAPP Graphics Dept. 
in case you get bored with the 
same old Jack-O-Lantern motifsame old Jack-O-Lantern motif

August 5-8 2008, 
Ypsilanti, MI

TRA CONVENTION -
JUNE 11-15 2008

I bought this 1970 E-Type I bought this 1970 E-Type 
Series 2 coupe the same day I 
sold my TR7. Carole and I fl ew 
out to Detroit and drove it home. 
We’ll see you at British Car 
Fest, and we’ll still count votes 
if you’ll have us.  I’m keeping 
our ISOA membership current 
since, among other reasons, my 
uncle just bought some cars in a 
package deal that included a TR4 
he doesn’t want.  I’ll be checking 
that out in the next few weeks.  
Andy Mikonis.Andy Mikonis.
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Classifi eds & General Information
Classifi ed Ads: The Illinois Sports Owners Association newsletter will accept classifi ed 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.
For Sale: •TR7/8 door panels, dark tan, with round hole 
for the lock button. Full vinyl, NO plaid insert, $120 obo. 
•TR6 seats, late model (72-76), recent complete rebuild (new 
foam, diaphragms, covers), Black. Excellent condition. $400. 
•Michelin X-Redline, 185x15, 85% tread, exc. cond. w/tube. 
$25. Tim Mantel TimotMant@aol.com or Ph. 219/929 1542 
[10/07]

For Sale: •New Old Stock British Leyland tonneau cover for 
TR 4, 4A or 250. Lift the dots in front. White. Never used.  
•Motorola AM radio switchable from + to - ground. •Pair of 
like new TR3 fender mirrors. Bob Streepy. trstreep@sbcglobal.
net  PH 630/372-7565 [10/07]

Wanted: Triumph photos for annual ISOA calendar. Submit 
a color, high resolution digital graphic to Joe Pawlak, 
[stagfi re@elnet.com] ASAP. If your picture is selected, you 
will receive a free 2008 ISOA calendar.

For Sale: 1974 TR6. Solid frame, body redone, new carpet,. 
44113 miles. $11,000. Lyn Pond [kmeil1@yahoo.com] 
[9/07]

Get a free birthday drink if you attend the general meeting 
(birthday must be on fi le with membership-chair)

NEW MEMBERS

[memberships - 144; members - 208

William Block
13N405 Chisholm Trl, Elgin, IL  60124-0917

H:(847) 695-8448
74 TR6

Roy Congrove
2422 W Crest Ct, Bettendorf, IA  52722-2146

H:(563) 332-8152
76 TR6, 74 TR6, 73 TR6, 58 TR3A

Kep Preble
19005 Harmony Rd, Marengo, IL  60152-9458

H:(815) 923-2305
79 Spitfi re 1500

Mike Bulfer 10/02
Denise Tokarczyk 10/03
Susan Quackenbush 10/05
Jim Aldridge 10/05
George Loss 10/07
Marilyn Bailey 10/10
Peter Conover 10/11
Karen Rust 10/12
Gloria Cappetto 10/12
Dick Burdette 10/12

Sandy Hurst 10/16
Jill Burdette 10/17
Yvonne Kolton 10/19
Mike Arch 10/20
Jack Gleason 10/21
Tom Morgan 10/22
Doug Larson 10/26
Chuck Hall 10/27
Sue Paulsen 10/27
Barb Billimack 10/31

SNIC BRAAAPP

Coming in your November newsletter

Tony Beadle writes on Triumphs manufactured in Illinois
 Cantigny Car Show
  Lake Geneva Poker Run
   Annual “Engine Summer” encore
    Peter Egan on Twin Triumphs
     BCU Collage

Lots of other stuff

Get well wishes to Jerry Hurst for a speedy recovery following his recent unanticipated 
hospitalization while vacationing in the Pacific Northwest. As of mid September, Jerry 
was home resting comfortably. Prayers, good thoughts, cards etc. are most welcome..

Get well wishes to Jerry Hurst for a speedy recovery following his recent unanticipated Get well wishes to Jerry Hurst for a speedy recovery following his recent unanticipated 

SNIC BRAAAPP

Special Special SNIC BRAAAPP thanks to Jay “Cannonball”  thanks to Jay “Cannonball” 
Holekamp for the use of his 40 year archive of Triumph 
TR4 literature. Expect to see signifi cant amounts of TR4 
graphics in future issues of your monthly birdcage linergraphics in future issues of your monthly birdcage linergraphics in future issues of your monthly birdcage liner
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TR “CHIVE” CLASSIC GRAPHICS

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 email buja@insightbb.com

ONLINE ROSTER ACCESS INFO
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FRANK CARTWRIGHT IN HIS 1969 TR6  AT 2005 VTR
PHOTO BY STACY MCREYNOLDS

c/o Bob Streepyc/o Bob Streepy
850 Kent Circle
Bartlett, IL 60103

Snic 
Braaapp

THE REAR VIEW MIRROR 


