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AT HIS ANNUAL “STATE OF THE UNION” SPEECH,
S.H.I.T. president Barak Streepy announced a 
new club commitment to the arts and letters. The 

chief executive stated that in order to shed its image of 
sophomoric behavior and thus attract new members with 
a higher degree of sophistication, the club would embark 
on a program of mandatory participation in opera, ballet, 
and poetry readings, and in his words “other classy stuff.”  
He went on to say that many traditional activities such as 
White TRash Night, Drive-in Movie night, and the Chili 
Party would be discontinued in favor of required atten-
dance at art galleries and quiche tastings. He also added 
that the club meetings would be relocated to the Christian 
Science Reading Room in Evanston, where he would lead 
the group in dramatic readings, to escape the unsavory 
image associated with Mack’s Golden Pheasant. Streepy 
was immediately pelted with rotten eggs and tomatoes by 
the leaders of the opposition wing of the club. Leading 
the way of the “We don’t need no stinkin’ class” faction 
was long time activist L. Wood Wright, who mooned the 
president and fl icked a booger in his general direction 

to demonstrate his displeasure. 
Streepy, who has been roundly 
criticized for his apparent leftist 
leanings, was shouted down by 
the opposition and accused of 
taking the club towards impend-
ing ruination. 
 “We spent thirty years 
building our image an’ we ain’t 

about to let it go down the crap-

per without a fi ght,” said Wright. “Who da hell does 
dis guy t’ink he is sayin’ we’re gonna go to operas an’ 
art galleries? Da only ballet I wanna go to has a broad 
wit big hooters spinnin’  aroun’ onna brass pole. An’ 
as for poetry, if it don’t start wit ‘Der once was a man 
from Nantucket,’ I ain’t interested,” added the long time 
leader of the club’s  “Flea Bagger” faction. “We gotta 
majority of da votes in S.H.I.T. even though dose udder 
guys outnumber us 59-41 on acounta a bunch a wimps, 
an’ der scared we might fi libuster. Like my ol’ man said 
when he wuz faced wit stupid changes to his way of life, 
‘da day I can’t drink on da job, dat’s da day I turn in my 
badge an’ gun.’ If dey wanna try an’ act classy, let ‘em 
join da MG or HealeyClub. We gotta reputation to live 
up to. ”
 Stay tuned to this news outlet for additional late 
breaking details as they become available.

TRIUMPH CAR CLUB TO EMBRACE NEW CULTURAL RENAIS-
SANCE AWARENESS PROGRAM

TEXT & GRAPHICS BY RUFUS LEAKING

L. Wood Wright
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Approximately 25 Coventry 
Irregulars gathered at the home 
of Rufus Leaking in Hegewish 

to participate in the annual club interior 
clinic on Saturday, April 31st. Rufus pre-
pared a tasty breakfast for the attendees 
consisting of perogis, kielbasa, sauer-
kraut and collard greens. After wash-
ing down the epicurean delights with a 
half-barrel of Old Milwaukee, the trim-
mers got down to work on replacing the 
interior of Rufus’ concours TR3.
 The session was orchestrated by 
all-around club tech guru Apex Mosier, 
who had prepared a series of full scale 
graphics indicating the correct place-
ment of the snaps, clips, etc. and even 
the spots where the factory glue and 
cigarette burns were visible on the carpet. 
Rufus had ordered an N.O.S. interior kit 
[Stanpart # 572-961]- from Quantum 
Interiors in the UK. This is a very rare 
factory upgrade and a unique improve-
ment over the plebian leather trim kit that 
is so common on sidescreen TRs. 

 Apex began by removing the 
seats, door panels, carpet, door panels, 
dash covering, etc. using his trusty Saw-
zall. In a matter of minutes, the plain old 
leather seats covers and wool carpet were 
gone, and Apex started by troweling a 
base coat of Gorilla Glue on the fl oors, 
doors, and dash. While the adhesive set 
up, the participants tapped another keg 
while Apex slipped the rare seat covers 
over the seat bottoms. He had replaced 
the standard coil spring cushions with 
ones that were specially fabricated to 
accommodate the voice activated lumbar 

support system. He also installed special 
high-density foam and attached it using 
Liquid Nails. Next, he installed the 
carpet using the proprietary Standard 
Triumph carpet kicker tool and trimmed 
the excess off with a die grinder. In just 
a matter of minutes, the new interior was 
installed, and Apex beamed with pride 
as he installed the piece de resistance, a 
matching steering wheel cozy that he had 
won at the previous meeting’s raffl e.
 By this time, the group had 
become quite parched, and Rufus tapped 
a third half-barrel to hydrate his thirsty 
guests. At this point, someone suggested 
it might be neat to remove the tractor 
motor and install a small block Chevy, 
and before anyone could say “Bob 
Kamholtz,” several “techspurts” began 
clipping miscellaneous wires, fuel lines, 
hoses, etc. and grinding off various fas-
teners in preparation for extracting the 
old wetliner four. By this time, the last 
half-barrel was beginning to run low, and 
many of the participants decided to call 
it a day but not before enjoying a great 
tech session and some club fellowship.
  As for Rufus, he has asked us 
to see if anyone has an extra Bentley 
or Haynes Manual he can borrow to try 
to reconnect the various parts that were 
removed while he was at the liquor 
store. 

Apex MosierApex Mosier

INTERIOR CLINIC
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S.H.I.T. UPCOMING EVENTS
Month Date Day Time  Event

Apr. 5th Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T. General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]
 18th Sat. 8:00 AM Muffl er Bearing Replacement Clinic
 31st Sat. 4:00 AM 30th Annual “House on the Rock” Tour

May 2nd Sat. 8:00 AM  Nitrous Clinic
 3rd Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]

24th Sat. 3:00 PM Spring Tour to Mid Ohio [Arrive 3:00 AM]
  
June 7th Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]
 17th    Breakfast Run to Gary, IN

July 5th Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]
     White Trash Nite at Ravinia

Aug. 2nd Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]
     Movie Nite -  An omage to Adam Sandler

Sept. 6th Sun. 7:00 PM S.H.I.T General Membership Meeting [Board 5:00]
     Scented Candle Tour

SOCIETY OF HISTORIC ILLINOIS TRIUMPHS

 The SOCIETY OF HISTORIC ILLINOIS TRIUMPHS is an owners and enthusiasts club 
dedicated to the enjoyment and preservation of TRIUMPH cars. Monthly meetings are 
held at the Roundup Saloon in Hillside (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 first Sunday of every month prior 
to the general meeting. Everyone is welcome to attend the Board meetings. 

PSYNIK KRÄAPP is published monthly, most of the time, and should be expected before the SHIT 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 author’s and may not express the views of the S.H.I.T. board or the editorial staff of PSYNIK KRÄAPP. If you 
miss an issue of PSYNIK KRÄAPPmiss an issue of PSYNIK KRÄAPPmiss an issue of , do not double your next issue without fi rst consulting your health care professional.

Rufus Leaking, c/o Rufus Leaking, c/o PSYNIK KRÄAPP Towers, Bartlett, IL 60103 e-mail: trstreep@sbcglobal.net, Bartlett, IL 60103 e-mail: trstreep@sbcglobal.netTowers, Bartlett, IL 60103 e-mail: trstreep@sbcglobal.netTowersTowers, Bartlett, IL 60103 e-mail: trstreep@sbcglobal.netTowers

PSYNIK KRÄAPP is published monthly by: Manteno Bros. Ltd.- PSYNIK KRÄAPP is published monthly by: Manteno Bros. Ltd.- PSYNIK KRÄAPP

CLUB CALENDAR
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A PICTURE IS WORTH A THOUSAND WORDS

Below are a some graphics submitted by various SNIC BRAAAPP faithful from 2009 SNIC BRAAAPP faithful from 2009 SNIC BRAAAPP
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SCENE AT WAL MART

Tim Gizmo Mantel forwarded these candid photos he recently took while shopping at a 
local discount  “Big Box”retailer. [Hint: the store’s name rhymes with “Ball Fart.”

Tim Gizmo Mantel forwarded these candid photos he recently took while shopping at a 
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DARWIN AWARDS 2009

In honor of Charles Darwin, the Darwin Awards commemorate those who improve our 
gene pool. by accidentally removing themselves from it. This award is generally bestowed 
posthumously. These are all winners from 2009.posthumously. These are all winners from 2009.posthumously. These are all winners from 2009.

WOMAN FELL TO WOMAN FELL TO 
HER DEATH 

WHILE CHASING A 
FEATHER 

The walker, who 
was in her 40s, 

had been following a coastal footpath 
when she spotted the bird feather and 
went to pick it up. As the wind caught 
it and blew it close to the edge, she 
ignored safety warnings and climbed 
over metal railings lining the cliff top. 
 Paramedics rushed to the 
scene and the victim, from Taunton, 
Somerset, was airlifted to hospital by 
Coastguards at 5pm on Saturday. But 
despite doctors’ efforts, she died of head 
injuries the following day at Dorset 
County Hospital in Dorchester, Dorset. 
 A spokesman for Portland Coast-
guard said: “A woman had slipped down 
the cliff after she went to retrieve a feather. 
“She had been leaning over to pick up the 
feather and just toppled over. She received 
head injuries from which she later died.” 
 Onlookers said the victim’s brother 
had been at her side following the fall. 
 E y e w i t n e s s  a n d  t e a c h e r 
Sean Doogan, 39, from Plymouth, 
Devon, said: “She had just fallen 
when we got to the spot. The wom-
an’s brother was kneeling beside her.” 
 Another 34-year-old witness 
added: “The woman was laying on the 
path at the bottom of the cliff. We heard 
she was out walking with her brother 
and had slipped. It was a real shock.” 
 John Shiel, chairman of the 
parish council’s foreshore and foot-
paths committee, said the railings were 
put in place to prevent such acci-
dents. He said: “It is a tragedy. This 
cliff is about 80ft high. Fencing is 
there to protect people from falling.” 

BATANGAS BUSINESSMEN DIE IN 

PARKING SPATPARKING SPAT

Two businessmen died when they 
fi gured in a gun duel after having 

a spat over a parking space near their 
establishments in Nasugbu town Thurs-
day evening, police said. 
 Nasugbu police chief Superin-
tendent Antonio Malabanan identifi ed 
the two fatalities as Ronaldo Cabral, 39, 
owner of Veranda Restobar and Francisco 
Credito, 41, an overseas contract worker 
and owner of Jordan’s Grill Restaurant. 
Both establishments are located along 
Apacible Boulevard, Barangay Buana, 
Nasugbu, Batangas. 
 Cabral sustained a gunshot 
wound on his underarm while Credito 
suffered two bullet wounds on his chest. 
Both died while being treated at the 
Nasugbu Doctor’s Hospital. 
 According to reports, Credito 
was about to enter his establishment 
when Cabral’s car was partially block-
ing the way, prompting the former to 
confront the latter around 11:15 p.m. 
Subsequently, the two had a heated argu-
ment that led to a fi stfi ght, witnesses said. 
Thereafter, the two were momentarily 
pacifi ed by bystanders but both report-
edly ran to their respective cars, pulled 
out their guns and shot each other. 
 Credito reportedly had a fi ght 
with his wife before proceeding to 
his establishment located just beside 
Cabral’s restaurant. 
 “Mukhang maiinit na ang ulo 
nung dalawa bago pa sila magkatagpo 
sa harap ng kanilang mga restaurant,” a 
police investigator said. (Darwin adds, 
this appears to say, “It seems two hot 
heads collided in front of the restau-
rant.”) 

TINY ELECTRIC FENCe 

An electrical discharge made toast of 
municipal guard Arthur de Souza 

Coelho, 47, on Sunday evening. Accord-

ing to police reports, he had installed ing to police reports, he had installed 
a tiny electric fence around his car to 
protect against the frequent robberies 
that occur in his neighborhood in Belem, 
Para. Then (direct translation from Por-
tuguese) “he forgot that he had left the 
fence on and he fi nished dying with the 
electric shock.” 
 After all, we are all dying, 
but some finish sooner than others.

FAKE ATTACK, REAL DEATH  

It only took one week to the Com-
missioner’s team Lamoque of PJF 

de Liège, to solve a case that prom-
ised to be the most complicated yet. 
Flash-back: the night of 1 November 
2, Thierry Blues, a restaurant Ansois 
aged 37 who worked in Ixelles, called 
for assistance using his mobile phone. 
 The man was in a parking lot 
located along the E40, exit Hognoul. His 
car was on fi re and he was being mugged. 
But by the time police intervened, 
Thierry Bleus had succumbed to his 
injuries. He lay face against the ground 
about ten yards from his car burned. 
 According to initial findings, 
Thierry Blues was going home after 
work--a restaurant in Ixelles--when he 
stopped on the parking lot at the Hognoul 
exit. There he had been assaulted. A wit-
ness said he saw a big truck leaving the 
scene minutes before the fi re in the car. 
 But one detail titillated Com-
missioner Lamoque. The victim, 
although wounded in the shoul-
der blade and throat, did not blow, 
even defense, no trace of struggle. 
 Even better, the study of SMS 
on GSM left the victim has revealed 
that Thierry was contacted Pierre Pinon, 
a Liégeois 42 years. Man is a childhood 
friend lost sight of the past 10 years, but 
with Thierry who recently reconnected. 
 Naturally, he was summoned 
to the PJF and heard. His statements 
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DARWINS AWARDS 2009

took a turn that was favorable to the 
Commissioner Lamoque. Thus, a few 
days before the incident, Thierry asked 
Peter if he could provide a weapon. 
As the latter refused outright, while 
Thierry has indicated its willingness to 
simulate an attack and asked to bring a 
can of gasoline on the parking Hognoul. 
 Peter agreed. Once there, he 
gave the tin while asking his friend 
“did not make the con.  Thierry 
was then given leave to Peter who 
left as quickly on board his truck. 
 Once alone, Thierry set fi re to 
his car and committed the irreparable act 
of involuntarily severing his own artery. 
 P i e r r e  h a s  b e e n  p l a c e d 
under arrest  for arson and fail-
ure to assist a person in danger. 

CARBIDSCHIETEN

Every now and then a completely 
new window into the world opens 

before our eyes. Here we have rural 
Dutch families enjoying their traditional 
winter sport, carbidschieten, or Carbide 
Shooting. It’s a ridiculously dangerous 
machine, akin to a potato gun, designed 
to hurl projectiless from the mouth of a 
metal milk can. 
 Carbide shooting, the wacky 
Dutch New Year’s tradition, begins with 
moistening calcicum carbide and placing 
it in a large milk container. The damp 
CaCb emits ethylene gas which builds up 
inside the container. A spark is supplied, 

causing the pressurised gas bomb to blow 
the lid (or packing) off the milk jug. 
\ Our nominee, a 54-year-old male 
from Eedfe, he was having the time of his 
life right up until the moment he took a 
container fi lled with liquid oxygen and 
poured it over a fi re to “fl are it up” -- and 
the container exploded.

ANOTHER CROCODILE VICTIM

Johannesburg - A group of friends’ 
New Year celebration ended in tragedy 

when a crocodile grabbed and apparently 
devoured a young woman from Phal-
aborwa in Limpopo. 
 Friends said Mariska Buitendag, 
27, a waitress, didn’t have time to 
scream or call for help. She didn’t even 
struggle. 
 All they saw was a ripple on 
the water where seconds before she had 
been swimming in the Olifants River. 
Her boyfriend, Pieter (Borris) Henning, 
said another friend cried out: “The croco-
dile!” 
 Henning, who was standing on 
the bank, immediately jumped into the 
river to look for Buitendag. “Everything 
happened hopelessly too fast. I was too 
late. She was gone,” he said. He and 
Buitendag had been going out for only a 
week. 
 Buitendag and a group of friends 
had gone to the banks of the Olifants out-
side Phalaborwa to celebrate New Year’s 
Day on Friday morning. In the course of 

the morning, Buitendag swam in the river 
twice, but the third time, as she swam on 
her back, the crocodile struck. A police 
offi cer, who was on the scene shortly 
after the incident, said Buitendag was 
about 10 to 15 metres from the bank. 
 Soffi cer, who was on the scene 
shortly after the incident, said Buitendag 
was about 10 to 15 metres from the 
bank. 
 Police spokesperson Sergeant 
Malesela Makgapo said the group had 
evidently had a lot to drink. “Swimming 
is strictly prohibited where they were 
swimming,” Makgapo said. Witnesses 
and police offi cers at the scene confi rmed 
that the friends had drunk a lot. 
 Police first searched for Bui-
tendag’s body by poking long sticks 
into the water, but found nothing. On 
Saturday, the police water wing from 
Polokwane was called in to continue the 
search, also to no avail. A police sniffer 
dog patrolled the bank to try to pinpoint 
her remains. 
 A long-time resident of Phal-
aborwa said locals know “you don’t even 
put a toe in the river, it’s teeming with 
crocodiles and hippos”. 
 Buitendag worked at a local 
restaurant. She had two children. Her 
parents were in Pretoria at the time, 
but rushed back to Phalaborwa, where 
they did not want to speak to the media. 
Makgapo said police have opened an 
inquest. 
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NECESSITY - THE MOTHER OF INVENTION

As a public service, SNICC BRAAPPP is pleased to share some home “Handyman Tips” for our SNICC BRAAPPP is pleased to share some home “Handyman Tips” for our SNICC BRAAPPP

readership. No need to thanks us. ED
As a public service,  is pleased to share some home “Handyman Tips” for our 
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BILLBOARDS YOU MIGHT HAVE MISSED

Below are a few new billboards we have noticed for services that we thought you might 
want to check into. Thanks to Jim Doering for sharing them.

Below are a few new billboards we have noticed for services that we thought you might 

We received some advance gaphics of a few new “Smart Car” prototypes from Jeff LathropWe received some advance gaphics of a few new “Smart Car” prototypes from Jeff Lathrop

The Smorvette! The Smaudi A3 AWD The Smamborghini!

The Smorsche! The Smerrari! The Smarcordian
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TAKING THE ROAD LESS TRAVELLED

Thanks to Roseann Felix for forwarding these road signs for inclusion here.Thanks to Roseann Felix for forwarding these road signs for inclusion here.

10 APRIL 2010
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Snic Braaapp restaurant critic Muray Bruskin gives these Far Eastern eating establish-
ments fi ve stars
Snic Braaapp restaurant critic Muray Bruskin gives these Far Eastern eating establish-

IT’S FUN TO EAT OUT!
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Below are a few new motivational poster courtesy of Irv “Elwood” Korey for your contem-
plation and refl ection. Peace...
Below are a few new motivational poster courtesy of Irv “Elwood” Korey for your contem-

plation and refl ection. Peace...plation and refl ection. Peace...

INSPIRATIONAL POSTERS
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SOUTHERN CANDIDS

A few road trip candids from the the recent ISOA journey to the Gathering in Dobson, NC 
and various other points and various other points South
A few road trip candids from the the recent ISOA journey to the Gathering in Dobson, NC 
and various other points and various other points South
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ADVICE TO THE LOVELORN

ŷNIK KRÄ

WHY MEN SHOULDN’T 
WRITE ADVICE COLUMNS

Dear John,
 I hope you can help me. The 
other day, I set off for work, leaving 
my husband in the house watching 
TV. My car stalled, then it broke 
down about a mile down the road, 
and I had to walk back to get my 
husband’s help. When I got home, 
I couldn’t believe my eyes. He was 
in our bedroom with the neighbor’s 
daughter!

 I am 32. my husband is 34, 
and the neighbor’s daughter is 19. 
We have been married for 10 years. 
When I confronted him. he broke 
down and admitted they had been 
having an affair for the past six 
months He won’t go to counseling, 
and I’m afraid I am a wreck and need 
advice urgently. 
Can you please help?

Sincerely, 
Sheila

Dear Sheila,

A car stalling after being driven a 
short distance can be caused by a 
variety of faults with the engine. Start 
by checking that there is no debris 
in the fuel line. If it is clear, check 
the vacuum pipes and hoses on the 
intake manifold and also check all 
grounding wires. If none of these 
approaches solves the problem, it 
could be that the fuel pump itself is 
faulty, causing low delivery pressure 
to the injectors.

I hope this helps,

John

 I am 32. my husband is 34, A car stalling after being driven a 

Thanks to Debbie Larson for forwarding the advice column below. Sir Bentley could not Thanks to Debbie Larson for forwarding the advice column below. Sir Bentley could not 
have done a better job.have done a better job.

Indiana State Police sketch artist Indiana State Police sketch artist 
rendering of Stalker Rust on I-80
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HEADLINESYOU MAY HAVE MISSED

MAN KILLS SELF BEFORE SHOOTING WIFE AND 
DAUGHTER 

SOMETHING WENT WRONG IN JET CRASH, EXPERT 
SAYS 

POLICE BEGIN CAMPAIGN TO RUN DOWN JAYWALK-
ERS 

PANDA MATING FAILS; VETERINARIAN TAKES 
OVER 

MINERS REFUSE TO WORK AFTER DEATH 

JUVENILE COURT TO TRY SHOOTING DEFENDANT 

WAR DIMS HOPE FOR PEACE 

IF STRIKE ISN’T SETTLED QUICKLY, IT MAY LAST 
AWHILE 

COLD WAVE LINKED TO TEMPERATURES 
COUPLE SLAIN; POLICE SUSPECT HOMICIDE 

RED TAPE HOLDS UP NEW BRIDGES 

MAN STRUCK BY LIGHTNING:FACES BATTERY 
CHARGE 

NEW STUDY OF OBESITY LOOKS FOR LARGER TEST 
GROUP  

ASTRONAUT TAKES BLAME FOR GAS IN SPACE-
CRAFT 

KIDS MAKE NUTRITIOUS SNACKS 

LOCAL HIGH SCHOOL DROPOUTS CUT IN HALF 

HOSPITALS ARE SUED BY 7 FOOT DOCTORS 

TYPHOON RIPS THROUGH CEMETERY; HUNDREDS 
DEAD 

COLD WAVE LINKED TO TEMPERATURES 

Thanks to Kim Jensen for forwarding the following headlines as they appeared in various Thanks to Kim Jensen for forwarding the following headlines as they appeared in various 
news media apparently not as well edited as news media apparently not as well edited as SNICC BRAAAPP. SNICC BRAAAPP. SNICC BRAAAPP
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BARRISTERS FOR A BUCK ANNUAL 
APRIL 1ST 12 HOURS OF SEBRING 

RACE 

BY BOB”‘ BURNOUT “STEELE

Between the economy and the go 
green movement, big changes 
were present at this year’s 12 

hours of Sebring Race.
 First and foremost, the 12 
hour race was changed to a 1-hour 
and twenty minute race in the spirit of 
the eco movement. The cars and teams 
have also changed considerably with 
a no fossil fuels requirement this year. 
Team Prius was there for the fi rst time. 
Watching them change armatures in the 
pit is a once-in-a lifetime thrill. British 
racing will be represented with Jaguar 
expecting to reintroduce the all-electric 
Lucas powered Jaguar. The crew has 
fully recovered from the first testing 
mishap and explosion of last month. 

Chrysler was also there, but economic Chrysler was also there, but economic 
diffi culties caused them to downgrade 
signifi cantly.(see picture)
 Even the food and drinks were 
different this year with tofu, brats, broc-
coli on a tick and vitamin water being 
the main fare.
 Race paraphernalia was avail-
able with “Team Ozone”, “Eat my 
Brushes” and “Born to Coast” being   
the bestsellers this year.
 Next year will even more eco-
logically based with Sebring combining 
with the annual soap box derby.

BurnoutBurnout
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A PICTURE IS WORTH A THOUSAND WORDS

ŷNIK KRÄAPP

THESE MAKE OUR BOOMERS LOOK TAME



17PSYŷNIK APRIL 2010

For those considering a career change into the lucrative world of panhandling, here are For those considering a career change into the lucrative world of panhandling, here are 
a few tried and true suggestions from those who have been there.

CATCHY MARKETING SLOGANS FOR  2010
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LOOKING BACK WITH 
MONTY BANKS

RECOLLECTIONS OF A SURVIVOR OF 
THE WORKS TEAM

BY BILL PIGGOTT

Much has been written over the years about 
the participation in competition in the 1950s 
of the side screen TRs and also about the men 
who drove them.

For those who want an excellent over-
view of these cars and their pilots in 
their hey day I can fully recommend 

Graham Robson’s now-reissued defi nitive 
history “The Works Triumphs” which deals 
in detail with each individual car and most 
of the works drivers - I say “most” advis-
edly for there is one individual about whom 
very little has yet been chronicled either by 

Graham or myself, and this reminiscence sets 
out to make good that omission. As far as I 
can glean, this is the fi rst published memoir 
of the man, his cars, and his somewhat 
colourful life. Although I had heard tell of 
this shadowy fi gure when over the years I 
had interviewed other surviving members 
of Ken Richardson’s 1950s works team, all I 
had to go on was rumour and innuendo about 
an alleged “twelfth man” who on occasions 
drove alongside the eleven principal drivers 
who formed the core of the works team in 
the 1954 to 1960 period.
 As I now realise, and shall explain 
shortly, there were very good reasons for the 
cloak of secrecy surrounding Monty Banks 
and his participation in motor sport, and 
these reasons are why you have never heard 
anything about him previously, although a 
few of the Club’s longstanding members 
will have heard via the grapevine the same 
allusions to his existence as I had.
 So, who was and is Monty Banks,  So, who was and is Monty Banks, 

and how did I fi nally encounter turn and 
solve a fi fty-year-old mystery? To answer 
the second point fi rst, when I interviewed 
Ken Richardson for my “Triumph by Name” 
boo* back in 1994/5 he confi rmed to me that 
there was indeed a twelfth man in his factory 
team, although Ken refused to divulge his 
‘identity. Following Ken’s death I was able to 
have sight of some of his papers and I found 
many references in entry lists and reports to a 
“Monty,” although no surname was revealed. 
Now, having studied the composition of the 
works teams in depth. I realised that there 
was no driver, nor even co-driver in the 
team with that name, either as a given name 
or a soubriquet - so here was my very fi rst 
concrete evidence to support the rumours. 
Without more to go on, however, I could 
go no further until quite by chance in 2006 
1 purchased at a VSCC Prescott meeting, a 
number of old motoring photographs.
 One of these was of what was 
clearly a works team TR3 on an international clearly a works team TR3 on an international 

LOOKING BACK WITH Graham or myself, and this reminiscence sets and how did I fi nally encounter turn and 

Special SNIC BRAAPPP thanks to Jay “Cannonball” Holekamp for sharing this poignant account SNIC BRAAPPP thanks to Jay “Cannonball” Holekamp for sharing this poignant account SNIC BRAAPPP

of one of Triumph’s most unsung heros. The author, Bill Piggott, has written numerous vol-
umes on the history of Standard Triumph, and we are certain that this episode will appear 
on the pages of his next volume. It originally appeared in TRaction, the newsletter of the TR 
Register, a UK  Triumph club.
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event, but it was a picture that I had not 
seen previously and it depicted an unknown 
driver somewhat disguised by a cap and dark 
glasses. On the reverse of the print was the 
penciled legend ‘Monty Banks and his works 
TR3. St Tropez 1957.” So now I had a sur-
name. The photograph had all the hallmarks 
of a Frank Callaby picture (the company 
photographer) although I later discovered 
that it was defi nitely not an example of his 
work. Intrigued, I indulged m some further 
detective work and was fi nally able in early 
2007 to make contact with a then surviving, 
(but now deceased) member of the competi-
tion department who “spilled the beans.” 
Sadly I cannot name him for legal reasons.
 He confi rmed not only that Monty 
Banks drove for the works team on a number 
of occasions in the 1950s, but also that he was 
amazingly stiff alive and reasonably lucid at 
that. Best of all was the fact that they still 
exchanged Christmas cards and he thus had 
Banks’ correct address, which he eventually 
passed to me after the application of numer-
ous libations. He also explained that “Monty 
Banks” was actually a pseudonym used by 
this gentleman to hide his true identity, for he 
was e prominent member of a major aristo-
cratic family and had been forbidden by stern 
parents from indulging in any form of com-
petition motoring. To have done so openly 
would have risked not only disinheritance, 
but also caused forfeiture of his title. So this 
was why Monty fought shy of all publicity 
whilst he drove the works Triumphs and why 
he is not mentioned when me other drivers 
are. It also explains why there are almost no 
photographs of his participating in events 
- evidently he bribed Frank Callaby to look 
(he other way whenever his TR came past. 
He was also able to “fi x” the organisers of 
most rallies to ensure that his name was 
expunged from the entry and results’ lists. 
Even the resourceful and persistent Triumph 
historian Frenchman Frederic Reydetlet 
failed to fi nd any reference to Banks when 
compiling his wonderful series “Triumph in 
Competition”.
 The only time that there was a seri-
ous diffi culty for Banks in maintaining his 
anonymity was when he won the 1957 Alpine 
Rally outright in a works Standard Vanguard 
III. The Company, not unnaturally, wished to 
give this major success maximum publicity 
but Banks managed by a liberal application of 
funds to keep it out of all the motoring papers 
- It is said that this feat cost him £17,000 -
nearly half a million in today’s values. Quite a 

price, but as nothing compared to the millions 
he was to inherit provided his parents never 
learnt the truth.
 And so it was that on a cold and 
drizzly day this January, I travelled down to 
Lyme Regis to interview the man himself at 
Dunrobin House, a nursing home for retired 
merchant bankers (the family’s considerable 
worth was derived from banking). The house 
overlooks Lyme Regis’ majestic restored 
Victorian Pier and the statue of Meryl Streep 
on the Cobb, but even the loveliest of English 
seaside towns is depressing in such weather 
out of season. However my spirits were soon 
lifted, both actually and metaphorically, as 
soon as I was shown in by a. comely nurse 
in traditional uniform to Monty Banks’ 
comfortable suite, for he greeted me with 
a cheery grin and an ample glass of malt 
whisky - Old McDoom’s Speyside Drioch 
- “Not a drop sold til it’s three weeks old...” 
This could be an interesting day I remember 
thinking to myself. It rapidly became appar-
ent that, having kept his silence for so many 
years, now, at the age of nearly 91, Banks 
was fi nally prepared to reveal all and that I 
was to be his amanuensis. Indeed, he clearly 
relished the opportunity to put the record 
straight, but before we discussed the cars I 
was keen to quiz him on biographical details 
and his mysterious upper class background: 
this is the fascinating story I heard.
 Christened the Hon. Hugh Monte-
fi ore Preston Leadbetter De Vere, he was the 
only son of the third Viscount Soddemere. 
He was born on 11th November 1918 and 
unknown to anyone outside of the family 
at the time he was illegitimate. This was 
kept quiet both to preserve propriety and to 
ensure the continuity of the male line, in fact 
his mother was actually a French chanteuse 
named Jenni du Village, who had a profi t-
able World War I sideline in “entertaining” 
offi cers, one of whom was Monty’s father, 
himself aide de camp to Lord Baden-Powell, 
famous for “Scouting for Boys”...
 The young Montefiore was sent 
away to board at the age of seven to St 
Terence’s School, Smithfi eld. There he was 
put into the harsh regime of Hector’s House 
where boys were frequently beaten with the 
Cat. He later became a fag to Quentin Crisp, 
eventually notorious as me Naked Civil 
Servant, in 1937, having failed the exams for 
Emmanuelle College Cambridge, he entered 
his father’s old college, St Judas, Oxford to 
read Greats, although due to a serious lack of 
application, he barely scraped a pass degree 

in Lessers. This was largely because he spent 
far too much time drinking with members of 
the infamous Cunningdon Club, where he 
encountered both ‘Spanker” Trevelyan and 
“Bummer” Harris, later to become infl uential 
in getting Monty into the RAF at the outbreak 
of World War II. He did however distinguish 
himself at Oxford in sport, gaining a Double 
Blue for weightlifting and coxing the College 
Boat.
 At a loose end after Oxford and 
taking up for the fi rst time the cloak of ano-
nymity, Monty went to work for six months 
m a canning factory as a bean counter to “see 
how the other half lived. The war and call 
up soon followed, so re-igniting his Oxford 
contacts, our hero joined the RAF as a trainee 
pilot offi cer the 666 Squadron, fl ying the 
infamous Vickers volcano bomber - a plane 
nicknamed the “Flying Mountain” due to its 
inability to leave the runway. He served at 
several RAF stations under the stewardship 
of Air Vice Marshall “Nosey” Parker, another 
of his father’s chums from RFC days.
Fortunately for Standard Triumphs and for 
us, Monty survived the war and resolved to 
develop his passion for fast motor cars and 
unfortunately also for fast ladies, and so here 
the story realty starts.
 In 1947, Monty told me that he was 
able via the old boy network to purchase an 
early example of the export only MG TP, 
which he nicknamed “The Wigwam.” This 
he used for a grounding in Motorsport, racing 
many times on primitive airfi eld circuits. He 
was at the fi rst Goodwood meeting in 1948, 
albeit coming last as he stopped during the 
race to chat up an elegant lady marshal 
at Lavant Corner. He also entered “the 
Wigwam” in many early post-war rallies. 
Finance was not a problem as his trust fund 
was now available, for he was aged thirty. 
What he now needed was a reliable co-driver, 
for rallying rather than racing was taking his 
fancy. He turned to his old aircraft mechanic 
from 666 Squadron, Charlie Tan, a Hong 
Kong Chinese who was both brilliant with a 
spanner and a superb map reader, although as 
he was partially sighted he was quite unable 
to master the art of driving. Back in the RAF, 
Tan had played “Ginger” to Monty’s “Big-
gies” - they got on really well, despite their 
disparate backgrounds. Tan and Banks won 
so many club rallies in the early 1950s that 
the Jowett factory team manager took notice 
and the pair were offered in 1953 a works 
drive in the RAC Rally. This was in the revo-
lutionary new Jowett Jeopardy, a sports car 
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fi tted with a horizontally opposed air-cooled 
fl at-8 engine in which the opposing pistons 
were timed to fi re simultaneously. Although 
this car was not wholly successful, Banks 
and Tan gained suffi cient fame by 1954 to 
take the eve of Ken Richardson, then form-
ing his fi rst TR2 works rally team. Banks and 
Tan were allocated PDU 22 for June 1954’s 
Alpine Rally, but sadly they argued about 
the route and were excluded within the fi rst 
hour. Tan’s eyesight did not help. Richardson, 
anxious to avoid bad publicity, was happy to 
collude with Banks’ desire for anonymity, 
having PDU 22 and its crew deleted from 
the entry lists, with PDU 22 becoming the 
car that never was.
 For 1955, Banks and Tan were 
given by Harry Webster a secret prototype, 
the Standard 30X This car was a Standard 
10 saloon body mounted on a shortened 
TR2 chassis and running gear. Nineteen 
inch wheels provided extra ground clearance 
for rough roads although they did little for 
the handling, the 30X being somewhat top 
heavy. A tuned TR2 engine giving 140 BHP 
for grunt, extra stopping being provided by 
a primitive air brake based on the Mercedes 
300 SLR. The boot lid was hinged at the base 
rather than the top and Charlie Tan was able 
to raise the top of the boot when necessary by 
pulling on a lever and Bowden cable mounted 
by his seat base. Steering was unusual in 
that a reversion to the “wire and bobbin” 
system originally used by 1920s cycle cars 
was employed to save weight - a tiller rather 
than a steering wheel was provided, giving 
Banks very direct control. Sadly this Standard 
30X did not live up to its promise, although 
this was more due to Monty’s philander-
ing along the rally routes than to inherent 
defects in the car itself. Monty was a self 
confessed womaniser although he was also 
known on occasions to play for the home 
team, a legacy from his boarding school 
days. In 1955’s Tulip rally in Holland he and 
Tan were leading their class (of one) in the 
30X when he encountered a rather fetching 
bridge keeper dressed in traditional Dutch 
clogs, and cap -notwithstanding team orders 
he stopped the car, gave Tan half a crown to 
get lost and pursued an immediate romantic 
encounter. Ken Richardson was, unsurpris-
ingly, furious when Banks and Tan fi nally 
arrived at the Venlo control and he had the 
organisers exclude them, threatening Banks 
with dismissal from the team. This was a 
threat he could not, however, carry out for by 
late 1955 Banks was pumping a huge cash 

sum into Standard Triumphs works team - in 
effect buying his drives and fi nancing me 
whole effort as well as the splendid after rally 
beanos that all team members enjoyed.
 At the 1955 Le Mans, where the 
three TR2S did so well, Monty was reserve 
driver in the spare car PKV 371. When Leslie 
Brooke put PKV 374 into the sandbank, 
Monty hastily changed the fi gure “1” on his 
car’s number plate to a “4” and took to the 
track to impersonate the stranded car, thus 
keeping the team of three TRs intact. Again 
Richardson knew nothing of this subterfuge 
until the organisers informed him that there 
were now four TR2s circulating, a clear 
breach of the rules. Banks was called in but 
refused to stop, lapping consistently until the 
fuel gave out at Mulsanne comer whereupon 
he leapt the barriers into the crowd and made 
off with the nearest pretty French girt. Poor 
Charlie Tan was left sitting disconsolately 
in the pits for hours, but then after a dozen 
years as Monty’s right-hand man he was 
used to the governor’s foibles - “I just how 
the coats’ as he used to say. In 1956, Monty’s 
reputation for amorous dalliance was such 
that he was linked not only with Film actress 
Audrey Hepburn, but also with her mother 
Katherine! Brigitte Bardot also came his way 
it was said, though he confessed that he failed 
with Marilyn Monroe despite buying Arthur 
Miller a drink on a visit to New York. Monty 
even got to Hollywood in the m»d-50s, being 
seen driving Liberace, (whose beaming 
countenance older readers might remember) 
around LA m a geranium pink TR2, whilst 
dressed as Winston Churchill! Banks became 
part of the fast playboy set, mixing with the 
likes of King Farouk, the Aga Khan, Fon 
Portago and other high rollers of the time. 
The gossip columnists loved him, so he told 
me, particularly when he was romantically 
linked with Lady Docker, fl amboyant wife 
of the chairman of Daimlers, famous for her 
gilded motor show cars. He wooed her with 
what became known as the Docker TR - this 
early TR3 was commissioned and paid for 
by Monty as a gift - it was fi nished in gold 
metal flake paint, with an ivory steering 
wheel, solid silver hub caps and crocodile 
hide upholstery, the whole being topped off 
by a Diana Dors style leopard skin hood and 
side screens- Lady Docker loved the car, 
although she soon went off Monty. Inciden-
tally the Docker TR was lost for many years 
but turned up recently in a lockup garage 
in Bristol where it had been for forty years 
- amazingly still with its original fi ttings. It 

is now under restoration at a secret address.
Monty also told me that around this time he 
had been.involved with underworld hostess 
Ruth Ellis, famous as the last woman to be 
hanged, at her premises the notorious “Big 
Boys Club” in Mayfair and had been very 
lucky to have his name kept out of the papers 
(bribery again).
 Back to 1956 when Banks and Tan 
were given TR3 number SRW 409 to We 
works’ teams assault on the Alpine Rally. 
Like the rest of the team mat year they did 
really well and won a gold Coupe des Alpes, 
the reason that they do not appear in any of 
the well-known team photographs being 
Banks’ previously mentioned desire for ano-
nymity. I asked Monty if he still possessed 
this gold cup, far I could see it nowhere In his 
room - sadly however he had unsuccessfully 
wagered it at Monte Carlos casino shortly 
after winning it - yet another thing that did 
not endear him to Ken Richardson. In 1957 
the factory entered a team of tuned Standard 
vanguards in the tough Alpine Rally. Banks 
and Tan won the event outright - their best 
ever result. In fact the car carried a crew of 
tour, for his old Oxford friends ‘Spanker’ 
Trevelyan and ‘Bummer’ Harris rode in 
the back seat, allegedly helping with the 
navigating. In fact Monty told me that their 
main duty was opening bottles and spotting 
likely ladies –“We drank our way to victory” 
averred Monty when I asked him how they 
had won- “We were all so inebriated that we 
were utterly fearless -we even overtook Gatso 
as if he were standing still.” Despite this out-
standing success the 1957 Alpine Rally was 
to prove to be Monty’s last event for Standard 
Triumphs, for at the after rally party he set 
fi re to Ken Richardson’s sports jacket having 
fi rst slipped a squeezy plastic lemon full of 
methanol into Ken’s pocket unobserved. 
The team leader was not amused and back 
in Coventry it was decided mat despite his 
fi nancial input and occasional success Monty 
Banks was too much of a liability.
 Following his dismissal he pur-
chased his own rally modifi ed TR3A for 
1958 and 1959 and continued to enter all 
the big events with Charlie Tan, who was by 
now sadly totally blind. Like others before 
him Banks thought that he could take on the 
works team as a privateer and win, but his 
old vices of women and bottles conspired to 
prevent this.
 I asked Monty, by now on his fi fth 
scotch, to reminisce about the 1950s rally-
ing characters he had met and he regaled 
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me for hours with stories about colourful 
personalities and the wizard japes they got 
up to - sadly we have no space to relate them 
here, even if the law of libel did not intrude 
- some of these chaps are still with us. I 
enquired about the works team mechanics 
- who did he trust to work on his TRs? He 
recalled mat me best was a far from jovial 
Scot called McDuff - known universally as 
“Misery Mac” - a great mechanic though. 
Monty also remembered the teams “fi xer” 
a little fellow they all called ‘The Weasel” 
who would sort out customs problems and 
diffi culties with Continental organisers with 
his little pile of well directed cash. When I 
asked if there were any particular girls who 
hung around the team, he refused to divulge 
names, but the thoughts of crumpet passed 
did cause a Leslie Phillips leer to cross his 
countenance.” Ah. Blousy Lil - there was a 
girl...”
 Five hours into our chat nonagenar-
ian Monty was beginning to tire so I quickly 

asked him to recall his favorite jape tier* 
the 1950s. Me chuckled and told me how 
one night at the Steering Wheel Club, after 
they had been on pink gins all evening, he 
and Binky Porchester decided to race their 
TRs from Mayfair to Silverstone through 
the night, winner to take £1000 and Binky’s 
housemaid Sarah. Just to make it more 
interesting, they agreed 10 drive all me way 
in reverse! Binky got no further than Baker 
Street where he mounted the pavement back-
wards, crashing Into the head offi ce of the 
Abbey national - immediately being arrested 
as a suspected prototype ram-rader- Monty 
however arrived at the Watford Bypass at a 
steady 25 mph- - 5000 revs in reverse. He 
ignored the TR’s protestations and overheat-
ing and just made the Busy Bee cafe at 3am, 
when the gearbox seized solid, with the TR 
blocking the A41. The police soon arrived 
and the inevitable followed - “I fetched up at 
the Old Bailey,” laughed Monty, -but It was 
OK, for the judge out to be Sqiffy Parkes, an 

old chum from my dorm at St Terences - he 
let me off with a wigging and a 5 bob fi ne 
- those were the days, eh?” History does not 
relate what he did with Sarah, although the 
1000 quid came in useful.
 The effort of recounting his tales 
had taken its toll and Monty was by now 
nine-tenths asleep. I thought it best to leave 
the 4m Viscount Soddemere to his memories 
and his whisky - I thanked him for his time 
and tiptoed out, noting as I left his comfort-
able sitting room that above the mantelpiece 
mere still hung the family coat of arms, a 
lion rampant cornish mounted on crossed 
buckles - below was the Soddemere motto 
- “Omnia Res Compactabant”, which roughly 
translates as “They packed it all in.”

Editor’s note: just prior to closing for press 
we heard the sad news that Monty Banks. 
Viscount Soddemere, passed away on 1st 
April, swept off the Cobb at Lyme Regis by 
a giant wave.
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Recession? What recession?
So, it seems that this “global recession” has not impacted negatively on everyone. Check this 
out! It’s a Mercedes Benz owned by an Abu Dhabi oil billionaire (naturally). It features the 
newly developed V10 quad turbo with 1,600 horsepower and 2800nm of torque 0-100km/
h in less than 2secs, 1/4 mile in 6.89 secs running on biofuel. That is NOT stainless steel, 
people, it is WHITE GOLD!  You’ll sleep better tonight knowing that the exhorbitant dollars 
you’re paying for gas these days are at least going to a good cause... 

Thanks to Roman Hrynewycz for sharing this item
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LETTERS TO THE EDITURD
Dear Editor,
 L a s t 
year I was 
honored to 
be selected 
as a judge 
at the ISOA 
chili cook-
off. I had just 
jo ined  the 

club, and this was my fi rst ISOA social 
event. The original judge had called in 
sick at the last moment, and I happened 
to be standing at the judge’s table asking 
for directions to the Coors Light cooler 
when the call came in. I was assured 
by the other two judges (Long-time 
ISOAers) that the chili wouldn’t be all 
that spicy, and besides, they told me I 
could have free beer during the tasting, 
so I accepted. Here are my notes from 
the event in case any new members plan 
to attend this year.

Maestro’s Monster Chili
•Judge # 1 -- A little too heavy on the 
tomato. Amusing kick.
•Judge #2 -- Nice, smooth tomato fl avor. 
Very mild.
•Judge # 3 -- Holy shit, what the hell 
is this stuff? You could remove dried 
paint from your driveway. Took me two 
beers to put the fl ames out. I hope that’s 
the worst one. These ISOA people are 
crazy

Yacker’s Afterburner Chili
•Judge #1 -- Smoky, with a hint of pork. 
Slight jalapeno tang.
•Judge #2 -- Exciting BBQ fl avor, needs 
more peppers to be taken seriously.
•Judge #3 -- Keep this out of the reach of 
children. I’m not sure what I’m supposed 
to taste besides pain. I had to wave off 
two people who wanted to give me the 
Heimlich maneuver! They had to rush 
in more beer when they saw the look 
on my face.

Big Mama’s Burn Down the Garage 
Chili...

•Judge #1 -- Excellent fi rehouse chili. 
Great kick.

•Judge #2 -- A bit salty, good use of 
peppers.
•Judge #3 -- Call the EPA. I’ve located a 
uranium spill. My nose feels like I have 
been snorting Drano. Everyone knows 
the routine by now. Get me more beer 
before I ignite. Hostess pounded me on 
the back, now my backbone is in the 
front part of my chest. I’m getting shit-
faced from all of the beer.

Guzzler’s Black Magic...
•Judge # 1 -- Black bean chili with 
almost no spice. Disappointing.
•Judge #2 -- Hint of lime in the black 
beans. Good side dish for fi sh or other 
mild foods, not much of a chili.
•Judge # 3 -- I felt something scraping 
across my tongue but was unable to 
taste it. Is it possible to burn out taste 
buds? Karen, the hostess, was standing 
behind me with fresh refi lls. The 300-LB 
woman in the corner is starting to look 
HOT...just like this nuclear waste I’m 
eating! Is chili an aphrodisiac?

Stalker’s Legal Lip Remover...
•Judge #1 -- Meaty, strong chili. Cay-
enne peppers freshly ground, adding 
considerable kick. Very impressive.
•Judge # 2 -- Chili using shredded beef, 
could use more tomato. Must admit, 
the cayenne peppers make a strong 
statement.
•Judge #3 -- My ears are ringing, sweat 
is pouring off my forehead, and I can no 
longer focus my eyes. I farted and four 
people behind me needed paramedics. 
The contestant seemed offended when 
I told her that her chili had given me 
brain damage. Karen saved my tongue 
from bleeding by pouring beer directly 
on it from the pitcher. I wonder if I’m 
burning my lips off. It really pisses me 
off that the other judges asked me to stop 
screaming. Screw those gearheads, I’m 
going to back to the MG Club.

Vinnie’s Very Vegetarian Variety...
•Judge #1 -- Thin yet bold vegetarian 
variety chili. Good balance of spices 
and peppers.
•Judge #2 -- The best yet. Aggressive 

use of peppers, onions, and use of peppers, onions, and 
garlic. Superb.
•Judge #3 -- My intestines are now a 
straight pipe fi lled with gaseous, sulfuric 
fl ames. I shit on myself when I farted, 
and I’m worried it will eat through the 
chair. No one seems inclined to stand 
behind me. Can’t feel my lips anymore. I 
need to wipe my ass with a snow cone.

Stagmeister’s Screaming Sensation 
Chili...

•Judge #1 -- A mediocre chili with too 
much reliance on canned peppers.
•Judge #2 -- Ho hum, tastes as if the chef 
literally threw in a can of chili peppers 
at the last moment. [I should take note 
that I am worried about Judge # 3. He 
appears to be in a bit of distress as he is 
cursing uncontrollably.]
•Judge #3 -- You could put a grenade in 
my mouth, pull the pin, and I wouldn’t 
feel a thing. I’ve lost sight in one eye, 
and the world sounds like it is made 
of rushing water. My shirt is covered 
with chili, which slid unnoticed out of 
my mouth. My pants are full of lava 
to match my shirt. At least during the 
autopsy, they’ll know what killed me. 
I’ve decided to stop breathing; it’s too 
painful. Screw it; I’m not getting any 
oxygen anyway. If I need air, I’ll just 
suck it in through the 4-inch hole in my 
stomach.

Toofus’ Toenail Curling Chili..
•Judge # 1 -- The perfect ending, this is 
a nice blend chili. Not too bold but spicy 
enough to declare its existence.
•Judge #2 -- This fi nal entry is a good, 
balanced chili. Neither mild nor hot. 
Sorry to see that most of it was lost when 
Judge #3 farted, passed out, fell over 
and pulled the chili pot down on top of 
himself. Not sure if he’s going to make 
it. Poor feller, wonder how he’d have 
reacted to really hot chili?

•Judge #3 - No Report 
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“TR” CHIVE CLASSIC GRAPHICS

NEW TRIUMPH “SPITFURTER” GT NEW TRIUMPH “SPITFURTER” GT [ACTUAL FACTORY PHOTO!][ACTUAL FACTORY PHOTO!]

ORIGIN OF TRACTOR MOTOR MYTH ORIGIN OF TRACTOR MOTOR MYTH 

HOW “WEDGE” NICKNAME GOT STARTEDHOW “WEDGE” NICKNAME GOT STARTEDHOW “WEDGE” NICKNAME GOT STARTED
JUST A FEW SHORT WEEKS UNTIL THE JUST A FEW SHORT WEEKS UNTIL THE 

ACTUAL BL CONCEPT CARACTUAL BL CONCEPT CARACTUAL BL CONCEPT CAR

[WE DIDN’T SAY IT WAS A GOOD CONCEPT][WE DIDN’T SAY IT WAS A GOOD CONCEPT]



A LITTLE BS FROM BS
NEWS AND VIEWS FROM THE 
BUSTED KNUCKLE GARAGE

Among the pantheon of 
ISOA sacrosanct tradi-
tions, none come close 

to April Fool’s Day. Although the 
tradition of pulling off a practi-
cal joke on the fi rst day of the 
fourth month dates back to the 
dawn of recorded history when 
someone, who planted his crops 
too soon, was known as an April 
Fool, the members of ISOA have 

embraced the tradition with unparalleled enthusiasm. 
The editors of SNIC BRAAAPP, in particular, have utilized 
the April issue of this birdcage liner to be even more 
sophomoric than usual, and in at least one instance, 
wrote cleverly coded messages disparaging a particularly 
insufferable member of the club. While we have not as 
yet tried to subliminally mock anybody in print, although 
now that we think of it, it seems like an excellent idea for 
next year, we have tried to keep the tradition alive here 
in 2010. Humor, particularly when in printed form and 
among a diverse group of people such as ours, can be 
a very delicate proposition. We have nearly two hundred 
members spread across several states, and we have 
never had an occasion when all of the members have 
ever gotten together at one time. There are many people 
in ISOA whom I have never met and whose sensibilities 
may well be more delicate than mine and hence, might 
be offended by some of the material included in the fi rst 
half of this issue. To those folks, I would simply say, “Don’t 
read the fi rst half of the April issue.”
 A club newsletter, at least in my humble estima-

tion, should fi rst and foremost inform; however, it should 
also have, granted to a lesser degree, a certain amount 
of entertainment value. Each issue of SNIC BRAAAPP con-
tains a recap of recent events, a summary of the most 
recent meeting, and a calendar of activities planned for 
the near, and in some cases, the distant future. You will 
fi nd all those topics contained herein, in this issue as 
well as in every other one that has a Kent Circle return 
address. Also included are occasional tech articles as 
well as general interest stories submitted from various 
club members.
 As to the entertainment portion, there are most 
likely some who fail to fi nd humor in some of our inclu-
sions. Even professional comedians, let alone amateur 
newsletter editors, sometimes misunderestimate the 
humorous effect of their material and fail to amuse their 
audiences. [We have always maintained that a sense of 
humor is a mandatory prerequisite to Triumph owner-
ship, lest we become so disillusioned that thoughts of 
self-destruction develop into a most serious dilemma.] 
However, on those rare occasions when we manage to 
provide our readers, sometimes all three of them, with a 
chuckle or two, we take some small measure of satisfac-
tion.
 We hope that such was the case with the fi rst 
portion of the newsletter.  Not all of us are amused by 
the same things or in the same way. If any of our gentle 
readers failed to fi nd anything jocular in the preceding 
pages, please be advised that the calendar of events is 
on the opposite page, a recap of recent activities follows, 
and you’ll fi nd a summary of the last meeting’s notes. 
For everyone else, we’ve already started on next April’s 
issue, and if you have any ideas for a good gag, let us 
know.

Streep

Snic
Braaapp

APRIL 2010APRIL 2010
Vol. IV Issue No. 454 

NEWSLETTER OF THE ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATIONNEWSLETTER OF THE ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATIONNEWSLETTER

DEDICATED TO THE ENJOYMENT AND PRESERVATION OF TRIUMPH SPORTSCARS
CHICAGOLAND’S OLDEST AND MOST ACTIVE TRIUMPH ENTHUSIASTS CLUB

- NOW IN OUR FORTY-FOURTH YEAR FOURTH YEAR FOURTH  - 
A CHAPTER OF THE VINTAGE TRIUMPH REGISTER



25SNIC BRAAAPP APRIL 2010

Snic
Braaapp

ISOA EVENTS CALENDAR

ILLINOIS SPORTS OWNERS ASSOCIATION

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

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 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 prior to the 
general meeting.Everyone is welcome to attend the Board meetings. 

ISOA UPCOMING EVENTS
MONTH DATE DAY TIME  EVENT

APRIL 3RD SAT. 8:00 AM DISTRIBUTOR CLINIC PAWLAK’S, 14N640 ENGEL RD., HAMPSHIRE

 11TH SUN. 3:30 PM ISOA INDOOR GO KART CHALLENGE 2100 N. 15TH AVE., MELROSE PARK, IL
   7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]     NOT THE FIRST SUNDAY

 16-8    THE GATHERING, SHELDON VINYARDS, DOBSON, NC
17TH SAT. 9:00 AM UPHOLSTRY CLINIC, OGDEN TOP & TRIM - 6609 OGDEN AVENUE, BERWYN,

 31ST  4:00 AM HOUSE ON THE ROCK TOUR 

MAY 2ND SUN. 7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]
 8TH SAT. 8:00 AM TUNE UP CLINIC - 1114 RAIL DRIVE, UNIT C, WOODSTOCK, IL 60098
 22ND SAT.   SPRING BREAKFAST RUN - DETAILS TO FOLLOW

JUNE 5TH & 6TH   CHAMPAGNE BRITISH CAR FESTIVAL, BLOOMINGTON, IL 
 6TH SUN. 7:00 PM  ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]
 13TH SUN.   BRITISH CAR DAY SOUTH, CONCORD, NC [TRIUMPH IS FEATUTED MARQUE]TRIUMPH IS FEATUTED MARQUE]TRIUMPH IS FEATUTED MARQUE
 16TH-20TH   TRA NATIONAL MEET, HOLMES COUNTY, OH
 19TH & 20TH   BLACKHAWK CLASSIC & SPRING CAMPOUT

 20TH  SUN.   WISCONSIN BRITISH CAR FIELD DAY, SUSSEX, WI
 25TH FRI.   ISOA DRIVE-IN MOVIE NIGHT, CASCADE DRIVE IN, WEST CHICAGO

 27TH SUN.   MICHIANA BRITISH CAR SHOW, SOUTH BEND, IN [WWW.MICHIANABRITS.COM,]

JULY 11TH SUN. 7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]     NOT THE FIRST SUNDAY

 10-11    MAD DOGS & ENGLISHMEN XX -  GILMOUR CAR MUSEUM - HICKORY CORNERS, MI
 17TH SAT.   LONDON TO BRIGHTON RALLEY, CONTACT INDIANA BRITISH CAR UNION @WWW.IBCU.ORG

 31ST SAT.   CAMPOUT & DRIVING TOUR -  BLONDER’S RETREAT - HARBERT, MICHIGAN

 
AUGUST 1ST SUN. 7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]
 19-22    OPEN AIR CLASSIC, EAU CLAIRE, WI
 19-22    VINTAGE RACE AT HEARTLAND PARK IN TOPEKA, KS [TRIUMPH IS FEATURED MARQUE]
 29TH SUN.   20TH ANNUAL ORPHAN AUTO PICNIC, KENDALL CTY FAIRGROUNDS, YORKVILLE

SEPT, 5TH SUN. 7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]
 9-12    SIX PACK TRIALS- OXFORD, OHIO 
 12TH SUN.   BRITISH CAR FESTIVAL, OAKTON COMMUNITY COLLLEGE

 12TH SUN.   THE SALISBURY CONCOURS D’ELEGANCE, DESMOINES, IA  WWW.SALISBURYCONCOURS.COM, 
 19TH SUN.   5TH ANNUAL CANTIGNY CAR SHOW

OCT. 3RD SUN. 7:00 PM ISOA GENERAL MEMBERSHIP MEETING [BOARD 5:00]
 19-23    VTR, JEKYL ISLAND, GEORGIA
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I’ve had a number of winter cars 
through the years. After buying 
my fi rst TR6 in ‘69, fresh out of the 

Army and just starting out with a job 
like many of us, it was my one and 
only car and hence became my fi rst 
winter car in NJ, where I was living 
at the time. About a year and a half 
later, I transferred to Chicago with 
the TR6. It may have been another 
year or so, and rust was everywhere 
on this car: seams, rockers, doors, 
and headlights. Galvanizing was not 
in the car-manufacturing lexicon at 
that time. Other than the handling 
problems in snow, I realized Triumphs 
are not good winter cars.
 Not fazed by such recent 
knowledge, I then purchased a 
TR7. After trials and tribulations 
(what?, British Leyland quality prob-
lems?) and a growing family, I went 
mainstream or mainlined(?) One of 
those.
  Years passed where I did 
not always have a TR in the garage, 
due to either no garage or no money. 
Eventually, I fi gured I’d try the Japa-
nese reincarnation of the British 
Sports car and purchased a Miata. 
I kept waiting for it to need repair 
or leak fl uids, but it never did. This 
became my Spring, Summer, Fall and 
Winter car.
 Given enough time in the 

Rust Belt, even galvanized cars will 
rust. Rust. I just can’t live with it. It 
is a cancer that offends my vision of 
automotive art. It would be if “Mona 
Lisa” had been painted with acne 
or Leonardo da Vinci’s “David” was 
portrayed as a leper! At 125,000 
miles, the reliable Miata had to be 
sold because of rusted out rocker 
panels.
 I fi gured if rust was going to 
win, I would face winters with worth-
less, clapped-out, high mileage cars, 
while keeping a recently restored TR6 
in the garage (then later a TR7).
  There was a flaw in this 
plan of mine: owning barely driv-
able wrecks as winter cars. It was 
brilliant on my part two years ago, 
to purchase the plastic Fiero which 
showed no exterior rust! This Fiero 
GT only had 117K miles, but it didn’t 
like to shift gears any longer (a mere 
clutch problem which entailed pulling 
the engine).
  I’d like you to take note that 
while having paid about $1600 for 
this Fiero, I’ve invested close to $3K 
in two years to make it reliable; so 
we’re talking about a good car here. 
(My motto has always been to buy 
high and sell low so I can leave the 
world a better place with (restored or 
refurbished) British sports cars). OK, 
so the Fiero isn’t British; it’s still an 

orphan car, like ours). This has been 
a very long prelude to describing my 
latest winter car purchase.  
  Since my wife Joyce and I 
were fl ying to Myrtle Beach, SC, the 
week after Christmas to visit family, 
I thought it might be worth a look to 
fi nd some relatively low mileage rust-
free car. Note that I said relatively low 
mileage car. This means compared to 
my previous 125,000 mile Miata and 
the now 119,000 mile Fiero, we’re 
looking for something under, say, 
85,000 miles and rust-free.
  We look at a used car lot that 
my sister and friends have purchased 
cars from for years.  Reliable cars. 
Trusted family dealership. There 
must be some around this Chicago 
metro area; but I haven’t found any.
  Joyce and I fi nd our car in 
our price range: a ‘96 Miata with only 
67,000 miles on it. As for rust-free?....
well maybe for another year or two. 
Carfax reported previous owners in 
New York and Virginia!  Now wait; 
I’m in South Carolina!  Nonetheless, 
we make a deal. The dealer services 
the car (oil change), and I’m ready to 
drive home.
  I feel something is wrong not 
traveling with spare parts, tools and 
fi ve different kinds of fl uids. Oh yeah, 
I have a cell phone, and it’s a Miata, 
not a Triumph. I forgot.

I’ve had a number of winter cars Rust Belt, even galvanized cars will orphan car, like ours). This has been 

This is from a club member who once had a gorgeous Concours green TR6. It was then sold to This is from a club member who once had a gorgeous Concours green TR6. It was then sold to Tavoid poverty, and he wound up with a clapped out 16-valve TR7.He is now working to be able to Tavoid poverty, and he wound up with a clapped out 16-valve TR7.He is now working to be able to T
repair even this, the most reviled Triumph, which prevents him from in participating the most ISOA events.  
It is a sad addiction, these British cars, which lead us (me) to family strife, poverty, and alcoholism. My It is a sad addiction, these British cars, which lead us (me) to family strife, poverty, and alcoholism. My 
greatly abridged tale of excess and ruin in preserving a TR7 follows:

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 author’s and may not express the views of the 
ISOA board or the editorial staff of SNIC BRAAPPP. When taken as directed, SNIC BRAAPP has been proven safe and 
effective in laboratory tests. Do NOT exceed recommended dosage.

Bob Streepy, 850 Kent Circle, Bartlett, IL 60103 e-mail: trstreep@sbcglobal.net
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  I’m doing fi ne driving home 
on New Year’s Eve until I get near 
the Tennessee-Kentucky border, 
and I’m advised via an electronic 
road sign that a rock slide has 
completely shut down North or West 
I-40. The electronic traffi c sign says 
to take any of the next fi ve exits, 
none of which have detour signs 
posted (which I later fi nd out by trial 
and error!).
  Since none of us men like 
to ask for directions (which would 
be an admission of incompetence 
or impotence...and to wit an admis-
sion that we’re lost, which of course 
we never are)...I claim I’m just tem-
porarily misplaced. I give up. I’m 
so lost that I fi nally pick the best 3 
out of 5 directions I’m given (after 
repeated stops) that make sense at 
the 5 different exits that I have been 
“misplaced” at.
  I fi gure it makes sense to 
keep going north and west, so I  
head west and then pick up another 
route north that will hook up with an 
interstate again. By 2 AM on New 
Year’s Day, I am on two lane roads. I 
see some good ‘ole boys out on the 
porch in their coveralls with drinks 
in hand. My thought of confi rming 
my route with these liquored up 
rednecks/good ‘ole boys quickly 
vanishes since I don’t think I’d fi t in 
(even though it is New Year’s Eve, 
and I should be drinking, especially 
after this trip).
  Ah,h,h.....a sign is up ahead.  
“Welcome to Deal’s Gap”. I’ve heard 
of that town before, somewhere. 
Yes, in SNIC BRAAAPP, as I recall. I 
read another sign.....”You are enter-
ing Tail of the Dragon.” Oh, cool!
  Oh, NOT cool. It’s now 3 
AM in the morning, and the roads 
are wet. I start out with a mild feel-
ing of trepidation, and then I see 
fog ahead. All of a sudden there’s 
a white line and woods ahead. I 
yank the wheel to the left and wind 
up over correcting into the wrong 
lane.

  The good news is that no 
one in his or her right mind would 
be in the left lane or on this road at 
3am in the morning of New Year’s 
Day. Even drunk locals are smarter 
than that. There is not another car 
in sight, coming or going, the entire 
length of this road. My speed has 
dropped to maybe 10 to 15 MPH 
with occasional drops to 2 MPH.
  Finally, fog dissipates and 
the road begins to have fewer 
180 degree and 90 degree turns.  
Incredibly, I continue to drive north 
and finally find an interstate. Of 
course by this time, my brain is fried. 
What was that interstate? I have no 
idea. Somehow on this trip I almost 
wound up in Ashville, NC. I also got 
lost early in the trip in Cincinnati. (I 
never really wanted to go to either 
one of those cities.) I think I turned 
a 19-hour journey into a 23-hour 
trip.
  Oh, yes...winter cars was 
the subject. Well, naturally, the 
Miata performed fl awlessly.  All I 
need are four Blitzak tires and a 50 
lb. bag of salt in the trunk to wade 
through the winter here in Chicago. 
I’m still waiting for oil, or any kind of 
liquid to drop on the garage fl oor; 
but it doesn’t happen. I can’t wait 
to get the oil, coolant, gear oil and 
diff fl uid to once again leak on the 
garage fl oor once I pull the TR7 from 
winter storage off site, assuming I 
can start it and get in running.
  Yea, I suppose you could 
make a point that a better winter car 
would be a 4-wheel drive anything 
with ABS and traction control, but 
I’m a sports car guy. The deeper 
truth, though, is that I’m a Triumph 
guy (and a bona fi de British Car 
Addict).  So.....the best winter car for 
us TR guys???  Anything that gets 
us through winter without having to 
use our irreplaceable, increasingly 
classic, one of a kind, end of an era 
British sports cars.

Mike Geiter

ISOA TECHNICAL EXSPURTS

TR3 Bill “Whizmo” Pyle
 630/773-4806

TR4  Pat “PowerBuldge” 
 Lobdell
 219/942-1263

TR4A/ Steve “Drippy” Yott
250 262/997-0701

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
[Early] 847/683-9683

Spitfi re - Bill “Mr. Bill” Jensen
[Late] 815/729-9731

GT6 Dave “Snake” Shedor
 847/937-5078

Stag Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak
 847/683-9683

Machinist Bob “Opera Man” 
 Crowley 
 630/355-2170

Electrical Joe “Stagmeister” Pawlak
Paint, Body,  847/683-9683
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TRIUMPH ON TOP
BY TONY BEADLE

ISOA INTERNATIONAL BUREAU CHIEF 
& UK SENIOR CORESPONDENT

The supplementary results 
from a huge survey con-
ducted by the Federation 

of British Historic Vehicle Clubs 
(FBHVC), which were published 
towards the end of 2009, revealed 
that Triumph is the most popular 
classic car in the UK account-
ing for 12% of the total. Over 
20,000 forms were processed in 
order to extract the data, which 
will be used to help prevent 
historic vehicles being unfairly 
affected by modern legislation.
 The survey was actually 
part of a European-wide exercise 
carried out in 2006 and the initial 
FBHVC report showed that there 
were some 540,000 pre-1981 
vehicles (i.e. over 25 years old) 
owned by 235,000 members of 
UK subscriber clubs. Of those 
vehicles, 406,000 were stated 
as being roadworthy with nearly 
70% described by their owners 
as kept in ‘very good’ condition. 
As far as events were concerned, 
for 68% of owners it was the 
distance from home which was 
rated as the most important factor.
 Nearly a third of the vehicle 
owners gave their occupation 

as engineers, making 
them the single larg-
est group. Company 
directors and retired 
people were the next 
biggest groups at 8% 
each (Others or non-
specified accounted 
for 16%). And 60% of 
owners belong to more 
than one vehicle club.
 After Triumph, the 
next most popular clas-

sic cars were Austin (10%), Morris 
(8%) and MG (8%). Jaguar, Ford 
and Riley each rated 4%, while 
Bentley, Land Rover and Alvis 
were 3%. That Triumph scored 
so highly surprised a lot of people 
and considering the fact that the 
company was always one of the 
smallest car manufacturers it does 
prove that sports cars will always 
attract more enthusiasts than 
family saloons (sorry, sedans). 
 If it were possible to carry 
out a similar survey across North 
America, the results would be 
entirely different of course, with 
makes like Chevrolet, Dodge, 
Ford and other US brand names 
dominating the charts. However, 
if only over 25-year-old imported 
cars could be counted, I wonder 
which make would come out on 
top? My guess would be Volkswa-
gen, but it would be really interest-
ing to fi nd out where Triumph and 
MG figured. But because they 
were never that successful on 
your side of the Atlantic, names 
like Austin, Morris and Riley 
wouldn’t achieve anywhere near 
the same percentages in the USA 
as they did in Britain of course. 
 I suspect the Ford Mustang 
must be one of the most popular 
pre-1985 US cars, although maybe 
the Camaro or Firebird could also 

come into the reckoning? The 
Corvette has always been a highly 
desirable icon, but it was prob-
ably never produced in suffi cient 
quantities over the years to attain 
the top spot, although the survival 
rate is certainly amongst the best. 
 Looking at it from another 
angle, I wonder which models 
were the worst survivors? I can 
remember my father buying a 
brand new Vauxhall estate car 
(sorry, station wagon) in the 1960s 
and he really cherished it; washed 
and polished it once a week, ser-
viced it regularly, parked it in the 
garage every night and generally 
took great care of it. Imagine his 
utter dismay therefore, when the 
rust started to bubble up from 
underneath the shiny paintwork 
after only a couple of years! Not 
surprisingly, I haven’t seen one of 
those Vauxhall models, even at a 
classic car show, for a long time.  
 Speaking purely person-
ally, I would love to fi nd out how 
many truly original Model T Fords 
(not street rods) are still on the 
road and also the number of 
Edsels that survive. I know that 
for many, many years the pick-up 
truck has been the biggest selling 
vehicle on the American market 
and I would hazard a guess that 
a fair percentage of them are still 
around, but I don’t have a clue 
as to which model might be top 
of the heap. Either a Ford or a 
Chevy I guess. Remember, we’re 
talking over 25 years old here, 
and trucks do tend to get much 
more abused than sports cars.
 The one advantage you 
Americans have over us Brits is 
the vast amount of land that’s 
available (especially outside the 
big cities) for storing old vehicles. 
My current abode has a single car My current abode has a single car 

TRIUMPH ON TOP

as engineers, making 
them the single larg-
est group. Company 
directors and retired 
people were the next 
biggest groups at 8% 
each (Others or non-
specified accounted 
for 16%). And 60% of 
owners belong to more 
than one vehicle club.
 After Triumph, the 
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(European size) garage which is 
actually so full of junk that there’s 
no room for my Triumph, and 
there’s just about enough ground 
in the front of the house to park 
four small cars. Compared to the 
number of people in the USA I 
have met over the years who have 
more than suffi cient space to keep 
collections of up to 50 vehicles it’s 
a tiny area, but it is actually much 
better than a lot of UK homes. 
 The sort of collections I 
have seen ranged from a mil-
lionaire’s private museum hidden 
away in an anonymous ware-
house building in downtown 
Detroit, to an old barn on a farm 
in the countryside outside San 
Bernardino, California. While the 
Michigan millionaire’s collection 
was immaculately displayed, with 
the walls brightly decorated using 
framed period posters, toys and 
neon signs, the barn was dark 
and dusty and the cars were cov-
ered with sheets and crammed 
tightly together. However, while 
I was politely asked not to touch 
anything in Detroit, the Californian 
collector insisted on extracting 
a 1955 Packard Caribbean two-
door convertible from the middle 
of the barn for me to photograph.
 This exercise involved a 
can of petrol (sorry, gas) to prime 
various carburettors and a large 

battery to jump start all the cars 
between the Packard and the 
door. Soon the yard outside was 
crowded with a variety of old cars 
that hadn’t seen daylight for sev-
eral years, but eventually the proud 
owner was able to drive the Pack-
ard out into the sunshine. Once 
the photo session was complete 
he also decided that we should go 
to lunch in the Caribbean – unfor-
tunately we ran out of gas on the 
way and he had a major panic 
because the car wasn’t licensed! 
Luckily he was able to summon 
help and we made it back without 
the Highway Patrol fi nding out.   

TECHNOLOGY RULES, OK?

These days it seems that new 
technology rules, whether 

we want it to or not. A mobile 
phone (sorry, cellphone) which 
fits snugly in the palm of your 
hand is undoubtedly an exceed-
ingly useful device, and the latest 
versions can also process photo 
images and video clips, provide 
access to the internet, send and 
receive e-mails, download music 
tracks and even give a completely 
accurate local weather forecast 
for next weekend (OK I confess, 
I made up that last function!).
 The proliferation of CCTV 
‘security’ cameras, speed ‘safety’ 

cameras and various other meth-
ods of recording our every move 
– purely for our own good of 
course – is an ongoing process, 
particularly in urban areas of the 
UK. Travelling less than half a mile 
along the main street of my home 
town means I could feature on 
at least six monitor screens, but 
these appearances cannot protect 
me from being mugged or prevent 
another vehicle hitting my car acci-
dentally. This sort of logic cuts no 
ice with those in authority who see 
the cameras as a cheap means 
of crime prevention – speaking 
personally, if ever I was unlucky 
enough to be the victim in a really 
serious incident, the knowledge 
that the police could replay the 
tape of my misfortune as often as 
they wanted would be of abso-
lutely no consolation whatsoever. 

FINAL WORDS

According to a news item 
published in The Autocar 

magazine of January 6th 1928, 
it was reported in an American 
journal that the most famous last 
words of US motorists back then 
were: “I didn’t know it was in gear.” 

Copyright © Tony Beadle 
2010 All Rights Reserved
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SWAP MEET
TEXT & GRAPHICS BY BOB STREEPY

The 14th annual British Car Swap 
Meet & Auto Jumble was held at 
the DuPage County Fairgrounds 

on Sunday February 28th.  As has often 
been the case for this event, the weather 
was actually quite enjoyable, with morn-
ing temps in the high 30s under sunny 
skies – a pleasant break from the last 
several weeks. This event has come to 
serve as the unoffi cial harbinger of spring 
among fanciers of little British cars in the 
Midwest, drawing vendors and shoppers 
from as far away as Minnesota, Iowa, 

Ohio, Michigan, Missouri, and Kentucky, 
not to mention the greater Chicagoland 
area. The doors opened at 6:00 AM for 
vendors, and the general public began 
wandering through the three buildings 
housing the swappers at 8:00.
 All of the booths appeared to be 
spoken for, and many of the purveyors 
of used and abused auto ephemera 
seemed to be doing a brisk business from 
the moment the early birds arrived. The 
meet is sponsored by the Chicagoland 
MG club, and the preponderance of parts 
for sale were appropriate for the Morris 
Garage fanciers. Nevertheless, diligent 
Triumphistae could fi nd plenty of parts 
for their favorite marque, too. While your 

humble and obedient scribe was forced 
to cut his shopping spree short due to a 
family obligation, I still managed to drop a 
few bucks on a set of 87 mm pistons and 
liners, a NOS Lucas distributor cap, and 

an aftermarket wooden steering wheel 
within the hour or so that I was there. 
 Besides the tables of  parts taken 
from LBCs that have sacrifi ced their vital 
organs so that others might live, there 
were vendors selling new items, too. A 
shopper could fi nd tools, hatpins, belt 
buckles, t-shirts, caps, etc from vendors 
whose inventory didn’t come prerusted 
and/or greased. There was also a vendor 
from Michigan selling custom wooden 
dashes in a wide selection of fi nishes, 
who attracted quite a bit of interest from 
the TR series owners. In addition to parts, 
bargain seekers could also visit booths 
manned by proprietors of businesses 
offering restoration services, including 
metal fi nishing, powdercoating, or vari-
ous types of rebuilding. 
 As has been the case for the 
meet’s entire history, ISOA set up a booth 
to recruit new members. Bill Jensen 

arrived bright and early to set up and tout 
the virtues of membership in the world’s 
greatest car club. “Mr. Bill” showed a 
series of club DVDs and distributed 
back issues of SNIC BRAAAPP, [possibly to 
discourage anyone he thought might not 
be worthy of inclusion in our group?] The 
booth also served as a de facto meeting 
place for members who drifted in and out 
while taking a break from shopping. The 
Coventry Irregulars mingled and visited, 
and many were able to “catch up” with 
one another since the swap meet has 
come to serve as the fi rst informal car 
show of the year. 
 While on-line auctions and 
seller’s lists have changed the way we 
shop for parts, there is no substitute for 
actually fondling a rusty, greasy, automo-

tive artifact in the proverbial fl esh. The 
swap meet also fi lls the urge to locate 
that elusive bit that just might complete 
a project car, or for the truly mercenary, 
it provides an opportunity to “steal” a 
valuable part and resell it for a handsome 
profi t, although most sellers have a pretty 
good idea of what the market for their 

stuff is worth. 
 Still, there is usually some “give 
and take” on establishing a price, and 
the veteran bargain hunters often try to 
leverage the sellers as the show begins 
to approach closing time, usually with 
good success.
 For many of us, however, the 
swap meet is also one of the social 
highlights of the year because it provides 
a nice low-key opportunity to see each 
other and compare notes on our latest 
projects with members we don’t get to 
see on a regular basis. It also gives us a 
chance to play and “show and tell” with 
any new fi nds from the meet. But most 
importantly, it is a visible reminder that 
Old Man Winter is beginning to loosen 
his icy grip on the area and that top down 
days are within striking distance. That 
more than anything else, is inspiration 
enough for many of us to attend. 

Suds

RECENT EVENTS OF IN “TR” EST
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CHILI PARTY
TEXT BY BOB STREEPY

GRAPHICS BY 
JACK BILLIMACK & BOB STREEPY

Raw, rainy weather conditions 
failed to deter the nearly 
four dozen Coventry Irregu-

lars who were guests of Jack and 
Barb Billimack at the annual ISOA 
Chilifest. The guests had no trouble 
recognizing the Billimack’s domicile 
due to the Union Jack fl ag attached 
to the mailbox. The event marked 
a housewarming of sorts for the 
residence on Everett Street in Crystal 
Lake, now offi cially designated as the 
ISOA “Possum Lodge” following the 
previous week’s extermination of one 
such woodland creature at the hands 
of Spuds, now also known by his 
secondary club nickname, “Possum 
Jack, the great white hunter.” For 
anyone unable to attend the March 
meeting, Jack regaled the attendees 
with a hilarious account of his strug-
gle and ultimate victory over a beady-
eyed rodent that had attempted to 
take up permanent residence in his 
garage, thus potentially jeopardizing 
the pristine paint work on Puff, Jack’s 
beloved Herald. Jack had even 
planned to display the deceased 

woodland creature’s remains as a 
warning to any of its relatives to avoid 
trespassing on the garage, but Mrs. 
Billimack prevailed and the possum 
carcass was “recycled” despite 
Jack’s desire to have it stuffed and 
mounted for all to see.
 The guests began to arrive 
around 3:00 PM, and many brought 
along cauldrons of specially prepared 
chili to enter the annual cook-off to 
determine the winning blend as voted 
on by the ISOA gourmands. [It is not 
true, according to unnamed SNIC 
BRAAAPP sources, that the uniquely BRAAAPP sources, that the uniquely BRAAAPP

flavored chili personally prepared 
by Jack had its unique character 
as a result of the aforementioned 
deceased critter.] For many in atten-
dance, it was their fi rst opportunity 

to visit Jack ad Barb’s new digs, and 
they were given a guided tour of the 
property. The garage was equipped 
with tables and chairs, not to mention 
coolers fi lled to the brim with bever-
ages to prevent dehydration and to 
keep the palette cleansed for the chili 
tasting. To accommodate any over-
fl ow from the living room and dinning 
room, the basement rec room and 
screened in porch were also pressed 
into service. 
 Around 5:00, Jack distrib-
uted ballots and announced that 
the entrees were ready. The guests 
began to assemble in the dining hall 
to begin their deliberations. Veteran 
Chilifest attendees brought their own 
specially prepared samplers that 
allowed them to take a ladle of each 
of the eleven offerings in competition 
in order to do their taste testing. All 
of the judges agreed that deciding 

among this year’s recipes was an 
extremely diffi cult task, and many of 
the adjudicators forced themselves 
to return to the kitchen several times 
before deciding on a winner. In fact, 
the competition was so close that a 
three-way tie for fi rst place among the 
contestants resulted. The award for 
the chili “Best in Show” went jointly to 
the Pawlaks, the Ballards, and Mark 
Moore.
 After the lengthy deliberation, 
many of the weary jurists adjourned 
to the garden level to watch classic 
“House on the Rock” videos, featuring 
actors and actresses portraying a few 
current members, only with darker 
[and more] hair and less avoirdupois. 
Other partygoers opted to remain on 
the main level of the residence and 
chat or in some cases, doze. By 8:30, 

the gas-
t r o i n -
testinal 
effects 
o f  t he 
various 
entrees 
w a s 
b e g i n -

ning to evidence itself, and many 
decided to seek out the comfort and 
privacy of their own homes. [It should 
also be noted that an offi cial SNIC 
BRAAAPP follow-up with the host indi-BRAAAPP follow-up with the host indi-BRAAAPP

cated that the plumbing of the house 
was able to withstand the onslaught 
of excessive fl ushing.]
 Our collective thanks go out 
to Jack and Barb for their hospitality. 
Next year’s hosts will surely have a 
very tough act to follow.

SOCIAL BRAAAPP
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READER CON “TR” IBUTIONS

Okay what are these things,and 
why would I want to install 
them on my Triumph Wedge? 

Because they may very well help 
prevent you from being rear ended 
in a traffic accident. Let’s face it, 
our Wedge cars have a few strikes 
against them in the accident preven-
tion department. First, they are small 
cars to begin with, even smaller than 
the much more common Miatas, 
S2000 and Z3’s tooling around out 
there. Secondly, there is no high 
mounted third brake light which have 
been around on cars since the federal 
government mandated them starting 
in 1986. Finally, the brake lights on 
our Wedge cars are just not as bright 
as all the new high tech LED lights 
found on newer cars.
 The solution is to spend a 
little bit of money and upgrade your 
old style 1156 brake light bulbs to the 
really cool LED brake lights now avail-
able from LiteZupp Industries (www.
litezupp.com). They run about $27.95 

a each for the right angle ones, and 
$24.95 each for the standard. They 
can be found on eBay (keyword 
search LiteZupp). Installing them will 
take about 5 minutes each side, and 
the results are great. The key feature 
in the LiteZupp bulbs is the 90 degree 
LED panel that once installed faces 
the LED face rearward, directing all 
the light intensity out back behind you 
and not internally inside the tail light 
housing. 
 I had removed my tail light 
assemblies once before and replaced 
the old foam gaskets with new ones 
and cleaned out the inside of the tail 
light assemblies. If you have never 
cleaned up your tail light assemblies, 
this would be the ideal time to do so. 
Once the cardboard trunk panels 
are opened up allowing access to 
the brake light bulb sockets, I simply 
installed the new LiteZupp LED’s. 
The key here is to install the LED’s 
so that once the bulb holders are 
installed into the tail light assemblies, 

the LED panel is installed vertical 
facing directly out back. It is possible 
to install the LED’s facing the wrong 
direction, so double check them 
before you reinstall the cardboard tail 
light assemblies covers. It is hard to 
capture the results once the LED’s 
are installed using a digital camera 
during the day. In the picture below 
the LED is installed in the left tail light 
and the stock 1156 bulb is installed 
in the right tail light. The left tail light 
is easily about 25% brighter, and 
the light is more concentrated. The 
right tail light’s intensity is much less, 
and the light is unevenly dispersed 
thought the brake light lens. 
 You will not be disappointed 
with the results. LiteZupp also makes 
LED’s for the running lights as well 
and all other Triumph Models. They 
are made in the USA and come with 
a 14 day 100% guarantee.

Ed Krakowiak

a each for the right angle ones, and the LED panel is installed vertical 

Ed Krakowiak wrote this article specifi cally for Wedge owners, however, the product he Ed Krakowiak wrote this article specifi cally for Wedge owners, however, the product he 
described has applications for any Triumph.

ISOA MEMBERSHIP: Being a member of ISOA is easy! Owning a Triumph is optional, you can drive  Being a member of ISOA is easy! Owning a Triumph is optional, you can drive 
whatever you want. All you need to do is pay your annual dues of $25.00. (If you are a new member, whatever you want. All you need to do is pay your annual dues of $25.00. (If you are a new member, 
add $10 one time signup fee, includes name badge and member kit) Your dues help cover the shipping add $10 one time signup fee, includes name badge and member kit) Your dues help cover the shipping 
and costs of the newsletter. Talk to a club member and join today! Be an ISOA’er. 

Send check to: Tim Buja, 1173 Butler Road, Rockford, IL  61108-4702
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$26.00 copyright @2010
Random House Publishing,

New York
280 pp Hardbound

The survival of the American 
automobile industry has 
been on the minds of car 

lovers, not to mention economists, 
not only in the United States but 
around the world as well. The 
recent bailouts of GM and Chrys-
ler have literally given every U.S. 
taxpayer a vested interest in 
the success of Detroit’s largest 
employers. Pulitzer prize winning 
author Paul Ingrassia manages to 
take his readers from the factory 
fl oors of the Big Three, including 
an especially close look at the 
Chrysler assembly plant in Bel-
vedere, to dealerships to look at 
what went wrong.
 For those of us who came 
of age when GM was synony-
mous with American industrial 
might, the collapse of the world’s 

leading automaker seems incon-
ceivable. How could it be that the 
international model of manufactur-
ing achievement would require 
an infusion of US tax dollars to 
remain afl oat?
 The reasons are as varied 
as the “General’s” product line 
once was.  The reader will have 
a diffi cult time trying to divide his 
anger and disgust between the 
unions that negotiated contracts 
that provided perks that seem 
astounding, to the management 
“negotiators” that caved in to the 
economically disastrous demands. 
One particularly appalling practice 
was the “jobs bank” or “inverse 
layoff” that provided employees 
with seniority with 95% of their 
full time pay while they were idled 
due to low demand. This practice 
alone drowned Chrysler in red ink 
for thirty years.
 Lest the reader blame the 
entire debacle on union practices, 
the attitude and behavior of dys-
functional top-level management 
is equally egregious. Rick Wag-
goner, the former head of GM who 
was sacked by the Obama admin-
istration [clearly for good reason 
based on the facts presented in 
this book], is an excellent case 
in point. The book chronicles 
managerial hubris worthy of a 
Shakespearean tragedy as well as 
decision-making that defi es any 
sense of logic. GM’s handling of 
Saturn alone is enough to make 

the reader have the entire man-
agement team replaced.
 As devotees of British 
cars, most of us are familiar with 
the reasons for the decline and 
fall of English auto manufactur-
ing. The mistakes made by UK 
carmakers have been outlined in 
business courses for thirty years 
in seminars on “how NOT to run a 
business.” It is abundantly clear in 
this book that none of the Detroit 
executives at Chrysler and GM 
bothered to pay any attention to 
what became of British Leyland.
 For a book that I expected 
to be a bit on the dry side due to 
its focus on business practices, I 
found it to be a real page-turner. 
If you are a car person [or a tax-
payer], this should be required 
reading. To quote Robert Rubin, 
former secretary of the treasury, 
“Paul Ingrassia’s deeply insight-
ful and highly knowledgeable 
chronicle of the American auto-
mobile industry should be read by 
anyone who is interested in fi nding 
a successful way forward, not only 
for American automakers but also 
for American manufacturing and 
our workers. One might not agree 
with all of Ingrassia’s views, but 
they should stimulate the serious 
debates that we need on issues 
critical to our future.”

Suds

BOOK BRAAAPP
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June 16-20
Holmes County, Ohio

Tune Up Clinic
May 8th 8:00 AM until ??

Control Systems Integration, Inc.
1114 Rail Drive, Unit C Woodstock, IL 60098

847-224-9871

Coffee, Donuts, Soda will be provided and we will 
place an order from Jimmy John’s for lunch.

Special Deal for ISOA members!!
FREE point iFREE point inspectionnspectionFREE point inspectionFREE point iFREE point inspectionFREE point i lead-
ing up to and including the 
day of the clinic at Vintage 
Sports Car  [Next door to CSi] 
10:00 - 3:00 PM April 3, 10, 
11, 17, 18, 24, 25, May 8, & 9.

Call for 815-337-4001 
appointment.

October 19-23, 2010

FREE point iFREE point i
ing up to and including the 
day of the clinic at Vintage 
Sports Car  [Next door to CSi] 
10:00 - 3:00 PM April 3, 10, 
11, 17, 18, 24, 25, May 8, & 9.

1st Ever ISOA Challenge
Sunday, April 11th, 3:30 PM.

Join us for a couple of hours of indoor go-kart racing 
before the April meeting. Located just 6 miles west 
of Mack’s Golden Pheasant off Rte 64 in Melrose 
Park. Propane powered 9 hp karts. Three races 
approximately 8 mintues each. $45.00 fee includes 
use of race suit, helmet, training session. Snack bar 
available. Details at

www.mpgranprix.com

UPCOMING EVENTS OF IN“TR”EST
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September 9-12,
Oxford, Ohio

Kastner Cup Vintage 
Race Event at Heartland 
Park in Topeka, Kansas 
August 19-22. Triumph August 19-22. Triumph 
is featurered Marque! 
www.HeartlandVintag-

eRacing.com

The Salisbury Con-
cours d’Elegance 

An annual celebra-
tion of the fi ne art and 
design of the automo-

bile - Sept. 12! 
three miles west 
of downtown Des 

Moines, IA. 
www.salisburycon-

cours.com, 
British cars are fea-

tured this year

UPCOMING EVENTS OF IN“TR”EST
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Dear Editor,
 Now that I have “quote 
unquote” retired from public 
service, I fi nd myself with some 
time on my hands, and I am 
“quote unquote” “groping” for 
something to do with my spare 
time. I have always fancied 
Triumph sportscars, and I was 
thinking about joining your club.  
[I saw your club band perform 
“ISOA” on You Tube, and I have 
always really, really liked The 
Village People. Do you think 
that the Spinal Tappets can do a 
parody of “In the Navy?” That’s 
my all-time favorite.] However 
,before I join, I do have a few 
questions that I was hoping you 
could answer for me. 

(1) Your newsletter lists the 
people who celebrate birthdays 
each month. Do you have any 
“special” kinds of ways to “cel-
ebrate?” If not, I always fi nd 
holding down the birthday boy 
and tickling him, followed by 

some spanking to be lots of fun. 
I’ll be you could make this a part 
of each meeting. 

(2) Do your officers take 
showers after your board meet-
ings? I have found that some of 
the most “quote unquote” fun 
exchanges of ideas take place 
when everybody is standing 
around naked.

 Please reply at your 
earliest convenience. I am 
really looking forward to “quote 
unquote” getting into ISOA. 
 EM - New York

Dear [former] Congressman,
 Please be advised that 
the “I” in ISOA stands for “Illi-
nois” and not “International,” 
and that your residency in New 
York might make participating in 
activities in the Midwest some-
what problematic. However, we 
do have members, make that 
club associates, from around 
the country. Nevertheless, if 
you wish to attend meetings, 
we would welcome you. How-
ever, we suspect that many of 
our people might not embrace 
the tickling thing too well. We 
pretty much draw the line at a 
hearty handshake. As to the 
showering, the lavatories at the 
Golden Pheasant lack those 
amenities, and besides, we 
seldom engage in enough activ-
ity at board meetings to break a 
sweat. 
 After seeing your inter-
views on Glen Beck and Larry 
King, we really think you’d be 
a lot happier joining the MG 
club.
Ed

2010 ISOA 
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MARCH 2010 MEETING NOTES
BY CLUB SECRETARY

ROMAN “JUNIOR” HRYNEWYCZ

The March ISOA meeting was 
back on it’s traditional day 
of fi rst Sunday of the month. 

The meeting was held March 7 at 
the picturesque Mack’s Golden 
Pheasant in Elmhurst. President 
Bob Streepy gaveled the meeting 
to order at precisely 7:00 PM ISOA 
time, which is 7:10 for everyone else. 
There were about 50 members in 
attendance.  Bob got things started 
with the customary introduction of the 
board members. Next Bob asked for 
new members or guests to introduce 
themselves and to share what cars 
they may own. This evening there 
was only one guest; Adam Schuth 
of Sugar Grove who is looking to buy 
a ’79 Spitfi re. We also had one new 
member in attendance. He was Mike 
Howaniec of Schaumburg, who is the 
owner of a ’74 TR6.
 In the next segment, Mr. Bill 
Jensen solicited the sale of many 
fi ne ISOA branded items, which he 
has the pleasure of hauling to and 
from the meetings. Any increase in 
the sale of the regalia benefi ts not 
only the club but also Mr. Bill since 
his return trip load would be lighter. 
Next, Tim Buja provided a web site 
update and asked everyone to please 
review their personal roster informa-
tion. Any changes such as address, 
phone number, e-mail, cars owned 
etc. should be noted and sent to Tim, 
so that he can update the roster. Bob 
continued by recapping the board 
meeting that was held earlier that 

same evening.  One of the events  
that was discussed was a group 
outing for indoor kart racing. This 
event will be at Melrose Park Indoor 
Grand Prix on April 11th before the 
monthly meeting. Check the events 
schedule for all of the details.
 At this point, Bob asked for 
the status of any long-term projects. 
Al Christopher said that work on his 
TR2 was progressing and that after 
some frame work the tub fi ts better. 
He also got the deal of the February 
swap meet by purchasing a brand 
new top for a TR2-3 for the paltry 
sum of 5 dollars. Way to go Al. Jack 
Billimack has started the rebuild 
process for a Spitfi re engine that will 
eventually reside in his Herald. Jack 
is also looking to acquire an overdrive 
transmission for said engine. Mark 
Fisher said that he might be nearing 
the end of his Lotus 11 replica project, 
and he hopes to have it running in 
time for the tune up clinic. It may be 
worthwhile to go to the clinic just to 
see what may be the world’s longest 
Lotus 11.
 Bob Streepy then recapped 
the swap meet at DuPage. Joe 
Pawlak spoke of the unscheduled 
distributor machine rebuild ses-
sion held at his residence. He also 
thanked everyone who came out to 
help with the rebuilding of the club’s 
Sun distributor machine. Next, Jack 
Billimack took the microphone to tell 
every one of all of the events that 
are yet to come this year. Before he 
started, he shared with the attend-
ees a very amusing story of how he 
dispatched an opossum that decided 
to take up residence in the garage 
of Barb and Jack’s new home. I will 
spare the reader the grizzly details, 
but I will say that Jack may have a 
Problem with the SPCA and PETA 
for this.
 After a short break, the meet-
ing was reconvened, and Bob got 
back to business by asking for sub-
missions to the classifi ed section of 

this publication. Our newest member, 
Mike Howaniec, drew the monthly 
raffle. Joe Kaplon was the lucky 
winner and chose a super special 
prize. Joe took home a copy of Paul 
Newman’s book Winning that was Winning that was Winning
generously donated by Pat Lobdell.
 The next order of business 
was the distribution of the club’s 
monthly awards. First up was nomi-
nation for the Peter M. Roberts award 
that is given for the most selfl ess 
and meritorious action of the month. 
The fi rst nomination went to Jack 
Billimack by way of Bob Streepy for 
taking 2 TR6 bonnets from Jim Evans 
of the MGB club that were left at the 
DuPage swap meet. Al Christopher 
then named Bill Jensen for getting out 
to the DuPage fairgrounds extra early 
to set up and man the club recruiting 
station. Mr. Bill took home the cov-
eted chalice with the most important 
drink token.
 Next up was the presentation 
of the dreaded Boomer. Mark Hatten-
hauer started the process by nomi-
nating Jack Billimack for dispatching 
a poor, defenseless opossum living in 
his garage. Mr Bill Jensen then saw it 
fi tting to pile on and nominated Jack 
once again but this time for agreeing 
to take the afore mentioned rusty 
TR6 bonnets. Lastly, Joe Pawlak 
nominated Jim Aldridge for placing 
American AGC fuses into his TR6 
instead of the proper British fuses. 
Jack Billimack took possession of the 
Boomer for his treatment of wildlife 
that strayed onto his property.
 As there was no new busi-
ness, president Streepy adjourned 
the meeting at 8:50. As I have said 
before, there is much too much that 
happens at the meeting for me to do 
justice to it in this column. You simply 
must attend if you are able. I hope to 
see even more members at the next 
meeting.

Roamin’

MEETING NOTES
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Get a free birthday drink [no 
tickling!] if you attend the general 
meeting (birthday must be on 
file with membership-chair)

CLASSIFIEDS & GENERAL INFORMATION

Classifi ed Ads: The Society of Historic Illinois Triumphs 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: 1973 TR6. Body, motor and interior in great con-
dition. Garaged and covered when not driven. New Sunfast 
canvas top and tires  in 2009. Roll bar, in dash AM/FM/CD, 4 
speed. Restoration by ISOA club  member. Car is in Lombard, 
IL and can be seen by appointment. $16,000. Contact Glen 
Skrzypek at 630-234-6426. [2/10]

•Parts Wanted: Looking to buy a pre 1971 Triumph Spitfi re 
differential or a post 1971 Spitfi re differential with driveshaft 
(no overdrive). John O’Lear [JOLEAR@fpdwc.org] 815-685-
1994. [2//10]

•For Sale: 1980 Spitfi re - Body, top, interior & motor in VG 
condition, OD transmission, new battery and tires, recent paint 
job, tonneau & top covers, shop manuals and vehicle documen-
tation included. Needs muffl er and a little TLC. Ready to drive 
home. Motivated seller. $3500 OBO. Located in Tinley Park. 
Call Dan at 708-979-7500. [4/10 Not an  ISOA member] 

•For Sale:  [1] Oxygen Acetylene welding set up. Includes 100 
CF Oxygen cylinder, #3 Acetylene cylinder and Regulator & 
Hose set up from Welders Supply Company. But wait, there’s 
more!  A Harbor Freight Heavy Duty Welding Cart with pneu-
matic 2 Ply Tires! (Twice as good as 1 Ply) I have all the num-
bers from the tanks but don’t know how to read the dates. Call 
with questions - $275.00.  [2] Triumph Spitfi re/GT6 chrome rear 
bumper, thin style with the TRIUMPH logo. From ‘71-’74 spit 
or ‘71-73 GT6?? $25 Contact Kim Casper cell 262-939-5463, 
home 262-878-2337 or email kcasper@wi.rr.com. [4/10]

•For Sale: Stag. V8, automatic. Navy blue, Hardtop. Needs 
upholstery and transmission work. $6800.00. Tom Marcucci 
(312) 733-2020. [4/10 Not an ISOA member]

•For Sale: 1969 GT6 MK II Plus. IRS. Conifer Green w/black 
interior. Good Runner. R/B carbs, R/B Brake MC Clutch M/C 
Slave Cylinder.Electric Fuel Pump. 2nd Owner. $6500.00 Brad 
Englehart. (815) 341-7828 [4/10 Not an ISOA member]

•Part Wanted  I’m looking for a distributor specifi cally from 
a 75 TR6, Any old one will do. Mark (Painless) Hattenhauer 
boiler1975@juno.com [4/10]

•For Sale: 1968 TR250. Red with black top. Runs great, turns 
right over. New tires and wheels. Good clutch, brakes and 
electrical. No overdrive. You can drive this one home. $9700. 
(or best offer) Call 847-431-9833 or e mail at kwboylan@yahoo.
com [4/10]

Tim Heywood 4/01Tim Heywood 4/01
Bill Ruetsche 4/03
Karl Vacek 4/06
Tim Mantel 4/08
Larry Nolan 4/08
Chuck Montague 4/08
Diane Willow 4/08
Janet Hale 4/09
Mark Fisher 4/11
Tom Greever 4/17
Kevin Boylan 4/20
Dale Martorana 4/22

Irv Korey 4/22Irv Korey 4/22
Lars Sullivan 4/25
Julie Miczek 4/25
Kathy Marr 4/25
Chris Smit 4/26
Tim Buja 4/27
Ed Krakowiak 4/28
Jerry Hurst 4/29
Steve Hale 4/29
Dave Shedor 4/30
Rufus Leaking 4/31

MEMBERSHIP COUNTS:

149 memberships - 206 members

Jack  &  Barb  dec ide  to  “o rder  up”  a t Jack  &  Barb  dec ide  to  “o rder  up”  a t 
a n  u p s c a l e  C r y s t a l  L a k e  b i s t r o .a n  u p s c a l e  C r y s t a l  L a k e  b i s t r o .
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ISOA ON THE WORLD WIDE WEB

 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 thebujas@comcast.net
 Your userid and password is only for the membership roster that we keep on the website. 
Each ISOA member must logon to the site with his/her own nickname and password to gain 
access and other “Members Only” material.

ONLINE ROSTER ACCESS INFO
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“MODIFIED” TR 250 
[THE PICTURE DOESN’T DO IT JUSTICE] 

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

Snic 
Braaapp

THE REAR VIEW MIRROR

“MODIFIED” TR 250 


