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T

he focus of this issue is around
adventures in driving and spirit
of the marque. Zelda has given us
another great travelogue, this time on
her trip from Los Angeles to Louisville
and back. I know many people who
would never attempt such a drive even
with a well-stocked group caravanning
together with John Twist leading the
way more or less driving a trip like this
solo. Her enthusiasm is truly inspiring.
And speaking of cross country
trips, MG 2017 is in San Diego. This is
the perfect opportunity to try to drive
Route 66. We have Part 1 of a miniguide to get you started planning your
trip through Illinois, Missouri, Kansas,
and Oklahoma. In Part 2 in the next
issue, we’ll cover the second half with
Texas, New Mexico, Arizona, and
California.

And speaking of John Twist, I
must sadly pass on the news that he is
stepping down as our Technical Coordinator to free up some time for a big
project. Hopefully we’ll be able to find
someone to help fill his very big shoes.
And speaking of technical things,
the January/February issue will be the
annual Tech Issue so I’m looking for
some good material. I especially could
use a couple on the MGC, 1100/1300,
and a Post Abingdon project.
And speaking of articles, I, as
always, could use some more Readers Rides. It’s simple – take a couple of
pictures of your beautiful car. Write
a short paragraph about yourself and
your car. Email both to me. It will take
like ten minutes – tops.

Robert
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Chairman’s Chat

A

nother fun filled year of octanerelated activities for NAMGBR
enthusiasts has been completed.
As I am writing this report in my home
office on a cool Colorado September
morning, I am reminded fall is coming
as the breeze from outside has caused
the thermostat to turn on the furnace.
Official reports and election results
from the October 22 Annual General
Meeting in San Diego will be placed in
our next edition of The MG Driver.
I would like to recognize and
thank the volunteer Executive Board,
Coordinators, and Registrars for their
efforts to make NAMGBR the wonderful organization it is. Special recognition goes to Jeff Taylor and Bruce
Wyckoff for four years of service on the
NAMGBR Executive Board. Jeff as Vice
Chairman, coordinated local chapter
event insurance and communicated
with our local chapters. Bruce Wyckoff
as Secretary, managed our membership records, communicated with
individual and chapter membership,
and took on too many additional projects to list (including the organization
and design of the Mutual Aid Directory). Simon Dix took over the reigns
as Treasurer and has dedicated his
time reconciling finances and preparing our finances for our accountants.
Simon has also continued his role as
Website Coordinator.
Thanks to: Robert Rushing and
Charles de Bourbon for another year of
excellence in editing & producing the
magazine; Tony and Lynne Burgess for
their MG 2016 and 2017 convention
and AGM efforts; Connie Wyckoff for
new NAMGBR and Registrar Regalia;
Bob Gloyd for coordinating Concours
Judging; and Richard Liddick for repre-

Alan Magnuson
Chairman
NAMGBR
senting NAMGBR on the N.A. Council
of MG Registers in the planning for
MG 2016. Thank you to each of our
Registrars for communicating with
their Registers and keeping the entire
membership up to date with articles in
The MG Driver.

NAMGBR highlights of the 2015-16 year:

• Membership continues to hover just
below 2,000.
• MG 2016 in Louisville, KY had over
800 registrations and 55% registered as
NAMGBR members.
• Our Sub-Registers, including MGC
and Modern MG, have active members who are providing articles and
pictures.
• The MG Driver was recognized by
the MGCC of England for technical
information provided and the interesting articles.
• Website functionality and security
have been augmented. Facebook usage
has increased.
• The Chairmen of the North American MG Registers, i.e. NAMMMR,
NEMGTR, and NAMGAR are communicating and looking for ways to build
relationships within our larger MG
family.
I encourage you to join us for
“MGs at the Bay”, NAMGBR’s 26th
annual convention in San Diego, CA,
June 25-28. MG 2017 event information, registration, regalia, and hotel
registration will be available on our
website this fall. https://mg2017.
namgbr.org.
Autumn is the time of year North
American’s celebrate Thanksgiving, remember our Veteran’s, and share time
with our families and MG friends.
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Secretary’s Report
Bruce Wyckoff
Secretary
NAMGBR

W

e have a number of new
members to add to the club.

With this issue of The MG Driver,
I will be completing my term as the
Secretary of NAMGBR. The members

of NAMGBR are a great group of enthusiasts, willing to help others with any
problem major or minor. To serve such
a group for the last four years has been
a great honor for me. Thank you for
permitting me to serve.

From Connecticut to California and Florida to Canada, we cover the area.
Help me welcome these new members to the NAMGBR Community.

Manny Gil                 
Robert Stalder          
Gordon Lewis           
Dennis Lauterbach  
Jonathan Day           
Peter Rogers              		
Douglas Vargo          
William Nieland        
William Handley       
Gerard Borle             		
Chris Saur                 		
Andrew Lincoln       
Allan Scheirer           
Dwain Colton           
Robert Turrall          
Damon Ladson         
Edward Horton        
James Vibert             
Greg Horton             
Dale Schuett              
James Nichols           

Dacula GA    
Memphis TN
Eureka CA   
Traverse City MI      
Meriden CT  
Tavares FL   
Petersburg VA         
Panama City Beach FL       
Tehachapi CA          
Edmonton AB
Guelph ON
San Diego CA           
Winnipeg MB
Estacada OR
Merritt Island FL     
Rockville MD
Saint Albert AB
Cheshire CT
Shoemakersville PA
Sparks NV    
Westford VT
Bruce

8
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From the Treasurer

Tech Talk
John Twist
Technical Coordinator
The MGB Driver

Simon Dix
Treasurer
NAMGBR

Dear NAMGBR,
I am entering a season of transition and must resign my position as
Technical Coordinator of the North American MGB Register.
Because of time constraints, it has been increasingly difficult for me
to answer the technical enquiries that I receive – Robert knows this well
as I receive an occasional prompt from him for copy for the newsletter. I
will continue to cc all my tech answers to Robert -- I just want to stop
advertising for more.
This “season of transition” involves closing my repair business
so I can spend more time composing, revising and collating all of my
technical articles. By next year I will be available for technical seminars
and presentations at various venues, but no longer in daily business
for repairs. I entered the world of MG in 1965, purchased my first MG
in 1968, was first paid by a customer in 1971, and opened University
Motors in 1975.   I began writing technical articles in 1973, was the
AMGBA Tech Chairman for ten years, and now the NAMGBR Tech
Coordinator since Robert Mason’s death in 2005. That’s a long time in
service and a long time in grade.
Dave Braun of Minneapolis has been a frequent contributor to
The MG Driver; perhaps he would be interested in fielding technical
enquiries. Bob called me frequently on difficult questions; Dave could
certainly do the same, should he choose to do so.
That said, I am still planning to do a one day rolling technical
session in California next summer.
John
SAFETY FAST!
John H Twist
University Motors Ltd
4571 Patterson Avenue SE
Grand Rapids MI 49512
Phone: 616 301 2888

10

The MG Driver • November / December 2016

S

o I am writing this as we are in
the home straight of the current
financial year of the club which
will close on 30th September, 2016.
This will be my first “Year End” process but I think things are all in hand,
reconciled and our accountants are on
standby. Obviously I can report more
currently on the finances at the AGM,
scheduled for October 22, 2016, at the
Paradise Point Resort and Spa in San
Diego, venue for our MG 2017 Annual
Convention.
On a non-financial note, I have
been able to get out from behind the
finances to attend some events. I made
my way up to a fun British Car Day in
Dayton, Ohio, jointly hosted by the
MG Car Club Southwest Ohio Centre
and Miami Valley Triumphs. A superb
venue, great cars and great people.
This produced a stop at Shapiro’s deli
in Indianapolis, (yum) and a few Moss
Motoring Challenge points as well.
I also made it up to Kansas City to
attend their Heartland All British Car
show and enjoyed some great BBQ and
a tour of the Victoria British facility.
There was also a great car show there as
well run be a great group of people.
If there’s room Robert will include
the numbers, but there isn’t really too
much to comment on as of the end of

August – the last full month prior to
the article submission deadline.
Income: No real changes here and
funds continue to arrive mostly in the
form of memberships, both new and
renewals. This is the quiet period of
the year for renewals. We did, however, make some money from the sale
of the MG2017.com domain name.
We had always planned to move to the
new format of mg2017.namgbr.org
and moving forward using mg20XX.
namgbr.org and obtained MG2017.
com as a contingency. We sold
MG2017 for $1,200.00, to help with
the expenses of the San Diego event.

Expenses: No major new activities
on this front either. We are tracking to
record a net loss for the year but that is
due to a variety of expenses and investments in regalia that have been made.
A full report for the whole financial
year will be available at the AGM and
subsequently published in a future edition of The Driver.
As always, I am happy to take
any questions about the finances and
people can find my contact information here in the magazine or on the
website. Hopefully I will get to meet
some of you at the AGM in October.
Simon
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MGC Registrar

A

Reno MG 2011

John Rogers
MGC Registrar
NAMGBR

ttending events, receiving emails, and following internet
reports show how involved and
active the MGC Register has been
in 2016. From participating in the
National event at Louisville and in
numerous local events such as shows,
vintage racing venues, and many
other social functions. There seemed
to be something for everyone to pick
from this year with events scheduled
throughout the spring, summer, and
fall. The shows I’ve attended here on
the west coast have had a specific MGC
class for the attendees. The most recent
show I’ve attended was when we traveled up to Portland, Oregon, for the
ABFM. It had four MGCs on the show
grounds and over 800 total British
car participants. Bruce Fehlman was
there driving his C all the way from
Montana, he was in Louisville also. On
Facebook, Scott Williams reports three
MGCs were on hand at the Kansas City
Heartland all British Car show. Scott
recently acquired a BRG 68 roadster
which he is sorting out for next year’s
events. We still have four more west
coast events on our schedule to attend.
Planning ahead for 2017, one
can never be too early. As most of you

12

The MG Driver • November / December 2016

know it will be the 50th anniversary
of the MGC. The MGCC-UK has been
making plans for MGC50 which will
be a four day event at Chateau-Impney
near Droitwich Spa in Worcestershire
on June 7-11. Word has it from Barrie
and Ginny Cartmell that registration is filling up fast with over 70
MGC already on the books. For the
most updated information here is the
contact: www.mgcc.co.uk/mgc-register/2016/07/01/mgc-50th-anniversary-2017/. For those of us home bodies,
MG 2017 in San Diego will also have
special events planned for the 50th
anniversary of the MGC.
I’ve received many questions from
interested members about driving
“California Chrome”, our 68 MGC
GT to MG 2016 in Louisville this past
June. Most of the questions revolved
around the reliability, comfort, and
overall performance on a long distance
trip. I’ll share more of my adventure
in a later article here in The MG Driver
but will say a few things about it here.
The MGC is a very comfortable car to
drive. I never got fatigued during my
450-600 mile days. The only level of
discomfort would be the heat wave
being experienced across a few of the

The MG Driver • November / December 2016

13

states; it was tolerable as long as the car
was moving. I had only one issue as
far as reliability and that was coming
home the first day leaving Louisville.
I had a water-pump bearing going bad
and showing about a quarter inch of
play in the fan. I was prepared with
my travelling tool kit and spare parts
including a water-pump and gasket
to change it out. I used the Mutual
Aid Directory in St. Louis to call John
Mangles. John and I changed it out
in about three hours at his shop. The
MGC performance was outstanding.
California Chrome got 24 MPG over
the 4,800 mile trip cruising mostly at
60-70 MPH. I took two lane secondary highways and always had plenty
of power to easily pass slower traffic
when necessary. I have a temperature
gauge in this car with actual numbers.
The highest indicated engine temperature was 205 when I drove through
downtown Provo Utah at 105 degrees
in stop and go traffic.
The Annual General Meeting will

14

be in San Diego Saturday October 22.
I will be in attendance giving the Annual MGC Registrar report as well as
participating in any relevant NAMGBR
discussions pertaining to the MGC
Register. This will be my fourth year
giving the MGC Registrar report at the
AGM; my how the time seems to fly
by!
Anyone who hasn’t received a
North American MGC Register sticker,
send me an email or written request
and will send one to you. Or even better, register your C on the NAMGBR
web site if you haven’t already done
so and will make sure you’ll get one.
https://namgbr.org/registers/registeryour-mgs/
Contact me with your ideas,
suggestions, and what you expect or
want from your North American MGC
Register. Articles and pictures for The
MG Driver are always welcome about
you and your MGC or MGC event at
mgc@namgbr.net.
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Ken’s Korner
Article and images
provided by Ken Smith
(Barbie & Ken)

I

recently had a note from my friend,
Rob de Joode, in the Netherlands
informing me that he had not been
too well of late and also reminding me
that, apart from several US Limited
Editions MGBs he owns, he also had
one each of the British Limited Edition
MGBs – one in Bronze the other in
Pewter. These were some of the last
MGBs produced before the factory
closed.
It is now some 36 years since
the last MGBs left the MG Factory in
Abingdon and I well recall standing in
the dispatch compound, at the plant,
in October 1980 surrounded by hundreds of these last Limited Editions.
The final tally was comprised of 1000
cars –420 Roadsters and 580 MGB GTs.
The roadsters were finished Bronze

metallic in color and the GTs were in
Silver pewter metallic in color; 212 cars
were fitted with alloy wheels and 208
cars had wire wheels.
The interiors on the roadsters
were in orange and brown while the
GTs sported sliver gray interior. Both
models had Limited Edition side
stripes running the length of the car
bodywork. The very last two cars of
the final one thousand went to British
Motor Heritage Collection in Gaydon
and a final price of £6937 saw them in
dealers showrooms.
New registrations – Tom
Stuhlldreher with a 1980 (GVVDJ2AG508581) and Steve Highsmith
with a 1979 in Dawson, Georgia.
Till next time stay safe…
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Book Review

Article and images provided By Mark Jones

MGF & TF:
The Complete Story
By David Knowles
ISBN-10: 1847972020
The Crowood Press Ltd

           
ith the end of MGB and MG
Midget production there
seemed no hope for the MG
badge aside from badge-engineered
Austin-Rover cars. MG dipped its toe
back in the water with the MG RV8
to renew the sporting lineage of the
marque. A lot of interest was generated, but the high cost and limited
availability doomed it to be more of a

W
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curiosity than
a going concern. What MG
needed was a
new sportscar.
Luckily, due to
the determination of a few
people, MG rose
from the ashes
like a Phoenix,
which happened to be the
project name
that created the
MGF.
Right from
the start MG
has always been
about determined, creative
car enthusiasts
and the MGF
is no different. Like the
detailed treatment that Dave
Knowles gave in
MGB, this book
covers the story
of the creation,
development,
and production
of this remarkable sports car. As is typical of David, there are many photos
and inside information in this book
that has never seen or told before.
The book progresses through the
concept cars that came after the MGB
to an in-depth look at Rover Special
Product’s three phoenix route cars,
which helped shaped the prototype.
The book even covers Rover’s clever arrangement to finance production.
If you enjoy reading the history
of the production of the MG marque,
then this book definitely should be an
addition to your library.
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Letters to the Editor

Dear NAMGBR,
As the stewards of “This showed up
at MG 2016!” (The bottom of page 29 in
the September/October 2016 issue of The
MG Driver, we see an opportunity to offer
some information about the MG known
as MG EX 186. For a car built specifically
to race, but never raced, it has an interesting history. It is the only one built.
The MG Car Company’s in-house
team began the design of the car not long
after the EX 182 cars’ respectable showing
in the 1955 LeMans 24-hour endurance
race. Because of BMC’s edict that no
division would race, the car wasn’t completed until 1959 after the race driver Ted
Lund asked MG’s general manager John
Thornley to prepare a car for him to drive
in the 1959 LeMans race. Until this latest
flurry of activity, BMC’s management
knew nothing of the car as everyone at the
MG factory who knew of the car kept it a
secret!
The chassis rails and passenger
compartment cross members are production MGA. The front frame extension is
significantly longer and supports the radiator/oil cooler. Because the 1500cc dual
overhead cam inline 4-cylinder engine sits
about four inches lower and four inches
farther to the rear when compared to a
production car, the frame superstructure
(goal posts) is also lowered and farther to
the rear. There is an extra cross member
to support the differential unit for the
DeDion rear suspension, which is unique
to MGs. The Dunlop pin drive wheels and
disc brakes on all four wheels are the same
as used on a production Twin Cam.
The all-aluminum body, which is
complete with under body trays, was hand
built at Midlands Sheet Metal. The color
18
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combination is correct and apparently
unique to this car and EX 181.
Spirited away in January 1960,
to save it from being destroyed, the car
was kept safely in San Francisco at
Qvalle Motors until 1966 when it was
sold. Driven on the street for less than
a year and broken, it sat until 1982
when we, along with our partner Steve
Willis, were fortunate to acquire it in a
sad and incomplete condition. Its journey
so far has been interesting. We are always
pleased to see the positive reactions from
so many admirers.
 —Joe and Cathy Gunderson
A very interesting bit of MG history to be sure – thanks for helping
save it!
Hi Robert,
I would like to endorse the comments
of John Twist in the last issue of your
excellent publication. His term “Snake
Oil” in respect to so-called Lead Additive is, to me, the most suitable term for
these items. I have a 1952 MGTD and a
1970 MGB also a TR6. I have had these
cars or well over twenty five years and
have never, repeat never, used any Lead
Additive. To date, they all run well and
get used on a regular basis. This whole
racket of telling owners that they will $#!
their engine if they run on unleaded fuel
is nothing more than a marketing scam
that, sad to say, has resulted in many
owners wasting a lot of money, pouring
this stuff into their gas tanks.
Regards, —Geoff Wheatley
Robert,
Just a couple of slight corrections – it
was Richard Liddick who came up with
the idea and made the application to have
Ken Smith made a Kentucky Colonel.
Just wanted to give credit where it was
due! And the photo on the bottom right
corner of page 37 of the Sept/Oct edition of The Driver is actually Chef Paul
Sant of the Crowne Plaza. John Rupp
had to cancel due to an illness; Chef Paul

The MG Driver • November / December 2016

19

Chef Paul Sant of the Crowne Plaza.

stepped up as a pinch hitter and hit a
home run with two sessions of the making
of Derby Pie. Just an FYI!
—Rick Ingram, Executive Director
of the MG Council of Registers
Crap! It’s doubly bad because I
hate being wrong and I hate giving
Richard credit for anything. Ewww…
Liddick!
NAMGBR,
Louisville was a terrific event, Susie,
Jeremy, and I had the best time. I’ve sent
a picture of my Ontario NAMGBR license
plate. How about asking everyone who
has a NAMGBR plate to send a pic in to
The Driver?
Octagonally, —Keith Holdsworth
Keith, I only know of you and I
who have that plate.

own socials and awards at these events.
Their first Focus Event was at Waterford Hills, Michigan in 1996, and now 20
years later, over 35 MG racers would come
back to celebrate the 20th anniversary
at the very same track! Some races over
the years have attracted as many as 134
racing MGs! A MGVR center piece became
the awarding of the “MGVR Spirit Award”
– also started in 1996 at Waterford
Hills. It is an award presented to one MG
racer at each Featured Event as voted by
their racing peers there as the person best
exemplifying the “Spirit of MG Vintage
Racing” – in a combination of spirit,
racing, and car preparation. It literally is
a “Big Copper Bucket.” Each winner gets
to add their name to the bucket, as it gets
passed on yearly collecting MG history! So
many significant MG racers have been
awarded it over time, and this year the
MG racers voted MGA racer Dave Smith,
from Holt, Michigan the honor! Dave later
commented “Receiving the award was one
of my Highlights in my 20 some years of
Road Racing.”
A West Coast MGVR Featured Event
will also be held in October this year at
the Sonoma Raceway in California, with
CSRG. More information about the MG
Vintage Racers is available on their web
site: www.MGVR.org
Keep keeping the MG racing flame alive!

NAMGBR,
MG’s Win-Win at 20 & 35! It all
started in 1981 when 40 MG vintage
racers got together and created the
“MG Vintage Racers Newsletter”
as a way to stay in touch with each
other and share information. Vintage
racing was rather obscure back then.
Little did they know what they had
begun! Their ranks would slowly
grow to over 250 currently, as they
now were celebrating their 35th anniversary - 1981 to 2016! Plus back
in 1996 they started their “Focus
Event” tradition of designating one
special vintage racing venue each
year – at different tracks –where
all MG racers would be encouraged
to come. MGVR would work with
the sanctioning race body to get “all
MG races” included in it, and MGVR
began the tradition of including their
20
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The Trip to MG 2017 • Route 66 • Part 1

Article and images provided By Robert Rushing

R

oute 66. No other road
brings up images of
classic cars, road trips,
and that ever gnawing desire
to head west. It’s one of the
few highways that are known
in most of the western world
due to songs like Get Your
Kicks on Route 66, or TV
shows like Route 66, or even
novels like The Grapes of
Wrath.
Started in 1926, the road
began in downtown Chicago
and made its way southwest
across the US through Illinois, Missouri, Oklahoma, Texas, New Mexico,
Arizona, and ending at the Santa
Monica Pier in Los Angeles, California.
Over the years, routes changed, more
so within major cities; some sections
were upgraded, others weren’t, but,
eventually, the road was decommissioned in 1985 with many sections
having been previously absorbed by
major interstates.
Most of what remains of the
old highway are now business loops

through towns or old sections that
were turned into state roads between
the now bypassed towns. Still, many of
the old attractions and sites along the
way still exist, you just have to get off
the boring interstates to see them and
that’s what travel – especially travel in
a MG – is all about!
Like I wrote above, Route 66
started in downtown Chicago. You
can see the starting point sign in the
shadow of the Willis Tower. From there
you head south and west down to hit
these locations:
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Illinois
Berwyn – Route 66 Museum
Willowbrook – Dell Rhea’s Chicken Basket
Joliet – Rialto Theatre, Joliet Prison, Route 66
Museum, Route 66 Raceway
Braidwood – Polk-a-Dot Drive-in
Gardner – Street Car Diner, Two Cell Jail
Wilmington – Gemini Giant
Godley – Route 66 Mining Museum
Dwight – Ambler’s Texaco Station
Odell – Standard Filling Station
Pontiac – Illinois Route 66 Hall of Fame & Museum, Rte. 66 murals, car museum
Dell Rhea’s Chicken Basket
Normal – Sproague’s Super Service Station,
Normal Theater
Shirley – Funks Grove Pure Maple Sirup
Atlanta – Palms Grill Café and the Paul Bunyon Hotdog statue, Route 66 Museum
Bloomington – Miller Park Zoo, Route 66 Visitor’s
Center
Lincoln – World’s Largest Covered Wagon, Log Chapel,
The Mill
Springfield – Cozy Dog Drive-in (where corn dogs were
invited), Route 66 Drive-in
Auburn – Original section of brick roadway
Girard – Doc’s Soda Fountain
Staunton – Henry’s Rabbit Ranch
Livingston – Pink Elephant Antique Mall
Collinsville - World
Mount Olive – Soulsby’s Service Station, Mother Jones
Largest Catsup Bottle

St Louis - Ted Drewes

St Louis - Ted Drewes

St Louis Gateway Arch
Arcadia - Pops Restaurant and Gas Station

22
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Lebonon - Munge Moss Motel

Springfield – Gillioz Theatre, Guy Mace’s Route 66 Car Museum, Bass Pro Shop
Paris Springs – Gay Parita Service Station
Carthage – Jasper County Courthouse, Battle of Carthage site
Joplin – Joplin Museum (Bonnie & Clyde exhibit), Plaza Motel

Kansas
Route 66 is only 13 miles long in Kansas and it is the only section you can drive
that is all original from beginning to end.
Galena – Mining Museum, Cars on the Route Service Station
Baxter Springs – Route 66 Visitors Center

Memorial
Litchfield – Ariston Café, Route 66
Museum, Skyview Drive-in
Hamel – Weezy’s Route 66 Bar & Grill
Collinsville – World’s Largest Catsup
Bottle
Edwardsville – the Old Chain of Rocks
Bridge

Sand Hills - The Curiosity Shop

Meramec Caverns - MO

Missouri
St Louis – The Gateway Arch, Ted
Drewes Custard – voted one of the best
ice cream places in the world; Museum
of Transportation
Wildwood – Stoball’s Grove Rockhorse
Saloon
Route 66 State Park
Pacific – Red Cedar Inn, Route 66 Railfan Center,
Gray Summit – The Diamonds
Stanton – Meramec Caverns, Jesse
James Wax Museum, Mark Twain Ntl.
Forest
St James – Rosati Winery Museum,
Vacuum Cleaner Museum
Cuba – Route 66 Café, Route 66 Murals,
Wagon Wheel Motel
Fanning – Route 66 Red Rocker
Rolla – scale replica of Stonehenge
Devil’s Elbow – original bridge, Historic Elbow Inn, Shelden’s Market
Lebanon – Route 66 Museum, Munger
Moss Motel, oak barrel factory
Stratford – Wild Animal Safari Park
24
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Catoosa - Giant Blue Whale

Baxter Springs - Route 66 Visitors Center
Bridge at Devil’s - Elbow, MO

Miami - Waylans KuKu Burger

Elk City - National Route 66 Museum
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Driving in England

Article and images provided By Ron Shimek

Paris Springs - Gay Parita Service Station

Oklahoma

Miami – Waylan’s KuKu Burger, Coleman Theater, Route 66 Vintage Motorcycle
Museum
Afton – Afton Service Station
Claremore – Will Rogers Museum, Davis Arms Museum
Catoosa – Giant Blue Whale
Tulsa – Cyrus Avery Plaza, Tulsa Air & Space Museum, Admiral Twin Drive-in
Depew – Route 66 Business district
Stroud – Rock Café (built in 1939)
Chandler – Lincoln Motel, Pioneer Museum, Route 66 Museum
Warwick – Seaba Station
Arcadia – Pops Restaurant and Gas Station
Oklahoma City – National Memorial, Cowboy Museum, Bricktown
Frontier City – Amusement Park
Yukon – Railroad museum
Clinton – Oklahoma Route 66 Museum
Elk City – National Route 66 Museum
Sand Hills – The Curiosity Shop
That’s enough to fill a whole vacation and we’re just half way there! We’ll
cover Texas, New Mexico, Arizona, and California in Part 2. In the meantime, if
you want to prepare for the trip, I highly recommend Travel Route 66: A Guide
to the History, Sights, and Destinations Along the Main Street of America by Jim
Hinckley.
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irst off, let me say that I would
not recommend it. Driving in
England is a very intense, “always
on” type of driving that requires you
to be “on your game” at all times. I
would not, and did not drive in London, at all. The buses (LARGE buses!),
taxis, scooters, and bicycles are just too
overwhelming for even foot traffic to
handle safely.
“Look right first, look left for the
hell of it, look right again, cross only
when the walk sign shows, hold your
breath, and RUN across the street!”
Hope you make it in time cause if
you don’t there will be a taxi, scooter
or double-decker bus, honking and
bearing down on you like they enjoy
having a target!
We rented our car, a Skoda sedan,
(nice, and roomy, easy to drive), at
Heathrow airport, just on the western edge of London. In my business
of repairing British cars, I have an
opportunity to drive right hand drive
cars so I am comfortable with that and

also standard shift. I purposely rented
a standard shift car so, admittedly
unfairly, I would not be tempted to say
to my wife, Judi, “Take the wheel for a
while, I want to nap.” HAH! There is no
napping or dozing on English roads!
(See “always on” above.)
While Judi is familiar with
standard shift, the combo with right
hand drive would have taken some
practice and there was just nowhere
to comfortably do this safely so she
was resigned to the “left” seat for the
duration of our trip. Believe me, she
had plenty to do there. The floorboard
on that side is now certainly 2-3 inches
lower due to heavy braking on her
part! The grab handle and armrest are
definitely “hers”, due to the permanent fingerprints impressed in them.
And I’m sure even the dashboard has
some foot or shoe markings it didn’t
have before!
“Always on.” From the moment
we left the parking lot of the airport,
we were driving. There was no, “pull
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over and check out the map” spot.
We were out the exit and on the M25
and at 60 to 70 MPH. Exits are confusing, route signs are minimal and
so different from ours, and we were
using maps, rather that GPS, (not such
a bright idea on my part), so, 25 miles
later we found we were heading the
wrong way. Now what? In the USA,
you pull off and exit, pull to the side of
the road, or a parking lot, breathe, and
regroup.
In England, THERE IS NO SIDE
OF THE ROAD! When you pull off
at an exit, you are on another road
and, there is no shoulder! If you do
manage to find a parking lot, everything is “pay to park”, the lot is full,
and, THERE IS ALWAYS SOMEONE
BEHIND YOU! And of course they are
in a hurry, know where they are going,
and, know without fail, to stay on the
“correct” side of the road, even if it is
not the right side!
Okay, so we made it out of Heathrow/London, headed to Oxford
towards the Cotswold’s for some nice,
leisurely driving with an occasional
stop for some lunch or photos along
the way, maybe even spread a blanket
in a field and enjoy some wine and
cheese while looking over a spread
of brilliant yellow goldenrod on the
hillsides, as we had done 20 years ago
this year.
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WRONG! The weeds had grown
in 20 years. And nobody cuts or trims
them. So now, there is not only no
shoulder on the roads, the weeds make
a “car high” barrier that give you the
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effect of driving in a channel with nowhere to go or look but straight ahead!
At times the weeds and foliage was like
a ten foot wall and in woodsy areas
it continued over the road, making a
tunnel! Plus, now, you are no longer
on a “dual carriageway” as they call
divided highways, but on a two lane
road. A narrow two lane road! Same
buses, cars, and scooters, and occasional “insane” bicyclist. And I can
guarantee you, the buses do not slow
down one bit, no matter how narrow
the road is! Oh, yes, and then there’s
also those #@%&#!#* Roundabouts,
where you “Give Way”, (not “Yield”),
to the right.
This first day of driving ended in
Cheltenham, which was a small, (20
years ago), town near Gloucester. Now,

it was a major city with traffic. We did
manage to find our B&B and a place to
park, but it was only after 120 miles,
(in England, this translates to roughly
4-5 hours) of tense, white-knuckled
driving.
The next day, I felt better about
the car, driving on the left, and we
got out of the big cities. We stopped in
small villages like Bourton-on-the-Water and Painswick and did some browsing and shopping. We further headed
into the Cornwall area and eventually
found our way to Port Isaac, (of the
Doc Martin TV show fame), and down
to Lands End, the furthest point on the
west of England, albeit on the foggiest
day, (typical for England).
I became quite comfortable driving over our week and a half of using
the car. We found many wonderful sites, learned where to
pull off to see the gorgeous
countryside, met a lot of really
nice folks, had a few pints
at various pubs, and overall
really enjoyed our driving,
(eventually Judi gave up on
depressing that floorboard
– mostly), so that, (other
than the first hectic day), I
would say it was a much more
fulfilling experience than just
hopping on a bus or train and
leaving the driving to them!
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Vendor Profile: Car Art Work

Article and images provided By Jim Everse

MG Valet
Interior shown below.

MG Wall hanging

Editor’s Note: I met Jim at the BMTA
meeting earlier in the year and told him
that since MG 2016 was in his hometown,
he should join us to hock his wares. He did
and had an amazing selection – and it’s
all top quality!)

C

arArtWork, Inc. (CAW) manufactures, markets and distributes unique, custom designed
automotive art and accessories. CAW’s
humble beginning is a story of serendipitous actions and the unlikely
convergence of automotive passion
and reluctant entrepreneurship.
Early in 2001, deep into a career
with Fortune 500 companies, I found
myself looking for a piece of automotive art for my office, something
different than a model or die cast, but
not a painting or poster. To complicate matters a bit, I preferred the piece
represent my beloved 1966 Corvette, a
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car I bought just out of high school in
1973 and still own to this day. Months
passed and still my desk was empty nothing really caught my eye, or more
honestly satisfied the budget.
Late that year, my wife, and current business partner, attended a local
art show with a friend. There she saw
an artist creating nature scenes from
what today we’d call “patina” metal
(a.k.a. – rusted steel). She asked the
artist if he’d ever created a car and
while he hadn’t he was sure he could
do so from a picture. Unbeknown
to me, she supplied said picture and
shortly thereafter an 18” long piece of
rusty, crudely cut and welded metal
resembling a 1966 Corvette appeared
on the kitchen table. Not knowing if
she’d hit the mark or not, she awaited
my comments. COOL!!!
The artist actually got a lot right
– the wheel spinners, big block hood,
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fender vents, and proportions were
surprisingly well done – especially
given that he did the work by hand
with a plasma torch. My only question/concern was “How much?” I was
stunned to learn his price was less
than a high quality die cast, and it
was of my car. Exactly what I had in
mind!
Everyone who saw the piece had
positive comments, and of course all
the “car guys” wanted to know where
she got it. We passed the artist’s name
along, but he wasn’t exactly excited
by automotive art and moved on. It
was about this time we began to consider a side business designing and
manufacturing auto-themed artwork.
Since both of us had extensive
corporate experience, we knew licensing and lawyers would be involved.
Multiple calls to General Motors
finally yielded the name of its licensing arm, and soon thereafter a 40+
page contract arrived. Uh, we already
have demanding jobs; right… do we
really want to do this? Somewhat
reluctantly we took one step and then
another, finally securing a license to
produce images of some of GM’s most
prized trademarks. As they say here in
The MG Driver • November / December 2016
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The Night Before Christmas
By Larry Brough

< Card holder

‘Twas the week before Christmas
And at the North Pole
Santa was worried
About his upcoming role.
The elves had been restless
And were ready to strike
And this caused poor Santa’s
Blood pressure to spike.
The reindeer were fussy
And not ready to go.
They said they’d stay put
Unless it would snow.
The season had not started
On a very high note.
Santa might as well find
Something else to promote.

Christmas Ornament >

Kentucky on the first Saturday in May,
“And They’re Off!”
Fast forward 15 years. We’re both
full-time CarArtWork employees and
the business has now expanded its initial meager offerings to include more
than 200 SKU’s. We’ve also added
licenses with Ford Motor Company,
Indianapolis Motor Speedway and
several others.
Distribution is via a small retail
operation, e-commerce, select car
events, automotive catalogs, and
physical locations as diverse of the
Corvette plant and the Indianapolis
Motor Speedway.
CarArtWork’s newest foray into
the world of British cars came about
on a bit of a lark as well. We had just
completed designing a line of Union
Jack items at the request of a local Mini
dealer. After doing so, we did a bit of
research on Mini customers and found
32

a large number are women, in particular younger, style-conscience women.
CarArtWork decided to co-develop a
new line aimed at this group – part of
that line included Union Jack purses.
The Union Jack theme then progressed
into British cars like MG, a line that we
expect to continue to expand.
Looking back at that first crude
piece of art, which still occupies
a prominent spot on the fireplace
mantle, who could have imagined it
would take our careers in such a different and exciting direction. Shifting
gears indeed . . .
CarArtWork offers an extensive line of club, award and unique
business-branded items; everything
from logo picture frames and custom
signage to iPad cases and jewelry
boxes. Contact CarArtWork at info@
carartwork.biz or calling by
(502) 254-3029 for more information.
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The answer it seemed
Was under his nose.
It was the famous MG
That everyone knows. It would carry the load
On Christmas Eve night
And get poor old Santa
Out of his plight.
The MGs were now Asian
Made in the Far East.
They had saved the brand
For the time being, at least.
The night came off
Without a single hitch.
The reindeer stayed home
And Santa out of a ditch.
The Safety Fast Slogan
Surely was proof
That Santa could land smoothly
On everyone’s roof.
The children were happy
Mom and Dad were pleased
Through another Christmas
Old Santa had breezed.
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My Trip to MG 2016
Article and images provided By Zelda Davis, Southern California MG Club
Loading up the Boot at Start of Trip.

Needles Hotel

Day 1

F

or those of you who do not know,
I am on the road AGAIN! I am
265 miles from home, which is
past the 200-mile mark to be towed
home by AAA. Smiles! There were no
real events on the road other than the
stop and go traffic from Los Angeles
through the pass in San Bernardino.
The car was sputtering (I use this word
because I do not know what to call the
exact motion the car was making) and
I had a craving for Cheetos (which I
did not satisfy) at Barstow, California.
Sputtering? What’s that you ask?
The car like acting like it was in stop
and go traffic at 50 miles per hour. The
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sudden forward jerking then breaking
motion was like being a part of a Laurel and Hardy comedy act, only this
was no act. The jerking motion caused
my head to hit the headrest, sometimes very hard; then the deceleration,
forced me forward into the steering
wheel. This motion went on and off for
miles and miles at 60 miles per hour.
The jerking motion became very bad
at the “64 Miles to Needles” road sign.
Although I did like dancing the Jerk
when I was a youngster, this jerking
motion had to stop. Meanwhile, the
car slowed down to less than 50 miles
per hour then suddenly spring into 60
miles per hour. By this time, visibility
was only by vehicle headlights. In
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other words, it was pitch black and no
other cars were on the highway.
I called my on-call mechanics.
The recommendations from Jay, Matt,
and Adam: “Do not stop on the roadside”; “nurse the car into Needles”;
“there is no help at a rest station”; “it is
not safe to stay at a rest station at night
for any real length of time”; and, “the
closer to town you can get to town, the
easier it is to get help.” So, I nursed the
car into Needles. My plan was to consult with other MG enthusiasts in my
service aid booklet from NAMGBR for
MG owners in the Needles area in the
morning. I pray it will be an easy fix. I
know Joe Siam, my regular mechanic,
checked out every aspect of the car in

March. I will either have to disconnect the cruise control (because the
car started this motion after I tried to
engage the cruise control), or replace
the fuel filter (I have a spare) or replace
the fuel pump (I have a spare).
Once I arrived in Needles, I
stopped at the first off ramp on the
freeway with a hotel indicator sign.
Once settled in the room, I consulted
NAMGBR’s service aid manual for a
contact for a person in the Needles
area. Sigh… nothing listed. Scary? Yes
and No. I knew I had folks praying for
me and I was supported spiritually.
Also, my MG friends in the Southern
California MG Club were just a phone
call away.
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Day 2
I woke up at 6:30 a.m. and repacked the car. At 8:00 a.m., I called
the NAMGBR’s contact for Flagstaff.
It turns out that he drives his car to
Phoenix, Arizona, for repairs because there was no one in Flagstaff
who worked on MGs. He also did not
consider himself expert enough to
deal with the issues I was describing.
Then Joe Siam my regular mechanic,
the owner of Chequered Flag in
Chatsworth, California, returned my
text message. He walked me through
some diagnostic testing of the fuel
system. I told Joe that the speedometer
and trip meter, and mileage indicator
are not working. The car passed all of
the diagnostic tests. Joe suggested driving to Kingman and look for a garage.
Joe said it was possible that I got bad
gas in Barstow. My Godly inspiration
caused me to remember that I could
use the Garmin as a speedometer. This
Garmin was given to me by Janet, my
brother’s wife, the year I drove to Dillard, Georgia. Using the Garmin saved
me data usage on my cell phone.
I left Needles after eating. The
hotel provided free breakfast at a
restaurant called “Juicy’s River Cafe.”
It was relatively slow at the restaurant
so I ended up talking to my friendly
waitress about my MG. The conversation turned to her aspirations and I
could see the stars in her bright blue
eyes. There was such a promise of
good things in the works for her. She
has lived in Needles all of her life and
she does not see herself as a person
getting to go to the places where folks
come from who come in to eat at the
restaurant.
I got in my MG heading eastward
on Interstate 40. I thought of the
Grapes of Wrath. It is a story of many
levels. One story line is about the
parents who were stuck in a farming
area, constantly living with adversity. The family loses the farm and
the entire family are forced to move
to get day jobs in the west. When the
family’s automobile breaks down in
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route, some families nest in that area
for generations. Then the children
of those parents continue to be stuck
living with the same adversity. The
grandchildren are stuck in the border
towns of Arizona and California. This
young woman, my waitress, appears so
stuck in the idea that she would never
leave Needles and that she would live
and die in Needles, never venturing
into the next town. I left Needles hoping that she would find her way to fly
into the future. The California border
is only three miles away. I drove east
toward Flagstaff from Needles.
Hey! What did that sign say root
beer? I remember driving to Barstow
with Ruth D just for a root beer. Oh
yes! Gotta stop because up ahead is Selman and they have an A&W Root Beer
joint. Not only did I get a root beer
float, I had three servings of root beer
in the one float. You see, at that joint,
when you buy an A&W “glass” all the
root beer you can drink is free. That
was the best tasting root beer float!
Yummmie!
I was thinking, I am on vacation,
I can drop the diet and eat and drink
anything I want. Oh! Yeaaa! Williams is coming up. I know where the
Safeway store is located. I decided to
give in to my cravings of Day 1, so I
stopped and got a big bag of Cheetos. I
drove from the Safeway grocery store
to the railway station down business
Route 66 and parked the B and took a
walking tour of the area. What did I
find? I found some Route 66 memorabilia! I found a fabric store that has so
much Route 66 fabric it was amazing.
My eyes just light up! Wow! What a
nice store. On the walk back to the car,
I came across a family taking photos of
their children next to Smokey Bear so I
crashed the photograph!
It is hot, but I did not want to
check on the weather because it would
use data on my cell phone. I got back
in the car and had to rest because of
the heat. I thought this is a different
ride from Day 1. The car was running
perfectly. The B does cut off in first
gear but that’s kind of normal. It was
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First bag of Cheetos, urge satisfied.

just bad gas as Joe suggested. Perhaps
driving the distance into Needles was
enough to mix the bad gas with the
good gas.
When I arrived in Flagstaff, I

called my Flagstaff contact and told
him that I would not need to stop
because I was not having mechanical
issues. I continued on to Page, Arizona.
Once I was outside of Flagstaff, the
road became a one-lane highway with
passing lanes. The roadside view became breathtaking. It was just so very
beautiful. The photographs I took do
not do justice to the beauty of nature.
I finally arrived in Page, Arizona only
to discover that most of the parking
areas were littered with tourist busses.
I got a hotel room through the internet
using Orbitz. While checking in, two
busloads of foreign tourists checked
into the hotel. I picked up a few information pamphlets of things to do
around Page. After spending an hour
or so in the internet, I discovered that
all of the guided tours were sold out…
for a long time! It never occurred to me
that I needed to book the tour months
in advance.
The travel plan for the next
few days is to take secondary roads
through Arizona and Colorado. This
road passes though Indian Reservations. I plan to sleep in Colorado
Springs. The following day, Sunday,
I will drive from Colorado Springs to
Kansas City, Missouri. Monday, I will
arrive in Louisville in the afternoon.
I will try to push it Sunday so I can

ARIZONA!
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participate in Monday evening activities. Google says Needles, California to
Page, Arizona, 339 miles, 5 hours. I left
Needles at 9:00 am arriving in Page at
7:00 p.m. It took me 10 hours.

Day 3
What a beautiful morning! Heading east from Page, the one-lane highway was very deserted, yet the views
are so indescribable. I drive and drive
and drive. Highway 98 to highway
164. I approached another mountainous range. The road had nice handling
MG friendly turns and curves. My MG
is designed to handle curves. I learned
how to use my brake to cause the car
to turn from an Englishman named
Barry. The turns were serpentine and
smooth like the broad strokes on a
canvas. The road grades were made
for MGs and was easy on the engine.
The B went up the mountain to 10,500
feet or so while I enjoyed eating my
Cheetos. Did I tell you that it was getting cold in the car? I do not want to
stop to put on clothing because I know
that once am heading downhill, the
temperature will warm up. I am so
grateful for my warm white LIFE Choir
jacket with a hood. I have learned to
take this jacket with me wherever I go.
I decided to slip my arms backward
into the sleeves of the jacket.
Once my arms were covered,
I grabbed the Cheetos and started
munching. As I grabbed a Cheeto, a
gust of wind goes through the car and
out the window goes the bag with
Cheetos flying through the air on the
wind. Uggggggh! I just became a litterbug. I looked in the rear view window
and saw that the bag was still flying in
the wind. I realize that am really cold.
I hope Smokey the Bear will forgive
me. Whoa! Is That Snow on the side of
the road? Goodness it is cold! Where’s
my blanket? I pulled the blanket from
the back of the cockpit. Finally, the
grade of the road is slopping down. As
I traveled down into and through huge
valley, the temperature warmed up
and I was able to remove the blanket
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and the jacket.
I continued to drive on Highway
164 finally approaching the up side of
the second mountainous range. This
mountain range only went up to 8,000
feet or so. I could see water emanating
from the middle of the mountainside
falling down into the road. The water
created a puddle-lake in the gully on
the side of the road. On the downhill
side of the mountain, it was just beautiful as the previous mountain range
however, this area had man-made
buildings that were old, yet well-kept
and close to the highway. There was
a rustic feel to the community – nice
and old-fashion. I understood why
people live here.
As I drove into the third valley, I
saw traffic moving very fast on a road
in the distance, perpendicular to the
rood I am traveling. Hey, that has to
be Highway 25. I had made it through
the Colorado ranges. I decided to drive
to Pueblo, Colorado, to get something
to eat and plan for the next day’s run.
Colorado Springs is only a short drive
north. So I have made this the traveling goal for the day and I still have
day light. After a meal, I am reenergized and ready to drive! My decision
is to push through and continue to
drive past Colorado Springs because
I would rather drive five hours on
Monday rather than eight. Once back
on Interstate 25, within a little while
the daylight disappears and the sky is
clearly past dusk, twilight and it is dark
on this two-lane fast traveling freeway. Unlike California, there was no
real traffic on Interstate 40 after dark.
Here on Interstate 25, there are many
vehicles on the road for a Saturday
evening; it is just shy of rush-hour
congestion. I saw lightening in the sky
toward the northwest. What a beautiful light show! I cannot “look” for any
length of time because it is so dark that
and the broken white lines (clearly
in need of repainting) are difficult to
see at 65 miles per hour. Due to the
threatening rain, poor visibility, and
speeding cars, I decided to stop for the
night, in Colorado Springs. Google
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says, Page Arizona to Colorado Springs
is 571 miles, 9 Hours. It took me
14 hours.
Colorado Mountain Road.

somewhere around 50 classes of MGs.
I have already received emails from
my east coast friends who are awaiting
my arrival. My family is already there
at the hotel. Monday is going to be the
start of a great gathering of
MGs and is going to be
FUN!

Day 5

Day 4
Colorado Springs, Colorado to
Independence Missouri. On this leg
of the trip, the events were minimal
until I entered the toll road outside of
Kansas City, Missouri.I met some interesting people along the I-25 to I-24
to I-70. The countryside was similar
to the farmland all over California,
minus the cactus. I stopped at various
rest areas. All rest areas had a deserted
feel; there were no sounds of life. On
the road, the hot winds were blowing
the MGB across the lanes. The temperature in the cockpit is hot and I am
sweaty and miserably hot. I had to stop
several times to get a cold drink, consuming lots of cold orange Gatorade.
It hurt to rinse my face with water
because of the salt on my face.
After driving a long while on
I-70 east, I stopped at a hotel marker
sign. My day is over, and I will take
what I find for a hotel room. Google
indicated 595 miles, travel time 9.5
hours. I left Colorado Springs at 7:00
a.m. and arrived at my destination at
9:30 p.m. – my time was 14.5 hours.
Tomorrow, I will arrive in Louisville,
Kentucky, the site of the All Register
MG convention that is held every five
years. There should be somewhere
around 700 MGs on the show field and

Google said eight
hours from my location,
which was outside of
Kansas City to Louisville.
I was on the road at 8:00
a.m. on Interstate 70 heading east. My ETA is 4:00
p.m. The Churchill Downs
event is at 6:00 p.m. The
countryside is hilly. I noticed
that the elevation was between 500
to 700 feet. These hills are funny to
look at. You see a car ahead, then the
car disappears then you see the car
again. When I got to that spot, the hill
went down about 100 feet then back
up and back down. I got a call from
my brother asking me to hurry, as in
no-side trips. I did my best to accommodate my brother’s request, but there
were construction zones.
The day was uneventful until I
decided to stop at the rest area. There
I was, in rest area restroom wanting
to wash my hands and looking at
this gadget in the location where one
would expect wash basins with soap.
I was trying to decipher the symbols
on the gadget. I decided to just stick
my hands in. Oh, what was that stuff
spraying into my hands? Then the
water flowed. I pulled my hands out
because if that was soap, I did not
consider my hands clean because the
soap was rinsed out before I could rub
my hands together. So I went to the
next machine because I also realized
the gadget had a cycle because it was
now blowing hot air. I put my hands
in for the soap and pulled my hands
out to rub my hands together making
lather at the next gadget. The cycle
continued and water flowed and could
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not large enough to capture the water
not help myself I started laughing and
laughing moving between two gadgets and I only got wetter. I noticed that
there are several leaks on the passenger
to get enough soap on my hands and
side. I threw the pillow sham under
laughing and moving back and forth
the leak only to realize the water flow
trying to get my hands rinsed and
was too heavy for the sham to absorb.
then dry enough. I am almost falling
out laughing at all of the hopping back I grabbed and pulled the large blanket
that was behind me in the cockpit. I
and forth between the three gadgets
threw the blanket across the leaks on
and what I must appear like to others
the passenger side and driver side coventering the area. It was like the day I
ering the radio and cigarette lighter to
spent on the beach playing with the
protect my electrical source. I turned
waves “catch me if you can.” I can
on the defroster because the windows
only imagine if a lady came into the
were fogging up. The windshield wiprestroom with me laughing like that,
ers were working overtime. I noticed
she would think I was crazy.
that a red car in front of me was slowI got back on the road and after a
ing down. I decide to hang with him
while the Garmin indicated 100 miles
and slowed down matching his speed.
to destination. Suddenly, on the down
Trucks came up zooming by on the
side of the hill, the sky turned noticeleft hand side of the B splashing water
ably darker threatening rain. At first,
all over the car. I think, “Hydroplane”
there was just a little dribble. I thought
and I slowed down even more than the
I could drive through the storm, but
red car.
I soon realized that I couldn’t and
Just as quickly as the rain started,
water was entering the cockpit back
the rain stopped. The red car driver
window. I had to stop on the roadside
to close the passenger side window and increased his speed and I along with
him. I was behind him for a few miles
zip up the back window. Once done, I
because the sky was still dark. I noted
was back on the road and the rainfall
that the weather app on my phone
became heavier. The rain came down
did not indicate a severe storm alert,
so heavily, that the little leaks were
so I felt no anxiety. Then there was
turning into flowing facets of water. I
saw a serious leak from the top connec- another rainstorm. Luckily, this storm
was not as heavy. I was wet and misertion of the hood. As my eyes followed
able. All I wanted was to get out of the
the water down while glancing back
weather. I decided to pass the little red
at the road I noticed the danger. Yikes!
car. As I passed him, I gave him the
I yanked out the plug for the power
source for the
Garmin.
Keeping
my eyes on
the road, I
ejected the cd
and removed
the face plate
from the radio. I grabbed
the empty Gatorade bottle
with hopes
of capturing
the stream
of water. The
opening of
Elvin Davis fixing his MG.
the bottle was
40
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thumbs up and drove onward.
I was down to 11 miles to destination when the car started acting up
like it did outside of Barstow. This time
I was on the uphill side of the grade
and the car was slowing down, jerking
forward and I was down to 40 miles
per hour and no matter how I worked
the gas pedal, the car would not increase speed. Taking my foot off the accelerator just reduced the speed of the
car, after all I was on the uphill side of
the grade. The car is jerking and braking and slowing down. I kept looking
in the rear view mirror. Trucks! I put
on the hazard lights and move into
the emergency lane. The trucks moved
over a lane. The B limped to the top
of the hill and then there was a curve.
I still could not stop. The car limped
and jerked as I nursed the car forward.
Finally, there is enough space for cars
to see me from a distance and enough
space for me to accelerate when I reenter the highway. I stopped.
I called Joe, my mechanic in
California. He is now doing his best to
make me focus because clearly, I am
panicking. He asked if I had octane
booster and gave me recommendations and he says “call me back.” I get
out of the car and put the bonnet up. I
go to the back on the passenger side of
the car and open the boot. Wooossshh
rroooaaarr! Hey! That trucker did
not move over. The noise was so loud
it made me jump! Rrooaahhhhh
Woossshhh. Another trucker did not
move over! In following Joe’s advice, I
put half a bottle of octane buster in the
gas tank. I just happen to look down,
and I note that the emergency flashers
are not working. I recap the gas tank,
after placing half of the octane buster
in the boot. I got back in the car and
buckled up. I waited for vehicles to
pass, looking for a gap. It felt like 15
minutes or so goes by with the motor
running and the booster is mixing
with the gas. First gear, I started to
move the car forward slowly, shifting
into second gear. I am trying to go
through the gears slowly to allow the
gas to mix. I am almost up to speed

but I am running out of room in the
break-down-lane. The car is fine and
no one is behind me for a distance. I
shifted into third…. 35 miles per hour,
stretching to gear to 45 miles per hour,
and I shifted into 4th gear merging
into the driving lane. The car sounds
fine. There is no jerking motion so I
press the accelerator pedal and the car
speeds up to 60 miles per hour. Then
65 miles per hour, the car is okay. I
push to 70 miles per hour. Again, I
think, did I just hallucinate all that
jerking?
By the time I passed the Louisville
city limits sign, there are detour signs
on the highway. The Garmin indicates
that I am only eight miles from the
hotel. The detour takes me off the
freeway. Oh well, I guess I am going to
miss the event at Churchill Downs. I
followed the detour signs through the
city of Louisville in late traffic congestion. Once back on the freeway, within
another 20 minutes, I am pulling into
the hotel parking near the front of the
hotel.
As I bring in my luggage, I see folks
I know and greet them. Yes, I made it!
I check in and ask the bellhop to help
me load up the hotel’s luggage cart.
I was embarrassed at all of the loose
items I pulled from the boot, which
was surprisingly dry. Once in the
room, all I want to do is take a shower
and sleep. I can be sociable tomorrow morning. The real scoop: See the
broken plug? I broke the plug pulling
out the electrical devices during the
rainstorm. Even though the light was
red indicating it was providing power,
it was not. The Garmin was charged
enough to get me into Louisville but
did not work at all on Tuesday. Distance: 498.9 miles in 8 hours. It took
me 12 hours and 30 minutes.

Day 6 - 8
We did the Corvette Museum and
Factory Tour on the first day and then
on the second day, I attended the John
Twist Tech Session. My brother Elvin
called me at 8:15 a.m. to tell me that
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folks are in line for their turn with
John Twist. I was in line from 8:30
a.m. to 1:30 p.m. before my car had
its turn with John Twist. I explained
to Mr. Twist what was happening on
the freeway that occurred two times:
The jerking motion, the sputtering.
The other issues were that the hazard
light did not work; the car cuts off
when idling at a light; cruise control
not working, the horn does not honk;
the light inside the car does not go on
when the car door is opened, and the
cigarette lighter does not work.
John Twist starts to talk about
my car and that he knows that I travel
across country and that he remembered that my distributor is on “upside
down” to his way of thinking. John
proceeds to say that there are “mystery
wires” in the car. I tell him that the
wires are connected to the cruise control. He pokes and prods. He pulled the
oil dipstick checking the oil level. He
turns his back to my car looking at the
table with the tools to get an orange
colored tool that looks like a gun. (I believe this tool is to check the timing.)
He declares that the timing is correct
on the spark. John turns to put the
orange tool on the table and one of the
on-lookers says, “I saw a spark!” John
then turns around and looks. The onlooker could not tell John where the
spark emanated from. John continues
to talk to the group saying, “Be careful
how you do this, because you could get
shocked.” John picks up and looks at
a cable. The next thing we hear is John
saying “OH!” We all look at John in
surprise. He said he got a shock from
the cable. Then John starts to test the
rest of the cables and concludes that
the Number 2 spark plug cable is defective. He recommended that I go inside
and get a new set of cables from one
of the vendors at the convention right
then and that he would put the new
cables on the car.
One of the attendees volunteers
to take me directly to the vendor that
he knows has cables. It turns out the
vendor was Jeff and Janet Zorn of Little
British Car Company. When I return,

to the tech session area, my car has
been pushed to the side and John is
working on another car. Another guy
approaches me and asked me for the
cables. He said he would put them on
for me. I called my brother over to help
assist in putting the cables on the distributor and spark plugs. Between the
two of them the five cables were connected. When I turned the ignition
key, the engine cranks over just fine.
The engine did not cut off when I let it
idle. Hooray, the car is wonderful!
While driving back to the hotel
after dinner, Elvin was in front of me,
two cars behind me. We were almost
to the hotel. Elvin merged left and
I merged left behind him. Then my
car started to jerk and sputter. I can
see other cars merging left. I merged
to the right. My horn did not work so
I could not signal I was in trouble. I
turned on the hazard flashers, but
the hazard lights were not working. I
saw MGs fly by. I was left behind. The
car would not accelerate. I merged
another lane to the right. Finally, in
the breakdown lane, I just stopped the
car at the entrance of exit 17A but still
on the freeway. Then the car just died!
No crank, no automatic fuel-pump
ticking, nothing. I sent a text message
and waited. I got out of the car. That
was when I confirmed that the flashers
were not working. Finally, I was able
to get the car to crank over but I could
not get the car out of first gear without
the car stopping. The B limped a few
feet and died again. I got out of the car
to raise the bonnet. I decided to execute Plan C – to call AAA for a flatbed
tow truck. Finally, Elvin called asking
where I was. I told him I was at exit 17A
stuck on the freeway, the car would
not start. He told me he was on his way
back to me.
When Janet and Elvin arrived,
Janet told me that they were more than
halfway back to my location before she
got my original text. I feel better now
because Elvin’s car behind me with his
flasher working. A Good Samaritan
resident of Louisville stopped as he
was entering the freeway asking if we

The MG Driver • November / December 2016

42

Towed back to the hotel.

needed help. In the process of talking
to Elvin, a tow truck stops in front of
the resident’s car (his lights are flashing). The resident runs over to prevent
his car from being towed. I thought,
why didn’t the tow truck stop next to
the two cars stopped on the road? By
this time, I was dealing with AAA text
messages. The time of arrival keeps
getting longer. I must admit, while
AAA operators must have a checklist
of things to ask the disabled driver,
one of the questions: “Are you in a safe
location?” It just seems annoying because no matter where you are on the
freeway, it is not safe. You, the disabled
driver, traveling in an unfamiliar area
cannot tell someone where you are
except which freeway you are on and
landmarks. In this case, I knew which
freeway I was on and that I was about
a quarter of a mile from Exit 17A. Yet,
this was not enough information for
AAA roadside service to determine
where I was broke down and my
phone is beeping low battery. I gave
my phone to the resident who stopped
and hoped that he could answer the
questions posed by AAA. Later on in
the trip, I learned that if you take a
photograph, the technology in the
phone will indicate where you took the
photograph, or you use Facebook to
“check in” to determine your location.
The resident driver does what he
can with AAA and hops back in his car
continuing on his journey.
When the flatbed tow truck ar-

rives, the two occupants of
the tow truck expertly place
my B onto the flatbed truck.
I jump in the middle of the
bench seat and am transported the five miles to the
hotel. When the tow truck
arrives at the hotel, folks still
outside kicking tires gravitate
to flatbed tow truck wanting to know what happened.
Once off the tow truck, the
tow operators would not
allow anyone to assist them
in maneuvering the vehicle
into a parking space. Wow,
those two guys were good.
Elvin and I are roaming the hotel halls
and the exhibit areas to find someone
awake to help with the car. We could
not find anyone in the public areas to
help. So, we gave up for the night and I
left a voice mail message for John Twist
to call me when he wakes up in the
morning.
I was up just after the crack of
dawn. I wanted to be ready in case
John Twist is an early riser and calls me
before 6:00. All I was thinking about
was the need to get back to Detroit to
see my mother, father and other siblings. I could not really focus on much
more than being patient, waiting on
God’s timing, and letting go because
the situation is out of my hands. At
7:00, I asked the front desk to leave
a voice mail message on Mr. Twists’
room phone to give him my cell phone
number. At 7:30, I broke all propriety
and had the front desk call Mr. Twist’s
room. He answered the phone. He
told me that he would be down in 30
minutes and I told him where my car
was parked. Phew! I felt like I had just
dodged a Mack truck and I feel relieved
because I know Mr. Twist will get my
car running. Elvin’s Plan D was to call
Kyle, his son, to drive the truck to Louisville and tow my B back to Detroit
for repair. I am practically jumping up
and down in my head as I try to walk
like a cool-headed composed person
to the car in the parking lot because
Plan D will not be needed.
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As I take the long way to the car to
help calm my head down, I meet men
who are out giving their car a final
dust down, removing the morning
dew from their cars, and cleaning the
interior of their prized possession MG
getting ready for the car show that is
scheduled to start at 9:00 a.m. Yep, I
did the “kick-tire” thang and we talked
about our MGs. When the person finds
out I am from California and my car is
broke down, both gentlemen offered
the use of their spare parts and the use
of tools. I was given cell numbers to
contact them. I walk towards my car
trying to tell my brain to stop the willies loop. I popped the bonnet on my
car, getting ready for Mr. Twist. The
bonnet being raised indicates to others
that I am awake, I am checking the oil
and I am going through the pre-drivecheck-list. I decided to prepare the car
for the show field. As I started to drop
the hood, a guy comes over and offers
to help me. I am amazed, as I watch
him fold up the canvas differently that
I normally fold the hood. He even
snaps the inter snaps, something I
could not do. The canvas drops down
perfectly flat. As I thanked him for his
assistance, a burgundy SUV pulls up. It
is Mr. Twist without his signature hat!
Mr. Twist asked me what was
happening with the car. I explained
about the jerking and then the car dying on the freeway last night and had
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to be towed to the hotel. While I am
talking he is placing protective towels
on the finders. I could tell that he was
mentally going down a checklist as I
followed his hands. His fluid moves
when pulling the dipstick was like
watching a slow motion dance. Don
G. walks over to see what is going on.
Mr. Twist pulled the cord that causes
the motor to race. He declares that
the car is sounding worse than it did
yesterday. He pulled the new cables
off the spark plugs and lifts out the
distributor. Mr. Twist is looking at
the distributor and says, “I think the
condenser is bad.” Don says, “I have
a newly rebuilt distributor, will that
help?” I can tell that Mr. Twist is going
through another checklist. Mr. Twist
says, while we only need a condenser,
replacing the distributor would be the
safest thing to do. Then, he continues
saying to Don and myself, “How about
you loan her your distributor and
when you get to Los Angeles, return
the rebuilt distributor.” Don and I
agree and Mr. Twist proceeds to give
me my bad distributor (that looks like
a human heart without valves) and I
placed the defective distributor in a
green cloth wrapping it up and placing
it in the boot of the car. When I return,
to the front of the car, Mr. Twist is pulling the cord, racing the engine and he
declares the job repaired.
By this time we get to the show
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I also considered not seeing
Mount Rushmore, the Crazy Horse
exhibit, and driving through Yellowstone Park. In other words, to
go ahead and take the planned trip
through unknown territory or return
to Los Angeles with the assistance of
the caravan was the decision to make.
Decisions! Decisions! I told Steve that
I would talk to my brother and let him
know later that night.
As I sat down for dinner, with my
family members, we talk about Steve’s
offer for me to go home with the Texas
caravan. We agreed that I should go
home with the caravan rather than
make the extended trip as planned. I
sought out Steve to let him know that I
would be joining the caravan going to
Texas. He says “Wonderful!” and tells
me that the caravan will be leaving at
7:00am and to meet at the front of the
hotel.
The moderator announces that
it is time for the Special Awards. The
MGB register’s Chairman, Mr. Magnuson, announces the winner for the
Thornley Spirit of MG Award. I was not
paying attention and dealing with the
sadness of not going to Detroit when
I hear “Elvin and Janet
Zelda accepts the Thornley Spirit of MG Award.
Davis” and my eyes
light up and realized
he said Elvin and Janet
won the award. Oh my!
Elvin and Janet went
to bed more than 30
minutes ago. Then I
hear “and Zelda Davis.”
My eyes got big, and
I jerk alert. “Oh my
God!” and I find myself
standing and “Oh my
God!” is running the
willies’ loop in my head
and then I think, “God,
please keep me from
tripping in these 6 inch
heels.” I pray, “Please
God no embarrassing
stumbles.” Truly, I did
not intend to be doing
any real walking when
I put on those 6” heels.

field it is after 11:00. I parked my car
in the rubber bumper section and set
up the vehicle for the show. I walk
over to take photographs of interesting cars but I can hardly walk at my
normal pace due to the humidity, the
heat, and lack of shade. My clothes
are wet with perspiration; my face is
sticky with salt. I decided to head for
the shade and get more water. The heat
and humidity is just too much. On my
way back to the car parked on the show
field, I take more photographs and
the heat is really getting to me. I look
around and notice that many people
are panting the way that I am. I think,
I’ve got to get into air conditioning
and drink more water.
I make it back into the hotel and
as I turned into the hotel parking lot,
I noticed that several MGs are following me. I parked my B and go to get
water from the hotel. I see Steve W
in the hallway and he suggests that I
should travel with him back to Dallas
in a caravan because I was having so
many issues on the way to Louisville. I
looked at him, thinking that would be
wonderful but I also had the desire to
see my mom, dad and other siblings.
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Map of my travels by Tony of DDS.

I made it up to the podium and turn
around looking at all of those folks
applauding. Mr. Magnuson hands me
my plaque and whispers, asking where
is Elvin & Janet? I told him that they
went to bed a while ago because they
are leaving very early in the morning. So, he hands me Elvin and Janet’s
plaque. I hear that Mr. Magnuson is
making a joke about us fighting over
the huge traveling plague. Elvin lives
in Michigan and I live in California.
Next year the convention will be
in San Diego. I would be the logical
choice to take the huge plaque. My
eyes went large because I knew there
was no room in my car for the huge
plaque.
What is the John Thornley Spirit
of MG Award? What are the qualifications for winning? I do not know
because I was totally not paying attention to Mr. Magnuson’s speech. The
text on the plaque reads:
“Presented to Zelda Davis, Elvin
Davis and Janet Davis in recognition
of our devotion to the MG Marque.”
Our Selfless gift of time and energy
is a shining example of the ideals on
which the North American MGB Register is founded.
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Day 9
Caravanning to Dallas, Texas
Caravanning with the Texans through
corn-fields and by-ways. Google Says 5
hours and 334 miles. I hooked up with
the Texans at 7:00. Paula, Steve’s wife
gave me the phone number for the
hotel they would be staying at Friday
night. I hooked up my Garmin only to
realize that the Garmin is out of power
and the cigarette lighter does not work.
That means no speedometer and no
power for the cell phone. Oh well, it
is a good thing that I am traveling in a
caravan.
We arrived safely in Searcy, Arkansas, which is just a little north of
Little Rock, Arkansas. We left Louisville at 7:30am, arriving Searcy around
7:30pm. Mileage for the day 612 miles
and it took us 12 hours.

Day 10
We are back on the road, taking
the back roads heading south. We
drive on toward Texas and we get gas
at the first gas station in Texas, which
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happened to be Texarkana, Texas. This is where
I learned how to take care
of human overheating.
I am so grateful to have
been in the company of
the Texans. I believe they
are angels sent by God to
take care of those who are
in their presence. Once in
Texas, it is freeway all the
way. No back roads and the
heat and humidity are still
high.
Arriving at Steve’s
home, we were met by Wes D, who
is Steve’s mechanic. Wes and I disassembled the console to gain access
to the wires behind the radio. I have
done this task by myself and with
Adam’s guidance so I was pretty fast at
dissembling the console and selecting
tools. We discovered that the flasher
unit was blown. Thank goodness Steve
had a spare. We decided that the cruise
control “connection” was loose. A few
connections were tested. We discovered that a bulb was blown. The bulb
was replaced and the console light
comes on when the door is opened.
The cigarette lighter now works so I
now have power to run the Garmin.
Wes and I took the car out for a spin to
be sure the cruise control is functioning as expected. Oh my goodness, Wes
is a wonderful, marvelous man. After
repairs were confirmed completed,
we all went to dinner. The food tasted
wonderful; melt in your mouth good!

Day 11
It was a sad moment and yet an
exciting moment to leave the home of
Steve and Paula. I could have listened
to Steve for hours. He had wonderful
suggestions on motivating other MG
drivers to get together; ideas about
repairs; and, materials to use in repair.
Somewhere around 11:00, I leave their
abode and I am on my way. I headed
southwest on Interstate Highway 20. I
decided to stop at every rest area along

Texas wind farm

the way for those Texans following me
on Facebook. I particularly wanted the
Texans to know that I was making it
across the hot Texan desert. Texas has
huge areas that they call wind farms.
The windmills were turning slowly.
I got out of the car at the rest area to
take in the area and get a good look
at the windmills. It was hot outside.
However, the humidity has noticeably
decreased.
I got back into the B and drove
on and on. There was a Texas Edition
(meaning very large) white pick-up
truck in front of me. Suddenly there
was a wall of dense smoky tan cloud
stretching across the entire highway.
The white truck disappeared right in
front of my eyes. I braked, downshifting, and moved over into the left lane
and I hit the cloud wall. I slowed the
car some more and did not see the
white truck. I could see the road, but
visibility was extremely limited. I kept
my foot pressing on the brake reducing
the speed of the B. Just as suddenly,
just as I hit the cloud, I was on the other side and could see the white pickup
truck. Talk about a Twilight Zone moment with shades of The Outer Limits!
I had to tell myself to breathe to calm
myself. I think that phenomenon has
another name because it was denser
than a dust cloud. I’ve had enough
for the day. Where the heck am I? The
next town I approached was called
Sweetwater, Texas, I stopped for the
day! I left Dallas at 11:00 and arrived in
Sweetwater at 5:30pm (6 hours).
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Day 12
I left after breakfast traveling on
Highway 20 heading for Highway 10.
In the area of Pecos, Texas, according
to Facebook, I saw the beginnings of
a wild fire. There were three trucks
stopped along the roadside beyond
the fire and I stopped to see if I could
lend assistance. I saw one of the trucks
going back to the area of the fire using
the “gully” along the wrong side of the
highway. As I approached the trucker,
I was told that one truck was on its way
to try to put out the fire and for me to
get in my car and get as far away as I
could. I blinked thinking, is this really
dangerous? I was thinking about the
movie wherein the rebellious 16 year
old asks the parent 50 questions while
the parent is trying to cope with an
obvious danger. The trucker’s tone was
so direct and firm that I did not ask
another question. I got back in my car
to get along down the road and prayed
that the men would be able to put the
fire out.

Day 13
When I crossed the Texas border
it was a whoa moment. Anthony, New
Mexico, has a Visitors’ Center and I
stopped for an air conditioned environment. Here’s the deal about the
“blue” informational signs. “Picnic

Area” means tables only. “Rest Area”
means tables, vending machines, and
restrooms. “Visitor Center” means:
tables, vending machines, restrooms,
maps, a Docent, and AIR CONDITIONING!
I parked my car on the far side of
the center because that was where the
shade trees were located. I saw signs
that warned of poisonous snakes and
insects so I turned the car around and
parked right next to the entrance to
the Visitors’ Center which was in the
sun. I got out of the car and the smell!
It was a yummy smell, but it was a
smell that I did not recognize. I walked
inside the center, basking in the cold
air and looked for the Docent. I asked
her what was that smell outside? We
decided it had to be Texas Sage.
I stopped at the next rest stop that
Facebook said was the San Simon area.
That is where I met the family that was
stranded at the rest station because the
keys, wallet, identification and money
was locked in their car. I allowed the
husband to use my cell phone to contact his insurance company for roadside service. In the course of an hour, I
learned that the family had been there
since this morning. By this time, it was
after noon and my phone toned low
battery. I am now convinced that the
phone’ battery is drained faster in the
heat. Finally, the young father called
911 because it became apparent that

his roadside assistance company was
not coming soon. I gave the family
water and Gatorade and got back in
the car, and prayed that the family got
help soon from the Arizona Highway
Patrol.
It was so hot that I pulled into the
next rest station. Seeing no shade, I
illegally parked next to a truck because
that was the only shade in the rest
stop. I waited for my body to cool
down. Mind you, I was continually
drinking and sipping water. I realized
that my cloth cooler, while it fits in the
small space behind the driver’s seat,
leaks water. It is so hot that the carpet
is almost dry and the container does
not have any fluid in it after putting all
that ice in the bag that morning.
I kicked tires with a truck driver
who pulled up beside my car creating
more shade. I asked him about the
road ahead. I told him that my Garmin
was indicating that I should take Highway 8 instead of Highway 10. He told
me to take Highway 10 because there
were more services and that Highway
8 had several grades to climb and was
mountainous.
I have decided to stop in Tucson,
Arizona. I located a CVS and purchased a real igloo cooler and a small
squirt bottle. Later, I got a room near
the Phoenix airport for the night. I
decided to get dressed and go out and
have a meal. I took my laptop with me
and I sat at the bar because the restaurant was so busy that singles were ushered to the bar for a meal rather than
use a table for two to seat one person.

Day 14

I stopped at a Jack-in-the-Box for a
soda to escape the heat. I stayed there
for more than an hour, just trying
to cool off. I stopped at Denny’s, at
McDonalds, and a Subway just to
get inside air conditioning. When I
crossed into California I did a mental
WHAAWHOO! and kept my eyes on
the road and traffic around me. I, the
human, was overheating and decided
that I should just stop, the squirt bottle
is working only for a few moments before the water evaporated on my skin. I
pulled over onto the side of the road as
far to the right as I could. I waited for
traffic to pass before I got out of the car
and walked around to the passenger
side to refill the cooler with bottled
water and Gatorade. It felt good to
place my hands in the cold water and
splash cold water on my face. I closed
the door and walked to the back of
the car and waited for traffic to clear
before going to the driver’s door. In
that short period of time, my hand and
face were dry. Suddenly, a black SUV
swooped in and stopped several feet
from me. I jumped back because of the
sudden unexpected stop of the vehicle.
It was California Highway Patrol. I am
still panting from the heat but I feel so
much better for stopping. The officer
said, “I am sorry ma’am I did not mean
to scar you. I wanted to stop and find
out if you were okay.” I told him I was
fine that I was too hot and decided to
stop and cool off. He asked, “Do you
think you are having a heat stroke?” I
said, “No!” (Ha! Like I knew what having a heat stroke entailed!) “I am just
hot.” I say. “I can drive now. Thank
you for stopping.”   He said, “Again,
ma’am, I did not mean to scare you.” I

I started the day at 5:00 to
get across the desert as soon
as I could. Nature had another
plan. It was already hot at 5:00.
It is difficult to explain how
hot it was because I was so
miserable with the heat before
I started driving for the day. I
stopped at every rest station
and gas station along the way.
48
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said “No problem, thanks
for stopping.”
I was able to walk to
the driver’s door without
concern because traffic
had moved over because of
the police car with flashing lights. My B started
right up and I accelerated
in the breakdown lane
and at 50 miles per hour,
I checked traffic and I
merged into the driving
lane; continuing to the
next town. I got gas and
hung out in the gas station,
shopping until I cooled off.
I got back into the car and
continued on into what
was called Palm Desert.
I rounded a turn I saw
the California’ version
of wind farms. When I
stopped at the rest station,
End of trip Inspection by Joe Siam.
I could see that the windmills were really spinning.
As I closed the door to my
car, I closed and locked the door to my
car to walk over to the shade, I was
apartment. I took a shower and went
blown back by the wind. With some
to bed. Phoenix Arizona to Los Angeeffort, I sat down on a bench and enles California took me 11 hours.
joyed the force of the hot winds. I got
back in my car after about 30 minutes
AFTERMATH
and continued driving toward San
Bernardino. Of note: As I traveled west,
I took the car to Joe for an oil
there was a little relief from the heat.
change and the distributor repair.
The evenings were as hot as the day.
Joe is a wonderful man. He listened
I arrived home at 4:15pm. I decided
to my story and then explained why
to unpack the car without stopping
my distributor may have been considto rest. Once the car was unpacked, I
ered to be upside-down. From what I
garaged the car and called Joe to make
remember of the explanation, it had to
an appointment to bring the car in for
do with the placement of the rotor. He
service. With all chores done for the
removed the loaned new distributor
and he replaced the condenser
in my old distributor. I helped
him pack up the distributor for
shipping. Afterwards, I drove
the car to my favorite car wash.
With the bugs removed from
the front of the car. I drove
the car home and parked and
covered the car locking it in the
garage. The end of a successful
trip to Louisville, Kentucky!
50
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MG 2017 - MGs at the BAY
Paradise Point ~ San Diego – June 28-28,2017
Article and images provided By Steve Kirby

G

Viewing of the San Diego skyline from the Corona.

etting excited? We here in
America’s Finest City certainly
are! We can’t wait to get y’all
out here and share paradise with
you. There is so much to do here, that
even if we had nothing planned, you
would not even come close to seeing
everything. Almost within walking
distance, there is Sea World. Don’t
want to walk even that far? Our 44 acre
resort is circled by a mile of beautiful, sandy beach, where you can rent
beach cruisers, jet skis,
paddle boards, kayaks,
sailboats or play minigolf, basketball, rent a
bike, play croquet… or do
what San Diegans do best:
just Hang Out, and relax,
enjoying scenic views and
San Diego’s incredible
skylines. Want to absolutely indulge yourself
in relaxation? Visit the
Island-themed spa.
Within a mile or so, is
to be found Mission Bay—
with even more choices

of things to do. The world famous
San Diego Zoo is less than 10 miles
from Paradise Point, and is within
1200 acre Balboa Park – filled with
enough museums to keep you busy
for a week. Want some nightlife? The
Gaslamp is very nearby. But wait . . .
there’s more! We do have many, many
activities planned for you! Let’s start
with self-guided tours. Perhaps you’d
just like to head up the coast, with the
top down, of course, and take in some
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of the beautiful beaches. See
animals in their
natural setting,
you say? Safari Park
is a pleasant, back
roads tour. Want to
explore some back
country? OK, we’ll
do that.
You say you’d
rather go on a
guided tour? OK,
let’s go! How about
seeing some of San
Diego’s cultural
and architectural history? An “Urban
Ramble” visit to some of our unique
and historic neighborhoods.
Another guided tour will take you
out to Cabrillo National Monument,
and past Fort Rosecrans. From Cabrillo
Point, one can see about a 270-degree
view of all of San Diego, the mountains and down to Mexico. This is
where California was first discovered.
Be sure to bring along your senior
National Parks card, if you have one so
admission will then be free.
We will also be leading a tour into
our back country, and just happen to
know about some good MG twisty
roads. Of course, we can’t leave out
a guided tour to some of our favorite

52

coastal scenery and
beaches.
What’s a
NAMGBR gathering
without tech sessions?
We will have as many
tech sessions aimed
at the ladies as well
as the men. Tech sessions are planned on
Putting a New Skin on
a Door, Card Making, Racing, Jewelry
Making. Spending
some Fun Time with
an MG Mechanic with
60 years experience and a sense of
humor!, a “Powder Puff” orientation,
and much more!
Our Hospitality folks have lots of
plans to get us “meeting and greeting”,
while providing a fun and pleasant
experience.
What to pack? Shorts, T-shirts,
flip-flops – maybe some sandals for
formal occasions. We don’t want to
brag too much, but we really do have
the best weather in the U.S. Our resort,
Paradise Point, is situated right on
the beach within Mission Bay so in
the evening, it gets wonderfully cool,
often with a fantastic ocean breeze.
Gosh – you may even need a sweater or
sweatshirt. We can’t wait!
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Automotive Fine Art

Article and images provided By Dan McCrary, www.dmccraryart.com

I

was born in Raleigh, North
Carolina, in 1949 and my earliest
memories are of old Ford Coupes
with loud, unmuffled flathead engines
roaring around the quarter-mile oval
at the old Raleigh Speedway in the
mid-1950s. That was the point of no
return, so to speak. The sound, the

colors, the spectacle of it all had me
hooked for life.
So, from the age of six, I have been
a car geek, a gearhead. Being you’re
reading this magazine, chances are
you are sharing the same affliction to
some degree. With that early exposure
to cars as something other than trans-
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automotive artist on a full time basis
around 1980, with Water Color evolving into my medium of choice.
I staryed out looking for car shows
in Hemmings Motor News in the
search for venues to sell my art, and as
I traveled and gained more exposure,
I began getting invitations to participate in juried/invitational automotive
art exhibits at Concours d’ Elegance
around the US. I have been fortunate
to have been featured in a wide variety
of automotive publications, as well as
winning quite a few awards at many
of the Concours, and having my work
find a home in several prominent individual and corporate collections. I still
reside in Charlotte, North Carolina,
with my wife of 41 years (Lynn) and
our daughter Danielle.
My philosophy is that there are
endless artistic explorations to be
discovered on, in, and about the auto-

portation appliances,
I began spending
all of my allowance
on car magazines
that encouraged my
interest in any and everything with wheels,
expanding my interests to include Hot
Rods, Custom Cars,
Sports Cars, Gran
Prix, Indy, and Sprint
Cars... in short, I like
‘em all.
And naturally,
from that early age
onward, all my
childhood drawing
efforts involved cars.
Fast Forward to high
school in Greenville
– my gearhead friends
and I all got guitars
for Christmas one
year, and of course we
formed a band. (This
was the sixties, after
all...) Though I never
lost my car lust, I went
on a detour through
the music business
that lasted quite a
few years, in between
some college time
(East Carolina University), and a couple of
years in the Army.
After the Army, a
job with a band took
me to a new home
base in Charlotte. (We
served as Jackie Wilson’s backing band for
a while.) After burning out somewhat on
the road life, I worked
in a music store for
a while, played with
sports cars, and took
up drawing/painting cars again, on
the side. One thing
led to another, and I
made a transition into
54

mobile. Its surface is a limitless supply
of color and contour; compositions
to be isolated – painted in a realistic
technique, yet abstract in the way that
a section of chrome and pastel can
be removed from its larger context
and assume an aesthetic all its own.
Reflected images of other vehicles or
surroundings can play along the shape
of a fender and take on the effects of a
“fun - house mirror”. In that uniquely
American archive that is the “junk
yard” there are explorations of a different kind of mood; the irony of finding
a once proud luxury car, the pride and
joy of days long past now in a state of
decay, has its own magnetism... plus,
as an added “bonus”; the contrarian in
me loves to stand on its head the image
that polite society holds of an old car
as nothing but an “eyesore”. To see
more or order, www.dmccraryart.com.

MG 2016 REGALIA

MG 2016 Charm for bracelet
NAMGBR Silver Jubilee
or necklace - $5.00
25th Anniversary pin - $5.00
Earrings – pair - $12.00

MGC Register pin - $5.00

MGB restoration in Allentown, PA
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Working on the Bucket List

Article and images provided By Gary Higbee
Southern British Car Club of Greater Chattanooga
The SPRITE

A

bout eighteen months ago I
decided to do something that
I have wanted to do for a long
time however, never had the time, the
money, etc. I have always thought that
it would be great fun to race an old
English Sports Car and to enjoy racing
on some of the old famous tracks. I
have been following Vintage Racing
for some time and figured it was now
or never.
The first thing that I did was to attend two racing schools and I obtained
a temporary racing license from SVRA
(Sportscar Vintage Racing Association)
which was later converted to a full
license. One was a Jaguar school that
lasted three days where they provided

new F-Type Coupes and had well
known race car drivers like Roberto
Guerrero work one-on-one with the
students. The second was a three day
school put on by the Skip Barber Organization. They used Open Wheel cars
and the training was very good.
Next I started looking for a car and
buying all of the Stuff that would be
necessary. This included Racing Suit,
fire retardant long underwear & socks,
Gloves, Shoes, Helmet, Neck Brace,
Arm Restraints, Fire Extinguisher,
Transponder, and on and on… It was
about this time that began thinking
that, had I known how much time and
money would be required to do some
Vintage Racing that maybe I would not

One with me and Roberto Gurerrero
56
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MG 2016~Maintaining the Breed
Adventures of the British Motoring Club of Northern Colorado (BMCNC)
Article and images provided By John Willey

Sprite after paint and the new panels

do this, but I kept going.
I bought a “race car” sight unseen
thinking that it would serve my interest with a little attention and money.
The car was a 1962 Austin Healey
Sprite that had previously been used
for racing. The car had fiberglass fenders, hood, and trunk lid which had
to be replaced since you must set the
car up as they were raced in the day.
I found an MG Midget with a blown

Ready to race!
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engine but really nice medal so I had a
body shop replace the fiberglass parts
with metal from the MG and give the
car a new paint job. We quickly determined that the 1275cc engine needed
rebuilding and the transmission
needed upgrading to work properly in
a racing environment. More money!
Last March I was scheduled to
race at Sebring. On the third practice
session, the engine went bust. This
was a big disappointment since I
had gotten so close. My mechanic
and I packed the car up and enjoyed
watching the other cars race. It was
determined that by using 93 octane
non-ethanol gasoline instead of 100
octane race fuel, the engine blew.
I decided to keep going since I
was already so much invested. It was
May before another engine could
be obtained and made race ready. I
was able to register for the Vintage
Grand Prix of Mid-Ohio at the beautiful race track in Lexington, Ohio.
I got to run two Practice Sessions,
One Qualifying Session, and two
Races. It was great fun! I know that I
am not ever going to be some great
Sports Car Racer but it is a lot of
fun just to drive on these wondrous
racetracks. I did not finish anywhere
near the top, but I was not last.
I appreciate my dear wife putting up with me and I have plans on
racing a couple of more times this
year and hopefully another year or
two. There are still lots of old race
tracks to visit.
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Getting ready to leave!

he BMCNC had nine cars represented at MG 2016 and all were
driven more than 1200 miles
from the Fort Collins area of Colorado. British cars have a notoriety for
unreliability and there are many jokes
especially about the Lucas wiring. We
did not experience any wiring issues
and all made it to Louisville and participated in the week’s events. We did
have some problems to deal with and
two cars were towed home.
The cars and drivers: Jim and Debbie Safcik: 1979 MGB Roadster with
3.4L, V6; Craig and Linda Perry: 1969
MGB Roadster; Kingsley and Jean Meldrum: 1967 MGB/GT Special; John and
Janene Willey: 1967 MGB/GT; Randy
Woodland: 1977 MGB Roadster with
2.8 L V6; Geoff and Ken Thompson:
1974 MG Midget; Robert and Theresa
Unfug: 1972 MG Midget; Bob and
Cindy Quinn: 1977 MGB Roadster; Bill
West : 1957 MG Magnette Varitone.
Louis and Mary Beard flew to Louisville along with Linda Perry and Cindy
Quinn.
We prepared for this trip with an
assortment of spare parts distributed
among the cars. We had a fuel pump,

radiator hoses, fuel lines and clamps,
spark plugs, distributor parts, jumpers,
fuses, oil, coolant, brake fluid, wire
wheel hub tool, clutch assembly, brake
shoes, water pump and gasket, Midget
parts, all important J-B Weld and the
MG Mutual Aid Directory. Also, we
had towing insurance and spare credit
cards.
On the road we checked fluids
frequently. The first issue was low
clutch fluid in Geoff’s Midget. We all
were topping off coolant and oil. It
was 95-degrees each day and of course
no AC. Seven cars traveled on roads
other than freeways on the way and
we went around 400 miles per day
making stops to stretch and cool off.
The second night was spent in Hannibal, Missouri. We visited a local man’s
Studebaker and Packard collection.
He was a childhood friend of another
club member. The next morning we
enjoyed a scenic drive along the Mississippi. At a stop at McDonalds, Bob
Quinn was checking his coolant and
noticed a leak near the hose connection to the upper radiator pipe. The
first fix was to tighten the hose clamp
but that didn’t stop the leak. Then
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About 30-40 miles from Louisville, the home stretch, we were
deluged by rain. Everyone had to
pull to the side. The wipers couldn’t
keep up, the windows were fogged
and we had leaks everywhere.
Even Jim and Debbie’s new top we
worked to make tight had water
running in and Debbie was catching water in a cup. Ken and Geoff’s
clothes were drenched.
At the convention, we enjoyed
the events. Randy, Jean, Jim and
Debbie had fun on the spirited
Packing supplies, just in case the need arises.
drive for converted cars. The tech
sessions and vendors were interJohn from Canada arrived in an MGA.
esting. The dance, the tours, the car
He walked right up to the car and
show and rocker cover races were all
pointed at a bulge on the bottom side
fun. The parking lot fun was the best.
of the hose that was weeping and said
We wandered around and chatted
“there’s your leak”. Removing and
with other MG folks. Louis and Mary
replacing the hose with a spare broke
Beard graciously rented a car and a 12
the solder joint of the pipe attached
passenger van to give us a personal
to the radiator. Now we were in bigger
tour of Woodland Reserve Bourbon
trouble!
Distillery, Louis’ brother’s horse farm,
It was Sunday afternoon but we
and Keeneland Race Track. Louie grew
were lucky that there was a hardware
up in the area.
store a block away. With a bottle of
On the way home, six cars went
MAPP gas, a torch head, solder and
as a contingent but at the first fuelflux, we managed to put the pipe back
ing stop in Graysville, Illinois, Geoff’s
into the radiator. We installed the new
clutch decided it had done enough.
hose and away we went thankful for
They stored the car until they could
a convenient hardware store and our
return with a trailer. Bob Quinn and
friend John from Canada. Later on,
Craig Perry each had an open seat
Kingsley helped an MG Midget driver
since their wives flew home and took
by supplying and replacing a damaged
Geoff and Ken home from there. Travspark plug. It’s nice to pass on the aid.

Fixing a broken radiator.
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Trying to catch the rain water.
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grave. At the cemetery
we got into the car
and got a very weak
turnover of the starter
and no start. I began to
think about old Lucas
– Prince of Darkness. I
tried the starter again
and the car started
but I knew we had an
electrical problem. We
drove to McDonalds
and kept the car running. I’m sure a lot of
The Midget breaks down and goes for a ride.
cars have been worked
on in fast-food parking
elling alone Randy Woodland made
lots. In diagnosing, there was only 11
it to Salina, Kansas, where he broke
volts. I thought it could be the voltage
down. He called his insurance and was
regulator so I took my regulator fixing
told they would tow him home from
tool – my # 2 phillips-head screwdriver
there. He said “why not” and decided
with the rubber-covered handle and
to let the shop in Fort Collins figure
gave the regulator a whop. The “bigout the problem.
ger hammer” trick worked like I had
Bill West, traveling alone, made it
hoped. The voltage started increasing
home without incident except he said
and we were on our way. By now it was
Kansas was hotter than 400 hells. He
cooler and we decided to take turns
has made many long distance trips in
sleeping and driving all night. We
the Magnette now.
arrived home 24 hours from when we
We, John and Janene, went south
left eastern Arkansas.
through Nashville to tour the Lane
All nine cars stayed in commuAutomobile Museum, then through
nication and there was some comfort
Memphis and into Arkansas for the
in that. We even stayed in touch with
night. Saturday, we ran some great
twisty roads in the Ozarks and stopped Louis, Mary, Linda and Cindy – our
flying partners. Louie’s complaint was
in Branson, Missouri to see Janene’s
that the AC on the plane was too cold
relatives. Then we drove into Kansas
and the beer too warm! Imagine that.
to see her uncle and visit her family

Group photo at Churchill Downs
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I, and the MG, can handle. A little stop
at Moss Motors (because I was right
there anyway!) and a cool slow drive
up the coast home.
7,456 miles in total and man does
this car need a detail and another oil
change, which I will obviously do
myself! By driving at night from New
Orleans all the way to Los Angeles
because of the heat and missing Joshua
National Park was not something I
want to do again.
As far as milestones go, I would
take the B down the west coast to California again but across the continent
in the summer heat, nope! So MG

better bring back their lines of cars to
North America and it needs to include
a 2-seater convertible with air conditioning!
Upon arrival home in Vancouver
Canada, my Dad advises me that he
has purchased a 1954 MGTF that has
been apart since the 70’s. As anyone
that knows my dad, they will attest,
this is exactly how he buys his MG’s.
There is just one hitch, the car is in
Calgary and we need to load the truck
and trailer and we are off back over the
Rockies. At least this time I have air
conditioning and cruise control. Man
am I getting old...

Milestones

Article and images provided By Troy Bell, Canadian Classic MG Club

I

t was the summer of 1986 and I had
just graduated from high school.
(Wow! I know, 30 years already!)
I attended our local MG club (Canadian Classic MG Club) meeting for
the first time and joined the club. At
the time I owned a red 1976 MGB that
my dad and I had rebuilt the motor
in. It wasn’t till the summer of 1988
that I sold the red B and bought my
1979 MGB LE, the very first MGB LE
produced and the car that I still own
today.
I started taking it on MG event
vacations in 1995 to Lake Tahoe and
Indianapolis in 1996 for the first All
Register MG convention. There have
been many others in the ensuing
years. So, it only seemed natural to go
to MG 2016 in Louisville Kentucky
this year. Heck! It was only 2400 miles
one way, and, hey, the car did that
distance in 1996 and it’s only about
a hundred more miles to Louisville.
With the modifications of a triple core
radiator and the Moss supercharger, we
should be set.
So we are off on the cross America
tour of 30 days and 19 states. Did I
mention the Supercharger? Climbed
the Rockies like a champ and held 75
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mph all day long on those dreaded
interstates at 3500 rpm. I’m totally in
love with my car. Drove the top half of
the US on I-90 to Minneapolis, then
south to Chicago, and finally down to
Louisville for MG 2016.
A quick oil change while still in
Kentucky was interesting to say the
least. With no garage to do the work
myself I went to a drive through place
that stopped me in the parking lot,
and advised me they don’t have the
correct filter for the car and they don’t
work on classics! So I asked him what
filter the car required, of course he had
absolutely no idea, but never budged
from the company line.
I drove down the road and found a
Goodyear garage and they had to special order the oil and the filter. When
they were lowering the hoist, I asked
them why they weren’t lubing it and
the young mechanic said you don’t
lube cars anymore and their shop
didn’t even have a grease gun but they
still charged me $69.00 US.
After the convention, the journey continued down to New Orleans,
across the 900+ mile state called Texas,
and the desert heat was next. Finally,
the California coast with temperatures
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A ride at dusk crossing the Colorado Rockies for MG 2009.
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Registrars of NAMGBR
MGB Registrar
Jack Long • (410) 450-1385

Original Owner Registrar
Bill Hawkins • (919) 676-8888

343 Spencela Parkway
Forest Hill, MD 21050
mgb@namgbr.net

2301 Kendricks Court
Raleigh, NC 27613
original@namgbr.net

MGB LE Registrar
Ken Smith •

Hammer & Tongs Registrar
Phil Smith •

520 Pine Avenue #70, Goleta, CA 93117
mgble@namgbr.net

Early Midget/Sprite Registrar
Bruce Hamper • (314) 822-4831

132 Wildwood Lane
Kirkwood, MO 63122
midget-sprite@namgbr.net

1500 Midget Registrar
Steve Olson • (816) 452-3540

3540 North Kenwood
Kansas City, MO 64116-2792
1500midget@namgbr.net

1974½ MGB Registrar
Dennis Taylor •

MC3955, UCHC, 263 Farmington Ave,
Farmington, CT 06030
hammertongs@namgbr.net

Post Abingdon Registrar
Mark Jones • (519) 862-3763

P.O. Box 1203, 510 Albert Blvd.
Corunna, Ontario, NON 1GO Canada
postabingdon@namgbr.net

Next Generation Registrar
Alex Mantell • 217-552-6033

2147 CR 1100 N
Sidney, IL 61877
mantellalex@yahoo.com

5941 Rounder Lane
Holly Springs, NC 27540
1974.5MGB@namgbr.net

MGB V8 Registrar
Modified Registrar
Mike Grieco • (308) 452-3090

519 Grand Avenue
Ravenna, Nebraska 68869
mgbv8@namgbr.net

1979 MGB – Brooklands Green, black interior.

CARS FOR SALE
1979 MGB - One owner for past 30 years;

Ex-Leyland and Nisonger executive’s car.
New everything – nothing needed – a sure show winner. $12,500. Call Jay Marquess for more info.
(203) 367-1089 or (203) 394-8010 (Cell) CT
111215

1971 MGB - Red/Black – exceptional car, wire

wheels, completely assessed and vetted, rust free, and
ready to drive with confidence. New in the last 200
miles: chrome wire wheels, tires, hubs, tune-up, all
hydraulics, starter, batter, alternator, rear brakes, master cylinder, wheel bearings, and heater valve. $7500.
Steve Day, (509) 662-5374,
britishcarranch@hotmail.com WA
111215

704 Timber Lake Circle
Southlake, TX 76092-7248
pullhandle@namgbr.net

1980 MGB LE – One owner last 26 years. Chrome
off repaint, new black leather interior with red piping,
new carpets, reconditioned wheels. New top, radio /
cd, Spatz shocks, overdrive, engine rebuilt to 2000cc
with mild cam and Weber carb. Excellent road car in
exceptional condition Multiple show winner. Many
pictures on request. $11,400 obo; Ed Farnell,
(803) 360-6806 or email eafarnell@gmail.com SC 030416

MGB Parts for Sale – MGB foam air filters, domed
mesh. Like new, used only briefly before switching
back to the stock setup. Fits 1 1/2” SU carburetors.
Foam can be cleaned. Jack Wheeler
(910) 687-0211 or jwheeler1947@yahoo.com
050616

1970 MGB – Excellent condition, many updated
components – BEST OFFER! Pat Pesce, (718) 986030416
7369 or patp@cfl.rr.com    FL

Only 35,000 miles on the odometer, nearly new tires,
original radio, and luggage rack. Runs very well! Len
(321) 752-0737 or email lcopoold@hotmail.com FL
				
050616

4-door MG 1100 for sale. Need restoration. Many
extra parts, hoods, doors, steering, intakes, etc. $2500
for all of it. Leo Hinojosa, (832) 754-6194 or evautostexas@gmail.com TX
050616

998 Northwestern Ave
Fairview Heights, IL 62208
1100-1300@namgbr.net

MGB side fill transmission w/ an LH overdrive. Completely rebuilt, guaranteed for one year.

MGC Registrar
John Rogers • (530) 432-9595
18251 Starduster Dr.
Nevada City Ca. 95959
mgc@namgbr.net

100,000 Mile Registrar
Jai Deagan • (517) 295-3599
11825 Columbia Highway
Eaton Rapids, MI 48827
100kmile@namgbr.net

Sale price $1800.00 firm, plus shipping etc. Bob
Forsblom, Columbus, Ohio, (614) 378-8153
Forsblom@wideopenwest.com. OH

091015

1972 MGB – BRG with Orange Racing Stripes and
Orange Sebring front and rear valances – a very beautiful car! Tan interior and tan top. Just restored - new
paint, engine freshly rebuilt, and overdrive. Looks
great, drives great! $16,500. John “The MG Doc”
Mangles, (314) 426-1600
or mgdoc@sbcglobal.net     MO
111216

Selling or Buying an MG?
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PARTS FOR SALE
MGB Parts - MGB 5-main bearing engine -18GB/

Ex-Leyland and Nisonger executive’s car.
New everything – nothing needed – a sure show winner. $12,500. Call Jay Marquess for more info.
(203) 367-1089 or (203) 394-8010 (Cell) CT
111215

MG 1100s – a 1963 2-door MG 1100 and a 1964

MG 1100/1300 Registrar
Bill Fox •

Garaged, excellent condition. Clutch master cylinder
recently replaced and serviced regularly since purchased in 1998. Included, spare Zenith Stromberg
carburetor, interior spares, service and maintenance
parts, supplies, and misc. fasteners. Maintained by
mechanic with 45 years experience with MG cars.
Information; NAMGBR registration: 8-3768. Build
date: 10-78. 64K miles on odometer thought to be
correct. $7000 obo. Jim Pendleton, (573) 696-3551,
jependleton@hotmail.com. MO
091016

1979 MGB - One owner for past 30 years;

1979 Midget – Blue/tan; have owned since 1995.

Pull-Handle MGB Registrar
Lloyd Faust •

64

Sell • Seek • Swap!

Ads FREE to NAMGBR members in good standing. No business or commercial ads. Send ad
copy with name, address, phone number and membership number to editor@NAMGBR.net
or 2530 Clifton Ave., St. Louis, MO 63139. Ads are accepted in writing only, may be edited for
content. • Driver space ads are arranged with Chaz de Bourbon, Advertising Coordinator (see
inside front cover.) Ads run for two issues, space allowing. The Register retains the right to
refuse any ad it deems unacceptable. The originating state is shown at the end of each ad.
Send your ad, with images to our website; NAMGBR.org/resources/classifieds/

Take advantage of NAMGBR’s Buy/Sell/Trade Classifieds
on our website: NAMGBR.org/classified A great way to find
or sell that hard-to-find part or that next project.

UH/3142; needs rebuild, long block $100; 1973
AMCO hardtop $500, 1973 Smog pump and related
parts $100; Dave Ring (580) 382-1050 or
pistonring1@hotmail.com
OK
111215

MGB Switches

NOS MGB 1977-80 switch – turn signal, horn, headlight dimmer
NOS MGB 1977-80 switch – wiper, washer
Only one of each left. Contact John Morris
050616
at (561) 752-0673 or jmo3449456@aol.com FL

New 1962 - 74 MGB battery box liners (2).

Sturdy plastic liners that fit right into the stock battery
location to protect the frame and undercarriage from
corrosion. These liners are intended for use with cars
which use 2, 6-Volt batteries. Moss part number is
241-040. These are brand new - never been used. $50
for both plus shipping. Jack Wheeler (910) 687-0211
or ‘jwheeler1947@yahoo.com’.
070816

Foam air filters for MGB’s with stock 1 1/2”
SU carburetors (2). These are aftermarket filters

with foam which can be removed to clean. Foam
provides excellent filtration, while maintaining performance, and they look good. Moss part number is
223-230. I used these filters for a couple of weeks before switching back to the stock filters for originality.
They are literally like new. $40 for both plus shipping. Jack Wheeler (910) 687-0211 or ‘jwheeler1947@
yahoo.com
070816

MGB Parts for Sale – 14” Mountney Leather on
Stainless rim steering wheel – 1970 MGB 6-blade
steel engine fan. 1970 MGB heater valve and control.
1970 valve cover and filler cap.
Can email Photo’s -- tj2407@gmail.com
070816

Where 2 ‘B
Please check for up-to-date information before departing to the meet. The Register
encourages local groups and clubs to submit their MG events to The MG Driver. Information
must include date, location, and contact phone number. Please submit events at least 3
months in advance to The MG Driver Editor, 2530 Clifton Ave, St. Louis, MO 63139 or e-mail
editor@namgbr.net and post your event on our website; namgbr.org/events

MAJOR NORTH AMERICAN MG EVENTS FOR 2016
• Oct 23............Cecil Kimber Run, Skylands, NJ • mgdriversclub@hotmail.com
• Oct 28-30.......British Car Show, Charleston, SC • britishcarclubcharleston.com
• Oct 29............British Car Show, Denton, NC • www.ccbas.org
• Nov 11-13.......MG Jamboree, St Petersburg, FL • www.fsmgcc.com

2017
• March 2-4......BMTA Conference, Charlotte, NC • www.britcar.org
• March 18........British Car Show, New Orleans, LA • www.bmcno.org
• April 24-28.....Brits in Paradise, Key West, FL • www.kwbcc.org
• May 11-14......Spring GOF, San Marcos, TX • Salado, TX • www.tmgr.org
• June 2............Moss Motorfest, Petersburg, VA • www.mossmotors.com
• June 2-3.........British Car Show, Quebec City, QC • www.rvbq.org
• June 11...........British Car Show, Hellertown, PA • www.keystonemg.com
• June 19-23.....NAMGAR GT-42, Solvang, CA • www.namgar.com
• June 25-28.....MG 2017, San Diego, CA • mg2017.namgbr.org
• July 22...........British Car Show, Hudson, NH • bcnh.org
Keystone Region MG Car Club
resident philosopher Stephen
Redash, a serious collector of
MGs and other British Cars
agrees:
“I don’t believe in being serious
about anything. I think life is
too serious to be taken seriously.” —Ray Bradbury

Address Service Requested

NORTH AMERICAN MGB REGISTER
P. O. Box 876
Downers Grove, Illinois 60515-0876

