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Minutes, August  2003
Membership Meeting

By… Lois Bigler

08-06-03

Dinner and meeting at Fuddruckers.  28 members attended.
Welcome to Sue and Victor Bell. TR3 in garage. Long
time Triumph fan.

Pres: Bruce and family in Pennsylvania attending TRF/VTR
gathering..

Vice Pres: Glad to be here to conduct meeting..
Membership: 35 members have renewed. Two new

members joined at BCD. 17 have not
renewed, Carol will

                        Contact to determine status.
MOTION BY CAROL RUTLEDGE---ALL MEMBERS
SHOULD WEAR NAME BADGES
TO MEETING. BEGINNING IN OCTOBER, THERE
WILL BE A $1.00 FINE ASSESSED
FOR NOT WEARING NAME BADGES. MONEY
WOULD BE ADDED TO 50/50 RAFFLE

IF WINNER IS WEARING NAME BADGE, THEY GET
HALF OF MONEY COLLECTED.
IF NOT WEARING NAME BADGE, ALL MONEY FROM
NAME BADGE ASSESSMENT GOES TO MVT .
Discussion, motion passed. Carol will handle monitoring
of badges.
Treasurer: Gave new balance and shared information
regarding incoming funds and outgoing expenses.
Sec’y: Minutes of July  meeting  reviewed and approved
with corrections.
Marque Editor: Marque on email (Web Site) doing well.
Any members not receiving Marque by email (Not able
to access the Marque for download/viewing on the web)
but wishing To receive via email should contact Mile
Mckitrick for password.
Fudge chair:  No new recipes. Passed fudge from Ellis
standby. Delicious!!!!!!
Events: Pool party at Macys. Good time had by all. Neat
driving tour and tour of shop!!!
Cincinnati BCD- Good day
Dayton BCD- See old business
August events:8-9-03 cruise in in Franklin from 5 to 10
PM.
September 14-03 Dayton Concours at Boonshoft
Museum of Natural History.
12,13,14-03 Ohio Morgan Owners at Hope Hotel.
REVIEW MARQUE AND/OR WEBSITE FOR
PARTICULARS ON EVENTS:
Old Business: BCD recap. Thanks to all  the volunteers
for a wonderful job and all who brought their car.
There were 243 cars registered[159 had pre-registered,
17 no shows]101 registered day of show
Weather was questionable in AM, registration flowed
very well, food went well, [several MVT members helped
MG members in food area] roving microphone system
did well,
Balloting went well. Only 2 T-shirts left. Thanks for a
great day!!  Date for 2004 BCD is August 7.
New Business: Proposal by Tonda Macy and Carol
Rutledge regarding 2004 TRA national convention.
Dates-June 24,25,26,27 2004
Location- Holiday Inn Springfield Ohio
Lengthy discussion regarding activities, location. We
could get $1000 seed money from national.
If we do, then 20% of profit returns to national. There
was a  previous telephone conversation with John
Warfield. MVT could run show our way regarding judging
and awards for non TRA eligible Triumphs.
Motion to accept proposal by Jay Kolb, second by Steve
Emerson.Motion passed.
50/50 raffle winners-money Steve Houston
12 pack Coke-Greg Heidenreich
12 pack 7up-Audrey Johnson
12 pack 7up-Steve Houston
12 pack 7up-Greg Heidenreich
Next meeting on  September 3, 2003 at Fuddruckers

REMEMBER YOUR NAME BADGE !!!!!!!



President’s Corner
By…Bruce Clough

This is a very special President’s Corner, since I’m going
to chat on how a club, comprised mostly of non-early TR
owners, can support, and enjoy, a show for early TR
owners.  The Macy’s and Rutledge’s have put together
and executed a plan to bring TRA 2004 to the Miami
Valley.  Consider it a done deal, and I’m very pleased of
the club members that have stepped up to support it,
many of you not owning a side screen TR.  Now I know
a few of you, possibly more, have the opinion of “this
silly meet is for snobbish early TR owners, I won’t have
anything to do with it”.  That’s fine, it’s a free country –
I’m not going to force anyone into doing something they
don’t want.  Frankly, I’m glad that it’s a minority opinion,
but that’s my feelings.   Some of your feelings, and some
points for you to consider could be:

•  My car isn’t an Early TR, so why should I go?
The only activity that is not open to other
Triumphs is the Concours (judged) car show.
One activity out of three day’s worth.  There will
be plenty of classes in Participant’s Choice to
enter.  TR6 or Wedge, Spit or Renown, you can
enter, and win.

•  I have a late Spit, what can I learn? This is a
time to network with owners of Triumphs from all
over the country.  Many of them, if not most,
own non-early TR cars, and you might just be
able to find that bit of advice, or part, that you’ve
been looking for.

•  It’s just a few club members doing this, I
won’t be missed. This is a club activity.  Your
fellow club members are putting aside their
prejudices away to support the activity.  What
has internalized in you that you can’t do it?

•  It costs too much.  Wait, you can afford to keep
an old British Sports Car on the road, but can’t
afford a minimal charge for a car meet?
Something’s not right here.

•  People are snobbish. Aren’t you being a bit
snobbish by thinking that way?  The vast
majority of TRA members are kind, fun
individuals.  This might not be known since the
people who express these opinions (in my
humble opinion) never care to meet the TRA
folks.  I challenge folks to find “snobs”.

•  It’s not fun.  What planet are you on?  I’ve
never been to a TRA that I did not enjoy.  Sure,
some like the 1989 one where I brought a huge
sound system, were a bit of work, but others,
such as 1992, were nothing but a continuous
party.   Before you are quick to dismiss, you
ought to try it – Sam I Am!

I’m looking forward to it.  Some of the events I’m doing
include an Early Morning Run or two, a trip to
Waynesville for a Celtic Isles Shop open house (hint,
hint Mike) (Done Deal….Bruce called & twisted my

arm!), and a tech session on fuel systems (updated by a
discussion on electric fuel pumps and gas tank repair for
the thrifty of us.  I plan on staying at the Holiday Inn also
– staying at home isn’t near the fun of being there and
catching the parking lot conversations, hall parties, and
camaraderie of Triumph owners.  Over the next few
months the meet planning will be finished, staff filled,
and registration materials/web site put in place.  I hope
you’re one of those who will join us, either helping the
meet, or attending it.  Of course, I hope ALL of you will
do both, but I don’t expect it.  Surprise me!
See you at the September Meeting,

Bruce

The following article is the announcement sent out
nationally and is now included on the TRA web site
(www.traregister.com)

Announcing The Triumph Register Of
America National Meeting 2004

The Miami Valley Triumphs of Dayton Ohio are pleased
to announce that we will be hosting the 2004 TRA
National Meeting in Springfield, OH on June 24-26
(Thursday morning -Saturday night).  Many driving tours,
visits to local attractions, and activities are planned for
each day of the event, so arrive early and enjoy all the
fun and excitement that we have planned for TRA's
30th Anniversary celebration! 

The host hotel and center of all TRA activities will be the
Holiday Inn (Holidome) Springfield South, located at I-70
(exit 54) and St. Rt. 72.  Overflow rooms are available at
the Hampton Inn, located at the same exit and ½ mile
west of the Holiday Inn.  Please make your reservations
directly with either hotel, and mention that you will be
attending TRA to receive the rates shown below (+ tax). 
Camping is available in the vicinity, and this information
will be made available in the near future.

Holiday Inn Springfield South ($80 383 E. Leffel Lane
Springfield, OH  45505 (937) 323-8631

Hampton Inn ($71 per night) 101 W. Leffel Lane
Springfield, OH  45506 (937) 325-8480

We think that everyone who attends this event will agree
that it is an ideal location due to its rural proximity and
city amenities.  Country roads with minimal traffic for
scenic drives and tours can be found a short ½ mile and
1 traffic light away from the Holiday Inn.  Despite this
seemingly rural location, you'll find over 26 restaurants in
the immediate area, and enough local attractions, tours,
and unique shopping to suit any taste.

If you have any special needs or questions regarding
your stay in



Springfield, please feel free to e-mail Tonda Macy at
tonda.macy@att.net or drop a note to TRA 2004, P.O.
Box 149, Medway, OH 45341.  We expect to have
event schedules and registration forms available no later
than Jan. 1, 2004, but you might want to make your hotel
reservations as early as possible.  We are looking
forward to your visit with us in June!

Catch us on the web at www.miamivalleytriumphs.org

Events 2003

.

September

Events Coordinator Ellis Ball, 937-746-5189 or email at
ballpad@aol.com

•  3rd, Meeting, 8:00 PM, Monthly Meeting @
Fuddruckers, Bruce Clough, 937-376-9946

•  14th, Concours de Elegance, Concurs @ Boonshoft
•  21st, Autocross, 11:00 AM, Live Oaks Autocrosses

# 6 More Info Dale Ballinger, (859) 384-1345,
lb55ah@cs.com

•  27th, "6 Pack" Trials 2003, Granville Inn, Granville
OH, Bruce Clough, 937-376-9946

EVENT REPORT: TVR National 2003
By…Bruce Clough

Late TR Guy Extra - Summer Party/VTR National
2003 – Mud, Mud, Mud!
At the Holiday inn Express, St. Clairsville, OH, Sunday
night, 10 August.  I have some time to type while we get

ready for dinner, or the pool (you know how Bridgett is)
so I thought I’d document the week.  Lesson One: I
guess I should take the Weather Channel along with us
wherever we go – if I did I would have went to a hotel
room for TRF!  Man, did it rain.  Man, did it mud.  Man,
did it seem like this was a disjointed meet from my
perspective (but that could be due to our mud-induced
isolation. More on all this later.
This might be the last Summer Party for a while, or
forever.  TRF typically looses money on these, and they
take a boatload of work, so although the word is they’ve
suspended this for a year, my guess is  that we won’t
see another one – we’ll really see on that in a few years.
Most folks have not been to a Summer Party, so I’ll try to
set the scene:

Background:
TRF is really for the enthusiast that likes fellowship.
Hundreds of similar freaks congregate in the same
place, most staying in hotels, but a large percentage
camping.  All walks of life, races, creeds, heights, shoe
sizes, you name it - all there to celebrate cars which
stopped production almost a quarter century ago –
interesting when you think about it that way.   TRF is on
a hill in the northern reaches of the Allegheny
Mountains, near where Chestnut Ridge and Laurel Hill
flatten out to be high plateaus.  You can clearly see the
Comemaugh Gap, the deepest canyon in the eastern
US, from TRF.  The air is a few degrees cooler there due
to the altitude, with some changes in Flora and fauna
due to the height.  This part of Pennsylvania is coal
country. The coal history of the area is very evident –
just take a ride on the bike path from Dilltown (just down
the road) and you will see the history.   I don’t think
much is mined anymore, probably as much due to the
hassle of mining it as much as it’s been depeleted.   The
roads are absolutely fantastic for driving.  Allegheny
ridges are fairly broad and flat compared to other parts
of the Appalachians, leading to spectacular views –
seeing forever seems to come to mind. Folks there are
friendly and simple.  The openness is refreshing from
dealing with folks from the “coasts” all the time.  The
economy seems to be more depressed there - this is
part of the rust belt still seems rusty looking from the
outside.  TRF brings needed capital into the area, and



the Summer Party is a big deal, filling the hotels and
restaurants for a weekend.   Charles and the crew
always pour their hearts out trying to make it a good time
for all.  There are a lot of events, spaced evenly from
TRF to Indiana, PA (the county seat of the county
Armagh is in) about 20 miles away over twisty-turny
roads.

Wet Row Of Wedges – Read On! (from Gary Knutson
- http://members.aol.com/phaedrus840/PennPics2.html)

My involvement with Summer Party goes back to the
original one in 1986 as part of the VTR Convention in
Greensburg (thus it’s fitting that maybe the last Summer
Party is also a VTR convention – brings closure).  At the
original event  I had a ball, and I was the last car out of
TRF heading towards Greensburg that night with Keith
Edward’s family stuffed into the TR3 with me.  My job
that day was to stand next to the Harrah’s TR2 that Tom
Householder just bought and answer questions.  Since
then we’ve (now I bring Alice Bridgett and Duncan) been
to most Summer Parties, missing several in the early
‘90s.  Needless to say I consider it a highlight of the
summer.
Highlight since I get to talk to a multitude of folks.  It’s the
people that make this, yeah, the cars are important, but
the people are what matters – the zeal, love, agape,
even eros, okay, so maybe not eros, but some people
have strange relationships with their cars!
I actually drove the route the week before.  Construction
at Circleville, Wheeling and near the Mongehela River,
but nothing that would cause a drastic re-route.   TRF
looked like a anthill hit with a boot – folks were running
all over the place doing stuff. Cleaning, sweeping,
running around with papers in hand, taking phone calls –
it was hectic, but the staff seemed very upbeat – looking
forward to it, and so am I.
I’m writing this from the perspective of a Miami Valley
Triumphs (MVT) and Buckeye Triumphs (BT) member,
so if I use those acronyms, you know what they’re for.
Our plan was to get there early Wednesday to secure
our campsite.  TRF knew we were coming, but we
wanted to make sure we weren’t camping on the sides of
the hill – a good decision as events bore out. This goes
in chronological order, and I purposely did not put in any
pictures of car shows or car events.  Other publications
will show these – the pictures I’m including are unique to
this article, for sure….

Tuesday
Bridgett and myself started on the way mid-afternoon,
top down, side exhaust blaring, old-timey music on the
cassette player, and the small camper trailing behind
(mom was bringing the Blazer and large camper later –
the base rents out 9’and 11’ ft Coleman campers, we’ll
sleep in the Coleman, the kids can play in the small
one).  That didn’t last for long since before Circleville we
ran into a nasty downpour.  Up came the top, down
came the rain.  Sun came out as we neared Lancaster,
just in time for a phone call.
“Hello sir, this is your alarm company.  We just sent fire
equipment to your house, your fire alarm just went off.”

That got my attention.  Love cell phones – called our
neighbor who confirmed that the alarm was going off, but
there was no fire or smoke.  Alice was coming home
before heading off to join us, so she played with the fire
alarm and the fire department until they shut it off ($135
charge for a new smoke detector, by the way).
That was a lovely hour diversion (had a wonderful
“Scottish” dinner waiting for phone calls), but soon we
pushed off for our destination that night – Cambridge,
OH.  Motel with indoor swimming pool.  Bridgett got wet.
Alice & Duncan joined us later…

Wednesday
,,,no water.  I woke up at 5 AM to get everyone up and to
breakfast by 7 AM, and there was just a trickle from the
spigot.  Water main break, Sponge bath for me.  Started
water running through the coffee maker so Alice could
have a warm bath (nice guy).  Nice guy thing wore off as
the water came back on before I could boast of my
improvisation.

Foggy Thursday Morning – Portend For That To
Come?

Wednesday morning was uneventful. Breakfast with kids
flinging food in all directions. No construction back-ups
on I-70 or US 22. TR8 pulling the trailer like it’s not even
there.  No overheating (have I finally fixed that?). Oh the
TR8 didn’t want to start – inertial cut-off switch problem,
cycling the switch fixed it.  Made it to TRF about noon on
Wednesday – lotsa campers already, few toilets.  This is
going to be a smelly time?? Of course, it beats a ditch
with two logs dug in the wilderness – as me about that
sometime…
Time to set up camp.  Ron Fowler and Matt Merz
already at the sit in our usual place.  Ah, the rowdy
Baltimore MG folks are on the other side of TRF,
displaced by vendors.  Great, more sleep. With the
rented camper set up was great, but we still brought too
much stuff, but that’s par for the course.



Matt’s Tent  - Pigtail No Less, But Will It Stop The
Rain?

Once we got our stuff up we helped the others, or we
watched them struggle and laugh.  Matt’s tent had a
toupee with a pony-tail tied in the back.  Stylish.
Once set up, we got ready for dinner – the annual
TR8CCA meeting at the Grapevine Restaurant.  The
place was packed with Wedgies, 42 wedges were
parked out in front.  We filled the place, food was good,
but service was miserable. Took us over 2.5 hours to get
dinner.  A nice European dinner, but this isn’t Europe, us
North Americans (including the Canadians who were
there) want instant gratification!
Back at the campsite we started the daily tradition of
night time drinking. I think this is the only time all year I
drink considerable amounts of adult beverages (slight
vice), so I have to work at it.  Matt has plenty of beer.  So
we started to stack the cans…
Headed off for a late night shower to take advantage of
no lines and hot water.  Walking through the campsite it
looks like the amount of campers is up slightly, this year,
we’ll see.

Thursday
Morning is foggy, snoring all around – but, the vendors
are coming alive, and I bought my weekend coffee mug
(this is how we stock the to-go cups at the Clough
household.) from the Boy Scouts.  They are also selling
PA’s version of Moon Pies.  No RC though, so I didn’t
buy one.

Buckeye Triumphs Camp Site During A Dry Spell – I
Suppose IT Was Miami Valley’s Also!

I guess the word for Thursday was MUD, MUD, MUD!  It
rained about mid-afternoon that turned this place into a
semi-quagmire.  Triumphs are not noted for their
capabilities off road.  TRF was busy with the Farmall
pulling folks out of the MUD, MUD, MUD. Not that the
day was a total wash-out.  It started foggy, but soon the
sun burnt off the fog and it actually started to feel warm.
Sweaty.  Pumping all that juice back into the
atmosphere.   Parts vending opened early, and I bought
a few parts for the TR2, then TRF opened it’s parts
room, and I bought a few more.  I don’t really need
anything, but I wanted a few things to make the TR2
more correct, like getting a correct thermostat housing
and new heater valve,  Importance stuff.  Maybe more
toys for Bridgett, maybe some more fire extinguishers,

maybe something silly, maybe I’ll find something
interesting….
The rest of the Buckeye Triumphs campers arrived in the
afternoon.  Up went the BT Tent & banner. Up went a
few more tents whose owners were praying to make
sure they wouldn’t leak.
Some afternoon rain north of TRF cancelled a few
events, but the evening dinner was on – the usual fare:
corn beans, ribs, chicken, and Pennsylvania equivalents
of Moon-Pies – still no RC.  The line was long, but
moved fast.  I want to shake the hand of the guy who
figured out that one could put the BBQ pits such that the
smoke would blow under, and collect in, a tent we had to
walk through to the food.  Worse than college bars – I
felt like suing for secondary smoke, or grabbing a
respirator.  Food was good – some got undercooked
food, but mine was fine.  Didn’t eat my “Moon Pie”
Afterwards they were showing the original version  of
“The Italian Job”, but we all retreated to the camp site for
more talk – then it started raining again.
The bad boys TR8s were in abundance - Supercharged,
EFI, Holleys, Webers – you name it, they were rolling.
here.  The sidepipes are a hit – a few more folks are
lookig to do the same thing.  Hopefully they will know
how to do it better!  I saw a few set-ups I liked, qand took
pictures. I made sure that I took  info from the owners so
I can find them later.
All the cars started the slippery road down to quagmire.
It was Farmall time.  I’m not sure what the folks were
thinking – I know we saw it coming!

The Start Of The Quagmire
We watched the mud follies for a little while, then
opened up the bottle of Maker’s Mark that the Thomas’s
brought with them.  A big bottle.  Goes with the mandolin
and Bluegrass I’m practicing (or strangling, as some
would say).  We continued the nightly tradition of using
legal drugs with bourbon rather than beer.
Late night to the showers confirmed that camping was
up – there are campers everywhere.  Glad we got here
early and staked the spot out.  Many folks are camping
on the sides of the hill, which will make it interesting
seeing if they can make there way up (remember the
MUD).  Number of latrines is down, but they are cleaning
them every day. The showers are better – instant hot
water and no copper pipes overhead to sweat and drip
cold water on you –a definite improvement!



Line forming For TRF Food In The Tent – It Stretched
Well Around Out Of The Picture

Friday

Friday Morning – Starting To See A Pattern?
Friday was a wash-out.  Blech! Rain shortened the
funkhanan, shorterned the hill climb, and cancelled the
night out at the drag strip, and made the TRF mud
problem a real disaster.  Heck if we knew, we were back
at the mud hole watching the water rise. We probably
had an inch of rain, but ten inches of mud.  The TRF
tractor crew was real busy all day. (I’ll try to take
pictures, but it probably won’t do it justice)  Needless to
say I’m plotting my plan to get the TR8 out of the
quagmire to the road for the Mountain Road Tour. There
are several escape routes that I will scope out closer as
it comes closer to H-hour. All meals were at the
campsite since we are to chicken to try to leave.  Rather
than heading in town (Ebdensburg) for steak, we pan
cooked them.  It was a wonderful dinner, followed by
more rain (okay, so actually we were cooking in the rain

– I think the steak tasted better due to it!)  About 9 PM or
so it stopped, and we brought the Makers Mark out to
celebrate.  It started again at 11 PM.  We brought out the
Makers Mark to celebrate.  It stopped again at 12:30 AM.
We brought out the Makers Mark.  It was that kind of
night.  Good thing it was the large bottle.

If it seems like the author is promoting alcoholism, it is
not the case, far from it.  The alcohol was used for
medicinal purposes only – to temporarily let the campers
escape a rain-induced depression.  This
magazine/newsletter and/or club do not condone the
abuse of good alcohol!

Bungee Cord Crew Tying Up Another Victim
I feel sorry for the vendors.  There are a goodly number
of them, but Friday was a blown day for them.  All the
folks in Indiana (PA) were staying there, and us campers
had already seen their wares. Nobody to sell to,
nowhere to go, and the rain is coming down.  Oh well, at
least I bought an adjuster for the TR8 alternator.  I’m
hoping today is better, but Mr. Weatherman doesn’t give
us much a chance. Well, at least it will wash off the mud
of trying to get out of here!

Saturday

Saturday Morning – Batting 1000
Same-old, same old, but the events got off this day.
After the usual morning fog folks left for the autocross,
most of them got out without use of the tractor.  A few
more vendors came in with the help of a tractor.  I don’t
know why – nobody came up to TRF – the word had
gotten out that you don’t pull on Superman’s cape, spit
into the wind, pull the mask off the old Lone Ranger, or
drive into TRF.  I managed to get the TR8 out onto Killen
Road without incident (literally drove through the fields
back behind TRF), and I also got the Blazer started after
an electrical open threatened to strand it there (whew!).
The afternoon was the Mountain Run – I needed a
moving event to get the TR8 into the VTR car show, and
this was one that was local to the TRF and didn’t risk
breaking the car.  I needed a navigator, but Alice was
busy, and Bridgett & Duncan can’t read, so I enlisted the
help of the navigator to be named later (NTBNL) to help



out.  We were in line at 1 PM, but nobody seemed to
know what was up.  However, we were handed a
participation sticker, we had the directions, and we had a
map, so we took off ahead of the crowd.  Blew out of
there, tires spinning and sidepipes blaring.  Typical
stupid male show. It was a good thing we did since the
sky opened up.  Even with the weather the roads were
fantastic,  Twisty & turny.  I was taking it 10-15 above
the speed limit or suggested speed, slogging the turns
and enjoying the freedom from mud bondage – or at
least until NTBNL threw up.  Oh well, that trail mix wasn’t
that good anyway.  If you see a pile of mashed nuts on
Peoples Rd., that’s been preprocessed – leave it to the
beasties.  The drive back north on the tour was much
better – NTBNL felt better, and the sun came out.   He is
now known as “Spewman”, contrating to “Spewboy”, our
son.
After the tour I took the car down to the car wash and
blasted a few inches of mud off the car, then headed
towards the car show.  Ah, the car show, 70 TR8’s  & a
bunch of TR7’s.  Oh, not to mention all the other cars,
the hundreds of other cars.  I pulled the 8 in and opened
the hood.  Although what’s there is a bit radical for
Dayton OH, around here it’s ho-hum!  Oh well, at least
its unique!  The rest of the family joined me after I got
the car cleaned up for…
…the dinner from Hades!  The last time we ate at this
place (a pub to be named later) we had a wonderful
meal.  Not so this time.  Lost orders, undercooked food,
late, late, late – the entire dinner party ran away – in fact
NTBNL told the server to keep the change even though
the tip was way too much for the lousy service – just had
to escape!  Should have gone to Subway.
I decided to actually vote in the car show, something I
should do more often.  Darrell Floyd wanted me to judge,
but after I gagged and growled, I agreed to stick around
as wedge consultant.  I wasn’t needed – as soon as the
wedges were judged I walked around the other cars,
soliciting bribes for votes (didn’t get a cent!).  After
stuffing my ballots in the box I headed back to the
campsite – through driving rain, of course.
The Maker’s Mark was out by the time I got back.
People were already partying – nothing else to do while
it’s raining (Rained from 9:30 PM until 12:30 AM
Sunday). I joined them.  We discovered that if you get a
citronella candle wax hot enough to burn without a wick
that the entire candle becomes a torch, and if you sit it
out in the rain it becomes a fireworks display..  Burns for
a long time.  Makes lots of noise.  Scares other campers.
Quite  a display !
Oh, If you get drunk on cheap rum, please don’t come by
our campsite.  A deadhead came by looking for some
other camper, drunk out of his head with cheap spiced
rum.  His girlfriend was stone-cold sober and making the
best of it.  Good thing he was camping.  Probably left a
pile Spewman would be envious of!

Sunday
Sunday morning dawned misty & dreary.  About par for
the course.  I had some hopes of making the brunch, but
that was dashed against the rocks of reality as I

surveyed the muck, fog, and mess.  Tow campers to
pack up and get out of this mire. We kicked Vanorders
out of our little camper, and busily packed our bags, but
we weren’t ready for the tractor to pull out the big
camping trailer until 10:30 AM, so we decided not to
head into Indiana, but headed to Dean’s Diner instead.
For all the years I’ve been driving to TYRF this is the first
time we’ve ever stopped there.  Nice place – family type
diner with good food and happy staff.  I’ve got to
remember this. The drive from TRF to here (St
Clairsville) was a non–event.  Bluegrass CDs and
Bridgett napping.  Now, you musty excuse me, it’s dinner
time.

Post Mortem
The Blazer never got stuck the weekend, especially with
me driving it like a madman – first rule of driving in mud
– don’t stop.  Second rule – don’t turn.  Third rule – don’t
stop.

Sunday - What A Mess!
I’d like to apologize to all the folks I didn’t talk to.  Unlike
prior years the kids kept me busy, not as busy as mom,
but  busy enough that I didn’t get around. Much.  One of
the prices to pay, but paid happily.
Oh, the TR8 sounds neat, and one can still hear the
strains of old-timey music above the din.  Everyone
wants some of them side pipes – I could make a killing
selling them, but then again, the deaf associations would
be after me. They did not drive me crazy while driving –
in fact, it was kinda pleasant.  I think I’ll leave them on
for a while.
The record will show that you, and I mean the collective
you, missed a great, errrr, memorable time at the old
Polo Fields in Armagh, PA.  As far as I could tell, there
was not another MVT member except for the Seto
brothers, and ones who are also Buckeye Triumphs
members.  I did see ex-MVT’er John Reed, who now
lives in An Arbor, did not know if he brought the TR3, but
he sure looked happy!  I suppose I could get on my high
horse and rant & rave about folks who join a club yet
don’t want to do anything, or travel, as the case may be,
but I probably am wasting energy.
What to do next year? I’m assuming TRF Summer Party
is off.  An initial poll of the campsite showed folks wanted
to camp.  Initial location was near the Mohican River



(Greer, OH), but my suggestion that we camp out in WV
and invite folks from where-ever has gained momentum.
Will we actually put something together?  Stay tuned and
find out!

How could I refuse?
By…Mark Macy – MVT

On the way to the airport one day, I happened to spot a
couple of cars for sale in someone’s front yard.  “HEY,
THAT SECOND ONE WAS A TR4!” I exclaimed as I
flashed past.  With no time to stop, I secretly hoped it
would still be there when I returned from Tulsa that
afternoon.  After all, it might have an o/d gearbox in it!

Large RF tire possibly used to facilitate “shallow
staging” at the drag strip?

On the way home I was happy to see that the raggedy
TR4 was still parked in the yard, and this time I could
see that $500 was written on the windshield.  “Got to be
worth parting out for that price” I said, and with that I
knew that I’d probably haul it home before I was even
out of my car.

I quickly opened the bonnet to see if the commission
number had the coveted “O” on the end, and I was a
little disappointed to se that it did not.  But the
disappointment quickly waned when I saw that the car
was CT611L, one of the earliest TR4’s that were
assembled in 1961.  “Not too many of these early cars
left” I told myself, “but it’s in really sad shape.  Still
probably a parts car”.  Glancing at the engine number, I
found it to be CT562E, probably the original.  Checking
further I noticed that most of the early TR4 bits like the
boot prop rod, aluminum gauge panel, and short bubble
hood were still there.  “No, I can’t save this thing, its too
far gone.  Better just part it out.

The owner was now circling like a buzzard over a dying
man in the desert, and the negotiations began.  He had
the title (bonus), and I tried to control my excitement.  He
must have seen the gleam in my eye, because he held
out for the Princely sum of $350.  How could I go wrong?

Steve and I picked the car up the next morning, and
stopped at the bank so the seller could have the title
notarized.  When we got it back to the shop and looked
things over closely, I started to lean more toward saving
this very early 4.  After all, I only know of about 6 of the
1st 1000 TR4’s that still exist, and I’m well stocked on

TR3 parts which are used extensively on the early cars.
After digging through Sporty Car Garage’s used sheet
metal inventory, I found that we already had most of the
outer panels needed to replace the really bad ones, but
“NO, I don’t need another project.  Better to just part it
out, or perhaps sell it on”.

Then Tonda came by the shop and saw the sad little
TR4.  “Hey, there’s windows in those doors” she
commented.  (You see, I have been telling her that
sports cars only came with side curtains).  “Those are
pretty neat” she said.  “I’d rather have one of these than
my TR3”.  And with that, the Macy household gained
Triumph #5, and my project list now reaches well into my
retirement years.  How could I refuse?

MVT Vice-President’s Triumph #5, (project #3),
complete with roll-up windows.

September 2003: By Bruce Clough
(clough@erinet.com)

Trying To Be Obnoxious!
If you are a member of the TR8 Car Club of America you
probably noticed Peter Rudge’s editorials about folks
modifying their TR8’s and how that was ruining their
value.  You probably noticed that others don’t share
Peter’s thoughts.  This author is one of them.  Since TRF
Summer Party is coming, it’s the 25th anniversary of the
introduction of the TR8, and it’s my job to be an
individual, I decided to put side exhausts in The Grey
Ghost.
Well, I actually wanted side pipes, but putting a “65 Vette
- like” set of pipes is pretty much impossible on the TR8
since that unibody is just in all the wrong places.  I’d
have to do  radical hole cutting and welding.  That I don’t
want to do, in fact, I want to be able to put a stainless
system on it when the 4.2 litre engine arrives from Steve



E.  So, I had to settle for the next best thing – side exit
exhaust pipes.
I figured I could fit a 3 inch diameter, 18 inch long (do
your own metric conversions) glass-pack muffler
diagonally between the foot and seat depressions in the
floor pan.  This would bring it out ahead of the rear
jacking point, another bonus.

Out With The Old – To ebay With You!
The first thing to do is get off the old system.  Since I had
just removed it to replace the clutch, it should came off
easy, and it did!  Almost fell off.  Hmm, what to do with
this mix of original and aftermarket parts?  Right.  Ebay.
Somebody will buy this!  Trust me.
Now with that potpourri of bent tubes off it’s time to
collect parts.   I went all over for then:

•  J.C. Whitney – Two 18” long , 3” glass packs
with 2” inlets and outlets. $25

•  Auto Zone – Two rice rocket resonator tips. $40
•  Muffler Bros.(Bellbrook) – Two adaptor pipes,

custom bent.  $14
•  Pep Boys – Paint and odds & ends.  $10
•  Performance Clinic – Fuel line heat shield.  $18

Yep, a virtual shopping gypsy – actually, I did buy the
glass packs off the Web site.
Now to put it all together.  I had mocked it up with wire
and duct tape, finding out the bend angle for the adaptor
pipe that fit it correctly – about 50 degrees.  I noted
where the exhaust went close to the fuel line, and
covered the line to keep the fuel cool. I also glued some
heat shield to a unibody piece the muffler came real
close to.  I bought the resonators to muffle the sound a
bit more, and since they looked obnoxious!   The muffler
and adaptor pipe was painted to match the resonator tip.
Here’s what they looked like:

Top: All the Parts.  Bottom: Completed Side Exhaust

Attaching to the header end was simple- 2.125” clamp
and red silicone sealant (the high temp stuff – works
great for sealing exhaust tubes).  The tip end was more
problematic.  Normally this is soft suspended on rubber
donuts.  No room for this.  Went for a hard mount.   Will
this transfer too much noise to the floor?  We’ll see.  Will
this cause other problems?  Don’t think so since the
motor mounts are pretty stiff so the pipes wouldn’t move
much anyway, and the amount of heat transferred to that
location (where a seat support attaches to the floor pan)
won’t hurt anything - doesn’t’ have anything but metal
attached to it.
For once, everything fit, okay, so I had to move the
headers about a bit with a crow bar – but not much!
Initial fit checks showed no interference, but the heat
shield was a good idea since the right side was within a
hair of the unibody.   I still have some ground clearance,
but if we come to a big coon in the road I’m going to
have to go around!   And no West Virginia speed bumps
either!  If you don’t know what these are, go to North
Bend State Park in WV and look in the gift shop at post
cards…

In The Middle Of Installation – Fit Check! Right Side
Exhaust in Background, Left Side in Foreground   Looks
good so far…
Time to lower the car, what does this look like?  Here:

Grey Ghost with Side Exhaust – See, not TOO radical…
I figure I have the ground clearance at least of a typical
Austin-Healey, maybe more!  Okay, but how does it
sound.  Well, as of writing I’ve got 10 minutes on it, but
already I notice that the high “bark” of the previous
system is gone.  This one rumbles, much more energy in
the low region.  Sounds like something bigger is parked
under the hood!  It will either be fun, or hell, to drive due
to the noise – we shall see.  Anyway, I think I like the
looks better!



Tech Tips From The Internet
How Do I Start A TR7 Engine That’s Been Sitting A

While?
Hi everyone,
As soon as I finish re-bushing the front & rear
suspension, I'll be ready to start the trusty Wedge for the
first time in over a year.
What's the best way to avoid excessive metal to metal
wear before the oil starts pumping?
I figure I'll spray some WD-40 in each cylinder to free
things up and a little light oil too; and take off the valve
cover and to the same on the cam.  Anything I can do for
the crankshaft bearings short of pulling the oil pan?  I will
be changing the oil too.
Anything else come to mind?  I'd sure appreciate your
advice.
Thanks!
Art Harman, 81 FI 7, Fairfax, VA

Reply 1:
From: "Major Tom" <majortom@epub.com>
The steps:

1. THROW AWAY the WD40 (should be named
Rust-in-a-Can) or if you are a real NICE guy,
give it to someone who owns a Porsche, they
will need it and appreciate the gift, and the rest
of us will thank you.

2. Get PT Blaster or Valvoline Syntex penetrating
oil. These are wonderful products. They actually
work!

3. Remove plugs and squirt in the penetrating oil.
NOT WD40 - you gave that away, remember -
DO NOT PUT BACK THE PLUGS! Let the oil sit
overnight, re-spray the next day.

4. Put car in neutral.
5. Do not change oil, or if you did already then

make sure the oil filter is filled by hand.
6. Turn the starter w/o plugs and no load in until

you get oil pressure.
7. Check the water, perhaps changing it, check the

fluids, you would be well served to flush the
brake & clutch system with new fluid as well,
then if you have points check the spark and
timing. You should do this with an electronic
ignition also but it's not as critical… and if
spark's OK then put in the plugs, start the engine
and fight the frozen clutch.

Now the fun part:
8. Stop by your friend's house with the Porsche,

and let him give you a premium beer or two in
appreciation. If you are lucky he will spray the
WD40 and you can drink the beer and watch his
over priced VW turn into overpriced rust. It is a
superb way to spend a Sunday afternoon. BTW
it works faster on Fiats but that's almost sadistic.

MT

Reply 2:
From: "Susan and Jack Brooks" tr3a@att.net

Tom is right.  WD-40 is a water displacer, not a lubricant
or penetrating lube.
In addition to his suggestions, I really like Kano products
- Kroil, sili-Kroil, etc. as penetrating lubes.  They dissolve
rust and work great.
BTW - oil in cylinders, plugs out crank away until you
see pressure.  I know you have a 7, but on an 8, if you
don't get oil pressure, you might need to pack the pump
with Vaseline to prime it.
Jack

Setting Up The Initial Distributor Timing After
Yanking The Puppy Out.

Ira Emus wrote:

Well, I managed to remove the Lucas electronics from
the distributor without destroying anything and put in the
Crane also without destroying anything.  I have spark
and I have signal to the injectors on one bank but it won't
even pretend to start.
What's the sensor that when it dies the car won't run and
how does one test it?
When I push on the air meter I can hear gas rushing
through the pipes in the engine compartment. Should I
hear that?
Any other suggestions on things that are likely to cause
the engine to die while idling at a stop light and never
want to start again?
I will check the timing when I have my wife back to help.
I'm sure it's moved a few degrees but I'd still expect a
pop or something.
Ira

Reply:
From: "Major Tom" majortom@epub.com
Ira,
You are kidding right?
Installing the new crane can put spark off as much as 90
degrees, but usually around 60 or so. Simple process,
put engine at TDC. The rotor will likely be pointing at 1 or
5, unless you've changed the distributor position.
Doesn't matter, so long as it's pointing to one or the
other. Take the wire from the coil out of the top of the
cap.  Hold it near ground, not by the end! with your other
hand rotate the distributor with the ignition on - until you
get spark.. Then re assemble everything you should be
within 20 degrees and likely will start though somewhat
rough.
Major "Sparky" Tom
That’s all for this month.  The TRF Summer Party
Report will be in a separate article. See you at the
September meeting!
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