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St. Pattys Day Rally 

The 10th Annual St. Patrick’s Day Rally                
By Bill Wellbaum 

     March 19
th

, 2016, dawned a beautiful Spring day with 

temperatures expected to be in the low 70’s.  Pilar and I loaded our 

things into the TR-6 and headed for the Rally starting point—Fiesta 

Henderson.  Our 41 year old Triumph was running well and pulled 

cleanly through the gears—seemingly excited to be on the road to anoth-

er BAC adventure.  We were all looking forward to the start of the 10
th
 Annual 

St. Pat- rick’s Day Rally—sponsored this year by the British Auto Club of Las Vegas. 

     Pat Klenk and I took second place in the 2015 Event which meant we were responsible for spon-

soring the rally the following year.  Last fall Al Lindahl and I entered the Porsche Club’s rally and 

although we didn’t win it outright we did manage to get copies of the route and the answer key from 

the PCLV Rally Master.  This route was then driven several times in the subsequent months and 

modified to suit the ever changing back- roads landscape of Las Vegas.  I enlisted the help of Dick 

Rowe to pen a series of questions relating to British cars which would replace the Porsche-related 

ones that were integral to the PCLV rally.  We came up with some CKQ’s (common knowledge 

questions) that would round out the ‘gimmick’ theme of our event.  The  modified route and ques-

tions were then typed up into what became the BAC St. Patrick’s Day Rally-2016.                                                                                                 

Continued on Page 8 

 

There will NOT be a Membership Meeting in May 

Rally Masters 

Pat and Bill 

The Line up 

The Paddle award 
goes to…….. 
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             Mission Statement 
 

   The British Auto Club of Las 
Vegas consists of British Car   
owners and enthusiasts      
dedicated to promoting the 
hobby of British automotive 
sport. The Club  promotes  
Information and networking 
and revels in the social       
elements of British car        
ownership.   
You don’t need to own an 
LBC (little British Car) to be a   
member, just love & admire 
them. 
  Club members, prospective 
members and British car           
enthusiasts are encouraged to 
attend our meetings and 
events.  Membership        
Meetings are held at 9:AM on 
the last Sunday of each month 
at  Wildhorse Golf Club, 2100 
Warm Springs Rd.                 
Henderson, 89014.  Any    
change    in    location    will  
be noted on our website:  
www.baclv.org    During our 
meetings, we will discuss 
events and activities, swap 
Lucas stories, exchange ad-
vice on repair problems and 
enjoy socializing with one    

BACLV 

       Board of Directors—2016   

  President -     
Bill Wellbaum 

Wcwellbaum@cox.net 
 

Vice President & Events 
Sandy Lashua 

cwlashua@aol.com 
 

  Secretary -  Jane James 
kiwican@embarqmail.com 

 
  Treasurer -   

Laurie Rosenau 
imanageproperty@yahoo.com 

 
  Officer at Large -   Jim Oswald 

Jgreenozzie@yahoo.com 

 

       Appointed Positions—2016   

  Newsletter  Sandy Lashua 
     cwlashua@aol.com 

 
  Tech Editor & Liaison 

Ron Couturier                   
       roncouturier78@gmail.com 

             
    Webmasters - Margaret Sharp 

BACLV1990@gmail.com 

May 2016 

Celebrating Our Members 

 

2004 Mini Cooper                                                      

Monte Carlo anniversary edition  

Only 1000 made for the USA.                                                                            
This is number 977 with a signature plaque. 

One owner, new A/C, good tires & brakes.                                         
Regularly Serviced. 6 Speed  Supercharged.  68,500 miles                      

REDUCED!!!   $12,500.    

Contact Steve Kilgour   702 
260-1503                                              

Steven.Kilgour@aol.com 

 

May Birthdays 

5/1 Dick Schneider 

5/7 Angela Vaughn 

5/15 Sally McClary 

5/17 Cat Biler 

5/27 Andrew Lashua 

5/31 Steve Kilgour 

May Anniversaries 

5/1 Nicosia-Goodman, Bill & Katrina 

5/26 Pepper, Gavin & Toni 

If your name is in BLACK, I do NOT have a photo of you to put in the 

Spanner. Please see me or send  me an appropriate photo to publish.    

Dick Schneider 

Steve Kilgour 
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May 2016 

 

AUSTIN (BMC) BUILT FIRST AMERICAN 
“SUBCOMPACT” 

     Although not called a subcompact, when it was shown at the Waldorf Astoria on 4 January 

1950, the Nash Metropolitan was touted as an “economical commuter” car meant to be a second car in 

a two car family. The term “subcompact” had not yet come into use when the car smaller than VW bee-

tle was shown at several previews in 1950. The    dimin-

utive car was actually known as the NKI Custom (Nash 

Kelvinator International). It did not become known as the 

Nash Metropolitan until shortly after it went into produc-

tion in October 1953 in Birmingham, England. Austin Mo-

tor Corporation and Fisher Ludlow bodies, (which be-

came part of British Motor Corporation), were selected in 

October 1952 to manufacture and assemble the cars at 

the Long Bridge plant. Nash and Mason management 

concluded the car could be tooled and built overseas at 

a much lower cost. The Metropolitan featured the Austin 

A-40 1200cc four cylinder engine which produced 42bhp. 

Two body styles were offered: a convertible ($1,479), 

and a hardtop ($1,445). There were several options available and the car featured unibody construction 

at a time when most cars were of body on frame design. 

In 1954, Nash and Hudson merged to become AMC, at which time the Metropolitan was also sold 

as a Hudson Metropolitan. After the first 10,000 cars were built, the engine was changed to a B-series 

engine along with several mechanical upgrades to the running gear. In November 1955 a series III ver-

sion went into production and the B-series engine was increased to 1498cc which increased the engine 

output to 52bhp. The car then became known as the “Metropolitan 1500”. Along with the        engine 

change, there were several cosmetic changes, plus new exterior colors were offered. Ride quality was 

also improved with a re-engineered suspension system. 

  In January 1959 the series IV model was introduced, horsepower rose to 55.  A major redesign        

included a new rear deck lid which now allowed access to the trunk from outside the car. Previous mod-

els only allowed access to the trunk from the rear of the back seat. The redesign also included vent win-

dows. The series IV model sold for $1,672 (hardtop) and $1,696 (convertible). Sales in 1959 were 

22,209, the Metropolitan’s bestselling year.  Production ceased in April 1961. Approximately 95,000 cars 

were sold in the United States and Canada. Only series III and series IV cars were sold in the UK, these 

cars were sold between April 1957 and February 1961.  In May 1960, Car Mart Ltd., (Austin dealership in 

London) presented Princess Margaret with a specially prepared Metropolitan    finished in black with gold 

trim and gold leather interior as a wedding present. The car was stolen in London in February 1961. 

 

Happy Motoring…Ron Couturier     . 
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The Polk 100 M      By Hal Polk                                                                                                                  

 

 The Polk Austin Healey is a DHMCo Warwick factory 
upgraded 100M “Le Mans” model BN2, chassis number 
BN2L232077, engine number 1B232077M, Jenson body batch   num-
ber 5820, body number 13574, Old English White over Black. It was 
manufactured between January and     February 1956 and thus is an 
“early” 100M. 

  The 100 “LeMans” was bought new June 21, 1956 by my fa-
ther Harlan Arnold Polk from the local British Motor  Corporation 
dealer, Jade Motors, 1729 East Holt Avenue, Pomona, California. 
He paid $3370 for the car, $3,545.80 with tax and license,          Cal-
ifornia plate number HLA 270. He traded in a 1952 Hilman Minx 
drophead coupe. He financed $2,200 at his credit union for 9%  In-
terest for 30 months. The payments were $73.00 per month. 

  About 640 factory 100M’s were built. The factory also      of-
fered aftermarket 100M upgrade kits. Apparently, altogether less than 
twelve hundred factory and aftermarket 100M’s BN1’s and BN2’s 
were sold. They varied in how “M” they were. The Polk 100M is the 
full Warwick factory upgraded BN2 “M” including the Warwick factory 
100M grill badge and all 100M numbers on       various engine and 
body pieces. According to the official 100M registry about 200 factory 
100Ms are left. 

  My Dad bought the Healey with some of the proceeds from 
designing (engineering) a new blast furnace for Bethlehem Steel. It 
was his reward. My father drove the  Healey as a second car from 
July 1956 through 1959. My   father and I would work on the car to-
gether, go to the Pomona Fair Grounds Sports Car Club of    America 
races, (I rooted for Ken Miles in his Porsche 550RS    making mince-
meat out of birdcage   Maseratis on the tight Pomona track.) and the 
semi-organized street races afterwards, and truly       enjoyed the car 
together. Nothing like a car hobby to turn father and son into buds. 
Later I became a stringer photographer for sport car races for the 
local newspaper—Reward? Pit passes. 

  My father gave me, Harlan Arnold Polk (junior), the car in 1960. I drove the Healey to high school during my 
1960-61 senior year. What fun! I entered UCLA in fall 1961, leaving the car at my parent’s home in Ontario, Cali-
fornia. Later I went to Cal Poly Pomona where I picked up driving the Healey again. 

  My Healey was the third fastest at Chaffey High School, a campus with 3600 students. The dentist’s kid 
sometimes was allowed to drive dad’s white Mercedes 300SL. He seldom risked racing me, even though he  al-
ways won. The other was a blue 59 Corvette with mechanical fuel injection. He fitted wider ‘drag’ tires. He    always 
wanted to race and always won. The other school rods shied away from me. Another kid’s dad had a 1600cc Por-
sche Carrera S. I know of only one time he was allowed to touch it. We never raced. 

While I was showing off at high school on last day of the ‘61 school year, the rear freeze plug popped out dumping 
coolant in front of everybody. I was too concerned about the car to be  embarrassed. I quickly drove the 1½ miles 
home. By the time I got into the garage, oil on the head studs was bubbling. I kept the engine turning on the start-
er  motor (hooked up another battery directly to the starter motor), pulled the plugs and squirted in oil while it 
cooled down. 

The clutch linkage broke and was re-welded several times. I became fluent at starting the car from rest in 1
st
 gear 

and no-clutch shifting. Absent a full stop,               everything was fine. Eventually I 
installed a stronger link replacing the “S” bent rod with a ½” steel bar with hardened 
steel clevis pins inset at opposite right    angles. Other challenges were stuck fuel 
pump points far from home and late at night and a fuel leak fire from the rear carb 
cork gland (thank God for hood         louvers).                                                                             
Polk Continued on page 6 



 6 

May 2016 

POLK Continued from page  5 

    In 1964 I rebuilt and hot-rodded the engine, porting the intake and exhaust tracts 
and installing an Isky ¾ race camshaft, and lighter 1949 Buick Road Master lifters and pushrods. I could not    af-
ford alluminum valve spring retainers. I also lightened the flywheel and replaced the clutch 

I drove the car from March 1960 to September 1961 and then again from January 1963 through April 1965. I had to 
park it because any more tickets in it would have cost me my driver’s license. Those 14 Healey tickets (white over 
black, loud exhaust, and hood louvers meant cops needed to protect        society from me.) prevented me from get-
ting a Top Secret clearance during the Vietnam war. As such I was       assigned to personnel rather than to intelli-

gence. As an intelligence specialist, I would have spent 1, maybe 2 tours in Vi-
etnam. As a personnel clerk, I was able to spend the war at Mather AF Base near 
Sacramento, and join my wife in bed every night. Thanks Healey for the 4 years, 2 
months and 11 days of military life at home. 

 So, back to pre-war, I drove a 53 Chevy and a 54 Dodge  instead,        al-
ternating between the two as I repaired each as both were rolling junkers. But I did-
n’t get any more tickets. And I met my future wife while driving them. Somehow she 
thought my ability to keep these things running was some evidence of future earn-
ing potential. She didn’t catch on that my ‘repairs’ were zero-cost driven and rather     
stupid. 

 The Chevy had a very weak “Powerglide” transmission. In reverse it could 
not roll over a beer can placed behind the rear wheel from rest. But the real issue 
was the starter motor was defunct. My solution was to use two six volt batteries in 
series behind the grill. For starting I would connect 12 volts to the 6-volt system, 
then             disconnect and drive off. The 54 Dodge was worse. It had a 3-speed 
manual  transmission with a torque converter instead of a clutch. The torque     con-
verter ran off engine oil, taking 12 quarts between the engine and              transmis-
sion. Occasionally the torque converter’s oil seal would fail, dumping 12 quarts on 
the street whenever it wanted. I got proficient at removing and           reinstalling the 
120-pound transmission assembly. 

 The Healey has been in two crunches, both mine. A crumpled left-rear 
fender (wing) resulted from my attempting to set a speed record on the Glendora 
Mountain Road running from Glendora to Mount Baldy Village in Southern                  
California. (Gravel in the corner.) That run was a lot more fun than the high school     
classes I was supposed to be attending at the time. I repaired the wing             im-
mediately before my father noticed. He never knew. 

 The car has remained incompletely repaired since that time. Time and 
weather have taken their toll. Rust resulted from leaves accumulating on the                 
passenger floor. It now needs a full restoration.   Extra parts include an original 
100M head, intake and exhaust systems, bell housing, transmission and         over-
drive, a BN1 Burman steering box, an extra distributor, and a BN4 windshield. The 

car currently has the power train, front suspension, and interior dismantled. 

 The car had several California issued license plates, the first being CWS 975, later HLA 270.   

  Three years later I hit a curb near Cal Poly State University Pomona while sliding out in an understeer push on a 
rainy    freeway off-ramp corner. The tire hit the curb denting the rim and pulling one captive nut out of the                     
left-front shock absorber perch. I cut off the perch and had a certified aircraft welder weld a solid steel perch in its 
place. No other suspension damage was evident.All other crunch damage is limited to dings in the front and rear 
bumpers and lower front shroud and rock dents to the under frame and oil pan. The under-frame dings came from 
driving on mountain dirt trails, particularly the back (North) side of Mount Baldy. 

I was running Pirelli Cinturato 165/70R 15 tires at the time, so ground clearance was particularly poor. The                
original 590/15 Dunlop Roadspeeds only lasted about 12 thousand miles. At the time      retreads were the norm. 
The Roadspeeds were retreaded twice with an open diamond pattern tread in a softer compound. They had more 
grip than the originals and lasted about 10k each time. Then I went with the smaller diameter Cinturatos. The car 
tracked better with the radial tires.   

The two Harlan’s drove the Healey 44,662 miles.   I began a ground-up repair which was interrupted by lack of 
funds, romance and marriage, and the Vietnam war. Later, life. The repair consisted of re-wiring the car (per my 
circuit design using then current plastic insulated wires and Delco insulated crimp terminals), general repairs, re-
placing the top (hood) fabric, and repainting the car British Racing Green instead of the original Old English White 
with Black coves. This is the only car I have painted.   

Continued on page  9 
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Did You Know??? 

Many of our members enjoy a good pint of Guinness. By the end of 2016, the Guinness company will 

no longer use isinglass or fish bladders to filter their beer.  A new specially designed synthetic filter will replace 

the centuries old method of  using the fish bladders.  Time will tell if the new method holds up to the tried and 

true.  Guinness will rely on customer satisfaction to determine if it works..                                                     AJL 

In The Know with Dick Rowe                                                                          
Substituting for Dick Rowe is Sandy Lashua 

Last Months question: 

Who are the two car manufacturers who make up the name Austin Healey?    

The answer is: 
Austin-Healey was a British sports car maker established in 1952 through a joint venture   between the 

Austin division of the British Motor Corporation (BMC) and the Donald Healey Motor Company (Healey), a 

renowned automotive engineering and design firm.                                                                             

Leonard Lord represented both BMC and Donald Healeys firm in this joint venture. 

This month’s Question:  
“Busier bee in her bonnet.  Her windows wind up↑. And down ↓.                                           

More room in her lockable boot.  All new from stem to stern”                                                                           
This was the marketing in 1963 of what British sports car and why? 

May 2016 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Austin_Motor_Company
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/British_Motor_Corporation
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Donald_Healey_Motor_Company
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Leonard_Lord
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Donald_Healey
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Continued from page 1 

        

As we turned right 

off Lake Mead Blvd. we came upon Al Bow-

man’s Morgan sitting in the Casino entrance road dead in the water.  We pushed it out of harm ’s way close 

to the Rally starting point—‘the big sign.’  He said it had simply died as he came off the 95 and managed to coast that 

far.  Subsequent fettling revealed a dead coil to be the problem.  Not a positive way to start the day. 

  At 8:45 we handed out the General Instructions to the pilots and navigators of 19 cars including entrants from our 

friends in the Sin City Mini Club (SCMC) and the Miata Club (MOOV).  We tried to emphasize the importance of     read-

ing the instructions and understanding the subtleties found therein.  Few did.  At 9:00 am the first car was out and by 

9:30 everyone was on the their way.  At this point Pat and I had little to do but take care of a couple of              house-

keeping chores and then retire to the Black Mountain Grill for a beer to await the first arrivals. 

     Long story short—most everyone seemed to enjoy themselves saying the length of the rally in time and distance—2 

hours and 50 miles—was just about right.  As the beer began flowing and lunches were ordered we went over the an-

swers to the Rally questions.  It was immediately apparent that few entrants understood the importance of reading and 

heeding the General Instructions—as virtually no one got the answers to three key questions correctly. 

      First place winners were Brett Harris and his navigator Drew Lupson and third place went to Margaret Klenk and her 

navigator Lisa.  Second place winners were Lisa and Dave from the SCMC who have won this event    before 

and were responsible for construction of the traveling St. Patrick’s Day trophy—a conglomeration of Brit car parts added 

to by every yearly winner.  They will be the Rally Masters in 2017. 

     Everyone seems to have had a good time.  With the exception of the new Paddle winner Al Bowman there were no 
breakdowns and no one was left stranded.  Can’t wait for the 2017 Edition of this annual event—as sponsored by our 
friends in the Mini Club. Rally on! 

First Place winners Brett Harris                           
And Drew Lupson 

2nd Place and the rally master for 2017         
Lisa Surber and Dave Tunison 3rd Place winners ~ Margaret Klenk 

and friend Lisa 

Aly, our                           

Resident                     

Leprechaun 

Drivers meet for final instructions. 
The Bat mobile or Shamu?                                            

Its Harald                         and Claudia 
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PRESIDENTS MESSAGE                                                                                                  
Bill Wellbaum  

     Many years ago I had a three cylinder Triumph Trident pass me by with the 

rider giving it some serious stick.  I have never forgotten the sound it made as it flashed 

by me—and I’ve wanted one ever since.  The exhaust note reminded me of the first time I 

heard an Austin Healey 3000 go past or an early Jaguar XK-E—the sound is truly            

memorable. Our TR-6 makes a similar sound—guess it has something to do with the sound 

of a long-stroke British six cylinder engine. 

     Early in 2011, I drove to Oatman to look at a low mileage Trident and after some negotiating I ended up bringing it 

home.  In hind sight I probably shouldn’t have bought it as it was in truly sorry shape but I have a weakness for old    

orphaned British machines that need some love and care.  And I could tell the owner was never going to get it back on 

the road. This bike was advertised as having 8900 original miles on it.  It turned out the only thing on it with 8900 miles 

was the replacement speedometer.  I gave it a bath and after a thorough examination I decided it needed to be         

restored.  It needed everything—paint, wheels, seat, handlebars, tires, chain, and I had no clue about the condition of 

the engine—only that it hadn’t run since 1985. 

     So here we are some 5 years and many dollars later and the bike is nearing completion.  It reminds me of the old 

adage—“restorations usually take twice as long as you expected and end up costing twice what you budgeted.”  And I 

can certainly relate to that.  So it was with a great deal of excitement and a certain amount of trepidation that I called 

Pilar to the garage to witness the first time the ignition key was turned on in many, many years.  Remember, this bike is 

vintage 1971 and the last time it was on the road was in 1985.  But, with virtually everything on the bike being brand 

new—including a new English wiring harness—my expectations were running pretty high.  After all—we’re not talking 

about re-wiring a new Jaguar.  It is a relatively simple three cylinder motorcycle.  And so with Pilar ’s camera in hand to 

record the moment I turned the key to the ignition position—and got exactly nothing.  Bupkis.  No tail light, no headlight, 

no warning indicator lights—nothing.  Worse yet I had very weak to some connections and no power to other parts of 

the electrical system.  Flip side, of course, was there was no smoke pouring out of the electrical system which made me 

feel a little better. Pretty discouraging.  So I did what most people in my predicament would do and that was to walk 

away from the bike and go have a beer or two.  Just get away from it for a while and think about the next step. 

     Luckily I ride with folks in the Brit Iron Rebels group and some of them are more knowledgeable than I am about 12 

volt electricity. Chris Nichols finally took pity on me and showed up this past Sunday with multi-meter in hand.  Within an 

hour he had rectified the several issues needed to restore power to all circuits. A couple of additional ground wires 

solved the problem.  And having the wires on the right ignition switch terminals helped a lot too.  I now have juice to 

both ends of the bike’s lights and to the ignition system.  By the time you read this narrative I hope I can report that the 

bike has been started and is back on the road. Running again after a 31 year nap.  It is hard to express the joy derived 

from being able to bring something like a 45 year old motorcycle back to life.  Or an Austin Healey or Triumph TR~3.  

But it is a magical moment indeed when a couple of friends turn that ignition key to the “on” position and see the lights 

spring alive!  It is a very magical moment.  

May 2016 

Polk Continued from page 6 

  The car has remained incompletely repaired since that 
time.  Age and weather have taken their toll.  Rust resulted from leaves  accu-
mulating on the passenger floor it now needs a full  restoration. Extra parts in-
clude an original 100M head, intake and exhaust systems, bell housing, trans-
mission and overdrive, a BN1 Burman steering box, an extra distributor and a 
BN4 windshield and front brakes and a Hunter-Healey DOHC engine. 

     

My father Harald Arnold Polk (top right ) and my mother                                          

Edda Alma  Ballanger Polk (bottom right) by the 100M at                              

1027 W. La Deney Dr. Ontario, California. March 1959 
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A Good Friend Moves On 
 

How do you say goodbye to a friend of 
27 years?  In 1989 I bought a Series II Sunbeam     Al-

pine because it had the original engine from a Series III Al-
pine I owned.  I thought, at the time, I would swap the en-
gine into the S III, find another engine for the S II and sell 

it.  As it turned out, the S III required an expensive paint job, so I wound up selling it and keep-
ing the S II.  I restored it in 1993, and it became my ticket to a raft of adventures, lifelong friends, 
and a master’s education in the mysteries of British cars.  I’ve taken it to Sunbeams Internation-
al meets in Wisconsin and South Dakota (4,500 mile trip).  It has been with me at several Rio 
Grande Regional Rendezvous in New Mexico, British car Conclaves in Colorado, All British 
Field Meets in Oregon, and Monterey Car Week in California.  Together we have been members 
of the British Automobile Owners Association of Albuquerque, Tucson British Car Register, and 
the British Auto Club of Las Vegas. We have made many friends together, collected some 
awards and trophies, and traveled a lot of twisty back roads.  It has lived in New Mexico, Ore-
gon, and Arizona, survived two marriages and several moves.  I remember leading a group of 
British cars up a winding 5,000 ft. climb on the back side of the Sandia Mountains east of Albu-
querque at a “sporting pace”.  When we reached the crest, I found that the transmission had 
locked up, and I had to wait until it cooled down to get it to shift.  The only time it really let me 
down was at the AZ Governor’s Cup tour in the 90’s, when distributor problems sidelined me.  
With every such problem, came a solution and a lesson.  As a result, I got pretty good at diag-
nosing and fixing problems.  My Wife, Lujet, remembers the time the car died on us near Sedo-
na, and I fixed a disconnected throttle linkage with a paper clip.  She was very impressed. 

 I was still nostalgic for a Series III, so I bought a Series III GT and restored over a 4 year 
period.  The old Series II sat forlorn in a corner of the shop without an engine or trans while I 
worked on the GT.  Last month, I was finally able to focus on old faithful.  It received a          re-
furbished engine and trans, and after a thorough detailing inside and out, I printed up some fly-
ers and headed to Las Vegas for a British car club meeting.  The car looked so good and ran so 
well on the 95 mile trip, I almost had second thoughts about selling it.  After the meeting, I was 
approached by Bill Biler, who has an auto restoration business and resells classic cars.  He 
looked the car over, asked a few questions, and then asked me how I was getting home that 
day.  We settled on a figure very close to my asking price, and I agreed to deliver the car the fol-
lowing Tuesday.   

 I had run up a credit card during the GT restoration, and the sale of the S II helped pay it 
off.  I guess you could say the car paid me back for the years of love and care I gave it.  What it 
gave me, I can never repay.  Thanks old friend. I will never forget the adventures we had, the 
beautiful back roads, the lessons you taught me, and the friends we made together.  I am     hop-
ing you find a new owner who appreciates you as much as I did. 

 

Rex Funk 

Rex Funk and his 1961 Sunbeam Alpine II 

Bill Biler shakes hands with Rex 

Funk to purchase the Sunbeam 
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Mail correspondence to:     
 BACLV 

     P. O. Box 90973 

     Henderson, NV  89009-0973 

 NEWSLETTER   INFORMATION 

We Want To Hear From YOU! 

Share your articles, information and ideas!  
Submit your  article to the Spanner Editor by 
the 6th of the month.  The Editor  reserves the 
right to edit anything that is submitted.  Copy-
righted material will not be accepted without 

written approval from the original author.   

May  2016 Events Schedule 

8th  Mothers day at Paiute Golf Resort     
Laurie Rosenau & Sandy Lashua hosts 

11th Board Meeting Venue TBA 

20—22 Springdale                                                    

Host Bill & Pilar Wellbaum 

General Membership 

Meeting for May has 

been    cancelled  

June  Events Schedule 

 

5th, 11am Mt. Charleston Run                           

Andrew Lashua Host 

8th  Board Meeting Venue TBA 

26th General Membership Meeting  

 

PLEASE NOTE:  Events schedules are posted  one to two months in advance.                                         

Events, dates, times or locations are subject to change.  Please contact Sandy Lashua for updates. 

Cut along the dotted lines and post in a convenient spot. 
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1959 Bugeye Sprite with major performance    

upgrades.  Engine is a 1275cc Midget engine. Transmission is 

from a 72 Midget. Car  has    Hepolite pistons, an Isky MM22 

cam shaft w Isky valves, springs, rockers & push rods. The   

carburetor is a Weber 45DCOE. It has an Allison                 

"Opto-breakerless"   ignition  system. Brakes are disk front & 

drum rear w metallic linings. The rear   sway bar is an Addco 

model w a stock BMC front sway bar. Car has adjustable shock      

absorbers. It has an electric fuel pump w an emergency power 

shutoff switch. I have the side curtains & top. I have installed 

seat belts in the car.  It also has 4 new tires. It even has a       

positive ground radio.  Car has been maintained by one local 

mechanic since  purchased & I can supply maintenance records.  

The Haggerty value for a stock 59 sprite is $15,100 in good   

condition. This one has major  performance upgrades. 1275cc 

engines currently cost $3000 or more. Weber carburetors cost 

more than $400. Performance cam shafts cost $570 from Moss 

Motors.  Body is rust free. 

Contact Donald Schoengold at:   

Doald.schoengold41@gmail.com  OR  702 275-3615          Asking Price:  $13,000.  OBO                                                                                                          
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There will NOT be a Membership Meeting in May 

There will NOT be a Membership Meeting in May 

NEW member Donald Schoengold has placed this lovely little beauty for sale.  

It could be yours!    Take a closer look on page 11. 


