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Mission Statement 
MISSION STTATEMENT 

 
The British Auto Club of Las 
Vegas consists of British Car 
owners and enthusiasts dedi-
cated 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 en-
thusiasts are encouraged to 
attend our meetings and 
events.  We discuss events 
and activities, swap Lucas 
stories, exchange advice on 
repair problems and enjoy 
socializing with one another.  
 
Membership Meetings are held 
at 9:AM on the last Sunday of 
each month at    
 

The Wildhorse Golf Club 
2100 Warm Springs Rd. 

Henderson Nevada  
 
Any change in location will  be 
noted in the Spanner and our 
website.   
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Commercial fee schedule for advertising 
in the SPANNER  is:       

 
1/2 page                     $150.00 
1/4 page                     $100.00 
Business card size     $75.00 

 
Advertisers supporting the British Auto Club of Las 

Vegas receive a member’s discount . 

Consider Submitting an Article to 
the SPANNER.  Submissions are 
preferred in a non-formatted Word 
format, 500 to 1,000 words.  Pho-
tos are also welcome  and should 
be sent separately in .jpeg format, 
with appropriate cut line/caption 
descriptions.  The deadlines are 
typically the 15th of the month 
prior. 

Cover:  

President’s Message 
By James Oswald 

 

 

The British Car seems to attract both men and women.  They are 
beautiful, sleek, stylish, artistic, and have simplicity of function. The 
fact that women in the British Car Club are involved with these cars is 
a great advantage. They inspire high spirits and cohesiveness. Wom-
en are making a contribution of ideas and imagination needed to 
keep this club evaluating, changing and advancing in a positive direc-
tion.  

There are many women that shatter gender biases and make the club so much more enjoyable 
and exciting.  Women willing to climb under their car and deal with grease include Jane James, 
Kelly Tourek and Susie Rosoff. Women that do not have their own British car, but support the in-
terest of their partners include Kate Payne, Pilar Wellbaum, Rosie Johnson and Margaret Klenk.  
Maggie Westfall and Dottie Couturier may also pick up a wrench and work on a car with as much 
or more enthusiasm than a man.  This attitude, this love and support elevate the club above the 
rest. Why wouldn’t anyone want to join? 

This issue celebrates the women members of our club and their involvement directly or indirectly 
with these automobiles. This appreciation extends to all women in the Las Vegas British Car Club.  
Thank you for your intelligence, your commitment and your heart.        

 

Jim and Lynelle Hughes’ TR-3—photograph by Hap Polk 

1954 MG-TF with a 1500 
cc engine.  The owner is 
Lothar Spurzem of Ger-
many, 
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June Anniversaries 
6/1 Barry Lagan 

6/21 Darrell & Sherrie Wood 

June  Birthdays 
6/6 Barry Lagan 

5/12 Rosie Johnson 
6/15 Fran Maioran 

6/19 James Turnwall 
6/23 Wayne Headrick 

6/25 Linda Hanley 
6/26 Al Lindahl 
6/30 Kathy Polis 

Missed your Birthday/Anniversary or get  the date 
wrong?  Please email: baclvspan-

ner2017@outlook.com so we can update our list.  

From the Editor’s Desk  Kate Payne & Pat Klenk 

Missed a Membership 
or Board Meeting?  

You can read the 
Meeting Minutes on 

the BACLV website in 
the  Members Section.   

Email 
baclv1990@gmail.com 

for password 

Once upon a time, car clubs were almost entirely 
the sole domain of men.  With rare exception did 
women venture into this dark forest to battle the 
male.  Well, we believe things are changing (and 
we think for the better), women are here and 
they will not be relegated to the hinterland any 
longer.  Each day we read or hear of another 
instance of women standing up for their rights, 
inalienable and legal.  It is a reality.  In our little 
corner of the world, that corner that is the Little 
British Car, they are to be counted.   

Start that count with Susie Rosoff, she owned 
her lovely black Austin Healey 3000 for many 
years, and before that a Frog-Eye Austin- Healey 
Sprite (her very first car).  She was there with 
her fingers in the road grime, and she stood up 
and did not hesitate to let people know that the 
Big Healey was HER car, plain and simple.  We 
do not know if Susie was the first in club, there 
may have been other women before her, but she 
is the first we remember.  Since Susie, there 
have been more, with one of the most recent 
being Kelly Tourek, also the owner of a beautiful 
Austin-Healey 3000.  If you know either of these 
women, neither shrinks from the ownership of 
the car.  They may not dive into the deep repair 
work, but they both maintain their cars, which is 
something that not all the males in the club do. 

We are writing this little piece to say, with some 
pride, we believe that the British Auto Club of 
Las Vegas is a pretty welcoming group regard-
less of gender.  We believe that makes us just a 
bit different from many of the car clubs out 
there.  From what we have experienced, all are 
welcome and should feel comfortable with this 
group.  What it takes is simply joining in. We all 
have one thing in common here, we like cars, 
mostly British cars, but ”cars” work. 

We would like to send out a special “Thank You” 
to Maggie Westfall, Jane James and Kelly Tourek 

for taking the time and the effort to write their 
articles.  For each of them, they had to step 
back and think of why they liked cars, where it 
comes from and what influenced them.  Each 
was different, each has her own perspective.  
Susie Rosoff was not able to contribute right 
now, possibly in the future, but she has had no 
less influence on us than any other member.  
Luckily for the BACLV, each dealt with it all and 
has joined us in our little corner of the world.  
We feel that the BACLV is a richer, better organi-
zation because we have the cohorts in crime like 
these four women. 

There are two other women we would like to 
give a shout out to.  The first is the wife of one 
of the founders of the British Auto Club of Las 

Vegas (Silver State Triumph Club), Julie Dow.  
Julie is a British car owner with her Jaguar Type 
S, and can often be found at many of our 
events.  Through her continued support and 
interest, the fundamentals of the club carry on. 

The second is Susie Rosoff.  Susie owned an 
Austin Healey 300, black and well maintained.  It 
was Susie’s car, and her husband Alan always 
supported her avid interest in not only the 3000, 
but the many other British cars Susie has 
owned, starting with her Frog-Eye Sprite. 

Thank you for being friends, partners wives 
and fellow British Auto Club of Las Vegas 
members— you make this club what it is. 

 

RSVP for an Event 
See what the BACLV is doing 

Look at the photo gallery 
Need technical help 

Past issues of the SPANNER 

Want to join the BACLV 
Have a comment to share 

Go to BACLV.net and find what you are looking for 

Julie Dow—photograph by Hap Polk 

Susie Rosoff—photograph by Hap Polk 
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It should be noted that before this 
book was written there existed a 
scarcity of material on British auto-
mobile advertising history—that is 
why this meticulously researched and 
well written book is considered a 
“period piece” of the British automo-
bile industry and the printed adver-
tising during the 1960s. The main-
stream car advertising which took 
place in the 1960s was for family 
cars. The advertising theme became 
of age through the imaginative use 
of high quality photography, com-
bined with catchy slogans emphasiz-
ing the essential practicality and 
fashionable designs being manufac-
tured by British Motor Corporation 
(BMC), the Roots Group, Standard-
Triumph, Ford, and Vauxhaull.  

The Bibliography section, which con-
sists of 19 pages, lends itself to the 
fact of the time and research that 
went into putting this scholarly work 
together. The author addresses the 
fact that it was during the 1960s that 
the automobile became a necessity 
of daily life in Britain. Car ownership 
more than doubled from 1960 to 
1970. Printed advertisements re-
mained car manufacturers most pop-
ular medium with continued success 
even after the beginning of color 
television in late 1969.   

Along with the massive amount of 
statistical information contained in this book, 
the 184 period advertising illustrations further 
enhance the nostalgic theme of the authors 
work. The advertisements presented in this 
book were chosen for their popular automotive 
interest and reflect the mainstream appeal of 
the customers of the period.  

The book is divided into three parts. Part One 
covers the advertising of Britain’s eight family 
marques of the 1960s: Austin, Ford, Hillman, 

Morris, Reliant, Singer, Standard, and Vauxhall. 
Part Two covers the sports and luxury special-
ists: Bristol, AC, Alvis, Armstrong Siddeley, 
Morgan, Austin-Healey, Lotus, Gilbern, and 
Bond. These manufacturers did not advertise as 
frequently as the fifteen major sports and luxu-
ry marques of: Aston Martin, Lagonda, Bentley, 
Daimler, Humber, Jaguar, Jenson, MG, Riley, 
Rolls–Royce, Rover, Scimitar, Sunbeam, Tri-
umph, Vanden Plas and Wolseley. Part Three 
covers Import cars sold in the UK during the 
60s.   

The next to last section is the Appendix tables 
in which the author includes information on  
British license plates, UK vehicle production, 
and registrations, purchase tax notes, pound 
values against the US dollar, import and export 
of cars to and from selected markets, advertis-
ing expenditures by make and model, as well as 
a list of advertising agencies. This well re-
searched data relevant from 1958 to 1970.  

If you are into the classic British car hobby, this 
book is a must have on your bookshelf. Simply 
stated, a masterpiece of work, with a nostalgic 
look back in time. 

Tech 
Talk 

Ron has been writing tech articles for 
the club many years.  He and his wife, 

Dottie, have been with the BACLV 
since 1997!   

Visit the club’s website to view more of 
his articles. 

Thanks, Ron, for your dedication to the 
club. 

https://www.baclv.net/tech-articles 

Book Review: British Car Advertising of 
the 1960s  Author, Heon Stevenson  

This book can be found on a number of websites .  
The information on the book is: 
 Paperback: 429 pages 

 Publisher: McFarland; Reprint edition 
(October 20, 2016) 

 Language: English 

Front Cover 
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Want more BACLV updates and pho-
tos?  Join our Facebook 

Group...British Auto Club of Las Ve-
gas (request to join group),  

 

 

David Ogle’s TR6 Engine Rebuild Project 
—Update Continued from May 2018 
By David Ogle with photographs by David Ogle 

Now that all the major parts are in place, we 
have the dilemma of correct timing, proper 
fuel delivery and plugging the massive num-
ber of holes after removing all the smog 
devices and hoses. Jim Shope, Jonas Payne 
and Dave worked on this problem with no 
avail. With a super-hot starter motor, we 
decided to call it a day. 

Bill Wellbaum, Steve Kennedy and Dave 
continue the hunt in Dave’s garage. With 
two new sets of eyes and even more experi-

ence the engine is running. Next problem, 
bad knocking noise. There several items to 
check on the list and hopefully the engine 
will run smooth and quiet. 

Lonely shell awaits installation of the rebuilt 
engine 

No less than four people learned that the fan 
goes on in only one way 

Proof that the engine and transmission are in 
the car 

Bill Wellbaum and Dave give it a go 

Steve Kennedy deliberates over the issue 
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In October 2016, a survey revealed that 
female classic car ownership in the UK had 
increased by 40% since 2014. The data sug-
gests that approximately 11% of the classic 
car market is now made up of women, which 
emphasizes how female classic car ownership 
is becoming increasingly popular. 

Trish Cecile-Pritchard – Austin Healey 3000  
So, what is making classic cars so appealing 
to female drivers? Is it the financial benefits, 
or the pure love of the classic car that en-
courages more and more women to invest in 
them? 

To find out, this article will explore the mar-
ket as a whole, as well as look at some real-
life examples of female classic car owners to 
find out what inspired them to invest in clas-
sic cars. 
The current state of the classic car mar-
ket 

The Coutts Index 2017 which captures the 
changing values of various assets, found that 
classic cars provided the healthiest returns 
since 2005, with average prices rising more 
than fourfold, despite poor price returns pre-
viously in 2015 and 2016. From these stats, 
it’s clear to see that the interest in classic 
cars has skyrocketed. 
While price returns for classic cars have fluc-
tuated over the last few years, the interest 
remains strong. James Knight, Chairman 
of the motoring department at Bonham’s 
auction house shares that “over the past 10 
years, appreciation of the market has been 
consistent and steady, despite world eco-
nomic turmoil”. He continues to say how 
“globally, the collectors’ auction market is in 
good health and continues to perform well, 
with top prices still being achieved for the 
rarest and most important examples”. 
Not only does Knight’s comment suggest that 
the classic car market is performing well, he 
also goes on to say how choosing to buy a 
classic car for nostalgic reasons rather than 
investment purposes is a positive thing: 

Ultimately, we want those coming into the 
market to have an emotional attachment to 

the subject and not treat motor cars like 
stocks and shares, because I don’t want 
them behaving like stocks and shares. 

Nostalgia and passion seem to act as key 
influences for both male and female classic 
car buyers alike. One survey even revealed 
that 21% of women would be influenced by 
nostalgia when buying a classic car whereas 
only 17 % of them would be driven by the 
investment opportunities. These stats clearly 
show that women are more influenced by the 
nostalgic aspect of owning a classic car than 
the potential investment benefits. 
Passion versus investment 

While passion is a common trait found 
among classic car buyers – both male and 
female – passion can be seen in different 
forms. For enthusiasts, the passion resides in 
the pure joy of owning, restoring, and driving 
vintage cars. For investors, on the other 
hand, the passion comes from the benefits of 
investing itself. For one female classic car 
owner, it’s clear that classic cars are much 
more than an investment asset. Emma Ba-
laam, hub of operations for the RS Owners 
Club and classic car enthusiast, has had a 
connection with cars since she was a little 
girl. Her dad used to work for Ford and her 
grandparents would pick her up from school 
in their yellow 1100L Mk1 Escort. 
The moment her passion really developed for 
classic cars was when she married her hus-
band who worked for Ford RS Owners Club 
(RSOC). She expresses how her “passion for 
cars grew alongside his existing interest” so 
much so she bought her very first RS car – 
an Escort RS1600i. It began as a restoration 
project but as life got in the way, as it so 
often does, the project never came to light. 

Yearning for something to drive, she then 
bought a Mk6 RS2000 4×4 which became 
her go-to vehicle for a good while, until she 
set her sights on a Sebring Red Mk1. In her 
own words, “the Mk1 comes from a time 
when cars were different. You bought them 
on their looks as much as for their specifica-
tion. And mine looks incredible. From the 
Cibielights on the front to the ‘Ford’ lettering 
on the back, it’s just beautiful, it’s delicious!” 
When asked if she’d ever sell it, Emma’s an-
swer is always a firm no – a clear indication 
that for her, a classic car when truly enjoyed 
is not simply an investment asset, instead it 
is a passion, a hobby, and a lifestyle. 

Another female classic car owner whose pas-
sion for classic cars is undeniable, is Trish 
Cecile-Pritchard. From spending her days 
with her father at various motor shows to 
visiting the Goodwood Revival with her rally 

racing father-in-law, it’s safe to say that 
Trish was brought into the world of classic 
cars from a young age. 

Emma Balaam – Mk1 Ford Escort Mexico  
After deciding at the Goodwood Revival that 
she would find a classic car of her own, she 
did some research and stumbled upon an 
MGA which – to her genuine surprise – her 
husband then bought her as a birthday pre-
sent. It was a “1959 1600 Mk1 in beautiful 
old English white. I adored it, and I drove it 
for 12 years. I toured Europe in it, went to 
every event possible”. 

Emma Balaam – Mk1 Ford Escort Mexico  
Igniting a spark that couldn’t be snuffed out, 
Trish set her gaze on an Austin Healey 3000. 
After finding one, she “went to look at it in 
the dark and the rain, drove it around Cov-
entry, where it was based, and bought it 
without hesitation.” 

Even though she had never driven one be-
fore, an immediate bond formed between 
herself and the charming vehicle from the 
very first drive. In 2009, her friend then took 
her to Prescott (Speed Hill Climb) for the 
Ladies Day and that’s when it all began. 
From that moment, she had decided that this 
is what she wanted to do. In her own words: 
“Seeing the cars power up the hill, seeing the 
faces of people competing, people who were 
clearly enjoying every second of it, I wanted 
to be a part of 
that”. 

THE RISE IN FEMALE CLASSIC CAR OWNERS 
Reprinted with permission of Just British, March 21, 2018 

(continued on page 7) 
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After competing in a few events with the car 
in stock condition, she decided to go for it. 
With the help of MG Motorsport’s Doug 
Smith, “the car evolved […] it was a proper 
race car” – and so bloomed the racing career 
of Trish Cecile-Pritchard. 

Trish Cecile-Pritchard – Austin Healey 3000  
In 2010, Trish achieved first place in the 
Prescott Hill Climb, first at Gurston Down and 
seventh overall in the Championship. She 
also won the Nancy Mitchell Rose Bowl for 
best performance by a lady driver. In 2011, 
she came second at Loton Park, fourth at 
Curborough, fourth at Goodwood, fourth at 
Shelsley Walsh, fifth at Gurston Down, and 
fifth overall in Championship. 

In 2012, she achieved yet another first at 
Prescott, second at MIRA, fourth at Gurston 
Down, fifth at Wiscombe Park, fifth at 
Curborough and sixth overall in Champion-
ship. She also won the Nancy Mitchell Rose 
Bowl for most points scored by a lady driver. 
But it was 2014 that brought the golden mo-
ment when Trish became the first woman 
ever to win the Healey Sport Championship. 

In the words of Trish: “We just need the 
women to step forward and get behind the 
wheel”. And that’s exactly what’s happening. 
As the classic car market continues to in-
crease, the number of women buying and 
insuring classic cars will undoubtedly con-
tinue to grow, as is made evident in recent 
surveys. From exploring the stories behind 
the stats, it’s clear that more frequently than 
not, classic cars are assets of passion rather 
than purely used for investment purposes. 

NIGHT AT THE DRIVE-IN 
By M. Brett Harris, photographs by M. Brett Harris and Margaret Klenk 

The Drive In Movie Theatre was an iconic part of 
American Car Culture, and we are lucky to still 
have one in the Las Vegas Valley. The weather 
was perfect. There were enough people around 

with booming sound systems in 
their cars that the audio quality 
rivaled the nicest movie theaters 
in town. Also helpful are that the 
parking rows are slanted up to-
wards the screen, making our 
little cars the best seats in the 
“house.” Six members came with 
three British cars, and the Klenks 
in Pat’s truck. The Hughes’s came 
in their beautiful, red Triumph 
TR3, me with my mostly red MGB, 
and Brian Naas arrived later in his 
red-ish Triumph Spitfire. Some of 
the people there must think that 
British cars only came in red. We 
weren’t sure if Brian was coming 
until he scared the expletives out 
of me as he was getting into my 
passenger seat, without warning, 
after the movie started! We saw 
Avengers Infiniti Wars on the 
opening weekend and indulged in 

the usual popcorn and hot dogs. I think it is safe 
to say that besides the fun of watching such a 
blockbuster hit from our LBC, was hanging out 
together before the movie, as well as, the people 
watching. After all, the Drive In isn’t only about 
the movie. 

Brett Harris led the merry band into the time-warp of years past—
photo by Margaret Klenk 

Jim and Lynelle Hughes getting ready to enjoy a 
little popcorn and movie—photo by Margaret Klenk 

Oh, by the dashboard light! - photo by Brett Harris 

Pat Klenk has a quick chat before the show with Jim and Lynelle and their lovely TR3—photo by Margaret 
Klenk 

Editor’s Note— We would like to thank Michael 
Carnell for his efforts and work with Just British.  
This article was reprinted with permission from 
Just British, the on-line magazine for the British 
car enthuses.  For more very interesting arti-
cles, visit Just British at www.justbritish.com 

(from page  6) 
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I was going to say it all started when I was 
about 8-10 years old, but then I realized I 
had to go back even further.  You see, I am 
the youngest of 4 girls in my family.  That’s 
right, go ahead and say it......”your dad 
must have been a very patient man”.   
 

So, with no boys in the house and my par-
ents believing there was no such thing as 
gender specific jobs, we all had to mow the 
grass, empty the trash, clean the pool and 
help dad anytime he needed someone to 
work on the family VW bugs.  We were no 
strangers to power tools either because my 
parents were the pioneers of DIY projects.   
 
Fast forward 16 years to when I got into my 
first (and only) car accident.  I backed into 
another car at a very fast rate of speed and 
destroyed the back end of our ’71 bug.  I 
didn’t get grounded, no, I got a wrench and 
was told I had to fix it.  Fair enough.   
 

Fast forward 35 years.  After driving the 
sensible family cars for a few decades, I 
decided it was time to downsize and have 
some fun.  I don’t know why I wanted a 
classic car and I had never heard of an Aus-
tin Healey until 2016.  I began my hunt on 
the internet and came across a red Healey 
for sale in Henderson.  That is how I met 
Jim Shope and was introduced to the Big 
Healey.  I spent an hour talking to Jim and 
realized I had just met my future mechanic.  
All I needed now was the car.  I didn’t buy 
Mort’s “62, but by sheer dumb luck found a 
beautiful car in Virginia that looked good 
and ran really well. 

 
When asked if I work on my car, I can only 
answer with yes, but very little mechanical-
ly. I am very eager to learn how to pull 
things apart and hopefully be my own me-
chanic someday.  I have been very fortu-
nate to find such a wonderful group as the 
BACLV, but truly blessed to have Jim as my 
mentor.  So far he has shown me how to 
replace the brake pads, the speedometer 
cable, check all my fluid levels, take off the 
carburetor filters, remove the boot lid and 
sand, sand, sand.  I have taken minor parts 
off and scrubbed/grind the grease and dirt 
off and managed to put them back on with-
out loosing too many screws.  This summer 
will be the exhaust system replacement.  
  

The reaction from others regarding being a 
women owning a LBC has been overwhelm-
ingly positive. 
     

SOME OF THE WOMEN THAT GRACE 
THE BACLV 
By The Women As Noted, photography as noted 

EDITOR—We asked several of the women that 
belong to the British Auto Club of Las Vegas to 
share with us a bit of their background and how 
and why they became involved in cars in gen-
eral and British car in particular.  Each share a 
very different background and motivation for 
their interests.  With this issue, we would like to 
share those backgrounds with you. 

Please note that this is just three individuals in 
the club.  By no means are these women the 
only individuals with this interest.  Women like 
Susie Rosoff grew up with cars, specifically an 
Austin-Healey Bug Eye Sprite.  By no means are 
these women by themselves in their interests. 
Perhaps in future issues we will be able to bring 
you their backgrounds as well.  Each of these 
women authored their own story. 

It is with a great deal of respect and camarade-
rie that the British Auto Club of Las Vegas are 
able to count all of these women as fellow 
members who have the appreciation for British 
cars and the ability to spin tails of joy and woe 
with the best of them. 

Thank you all. 

OH DARN! I 
BROKE A NAIL— 
MS. KELLY TOUREK 

Kelly Tourek at the wheel of her beautiful Austin-
Healey 300 at the 2018 Highland Games car 
show—photo by Hap Polk 

Is that grease under those fingernails Kelly? The 
badge of honor in the BACLV—photo by Pat Klenk 

Kelly and the Big Healey that graced the 
cover of the June 2017 SPANNER—photo cour-
tesy of Kelly Tourek 

Kelly and husband Kevin prepare for a cool 
Spring drive with Kelly at the wheel—photo by Hap 
Polk 

Kelly on her way, and as always with a smile on 
her face—photo by Hap Polk 
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Be careful what you wish for… 

Let me start with some background.  I left 
the “nest” at 18 (I knew everything there 
was to know at that point). I was the young-
est manager of a Kinney shoe store at age 
19. I did a short stint in the Navy. I then 
went back into retail where I grew weary of 
the long hours and weekends. I took a job 
answering phones at a Ford Dealership in 
Summit, New Jersey. (HUGE pay cut) I had 
to start somewhere. FINALLY…no weekends 
to work.  I met a guy who owned his own 
shop and we got to talking about racing. He 
ran a race program in Hobby Stock class. I 
learned how to use a tubing notcher/bender. 
A few friends hung out at his shop and 
worked on the race car after work most 
nights. We were a close group, but I was the 
only female among a bunch of guys. I grew 
weary (once again) of the path I was follow-
ing and decided that it was time for an ad-
venture. I packed up and moved to Las Ve-
gas. Found an apartment and eventually a 

job at Signature Lincoln-Mercury. That is 
where it all began. 

I met Neal there and we started talking cars. 
He had a race car. I eventually went to see 
him race his Mustang SVO and I was hooked. 
I love racing and driving. Why am I interest-

ed in cars you ask? Well, they have so many 
moving parts and I like to know how and why 
things work. I think it is a curiosity thing.  

Neal and I have owned an 85 Ford LTD that 
at one point, we towed the race car with. Boy 
did we get looks when we were traveling! 

Neal had dropped a 5.8L V8 into it (it was a 
V8 originally). You could pull a house down 
with it. 

I think my favorite story is of one we were 
coming home from helping a friend who was 
racing in California (back in 1997) just as we 
were coming down Baker grade, it was pour-
ing rain. Neal and I were in the LTD and we 

started hydroplaning. Needless to say, the 
first ‘’gift’’ I ever gave Neal was a full set of 
new tires.  

There was also one time we had decided to 
drive the Lotus to the Yanks air museum in 
California and we had to turn around and 
come home because it was snowing about 10 

miles past state line. Neal was unable to 
steer. Of course he did not say that until we 
had exited and headed back home.  

Of course we had the ’85 Mustang SVO that 
we raced and we had also purchased a 63 ½ 
Ford Ranchero with a factory V8 and a 4 
speed that we restored for Neal’s stepfather. 
That was quite the project being that we had 
to trailer it out of a cow field in Moapa. It was 
a really fun project and very gratifying. I 
worked on cosmetic restoration areas and 
Neal did the mechanical part.  

Neal is the person who hears the reaction of 
men. He tells me that they are a bit surprised 
and find it “cool” that he had a wife that en-
joys cars. 

I hope this gives you some idea of who this 
crazy lady is that you want to know more 
about (why?, I have no idea.) 

“WHAT THE HELL WAS I THINKING?” 
 —MARGARET (MAGGIE) WESTFALL 

By Maggie Westfall, photographs by Maggie Westfall 

Maggie Westfall and her Mazda Miata that never 
fails to start and has A/C 

Maggie’s taste in cars is obviously wide and varied 

Neal Westfall’s race prepared, really cool, Mustang SVO  

The 85’ LTD ‘towcar’ with the 5.8L engine 

Maggie getting a little grease under her fingernails 

The Westafall’s 1963 Ford Ranchero restoration 
project 
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(continued on page 11) 

So Pat asked me to write an article about the 
British cars in my life.  I am afraid that he might 
have regretted his request when I sent in my 
article 

Growing up in Canada I have very little exposure 
to British cars but that all changed when I 
moved to New Zealand in 1977.  Except for the 
usual Japanese cars of the time, a few Lada’s 
and Skoda’s, and a smattering of European cars 
British cars were the norm.   

After driving a Simca, my first British car was an 
early Mini, bought for me by my grandmother 
because she thought it was “pretty”.  The New 
Zealand automobile association provided pre-
purchase checks on cars but “it was so pretty” 
so it didn’t need one!  OMG.  Early Mini’s had a 
known issue with moisture because of the east/
west orientation of the motor, with all the elec-
trics in front of the motor right behind the grill.  
Well my Mini had it real bad, every time it rained 
the car would stop (and it rains a lot in New 
Zealand).  First time it did this I was on a high-
way with no shoulder and was stopped dead in 
the pouring rain.  Finally a couple of guys took 
pity on me and stopped and introduced me to 
my new best friend WD40!  Spray that stuff on 
the plugs, distributor, anything electrical and 
away I would go.  Another thing about this car is 
that it had a very unusual gear stick, typically 
known as a magic wand.  It came straight 
through the fire wall from the gearbox.  First and 
third you had to lift it into gear and pull down for 
second and third.  It was also one of the few 
Minis that had a starter button on the floor, the 
key turned on the ignition but did not start the 
car. 

“The very first Minis came with the tiny 850cc 
engine and what was called the “MAGIC-WAND” 
gear selector mechanism. This is easy to identify 
because the shifter comes out of the floor way 
up front. The shifter itself is very long with a few 
bends to reach all the way back to the driver- a 
bit like the granny-low 4-speed American pick-
up trucks of the 60s and 70s-  and that’s about 
what it shifts like!” (excerpt from minima-
niai.com). 

The car also had a major leaking issue that we 
never found the source of, but the inside of the 

car would also fill up with water,  I had to put 
blocks under the back posts of the front seats to 
keep them up out of the water!  These Minis 
were very basic cars, especially the early ones.  

The hinges were on the outside of the door, no 
door cards on the inside and no handles or win-
dow winders.  Windows slid to open and close 
and to open the door from the inside you had to 
pull down on a cord, but for their size there was 
a reasonable amount of room for the occupants 

The next “pretty” car my grandmother found 
was a Ford Anglia.  Now this was a car I liked 
but thought the back window very odd!  Thanks 
to Harry Potter everyone knows what this car 
looks like.  Mine never flew, though it would 
have been nice if it did.  This was a very reliable 
car and I had no issues in the rain!  This was a 
big step up for me, I no longer had to carry 
WD40 with me at all times.   This car got me 
through nursing school and into my first job. 
Rust is a big problem in New Zealand because of 
the sea spray, and there was very little rust 
prevention on cars of the time so because of this 
I had to replace the floor pan on the driver side, 
was a bit of a Flintstones car for a while. 

 

Simon and I started dating while I had this car, 
Simon at the time had a Mk1 Escort GT.  That 
car was fun but was sold after we were married 
because Simon had a company car so we didn’t 
need it.   

 

Once I was working, I had a little disposable  
income so traded my Anglia in for a Mk3 Cortina.  
(I don’t know if you have noticed a trend here, 
but the cars are getting bigger)  That car was 
bullet proof, we drove it for many years with no 
real issues other than usual maintenance.  We 
did have one electrical issue that even stumped 
the auto electrician.  While driving down the 
road at night the head lights would slowly be-
come brighter and brighter until they were blind-
ing, then they would suddenly drop down so dim 
you could hardly see the road in front of you.  It 
would go through this cycle continuously.  Of 
course whenever ‘a man’ would drive it, it 
wouldn’t do it.  The auto electrician even kept 
the car for a few days to see if he could replicate 
the issue and of course could not.  So ……… I 
took him for a drive and it did it immediately!  
Issue was an easy fix, just needed a new earth 
but of course had to deal with the usual, she’s a 
women, what does she know! 

 

A couple years after we married we bought our 
TR6 from a friend.  At the time several of our 
friends had triumphs including TR6, spitfire, 
dolomite sprint.  They were racing their cars and 
so Simon decided to race the TR6 as well.  Didn’t 
win any races but had a lot of fun.  We would 
load up the car with lunch, chairs blankets etc. 
and drive to the race, unload everything, Simon 
would race and we would then drive home.  
Never gave much thought to the question, how 
do we get home if something happens to the 
car?  Lucky for us it was never a question we 
had to answer. 

 

We finally decided to sell the Cortina because of 
the age and mileage, felt we should sell it before 
something major happened to it, worst decision 

A WOMAN OF MANY CARS—JANE JAMES 
By Jane James, photographs by Jane James 
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we could have made.   We continued to see the 
car occasionally on the highway and it was run-
ning just fine 

The car we replaced it with was a Sierra Ghia 
Estate, such a nice car but one of the biggest 
lemons we have ever owned.   We bought an 
extended warranty, just because, and were 
thankful we did.  When we bought the car it had 
a bit of an oil leak, car was newer so thought it 
would be a good idea to get it fixed.  After get-
ting that done we had nothing but problems, the 
car would overheat constantly and the head gas-
ket was blown at least 5 times.  Of course all the 
work was done under warranty, however the day 
after the warranty expired it happened again.  
So I got on the phone and raised all kinds of hell 
with the dealership and the warranty company, 
explained that they needed to fix it and because 
it was an ongoing issue I was not going to pay 
for it.  In the end it was a cap on the overflow 
that was the issue, it wasn’t sealing correctly.  
Simple fix that the dealership milked for all it 
was worth, needless to say I also had some 

words with the service manager! 

While we had the Sierra we also purchased a 
Mk2 escort wagon that Simon used for work, 
that car was also a bit of a lemon.  Thank good-
ness for the TR6, it was the most reliable car we 
owned and of course a blast to drive so no real 

hardship. 

When we were leaving New Zealand we tried to 
sell the TR6 but could not get what we wanted so 
decided to take it with us.  We went from New 
Zealand to Maple Ridge British Columbia.  While 
in BC the engine dropped a valve so needed an 
engine rebuild.  Simon took on most of this him-
self.  We pulled the motor ourselves, we ob-
tained another block and after this was prepared 
we put the motor back in ourselves.  Considering 
we are not mechanics of the Jonas Payne and 
Jim Shope status we didn’t do too bad.   Car was 
back to its usual reliable driver.   

When we moved to Vegas Simon had our daily 
driver with him.  Simon moved 
approx. 6 months ahead of me 
and the girls, we stayed to see 
the school year out.  So the 
TR6 became a daily driver 
again for me and the girls.  
After moving to Vegas we start-
ed having issues with seals and 
tubing drying out so the car 
was off the road while this was 
being attended to.  During this 
time we decided to do a little 
body work to get rid of a little 
panel rust, after getting this 
done we redid the interior in-
cluding carpets ourselves.  

Again this was something we had never done so 
a real learning experience.  We have recently 
replaced the carpets again, much easier job this 
time having done it once before. 

Over the past few years we were contemplating 
another British car, but what would we get?  I 
have always liked the Rover SD1 but not many 
around and not really something we considered 
seriously.   Another classic Mini was a considera-
tion (they weren’t considered classic when we 
were first driving them), as was another Tri-
umph.  We considered a Vitesse, this one was 
local as well, a Dolomite, a Triumph Saloon and 
Estate among others.  But Simon follows the six 
pack forum and had seen the posts regarding a 
TR8 and all the work that was done on this car.  
When it suddenly was put up for sale we decided 
to bite the bullet and go for it.  We had never 
driven a left hand drive car with a manual gear 
box, all our cars up to this time with manual 
gearboxes were right hand drive.  So that was a 
bit of a learning curve but so far have no regrets 
and are enjoying having a choice of what to 
drive and at times we drive them both.   

Triumph only made 2,715 TR8’s with most of 
those going to the North American market, 
here’s hoping our investment in this rare car will 
appreciate as they become more ‘classic’ as time 
goes on. 

(from page  10) 
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On Cinco de Mayo, it was a day at the races for 
the BACLV. While it was a raining downpour at 
Churchill Dows, the sun was brightly shining in 
our yard.  Steve grilled the carne asada and our 
20+ guests brought an appetizing display of 
sides and desserts. 
 

Although the derby was delayed a bit, the group 
gathered and mingled with stories and laugh-
ter.  Mint Julips were flowing. 
 
The ladies hat contest was a hit and by popular 
vote, Nelda Lefler came in for the win, followed 
by Sallie McLary for place and Pat Kunde for 
show. 
  

Each guest randomly drew a horse out of a hat 
for the big race prize. Number 7, Justify, was the 
win for Simon and Jane James.  Number 6, Good 
Magic, came in place for Ron and Dottie  Couturi-
er and number 5, Audible, placed show for Bob 
and Gail Brandy.  The Brandy’s are new guests 
from Chicago and are looking to join the club. 
  
Thank you to all who joined as it was a great day 
at the races. Steve and I look forward to opening 
up our home again next year. 
 

CINCO DE MAYO/KENTUCKY DURBY PARTY 
By Steve and Aly Kennedy, photos by AJ Dowden and Hap Polk as noted 

Cinco de Mayo/Derby hosts Steve and Aly Kenne-
dy finding some sun before the race—photograph by 
Hap Polk 

Aly Kennedy with the leaderboard—photograph by 
AJ Dowden 

Nelda Lefler’s winning chapeau— photograph by 
Hap Polk 

Gail Brandy, Pat Klenk, Margaret Klenk and Aly 
Kennedy having an in-depth discussion about 
horses, discovering they typically have four legs- 
photograph by Hap Polk 

The Big Winners (L to R) - Ron Courturier, Bob and Gail Brandy, Jane and Simon James—photograph by 
AJ Dowden 

Welcome guests from Chicago, Gail Brandy and 
her wonderfully restored Nash Metropolitan—
photograph by AJ Dowden 

Michael and Rosie Johnson discuss the medicinal 
qualities of a Mint Julep—photograph by Hap Polk 
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(continued on page 14) 

To drive to St. George, Utah, from Las Vegas is a 
traditional drive up the I-15, through the gorge 
and you are there.  The drive is pretty simple 
and the viewing is far from spectacular except 
through the gorge, especially early in the morn-
ing or late in the afternoon when the sun’s angle 
is low and the gorge lights up with brilliant col-
ors.  The Klenks decided that the British Auto 
Club of Las Vegas needed to experience the 
dullness of endless mile of boring, flat desert for 
over on hundred miles for a few moments of 
beauty and do this in cars that were older than 
some of the people in the BACLV.  Such a won-
derful idea, right?  Many members of the BACLV 
stopped reading the announcements for the 
event at “drive to St. George.”  Not because 
they did not like St. George, but the drive is so 
boring. 

Ah, but the dynamic duo, you know, Mutt and 
Jeff, had alternate motives in mind for the hardy 
souls that had not made the drive before or they 
just decided not to read the full event flyer.   
“Let’s not do the usual, let’s find a different way 
to get from here to there in a most obscure and 
mystifying way, you know the British automotive 
way.”  This is a “classic” run, so let’s do a 
“classic” drive, the way you went before that big, 
ol’ modern road through the gorge was there.  
Yeah, sure.  So we will go up the I-15 to Little-
field and jump off on the 91, zip up through 
Nevada, pass Arizona and into the mountains, 
hang a left at Gunlock Drive (a 270 degree 
lefty), turn right at metropolis of Veyo (the 18) 
and straight into St. George.  Sounds great, a 
little different.  Drive through a National Forest, 
a Utah State Park (Gunlock) and Red Cliffs Na-
tional Conservation Area.  Just might be more 
interesting scenery than the usual drive up the I

-15.  Besides that Jim 
Lefler could get lottery 
tickets around Beaver, 
around 260 miles round 
trip. 

So way too early seven 
cars, containing twelve 
hardy souls, showed up at 
the Cracker Barrel on 
Craig Road near the I-15 
to give it a try.   We all 
knew where to go when 
we arrived at the starting 
location because there was 
Brian Naas there to meet 
the crowd in his Spitfire 
with his bonnet up, hand 
on hips staring at the en-
gine.  Have you known 
Brian in any other way?  
Slowly other cars ap-
peared with the hutzpah 
and bravado to take the challenge of the drive – 
in their Japanese cars (except for AJ in his Jagu-
ar and Klenk’s in their Lotus, both modern cars).  
Kennedy’s arrive in their old/new, or is it new/
old, Miata wanting to see if it would really drive 
that far having just acquired the car.  Then there 
was Hap Polk and his Audi, he had a wild look 
about him, dragging a very heavy right foot. 

After some time calming nerves and assuring 
people that the route was only a little less haz-
ardous than driving a Group B rally through the 
Alps, we set off in a wild flurry of action.  Those 
Le Mans drivers had nothing on all of us at all.  
Brian Naas lead the way, disappearing out of 
sight within seconds – to the gas station.  Next 
off was Jim Oswald to bring Brian back to the 
start so we could all make the mad dash for the 
I-15/91 together.  As Jim disappears over the 
horizon, Brian returns with a full tank of gas, 
ready to go.  Where is Oswald?  After a few, Jim 
returns and says he could not find Brian, but 
wait, there is Brian, he could tell cuz Brian’s 
bonnet is up again with a group of men gathered 
about looking at the Spitfire’s engine leaking 
water on the ground.  Brian wisely calls it a day 
and opts for a DNF for the run. 

For the hardy ones, up, up and away.  Jim Os-
wald takes the lead, following close behind is AJ 
Dowden, the others trailed behind in order.  

STOP! Oswald slams on the brakes and makes a 
break for the Cracker Barrel, AJ follows closely 
on foot.  Are we there yet?  No, we traveled 
maybe 200 feet, can’t be St. George already.  So 
the others press on, leaving Jim and AJ to the 
Cracker Barrel, we all know that we will be 
meeting for a rest at the McD’s in Mesquite.  We 
hit the I-15 together, sort of, and away we go.  
It is the same old drive done many times before 
with the stirring scenery to lull us to sleep.  As 
you know, it is really hard to get lost from Las 
Vegas to Mesquite, all arriving at the same time, 
except for Jim and AJ who arrive a few minutes 
later – no one asks.  After regrouping, and re-
viewing how to get from here to there, we all, 
even Jim and AJ, are off to seek out the 91, 
about 9 miles down the road. 

ST. GEORGE— THE HARD WAY 
By Stanley Peplinsky, photography by AJ Dowden and Hap Polk as noted 

Is Jim Oswald wishing he was taller? - photograph 
by Hap Polk 

The ‘classic’ view of Brian Naas’ Spitfire—
photograph by AJ Dowden 

Surely Margaret Klenk, Nelda Lefler and Millie 
Polk are having a discussion of British cars—
photograph by AJ Dowden 

Jim Oswald, AJ Dowden, Aly Kennedy, Margaret Klenk, Nelda Lefler, Pat 
Klenk, Millie Polk assume the “isn’t she cute” pose for the camera—
photograph by Hap Polk 

An identity crisis in the making, is it a dog, or a 
cat? How about a kid! - photograph by Hap Polk 
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(from page 13)  

We hit the 91 and head off to the north-west into 
the desert – more of the flat desert.  But, ahead 
what are those bumps on the horizon, things 
called mountains we believe.  Lotus in the lead 
now, followed by Hap and Millie Polk in their Audi, 
AJ’s Jaguar, Steve and Aly in their Miata, Jim 
Oswald piloting his Lexus and Jim and Nelda in 
their Toyota.  Two-lane road, but smooth and 
open for 5 minutes until we snug up to a pick-up 
towing a trailer.  No way to pass with a trail of 
cars.  Time to look around and enjoy the scenery.  
Hit the mountains, passing lane 2 miles, ….right.  
Hit it.  We’re off!  The Lotus likes this, and Hap in 
his Audi is right there blasting through the turns 
without a flinch.  We twist and turn through the 
mountain roads, cool and such a beautiful change 
from the desert, all worth it.  Twisting road, no 
traffic, up, down, left right, focus.  Up next the 
road is sinking, turn to the left, bushes on the 
edges, cursing.  Make the turn, eyes get really 
big when you see a ton of cows standing in the 
middle of the road staring back at you.  Not being 
much of a farmer, we found out that cows really 
do not move too quickly, but they do move.  Next 
stop is Gunlock State Park. 

Gunlock State Park is a lovely reservoir high in 
the mountains with a well maintained little boat 
launch and parking area.  We’re all in for a pit 
stop, stretch of the legs and a breath of mountain 
air.  There were only one or two other cars there, 
quiet and peaceful.  Another car pulls in and a 
couple get out with their little dog following the 
woman about three paces behind.  That dog real-
ly walks funny, kind of a hop/walk.  Looks a little 
odd also.  That little dog looks like…no it is a kid 
(as in the baby goat kind, not the child kid).  The 
absolute hit of the trip, the darndest thing you 
have seen.  This kid followed the woman around 
the area as if it was on a leash.  Cute for sure, 
the BACLV crowd stood around with big smiles as 

others gushed over the little thing.  Back in the 
cars and off to St. George in time for lunch. 

More mountain road driving, great turns, even a 
couple of 180 degree hairpins to maneuver 
through.  We climbed up and up, up the face of a 
cliff to the top of a high plateau.  Rolled into the 
village of Veyo about on time.  Went from the 91 
to the 18 without getting lost at the city’s single 
stop sign and made the 90 degree right hand turn 
with the ultimate skill from this crew of highly 
competent drivers pushing it to the very edge.   
From here, all downhill.  Scenery still holding to 
the beautiful side.  There was a desire to stop 
several time and explore the parks, cliffs and 
rocks that surrounded the road.  The desire ema-
nating from the stomach was even greater, so 
“next time.”, off to George’s Bar and Grill for a 
cold one and a good lunch. 

Winding though road construction and into St. 
George, with mouth’s watering and visions of a 
cold beer dancing in our heads, we pull into 
George’s parking lot.  This cannot be right, it is 
George’s Restaurant, people are falling out of the 
door waiting and we are not seeing a lot of cold 
beer here, this cannot be a BACLV destination.   
Fighting our way to the hostess stand, “table for 
eight please” is greeted with an emphatic “NO.”  
“Can we wait at the bar inside?” earns a “NO.”  
“Can we purchase a drink and wait outside” Reply 
“NO.”  Okay, we are proud BACLV members, so 
we will split up and attack in small groups.  Four 
head for the bar, two head for a high top in the 
bar area and are immediately assaulted with 
“NO.”  Finally, due to the persistence, or the fact 
we are really crabby old people, the hostess gives 
in and combines table and seats us.  She was 
sure by this time we were not going to just give 
in and go away.  Once seated, lunch was great, 
the beer was cold.  Time to retreat back to Las 
Vegas the easy way.  Hit the I-15, go to sleep 
and drive for two and a half hours. 

Sometime later, we hit Las Vegas limits without 
realizing there was 113 miles behind this group of 
adventures.  All the cars were accounted for.  No 
paddles here, though there is the lingering ques-

tion, if it is a BACLV event and you are driving 
your Toyota, Audi or Mazda and it breaks down 
for more than 10 minutes, do you still get the 
paddle? 

Thank you to all of those that went on the trip, it 
was a fun time and the Klenks hope that some of 
you experienced new sights to return to in the 
future and explore in depth.  There are some fun 
and beautiful places near us and within the reach 
of our cars.   

Margaret Klenk, Nelda Lefler, Hap Polk and 
Jim Lefler, can you say “NO”  - photograph by 
AJ Dowden 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTS FOR MEMBERS 
The Board of Directors would like to solicit the interest of the membership in running a “CLASSIFIED AD” section in the SPANNER.  This service would be at no 
charge to current members of the BACLV.  The member would be responsible for submitting to the SPANNER all written text and photographs.  This service 
would be for both cars for sale and automobile parts.  This service would be limited to British cars and car parts only.  The SPANNER co-editors will have final 
determination on included content and photographs. 

1989 Jaguar XJ-S, V-12 with 72,560 miles, Runs, drives and looks 
pretty good but does need some work and TLC.  Asking $5,000  

Contact:  Jared Carithers (928) 757 5456, Jared534@yahoo.com 

 
 

 

BACLV CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS  

2004 Mini Cooper Monte Carlo  
Anniversary edition  
This is number 977 of 1000 made . 
Supercharged 6 speed manual. 
One owner , all records 75,000 miles. Excel-
lent condition asking $ 8,000 or best offer. 
( Need an SUV to carry my artwork ) 
Steve Kilgour:702 260 1503 

 

77’ TRIUMPH SPITFIRE: 
1977 Triumph Spitfire 1500 with 70,600 miles.   
Runs, drives and looks good, but will need some 
work.   
 
Asking $2,500 - OBO 
 

 
Contact: James Turnwall (773)-885-3304 
jturnwall@gmail.com 

1973 MG Midget MKIII: 
Lime Flower Green (1 year only color) 
81,600 miles 
1275 CC twin SU carbs. 

Bought this car in Cleveland and drove it to Vegas. 
Runs and looks great— 16K OBO 
Contact:  Darrell Wood  - dw@asilv.com 
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British Auto Club of Las Vegas 
P. O. Box 90973 
Henderson, NV 89009 

UPCOMING Events 
 Visit www.baclv.net for updates 

 
June 2018 

2nd Mt. Charleston Run, Hosts are the Seminatore's, more information to follow 
13th  Board Meeting P.F. Changs, Henderson, meeting starts at 7:00 p.m. 
16th Membership Mixer, Frankies Tiki Bar, Host needed 
24th General Membership Meeting, 9:00 a.m. at the Wildhorse Golf Club 
 

July 2018  
4th Possible get together—see website for more details and update 
11th Board Meeting, location TBD, meeting starts at 7:00 p.m. 
14th Beat the Heat Red Rock drive and Brunch at Cottonwood Station Eatery in Blue Diamond 
20th Hofbrauhaus  Mixer  

29th General Membership Meeting, 9:00 a.m. at the Wildhorse Golf Club 
  

11th Big Bear Car Show hosted by the Deans—see the website for more upcoming details 
15th 
18th Go Kart Racing at pole Position, host needed 
26th General Membership Meeting, 9:00 a.m. at the Wildhorse Golf Club 
  
  

AUGUST 2018  

Board Meeting, location TBD, meeting starts at 7:00 p.m. 


