BRITISH
>WELL WORTH READING SOME OF THE TIME<

April 2019
BRITISH is the official publication of the not-officious
BRITISH IRON TOURING CLUB OF NORTHWEST ARKANSAS
casually founded in 1981.

Dedicated to the preservation, touring, towing, racing, discussion of British cars and...

National Grilled Cheese Sandwich Month
Apr 11 — National Pie Day
Contact Us

- Find our most excellent site in ‘web-land’ at www.britishironnwa.org
- To contact our President: bwatkins@watkinslawoffice.com
- To contact the editor: bcallier@cox.net
Members staying in touch:
We have our own club email list-server – contact Jim Carney carney1081@cox.net to sign up and stay up to date.
Our electronic (not Lucas) newsletter
In addition to member emailing, the complete newsletter may be found on our website.
Monthly Meetings
We meet for grub, grog and gab on the 2nd Thursday of every month, except December.
Ø
Ø
Ø
Ø

Other meetings
The 4th Friday of every month is Social Night at our clubhouse and garage, the Brit Stop.
Most Saturday mornings after the Monthly Meeting we gather at the Brit Stop for tech sessions or tinkering.
Scheduled events and club activities are posted on last page
Other Brit Stop activities as arranged. See your BI-List emails.
++++

March Meeting Minutes: Next meeting April 11, 2019. No March minutes to report this month. Lost my notes some where between balancing
a check book and doing my taxes.
April Thought: “I use to think I was indecisive, but now I am not sure.”
April Contributors: Bill Watkins, Tony Barnes, Michael Smith, Michael Graves

Publisher’s Note: 1) Member contributions are always given preference. Send in something and test this statement! Allow for two-week lead time. 2) Other clubs and entities,
sufficiently desperate, are welcome to make use of material from BRITISH. Please credit author and source.

BEHIND THE WHEEL (From the right hand side)
We had a good tech session at the Brit Stop - thanks to Mickey Smith for bringing his MGA and Jim Gallagher for bringing
his “B”. Using the exhaust gas analyzer on Mickey’s “A” it was clear that the car was running pretty rich under load. Wil educated
us all once again on how the needle and jet work on an S.U. carburetor and was able to determine that the wrong needles were fitted
to Mickey’s car. These needles were too small, thus allowing too much fuel in creating the rich condition.
Jim’s “B” had been dying after about 30 minutes of driving with no discernable cause. When Jim acquired the car the
emission controls had already been bodged, thereby modifying the function of the fuel and vent system. A suggestion was made to
drill a hole in the fuel filler cap to allow the fuel tank to vent properly. The thought was that with the car’s original system modified
the tank may not be venting, thus creating a vacuum when running and starving the system of fuel. I’ll be interested to hear from
Jim if this helped.
While the car was there it was connected to the Sun diagnostic machine and it was quickly apparent that the thing was
running on three cylinders. Some simple testing revealed a bad plug wire. Larry Goodsell, living nearby, made a quick run to his
house for a replacement wire.
As you can see from the above report, the tools we have at the shop allow us to diagnose problems much more quickly than
the usual hunt, guess, and trial methods most of us have to employ at home in our own shops. If your car needs a bit of a tinker or
you want to do some other maintenance at the shop take advantage of it - it is there for all of us.
The always popular Altus Winery Tour drive is next Saturday, the 13th . We will talk about departure points and times and
lunch stops and so forth at the meeting. Maybe eat at Wiederkehr’s this year???
I was reading an article in the British magazine Motor Sport last evening about the history of hill climb competitions in the
UK and Europe. Some of these were just quick sprints - 100 yards or so - but some of the alpine events were as must as 20 miles.
Back in the 1930s it was common to see Grand Prix equipment of the day - Mercedes-Benz, Auto Union, Alfa Romeo, etc., competing in these very prestigious events. Wow, that must have been something to see and hear!
I have often thought that we have lots of great mountain roads here in the Ozarks that would be perfect for such events. I
know that back in the 1950s there was a hill climb over near Eureka Springs on what I think is now Highway 62. I would bet that
someone in the club with the time to do so could do a little research in the archives of the Eureka Springs newspaper and write up a
history of this event. I have seen pictures - maybe from Doug Schrantz ??? - of an Aston Martin and a C-Type Jaguar at speed going
around one of the hairpin turns. That had to have been a blast.
I think that Arkansas law now prohibits any kind of speed competition on public roads so a nostalgia event of some kind on
this piece of road is probably out of the question. Back in the 1970s I went to watch a hill climb on one of the internal roads on
what was then Dogpatch USA. Was anybody in the club around for that? Hill climbing just seems like it would be a fun, low cost
way to get involved in competitive motor sports. I guess we can wish.
That’s about all of the space I can fill for this month. See you at the meeting Thursday and we will talk about the winery
tour.

Not Quite British—Not Quite American
Tony Barnes

Three yeas ago I followed up on a Craigs List ad for a Chevy engined 1984 Jaguar XJ6. The price wanted was $8,000. The advert
claimed that the car had undergone a bare metal restart in black and was totally reupholstered in a soft fabric material. On line photos
confirmed this. The engine came from a 1988 Caprice, engine miles unknown. I offered $6,000 subject to inspection. The offer was accepted.
I, with friend Chris Willis and his nice truck and trailer, took off to Oklahoma City for the inspection. After a good look, Chris advised
me not to buy it. The car looked good, new paint and all. It ran and drove OK. However some electronics did not work, all four tires were
different and the wheels not so good. I told the vendor I wasn’t interested and started to leave. He said, “Make me an offer.” Without
thinking I said $4,000 and to my surprise it was accepted. Chris shook his head. We loaded the XJ6 onto the trailer and looked at a sad non
working XJ6 on the way home.
Chris (God bless him) sorted out the electronics. Friend Kenny, of Kenny Auto Lube, did a general inspection and apart from a few “this
and thats” gave it an OK to drive subject to getting the speedometer working. Problem: Chevy electronics and Jaguar computer
incompatibility. Solution: Round dial GPS, black face, white numerals, wired through the ignition with small aerial on the dash. Looks good and
very accurate. Tax and insurance followed. Bought an old set of Daytonas off E-bay. They were in good condition but extremely dirty. I spent
16 hours cleaning tires.
Everything went well until! The XJ started stalling at the most inconvenient of places (stop lights, right turns, etc.). The tank was
cleaned, sensors replaced, carb checks run to no avail. Put an additional fuel filter in line before the carb. No change. Still stalling. Went on
line to “Jag Forums” and read where someone with a similar problem involving a Chevy powered XJ6 installed an Edelbrock 4 barrel 600 cfm
carb. Gave that a try. A eureka moment. The car now starts easily, does not stall and is a pleasure to drive.
I am of an age when I should be downsizing from two and a half Jags to one but with spring ahead, I think I will wait a while. Wonder
what that clonk is when I go over a bump in the road!!

Why are we here?
Michael Smith
There have to be as many reasons for our members to have a “thing” for British cars as there are members. For the first few decades of my life,
I really didn't know much else when it came to cars. I wasn't born in the United States, nor was I born in Great Britain. I was born on the tiny
island of Bermuda, 600 miles off the coast of North Carolina. My family there goes back to 1629 on my father's side but my mother's side are
100% English.
In my childhood, pretty much everything, including cars, arrived by ship from Britain. The island did not even permit civilian vehicles until
1946, which presented it's own set of challenges. Most roads were not paved, but consisted of crushed limestone. It was apparently a pretty good
surface, but the advent of cars proved challenging and paving proceeded rapidly. From my earliest memories, all of the roads were paved.
There were a few early regulations that were designed to control things. Remember, the island is only 21 very densely populated square miles.
The first regulation permitted only one motor vehicle per household. Our family consisted of my parents and their seven children. We only
had one car. The intent is obvious. They needed to control the number of vehicles on the road or the island would otherwise have been
overwhelmed with vehicles.
The second regulation required that once you had a car, you had to keep it until you wished to purchase a new one. Before releasing your new
vehicle, the dealer had to certify that the old one had been rendered unusable. They had to be, quite literally, cut in half. This meant that there
are very few older vehicles surviving from the early years. You were only allowed to sell a car used unless you were willing to wait two years
before you purchased another one or your old vehicle was going to be used as a taxi.. It wasn't until quite recently that legislation was passed to
allow for used cars to be sold freely.
Regulations limited size, engine capacity and horsepower among other things. So the upshot of all of this is that there were no large cars, nor
were there many sports cars. Though the island is quite affluent, cars had to conform to regulations and be functional family cars. The Governor
of the island has always had a larger car, lately a Daimler limousine, and when there was a Royal Visit a Rolls, Bentley or something suitable
would be shipped in for the the occasion and then sent back out.
Many of the marques that I grew up with disappeared with the decline of the British auto manufacturing sector. Names such as Hillman,
Humber, Singer, Morris, Austin and Sunbeam were commonplace in my childhood but are now either out of business or have been taken over
and absorbed into other brands. Ford and General Motors are still forces to be reckoned with in British auto manufacturing but all of the other
big names have pretty much disappeared. In the UK, there are still lots of the models I knew rattling around and in collections but in Bermuda
they disappeared. Nowadays, most of the cars sold on the island are Japanese or Korean. There are still a small number of British Fords and a
few Minis, but not much else.
When I first thought about putting fingers to keyboard, I considered how I could go about getting pictures to illustrate the models I knew. I
found lots of images online but I wanted to get real ones from Bermuda so I posted a request on a Facebook Group about Bermuda History that
I am a member of. I quickly found that very few people actually still have pictures of their old family cars. I have been an enthusiastic amateur
photographer since an early age but I don't have any either.
Our first family car was a Morris Oxford Traveller “woody” which I would love to have today. The second was another Morris Oxford, the third
a Ford Cortina and then a Ford Fiesta. After that there was a procession of Toyotas. The size of the family cars shrunk as my siblings left home.
Remember that law that limited ownership to one car per household?
Good strategy really. Kids, you want your own car? Get out of the house!
By the time Donna and I bought our first car, in 1981, there weren't really any options other than Japanese cars that we could afford. It wasn't
until we were approaching our 60th birthdays that we decided to purchase our first British car, a 1957 MGA that we love to drive around
Northwest Arkansas.

Now for some pictures.

My father-in-law with his Ford Prefect

Morris Oxford Traveller like our first car.
Yes, 7 children in a 2 door car!

A 1964 Morris Oxford Traveller like our second family car. 4 doors
at last!

This Morris Minor van is still used today by it's
owner for his business

The family that owned this car moved to Arkansas and took this
car with them. Not sure what it is. An Austin?
Hillman Taxi with Surrey top

Prior to civilian cars being allowed, only doctors, government officials and the
military were allowed cars.

This was apparently the
island's first taxi

An early fire truck. They actually named them!

A Vauxhall 10 Taxi

Ford Anglia
Photo dated 1963.

Queen Elizabeth & Prince Philip
Honeymoon trip to Bermuda

1956 Ford Anglia
F
o 1956 Morris Minor driven daily for 30Yrs
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Ephemera

470,000 Legos Later—McLaren Senna (Full Size Replica)

Lucas & Mercedes
Strange Bedfellows

The Throne...
Bill Watkins
bwatkins@watkinslawoffice.com
1st Vice-President...
Doug Schrantz
2nd Vice-President...
David Ferrell
The Counting House…
Jim Carney
carney1081@cox.net
Web Master…
Malcolm Williamson
Events Coordinator…
Sue Tennant
Archivist…
Larry Roe
Contributing Editor...
Charles S. Wells
Associate Editor
Wil Wing
Editor
Bob Callier

COMING EVENTS
Club Meeting
Wine Country Tour
Jasper—Low Gap Café
Carthage Car Show
BBQ at Mark Brewer’s
Brit Stop II Courtesy Car Inspections
Brit Iron Car Show
Halloween Party
TBD
Christmas Party

April 11, 2019
April 13, 2019
May 18, 2019
June 8, 2019
July 4, 2019
August 10, 2019
September 5-7, 2019
October 25, 2019
TBD
December 7, 2019

MEETING NIGHT LOCATION- Jim's Razorback Pizza in Springdale on Sunset ,
next to Lowe's home center.
Grub, grog and gab about 6:00 on, business at 7:00.

Join British Iron
British Iron Touring Club Membership Annual Dues are $45.00
Name: _______________________
Partner: _____________________
Address:
Telephone: Home: __________________
Work: __________________
e-mail address (needed) __________________
British cars owned: _____________________
______________________________________
______________________________________
Mail to: Jim Carney, 11565 Oak Hills Dr.
Bentonville, AR
72712

