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Letter
from the
President
Don Couch

A

nother Round! of beers and Covid lockdown. As I
write this the bars are again closed in Texas due to
Covid-19. So that means we are unable to hold our
meeting at Live Oak Brewery. But that doesn’t mean we
cannot go on a beer run to Live Oak and meet at a
nearby park. Brenda and I were talking about going to
Live Oak for “beer to go” and drive to a park. Then Mr.
Skewis posts on FaceBook about helping local
breweries. So how about we meet at Live Oak Saturday
August 8th at 11:30, grab some to-go beer and drive to a
park for some socially distanced socializing (First Lady
Brenda is working on the park location and I’ll send out
an email ASAP).
Vice President John Akins, First Lady Brenda and I,
President Don* went for a drive a few weeks back to
Granger for some steaks and BBQ. It was a bit on the hot
side but it was fun to get out and drive. We took some
fun back roads that led us across the Granger Dam. We’ll
need to plan a club drive with this destination soon.
Granger is pretty much a one stop light town with a
great old grocery store/meat market. You’ll want to
pack a cooler and ice so you can bring home some of
their local raised beef. There’s a small park across the
street with some picnic tables where we sat and ate our
BBQ sandwiches. It was a short drive but a fun one and
we’ll de�initely put it in our list of drives.
I want to welcome back into the fold former Vice
___________________
* I could have simply written John, Brenda and I but this
way takes up more space and in doing so it makes it
seem like a much longer letter)
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President Phil Mackenzie and also
welcome our new members Rob
Williamson, Victor Ramos, Donnie and
Beverly Anderson, Gary Payne and Michael
Nelsen. Nice to see the club growing and I
look forward to seeing you all at Live Oak!
Also, if you haven’t… please… PAY YOUR
DUES! and pay your car insurance. I
realized I hadn’t paid my Hagerty for Ruby

in a few _ _ _ _ _.
Let’s just say quite a bit of time so double
check your club dues and car insurance!
Stay Tuned,

Secretary’s
Report
July 2020
Mike McPhail
he HCTO was at it again! That would
be the ”Hill Country Triumph
Outlaws”, that devil may care group of
TR6 owners that risk almost certain death
for a chance to hang out with like-minded
scof�laws. Yes, on July 11, six reckless souls
met at Waterloo Ice House on Loop 360 for
breakfast and conversation. Each of the

T

daredevils drove a Triumph TR6 and after
a sumptuous repast, proceeded on a
spirited drive to Marble Falls, via Lime
Creek Road and FM1431. Do you know
what? This stunt may well be repeated, in
some form or another, in August! Stay
tuned for more exciting details…

Breakfast at Waterloo.

6 TRs.

Vintage McPhail

The Last Summer Party
Mike McPhail (2008)

T

he 2008 Roadster Factory Summer
Party is supposed to be the �inal
gathering hosted by Charles Runyan
and Company. Let us hope not! This
premier event been held almost every year
for quite some time now, and is my all time
personal favorite. My closet contains teeshirts going back to 1998, but perhaps that
one was purchased at a later party. I have
driven �ive different cars to Armagh,
Pennsylvania over the years…always in the
company of “my good right hand” Art
Graves. This year a third amigo joined us

on our pilgrimage.
Most of you have met Benson Tuttle from
Portland, Texas. He and I were driving
Little British Cars back in the sixties when
we met in Corpus Christi. As you know, this
hobby makes for the best of friends, and
we see each other regularly. Benson
acquired a 1980 MG-B awhile back and we
have been working on it when he comes to
visit. The car has turned out to be an
outstanding example of MG’s most popular
offering. It seemed only right that the MG-B

join Art and me for what might be the last
road trip to the Roadster Factory.
Art was to meet us in PA, after driving to
Niagara Falls with wife Karen. Actually,
there was more to it than that. They drove
on to New York City, where they
rendezvoused with daughter Hanna. The
girls �lew home from there and Art drove
the relatively short distance to the party.
This guy loves to drive his TR6!
All this worked out well for the Texas
delegation. It was decided that the MG and
the TR250 would roll out of Dripping
Springs on Tuesday, June 17. Hot Springs,
Arkansas was our destination, being
approximately one third of the over 1500
miles we were to travel in the next three
days. The weather is always a big factor in
the enjoyment of a long road trip. The
mercury was approaching 100 by lunch
time, but dropped dramatically as we
approached Texarkana. The high in
Arkansas was only 85! Traveling on TX79,
43 and 59 brought us to IH30 for a short
time, then off the freeway again to the best
scenery of the day. The drought around
Austin did not extend to far eastward, and
after crossing IH45, we were into the piney
woods of East Texas. This route had been
chosen for its beauty, rather than speed.
Hot Springs is a really pretty place, and the
national park there features steep winding
roads and a 250 foot tall observation tower
with unlimited views of the verdant hills
and mountains. Sundown came too soon,
but we were eager for morning and the
opportunity for more top down motoring.
Day two saw an end to the somewhat
heavy traf�ic in Texas. I think perhaps more
drivers are avoiding the interstate and
using secondary roads. We stayed off the
freeway most of the day by driving to
Poplar Bluff, MO, then on to Paducah, KY,
and �inally to Elizabethtown, KY. One of my
favorite parts of this leg is crossing the
Mississippi and Ohio Rivers where they
come together in rural Kentucky. The corn
and wheat �ields go on forever between the

rolling hills and rivers on either side of the
twisting country roads leading to Paducah.
The Western Kentucky Parkway to the East
is a spectacular highway that took us
through increasingly mountainous terrain
and on to Elizabethtown. Our overnight
stop is conveniently located two-thirds of
the way and has just about every hotel and
restaurant chain situated in one handy
spot. Still no rain and temperatures in the
low eighties…perfect!
Thursday morning found us quite anxious
to reach our destination, while looking
forward to driving through the blue grass
horse country around Lexington and the
mountains of West Virginia. Just when you
think the scenery can’t get any better, it
does. The interstate through and beyond
Charleston, WV is breathtaking. Oh what
sights and sounds we savored while
driving our favorite British ragtops up
steep grades through the Appalachian
Mountains, listening to that sweet exhaust
note and sailing through that cool, fresh
mountain air. We left the freeway a little
past Morgantown and drove the twisty
back roads of Pennsylvania to link up with
Art in Indiana, PA. Here at last.
Art beat us to the motel, and was patiently
waiting by his car as we drove up. After so
many trips to the area, we have developed
a routine of what to do while in this now
familiar area. Off to Homer City for beer
and pizza then on to the Coventry
Inn…well, for more beer!
The party has been scaled down
considerably in the last few years, and the
�irst of�icial event was Friday evening at the
Runyan Farm, home of the Roadster
Factory. We drove out to the farm to get
some parts that morning, then over to Jim
Antis’ house for minor repairs and car
washing. Jim is a local enthusiast we met
some years ago and always shows us great
hospitality. You may know that he is the
fellow who sold me the TR250, which he
was glad to see once again in his driveway.
When we arrived at TRF, Charles Runyan
and Deb Gawlas were �lipping burgers, but

not fast enough to prevent a line from
forming. It was dark by the time the
feasting was over, and time for the “bed
sheet cinema”. My favorite movie, “Animal
House” was being screened outside. I
hurried to the car to change into long pants
and HCTC hoodie sweat shirt, grabbed a
beer, and then sat down with the boys to
enjoy the show. By the time we were done
laughing and the movie was over, the
temperature had dropped considerably. No
matter, we regrouped by the bon�ire
listened to music by DJ “Uncle Dave”
Hagenbuch, and watched the �ireworks
�inale as a golden full moon rose above the
tree tops. Reluctantly we bade farewell, at
least for the time being, to our hosts and
fellow enthusiasts. The heater was on full
blast for the thoroughly enjoyable �ifteen
mile trip back to the Best Western!
The mountain tour/ poker rally started
Saturday morning right after the scavenger
hunt and we looked forward to it with
much anticipation. You might think that by
now that we had become oblivious to the
fantastic scenery around us. Not so, as we
were about to be treated to the best yet.
This year we spent several hours driving
through the Pennsylvania Amish country,
waving enthusiastically at bearded fellows
and women in bonnets driving horse
drawn buggies along beautiful country
lanes. They seemed rather amused at our
choice of transportation. I suppose that
gave us something in common!
Saturday night came the car show in
downtown Indiana. The cars were
arranged on the street in front of the
legendary Coventry Inn, Mecca to all loyal

Triumph owners. After lining up the cars, a
sumptuous feast was served at the Inn. The
Runyan family and the staffs of the
Roadster Factory and Coventry Inn were on
hand, still working very hard to be certain
everyone had a good time. After dark,
Charles Runyan and John Schwager
presented awards. The long distance award
went to none other that Benson Tuttle for
driving 1758 miles from Portland, Texas.
Art may have actually beaten that with his
round-about route, but as usual, was not
recognized for his Herculean efforts.
In years past the party has hosted over
1000 guests and featured drag racing, drive
in movie, pig roast, auto cross, rallies, road
tours, seminars, �lea market, camping, and
more. This year’s “Last Summer Party”
paled perhaps in size, but not in
satisfaction. The intimacy was to be
cherished. The driving was grueling at
times, but a challenge we relished. We had
some minor mechanical problems, but
were proud that our machines easily took
us there and back, providing us with many
hours of ecstatic motoring.
The cars ran very well on the way up. The
TRs were turning 2700 rpm at 70mph and
delivering 27mpg. The MG did 3500 at 70
for an amazing 30mpg. All cars had
overdrive and would cover 270 miles
between �ill-ups with a couple of gallons to
spare. My gearbox sprung a leak, requiring
several top-ups, Art had a leaky heater
hose, and the MG blew the head gasket on
the way back, but made it to my house with
the help of some “Bars-Leak”. Baby stuff!
Road trip anyone?

From the
Archives
Art Graves

I was going through my wardrobe (okay, T-shirt closet) the other day and was reminded of
Matt Baker. In addition to being an active member and serving as club president for two
years, he also designed the artwork for several TxABCD and VTR Regional Convention T-shirts.
Unfortunately Matt was killed in a dispute with a neighbor over a barking dog. So, while
searching past newsletters for one of his ‘Motorhead Rants’ (the title of his president’s
column), I present the following example. It isn’t what I was looking for, but I think it is
apropos in light of the turmoil the country is experiencing today.
Motorhead Rants – from the October
2001 issue of ‘The Ragtop’

T

his was supposed to be about my trip
to the USGP and the upcoming All
British Car Day. I wasn’t even going to
mention the tragedy of September 11.
As a country, we’ve drowned in news of the
events for weeks. My job is international
political, military, and economic analysis.
So needless to say, I’ve had no escape from
the �inest minutia of terrorist networks, oil
security, and global recession. My
youngest brother, who lives and works in
lower Manhattan, is ok but deeply shaken.
The uncle and two cousins of one of my
coworkers, who shared an of�ice in the
World Trade Center, are missing. I return
from work each day seeking comfort,
decency, and peace. Do I really want to
mull on this more?
But if you’ll forgive this one additional
reminder of the disaster, there are a couple
of things I need to say about the events and

their aftermath. My work requires me to
be a dispassionate observer and forbids me
from expressing bias or offering
proscriptions. I have no such restrictions
here.
My fear is that the greatest damage done
by the attackers to America was not in
destroying a few buildings or even in the
killing of thousands, though those were
indescribably horrible acts. My fear is of
what they may cause us to do to ourselves.
The attacks brought out the best and worst
in Americans.
On the one hand, there is the fear and rage
and hatred sparked by the attacks that
threatens to change our way of life. A few
have lashed out in ignorance against
anyone of apparent Middle Eastern origin.
Our government has rushed to push
through a new cabinet of�ice and laws that
tread frighteningly close to Ben Franklin’s
warning against trading freedom for
security. Without careful thought, we may

well wind up with neither.
And now we prepare to go stomping off to
war, presuming to declare those not with
us, against us. This is a war that we cannot
win. Its asymmetry is a tactical nightmare.
It incorporates a host of long running and
intractable regional feuds. It involves over
half the countries in the world. Should we
attempt to wage it arrogantly and
unilaterally, we will �ind ourselves isolated
– no less vulnerable to attack but largely
unable to retaliate. But the price tag for
our would-be allies’ cooperation is large,
amounting to a restructuring of the world
and America’s place in it in return for a few
dead zealots.
But then, on the other hand, America has
pulled together as a family. We were all
hurt, and we all rushed to care for one
another. The Austin blood bank was so
overwhelmed it had to turn people away.
Churches �illed and bars emptied. Flags
went up around town and around the
country, and people felt like a community.
More than that, people were decent to one
another. The New York City crime rate has
even fallen by a sustained sixty percent.
If my friends, family, and coworkers are in
any way representative of the rest of the
country, the attack sent people looking for
the deep comfort, safety, and familiarity of
home. Brutally reminded of the transience
and preciousness of life, we have sought
expressions of peace and wholesomeness
that are the antithesis of what we see on
the news. One of our editors spent the
weekend watching the Leave it to Beaver
marathon. I watched the Muppet Movie.
My weekends have turned to bowling with
friends – very retro, very social, very
unusual for me.
My coworkers started bringing the comfort
foods of our youth to work to share.
Remember “Friendship Tea,” as my mom
called it, the 1970s vintage concoction of
Tang, instant tea, and cinnamon served
hot? We have a canister of it now at the
of�ice and it’s giving me �lashbacks of

Sunday nights at home with popcorn, tea,
Mutual of Omaha’s Wild Kingdom, and the
Wonderful World of Disney.
Where am I going with this, and what does
it have to do with the Hill Country Triumph
Club?
While you or I may have limited
opportunities to shape our country’s
international response to this disaster, we
do have a chance to emerge from this
nightmare as better people and a better
community. Life is precious and life is
short – too short to get caught up in rage,
and too short to forget these past few days
of family and community.
We’re a club of friends, who get together to
enjoy our common hobby or, more often
than not, to just eat and drink and talk.
That is a treasure. A few years back an
article came out titled “Bowling Alone,”
which bemoaned the death of community
in America. That community is not dead. It
was just tucked away behind busy
schedules and misplaced priorities. I ask

that we don’t let this one decent outcome
of the September 11 attacks fade away.
Enjoy your life. Enjoy your family. Revel in
your community. Share your passions.
Show the world what it really means to be
an American. Keep this spirit alive into the

future. And may God bless us all.

Most people assume WWJD stands for
"What Would Jesus Do?" But according to
Scott Ostler of the San Francisco Chronicle,
the initials really mean "What Would Jesus
Drive?"

Rivenburg goes on to postulate that God
favors Dodge pickup trucks, because Moses'
followers are warned not to go up a
mountain until 'the Ram's horn sounds a
long blast’. Some scholars insist that Jesus
drove a Honda but didn't like to talk about
it. As proof, they cite a verse in St. John's
gospel where Christ tells a crowd, "For I did
not speak of my own Accord…". Meanwhile,
Ostler has discovered that Moses rode an old
British car, as evidenced by a Bible passage
declaring that "the roar of Moses' Triumph
is heard in the hills."

One of Ostler's readers theorized that Jesus
would tool around in an old Plymouth
because "the Bible says God drove Adam and
Eve out of the Garden of Eden in a Fury."
But then Roy Rivenburg jumped into the
fray, saying in his online humor column "OffKilter" (www.of�kilter.org) that in Psalm 83,
"the Almighty clearly owns a Pontiac and a
Geo”. The passage urges the Lord to 'pursue
your enemies with your Tempest and
terrify them with your Storm’.

Matt Baker

Avoiding Covid-19
but Stricken with
Shipwright’s Disease*
Dean Mericas

O

ur Triumph TR4 underwent a rolling
restoration between 1997 and 1999.
Some 20 years and 27,000 miles later
it was a little frayed around the edges.
Increasing and alarming pools of various
oils on the garage �loor brought the

situation to a head. So, in late 2019 the
decision was made to do a light refresh. By
New Year’s Day 2020 I had accumulated all
of the seals, gaskets, grommets and other
parts that I thought would be needed. After
all these years messing with cars, I remain

_____________________________________
*Shipwrights Disease explained: Sailor owns boat. Boat has dead bulb in galley - sailor decides to change bulb. Sailor
notices socket is corroded, decides to change socket. Sailor notices wiring to socket is frayed - decides to change wiring.
Sailor notices galley ceiling slats are rotted while changing wiring - decides galley ceiling slats need changing. Sailor
notices ...

childishly optimistic.
Disassembly and “bagging and tagging”
parts began in late-January. I was in no
real hurry, and I enjoy being methodical. A
good friend once told me “when it stops
being fun, it’s no longer a hobby.” A few
additional items were found that needed
replacing. No worries – a list was made
and an order placed with Rimmer Bros. in
the UK.
We returned home from a couple week trip
on March 12 to the Covid-19 lockdown.
With a lot of education and experience in
science, I take global pandemics seriously
and we’ve been in quarantine since then.
The good news was that I now had lots of
time to work on the TR4.
The engine and transmission came out in
late-March. They and everything near
them in the car were covered in 20 years of
road grime mixed with an oil/grease
binder. Cleaning and disassembly revealed
more things that needed attention. The
front seal housing on the transmission had
a chunk of the casting missing. An ear on
the alternator mounting bracket was
completely broken off. The steering
column �lex joints were badly cracked. I
ordered replacements from the UK. There
was a crack in the brazing on the sump
drain plug bung. Greg Blake was kind
enough to give me a spare sump from a pile

of them in his shop. Every single hose was
shot. If I was replacing every hose, I
needed to replace every hose clamp, and

since I was upgrading to nice silicone
hoses, I needed to get nice new hose
clamps to match. The plastic fan was
looking questionable, or at least ratty, so it
was replaced with a shiny red one from a
2002 BMW. A lot of the fasteners didn’t
pass muster after being cleaned, and
replacements are not all available at the
local hardware store. More parts orders
went out and progress continued.
Then more discoveries were made. My
spare sump gasket had either shrunk or
was the wrong part to begin with, but in
any event wouldn’t �it. The same with my
spare fuel pump gasket. I needed an entire
transmission gasket set. Another order
was submitted.
I was
avoiding
Covid-19, but
deep into
shipwright’s
disease and
there was no
looking back.
Years ago I
installed a reverse lamp wired to a switch
on the dash. With the transmission out, it
was the perfect time to retro�it a reversing
switch on the transmission cover. The
modi�ication to the cover was beyond my
skills, but I found a Triumph guy in Ohio
who has done many of these before and
offered to do mine. Now I was shipping
parts out!

The glovebox had to be removed to replace
crumbling heater box hoses under the
dash, which reminded me that I can never
�ind anything in the glovebox. This would
be the perfect time to install a light! I found
an LED unit that lights up the entire box
and takes up so little current that I wired it
to have power whenever the lights are on.
An easy �ix.
That old AMCO gearshift knob looked
kinda scruffy, so it was sanded down,
stained and given 6 or 8 coats of varnish. It
turned out so well that I dragged out the
vintage AMCO knob that was on the car
when I bought it 28 years ago and
re�inished it too. It looks so good that I
installed it on the car and the newer one
went into my parts bin.
The door limit strap on a TR4 attaches to
the door at a hinge bracket made of two
sheet metal ears. The years had taken their
toll, and both sides looked like they would

let go at any moment. By pure dumb luck, I
connected with another Triumph guy, this
one in Canada, who showed me how to
replace the �limsy OEM bracket with a
modi�ied Toyota part. It was an easy
retro�it and the Japanese parts look strong
enough to support the entire car.
By June I ran out of things that needed
attention. The engine compartment looks
great, oil drippage rate is back to
showroom new levels, the cabin is tidied
up, the doors are safe from over-swinging
into the front fenders and the car feels
tighter overall. In the process, I’ve gotten
to know a parts desk guy in the UK, made
some new Triumph friends in North
America and done my best to support the
global shipping industry. Overall, a
satisfying experience with a few new
lessons learned.
With this project behind me, I’m looking
forward to getting to the other side of the
pandemic when I can get out and drive the
TR4 through the hill country with my car
compadres.
Although, I did just notice that the lug nuts
on the Alfas are looking kinda rough …
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BRITISH IRON TOURING CLUB
OF NORTHWEST ARKANSAS
University of Arkansas Agripark
Fayetteville, Arkansas

September 10 - 12
Thursday, Sept10
Driving Tour

Friday, Sept11
Driving Tour
Parking Lot Party

Saturday, Sept12
Car Show
Banquet

SPECIAL GUEST

John Nikas
Author

Car Display ● People’s Choice Judging ● ConcessionsAvailable
Host Hotel
Holiday Inn ConventionCenter of Northwest Arkansas
I-49 and Highway 412, Springdale, AR
FOR REGISTRATION INFORMATION CONTACT
BILL WATKINS
OR
DOUG SCHRANTZ
479-636-2168
479-531-2783
www.Britishironnwa.org
dougschrantz@gmail.com

Classifieds
We have �inished the restoration of
the TR3A we have owned for
about 44 years. After all those
years of gathering parts and parts
cars, we now have many parts and
pieces left. I am wanting to give
these to either an individual or a
business that will be able to use
them to keep some of these cars
going. I don’t mind if they are sold
by a business or used by an
individual – I just want them to be
used and not stored in my garage.
I have 2 nose caps, a pair of doors,
a boot lid , maybe a convertible top
frame and some engine parts.
I live in Lockhart and can deliver
the parts.
Bill Duran, 512-227-6067 (cell)

TR6 Air Filter Components
$40.00 Raymond Brown 240472-7200

Cover for
Triumph
TR-6, Fit
1969 to
1976. Made
of

Polypropylene, 100% waterproof
and breathable. Used one time.
$60.00 Raymond Brown 240-4727200

Stromberg 175 CD carburetor
set. $80.00. Raymond Brown
240-472-7200
***
Visor assembly with mounts
(both sides), ignition switch
cover, trunk light, misc. items.
Text Jim @ 254-563-9141

Used seats from a ‘75 TR6.
Headrests are functional and
stay up as desired. Asking
$240.00 (Photos right.)
Text Jim @ 254-563-9141

MOMO Super Indy Mahogany
Steering Wheel 350mm (13.7”)
Excellent Condition
Manufactured 10/97
(you would need to buy the install
kit speci�ic to your car)
Asking $200
Charles Wagner
cell 512.296.0972
cwagner@sam.biz
***
1974 TR6 trunk lock. Operates
poorly and does not have a key.
Free to anyone in HCTC who might
want to try to restore it for use or
sale. A new one costs about $150.
Donnie Anderson 512-627-3502
***
Used and new TR6 parts for
sale. Full listing, contact info, and
pictures at https://tinyurl.com/
ryhyq5h

For Sale: Fuel Tank �its TR4,
TR4A, TR250 & TR6 - $100
This is a Victoria British Repro, it
is about a year and a half old with
no rust. It has a few scrapes and
scratches, but is in great working
condition. It also has the Bob
Danielson Petcock valve. I’ve
upgraded to an aluminum 15
gallon tank and no longer need
this. The tank is located in Lago
Vista, TX.
Contact Rod Hamilton –
rbhamilton1130@gmail.com
(714) 420-6996
SU HS2 Carbs. For Sale a pair of
SUHS2 carbs with chrome air
�ilters. Condition excellent. New
jets, needles, �loat needles and jets.
PRICE $175.00. Contact Olivio
316-200-3068 phone or text.

SEIKO
FLIGHT MASTER
AVIATOR’S CHRONOGRAPH

SEIKO (7T34-6A09) “Flight Master” Chronograph Alarm Quartz wristwatch. I
bought this watch new in the nineties. Watch looks and runs as new. The watch
shows little wear, a small amount of gold plating on the bracelet has worn off.
Fresh battery and a spare.

$229.00

plus shipping from Texas
Brand: SEIKO

Condition: Preowned

All functions work

Case: Stainless steel, Gold Plated Case Finish: Brushed Case back: Screw Off
Bracelet: Stainless steel, Gold Plated Case Size: 40 mm Lug Width: 20 mm
Display: Analog Dial Color: Black Movement: Quartz
Dial: Three hands (Hour, minutes and seconds) Date: Indicated by date hand
Stopwatch: Minute and 1/5 second hands Alarm: Small hour and minute hands
Logarithmic Scale on Rotary Bezel Battery Life Indicator Water Resistance: 15 bar
Comes with Original Box and Instruction Booklet

MIKE
Phone: 512.252.3767

Austin, TX

E-mail: trebucs@sbcglobal.net

1976 Tr-6 For Sale
Everything works. Always garaged. 71,000 Miles. No Rust. $13,900.
Tom Glass.
tglass@glasscpa.com. 512-964-6650.

For sale
1961 TR3-A
5,000 miles since frame-off restoration.
Black /Black with White piping.
First in class at ABCD.

$22,500
Jim Vier
(512) 266-1769

Restored 1964 TR4 for sale. Strong engine with 150 psi on all 4 cylinders. The 4 speed all
synchro gear shifts smoothly and quietly. See listing here of all that has been done on this
great car including a fresh professional paint job in original BRG. This car won �irst place at
the 2019 TABCD in Round Rock. Asking $19,750 OBO. If interested call Nick Roccaforte at
832-493-2288 or email at roccaforte1@sbcglobal.net.

Hill Country Triumph Club Advertising Rates
Member ads for Triumph cars or parts are free and will run for two issues.
These ads may be renewed as necessary two times, for a total of six issues.
Ads or �lyers for other club’s events are free and will run for two issues.
Ads for commercial items or services will be charged the following rates:
Business Card ad: $5:00 per issue
Quarter page ad: $10.00 per issue
Half page ad: $15.00 per issue
Full-page ad: $25.00 per issue
These ads must be prepaid and can be scheduled for as long as desired, minimum of six issues. Long term ad
runs must be prepaid at the time of scheduling. All ads must include artwork.
Artwork should be submitted to Dan Julien at dan.julien@gmail.com
Fees should be sent to:
HILL COUNTRY TRIUMPH CLUB

Attn: Mike Schubert
18340 Masi Loop
P�lugerville, TX 78660

Pay Your Dues!!!!!!!
Please check the latest spreadsheet sent out by Nel. If it says Jul-20 in the dues column your dues are overdue now. Any delinquent member who hasn’t paid will be dropped from the roster.
Cost is $15 per year per family. If you don’t wish to renew, please notify Nel.
Mail your check (payable to Hill Country Triumph Club or HCTC) to:

Nel McPhail
1105 N Canyonwood Dr
Dripping Springs, TX 78620
(512) 656-1456
nmcphail@austin.rr.com

Membership Application
Name:__________________________________________________________
Address:________________________________________________________
City/State:___________________________________ Zip:________________
Home Phone:____________________________________________________
Work Phone:____________________________________________________
Email address:_____________________________________________________________________________
Car Make:__________________ Model:_________________ Year:___________ Color:__________________
Car Make:__________________ Model:_________________ Year:___________ Color:__________________
How on earth did you hear about the Hill Country Triumph Club?
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Please mail your application and $15 check payable to HCTC to:
Nel McPhail, 1105 North Canyonwood Dr, Dripping Springs, TX 78620

HCTC Officers
President — Don Couch
president@hillcountrytriumphclub.org
Vice-President — John Akins
Webmaster — Kyle Fagan
webmaster@hillcountrytriumphclub.org
Treasurer — Mike Schubert
trebucs43@gmail.com

Secretary — Mike McPhail
Membership — Nel Mcphail
512-656-1456
membership@hillcountrytriumphclub.org
Ragtop Editor — Dan Julien
512-451-3102
editor@hillcountrytriumphclub.org
Social Media — Robert McKenzie

Back issues of The Ragtop are available on our website:
h�p://www.hillcountrytriumphclub.org

Become a VTR Member
The Vintage Triumph Register has its benefits. A national club of Triumph
enthusiasts spanning the globe needs you as a member. Affiliate club
membership is not an automatic membership to VTR. Some of the benefits:
The Vintage Triumph Magazine – Our award-winning bi-monthly color publication
2020 VTR National Convention in Galena, Illinois
Access to a large number of local clubs
Website with reference material and members-only sections
Record Trace Certificates TR2/TR3/TR3A/TR3B. Factory trace documents on other
Triumph models no longer available
Clothing, regalia, exclusive items
Specific vehicle consultants and experts
Sign up at https://vintagetriumphregister.org

The Hill Country Triumph Club, the 50th Chapter of
the Vintage Triumph Register (VTR), was founded
in 1990 to bring together the owners of Triumph
automobiles in the Central Texas area surrounding
Austin. In 1991, the membership decided to include
other British car fans as associates due to lack of
other clubs in our area that represent some of the
other marques. As owners and lovers of our unique
types of cars, we have a special kinship, which
draws us together. Membership is open to anyone
who is a British car enthusiast, with or without a
car.
Annual dues are just $15.00 per family group or
address per year. We have dinner meetings on the
2nd Tuesday of each month, breakfast meetings on
the 2nd Saturday, and at least one other event each
month. We encourage you to join and support us,
even if you don’t drive your car regularly. We also
offer technical assistance if needed. One goal of the
club is to help its members keep their cars on the
road. Please call one of the club of�icers listed in the
newsletter for more information about club
bene�its and spread the word about our club to
others.

The Hill Country Club is a local chapter of the
Vintage Triumph Register (VTR)/Triumph Sports
Owners Association, which is open to all drivers of
Triumph motorcars; a chapter of the Triumph
Register of America, exclusively for TR2 through
TR4A sports cars; and a chapter of the 6-PACK,
dedicated to the enjoyment, preservation, and
restoration of the Triumph TR250 and TR6 sports
cars. Membership in these national organizations is
encouraged. Visit their websites at www.vtr.org,
triumphregister.com, and 6-pack.org.
The Ragtop is published monthly by the Hill
Country Triumph Club. Material within may be
freely reproduced providing Ragtop and the
authors are credited. Any and all newsletter
contributions are welcome. Deadline for
submissions is the end of each month. Submissions
may be emailed to
editor@hillcountrytriumphclub.org. Car related
classi�ied ads are free to members and will run for
three months unless otherwise instructed. Contact
editor for other ads.

Upcoming Events
Next date TBD — Cars & Coffee. Circuit of
the Americas. Info here.

Oct 31, 2020 — South Texas ABCD,
Boerne, TX. CANCELLED.

Aug 8, 2020 — HCTC meeting. See the
next page for details.

Oct 25, 2020 — Rolling Sculpture Car
Show, Hill Country Galleria, Bee Cave, TX.
rollingsculpturecarshow.com

Aug 31-Sep 4, 2020 — VTR Nationals,
Galena, Ill. CANCELLED. Info at
www.vtr2020.org.
Sept 10-12, 2020 — Triumphest, San
Diego, CA. CANCELLED.
triumphest2020.com
Sept 12, 2020 — Brits in the Ozarks,
Fayetteville, AR. britishironnwa.org/show
CANCELLED.
Sept 25-27, 2020 — Texas All British Car
Days, Round Rock, TX. CANCELLED.
txabcd.org
Oct 1-3, 2020 — 6-Pack Trials, Richmond,
VA. CANCELLED.

Nov 14, 2020 — Pioneer Flight Museum
Fall Wings & Wheels Fly-In, Kingsbury, TX.
pioneer�lightmuseum.org
Sept 10-12, 2020 — Triumphest, Flagstaff,
AZ.
Oct 30, 2021 — South Texas ABCD,
Boerne,

Next Meeting
Next meeting:
Saturday, August 8, 2020, 11:30 AM
Live Oak Brewery
across US 71 from Austin Bergstrom International Airport,
behind the Fast Park
1615 Crozier Ln
Del Valle, TX 78617
liveoakbrewing.com—Phone: 512-580-4265
RSVP to president@hillcountrytriumphclub.org

The brewery is open for to-go sales only!
We will meet in the parking lot and proceed to another
location (still to be determined). Please see the President’s
letter. Members should watch their email for details.

***
Please note there is only one meeting this month!

