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Advert is ing Pol icy  

To promote, foster, and encourage a spirit of mutual  
interest among enthusiasts of Jaguar automobiles. 

S 
pring is around the corner and I find myself 

spending time preparing for this year’s projects. 

For instance, I need a new door hinge for my 

XJS, its current one being a very problematic issue. 

I’ve been picking up pieces here and there off the 

Internet. My search started at many of the venues in 

the US, but I found the better results on the other side of the pond. Left-hand 

hinges fair better in the British Isles, as the right-side hinges have the problems 

there. Lucky enough, I found a decent hinge from the UK. This and other pro-

jects will continue to keep me busy – like many of you with similar projects. 

 

Speaking of projects, there are a number of them ongoing in our club. Rum-

blings about an Airline Coupe and a couple of E-type restorations promise to be 

exciting reveals in the near future. We have been treated to a few glimpses of 

these projects through postings on the JAGSL Facebook page. 

 

The January/February Jaguar Journal 

included an article (“Effortlessly Ele-

vated Enclosure,” 29-32) by Steve 

Klonsky (better known as the “Jag 

Wrangler”). He developed an electron-

ic control for XK8 and XK convertibles. 

His development allows control of the 

opening and closing of the convertible 

top with the key fob or door handle 

switches as well as a one-touch con-

trol with the original switch. Well, I’ve 

completed this project now – twice: once with my 2009 XK and most recently 

on my 2011 XKR. I guess I’m learning this feat, since the first time I attempted 

the project, my completion time was five hours. On the last go around, I com-

pleted the task in three-and-a-half hours. If I could do this a few more times, I 

could shave off a few more minutes … but my wife assures me that this will be 

my last attempt.   

 

We have a few events ahead and the season begins. I look forward to seeing 

everyone in the coming months. 

 

Honored and humbled, 

John Sippel 

The Gaffer  

with 
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Bob Strack’s 1971 E-type 2+2 V12 at the March 17th 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars at JustJags. Early-Saturday-

morning-gloomy-day turnouts have continued to be 

strong at Bob Herold’s place, in the midst of his beautiful 

Jaguars (and Morgan), with excellent company, and in 

the presence of delectable donuts and welcome 

(necessary) coffee. (Also see page 5.) 

 

Here,  

Ben Hiliker contemplates the E-type above him. 

(Thankfully, we were at a restoration shop, and the E-

type was on a lift — because that sentence out of con-

text, I now realize, might have come across as rather 

disturbing.) 

 

 

Photos: Matthew Johnson 

On the  Cover  
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(Conveniently, 

Hyman is just 

around the corner 

from the April Cars 

& Coffee at West-

port Plaza) 

April 21st @ 11:00am 
Hyman Ltd. / 2010 Chaffee Dr. 

St. Louis, MO 63146 
<hymanltd.com> 

You neither have to be a judge 

nor become a judge to attend the 

seminar — everyone is welcome! 

 

Chief Judge Jim Hendrix and as-

sistants John Testrake, Ben Hen-

drix, and Lisa Hendrix will present 

and discuss the latest Concours 

d’Elegance rules and procedures 

so we’ll all be ready for the judg-

ing season. 

The venue for the seminar is 

home to the spectacular invento-

ry at Hyman Ltd. and there will be 

plenty of opportunities to view the 

collection and get a glimpse into 

the classic and collector car 

world. 

 

Please RSVP so we know how 

many chairs to get and how many 

we’ll have for lunch. 

   Lunch served, $5.00 per person to cover expenses. 

RSVP: John Testrake, <jtestrake@aol.com> or 636.266.1579 

As the 2018 JCNA Concours season begins, it’s time for  

all of us to update our judging credentials. In order to comply 

fully with the JCNA sanctioning rules, we need to get cracking 

with the … 

Friday, June 15 - Sunday, June 17 

Join us again for a unique ex-

perience! Phil Taxman and Jim 

Hendrix are sponsoring a 

JAGSL weekend “at the races.” 

We will witness Vintage Racing 

at its finest with cars from pre-

war to 1973, with more than 

120 cars expected on the 

track! Come up on Friday or 

Saturday and stay one or two 

nights. 

 

RSVP to Jim at 314-406-2481 

or <jhendrix@curtispack.com> 

so we can coordinate the drive 

there and plan the activities 

you are interested in. 

 

The plan is for Jim to lead a 

caravan to the Raceway. Drive 

an old or modern Jag, or what-

ever vehicle you choose. (Of 

course, you can travel on your 

own — it’s an easy drive.) From 

St. Louis, approximately 4.5 

hours on highways. Bring a 

couple of folding chairs. 

 

Phil will be racing his 1964 E-

type Coupe to cheer on!   

 

You can also get your own car 

on the track each day! It’s hum-

bling to learn how challenging 

it can be to traverse the track; 

it will also enable you to gain 

new appreciation for “the race 

driver’s experience.” 

HOTEL INFORMATION 

 

Best Western Legacy Inn and Suites 

5910 Technology Dr., South Beloit, IL 61080 / 815.389.4211  

 

Hampton Inn 

2700 Cranston Rd., Beloit, WI 53511 / 608.362.6000 

 

Garden Hotel 

200 Dearborn Ave., South Beloit, IL 61080 / 815.525.3600 

 

Baymont Inn 

2900 Ford St., Beloit, WI 53511 / 608.365.8680 

 

Contact Jim Hendrix <jhendrix@curtispack.com> 

for schedule, more information, and to RSVP. 

Racing … Practices … Driving … Ice Cream Social … JAGSL Dinner … Pit 

Visitation … Cookout … Sprint-Qualifying-Practice-Feature Races 

15538 Prairie Rd. South Beloit, IL 61080 

Phone: 815.389.2000  

<blackhawkfarms.com> 

Raceway Admission is $20 for the weekend or $15 per day; gate  

proceeds are for the benefit of Shriners Hospitals for Children. 

https://hymanltd.com/
mailto:jtestrake@aol.com
mailto:jhendrix@curtispack.com
mailto:jhendrix@curtispack.com
http://www.blackhawkfarms.com/


Month When? What? Where? By Whom? 

JANUARY  13th 

6:30p 

Annual Awards Dinner @ Deer Creek Club 

9861 Deer Creek Hill / St. Louis, MO 63124 

Kelly & Sally Waite / Ben & Jen Hendrix 

27th 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

FEBRUARY  10th  

9:00a 

Tech Session @ It’s Alive Automotive 

11714 Saint Charles Rock Rd. / Bridgeton, MO 63044 

Jeff Homsher 

24th 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

MARCH  17th 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

 

24th 

8:30a 

Benton Back Roads Rallye starts @ St. Louis Bread Co. 

9920 Kennerly Rd, St. Louis, MO 63128 

Phil Taxman / Jim Hendrix 

APRIL 21st Judges’ Training @ Hyman, Ltd. 

2310 Chaffee Dr. / St. Louis, MO 63146 

Jim Hendrix / John Testrake 

MAY 19th TBA Terry Zerr / John Sippel 

Steve Gissy / Kelly Waite 

15th —

18th 

Blackhawk Farms Racing Weekend 

15538 Prairie Rd. / South Beloit, IL 61080 

Phil Taxman / Jim Hendrix 

 

JUNE  

23rd Scavenger Hunt Terry Carmack / Thomas Loew 

JULY TBA JAGSL Birthday Party TBA 

AUGUST TBA Something Spectacular (or at least “okay”) Allan Ellis / Matthew Johnson 

SEPTEMBER 22nd 

9:00a 

All British Car & Cycle Show @ Creve Coeur Lake Memorial Park 

13450 Marine Ave. / St. Louis, MO 63146 

Diana & Gary Schlueter 

OCTOBER 6th JAGSL Concours d’Elegance @ Faust Park 

15185 Olive Blvd. / Chesterfield, MO 63017 

Allan Ellis / Lisa Hendrix 

NOVEMBER TBA JAGSL Annual Meeting John Sippel / Lisa Hendrix 

Local Cars & Coffee Events: 

Contact the hosts of individual events with 

any questions. JAGSL calendar details will be 

filled in here as they are received by the Edi-

tor. (See Growl publishing deadlines, pg. 3.) 

Remember, the calendar is an organic  

document: if you want to host, do so! There 

can be multiple events per month — contact 

a JAGSL officer <www.jagstl.com/contact>. 
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Need to contact JAGSL to host an event or 

provide details? Provide full text to Lisa Hen-

drix <lhendrix@curtispack.com> and she’ll 

forward your message to the group via email. 

E ven those attending the 

March 17th CC&C might 

not have been aware that 

we were honoring and cele-

brating a 

significant 

milestone. 

While he 

was quite 

reserved 

about it, Bob Strack told us that 

fifty years ago to the day, he had 

returned home from serving in 

Vietnam. And this, friends, is why 

his gorgeous ‘71 E-type 2+2 was 

out and about — despite the grey 

skies and damp air, on such a 

nevertheless glorious day, how 

could he not (Bob asked rhetori-

cally) drive his recent acquisi-

tion? Agreed. And if I may, in other words, how 

better to celebrate life than to experience one of 

its fulfilled dreams? Bob, we were privileged and 

grateful to join you in the commemoration.  

Attendees: 

Terry Carmack 

Allan Ellis 

Ben Hiliker 

Bob Herold 

Jerry Findley 

Ken McDade 

Mark Morgan 

Richard Sears 

Gary Schlueter 

Bob Strack 

Tom Loew 

Gary Sudin 

Kelly Waite 

Debbie White 

Erik White 

<www.jagstl.com> 

<carsandcoffeestl.org> 

Jaguars braving the damp weather 

included the Ellis 420, Hiliker S-

type, Loew XJS, McDade XJL, Strack 

E-type, and White XK. 

 

If I missed you, next time get in 

front of my camera lens, as if you 

were the palm of Gary Schlueter. If 

I missed your Jaguar, get it in front 

of my camera lens as well (or 

consider painting it a bright red or 

yellow so I can’t miss it). 

 

And to Bob Herold, thank you for 

hosting! Great to get the JAGSL 

folks — if not always the Jags — out 

during the winter months. 

http://www.blackhawkfarms.com
http://www.jagstl.com/events/calendar-list-of-events
http://carsandcoffeestl.org/
http://www.jagstl.com/contact
mailto:lhendrix@curtispack.com
http://www.jagstl.com/events/calendar-list-of-events
http://carsandcoffeestl.org/
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H aving been inspired by JAGSL members’ first car stories 

in last month’s Growl, and being one of JAGSL’s newest 

members (I joined in January), I thought that I might introduce 

myself by relating the tale of how I recently, and inadvertently, 

became a Jaguar owner and how other British cars have touched 

and shaped my life. 

 

My first brush with the automobiles of the Empire was when my 

Dad took the family shopping for a new MGB-GT in the late ‘60s 

in Hawaii (as an army brat, I tend to remember things in terms of 

where we were, not when it was). I recall visiting dealer after 

dealer and being excited at the prospect of such a sporty ma-

chine in the family stable. Sadly, that plan never came to frui-

tion. But a few years later (in California now) Dad became the 

proud owner of a not-quite-so-sporty MG1100. I remember its 

oxidized fire-engine-red paint and the siren-like whine that ema-

nated from it after Dad rebuilt the transmission. But we won’t 

talk about that. A few years later (in Maine now, around 1973), 

we acquired the MG1100’s snootier cousin, an Austin America, 

in bright yellow. As we motored along the rural highways to 

church one bright Sunday morning, a pickup driver failed to 

notice the yellow peril approaching in the opposite lane, and 

turned across the highway in front of it. The Austin met its un-

timely end – and nearly took my father and me with it. I still 

have no memory of the accident. I just remember regaining con-

sciousness in the hospital, with Dad in the next bed. 

 

Fast forward a couple of years (in Utah now), where Dad ac-

quired THE British car of the family: having failed to acquire an 

MGB-GT, he now bought a 1969 MGC-GT, one of only a few thou-

sand built worldwide, and one of only a few hundred ‘69s that 

were sold in the US. I took it on a trip in my early college days, 

but that was a rare period of roadworthiness for the car. For 

most of its life, the MGC had been fixture in Dad’s garage, being 

“restored.” And that’s where it is today, more than 

forty years later. 

 

A bit later, Dad bought 

the first British car that I called my own, a 

1968 Triumph GT6. Ninety-five screaming horsepower, twin car-

buretors, electric overdrive – it was, indeed, the “poor man’s 

XKE.” One day as I was driving my proto-Jaguar through the sub-

urbs of Salt Lake City, I was startled by the sight of the world 

turning sideways. Someone had run a yield sign and t-boned the 

GT6 in the passenger door. The car did a complete roll (without 

landing on the roof, which is good, given the amount of head-

room it didn’t have) and wound up in the grille of a pickup truck 

parked on the opposite side of the street. The front of the car 

was mashed in, and the passenger door was now just to the 

right of the gearshift lever. I was, however, untouched. Thankful-

ly, it was a VW Beetle that hit me, not the typical 

land yacht of the time.  

 

The incident led me to my second British 

car, a 1969 Triumph GT6+. Perhaps it was the intoxicating feel-

ing of the ‘69’s extra nine horsepower that led me to race 

through the canyons, out-handling muscle cars (and nearly im-

paling a police car once … oops), but I quickly discovered that 

drag racing was not the Triumph’s forte. I discovered that the 

GT6 differential was rather dramatically under-engineered, a 

revelation confirmed by the scarcity of GT6 differentials in the 

local junkyards. This challenge was overcome by swapping in the 

rather more plentiful Spitfire differential, which yielded the addi-

tional bonus of a higher ratio, which gave me better acceleration 

off the line, which is how I discovered that a Spitfire differential 

makes exactly the same “ping” as a GT6’s when the spider 

gears break in two. 

 

Age and experience would have taught me not to dump the 

clutch, or so one would think, but having not yet made peace 

with testosterone, I learned instead how to swap differen-

tials with grace and efficiency, as if I were on a NASCAR pit crew. 

I can’t remember exactly how many I went through, but if I 

could, I’d probably be ashamed to admit it. As I look back, I am 

somewhat surprised that there was hardly a time when we did-

n’t have a British car in the family. But what, you are no doubt 

wondering by now, does any of this have to do with my first 

Jaguar?   

 

Fast forward a few decades (in Missouri now, October, at tea 

time): I found myself with an accumulation of tools, disposable 

income, and spare time. After careful consideration, I decided to 

relieve myself of this burden through the agency of a project car. 

Hearkening back to the GT6s of my youth with a certain amount 

by 

ERIK 

WHITE 

The MGC during restoration, ca. 1981 

My first British car. After. 



of nostalgia, I concluded that their small size and simplicity 

would fit the bill nicely. It turns out, though, that GT6s have be-

come rather scarce. Worse, the available examples seem to be 

either gorgeously restored (and commensurately expensive), or 

rotting in piles of oxidation. The serious derailment, however, 

came in the form of the dreaded spousal veto. Debbie felt that 

me driving a car that could be totaled in a low speed collision 

with a VW Beetle was not entirely in accordance with her goal of 

avoiding widowhood. Besides, she wanted to accompany me on 

the occasional Sunday drive, and I was having difficulty locating 

a shoehorn that could get both of us into a GT6 with enough 

room left over to actually operate the controls. 

 

Plan B. After careful re-consideration (and 

consultation with Debbie), I settled on a 1965 

Thunderbird as the new project car. I like T-

Birds. They are available. And they can be had 

in reasonable condition for a reasonable price. 

We had one when I was younger, so the nostal-

gia factor was there, and both the wife and I 

could cruise around in one in perfect comfort. I 

was back on track. I had spent some weeks in 

a casual search for just the right example, and 

was idly browsing the Fast Lane Classic Cars 

website when Plan B came dramatically and 

unexpectedly off the rails: It wasn’t supposed 

to be there. It’s not the Fast Lane sort of thing. 

It’s not what I was looking for. But there 

it was, a 2007 Jaguar XK in quartz, with 

an elegant caramel leather and burl walnut 

interior (my favorite combination). As for the exterior, I have al-

ways considered the Aston Martin DB9 to be one of the most 

beautiful cars ever to grace the roads, and the XK is a very close 

cousin. I couldn’t stop looking at the pictures. As I travelled out 

of town over the next few days, I kept going back to the website. 

I knew I was in deep.   

 

I hoped that they would sell it before I got back, but there it was, 

still on the lot. I fell back on hoping that I wouldn’t be able to 

squeeze into it (at 6’3”, a real concern for 

me), but 

I fit. And the car was in unbelievably good condition. My last 

hope was that the test drive would go badly, and here at last I 

caught a break. As I was merging onto the freeway to head back 

to the dealer, I slid the shift lever over into sport mode, and all 

hell broke loose. The engine went to idle and stopped respond-

ing to throttle, the dash lit up with more flashing lights and warn-

ings than I have ever seen outside an arcade, and the car gradu-

ally rolled to a stop on the side of the road. 

 

This is a Jaguar we are talking about, British to the core. Shut 

car off. Wait minute. Restart. And everything was fine. 

 

Spooked, I almost walked away. In fact, the “salesman” had me 

about a quarter second from heading out the door and never 

looking back. A real jerk. After ditching him and going straight to 

the top, however, I decided to hang in there. So I arranged for an 

inspection at Plaza Jaguar (where I found the copy of The Growl 

that led me to JAGSL). The meltdown, it turns out, was the result 

of a low battery, exacerbated by an outdated program in the 

ECU. I had Plaza take care of that and a couple of other minor 

issues from the inspection. Equipped with the blessing and en-

couragement of my wife, I found myself the proud owner of my 

third British car, an absolutely gorgeous 2007 Jaguar XK.   

 

There’s only one remaining problem: what am I going to do 

about a project car?  

It’s a ‘65 T-Bird, I swear. 

The Replacement 
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Sean O’Kane, writing for The Verge, reports that “Jaguar has an-

nounced the ‘I-Pace eTrophy,’ an all-new, all-electric racing series 

that will pit 20 … I-Pace SUVs against each other on the same 

street circuits that Formula E competes on.” O’Kane says that 

Jaguar will be modifying the SUVs for race-readiness, and the race 

will be open to “anyone holding the relevant international race 

licence.” If these SUVs can be race-prepared and race on the 

same track as the Formula E racecars, can the Formula E race-

cars be off-road-prepared to compete on some rocky, dirt track 

somewheres? 

<theverge.com> 
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Mark Morgan sent me an update of the annual Polar Bear run, orga-

nized by Creig Houghtaling and Bob Carmody (and whose post-event 

was generously hosted by Jack & Bonnie David). Mark reports that 

twenty-three cars 

participated (even 

if only a single Jag 

… but what a Jag – 

Phil Taxman’s 

XK120).  

 

However, an XK8 

apparently joined 

the fray. Mark says 

of the XK8, “it was-

n’t part of the initial group” and “haven’t a clue who it was,” but the driver 

“saw the pack and decided to tag along at least part of the way.” 

Photos: Mark Morgan 

 

(Although I’ve not been 

made aware of any post-

acquisition check-ups, so … 

honor system, I guess.)  

 

Ken McDade is offering, for 

free, the exhaust from a 

4.2L 2+2 E-type, from mani-

fold to mufflers. All you need 

to do is contact Ken and 

pick it up (no delivery!). 

 

 

 

Interested? 

Questions? 

Contact Ken 

McDade via email: 

kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net 

https://www.theverge.com/2017/9/12/16294288/jaguar-all-electric-i-pace-etrophy-suv-racing-series
mailto:kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net


David & Judith Jacobsmeyer 
 

My first car was a 1958 MGA. 

After a few years of college 

driving, every part was wrecked 

and I bought my dream car, a 

1962 XKE. Following that, I 

had a ‘64 XKE. Then, in 1969, I 

got married (today, still to the 

same person), bought ’69 XKE, 

and we still have it – on a lift in 

the garage above our 2002 

XKR-100, which sits next to our 

2006 XJR. The ‘69 could use 

some new tire tubes, but is all 

original: Really, all … even the 

spare and the Phillips three 

band radio. The XKE could be 

used as a reference car, except 

for the resistance spark wires 

and the hidden electronic igni-

tion. Might drive it to an event 

sometime, as it is insured and 

has historic plates – so is quite 

street legal. 

Many thanks to Rick Chole,  
Jerry Cohen, Ken & Megen Fasl, 
David & Judith Jacobsmeyer, 
Carla & Rick Johnson, Tom 
Loew, Alyce Schaffran, John 
Testrake, and Erik White for 
taking the time to write and 
share your stories with  the 
Growl readership. I hope every-
one has had as much fun reading 
them as I have. Who knows? 
Perhaps I’ll pose another ques-
tion in an upcoming issue … and 
continue to share our experienc-
es.   
 

— Matthew Johnson, Editor, 
The Jaguar’s Growl  

In the Jan/Feb issue, I 
called on Growl readers to 
respond to two  
questions:   
 

1) What was the 
make/model/year of 
your first car 
(alternatively, the 
first you referred to 
as “my car”) and 
when did you expe-
rience it? 
 
2) What happened 
to that car (and 
when) … or where is 
it now?  

 
Four additional responses 
have reached me, and it is 
with delight that I am able 
to share them with you. En-
joy. 

My father, pretty pleased with his purchase! 

Me, washing the car while babysitting my one-year old brother, Steve. 

Rick Chole 

My first introduction to Jagu-

ars was in 1958 when my Dad 

bought a 1954 Jaguar 

XK140MC. It was white with a 

blue interior. I was nearly four-

teen years old when he 

bought this car. I loved to help 

maintain the beautiful road-

ster and did my best to keep it 

clean. 

 

About that 1957 Plymouth 

station wagon in the back-

ground: What made this car 

particularly special was that I 

learned to drive in it, on the 

open roads in the San Fernan-

do Valley (Los Angeles) in the 

‘50s. I recall that my Dad took 

me to the 1962 Los Angeles 

Autorama where I first saw an 

E-type with which my Dad and 

I both fell in love; he wanted to 

buy an E-type coupe, but it 

was priced a bit out of reach. 

Unfortunately, he passed away 

suddenly in 1966 and never 

owned his dream car. I never 

forgot our aspiration of having 

an E-type, so I purchased a 

“project” 1965 OTS in 1988 

and restored it myself over 

many years. I have shown it in 

a couple of JAGSL Concours. 

Jerry Cohen  

Editor, The Litter Box 

Carolina Jaguar Club 

 

My first car was a coral pink 

and gunmetal gray 1956 Hud-

son Wasp sedan. $200 bought 

this nice, well-used car, com-

plete with sheets for seat co-

vers and a thirst for oil. The 

joke was “Check the gas and 

fill ‘er up with oil.” My Dad and I 

put in new rings, as the old 

ones were not to be found. I 

drove it in high school; and 

many fathers were not happy 

when I picked up their daugh-

ters for a date in what was real-

ly a rebadged Nash with sheets 

on the reclining seats. 

 

I sold it for $200 to a work as-

sociate at a summer job; the 

new owner promptly drove it on 

the interstate while under the 

influence, and, having forgot-

ten to take it out of first gear, 

threw a rod right through the 

block.  

Erik White 
 

My first car was a 1958 Cadillac 

Sixty Special that my father bought 

for me to work on. I was in high 

school in Maine at the time (1973) 

and the car was actually in pretty 

good condition … aside from having 

neither brakes nor exhaust. The car 

was enormous (I remember barely 

being able to reach the front seats 

when seated in the back). It even 

had such high-tech features as auto-

dimming headlights. It was the epit-

ome of 1950s luxury. I liked to start 

it up and listen to that un-muffled 

365 cubic inch V8, no doubt much 

to the annoyance of the neighbors. 

Sadly, I never did get it on the road, 

an unfortunate result of having nei-

ther tools nor money. When we 

moved from Maine a year or so lat-

er, we left the car behind. I don’t 

know what eventually became of it, 

but I’d love to have it now – just as 

it was. 
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T 
he Taxmans and Hen-

drixes hosted the 

“Benton Back Roads 

Rallye,” whose participants 

traveled on seldom-driven 

roads which featured the 

rolling plains of Southern 

Illinois. Benton, IL was our 

destination: a visit to the 

premier Jaguar race engine 

builder, Bill Terry’s “TT En-

gines”; lunch at Jack Rus-

sell Fish Co.; and tours of 

the Historic 1905 Franklin 

County Jail and the original 

(1910) Ford Dealership at 

the Franklin County Garage 

Museum. We again invited 

several other car clubs: The 

Spirit of St. Louis Region of 

the Classic Car Club of 

America, the Gateway Mi-

ata Club, and the St. Louis 

Triumph Owners Associa-

tion. Thirty-three people in 

eighteen cars were present 

on a rainy and misty day. 

 

Prep and Plan 

As usual, we explored sev-

eral routes, chose the best, and revised as 

we did run-throughs. Unlike some previous 

experiences, this one fell right into place 

with few modifications. To enhance travel, 

we created nineteen “play on words” 

questions whose answers were gleaned 

from signs featured along the route.  

 

Southern Illinois is made up of many small 

communities with a farming

-based support structure. 

Driving through this area 

shows that many small 

towns feature central 

squares hosting local entre-

preneurial businesses that 

focus on the needs of the 

area. We wanted to have a 

leisurely drive through 

Southern Illinois, visiting 

towns, but broken up by 

patches of green: the drive 

revealed vibrant green fields that were 

apparently planted during the winter 

months. What relaxing scenery, a different 

way of life than we generally experience in 

the St. Louis metro area. 

 

Drive and Stop 

A destination we were 

sure not to miss was Bill 

Terry’s “TT Engines.” The setting 

is a restored, multilevel ware-

house that contains the shop 

and the residence of Bill and his 

wife, Terry (Terry Terry). We saw 

an impeccable shop, always 

extremely clean and organized. 

We were treated to a piece of 

history, the XKD engine from D-

type 501 as well as seven other 

engines in various stages of be-

ing rebuilt to Bill’s exacting rac-

ing standards.  

   

From Bill’s, we drove several 

blocks to Jack Russell Fish Co, 

where we were hosted by Erin 

(due to Jason being laid up with 

an emergency appendectomy on 

Friday). The experience was ex-

ceptional. We walked into what 

felt like a Florida oasis – an airy, 

beach theme with bright colors 

and decorations. The staff did a 

very nice job getting our lunch 

out to us hot: impressive, given 

that there were thirty-three peo-

ple to serve. While waiting, we 

reviewed the answers to the 

“play on words” questions. 

There were four teams that earned notori-

ety, receiving “Get out of Jail Free” certifi-

cates (for two free entries to the Jail Muse-

um … or should we say, “passes” to get 

out). The winners were, first, with a perfect 

nineteen, Lou & Bonnie Pfleckl; second, 

with sixteen right, Chad & Barb 

Thomas; third, with fourteen 

correct, Erik & Debbie White; 

and last-but-not-least, the team 

of Bill Allerton and Allan Franz 

from the Classic Car Club (we 

think they talked too much on 

the trip to care about the answers). 

 

The next destination was an original 

Ford Dealership and Repair Garage 

from 1910, the Franklin County Gar-

age, a locally-supported, free muse-

um that was opened just for us by 

local docent Bob Rae. He treated us 

to a history presentation about the 



garage, highlighting the cars on display 

and local characters. An interesting point 

of history was that, before becoming fa-

mous, George Harrison (of The Beatles) 

would visit his sister, Louise Caldwell 

(married name), who lived in Benton. Har-

rison’s visits were often accompanied by 

radio interviews at WFRX. He also made a 

local trip to purchase a guitar that he 

liked, which he later sold for a fortune. In 

general, Benton was a low-key, rural town 

to relax in. St. Louis was 

tuned into the radio 

station as well, on 

which they played new 

songs and provided 

updates on the Beatles, 

as they 

gained fame, 

that other 

stations did 

not have ac-

cess to. 

 

The final visit 

on our tour 

was the His-

toric 1905 

Franklin 

County Jail 

Museum. 

Talk about 

walking into 

history! The 

jail was in 

operation 

from 1905-

1990 and is 

interesting in 

part due to 

one of its 

inhabitants, 

the notorious 

Charlie Bir-

ger. We 

handed out a special story at the begin-

ning of the drive so participants had more 

entertainment as they drove … but hope-

fully it did not distract too much from the 

“play on words” questions (which were 

strategically inserted into the driving in-

structions). Birger was a charismatic Rus-

sian immigrant-turned-local who got in-

volved in many issues going on at the time 

(early 1900s-1928). Some referred to him 

as a local “Robin Hood,” as he would in-

deed help out those in need. Some had a 

different opinion, calling him a gangster 

like Al Capone, as he was also involved in 

bootlegging during prohibition and was 

convicted of killing Joe Adams, Mayor of 

West City, IL – for which he was eventually 

arrested and hanged, one of the last offi-

cial hangings in Illinois. The museum even 

has a replica of the gallows on site. Just 

before his sentence was carried out, his 

character was again displayed as he com-

mented, “It’s a beautiful world.” 

 

By 2:15, it was time to head back, having 

had a full day filled with interesting things 

to do.  

 

We thank all who participated and look 

forward to hosting another rallye next 

year, which will doubtless include histori-

cal and interesting destinations!   

 

 -- PHIL & LUPE TAXMAN and  

JIM & LISA HENDRIX  

 

 

PARTICIPANTS (& JAGUAR DRIVEN) 
 

CCCA: 

Bill Allerton / Allan Franz (X-Type) 

Dave & Kathy Groerich 

Chad & Barb Thomas 
 

JAGSL: 

Todd Dillon 

Allan & Christi Ellis 

Ben & Jen Hendrix 

Jim Hendrix (XJL) 

Bob Herold (XJS) 

John & Phyllis Nelson (F-PACE) 

Thomas Loew & Charlotte Bukowski 

Gary & Diana Schlueter 

John & Meg Sippel (XK) 

Phil & Lupe Taxman (XJ) 

Erik & Debbie White (XK) 
 

Miata: 

Mike & Mary Mahoney 

Louis & Bonnie Pfleckl 

Mark & Jane Schuth 
 

Triumph: 

Mark Morgan / Stephen Paur 
 

PHOTOS: 
 

Mark Morgan 

Jim Hendrix 

Todd Dillon 

Allan Ellis 
 

FRANKLIN COUNTY MAP: 
 

USGenWeb Archives Special Projects 
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EDITOR’S IDLES: Matthew Johnson 

I  was browsing photographs 

online, of various JCNA-

sponsored Concours d’Elegance 

events. The shows yield to pho-

tographers’ lenses exquisite 

portrayals of charismatic auto-

mobiles, static, but suggesting 

motion; glorious allocations of 

light, playing in mirror-like 

chrome; cheerful celebrations 

of brilliant color; renderings of 

striking lines and alluring 

shapes. Visual drama. I under-

stand perfectly why we focus on 

these aesthetics: their exterior 

beauty is what initially draws 

one to Jaguars – it is not the 

reliability factor that motivates 

the purchase of an E-type, or 

the exacting engineering preci-

sion that fuels the desire for 

an XK120. Their surface 

beauty is arresting, no doubt. 

 

Further evidence of this at-

tention is that at Concours, 

we barely offer a cursory nod 

towards operation, which 

basically amounts to whether 

or not the lights work. Which 

is fine. I am not here offering 

a criticism, but rather a con-

trast: 

 

These pretty forms envel-

oped in immaculate paint cloak 

real drama: delineations of usu-

ally concealed spirals and bi-

sectors, annuli and ellipses, 

triangles and polyforms, work-

ing in violent harmony – stress-

ing and stretching, compressing 

and cooking, rocking and vibrat-

ing, veritably exploding. (We 

know this. These are, after all, 

cars.) But there’s an aesthetic 

at play here, too. And — espe-

cially with older cars and those 

driven frequently — there are 

additional, mysterious dramas 

unfolding: flaking, corroding, 

wearing, decaying. Veiled and 

buried, but formidable forces 

that generate gradual and lei-

surely, yet potent action. These 

also have aesthetic appeal, if 

we care to see it.  
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Receive Your Growl Online 
 

Sharper Pictures and Full Color 
 

Navigating to the online version of The Growl is simple.  Just go to 

<www.jagstl.com>.   

 

You’ll find this Growl and the Growl archives under the menu “The Club” and 

then (appropriately), “The Growl.”  You will need Adobe Acrobat Reader or a 

browser plugin (free). For a color hardcopy, just print it out. 

 

Why not go completely digital?  You can “opt out” of the mailed copy of The 

Growl.   

 

Just email Matthew at <matthewthegrowl@charter.net> and you’ll receive an 

email every month with the PDF file attached. No extra charge! 
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11714 ST. CHARLES ROCK RDST. LOUISMO63044 
Intersection of Hwy70 and St Charles Rock Road 1 mile west of the airport  

CONTACT JEFF AT: 314.348.5774 or JEFF@ITSALIVEAUTO.COM 

VISIT US AT <ITSALIVEAUTO.COM> 

WE BUY, SELL, RESTORE & REPAIR CLASSIC  
EUROPEAN SPORTS CARS & MUSCLE CARS 

 
• FROM SIMPLE REPAIRS to ROTISSERIE RESTORATIONS 
 
• STATE-OF-THE-ART EQUIPMENT & OVER 70 YEARS EXPERIENCE 
 
• AFFORDABLE RATES ($55.00/HR BODY & $65.00/HR MECHANICAL) 
 
• CONVENIENT PICKUP & DELIVERY 
 
•  EXTENSIVE RUST REPAIR & FABRICATION 

Have a classic car you want restored?  For your convenience, 
we’ll come to you and transport your car with our rollback! 

CONVENIENCE—VALUE—QUALITY—RESPECT  

mailto:jeff@itsaliveauto.com
https://www.itsaliveauto.com/
https://www.facebook.com/ItsAliveAuto/


First tag. (Please print your name clearly, as this is what will  

appear on your name tag). 

Second tag. (Please print your name clearly, as this is what will 

appear on your name tag).   

Third tag. (Please print your name clearly, as this is what will  

appear on your name tag).  

Name: 

 

Spouse: 

 

Address: 

 

City: 

 

Phone #s  

 

Email: 

Member benefits: 

 

• Attend social events 

• Attend the annual "dinner gala" 

• Celebrate JAGSL at its birthday party 

• Join us for monthly events (shows, drives, meals, other get-

togethers) 

• Enter your Jaguar in local, regional and national Concours 

d’Elegance competitions (or don't enter a car ... just attend 

the shows!) 

• Attend other local car shows and automotive events 

• Embark on road rallies 

• Learn from experts in tech sessions 

• Earn points by attending activities and hosting events -- good 

for prizes each year 

• Receive the monthly club newsletter, The Jaguar's Growl 

(print & digital) 

• Become a member of the Jaguar Clubs of North America 

(JCNA) 

• Receive a subscription to JCNA's bi-monthly magazine, Jaguar 

Journal 

• Receive significant discounts on new Jaguars (no kidding!) 

• And, best of all, experience camaraderie with great, fun-

loving, automotive enthusiasts! 

 

Consider ... you do not need to own a Jaguar to join JAGSL: the 

club welcomes all Jaguar enthusiasts! 

  

 

If you would like to purchase a JAGSL name tag, please complete this order form and mail it with a check, made payable to Gary Schlueter, 

for $10.00 for each tag, to the same address as the membership application:   

 

Gary Schlueter, 840 Rambling Pine Drive, St. Charles, MO 63303 

(You can contact Gary at 314.606.0025) 

APPLICATION FOR JAGSL/JCNA MEMBERSHIP 

Membership fees: 

$63 per year for an individual membership 

$68 per year for a membership including partner (carries an additional vote) 

$32 for partial membership when applying after June 1st 

$23 for young enthusiast membership, up to age 25 ($11 after June 1st) 

We look forward to your support and participation.  

Note:  Single membership carries 1 vote (add $5 for additional vote). 

 

Make checks payable to JAGSL and send to:  

Diana Schlueter 

JAGSL Membership Chair 

840 Rambling Pine Drive, St. Charles, MO  63303 

636.477.1763 

__________________________________________________ 

 

__________________________________________________ 

 

__________________________________________________ 

 

________________ State: ____________ Zip: ____________ 

 

Home: __________________ Mobile: ___________________ 

 

__________________________________________________ 

Jaguars owned (optional): _____________________________________ 

 

                                            _____________________________________ 

 

                                            _____________________________________ 

 

Referred by (optional):      _____________________________________ 

JAGSL NAME TAG ORDER FORM 

Total enclosed ($10 x # of tags = $) 

 

 

$ ____________________________ 

First tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 

Second tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 

Third tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 
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c/o Diana Schlueter 

JAGSL Secretary 

840 Rambling Pine Drive 

St. Charles, MO 63303 


