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Advert is ing Pol icy  

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

We  
had 

a 

busy month 

leading up to 

our season-

ending annu-

al meeting: numerous events, starting 

with the Concours d’Elegance, then 

Classics & Cocktails, followed by a 

Halloween party. Each of the events 

were booming successes.  

 

Concours d’ Elegance 2018 was 

moved to beautiful Faust Park in west 

St. Louis county. With over thirty-five 

cars competing and displaying, the 

event brought together our club cars 

with many regional competitors, one 

arriving from as far away as Canada. 

Two cars achieved 100-points, despite 

highly critical judging criteria: JAGSL’s 

very own John Testrake, with his beau-

tiful and just-completed 1967 E-type 

2+2; and our Canadian friend, Julien 

Brosseau, who brought his 1950 Mk V. 

The effort it must have taken to get 

these cars into their 100-point state is 

awe inspiring. Not that others are to be 

diminished, as we had a large number 

of 99.99 Jaguars, which only proves 

how extremely difficult a perfect score 

is to attain at the JAGSL event. Con-

gratulations to all of our contestants 

this year. Your efforts were no-

ticed by not only the membership, 

but the significant crowd made 

up of members of the general 

public, who seemed to be mes-

merized by the beauty before 

them.   

 

There was another opportunity to 

see beautiful cars at Classics & 

Cocktails. The event was held at 

the Missouri Athletic Club West. The 

weather was perfect, and the cars 

were great: from a 1927 Rolls-Royce 

Phantom to a new Acura NSX. The 

event was a lot of fun. This being the 

event’s second year, the format 

changed a bit. The cars were now 

more a part of the action and the Club 

was at our disposal. The turnout was 

stupendous. We had, representing our 

club, Charlotte Bukowski & Tom Loew, 

Gary Sudin, John Testrake, Ben & June 

Hilliker, Joe & Sharon Guenther, and 

Allan Ellis.  

 

To round out a busy October, Jeff & 

Celia Homsher invited our group to 

their bi-annual Halloween party. The 

Homshers know how to decorate for 

Halloween: with two Jaguars participat-

ing in the décor, the spooky event real-

ly was great fun. I’m just glad I didn’t 

have to sleep in that house after every-

one left. A huge “THANK YOU” goes out 

to Jeff & Celia for including our group 

and being outstanding hosts.  

 

I’ll look forward to seeing many of you 

at the JAGSL Dinner in January. Have a 

fun and safe holiday season. 

 

Honored and humbled, 

John Sippel, The Gaffer 

with 

Gab from the Gaffer 
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Welcome to our newest JAGSL members:  
David & Louise Smith  

On the Cover  . . . 

Timely photo of Jim & Lisa Hendrix’s 

’65 E-type as Mark Greenspahn’s 

2017 F-TYPE SVR passes by, captured 

to dramatic effect by the deft hands 

and keen eye of Heather Johnson.  

 

Here, Todd Dillon’s XJS (and the Hen-

drix 150, by coincidence!) at the other 

end of the show field, photographed 

(more leisurely) by Matthew Johnson. 

http://www.jagstl.com/
http://www.jagstl.com/the-club/memberapp
mailto:matthewthegrowl@charter.net
mailto:%3cbig.cat92@hotmail.com%3e


Submit your 2018 miles traveled 

(per Jaguar, as applicable)  

to compete for the  

TRAVELER   
awards. 

 

    

 

Submit your total miles via email to  

Ken McDade 
<kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net>  

to be considered for either trophy. 

“The Classic Traveler” will be awarded to the 

most miles traveled in a Jaguar younger than 

25 years (1995 — 2019). 

“The Antique Traveler” will be awarded to the 

most miles traveled in a Jaguar 25 years or 

older (1922 — 1994). 
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The  

Annual JAGSL Awards Dinner  
to be held on  

Saturday, January 12, 2019 

at  

The Deer Creek Club 
9861 Deer Creek Hill, St. Louis, MO 63124 

At the dinner, participation awards will be given out as well as the Finsilver and Don Hill special awards. 

Hosted by Curt and Robin Engler 
and orchestrated by Kelly & Sally Waite 

and Ben & Jen Hendrix 

Come celebrate our 15th anniver-

sary by viewing over 400 cars on 

display at the Show & Glow Pad-

dock area and the judged Con-

cours d’Elegance premier event. 

This weekend of events has 

been a proud supporter of Au-

tism Society of Southeastern 

Wisconsin, Boys & Girls Clubs of 

Greater Milwaukee and Meta 

House for year with contributions 

of over $350,000.  We look for-

ward to seeing you at Veterans 

Park. 

 

Saturday and Sunday,  

August 3rd and 4th, 2019 

 

<www.milwaukeeconcours.com> 
 

chairman@milwaukeeconcours.com 

chrome 
& 

caffeine  

29th December 2018 
8:30a-12:00p 

Gateway Classic Cars 
 

1237 Central Park Dr, 

O'Fallon, IL 6226  
 

Info: 618.271.3000 

Complimentary coffee, 

donuts, and self-tours of 

the showroom. (Last Sat-

urday of every month.) 

Saturday,  
December 15 t h 
8:00a-10:00a  

 
7113 N Hanley Rd, 

Hazelwood, MO 
(314.524.5300) 

@ 

On November 29th, Mark J. McCourt reported on 

Hemmings Daily the passing of Mike Cook, who man-

aged Jaguar North American Archives at JLR's U.S. 

company headquarters in Mahwah, N.J.  

Know, Master Archivist Cook, the man who worked 

tirelessly for the preservation of Jaguar history, you, 

too, shall be remembered. On behalf of all of JAGSL, 

rest in peace -- and thanks.  <hemmings.com> 

mailto:kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net
https://www.milwaukeeconcours.com/
mailto:chairman@milwaukeeconcours.com
https://www.hemmings.com/blog/2018/11/29/remembering-mike-cook-americas-triumph-and-jaguar-pr-guru/


Save the date … invitations to follow 
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F 
or the last two years, Lisa Hendrix and I had been discuss-

ing the likelihood of having JAGSL’s annual concours at 

Faust Park. For the last three years (since the Kemp Mu-

seum closed), Bishop’s Post had graciously allowed us to display 

our venerable Jaguars in their parking lot. Since the Drury Hotel 

was just up the street and Bishop’s Post also hosted our con-

cours banquet on Saturday night, this arrangement worked quite 

well. Our initial attempts at scheduling a concours at Faust Park 

were unsuccessful. But I have a friend who worked as a vendor 

for the St. Louis County Park system, and he was able to get us 

“in the door.” Still, the county park system is quite political. Not 

only do you have to submit an application to the Special Events 

Coordinator for all the parks, but you also have to seek out the 

approval of each individual park’s director. Faust Park is the 

jewel of the county park system, largely because of the Butterfly 

House. It is also a sought-after venue for weddings and recep-

tions — so the prospect of a “car show” was at first not enticing 

to Faust Park.  Eventually, after jumping appropriately through 

all the right hoops, we received approval and nailed down a 

date. A big thanks goes to Mr. Michael Biedenstein, Director of 

Special Events for St. Louis County Parks, who guided us 

through the process. Not only did he approve our requested ini-

tial date of October 13th, but when we called him back 

(somewhat panicked because Jim Hendrix had a conference 

scheduled for the 13th that could not be changed!) and told him 

we needed October 6th instead, he worked tirelessly on our be-

half to change it. 

 

Lisa Hendrix has been the Chairperson of JAGSL’s concours ever 

since I joined the club in 2012 – and before. She makes the job 

look easy. Lisa’s love for Jaguars and their owners is always ap-

parent. And the job comes with a good dose of frustration – at 

every turn! After Matthew 

Johnson assisted Lisa 

with the concours in 2017, I told the Hendrixes that I would like 

to help with the 2018 concours. [I’m not sure here if Allan in-

tends a causal relationship between my helping in 2017 and his 

volunteering for 2018; if he does, then what commentary that 

might be making about his perception of the quality of my help. 

Still, something about a shoe fitting is suddenly rattling about in 

my mind – Ed.] Jim said to me, “Why don’t you do it and we’ll 

help you be successful with it?”  A conversation ensued, and we 

settled on the idea that I would help in 2018; then, if Lisa really 

didn’t want to run the concours (for the gazillionth time!), I would 

step up in 2019. Running the gauntlet with the county park sys-

tem gave me a taste of the concours 

“speedbumps.” 

 

The specific venue 

for the concours at 

Faust Park was 

suggested by Mr. 

Biedenstein. A new 

setting always pre-

sents challenges. We 

had to maintain an 

open emergency lane 

on the lower side of 

the site, even though we were using 

half of it for trailer park- ing. The upper side, where the 

cars were displayed, was typically a driving lane. Thus, we had to 

close that part of the lot to regular traffic, which was initially 

questioned by a park employee and frustrated a few Faust Park 

regulars. 



Signage at Faust Park was another problem to be negotiated. 

The city of Chesterfield didn’t want any signs on Olive Street 

Road. Gary Schlueter had produced a sign that was perfect, 

though, so our work-around was to gain approval from the 

park director to place it in the park on a hill where it could be 

seen by southbound drivers on Olive. Christi and I made up 

three “tag sale” signs which helped to guide registrants and 

visitors to the display site. Gary put the sign up on Friday. On 

the way to the reception at Rock and Brews (again arranged 

by Lisa Hendrix who also arranged for Plaza Jaguar to pick up 

the tab … thanks again to Gary Hahn, General Manager!), I 

stopped by Faust Park to admire Gary’s sign. It was still per-

fect! I had loaded the old Mercury up with a weed eater and a 

blower, and gave the venue a onceover. After helping the 

county parks system out (even though their employees drove 

by several times with nary a sign of approval), I ended up at 

Rock and Brews ready for small talk and libations. 

 

I arrived at the park (in Seymour!) shortly before 7:00am on 

Saturday morning. John Testrake was already on site prepar-

ing to place cars. I had loaded the 420’s trunk with tent 

stakes, flags, and various sizes of sledgehammers to close off 

the two entrances. Shortly thereafter, Gary and Diana Schlueter 

showed up and started to erect the registration tent and table. I 

was struck (again) by all the planning and hard work necessary 

to stage a concours. I was impressed (again!) by what a great 

club we have. In every way, we operate and function as an au-

tonomous unit, having members within the club that can rise to 

every occasion. The cars began to arrive (trailers, too) and 

Marsh Riegert was drafted to help with the traffic as John expert-

ly placed each Jaguar in its predesignated spot. 

 

The weather (as always) was cause for concern. It looked like we 

were going to be able to sneak the judging in, but only if we 

started early. Lisa kept us apprised, updating the schedule when 

it appeared as if a storm was going to nick us. As owners were 

involved in last minute car preparations, Christi was doing the 

final prep work for lunch. Box lunches of pulled pork or turkey 
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sandwiches with a few delightful sides were on the menu. A big 

thanks to Christi and our friend, Lloyd, who made sure that the 

food, drink, and dessert were a hit. The pavilion at Faust Park 

worked perfectly – not only for lunch, but also for tabulating 

scores. Another big thanks to Cathy Vogt (Chief Tabulator) and 

her tabulating team: Judy Beer, Terry Carmack, Pat Rich, Marsh 

Riegert, and Kate & Don Williams. Scoresheet runners were the 

invincible duo of Bob Herold and Brandon Hibbs. 

 

We also want to thank the judging staff. Jim Hendrix and John 

Testrake (Co-Chief Judges) have worked patiently to educate our 

club’s judges. Every year, Jim and John sponsor a training ses-

sion at which the latest rule changes are discussed. And thanks 

to all the judges who participated: John Boswell, Art Buechler, 

Allan Ellis, Steve Gissy, Matthew Johnson, Debbie Kenny, John 

Kenny, Tom Loew, Terry Love, Ken McDade, Dave Morgan, Gary 

Schlueter, Jim Simpson, John Sippel, Gary Sudin, Phil Taxman, 

and Kelly Waite. It’s an impressive collection of Jaguar expertise! 

 

Back to the weather: just as Phil Taxman and I sat down, the 

wind picked up. Phil’s parting words were, “I think it’s going to 

miss us.” The good thing was that most of the cars had safely 

trotted off to their nesting places before the rain came. But there 

were a few of us that got wet. The Zerr’s Series 2 E-type would 

start, but it wouldn’t run. It had to rest a while at Faust until Ter-

ry was able to come back later in the afternoon and get it home 

(seems like a fuel problem, Terry reports). I had to wait the rain 

out in Seymour because I needed to remove the flags and tent 

stakes from the park. Two other cars were left in the rain: Bob 

Herold’s newly finished Mk II and Phil Taxman’s ’39 SS. The rain 

let up and I moved Seymour over by the entrance to get the last 

bit of concours paraphernalia. Phil and Bob showed up to ferry 
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their cars home. Bob asked (characteristically), “Everything okay?” 

I nodded my head. The three of us stood on the wet pavement, 

admiring our cars. Phil said, “You know some of the best pictures 

you can take of a Jaguar is after it’s rained.” We laughed. I said to 

Bob, “It’s only a car, Bob.” He didn’t say anything. I said to him 

again, “Say it, Bob! ‘It’s only a car.’” He looked down and then up 

and then smiled: “It’s only a car.” We all have memorable con-

cours moments and that was one for me. I was standing with two 

enthusiasts who have campaigned cars all over the country, drove 

Jaguars in other parts of the world, and the only thing you can say 

after a rainstorm is, “It’s only a car.” Those moments are priceless, 

in my book. 

 

The early departure allowed for late Saturday afternoon naps, no 

doubt. Eventually, we headed to Bishop’s Post Restaurant for the 

awards banquet. Bishop's Post does a great job. The dining room 

is welcoming and the food is wonderful. Lisa Hendrix had them 

cooling the room down so the doors weren’t open (as usual), be-

cause the weather was a bit stuffy. Jim Hendrix and John Testrake 

handed out the awards with characteristic style. I presented a bot-

tle of wine and a vintage mug filled with chocolates (thanks to the 

Ungers for the vintage JAGSL mugs) to Julien Brousseau (furthest 

trailered), Dave Morgan (furthest driven), and Terry Zerr (cat bite!). 

 

Official Concours results on the JCNA website: 

<www.jcna.com/eventresult/new-event-result-rank/231871> 

Photos: Matthew Johnson, Heather Johnson, Mark Morgan, John Sippel,  

Carla Johnson, Lisa Hendrix, and Hildo Hoogcarspel 

This was JAGSL’s thirty-seventh concours. It is our fifty-

seventh year to be associated with JCNA. We had forty-one 

cars on the field with thirty-one cars being judged. Thanks to 

everyone who worked so hard – including, lest I forget, Bon-

jour Stunson for his artwork and Matthew Johnson for the 

flyer and nametags! Thanks again to our sponsors, Griot’s 

Garage, Hagerty, Welsh Enterprises, Plaza Jaguar, and 

LeStable. This St. Louis Jaguar tradition will continue. We 

have been penciled in for the 38th JAGSL Concours d’Ele-

gance to be held at Faust Park on Saturday, 5th October 

2019. We hope to see you there! 

—ALLAN ELLIS    

https://www.jcna.com/eventresult/new-event-result-rank/231871


 

Writing for The Drive, Lawrence Ulrich offers a rather grim snapshot 

of recent Jaguar sales, dour enough that he poses the question, 

“Why won’t Americans buy Jaguars?” and even hints at a questiona-

ble future for Jaguar (if not Land Rover). The problems seem to stem 

more from circumstances than  undesirable automobiles, not that 

such reasoning is particularly comforting to JLR or its fans. Ulrich 

maps the terrain, highlighting the following points-of-interest: “pricey 

development of diesel engines … just in time for Volkswagen to foul 

the air … with its Dieselgate scandal”; the “U.K’s looming Brexit, 

including potential loss of sales, jobs, and homegrown investment”; 

“a major sales slump in … China sparked by trade tensions with 

President Trump”; and a general loss of interest in “romantic, 

sporty, and historic brands like Jaguar, Alfa Romeo, Lotus, and Ma-

serati” as “Tesla is the automaker that fires the 21st Century imagi-

nation.” Despite dreary divinations , Ulrich sees positive potential in 

the 2019 I-PACE, which he as driven, describing it as “wonderful,” 

“great-looking,” “fun-to-drive,” and noting its “legit 240-mile … range 

and a … base price that undercuts the cheapest Tesla Model X by 

$10,200.” He also mentions Google Waymo’s “recruit[ment of] up 

to 20,000 I-Paces for its burgeoning autonomous test fleet.” Nobody 

believes that the single model would compensate for losses in all of 

the other lines, so strategies are still sought. In the comments sec-

tion of the article, BuzzKillington offers simple advice to JLR: “Make 

them look like Jaguars again.” It’s a sentiment echoed by other com-

menters. And, I thought, merited quoting. 
 

<thedrive.com> 

Jack Stewart (no, the other one), writing for Wired, summariz-

es the PhD research of Spencer Salter (fittingly at Coventry 

University), who has thoroughly investigated (in part through 

ample first-hand experience) how and why folks get motion 

sickness. Now, JLR is “integrating a version of his work into 

its prototype cars” -- especially of the driverless variety. Salt-

er noticed that in cornering, the driver’s head leans one way 

while the passengers’ heads lean another way; the driver is 

in control and anticipate the car’s movement. In rally racing, 

“the navigator in the passenger seat is fine, but only once 

he’s got the pace notes laying out the turns” and “when 

they're first creating those pace notes, they're sick all the 

time.” Jaguar, using biometric sensors, can read passen-

gers’ (everyone is a passenger in a driverless car) physical 

states and make adjustments to avoid … unpleasantries. For 

instance, the automobile can reduce temperature, adjust 

seat positions, “prompt the victim to lift their book or 

smartphone a bit higher,” “stiffen up the suspension … to 

prevent swaying,” or even increase “the amount of road vi-

bration temporarily [which] can be enough to bring someone 

out of that slightly dazed, about-to-be-motion-sick state.” The 

car could even “open a window for easier barf ejection.” 

Now, if you read the previous JAGcetera column (hahaha! I 

crack myself up!), then I think you’ll agree that with such in-

novation, Jaguar’s future looks bright, eh? 
 

<wired.com> 

*“That’s not a JAGcetera Jaguar!” Sure it is. Well, sort of. It’s a Société Européenne de Production de l'avion Ecole de Combat et d'Appui Tactique (SEPECAT) Jaguar, 

a British-French aircraft, pictured here with Indian Air Force markings. So there!       : ) 

* 

Third owner, 1992 Jaguar XJS V12 Convertible, British 

Racing Green with camel interior. Running and driving 

like new, with $12,000 of receipts: Pioneer Bluetooth 

stereo system, new 17” wheels with new Goodyear 

tires, suspension, steering rack, brakes, AGM battery, 

new wood laminated ski slope, parade boot, new rear 

window motor, gas tank float, gas tank breather valve, 

new door hinge and frontend splashguard. Many of the 

electric buttons and knobs have been replace and up-

dated. The heater and A/C work. The 5.3 V12 engine is 

smooth and powerful. The door bumper guard, dealer 

pin striping and paint are in awesome original condi-

tion. The top is in great shape. My total investment in 

this vehicle is near $19,000. Original OEM wheels, 

new custom car cover, and original radio included. 

 

For more information, contact 

John Sippel 

314.753.5000 
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http://www.thedrive.com/opinion/24821/jaguar-is-slumping-again-can-anything-save-this-historic-car-brand
https://www.wired.com/story/jaguar-land-rover-car-sickness-study/
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Single-owner, 1990 Jaguar 

Vanden Plas with 76,400 miles. 

As described by the seller: “It 

seems that the car just came out 

of the showroom … superb 

shape, both interior and exterior.” 

$2500 optional extra for the wire 

wheels at time of purchase; origi-

nal four wheels included. $350 

model-specific car jacket includ-

ed. Jaguar windshield sun shade 

included. Asking price $7000. 

 

For more information, contact  

Farhad Moshiri 

314.603.0323 

<moshirismile@gmail.com> 

▪ 4.0L 6-cylinder en-

gine 

▪ 4-speed auto w/ 

overdrive 

▪ Triple black (exterior, 

interior, top) 

▪ Sport suspension 

package 

▪ Black leather interior 

w/ gray piping 

▪ Burl wood and leath-

er interior trim 

▪ Chrome: headlight 

surrounds, door mir-

rors, number plate 

surround, exhaust 

pipes 

▪ Leaping Jaguar hood 

badge 

▪ Power steering 

▪ Power convertible 

top, windows, locks 

▪ Power front seats w/ 

memory 

▪ Air conditioning 

▪ ABS 

▪ SRS airbags 

▪ RDS radio/cassette 

▪ Heated side mirrors 

▪ Tinted glass 

▪ Halogen lamps, fog 

lights 

▪ Dual illuminated visor 

vanity mirrors 

▪ Cruise control 

▪ Anti-theft alarm sys-

tem 

▪ 16” Dayton spoke 

wheels (also have 

original wheels) 

▪ Original owner’s man-

uals w/ binder 

▪ Original  jack/tool set 

▪ 2 sets of keys w/ 

remote entry 

▪ Clean CARFAX  

This final edition XJS known 

as the “Celebration” was the 

last iteration of the XJS mod-

el. Many enthusiasts consid-

er the 1996 XJS 2+2 Road-

ster to be the last great Jagu-

ar convertible. The styling is 

timeless and elegant and 

these grand touring automo-

biles are destined to become 

collectible classics, as 1996 

was the last year for this body 

style. 50,300 original miles. 

Asking price $22,500. 
 

For more information, contact  

Dean Bittick 

636.742.5880 

<deanbittick@charter.net> 

1997 Jaguar XK8. New brakes all around; newer 

rack, radiator, front spring, shocks, and alumi-

num timing chain tensioners. Snow tires, mount-

ed on separate rims, included. Asking $7000.   

For more information, contact  

Ken McDade 

618.616.7116 

<kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net> 

mailto:moshirismile@gmail.com
mailto:deanbittick@charter.net
mailto:kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net


It 
has now been a just over a year since I 

brought my first Jaguar home from the 

dealer — the dealer that underhandedly 

forced me into the purchase by offering the 

car for sale. With that year behind me, I 

thought that this would be an opportune time 

to look back and reflect upon the experience. 

 

As is my custom with any new car, as soon as 

got my 2007 XK home, I began the process of 

learning everything I could about the shiny new 

toy now resident in my garage. I explored every nook 

and cranny, read the owner’s manual (with the Royal Warrant!) from 

cover to cover, and dredged up ancient episodes of Top Gear to see 

what Sir Jeremy had to say. “Some people,” he said, “have criticized 

it for looking too like an Aston Martin” (pregnant pause while he 

glances at the XK in the background). “Are they mad? That’s like 

criticizing a bloke for looking too like Brad Pitt!” I couldn’t agree 

more. To my admittedly biased eye, the car, which does share Ian 

Callum design DNA with the Aston Martin DB9, is one of the finest 

pieces of automotive art ever to grace the road. 

 

Though visually stunning and in exceptional condition, my XK is con-

sidered, dispassionately, just another twelve-year old used car. Im-

practical, of unremarkable performance by modern standards, and 

suffering from abysmal retail value. Aye, but (to quote an obscure 

English writer from a few years back) there’s the rub. Ever since I 

first stumbled across the pictures on the dealer’s website (while 

looking for a ‘65 T-Bird), I have found myself unable to consider the 

car dispassionately … which is how it came to rest in my garage. The 

sinuous good looks and elegant interior that drew me in are, of 

course, only skin deep; and though I could spend hours just soaking 

in the visual treat that is the XK, the machine could not be subordi-

nate to the art or my appreciation would inevitably fade. So, what 

better way to explore the mechanical qualities of my Jaguar than a 

day with my wife, driving along the backroads? 

 

We headed out early one Sunday morning, crossed the Mississippi 

on the Golden Eagle Ferry, and headed north. My impressions of 

that drive, which have only been reinforced over time, are that this 

is qualitatively unlike any car I have owned before. Even with over 

60,000 miles on the clock, it is smooth, solid, and quiet. The fit, 

finish, and materials are outstanding. It is a worthy successor to its 

E-type forebearers, but very unlike those ‘60s icons. It represents a 

different motoring ethos: not better, not worse, but distinctly differ-

ent. Gone are the mechanical sensations of the ‘60s – the clatter of 

the valves, the whine of the gearbox, the roar of the wind. The enjoy-

ment of this car derives not so much from manipulating the ma-

chine to achieve a result, 

but from the seamless, effortless way 

that thoughts become results – as though by 

telepathy. It is an ethos focused not on process, but on outcome. As 

we drove up the eastern shore of the Illinois River, it became clear 

that this car was perfectly at home in any driving regime: puttering 

about the parking lot, cruising down the freeway, or hustling through 

the twisties. Nothing unsettled it. Nothing was an effort. One of my 

lasting impressions from the early part of that drive was how the car 

behaved on the snaky backroads along the river. As I swung the 

wheel back and forth, left and right, there was no trace of the un-

dersteer that was so much a part of my previous cars. No reluc-

tance to go through the corner at speed. The steering was absolute-

ly neutral, precise, unresisting. There seemed to be a natural 

rhythm to the car as it effortlessly arced back and forth between the 

Apexes – and that rhythm was “faster.” Yet, it was just as happy to 

drone along slowly.  

 

It struck me that the XK is very like Jeeves, the archetypal gentle-

man’s gentleman: refined, unobtrusive, accommodating, and su-

premely competent – precisely as a GT should be. “Slowly around 

the block once? Certainly, Sir.” “A bit faster through that corner? As 

you wish, Sir.” “Ludicrous speed? Right away, Sir.” On occasion 

Jeeves even anticipates my needs and meets them without being 

asked: “I’ll just wipe that windshield for you now, Sir.” And of 

course, Jeeves ensures that I am comfortable at all times.  

 

At length we reached our crossing point, and drove over the bridge 

to Louisiana, Missouri. Down the road a bit, at Clarksville, we 

stopped at a little restaurant along the river for lunch. As I reflected 

on our drive so far, I realized that another aspect of the car (which I 

had anticipated, and which I admit to enjoying) had made itself 

manifest. It is, if I may take some slight liberty with the facts, the 

only one. We had seen dozens of Corvettes, Mustangs, BMWs, Ca-

maros, and you-name-its on our drive, but no other XKs. In fact, 

during the ensuing year I have seen only a mere half-dozen or so 

XKs on the road. I can spot more Corvettes than that on my way to 
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by erik white 

GRAND TOURING 



work every day. The XK, though, is no Corvette. It is a GT, a Grand 

Tourer (and a very good one), not a sports car. It is, to coin a phrase, 

a different breed of cat, more Paul McCartney than Freddie Mercu-

ry. Not as flamboyant, not as loud … but it certainly can sing. When 

idling, or during casual driving, it has a deep, mellow growl that 

speaks – softly – of contained power. Jaguar, however, incorporated 

a pair of exhaust-pressure operated valves that bypass part of the 

silencer, so when one firmly prods the loud pedal, it gets louder. 

That subdued growl becomes a glorious full-throated roar – magnifi-

cent, but (contrasted with certain other cars that I may have men-

tioned previously) never harsh or obnoxious. Such engineering trick-

ery is not exactly cricket, and is a bit low-brow, but I do enjoy it. Per-

haps a bit more frequently than I ought. 

 

We finished our meal and resumed our drive, south along the west 

bank of the river towards home. A few miles farther on we came to a 

long, straight, level section of road. Great sight lines, no traffic. I am 

almost certain that I saw Jeeves raise an inquisitive eyebrow. I felt 

duty bound to take the hint and act on his implied suggestion, so I 

pressed the accelerator pedal firmly to the floor. In an earlier para-

graph I alluded to the XK’s “unremarkable” performance. That was 

a relative term.  With 300 horsepower, it is equal (these days) to 

any number of garden-variety sedans, and absolutely buried by the 

tire-shredding demons that are modern performance cars, but it is 

still nothing to sneeze at. My previous car (a Volvo S60) was very 

similar in both power and weight, yet, as with most other aspects of 

the Jaguar, there is a pronounced qualitative difference. The XK is 

certainly no stoplight demon. The magnitude of the acceleration, 

though spirited, is not overly awe-inspiring … but there is something 

else, something that was not there in the Volvo. 

 

The speedometer needle began rotating steadily clockwise. Traffic 

Ticket came and went. The needle continued its sweep upwards 

through County Jail, reaching towards Air Ambulance. Somewhere 

around this point I experienced a bizarre sensation, somewhat akin 

to the Millennium Falcon transitioning to light speed. There was a 

disconnect, a discrepancy between the various sensory inputs that I 

was experiencing and my brain’s ability to process them. I could not 

reconcile the rate at which the world was passing by with the utter 

poise of the car … or the unremitting pressure on my back. It was 

simply not possible that I was STILL accelerating at that rate. It was 

outside all previous experience. It was the transmission: exquisitely 

matched to the engine, the dual-clutch six-speed was keeping it 

right in the sweet spot, the peak of the torque curve. As my speed 

continued to increase, there was a momentary sensation of just 

hanging on, of not being in command of the forces I had unleashed. 

 

Bach’s “Passacaglia and Fugue in C minor” begins with a simple, 

repetitive, sixteen-note melody. As the piece progresses, embellish-

ments are added, allowing organists to display their mastery of the 

instrument in ever more intricate variations, woven around the 

basic melo-

dy. Near the end, the 

music swells to a powerful 

crescendo which pauses for a 

brief moment (as if taking a breath), 

and then bursts forth into a single, sustained 

chord. In the recording that I have, that one chord continues on and 

on, without fading, without wavering. Past the point when you ex-

pect it to stop, past when you think it should stop, past when you 

think it MUST stop. Then, when you have come to doubt that it WILL 

stop, the organist (in this case, Anthony Newman) finally lifts his 

feet from the pedals … and that incredible sound ends as though it 

was severed by a guillotine. In the silence that follows, you realize 

that the organist was nothing. It was the instrument, the organ, that 

was the master the entire time. The “King of Instruments” could 

have held that chord forever. 

 

As the XK’s speedometer continued its upward climb, it was the 

duration, not the magnitude of the acceleration, that impressed me. 

The near-instantaneous shifts of the transmission were contributing 

to a sensation of smooth, uninterrupted acceleration that seemed 

like a jetliner on the takeoff roll. On and on it went, past the point 

where I thought it would fade, past the point where I thought it 

MUST fade. The needle just kept moving – upward, ever upward; 

and then it slowed a bit but showing no sign of struggle. Finally, as 

my speed reached Pearly Gates – a higher velocity than I had ever 

before experienced on four wheels – I caught a glimpse of St. Peter 

reaching for his key ring. And I surrendered. I lifted my foot from the 

pedal, and as the pressure on my back subsided I came to a realiza-

tion: Jeeves was master, not servant. 

 

Mind you, the XK does have its little peculiarities – like the fact that 

one must jack up the font end, remove the left-front wheel, then 

loosen and peel back the inner fender in order to change the engine 

air filter – but after a rewarding, trouble-free year of driving 

(including a road trip to Dallas and back), I have come to a conclu-

sion: the car is magnificent. I am a worm. Thank you, Jaguar.   

JAGUAR XK? 
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O n Tuesday, November 6th, John Pertzborn (co-anchor FOX 2 

News in the Morning) with Mike Border (FOX News photogra-

pher) visited LeStable in Glen Carbon, IL, for an interview that was 

featured for the FOX News segment, “In Your Neighborhood” (which 

aired on November 9th and can be seen on YouTube). Radiating 

charisma, John managed to get the famously private Bonjour Stun-

son to talk about LeStable’s work … but nothing about individual 

customers: “I’ll bet you have some interesting clients,” John en-

ticed, only to receive from Bonjour, “Very interesting.” (Although 

even Bonjour couldn’t stifle a knowing snicker, which he buried in 

his short reply.) John then suggested that Bonjour is “not into name

-dropping” – which he isn’t – and advised viewers to use their im-

aginations.  

 

John then aimed his dangerous charm towards the eminently mod-

est Andre Stunson: “Andre,” he invited, gesturing towards a largely 

disassembled XJ6, “this car's not going to get far -- it's got no mo-

tor.” Andre offered that “it has a ways to go,” omitting the fact that 

the engine has been in and out several times as he tweaks to per-

fection the custom fuel-injection system, the turbo, and other ex-

tensive (read, “ridiculous,” but in a positive way) upgrades. John 

mentioned that he had heard that some cars arrive at LeStable “in 

pieces.” Indeed – on occasion, an automobile will arrive not on a 

trailer, but distributed among many cardboard boxes.  

Rest-assured, Growl readers, true to form, Art Buechler and I were 

quick to attempt to steal the limelight. Art made clear that the XJ6 

mentioned above is his second car to be featured on television 

(after his as-near-as-makes-no-difference 100-point Mk 2, back in 

2012); however, in both circumstances, it clearly should be pointed 

out, the cars appeared on TV after he had sold them). And while I 

sensibly suggested that the Stunsons replace the (stunningly gor-

geous) convertible E-type V12 with my rough-around-the-edges VW 

Bus – you know, to show some class at LeStable – I was summarily 

ignored, and the E-type was, puzzlingly, the vehicle which appeared 

on air. (In all seriousness: Congrats, LeStable. Cool feature!) 

 

—MATTHEW JOHNSON  
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Popular cat. | Photo: Mark Morgan 

Dapper Gent. | Photo: Matthew Johnson 

Stormy Kitty.  | Photo: Matthew Johnson 

Jag: A view from a Jag. | Photo: Matthew Johnson 

Classy lineup. | Photo: John Sippel 

Hope for the hobby. | Photo beautifully captured by Mark Morgan 

Just a Quick Drive. | Photo not by Matthew Johnson  
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Minutes: Saturday, 17 November 2018  

T he annual meeting was called to order at 

6:45pm at Plaza Jaguar by JAGSL Presi-

dent John Sippel. 

 

John started the meeting with the election of 

the Officers and Board of Directors. The fol-

lowing were voted on and approved by a 

show of hands: 

 

PRESIDENT: John Sippel 

VICE PRESIDENT: Terry Zerr 

SECRETARY: Diana Schlueter 

TREASURER: Terry Carmack 

DIRECTORS (terms to expire 2021): Bob 

Herold, John Testrake, and Jim Atkinson 

 

John called everyone’s attention to the 2019 

event sign-up sheet at the front table. If any-

one was interested in sponsoring an event, 

he asked that they please indicate so on the 

event sign-up sheet. 

 

Jim Hendrix stated the Judges Training will 

take place in April and there are no big 

changes that he is aware of. 

 

Terry Carmack was not present to provide a 

treasurer’s report, but John passed out a 

copy of the JAGSL 2018 Financial Report (as 

of 6 November 2018) prepared by Terry. 

 

Diana Schlueter provided a membership 

report indicating there were currently ninety-

three memberships; there were ninety-one 

at this time last year. There were twelve new 

members who joined year-to-date, while ten 

did not renew from 2017. Phil Taxman sug-

gested the board call those members who 

had not renewed; Diana indicated that she 

had reached out to them by mailing a re-

minder and sending them an email and will 

consider calling next year. Diana also men-

tioned that she will be sending 2019 renew-

al notices within a few weeks 

following Thanksgiving. At 

this point in time, we wel-

comed a new member, David 

Smith, who was in attend-

ance. 

 

John informed those in at-

tendance that Matthew 

Johnson, Editor of The 

Jaguar’s Growl, is looking for 

someone to join him in work-

ing on the Growl. Matthew is 

hoping this person will even-

tually take over as editor as 

this is possibly his last 

year as editor. 

 

Allan Ellis asked for 

feedback on Faust Park as the venue 

for the JAGSL Concours. All of the feed-

back was positive. Lisa Hendrix thought 

there might be a problem if more cars 

attended, which could affect trailer 

parking, but Allan said that trailer park-

ing could probably be moved to give us 

more room for cars. Allan indicated we 

were invited back for next year; while 

the second Saturday in October (2019) 

is not available, October 5th is. Phil Tax-

man stated he had reached out to the 

Missouri Historical Society and we 

could possibly move back to the History 

Museum area since attendance is 

smaller than when the Concours was 

previously held there. Following discus-

sion, Allan stated that he will send the 

application to Faust Park to hold Octo-

ber 5th. Kelly Waite offered kudos to 

Allan Ellis and Lisa Hendrix for organiz-

ing the concours, lunches, and ban-

quet. 

 

Phil Taxman talked about the race at 

Blackhawk Farms which is always held 

on Father’s Day weekend; while Phil 

acknowledged that the date causes an 

issue for attendance, it is the closest 

track (325 miles from St. Louis). He asked if 

members would be interested in driving far-

ther (425 miles) for another race weekend -- 

Road America in Elkhart Lake, WI in Septem-

ber; other possibilities include GingerMan 

Raceway in South Haven, MI (400 miles) or 

Hallett Motor Racing Circuit, near Tulsa, OK 

(425 miles). He stated he would put some-

thing together for the Growl to gauge inter-

est and get input. 

 

Gary Hahn, General Manager of Plaza Jagu-

ar, said that Jaguar had a great year. He 

pointed out they had the new I-PACE at Pla-

za, sold the first one, and the second was on 

the showroom floor. The price ranges from 

$65,000 - $85,000, whereas the price for 

its competitor, the Tesla X, is from 

$100,000 - $105,000. Gary, along with 

Sales Consultant Joe Liebmann, led a dis-

cussion highlighting the I-PACE (e.g. can 

reach 240 mph, about charging stations, 

etc.). Gary stated that Plaza will soon be a 

SV certified facility. In 2019, Jaguar will be 

offering a limited production of the F-PACE 

SVR, which ranges in price from $130,000 - 

$150,000 and asked for our feedback on 

possible colors. Gary also asked if members 

could provide a Google rating for Plaza Jagu-

ar. 

 

John Sippel informed those in attendance 

that Ken McDade put together a 2019 cal-

endar featuring members’ cars and to let 

Ken know <kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net> if 

you which to purchase one ($10.00 per cal-

endar). 

 

Kelly Waite briefly talked about the next 

event, the annual banquet at Deer Creek on 

January 12th. He stated that they tweaked 

the menu a bit and the cost has been re-

duced to $65.00 per person. 

JAGSL 2018 Financial Report 
    

INCOME SOURCE   
Membership Income, Gross $   5,781.00 
Advertising Revenue $   2,288.00 

Major Event Revenues:   
January Banquet, Net of Refunds $   3,533.00 
July Birthday Party $   1,260.00 
Concours Income, Net of Refunds $   4,490.00 
Miscellaneous $        60.00 
Other Miscellaneous Income $             - 

SUBTOTAL INCOME: $  17,412.00 
    

EXPENSE ITEM   
Membership Dues to JCNA $   2,723.00 
Growl Publication Costs $   3,582.70 
January Banquet (including awards) $   3,963.29 
July Birthday Party $   1,201.78 
Concours Expenses $   4,806.36 
Other Event Expenses $             - 
Donations $             - 
Administrative Expenses $      105.01 
AGM Attendance $             - 

SUBTOTAL EXPENSE: $  16,382.14 
    

TOTALS 
Change in Balance-Cash (Profit) $   1,029.86 
Cash in Bank at 11-07-17 $   8,772.46 
Cash in Bank at 11-06-18 $   9,802.32 
CASH: $   9,802.32 

mailto:kenmcdade@sbcglobal.net


Month When? What? Where? By Whom? 

JANUARY  12th 

6:30p 

Annual Awards Dinner @ Deer Creek Club 

9861 Deer Creek Hill / St. Louis, MO 63124 

Kelly & Sally Waite /  

Ben & Jen Hendrix 

26th 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

FEBRUARY  23rd 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

MARCH  23rd 

8:00a 

Coffee, Coffee, & Cars @ JustJags, LLC 

7113 N Hanley Rd. / Hazelwood, MO 63042 

Bob Herold 

 

TBD Annual Taxman-Hendrix Rallye Phil Taxman / Jim Hendrix 

APRIL TBD Judges’ Training Jim Hendrix / John Testrake 

 TBD R&R Ranch with lunch in Labadie 

(May move to June if no June events are forthcoming) 

John Sippel / Terry Zerr 

MAY TBD Road Tour Kelly Waite / Steve Gissy 

JUNE     

JULY 21st JAGSL Birthday Party @ Glen Echo County Club 

3401 Lucas and Hunt Rd, St. Louis, MO 63121 

Terry & Jeanne Carmack / 

Tom Loew & Charlotte Bukowski  

 TBD Event, TBA Barbara Giese / Norma Nowotny 

AUGUST    

SEPTEMBER 21st 

9:00a 

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

13450 Marine Ave. / St. Louis, MO 63146 

Gary & Diana Schlueter 

OCTOBER 5th 

7:00a 

JAGSL Concours d’Elegance @ Faust Park 

15185 Olive Blvd. / Chesterfield, MO 63017 

Allan Ellis / Lisa Hendrix 

NOVEMBER TBD JAGSL Annual Meeting John Sippel / Lisa Hendrix 

DECEMBER    
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First Glance: 2019 JAGSL Events Calendar  

Diana and Gary Schlueter stated that the 

cost of shipping and handling of nametags 

has increased and, therefore, the cost for 

nametags is being increased from $10.00 to 

$15.00. Following a brief discussion, it was 

decided that if a member wishes to have 

their nametag mailed to them versus given 

to them at the next JAGSL event, they would 

be responsible for the cost. 

 

At 7:35pm, Kelly Waite moved to adjourn the 

meeting; the motion was seconded by Lisa 

Hendrix. 

 

Submitted by Diana Schlueter,  

Secretary/Membership       

Members in Attendance & Jaguars Driven: 

 

Jim & Linda Atkinson 

Art & Linda Buechler – ‘04 XJ8 

Tom Caldwell 

Allan Ellis – ‘86 XJ6 

Barbara Giese 

BJ & Steve Gissy 

Joe & Sharon Guenther 

Jim & Lisa Hendrix – ‘17 F-PACE 

Dawn & Mark Herzog 

Thomas Loew 

Norma Nowotny 

Cathy & Marsh Riegert 

Diana & Gary Schlueter 

John Sippel 

Dave Smith 

Andre Stunson 

Bonjour & Joyce Stunson 

Lupe & Phil Taxman – ‘18 F-PACE 

Dorothy & Ray Unger 

Kelly & Sally Waite – ‘76 XJ6C 

Terry Zerr 
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T he Taxman Group 

Racing Team – 

Terry Zerr, Kyle 

Griege and myself – headed off to Elkhart 

Lake, Wisconsin for our fourth racing 

weekend of 2018. What a great season it 

has been! We started off at Hallett Motor 

Racing Circuit in Oklahoma, where we had 

great success, being able to drive deeper 

into the turns with our new braking sys-

tem. This was followed by a fun weekend 

at Blackhawk Farms Raceway, where we 

bettered our previous best times by a con-

siderable margin. Then we travelled to 

Grattan Raceway in Michigan. It seemed 

we were able to put everything together 

that weekend. Drive deep into the turn, 

brake hard, downshift, accelerate out, and 

drive through the middle of the kinks. 

Again, we bettered our previous best lap 

times by a wide amount and finished most 

of our races in the top 20% and First in 

Class. We were now ready to take on the 

great Road America for the fourth time. 

 Road America is a permanent 

road course. It is located mid-

way between the cities of Mil-

waukee and Green Bay. The 

track sits on 640 acres in Wis-

consin’s Kettle Moraine. It has 

hosted races since September 

1955 and currently has over 

400 events a year. Road Amer-

ica is one of only a handful of 

road circuits in the world main-

taining its original configura-

tion being 4.048 miles in 

length with fourteen turns. The 

track features many elevation 

changes, along with a long 

front stretch where speeds 

approaching 200 mph may be 

reached. Road America’s open 

seating allows spectators to 

venture throughout the 

grounds. Grandstands are 

available throughout the track, 

as well as permanent hillside 

seating where crowds of more 

than 150,000 can be accom-

modated. 

 I was extremely excit-

ed to head back to Road Amer-

ica. Now I had reliable brakes, new trailing 

arms to hold the rear axle stable through 

tight turns, and with several other im-

provements, I was ready for the challenge, 

especially with another year of seat time! 

In my racing group were sixty-one cars 

made up of Porsche 911s, 914-6s, 924s, 

a Triumph GT6+, Alfa Romeo Spiders, 

GTVs, GTAs, Elva Couriers, a BMW 2002 

and 325i, Ocelots, Mazda RX7s, Volvo 

122S, 142s, Datsun 510s, 240Zs, 260Zs, 

Lotus Europas, Elans, Sevens, Sunbeam 

Tigers, a LaBoa MKII, a Royale RP4, Chev-

rolet Corvettes, MG MGAs, an Austin Hea-

ley, and a TVR Griffith. I was in class 8A, 

which had thirteen. It was quite an eclectic 

and interesting group of vintage race cars!   

 The seven-hour ride to the track 

at Elkhart Lake was uneventful. We signed 

our release forms at registration and de-

cided to set up on the upper level West 

Paddock lot, right next to the pit area. This 

would allow us to watch the race cars 

come down the main straight as well as be 

able to check tire pressure when we came 

off the track. We finished setting up our pit 

area, and then headed into town. After a 

drink at the famous Siebkens bar and 

then dinner at the Brown Bear, a grill pop-

ular with race car drivers for seventy 

years, it was off to bed as Friday would be 

a long day.   

 The Friday schedule called for two 

group practice sessions. We had managed 

to get through Tech and get everything 

approved on Thursday, so all we had to do 

was prep the Jaguar and watch some rac-

ing. We decided to run my older Yoko-

hama Tires for practice and qualifying and 

save my new Hoosier tires for Sunday. The 

Jaguar ran really well as I got reacquainted 

with Road America. In my first practice, I 

ran a 2:59, and in the second practice, I 

ran a 2:54, matching my best times from 

the year before. My times put me in the 

middle of this very large race group. Friday 

evening, they had a welcome party for driv-

ers and crew at the Road America Center. 

It was very nice to spend time with all the 

other drivers and enjoy some great chili 

and assorted salads. We made it an early 

night so that we would get plenty of rest 

for the next day. 

 The schedule called for two races 

on Saturday, a qualifying race and a sprint 

race. I ran a fast lap of 2:54 in qualifying, 

placing me twenty-ninth on the grid, out of 

sixty-one cars. I made the mistake of not 

going to my softer Hoosier tires, which 

would have given me a better placement. 

We watched a lot of racing and I studied 

the track map, working on my racing strat-

egy. I wanted to get a quick start on the 

Road America Straight, hoping to pick up a 

couple of places between Turns 

1 and 3. Then full throttle down 

the Moraine Sweep at 6500 

rpm. Turn 5 is a hard left, then 

uphill. Turns 6 and 7 are the 

Hurry Downs kink, so no braking 

and try to cut through the mid-

dle. Turn 8 is a very late apex 

left-hander that leads into the 

Carousel. I would try to stay on 

the inside of the Carousel as 

the outside is cantilevered and 

the long way around. A dog leg 

right at Turn 11 leads you to the 

Kettle Bottoms Straight. I need-

ed to be at full throttle again, 

6500 rpms, or the smaller cars 

would take away my line at the 

notorious Turn 12, called Cana-

da Corner. After Turn 12 you 

head uphill through the esses of 

Thunder Valley and finally Turn 

14, the sweeper before the long 

Road America Straight.   

 Between the two races, 

during the lunch break, they 

had track touring. I took Kyle 

out for laps around the track at 

about 60% speed. He really enjoyed expe-

riencing the track from inside a race car, 

and this was his first time on a race track. 

We changed the tires for the Sprint Race 

and I noticed right away that they were 

much stickier, which is a good thing! I fin-

ished twenty-seventh overall in the Sprint 
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Race, seventh in my class, but I felt more 

traction with these tires, which led to im-

proved confidence. I was still running 2:54 

lap times, every lap. After Saturday racing 

was completed, we went into the town of 

Elkhart Lake for the Vintage Festival at the 

Osthoff Resort. They put on a fabulous car 

show on the resort grounds. This was fol-

lowed by the VSCDA banquet dinner. We 

ate really well and were treated to hearing 

race stories from the guest speaker, Peter 

Egan, well known writer from Road and 

Track Magazine. 

 On Sunday, I had two races: a 

group race and the Sheldon Cup Race. I 

was gridded twenty-eighth for the group 

race. I was really running well and with a 

lot of confidence. I ended up twenty-third 

overall and eighth in class. The good news 

was that I was now running consistent 

laps of 2:51. The bad news was that I got 

off to a poor start at the flag and lost 

some places at the beginning that I had to 

fight hard to get back. The last race of the 

weekend was the Sheldon Cup Race. My 

improved time in the group race placed 

me at eighteenth on 

the grid. This time I 

got off to a great 

start and passed 

three cars at Turn 1. On lap two, I started 

picking off cars on the Moraine Straight 

and the Road America Straight. I was turn-

ing one lap after another at 2:51. When I 

got the checkered flag, I had finished 

eighth overall and FIRST IN MY CLASS! 

Terry and I then climbed back into the XKE 

for the lunch track touring. We were able 

to take seven fast laps around the track 

and I’m pretty sure Terry enjoyed the ride. 

It looks totally different from inside a race 

car than it does from the stands. After a 

famous Wisconsin Oostburger, we loaded 

up and headed back to St. Louis. What a 

wonderful weekend of racing!  

 So, the season ends. We are 

thinking about GingerMan Raceway in 

South Haven, Michigan and possibly Mid-

Ohio Sports Car Course in 2019. I can’t 

thank Kyle Griege, Joe Allyn, Jorge Pineda, 

and Terry Zerr enough for their hard work, 

companionship, and the encouragement 

they provided this season.      

    

--PHIL TAXMAN  



EDITOR’S IDLES: Matthew Johnson 

I 
was reading the April 1962 Growl 

(Volume 1, Issue 2). [It was given to me 

by Greg Conroy, husband to Valerie 

Goldston who is the niece of Fred and 

Vivien Theis, early JAGSL members -- see 

my editorial from March 2018 (Volume 23, 

Issue 2).]  

 

The next event for that early ‘60s iteration 

of JAGSL was the “April River Rallye,” for 

which Dave Golde (presumably the event’s 

host) recommends “important utensils you 

will need,” including maps, a compass, a 

pencil, paper, and a watch – from the con-

temporary perspective, all relics of the pre-

vious century. (Also proposed is “your own 

bottle, liquor that is,” advice best left to 

the last century.) The previous event, the 

“Cars about Town Rallye,” apparently cul-

minated in a house party at which at-

tendees “twisted ‘all night long.’” Whether 

the quotation marks (in the original) are 

intended to actually quote someone (Louis 

Prima? Teddy Reynolds? A reference lost 

on me given that I missed the ‘60s … for 

it’s certainly not Lionel Richie?) or are 

used as scare quotes to represent some-

thing else is anyone’s guess, although the 

remark that “if anyone wandered into the 

kitchen” to find two members in particular 

“doing 

their own 

version of 

the Twist” 

leaves one 

to wonder, 

especially 

as “one 

young own-

er of a red 

XKE” was 

“arrested 

for speed-

ing,” but 

was not 

long in 

isolation, as “later in the evening his com-

panion was arrested for disorderly conduct 

as a result of a Twist party” (the odd, alt-

hough seemingly knowing emphasis is in 

the original)*.  

 

It was at this point in my reading that I re-

visited Golde’s important utensil recom-

mendations for the then-upcoming rallye, 

seeing in a new light “flashlight” and 

“pajamas, if you wear them.”   

 

On the one hand, I wonder if we, current 

members of JAGSL (Century 2, Decade 2) 

are doing something wrong, are missing a 

little somethin’-somethin’. The ‘60s JAGSL 

members sound très fun! On the other 

hand, when I perused the March 1963 

Growl (Volume 2, Issue 3) and saw the 

“Comic Strip Rally” described as “an unu-

sual event” and that “it’s not known just 

what this name implies” — and was thus 

unsure whether to read it “comic-strip ral-

ly” or “comic, strip rally” — I decided that 

the 2018 version of JAGSL is quite satis-

factorily diverting enough. 

 

Looking back at the 2018 JAGSL calendar, 

it seems that the year was quite the suc-

cess. I look forward to the 2019 offerings 

and to seeing the new calendar’s gaps fill. 

Now I should probably say something 

meaningful about the year that draws to a 

close: ah, good call, dear reader! — I don’t 

do everything I probably should, either. 

* Why, yes, that is one sentence! Plus, it’s grammatically and mechanically accurate. Egads, how many times do I have to declare that I know what I’m doing (if not what I’m saying)? 



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 delivered in person at the next JAGSL event ($15.00 if you wish to have it mailed directly to you), to the same ad-

dress 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 

 

 

$ ____________________________ 

First tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 

Second tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 

Third tag clasp: 

 

Pin:      

 

Magnet: 



The Jaguar’s Growl 

c/o Diana Schlueter 

JAGSL Secretary 

840 Rambling Pine Drive 

St. Charles, MO 63303 


