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The Jaguar I-PACE, our first fully electric SUV, provides the interior space of a full 
size sedan in a midsize platform. Boasting an impressive 400 ps (395 horsepower) 
and 512 lb/ft torque, this all wheel drive 5 seater gets you from 0-60mph in just 4.5 
seconds. With an average range of 240 miles per charge, you can expect a 
smooth, thrilling drive, especially in Dynamic mode, providing even more aggres-
sive handling, braking, and cornering. Compromise was no option when designing 
the I-Pace. Come experience the 2019 European Car of the Year for yourself!  

WORLD CAR AWARDS: 
 

2019 World Car of the Year 
2019 World Car Design of the Year 

2019 World Green Car 
  
 

2019 I-PACE:  
 

Autotrader’s “Best New Car” Winner’s  

European Car of the Year 2019 
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A dv erti si ng  Po lic i e s  

2020 continues to be a very 

challenging year and it is 

only half over. While I miss the conven-

ience of flying, I also don’t mind driving. 

Unfortunately, the trips we have been 

taking are not sports car friendly. None-

theless, it has been good to get out and 

see some country. Chris and I have 

logged ten days of more than 500 miles 

since April. Our latest was a one-week, 3000-mile road trip to the mountains of 

New York, Vermont, New Hampshire, and Massachusetts. With our visit to Ver-

mont and New Hampshire, we have now visited and driven in all 50 states dur-

ing our years of marriage. We likely would have planned and attempted more 

trips this year, but events keep getting cancelled for good reason. The latest is 

the rescheduled JCNA Annual General Meeting (AGM) that was planned for Co-

lumbia, South Carolina in August. It will now be a three-hour video conference 

instead to cover the most important topics. When the pre-meeting materials are 

posted on the website, and I have a chance to read them, I may have some 

questions for those of you with AGM experiences. With the twenty-one hours I 

now have gained back, maybe I can do some more work on my Jaguars so that I 

can drive them more. For those of you wondering, I did figure out where the 

screw came from on my carburetor. And for those of you who helped push start 

my E-type during the last JAGSL outing when my twenty-year-old battery didn’t 

quite have enough power to start a warm engine, I broke down and replaced it. 
 

— Terry  ❑ 

 
 

Unabashedly, even proudly showing its age — perhaps 

despite a touch of neglect over the years — a stalwart, reliable, charming beauty 

veritably radiates charisma and appeal. Also pictured, a Jaguar. 

(Photos: Matthew Johnson) 

https://www.jagstl.com/
https://www.jagstl.com/the-club/memberapp
mailto:matthewthegrowl@charter.net
mailto:big.cat92@hotmail.com
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Month When? What? Where? By Whom? 

SEPTEMBER 19th 

9:00a 

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

13450 Marine Ave. / St. Louis, MO 63146 

Gary & Diana Schlueter 

OCTOBER  

11th 

11:00a 

St. Louis European Auto Show — NOTE: Show was RESCHEDULED 

(originally June 7, then July 19, then October 4 — still subject to change) 

 

17th 

10:00a 

JAGSL Concours d’Elegance @ John Testrake’s 

2041 Desloge Estates Dr. / Villa Ridge, MO 63089 

John Testrake 

17th Midstates Jeepster Association Tour Phil Taxman 

NOVEMBER TBD JAGSL Annual Meeting @ Plaza Jaguar St. Louis 

11654 Olive Blvd / Creve Coeur, MO 63141 

Terry Zerr / Lisa Hendrix 

JANUARY 

2021 

9th Annual Awards Dinner @ Deer Creek Club 

9861 Deer Creek Hill / St. Louis, MO 63124 

Kelly & Sally Waite /  

Ben & Jen Hendrix 

Need to contact JAGSL to host an event or provide details? Send full text to Lisa Hendrix < lhendrix@curtispack.com>  

and she’ll forward your message to the group via email.  

Contact the organizers of individual events with any questions. JAGSL calendar details will be filled in here as they are received by the Editor (see publishing dead-

lines, pg. 4). 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>. The Growl Editor publishes event info provided and as requested by others. The Editor neither sponsors, endorses, promotes, nor nec-

essarily knows anything about any event. 

New Growl feature! If you’d like to support JAGSL and the Growl, and share an image of your Jaguar — in the form of a glossy centerfold — we’re 

doing that now. $99.00 for a month’s run, online and in print. For details, contact Allan Ellis <allanthegrowl@gmail.com> 

<www.jagstl.com> 

mailto:lhendrix@curtispack.com
https://www.jagstl.com/contact
mailto:allanthegrowl@gmail.com
https://www.jagstl.com/events
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Concours d’Elegance 2020 
 
A large group of club members have voiced a strong desire 
to have a concours in October, so we’ve put a plan together 
that should work in today’s environment. We’re incorporating 
some new requirements: 
 

• First, effective social distancing throughout the event. 

• Second, food will be catered on-site and served utilizing 
all current, professional safety protocols. 

• Finally, to ensure cleanliness, restrooms and facilities will 
be dedicated to the sole use of event participants. 

 
With those requirements in mind, we are planning this year’s 
concours at our residence. The 15-acre, rural setting is more 
than adequate for the kind of event we’re imagining. A large 
meadow off the main house serves as a show field. There is 
another large area for trailer parking. A catered dinner will be 
served in a shaded area just off the patio. We also have easily 
accessible, dedicated guest restroom facilities. 

 

It’s more garden party than traditional concours, but it still fits 
the bill. Emily and I hope you’ll consider coming and bringing 
a car out.  
 
Please contact John Testrake (text, call) at (636) 266-
1579 or email <j t e s t r a k e @ a o l . c o m > and let me know if 
you’re interested in coming.  
 

Due to the smaller scope of this event and the 
precautions we are taking, RSVP is absolutely 
required. Please RSVP by October 3rd.  

Date: Saturday, October 17, 2020 
 

Location: 2041 Desloge Estates Dr., Villa Ridge, MO. 

Schedule: 

10:00am: Car placement 

1:00pm: Show begins 

 

4:30pm: Show ends 

5:00pm: Dinner and Awards 

mailto:jtestrake@aol.com
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Peter Grad, for Tech Xplore, reports, “In its 

bid to become auto-emissions free by 

2024, Oslo is poised to become the first 

city in the world to boast a network of high

-powered wireless automotive-battery 

charging bays.” Not science fiction. Nor-

way is specifically developing charging 

stations for its taxi fleets … made up in 

part of Jags. (It reminds me of when I was 

a kid, thinking how cool it was that taxis in 

Germany were Mercedes-Benzes!) Jaguar 

is offering 25 I-PACEs for the endeavor 

which will help Norway to achieve its 

“target date of 2025 to end sales of all 

new gasoline-powered vehicles” (and if 

you haven’t been paying attention, JLR 

could use a win right about now). To use 

the chargers, “You simply park over a pad” 

explains Andy Daga, of Momentum Dy-

namics, the manufacturer of the charge 

receivers: “No physical connections are 

needed.” Lucas, note, is not involved in 

the project. Sadly, though, the tech isn’t all 

there yet, as “induction charging still al-

lows for much energy waste due to power 

lost during charging” and they have still to 

study the “potential effects on motorists 

as well as nearby wildlife of radiation 

stemming from charging stations.” 

 

<techxplore.com> 

Gary Sudin submitted this topical photo, appropriately captioned, 
 

“Socially Distanced Jaguar (it wants to go out and play with friends)”  

 

“U.K.-based Lunaz offers electric conver-

sions of classic [sic] from Jaguar, Bentley, 

and Rolls-Royce,” announces Stephen 

Edelstein for Green Car Reports. “The 

electric XK120 has two motors, producing 

a combined 316 horsepower and 516 

pound-feet of torque,” which, you may 

have guessed, is rather more than origi-

nally equipped and is plenty to get that Jag 

rocketing to speed and then speeding for 

“250 miles of range.” Petrolhead purists 

may feel that such conversions 

“jeopardize the originality of potentially 

valuable classics” (uh … how could con-

verting an XK120 to fully electric and 

modernizing the thing NOT “jeopardize 

originality?!!”). These folks may take com-

fort in Lunaz selecting cars for conversion 

that “are not in running condition” and 

“are ‘under threat’ of being lost complete-

ly”; Lunaz is not tampering with “pristine 

time capsules.” (You know, for now, until 

at such point as it becomes more lucra-

tive, it’s my prediction, or else some rich 

owner of an XK120 alloy with racing histo-

ry says, “nah, go ahead” as they transfer a 

few more bitcoins. But then I’m not often 

accused of being an optimist). Despite my 

love of the XK, I praise the idea enthusias-

tically. It’s a fabulous idea that ultimately 

could preserve the classics as anything 

other than museum pieces. Of course, 

then I read that conversions cost approxi-

mately $430,000. That’s an expensive 

XK120. Still — look at the photo above … 

is it not beautiful and amazing? 
 

<greencarreports.com> 

 

The Greenwich Free Press reported on July 

13th, “Two more cars were stolen in Green-

wich over the weekend.” The relevance for 

the Growl is that this time, one of them 

was a Jaguar. The headline indicated that 

the cars had “vanished” which connoted 

to me some kind of mystery. As it hap-

pens, I was reading into it: “A Volkswagen 

and a Jaguar” were stolen in part because, 

Greenwich Police Lt. Mark Zuccerella ex-

plained, “both cars were unlocked with the 

keys inside.” The VW and Jag joined previ-

ously stolen vehicles which also were un-

locked with their keys left inside (and pre-

viously reported, I might add). One of the 

vehicles was recovered by the police, 

and “when they arrived on scene a 

group of juveniles were surrounding” 

the car. (I’m against blaming victims, 

yet maybe a “rule bend” here: Yes, 

the juveniles, presumably joyriding, 

are at fault. And, yeah, they shouldn’t 

have done that.) Unlocked … keys 

inside … what’s newsworthy here? 

That people are stupid? We know. 

That juveniles misbehave, especially 

when the opportunity presents itself? We 

know. What’s newsworthy is that there are 

still folks driving cars equipped with keys! 

 

<greenwichfreepress.com> 

https://techxplore.com/news/2020-06-norway-wireless-network-jaguar-taxis.html
https://www.greencarreports.com/news/1128661_classic-jaguar-bentley-rolls-ev-conversions-no-gasoline
https://greenwichfreepress.com/police-fire/vanished-more-unlocked-cars-with-keys-inside-142419/


er. The customer 

left the store after 

the manager gave 

him a free tube. I 

learned a great 

deal about war-

ranties that day. 

 

Living off campus, 

I was able to start buying and selling mo-

torcycles. I became very good at rebuilding 

engines and doing work on frames, 

brakes, suspension, and forks. I went 

through thirteen bikes over the next few 

years until I moved into a place where I 

didn’t have a garage to work in. 

 

 

I sold Herman 

when my dad 

gave me his 

1968 Pontiac 

Tempest four-

door in 1972. It 

was burgundy. 

I’d always 

thought my 

parents only 

had blue cars. 

It had a 

350 V8 and a two-barrel 

carburetor, drum brakes all 

around, and an air condi-

tioner that worked. With 

the Tempest, I started de-

signing my own electronic 

ignition systems. The Ket-

tering points style ignition 

system, to me, was dis-a-

point-ing. Modern transistor technology 

allowed me to use a photo transistor and 

sensor to trigger the ignition coil electroni-

cally, using a slotted disk in the distributor. 

I could also boost the voltage to the spark 

plug, allowing for more complete burning 

of the fuel. I used a phase-locked loop cir-

cuit tied into the vacuum line to automati-

cally adjust the timing. It could also vary 

the length of the pulses to the spark plug 

to be as efficient as possible. Every year, 

the Engineer’s Club held a “gas economy 

run.” This was in the dark gas shortage 

days of 1973. I won five years in a row 

using my electronic ignition system. Using 

all the gas-saving tricks, like pretending 

there is an eggshell under one’s accelera-

tor foot, I could get at least forty miles per 

gallon out of that V8. 

 

For graduate school, my friend George 

David and I found a house at 303 South 

William Street in Columbia, Missouri. It 

was right across from the Boone County 

Hospital parking lot. We had our various 

vehicles scattered about the lawn. My sec-

ond-floor room allowed me access to the 

roof above the front porch, and I could sit 

up there and play guitar …  

 

A “free” university was being formed, one 

that could teach whatever subject might 

be interesting. There were courses in Yo-

ga, Astrology, Spelunking, Bird Watching, 

and “Auto Mechanics for Women” – our 

course.  

 

 

Our goals were twofold: educate women so 

they wouldn’t get ripped off by some gas 

station telling them their “framistan did 

not conjiliate with the syswheel,” and then 

charging them an extraordinary amount of 

money. Students learned to change tires 

(safety first); change the oil; check the 

radiator, tire pressure, brake fluid; tune 

the engine; and clean the choke. It was 

fun to watch everyone get outside their 

comfort zones. There was a nice article in 

the local paper about us. 

 

Also during this period, I built a car. It start-

ed when a friend of mine offered me her 

1961 VW Bug. It wasn’t running and she 

wanted $50. I sold the body and then 

towed the frame on wheels to the drive-in 

basement at my grandfather’s business in 

St. Louis. It would spend the next two 

years there as I handcrafted a fiberglass 

body with gull wings for the chassis. I 

Part 2 
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M 
y sophomore year at univer-

sity, I wanted transportation 

that would be a bit easier to 

park on campus. I had a bicycle and used 

that a great deal, but a motorcycle 

seemed to be the best solution and it was 

cheaper than driving Herman T. Car, who 

was reserved for taking my guitars to play 

in coffee houses and for the drive back 

and forth to St. Louis. A Honda CB160 

was my next vehicle … for $100 in hard 

earned money. I put many a mile on the 

bike going back and forth to Radio Shack 

where I did repair work and was a sales-

person. Radio Shack had a “lifetime war-

ranty” on their TV tubes. One day a LARGE 

gentleman came in and wanted his defec-

tive tube replaced. I didn’t know the pro-

cedure, so I went into the back of the 

store to ask the sleeping manager. He 

proceeded to tell me that when the tube 

was dead, that was the end of its life, so 

no warranty. I politely asked if he would 

be so kind to explain that to the custom-

[What do you know? 

There was an August! 

So Gary Sudin’s “My 

Auto Biography” con-

cludes from Part 1 as 

published in the July 

Growl … here ‘tis. — Ed.] 
 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Images courtesy of Gary Sudin 
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wanted it to look like a Ferrari Dino. Lots of parts 

came from junk yards. I sold its 1200 cc engine and 

found a 1600 cc engine. At his shop, my grandfa-

ther had welding equipment and a device (really just 

a jig with a piece of wire that would heat up) that 

would let me bend clear plexiglass to make the gull 

wing doors. Most weekends were spent down there, 

driving in from Columbia, making mistakes with the 

fiberglass, grinding it down (wearing a face mask), 

and learning about gel coat. Then wiring, fixing the 

brakes, installing taillights from a Vega and head-

lights from a Karman Ghia, and starting it up for the 

first time. Okay, new clutch, and then driving it 

around the parking lot and away to the gas station 

to get it inspected. It passed. Now the fun of driving 

it the 125 miles to Columbia. At this point it had only 

the driver’s seat, and the battery was not secured. 

Ask my wife sometime about her first ride in that car 

… 

 

A newspaper reporter observed me driving to my 

home in Columbia and followed me. He interviewed 

me and wrote an article for the local paper about 

the car (see sidebar). 

 

I’d always liked John’s BMW 1600, so when a friend 

of mine had a BMW 2002 tii that he wanted to sell, I 

was interested. There was something wrong with the 

transmission. I bought that car, fixed it, and then 

sold the Pontiac. Four-wheel independent suspen-

sion, four-wheel disk brakes, and a two-liter, me-

chanically fuel-injected engine. Although it was rear 

wheel drive, I never had a problem with it in the 

snow. My wife and I took this car on our honeymoon, 

and it got stuck on top of Pike’s Peak, where the 

gear shift disconnected, and the gear shift would 

just move in a circle.  

 

During a thunderstorm, underneath the car in a puddle of water, 

putting a nail into the linkage, just so we could drive down the 

mountain. I later bought that ninety-cent part at a BMW dealer.  

 

 

They were so impressed with my story they 

let me use their lift to fix it. That would 

never happen today. 

 

The BMW was a yellow-green color. I 

named it “Schmetterling,” which is Ger-

man for “butterfly.” This is the only car I’ve 

even owned that I wish I had not sold. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

[Foreign cars … a Bricklin … metric tools 

… and a 1966 Jaguar E-

type OTS: Stay tuned, as 

Part 3 of Gary Sudin’s 

“My Auto Biography” will 

appear in the September 

Growl — Ed.] 

Neighbors  
 

By Charlie Nye 
 
Gary Sudin said to him-
self one day, “Why not 
build a car?” Since he 
couldn’t find a good 
answer to that question, 
he took a friend’s 1963 
Volkswagen and con-
verted it into the GS-1 
(appropriately named 
after its creator). 
 
Sudin … estimates he 
has 150 manhours of 
work ahead until the 
yellow sportscar is fin-
ished. “I want to sell it 
as soon as I can,” he 
said. “I’ve had my learn-
ing experience out of 
it.” 
 
Sudin, currently work-
ing on a Ph.D. in electri-
cal engineering at the 
University, has varied 
experiences. The Eagle 
Scout twice hiked the 
Grand Canyon and climbed Long’s Peak in the Rocky Mountains. He 
also has written many tender love ballads and is in the process of re-
cording an album. At the end of the month he is to perform in the MSA 
coffeehouse. 
 
“I try to keep busy all the time,” Sudin said, Despite [sic] the fact he 
sleeps only five hours a night. “I’ll do anything if it isn’t work. Work isn’t 

any fun.” 
 

[from the Columbia Missourian 
19 January 1975] 
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O n Thursday, June 18, Taxman Group 

Racing Team headed off to Black-

hawk Farms Raceway (BHFR) in East 

Beloit, Illinois for our first racing weekend 

during the pandemic. My entire pit crew 

was made up of my good friend Floyd Al-

lyn. We were anxious to see how well we 

would perform after a nearly ten-month 

layoff since our last race weekend at Road 

America. Upon arriving at the track, we 

spent the next couple of hours setting up 

our paddock and pit area and prepping 

the Jaguar for the day of racing. Over the 

long off season, oil was changed, new 

brake pads put on, fluids checked, and 

spark plugs replaced. 

 

BHFR is a 1.95-mile, seven-turn private 

circuit racetrack. The track is a favorite of 

many local and national race organiza-

tions and is designed to allow for racing 

organizations and clubs alike to create the 

ultimate on-track experience with safety 

being top priority. BHFR has been in oper-

ation for fifty-two years and is a great 

place to race and enjoy watching racing. 

This event, sponsored by Vintage Sports 

Car Drivers Association (VSCDA), was as 

you would expect, much different from 

past events due to COVID-19. There would 

be no evening social events; only racers, 

crew, and staff/helpers were allowed at 

the track; and everyone had to practice 

social distancing. Overall, there were nine-

ty-five race cars registered for the racing 

weekend.   

 

Friday morning 

was a perfect day 

for racing. A little 

overcast and cool. 

BHFR is a really 

good club track, 

as it’s totally flat. 

The turns and 

kinks come quick-

ly and you have to 

react from one 

transition to the 

next fast. My previous best single lap time 

at BHFR was 1:28 back in 2018, while my 

average lap time was 1:34. My goal was to 

improve upon that time and get my aver-

age down to below 1:30. With increased 

seat time, my driving skills keep improving 

and my race times have continued to 

drop. 

 

My race Group B, Class 8, had over twenty 

cars which included a MGB GT v8, two 

MGC GTs, a MGB, a Datsun 240Z, a 260 

Z, and a 510, two BMW 2002s, a 325i, an 

Alfa Romeo Giulia, six GTVs, a Spyder, a 

Mazda RX7, a Saab Sonett, an Austin Hea-

ley MK lll, and a Lotus Elan. We had two 

practice races on Friday and one qualify-

ing race. We ran our wider tires for the 

first practice and switched to our brand-

new Hoosier Speedsters for the next sev-

eral races. My first practice went well as I 

concentrated on getting comfortable 

again. My times were all over the place 

and I ended up with a best lap time of 

1:32.706. This was a second faster than 

my first practice from the year before. I 

was more relaxed on the second practice 

and it was starting to feel like fun again as 

there were fifteen cars with similar times 

to race with and I improved my time to 

1:30.737. The new tires were really doing 

well, and we had the PSI dialed in correct-

ly. All the tire pressures were going up 

about six PSI during the race, which was 

our target. Improvement continued in the 

qualifying race, as I came in fourteenth 

overall and seventh in my class with a 

1:28.902. Floyd and I then went out for a  

well-deserved steak dinner in Beloit. 

 

On Saturday, we received the news that 

they were moving the Jaguar to Race 



Group E to race with the Class 6 

large bore cars. This was done to 

even out the groups a little. This 

group included a 1967 Barracu-

da, 1969 Mustang GT, 1984 Cor-

vette, 1994 Corvette, 1992 

Chevy Lumina, and my 1964 Jag-

uar FHC. My race group had cars 

from three different race classes: 

6/TA Trans Am, 6/AP A Produc-

tion, and my class, 6/BP B Pro-

duction. I had raced against sev-

eral of these cars before and they 

were well prepared and very fast. 

I was a bit intimidated to say the 

least.    

 

The fastest cars will turn laps of 

1:19 to 1:21, averaging eighty-

five miles per hour. The next group tends 

to be 1:23 to 1:30, averaging seventy-five 

miles per hour. That’s fast considering the 

tightness of the curves. Top speed in the 

straights is close to 125 mph. Saturday’s 

schedule called for a nine-lap second 

qualifying race, a twelve-lap sprint race, 

and a twelve-lap heat race. 

 

Saturday was overcast and cooler, a per-

fect day for racing. The track wouldn’t be 

as hot since it rained a little overnight, so 

speeds would be a bit slower. In the quali-

fying race, my best lap time was 1:30.852, 

with consistent lap times around 1:31. 

The Mustang and Barracuda are really 

powerful and fast, and my goal was to stay 

in contact with them as long as possible. I 

managed to qualify third. My times re-

mained about the same for the sprint race 

with a time of 1:30.936 and I finished 

fourth overall and first in class. I worked 

hard at staying in contact with the really 

fast cars in the heat race and again fin-

ished in fourth overall and first in class. 

The day was a great success as the Jaguar 

was performing well and my driving was 

fast and consistent. I only had one spin-

out, quickly righted the car, and continued 

racing. Floyd and I stopped at a local es-

tablishment for a Southern Comfort on ice 

and some dinner. It was a good day. 

 

Sunday was a different scenario. It was a 

lot warmer and the track temperature was 

way up. For our fifteen-lap feature race, 

we took off the new set of Hoosiers and 

put on our slightly wider set of Speedsters. 

You want to balance out the heat cycles 

on your tires so they last a bit longer. My 

plan for the day was to watch my RPMs on 

the two straights and not shift into fourth 

until >6500. This would allow me to stay 

in my power band for a longer period. I 

was definitely handling the turns and the 

kinks better and was now trying to max 

out my speed on the straights. I had a very 

successful race with a fast time of 

1:28.025 and most laps under 1:29. I 

finished third in the race and first in my 

class.   

 

We departed BHFR about an hour after 

our race ended, heading back to St. Louis 

after packing everything into the trailer. 

We had a very successful and fun week-

end! We are definitely ready for the 

WeatherTech International Challenge with 

Brian Redmann at Road America, July 23-

26. This is a high-profile event and we are 

definitely going to see some top-notch 

competition. We are moving up to race 

against the big guys. 

 

In regards to our racing schedule, we are 

definitely racing at Road America, Septem-

ber 17-20, and are still waiting to see if 

the June SVRA races that were postponed 

for the Indianapolis Motor Speedway will 

be rescheduled for August. We will keep 

you posted. 

-- PHIL TAXMAN ❑ 
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EDITOR’S IDLES: Matthew Johnson 

I 
n the September 1960 issue of The Ameri-

can Journal of Nursing (my professional 

research sometimes takes me to places 

that may seem strange), Jerome F. Strauss, 

Jr. discusses a malady that a “Chicago physi-

cian” termed “Jaguar chest.” The physician 

began to see patients “with symptoms relat-

ed to their driving habits,” symptoms that 

included “substernal and precordial pain fol-

lowing driving of an imported sports car with 

manual gearshift and without power steer-

ing.” He also noted that patients experienced 

pain “getting in and out of the car, as well as 

[caused by] the limited space available be-

hind the wheel.” The diagnosis made, treat-

ment consisted of “abstinence from driving” 

which “usually resulted in the disappearance 

of the symptoms.” (I would have advised safe 

driving in reasonable amounts but 

acknowledge that they were just getting out 

of the ‘50s and I’m not that kind of doctor.) 

He concluded, “while it is unlikely that individ-

ual practitioners will see many cases of 

‘Jaguar chest,’ … the increasing popularity of 

smaller automobiles and the renaissance of 

the gearshift lever should be a warning to the 

clinician to be on the lookout for new muscu-

loskeletal syndromes.” He also made clear 

that “patients were usually content to live 

with their discomfort.” Hear, hear! – to the 

renaissance of the manual transmission and 

living with discomfort if that’s the price of 

driving a small British sports car … am I 

right?! What the physician could not have 

predicted is that “Jaguar chest” and associat-

ed ailments would diminish appreciably by 

embracing automatic transmissions and the 

horrific behemoths that now dominate the 

roads. Equally inaccessible to the physician 

at the time would have been the serious-

though-quite-different maladies that have 

accompanied these new practices – but 

that’s for another editorial (that someone 

else can write). 
 

Sixty years later, while Jaguar chest has been 

relegated to the privileged few, its psychologi-

cal equivalent has, sadly, manifested. While 

at the time of this writing its official entry into 

the DSM-5 is still pending, Jaguar-induced 

Oglioempathetic Facultative Fatuity (aka 

“Jagoff”) has spread. Remarkably, it has done 

so at the same rate as ‘50s/’60s-era Jaguar 

values have climbed. Symptoms are related, 

although vary from mega to low mania. To 

foster awareness that hopefully will assist the 

afflicted to obtain the aid they require, let me 

illustrate how to identify suffers: at their first 

Jaguar Concours d’Elegance, one JAGSL 

member (we’ll call them “Matthaios”) was 

approached by a show participator (who we’ll 

call “Narcissus”). Narcissus asked whether 

Matthaios “had a Jaguar on the show field.” 

Matthaios, having recently exchanged their 

entire life savings up to that point for a ’69 E-

type Coupe in order to fulfill a childhood 

dream, enthusiastically and innocently re-

sponded, “Yes, the dark red ’69 E-type 

Coupe.” Narcissus replied, “Well, that’s a 

good starter Jag.” Narcissus thus revealed 

their affliction, a first step on the journey 

back to health. Thankfully, Jagoff is the ex-

ception, not the rule, but it wouldn’t hurt for 

clinicians (even Concours attendees) to be on 

the lookout for sufferers of the disease. 
 

(Matthew, I must remark, as an illustration of 

symptoms, that is rather an oddly specific 

example. Sigh. Moving on.) 
 

As this scenario helpfully demonstrates, 

Jagoff cases are real. Mercifully, there is a 

treatment available (albeit one too infre-

quently implemented). It includes quite a 

strict, but uncomplicated, regimen of  

Yourabor® [a longtime FDA-approved treat-

ment administered self-reflectively and which 

enhances one’s ability to humanize – or, if 

the sufferer has developed a particularly im-

pervious (seemingly) natural resistance, at 

least anthropomorphize – others who may 

regularly experience dissimilar, but neverthe-

less wholly normalized (especially pecuniary) 

conditions]. Other treatments are extant, 

more invasive, and whose descriptions are 

unavoidably graphic, explicit even … and I am 

currently being reminded once again that this 

is a family publication.  ❑ 
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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 

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) 

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.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 $15.00 for each tag delivered in person at the next JAGSL event. If you wish to have the tag(s) mailed to you, please contact Gary before 

sending a check to determine additional amount due for shipping. (You can contact Gary at 314.606.0025.) 

 

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

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 ($15 x # of tags = $) 

(+ shipping, if applicable) 

 

$ ____________________________ 

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 


