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Directors Dribblings 

May-June 2014 

Well here it is, another chance to sit in front of my typewriter, whoops, keyboard, 

and try to figure out what to say.  There always seems to be a mental bloc as I go 

over the car related things in my mind.  I am thinking that I need to get ready for the 

ñBritish Car Celebrationò which is coming up this weekend at Crown Center.  Mark 

Short, from the Heart of America Jaguar Club has been so gracious in inviting our 

club to take part.  I hope we have a good turn out to show them Jag guys what Tri-

umphs are all about. 

Also I sent my registration for the 2014 Heartland Regional show that will take 

place on June 6th and 7th in Parkville.  The MG guys have always done a fantastic 

job in putting together a great show.  I hope this year we will have a bunch of Tri-

umphs competing.  The venue this year will be very comfortable at the English 

Landing Park, just a stoneôs throw from downtown. 

Also, donôt forget the All Brit it will be at Zona Rosa on the Labor Day weekend.  I 

am worried, I am waiting for the awards that I ordered.  Will they look alright?  Will 

everyone like them?  Who knows?  I am also worried about getting my shirt presen-

tation to the board on Monday night.  Will I have the data in time?  Will the board 

like it?  Will the registrants like them?  So much going on, and I still need to write 

this article. 

The VTR is over.  After a year of planning, caring, work and dreams itôs all over.  

All that time to plan but we could not plan the weekend weather.  It was like Eng-

land, coldish, wet and dreary except for the event itself.  The amount of cars, on the 

north side of 80, maybe even 90, almost 150 people had fun, real fun.  We 

Gymkanaed in the rain.  We did road trips in the rain, we talked cars in the rain ex-

cept for the last day.  The actual show was sort of dry and cool, but what a spectacle.  

All those wonderful old Triumphs all shined up and pretty.  I am sure our chairman 

will send along many pictures for this edition.  I was very proud to be a part of the 

event and I am grateful for all the club members who worked very hard and donated 

items, money and lots of time to make the 2014 VTR South Central Regional some-

thing to remember.  I donôt want to mention names because I will more than likely 

forget someone.  I will leave that to our Chairman of the event.  But, I want to thank 

all of you for making our club look oh so good. 

On May 31st we will have our spring tune up at Kevin Smithôs house.  I am sure 

most of you are wondering why it is not a Gary Perryôs garage.  Well, all of you 

probably know, but Garry canôt seem to get around as well as he used to.  He had to 

slow down a bit so he had to give up the tune up.  We all wish Garry well.  In this 
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newsletter you will find a letter that our board wrote to Gary bestowing a life time membership to the club.  Gary my thoughts are 

with you and hang in there.  Also, published in this newsletter is a letter written by his very best friend Jerry Davidson to our club.  

Please take a minute to read it. 

As I sit here and ponder what else to say I thought, Ich, what a nasty spring.  It is cold today and my heat actually came on last night.  

Isnôt it time for it to warm up and stay that way.  It seems to be cloudy and cold a lot, but it does not rain a lot, except when you 

donôt want it to.  According to the crack meteorologists on TV we are colder than normal and dryer than normal.  Are we setting a 

new normal? 

I will leave you all with that thought.  See ya at our eventséed 

Olpe, Kansas Chicken Run 
April 5, 2014 

  

What a great day for a drive, sun shine upper sixties, forties 

to start.  One of first days without clouds and rain in a 

week.  Everybody had a big smile on their face.  We drove 

down and back by ourselves.  It was nice being together 

after a week of meetings, appointments and bridge 

games.  We did not meet the Gardner group; it is too far out 

of the way for us.  Leaving a little late we were fine until we 

got to Emporia.  There we had to wait for a train at least ten 

minutes.  Just when we could finally see the end of that 

train, here came another in the opposite direction. Another 

ten or fifteen minute wait and we were moving again.  We 

ended up getting to Olpe just minutes after noon.  The food 

wasnôt completely gone, yet.  We got just the right amount 

and did not over eat as I usually do with a buffet. 

 

I never did hear how many showed up.  There was a nice 

crowd and we got to visit with a lot of old friends and met 

several new ones.  Kansas City Triumphs was well repre-

sented.  I was told Ed had made an announcement about the 

Regional.  Thanks Ed, I think people listen more to someone 

new making announcements.   

 

On the way home we got to see a lot of the Flint Hills burn-

ing.  We only saw the fire department fighting one 

fire.  That one had flames at least 20 feet high, really dra-

matic seeing untamed forces that close to you.  Haze filled 

the horizon until we got back to Missouri. The wooden 

fence post didnôt stand a chance; fortunately there were no 

farm buildings or homes burning.   

 

What a great day.  Any day spent driving our LBCôs is 

great. 

  
Jack 

Bill Young     1947 ï 2014 

 

Bill Young was many things.  He seemed to always have a 

cigarette burning in one hand and a Diet Coke in the other.  

He was a musician, playing guitar and singing.  He was the 

guy we turned to when our cars had electrical gremlins.  He 

didn't like to lead organizations but he did so when a leader 

was needed and nobody else would step forward.  He was 

the good son when the parents that adopted him grew old 

and needed looking after.  I didn't know him when he was 

in the Navy during the Vietnam era but I'm sure he did all 

the things that young sailors do whenever he got the 

chance.  I met him because he was a gear head, a car guy 

with gasoline in his veins and grease under his fingernails.  

He liked any kind of hot rod.  Somehow he developed a 

taste for British cars.  I first saw him driving an MG Midget 

and when he opened the door and crawled out I thought he 

would never stop unwinding.  He was well over 6' and at 

that time he was not skinny.  We started talking cars and 

just never quite finished that conversation.   

 

He came to be a car nut quite naturally.  His dad owned a 

modest car dealership and repair shop in the small Oklaho-

ma town where they lived.  Bill's high school car was a mid 

50's Ford and on Friday nights he worked to perfect his 

speed shifting skills along country back roads.  On Satur-

days he worked to perfect his transmission replacing skills.  

I'm not sure which he enjoyed more. 
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Although we didn't know Bill and his then wife Kathy at all 

well at the time, they asked us if we would like to join them 

for a week in Ireland where Kathy had relatives.  I can't im-

agine why he did that and I can't imagine why we accepted 

that invitation to share a house with almost total strangers.  

It turned out to be a trip that tops my list of great vacations.  

Perhaps we were invited because we were non-smokers and 

he needed to use our luggage space to haul the extra cartons 

of cigarettes he would need.  Bill struggled for years to quit 

that habit and eventually he did.   

 

When Bill decided his MG Midget needed a bit more power 

he bought a wrecked Camero and proceeded to transplant its 

complete drive train into the Midget complete with its com-

puter engine management system.  He somehow squeezed 

all that into the tiny car with only the giant bulge in the bon-

net indicating something unusual was hidden inside.  Along 

that process he gained skills as a welder and metal shaper.  

That was all really just an excuse to acquire more tools.  His 

real passion may have been just to have more tools in his 

garage than anybody else.   

 

The radio he harvested from that Camero parts car resides in 

my Triumph.  When I listen to music on it, especially Irish 

folk music, I will always remember and miss the big crazy 

car guy who gave it to me. 

 

Steve Olson 

Courtesy of  Ken Wymore 

2014 SOUTH CENTRAL RE-

GIONAL VTR 

 
June 12/13, 1981 was the date chosen for the Mid America 

Triumph Regional One, ñthe largest gathering of Triumphs in 

Mid Americaò.   That was the description used in the January 

newsletter of the Kansas City Triumph Club.  Kansas City 

continued to hold the Regional in 1982 and 1983.    Thirty 

One years after the 1983 Regional KC again held the 2014 

Regional in Excelsior Springs, 

Mo.  The venue selected was the 

Elms Hotel and Spa.  The Elms 

was built in 1898 and was com-

pletely remodeled in 2012.  

 

Planning began in 2012 with a 

meeting held each month until 

the event.  A full 3 day event 

was planned for April 27 

through 30.  The committee 

plans were upset when the 

weather man started to call for 

rain and cold weather for these 

dates.  About 2 weeks out con-

tingency plans were started to 

cope with the weather. The 

planning seemed to work well 

for the 100+ registered.   

 

There were a number of unique 

models in attendance; 3 Glo-
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riaôs, 1935, 36 & 37; 2 Renown Limousines; 1 Standard; 1 TR5 

and 1 Mayflower.  Of course it sprinkled during the show, it 

even started to sleet once.  It is amazing how fast Triumph own-

ers can run in that situation.  About the time the boots were 

opened and car covers jerked out it quit. 

 

The auto cross in the rain was slow but exciting, at times. Dusty 

Nicholson got to the finish line with his TR6 looking like a lawn 

mower after mowing tall grass.  Excelsior Springs and the FAA 

closed their International Airport for the autocross and funkhana. 

 

The group photo shoot; the breakfast drive; the Dinner Run; the 

Gimmick Rally and the Welcome Party BBQ were all held in the 

rain and cold.  Remember this was an English car show. 

 

The dinner run was held at a winery.  They cook pizzas in wood 

fired ovens and have good wines, I was told.  All seemed to 

enjoy the drive through the rolling hills of central Missouri.  

We were entertained at the BBQ by Simply Weasels a parody 

group led by one of the KC Triumphs Members.  The Break-

fast Drive was to Liberty, Mo. at The Corner Caf®.  They are 

famous in the area for their home style cooking.  The Ban-

quet was held at the Elms.  Good food, awards, and celebrat-

ing Duncan Woods birthday with a song, was enjoyed by all 

but Duncan.  We honored Don Davis (Houston) and Bill 

Young (KC/Wichita) with a moment of silence.  It was hard 

for everyone to believe this was the end until next year. 

 

The net proceeds were donated to Harvesters, the local food 

pantry. They will be able to provide over 30,000 meals or 

back packs. 

 

Jack  

Stuffing Party, preparing registration bags a few days before the 

SC VTR Conference. 

wŜƎƛǎǘǊŀǝƻƴΥ /ƘŜǊȅƭ IŀǊǊƛǎΣ WŀȅƴŜ ±ŜƘƭŜǿŀƭŘ ϧ {ƘŜǊǊȅ 5ȅŜǊ 

Hospitality: Margaret McBride, Irene Blend & Laraine Ed-

wards 
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