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Minister of Communications Sutherla@cs fsu.edu Jack McGahey, a Temple member from King
Hete Sutherland  (850) 425-14926 of Prussia, PA cautions against using 1,500 Ib ca-
pacity tiedowns on the car trailer. As he correctly
Mistress of Bebauchery TLH@NetTally.com states, if you have to make a panic stop, your LBC
Terry Hamrick (850) G71-1808 will exert a lot more force than can be held by
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Jody Miller (85Mm) 562-7472 He recommends using at least 5,000 b capac-

ity straps. Last summer he had to make a panic
stop while towing his GT6 on a 16' open trailer
and was saved from calamity by his 6,000 Ib ca-
pacity tiedowns and four-wheel electric brakes.

Jack also suggests that the tiedowns be con-
nected to axle straps instead of the welded tow-
rings, since the rings may have lost strength with
rust.

Triumphs and MGs at the Celtic Festival
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Temple of Triumph Meeting Minutes
June 9 , 1999

The meeting was called to order at 8:05 p.m.
Treasurer's Report:

The Temple current bank balance is $1,684.00.
Old Business:

The idea of a Motorsports Complex in Leon County
was discussed. This would be a multipurpose facility
featuring karts, bikes as well as cars to draw as many
supporters as possible. Such a complex would be greatly
needed in the near future since the airport facility may
not be available for much longer.

Bob Jones gave directions to his cookout which will
include steaks and all the fixin's, a stocked fish pond,
croquet, golf and trap shooting. Jody Miller will be the
Roadmaster for the 2 1/2 hour trip which will start at
McDonalds on 90 W, leaving at 9:30 a.m. on June 19th.

New Business:

Bob suggested a bowling event at a future meeting, most
likely in August. This will be confirmed at the July meeting.

The weather finally cooperated and we held our car show.
Awards were presented as follows:

"The color we all wish our cars were" -- Jody Miller

"Car that's gone the longest without washing" -- Brian Watts
"Car we never thought we'd see again" -- Pete Sutherland
Grand Prize: The Phoenix Award:

"Car we thought would never be back on
the road again" -- Joe Carter

The meeting was adjourned at 8:45.

Finally... The Temple Car Show:

"Calendar

of Events

VTR National 1999
Portland, ME. July 28 - August 1, 1999

The Roadster Factory Summer Party
August 6 - August 8, 1999

Info: Ken/Nancy Streeter Armagh, PA.
~ streeter@sanders.com :
Southeastern Region VTR
October 27 - October 31, 1999
Lake City
Details: Art Kelly (904) 446-9990
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The Drive to
Pleasantville

By John M. Plott

OK, the name may not be right, but Westville 1s
the name of a geographical place, whereas our drive
and destination became a psychologically needed
respite from the normal helter-skelter world. We met
at the appointed time and place: 9:00 AM at the West
US-90 MacDonald’s. The departure time was to be
9:30 Sharp. Ginna and I decided to get there on
the early side of 0900 and we found several of the
70T people already ensconced with coffee, egg-
macmuffins and other gourmet delights from Mac
City. It was a beautiful morning. Cool enough for a
light jacket, bright sunshine, and low humidity. One
of the few days that Florida weather lived up to the
Florida PR slogans. The early arrival gave us time
to talk about a few rules for the drive, kick tires, tell
nasty lies, congest a few veins, and glow in the knowl-
edge of Brenda and Danny's up-coming little girl.

The participants: Jody, our drive master (he had
the directions), TR-6; Obin and Marilyn, TR-3;
Terry with her MG; Joe with his beautiful blue TR-
6; Brian and June who have many choices, but drove
their TR-250; Ginna and I in our TR-Ford; Tom
and Wanda in their new, bright red, TR-Uck;, Danny
and Brenda with their TR-Uck. Just prior to the
0930 departure time, Terry broke out her cell phone
and started calling those members who said they were
going to be there, but were not. When everyone
was satisfied our numbers were not going to grow,
we headed West.

Jody led us on a slow, (three-hour), 135-mile jour-
ney through the farm country of Northwest Florida.
He built rest stops into the plan; we needed to let the
public ogle the mighty relics while we replenished
the cheese-doodles and Big Gulps.

We could not tease Obin about his 50 minute hour
driving time because Brenda, being with child, needed
the driving break. There was one community stop I did
not understand. We had already stopped twice at, or
near, major oil company gasoline stations to obey hu-
man physical urges. Jody was leading the pack on a
back country road when he suddenly pulled into a Mom
and Pop country store with a gas pump in front and be-
gan putting gas in his tank. I have no doubt that Jody
was the first and last customer the store had that day.
The fuel in their storage tank had probably been there
for the past nine years, but we all pulled off and watched
him fill his tank.

We did not have to worry about crossing the danger-
ous bridge Bob had warned us about. Work crews had
destroyed it and were beginning to build a new bridge. .
That fact left us with a ten-mile detour. Oh, darn: we
just hated that extra drive.

Even without directions, we knew when we had ar-
rived at Bob's home. He had his TR-6 sitting in the field
beside the driveway. His house sits back from the main
road (?) about 1/8 of a mile. There is a fishing pond
between the main road and his house. He has stocked
the pond with bass and brim. As we pulled into his drive-
way we saw a young lady, later found to be Bob’s daugh-
ter Robin, sitting on the side of the pond, fishing. This
was a delightful picture of summer in the "Old South"
to start our visit with Bob and his family.

Bob was standing in a large cleared area between the
pond and his house directing us as to where we should
park. The Temple banner was flying high, strung out
between two trees. The drivers of LBC's were directed
to park on one side of the driveway, in the shade, by the
banner. Those of us who drove non-LBC's were di-
rected to park in an open field, in the sun, on the other
side of the driveway. Oh, the penalties and strife in our
lives.

The gathering was successful. Bob, his wife June and
his daughter and son-in-law made the day comfortable
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