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Last monthismeetingrbowling party really be-
gan inthe parkinglot with an impromptu car show.
John and Ginna brought their red '59 TR3-A and
Rachelbroughtheryellow'76Spitfire1500,both

, for their first appearance at a Temple event.fmtininter nf Qtnmmuniratinns Sutherla@cs.fsu.edu
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There seems to be a "foot curse" connected to
our bowling events; last year I could not bowl due
to an infected dog-bite on my foot; the curse got
lK. this year- his foot bitten, not by a dog, but by
a load-leveler on his new trailer. Unlike me, he
did attend (perhaps to get advice from Dr. Joe).
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Ourpre-bowlingmeeting was rather short,hav-
ing been called to order and adjourned within a
few minutes. What followed was one of the rea-
sons the Temple is such a great club... shared car
adventure stories and good camaraderie. Time
does pass quickly when you're enjoying yourself,
and suddenly it was 9:30! We decided it was re-
ally too late to start bowling, with the next day
being a work day, so we quietly left -perchance to
bowl another time.
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TEMPLE TRAVELERS
PRACTICE THEIR

GUMPTION

A TRIP TO THE TRF SUMMER PARTY
By Joe Carter

The first fuse blew about a mile from my house on
a sunny Sunday morning on the way to meet Bob Jones
to start our long trek to Pennsylvania. Twelve hours
later that day the four of us who had planned to travel
together were back at my house enjoying pizza and beer
after a very long and hot afternoon trying to coax Bob's
car back to functioning beside a south Georgia highway.
It fmally had to corne back to IK.'s shop on a truck that
evening. Being Triumph drivers all, we showed good
gumption and stiff upper lips in the face of adversity and
the next morning Dr. Jackson laid on healing hands and
epithets directed at cars and (some) drivers (a whole
funny story which I must defer to another telling) and by

- e~ly afternoon the fourof us were back on our way:
Bob and I, and from Oveido, Florida, Gary Hunter in
his TR 6 and John Higben, in his original TR4. That
Monday we made it to Gainesville, Georgia. My car
was stilloccasionally,electrically dysfunctionalin spiteof
J.K..'s work. Gary, amazingly, was still adjusting and
adding on parts because he had just totally reassembled
his car within the week or so before leaving.

At last we were in the land of ever more swoopy
two lane roads and settling into the trip. Late on
Tuesday morning, my car was making ever worsen-
ing, horrid, grunching, metal-on-metal sounds from
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the right rear and still eating fuses. In Brevard, NC, I
fashioned a grommet to keep the wire harness from rub-
bing where it comes through the firewall, which at least
temporarily seemed to solve the electrical problems. A
bolt tightening session was held in a local church park-
ing lot and afterward we enjoyed lunch at an old-fash-
ioned carhop drive-in.

We weren't making a lot of mileage, but gumption
was holding up under "trial by TR". Wewere enjoying
ourselves! We went on up to the Blue Ridge Parkway
from Brevard, not a long drive, but my car was making
really distressingnoises. Finally,Garyrecognized that a
rear hub bearing had gone bad. Bob had a spare and
roadside repair was accomplished. Thanks to the an-
cient ancestral mechanics in the sky, there were enough
parts, tools, and skill (not mine) in the group to keep
motoring onward.

This was by far the longest trip my restored, French
Blue TR6 has made, and I had been looking forward to
itwithboth eageranticipationandanxiety,knowingthere
were probably "bugs" lurking, which hadn't been ex-
posecrDef6renand~Tfie trip onward-up the Blue Ridge
and the Skyline Drive, which extends northward into
the highlands overlooking the Shenandoah Valley was
sheer pleasure. The swoopingto very tight curves were
handled like a dream bythe blue car and samplesof driv-
ing Gary's and John's cars showed different flavors of
the TR driving feast that we enjoyed. The gumption to
fix up and travel on was fully rewarded by this phase of
the trip. Gentle readers, if you have a chance to take a
Triumph on this drive, do whatever is necessary to take
it. Youwill be glad you did, because this is what those
wee beasts were designed to do best. Well,I do ramble
on, and there is so much more.
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Southeastern Region VTR

October 27 -October 31, 1999
Lake City, FL

Details: Art Kelly (904) 446-9990

Tire Rack SoloII S.C.C.A.

National Championship
September13-17

Topeka,Kan.
Details:(303)779-6622

British Car Classic Mark XI

October 23, 1999
Jacksonville, FL

Hosted by MG Classics of
Jacksonville Car Club

Details: Chris Waage, (904)285-4998
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