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Make your plans to attend DVT’s Winter Party, January 18th, 2020! 

 

Story by “Where’s Bob?” DeLucia; Photos by DVT 

 

Some of our newer members may 

ask “What exactly is the DVT Win-

ter Party?”, held in late January.  

This is a day for DVT to celebrate 

the past year, to reflect back on 

members that have departed, high-

light DVT member’s accomplish-

ments at other car shows, show ap-

preciation for recent restorations, 

and give awards to members for ei-

ther service, or their cars.  

An annual tradition held for as long as I have been a DVT, which is twenty years,  I am sure 

it goes even further back than that. (It dates to the founding of DVT! ed.).  Held at many 

various locations in the past twenty years, we have happily “settled” into having it at the 

Pinecrest Country Club in Montgomeryville, PA.  

Attending gives a new DVT member a chance to view some of our DVT History 

and awards, not to mention mingling with a much larger group of our members 

than the usual monthly gatherings. As well as bulletin boards with photos from 

the past year (in this case 2019), and many other years, there is often a “What is 

it?” car related item ID contest to test one’s skill.  DVT members are encouraged 

to bring in any trophies they may have won, to be displayed that day on one of 

the club tables. The “Cock o’ the Walk” Trophy for most miles logged in a TR as 

well as the infamous “DVT Door” for the member with the highest event attend-

ance will be awarded as well. 

It is a time of classic car comradery, as we chat about our various cars, personal 

experiences, classic car travel experiences, and view a slide show during “Happy 

Hour” as we gather, and host a pint (or two). Here’s a chance to put a name to a 

face or make a new acquaintance and share our appreciation of the Triumph 

marque. 

Please join us on Saturday, January 18th, detailed information pp. 6 this issue. 

TRundlin’ TRiumphs 
Delaware Valley Triumphs LTD. 

Preserve-Restore-Enjoy 
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DVT vs. MG Rally 

 

Story and photos by “Ambassador Bob” 

Delayed a week by the torrential downpours, 
about 11 DVT cars and 5 PMGC cars arrived on a 
brisk, but sunny Saturday morning. Meeting at 
one of the many omnipresence Wawas for the 
start of the Rallye, we all rendezvoused in Phoe-
nixville. 

Lead by experienced DVT RallyMasters Mike and 
Ron Hoinowski, the drivers and navigators gath-
ered for the traditional starting meeting. The first 
car was off at 10:00am, the 15 cars followed in 3-
minute intervals.  

The end point was the Sly Fox Brewery in Phoe-
nixville, always a popular choice among the par-
ticipants. 

DVT was represented by: 

• About six TR6's 

• Herald 

• TR250 

• TR4A 

• Two Spitfires 

• TR7 

• Italia  

• GT6 

The long-fought for "Lucas Cup" went to PMGC again this time.  2nd was won by DVT's Dan and Sherri Tinsman.  3rd was 
won by DVT's Kevin and Mandy Baker.  DLBF was won by DVT's Dave Hutchison and Bob Hunter.  PMGC also won the 
club award Cup.  Just wait until Springtime! 
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Director’s Corner 

By DVT Dave 

 

Happy Holidays Fellow DVT Members! 

 

It was great to see such a large turnout at both our last GTRs.  We may have to find 

another venue if the GTR attendance continues to grow! Your DVT Board will be re-

viewing this matter very soon. 

 

Stay tuned for more DVT Retiree Drives and if you are interested in joining in the fun, 

let Ambassador Bob know at yukon80@comcast.net and he will add you to his distri-

bution list. 

 

The DVT 2020 Great Getaway to Nova Scotia is taking shape and will be held next 

September. We plan on having some of our cars shipped round trip from Perkasie to 

Portland giving us a week or more to tour Nova Scotia! Contact Charlene at 

DVTChar@gmail.com for details if you are interested in joining this DVT Adventure! 

 

If you have any ideas for new DVT events please let any DVT Board Member know and 

we will put it on our 2020 DVT Calendar. 

 

We also have a couple dozen DVT Members who are interested in having another run 

made of DVT grill badges. Please get in touch with our membership director, Bob 

Hunter, if you would like to order a badge. We plan on ordering soon. 

 

On Dec 1 the DVT Ballots were sent out so you can cast your vote for the 2020 DVT 

Board.  Please remember to hit REPLY and cast your vote via email! 

 

Also, please take note that all the information for our DVT Holiday Party on January 18th is in this issue.  Your DVT Board 

voted to keep the costs down by subsidizing this party. It is your party, so please sign up soon as it is always a good time! 

 

A really BIG THANKS to Charlie Frick who graciously stepped up produce this issue to the TT. We wish our Newsletter 

Editor Bob Norcini, who is having back problems, a SPEEDY recovery and we hope to see you soon.  

 

I look forward to seeing you at the December GTR for our annual “Ugly Christmas Sweater” contest next Tuesday, Dec 

17th! 

 

Happy Holidays & TRIUMPH Motoring 

DVT Dave 
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Ploughman’s Lunch Rally/Fundraiser 11.10.19  

Story by the Editor; Photos Kevin McLemore and DVT Dave 

 

Once again Charlene and Dave Hutchison opened their home to the Ploughman’s Lunch Rally and Fundraiser.  Heavy rain 
previously had departed and the day dawned chilly but dry.  Various DVT members gathered for coffee, tea and scones 
prior to departing on a lovely tour of Bucks County.  Several covered bridges were part of the fun drive and despite a bit 
of trouble with a leaky tire all had a wonderful time.  As in the past proceeds of the event went to a local charity.  This 
year “Manna on Main Street” benefitted from the efforts of Charlene and Dave as well as DVT members to the tune of 
$600.  Well done all! 
  

Grill badges! 

We are in the process of determining whether there is 

enough interest to have another run of DVT grill badges pro-

duced. They would be designed for grill-mounting so you’d 

have to purchase an adaptor separately for a bar mount. 

The design will be finalized once there is enough interest 

and any order would need to be pre-paid. If you would like 

one, contact Bob Hunter at membership@dvtr.org.  

 

mailto:membership@dvtr.org
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DVT Winter Parties Past 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Great Nova Scotia Getaway 

2020! 

Are you interested in a wonderful trip with great 

driving roads, beautiful sights and fascinating lodg-

ing? It will occur 9/12/2020 through 9/20/2020. Cars 

can be shipped from Perkasie so there will be plenty 

of time to tour Nova Scotia. Contact DVT Dave at di-

rector@dvtr.org if you are interested. 

 

DVT Winter Party Tiffany Saloon 1978 

mailto:director@dvtr.org
mailto:director@dvtr.org
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The Annual DVT Winter Party! 

Date: Saturday, January 18, 2020 

Time: 3:00pm until 6:00pm 

Cash Bar, 3:00-6:00 

Location: Pinecrest Country Club, 101 Country Club Drive, 

Lansdale, PA 19446 RSVP to “Where’s Bob?” De Lucia, 

yukon80@comcast.net 

Send your checks payable to “Delaware Valley Triumphs” to: 

Bob De Lucia 

2593 Trewigtown Road 

Colmar, PA 18915-9752 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Please reserve for ____person/people ($40.00 per person). My 

check for $___________is enclosed. 

Name(s) 

___________________________________________________ 

Phone ____________________________ 

Email_____________________________ 

 

Location - Pinecrest Country Club, 101 Country Club Drive, Lansdale, 

PA 19446 http://www.pinecrestcountryclub.com/ 
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My Oregon British Obtainability Run 

Story and photos by Charles Frick and Andy Dunning 

Flashback to 2002…my son Chas, then 9, and I decided 

to attend the All British Field Meet in Portland, OR 

with my 1963 Sports 6/Vitesse.  Although my car was 

missing its convertible top, we decided to risk the 

drive entirely top down, given Oregon’s reputation 

for sunny summers.  Accompanied by friend Andy 

Dunning in a 1950 Ford Prefect we set off.  After a 

beautiful, albeit slow, drive across the mountains (a 

1959 Prefect with sidevalve motor only pumps out 36 

hp.) we found ourselves at the gates of Portland In-

ternational Raceway.  Driving in I was much surprised 

to have the ticket taker tell me he had a Sports 6 as well!  Arguably, Herald/Sports 6/Vitesse is an easy car to mistake for 

something else.  Memories do get foggy over time and I often hear statements like “My Dad had one…he drove that old 

Sunbeam everywhere!”…or…”Yours got them pro-pellers under the back for water drivin’ too?”).  We chatted briefly...he 

mentioned that he had owned it for a couple of years and it was awaiting restoration in storage and it sounded like a “pur 

sang” Sports 6. I offered something like “Get a move on man and put it back on the road!” and wished him luck with his 

project.  Chas and I made our way in only to find a stunning (made all the more lovely by the presence of my well patinated 

car parked alongside) RHD Vitesse 6 parked on the field.  Leon, the owner (a Brit ex-pat who had only recently imported 

this car into the US) was nowhere to be found and as luck would have it, we missed each other the entire weekend.  He 

did take a couple photos of my car unbeknownst to me...we did eventually connect and have become fast friends.  Chas 

and I enjoyed the Field Meet and risking rain made a dash afterwards to Mt. St. Helens and then returned home.  An epic 

and totally dry excursion! 

Forward to 2019…back in Sept. I 

again attended the All British 

Field Meet although Vitesse-less, 

driving a Moke this time.  Chat-

ting with friends the subject of 

Sports 6/Vitesse came up and 

mention was made of a club 

member with a Sports 6 (or 2!) 

that might be up for sale.  A con-

tact number was procured and a 

call placed.  Lo and behold the 

owner was the gent I had spoken 

with 17 years prior.  Yes, he DID 

still have that car stored in a barn 

and yes, he would sell it.   

Excitement built as we set a date one week later when I would dash over the mountain to Aurora OR. to visit said barn.  A 

bit about Aurora…  the Aurora Colony, a religious commune was founded in 1856 by William Keil who named the settle-

ment after his daughter.  Voted one of the 10 best antiquing towns in America it boosts a population of 1210 people (and 

about 2 million chickens, trust me!)  It’s located on a long straight stretch of “The 5”, I-5 close to Wilsonville OR.  
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The day arrived, wet and cool…especially wet and cool over the 

Santiam pass from the sunny “rain shadow” high desert of Bend to 

the misty Willamette Valley.  A brief encounter at a chicken farm 

“Can I help ya? Nope, this here is a chicken farm…no furrin’ 

cars…jest….chickens..”.  Thank you, Google maps!   

A U-turn got me to the barn (“ jest turn left after the chicken 

coup”) with the slumbering Sports 6.  Located just off “The 5” one 

could see this barn from the freeway and I marveled at all the 

times I had driven by this exact spot while the 6 dozed just out of 

view.  A bit of confusion with the keys (“I’m not sure these are the 

right ones…” said the owner, Bill) and after many tries, the door 

was flung, well more like heaved, aside.  Inside it was a jumble!  A 

car trailer and late model Mustang under a cover squatted in the 

center aisle betwixt a 75 VW Rabbit, a restored Big Healy and piles 

of Healey parts, while on the other several Big Healey carcasses 

perched on sawhorses….the whole scene presided over by a Volvo 

PV544.  Ah….but… back in a corner the prize sat!  Under a fabric 

car cover very well-seasoned by 17+ years of dust, errant chicken 

feathers and guano was “Red Barchetta”, a 1963 Sports 6 in, you 

guessed it… red.  Let me say it took me all of 15 seconds after lift-

ing the cover to decide it had to be mine.  An unmolested genuine 

Sports 6, rust-free essentially, still wearing all its original badging 

and unique features, with the 1600cc factory driveline intact?  Yes-

sir, I’ll take it!  A deal was struck!  A second trip to Tigard, Oregon 

to confirm the condition of yet ANOTHER Sports 6 Bill had pur-

chased years later as a parts car was planned.   

Pick up day arrived a week later.  Bill had arranged for the owner of 

the barn to meet us and move the trailer and Mustang..”yeah…the 

guy that owns it is Korea or someplace…”.   

Hmmmm…that wasn’t re-assuring.  Bill and I waited anxiously as 

the appointed time arrived and passed…all the while formulating a 

plan for 

threading the needle through the gap between the “MIA owner” 

‘Stang and the restored Healey…but that still left the car trailer 

to shift.  At last Tom, the barn owner arrived and yanked the 

trailer out while I busied myself filling tires on my “new” Tri-

umph.  Tom, it turns out has had over 3oo Austin-Healeys in his 

stint a restorer…THAT explains all the Healey detritus scattered 

about!   

Turns out the ‘Stang keys were hiding on top of one of the rear 

tires  (whew!) and with a little persuasion it cranked over and 

drove out.  Thank heavens for portable “work light, tire inflator, 

jump packs WITH built in USB charging ports”!  
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Out into its first mist in nearly 20 years rolled the Red Barchetta…4 winded, car guys pushing/trailing behind.  A little 

persuasion from a come-a-long and she was stowed safely in my trailer.  Back across the Pass again to unload and brace 

myself for yet another trip!   

Next day it was off to the storage unit for the other car.  This time a bit 

more complicated as all the tires were not only flat but shredded.  Just 

to add a degree of difficulty, the steering rack had been disconnected 

from both the frame AND the steering wheel.  A bit of time with a jack 

and lug wrench got it rolling again on 4 “may-pop”, though inflated 

tires.  A pair of rack mounts (thank-you, Herald parts car) and a recon-

nect of the steering and woosh (well maybe more like oooof!) and this 

one was 

snagged 

and se-

cured in the trailer.  Over the Pass and through the woods the 

2nd Sports 6 did go!  Postscript…after a bit of fiddling the “Red 

Barchetta” fired up and with the addition of a new set of clutch 

hydraulics managed to drive up and down my driveway….the 

first time under its own power in nearly 20 years!  Mechanicals 

all seem to be serviceable and a bit of fettling ought to have it 

road ready next Spring. For now, it sleeps again in our Bend 

barn but this winter’s idleness is but a catnap after the long 

slumber of years gone by. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Join us for Breakfast with Bonds 

at our new location! 
 

Shoo Mama’s Farm Fresh Café 
66 E. Street Rd. 

West Chester, PA 19382 
484-315-8431 

Click here for directions 
 

2nd Sunday of each month at 8:30 

https://www.google.com/maps/place/Shoo+Mama's+Farm+Fresh+Cafe/@39.9194715,-75.5749361,15z/data=!4m5!3m4!1s0x0:0xe13008e504a6d9f0!8m2!3d39.9194715!4d-75.5749361
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  Blood, Sweat and….Success! 
 

Story and photos by Melody & Larry Laurel 

 
Let me open with a disclaimer. This project was started a few years ago. The 
vision in my mind’s eye for the much-needed interior update on Banshee, the 
TR8, had been on hold for a while. Her, (yes, my Triumphs are of the feminine 
persuasion) custom interior of nearly 20 years was faded and dated. I 
envisioned a return to something similar to the factory original, but a bit more 
timeless; black original vinyl and a grey-black tartan. All the fabrics, vinyl, and 
bits I could think of were ordered and then sat in storage for two years. 
 
Due to the unknown foibles of little British car ownership, bigger, unforeseen, 
and more important issues with Banshee had to be addressed first. Upon 
those issues being addressed the inevitable question arises, “Can I really 
afford thousands of dollars for someone else to do this, or do I just jump in 
and do it myself?”.  With this being the train of thought, I knew I could not 

accomplish this task without my better, larger and more methodical half, my husband Larry.  I am a “let us just jump in and 
get this done” type person. He is the “let us analyze and overthink this” type. Between the two of us we get stuff done 
somewhat correctly. 
 
So, after a few weeks of getting other stuff done, on a very hot Monday the project started. The morning temp was 89, 
and it just went up from there for the rest of the project. Note to self; find a used floor fan. Larry half-jokingly said, ”what 
minor god from mythology is going to attach itself to this endeavor and how much blood will have to be spilled to appease 
said god”? 
 
Four folding tables were set up, one small one for my laptop. The laptop was essential as it provided music, and with the 
aid of a memory stick provided parts and workshop manuals for references. A camera was also necessary to take pictures 
of what was coming out and hopefully help us get it all back together. This table was also used to hold purse, keys, my 
husband's wallet and the daily quota of sustenance needed for the day. 
 
The second table was set up and kept clear and clean for actually doing stuff. 
 
The third table was for paints, glues, cleaners and all (we hoped) of the other accouterments needed to complete this 
project.  Disposable and reusable gloves are a must as well as plastic bags of various sizes. A few first aid supplies were 
also placed on the table. 
 
The last table was for the tool boxes, my husband’s 40-year-
old collection of tools covered in what he described as 
“historically significant grime”, and my pink bare minimum 
tool bag. They were placed there with hopes we had enough 
basics between the two of us to get the job done. Other 
essentials were a shop vac, a broom, a gallon of acetone, and 
lots of rags! 
 
Thinking we had covered all the bases we naively began. 
 
First act, rip out the very tacky green carpet. Both Larry and I 
had voiced concerns about the state of the floor pans. Would 
the project be set back once again due to thoroughly rusted 
out floor pans? All we could do was hope for the best and 
carry on. 
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Even though I clean Banshee regularly, dust and ground in dirt went flying. 
More dirt, dust, and other unknown parts went everywhere with the 
continual removal of the caret underlay. Them we saw it, the thing we were 
dreading, rust! 
 
Larry calmly suggested finishing the removal of the rest of the interior before 
for pushing the proverbial panic button. So we continued on. The seats were 
removed after several hours of fighting with Allen screws in incredibly tight 
spaces!  One screw alone took over an hour, due to it having a castle nut on 
the underside that could not be reached. Another note to self; it would be 
incredibly nice to have a lift! Alas, the roof on the garage is not high enough. 
Rats! This gave us (Larry) more rust to deal with. 
 
Onward we slogged, through the removal of door cards and back cockpit 
panels. The action of removing the door cards revealed that the tweeters and 
midrange aftermarket speakers in each door were not hooked up, and had 
not been for a while. Hmmmm. Research revealed that the speakers were 
still made and cost about $100.00 a pair new. They may go on eBay or my 
mother’s eventual very small estate sale. Alas, yet another duty to perform.  
Sorry, I digress. Anyway, what was revealed was a lot of mold, water damage 

and just plain rot. This gave way to the enlightenment of why I got occasional headaches after driving with the top up. 
Time to vacuum up the bits of mold, paper and some unidentifiable crust left behind.  A small headache was coming on, 
so we called it a day and headed for the gym. The next morning the last pieces to come out were the ever so brittle plastic 
console and pieces surrounding the gear shift. This was completed without a snap, crackle, or pop! Whew! 
  
New panels for doors, cockpit and back window area would have to 
be constructed. So measurements were taken and calculations were 
made. Two of the largest size panels of interior board would be 
needed. This called for a friend with a pickup truck and his knowledge 
of the nearest automotive upholstery supply company, so a call for a 
favor was sent. 
 
While I was sent off to get the panels Larry set upon the task of 
tackling the myriad of rust that was on the floor boards. Armed with 
a hand drill and wire wheel he set to the floor pans first. I got back 
with the needed items from the automotive interior place to find that 
the rust on the floor boards was just surface.  Let us all rejoice; it was 
just deep surface rust! Oh, did we dodge a big proverbial bullet. Time 
to call it a day. 
 
The next morning, I put down rust inhibitor on the floor boards as 
Larry set out to calculate the measurements needed for cockpit back, 
door cards, and back of cockpit flat ledge.  While getting 
measurements for the flat back board I noticed that the shock 
absorber covers were rusted. So off they came, and they were put with the ever-growing pile if items on the second table, 
to have rust removed and then be painted. This pile of rusted bits became known as ”job security for Larry”! I began the 
processes of figuring out which and how much sound proofing to put down. I had two types of sound proofing. Foil back 
and some that had foam backing that was given to me by a fellow DVT member.  
 
I had been consulting the oracles of YouTube and several LBC chat sites to glean all the divined insight I could. It was 
decided that the foil back heat resistant would go on the floor boards and a 10 x 12 piece in the interior of the doors. The 
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foam backed sound proofing was chosen for the back and top ledge of the 
rear cockpit. The foam back had flame retardant in it so it was the better 
choice. (Who thought putting the gas tank behind the passenger seat was 
a good idea anyway?  After all, this isn’t a Ford Pinto!)   
 
The rust inhibitor on the front floor boards was still a bit damp, so the sound 
proofing would have to wait a bit. With calculations complete the cutting 
began. Larry found that a small jig saw worked best. The first piece for the 
back of the cockpit went perfect. The back board was cut only to find it 
would not fit due to the roll bar, and that the top lip of the said piece was 
curved to cover where it meets with the top board. I also had an epiphany.  
 

The back board I had taken out was carpeted, while the original was 

vinyl covered.  After another look at the door cards we saw we 

would need to make lips on the back panel as well.   I continued on, 

and removed the cover for the hand brake and shiftier knob.  Those, as well the cardboard bases, were not worth 

salvaging due to me not having a sewing machine I had no way to reconstruct them. These would have to be 

made by the interior person I still needed to find, adding to that bit of questionable expenses. 
 
After calculating how much more vinyl I had to purchase, what it would cost to get a piece of bendable metal to make the 
lips, and the extra time this would take to do the work, a list of items to be purchased was promptly started. I heard my 
husband's head starting to rattle off calculations. Yikes! 
 
Larry said nothing and took the rusted pieces out of the garage. He took the folding chair and the drill and went to work 
on all the offending rust. I turned to figuring out how to put the carpet pieces in. Opening the box there were no 
instructions.  After sweeping and vacuuming the floor of the garage, (come to think of it, I would be doing a lot of that on 
this project) I laid the pieces out as they were in the print out. Back to the internet, and LBC chat sites again.  
 
Larry's hands got tired of working the drill with the wire wheel, so he joined in. After consulting these oracles once again, 
we found we had two coupe-specific pieces we did not need, and that those pieces would not be enough to cover the 
back-cockpit card. A few pieces were figured out. 
 
I made a call to Victoria British to get some help. They promptly told me that my carpet set was not made anymore, and 
to send pictures and they would try to get me some help. More than a bit aggravated we called it a night and went to the 
gym to work off some pent-up aggression. On the way home though we did note that no blood had been spilled - yet! 
 
The next morning revealed another day of over 95 
degrees! Once again, note to self; a floor fan is greatly 
needed. On a brighter note, the rust inhibitor on the 
floorboards had dried enough for me to put on the last 
of the sound proofing. Larry started spray painting 
shock covers and removing a bit more rust on the seat 
rails.  The minor god had joked about were promptly 
appeased. The wire wheel that Larry was using slipped 
and flecks of flesh and blood flew! First aid followed. 
  
I went to making phone calls to get the door cards, back 
cockpit panel and other items on the growing list.  First 
call Woody at the Wedge Shop. Yes, he had some used 
door cards that were in great shape he would ship 
them out tomorrow. I still need a person to reupholster 
the door cards and seats. So, a call to my go to guy and 
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mechanic extraordinaire Lou. He happened to know someone 
very local.  Kramer Automotive Interiors contact information 
was received via text.   
 
On to Victoria British order a back-cockpit board in black, and 
boots for gear shift and hand brake in black as well. Now to 
tackle dyeing the seat belts and tan top cover black. 
 
Again, I did consult the oracle YouTube and the majority 
consensus was a hot bath dye for anything nylon or synthetic. 
The best way seemed to be my large five-gallon stainless steel 
pot on the burner on our outdoor grill. This would eliminate 
the house getting possible damage due to mildly toxic fumes, 
a possible boil over, and any number of mishaps! So, with grill 
tongs in hand, one hour of stirring seat belts (with clip ends 

safely out of the water, secured by shish kabob skewers), all looked as if all was going well.  
 
After rinsing, the belts were hung on clothes racks in the basement.  Next into the pot went more black dye and the canvas 
top cover. I had my doubts about this actually working because of the elastic in the fabric, but oh well, gotta try. The canvas 
came out a very ugly chocolate brown! Yuck! Oh well, hang it in the basement and to call it a day.  Larry needed to work 
off some aggravation at the gym, and I personally thought we were doing quite well despite all. 
  
Yet another 95 degree day greeted us with sticky open arms! Time to put down the carpet pieces that we had figured out 
and glue them into place.  Disposable gloves must be used on this. The adhesive that was used was 3M spray. Spray each 
side wait 10 to 15 minutes and press pieces together. While I was doing the sticky stuff, Larry put the freshly painted rear 
shock covers back on. They really looked nearly new, at this point we realized that a lot of Larry's meticulous work would 
never be seen by anyone!   I will be ever grateful, though. (Note to self; say thank you a lot!) 
 
The phone rang, and it was my bestie, Nancy. She was calling to make sure we were meeting her in Rhode Island for her 
mother's burial, on Saturday. I was glad she called. Note to self; pack tonight. Just as I hung up I received another call, it 
was a representative from British Victoria. The carpet set that had languished in storage for the last two years was no 
longer produced, and, yes, it came without instructions! They were offering to send a new carpet kit!? I gathered my breath 
and willed myself to calm down. My mother's voice was in my head saying, ”You catch more flies with something sweet!”. 
Yes, even when our mothers have passed to the beyond their little words of wisdom still stick in our heads! In a calm 
lowered voice, I had to inform them that we had started to put down some pieces and I was not about to tear it all up, but 
I felt I was entitled to something for the aggravation. I went on to explain that YouTube videos were not that expensive to 
produce and neither were instruction sheets. I suggested that they pay for the shipping on the parts I had just ordered 
since I was very much aware that the parts ordered had oversize shipping charges.  
 
The representative on the line put me on hold. While all this was going on Larry had put the newly cut back panel in. He 
went back to grinding more rust off the seat rails.  A thought flashed in my mind, “Would the god ask for more blood? 
There had been so very little spilled.”. That thought was interrupted by the voice of the representative from Victoria British.  
She stated that my parts ordered had already been shipped but they were more than happy to send a gift card in the 
amount of the shipping charges. Score one for listening to our mothers’ voices that linger in our heads! I felt I had scored 
a small victory in march into the unknown.  
 
Once home, I went to check the seat belts in the basement. My heart sank. They had not evenly dyed and looked like crap! 
Back into the dye pot they went, this time indoors. Larry helped stir the pot while I made dinner. This time we took them 
back to the garage and hung them from the rafters. Our thinking was if they were hung straight the dye might set more 
evenly. 
 
At this point packing and a weekend in Rhode Island was what was truly called for. 
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The following Monday morning I received a call from Mr. Kramer. He said he would meet me at the garage to see what I 
had and what he could do with the seats and door cards. I brought the now-ugly chocolate brown top cover with me just 
to get his input on what could possibly be done. I must admit he sounded a bit like it would be a waste of time, but nothing 
ventured, nothing gained.  
 
After introductions and showing him what we had accomplished (or tore apart depending on how you look at it) he seemed 
to get more on board with the idea of doing the job. He stated he was glad to see the seat rails off and that I had chosen 
proper period correct vinyl and sturdy grey and black plaid wool fabric. He caught on right away about my wanting to keep 
the new interior an updated version of the original plaid inserts. He was pleasantly surprised I had the foam inserts for the 
seats. Now for springing on him the top cover. He did not even blink, and asked how much of the vinyl I had purchased. I 
responded, ”ten yards of vinyl and 8 yards of wool plaid.”   
 
A deal was struck for cash only. I asked if he needed a deposit. No, just payment upon completion as each seat, door card 
and top as completed. I could not help him load his van up fast enough! Once he drove off, a big sigh of relief was heard 
coming from me. We were making progress, and I had not felt a sense of accomplishment this large in a while. Next came 
the phone call, “you need to come to Texas and see your dad”. The boxes of parts from Victoria British and the Wedge 
Shop were delivered. Larry's Lincoln was being used as a pick-up truck, something he detests. We made the trip to the 
garage one last time before I had to hit the road for Texas. I went to glue in a few more bits of carpet and Larry spray 
painted the seat rails for the last time. I opened the very large box containing the back of the cockpit and boots. We decided 
to tackle the cockpit back first. We had previously tried to use the piece we cut, and had to trim it way back, so this was 
going to be a task indeed! After several attempts of one side in then the other we concluded that the only way to get it in 
both sides behind the roll bar and gently bow it in the middle. With much trepidation we lowered it in and pushed each 
side down, one then the other. When the bottom was reached, it just went into place. A sigh in unison was released.  
 
The everyday clean up was done, the garage locked, and I 
said goodbye to this labor of love.  At this point, I took ten 
days off to go to Texas. I needed to see my father. Larry let 
out a sigh of relief as I drove away. He could get back to his 
normal life of computers, racquetball, and beer. Banshee 
sat in the garage almost done but not done enough to drive. 
I was delighted to see my dad and a few longtime friends, 
but in the back of my mind I really wanted to get my car 
done. Larry on the other hand had to meet with Mr. Kramer 
on the following Wednesday to get the seats and give him 
the new door cards to reupholster.  
 
The door was locked one more time, and we would start up 
again when I returned. Upon my return, the weather cooled 
and the garage was finally a pleasant place to work. Larry 
set out on the task of affixing the seat rails to the seats. This 
turned out to be a two person endeavor the seats we just enough of an odd back and seat angle that I needed to hold 
them on the edge of table so pilot holes and screws could be put in to once again secure the seats to the rails. I finished 
gluing down carpet pieces in place. We chose to leave some carpet unsecured due to all the electric wires that ran from 
the front of the car to the back, then into the trunk. I have no external door handles and an interesting hodgepodge of 
new and twenty-year-old stereo equipment, so access to wires is essential.  The driver side seat went in without a hitch, 
the passenger, not so much. The two rear bolts and right front went in as expected. The left front was worse trying to put 
back than it was taking out.  
 
We gave up after about 20 minutes of not getting the bolt spacer, and nut to line up in the channel in the underside. It 
went on the growing list of niggly bits that we need. The offending bolt and other bits were bagged, tagged, and put to the 
side.  
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The next part of the project was to replace the vinyl behind the sun visors 
and the mirror. I cannot cut a straight line. So, the course of action was to 
fold over the top part and glue it on itself. The 3m adhesive was used, and 
with instructions dutifully followed it worked! Next, the adhesive was 
applied to the metal and to the vinyl for adhesion. The roller left from the 
sound proofing turned out to be the right tool to smooth out all the 
offending wrinkles. We did not finish the end toward the windshield, for 
that needed to be folded in as close to the glass as possible. The original 
edge was put in a small lip that we just could not figure out how it was 
done at the factory, so we had to improvise.  
 
We once again cleaned up and called it a day. The next morning, the door 
cards were delivered. They went in well at the top. The bottoms would 
not clip in. This was due to the bolt ends on the servos for the door 
releases. Mr. Kramer, the upholstery guy, said he would not make cuts in 
the back of the door cards for fear of cutting the fabric. So, they would 
not fasten at the bottom. A small detail to be added to the fix-later list.  
 
He was paid for what he had done so far, and said he would return with 
the top cover in a few days. Larry and I then finished with the vinyl piece 
over the windshield. We thought it was going well. With the deadline of 
Vintage Race Week in Watkins Glen looming, my attention went back to 
the butt ugly half dyed seat belts. I just needed to get new ones. This 
turned out to be another not-so-small quest. Back to the oracle of the 
internet.  
 
The seat belts could not be identified from the markings present. After 
several days of calls to breakers and retro manufacturers we did find an 
alternative that would work with the existing attachments. They were 
ordered. The next day was on to some more final touches; attaching the 
new sun visors, procured from Rimmer, and the original rear view mirror. All in all, a good short day. 
 
When I returned the next morning, the weather had cooled and the top cover was done and being delivered. When Mr. 
Kramer helped me put it on, we realized that the new cockpit back has snaps in different places than the one he had used 
for a pattern. Vintage Week was just a week away and alterations would have to wait. The brake and shiftier boots went 
in without a hitch, and the plastic surround went in without the slightest crack. A few creaks, but no crack. The console 
with new top and Larry-perfected bottom went in to place. The new closing clip aligned perfectly.  
 
The holes to fasten the back of the console to the back cockpit did not even match up. Even though there were no holes 
to match up to. The back of the console was so brittle that there was really nothing to fasten it to the back anyway. All we 
could do is sit it in and remind the driver (me) just to be very careful, as in “do not lean on this, period!”  Next came the 
newly covered seats and new seat belts. All went well in this also, but we still have a secondary fastener on each back by 
the re-tractor and no way to remove them. Sigh.  All in all though, the new interior was looking awesome and, for two 
people that knew nothing about what we were getting into, we were more than a bit pleased! 
 
A phone call was made to get Banshee up on a lift the following evening so the front seat could be completely fastened. 
Larry's spot as navigator must be totally secured in its place. After all… this is one of the few times he can tell me where to 
go!  Also, tires, brakes, hoses, and a general checkup would all be done before the trip to take place in a few days. Time to 
tidy up the garage; all tools put away, tables folded and returned to home, cleaning supplies put away, and floor swept, 
and the garage returned pristine condition. 
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And we are off, to Watkins Glen and the Finger Lakes of New York. 
Making a stop along the way we meet up with our fellow sojourners; 
the trip was getting more joyful. We decided split into groups going on 
different routes to our chosen destination, the Marriott in Horseheads, 
NY. Larry and I chose the group taking the long and winding roads, with 
Bill Murphy and Lou DiFabio in the lead. So, with the sun in our faces, 
the wind in my pony tail (Larry had a hat on), and the low melodious 
roar of Banshee's V8 in my ears, I was in my forever happy place. Larry 
has ear plugs in so I am on my own with the forever happy place, but, 
oh well, cannot share everything!  
 
As the sun beat down the heat started to cause the vinyl behind the 
sun visors to slowly let go (insert groan here!). This is mentally added 

to the list of things to be finished or fixed once we got home. I promptly put this on the proverbial back burner, because 
nothing was going to upset my blissful state of mind. The trip itself is another tale for another time and was covered by 
our own Bob De Luca. 
 
Back to the interior, when Banshee was returned to the garage the first thing was getting all the glue off the back side of 
the vinyl and off the metal framing around the top of the windshield. This took several hours and a lot of vacuuming and 
peeling off the residual glue. After yet another consultation with the oracle I found that neither the 3M, nor Gorilla glue 
was the best.  The Gorilla glue was used for a few other bits, though. The best was good old-fashioned contact cement. So, 
with paint stir sticks and clamps we glued down a section at a time.  
 
While the glue was drying on the offending vinyl, the door cards were taken off and once again Larry proved his steady 
hand and nerves of steel. He marked the inside of the door card with a quick smack with hammer and large piece of wood. 
Then removed the door cards and painstakingly cut out the spaces where the bolt backs and nuts were holding the servos 
in place. When he finished, the door cards were rehung and, presto, the bottom clips on the door cards went promptly 
into place. Old glue was cleaned off of the window outside rubber on the passenger side, Gorilla glue was reapplied, and 
a pair of pliers was used as a wedge to get these two offending pieces to bond together once again.   
 
It was Tuesday, and our DVT meeting was just a few hours away, so, for better or worse, our work was going to be on 
display. Alas, we were late to the meeting. Our printer decided to throw a color hissy fit. Oh well, we had a great night ride. 
 
Now, on to the last two items. The carpet kits were cut a bit too big, and when you put down the floor mats would tend to 
bunch up on both the passenger and driver's side. The passenger side is a bit different anyway due to the angled wooden 
box covering all the electronics and fuses that have found a permanent home there.  Larry doesn’t need the extra legroom 
anyway.  
 
The driver's side kept bunching up at the heel of my foot which made 
shifting a mess. Solution; two pieces of carpet non-skid. Works like a 
charm, and we already had two pieces cut to the right size. The last bit 
to tackle is the two snaps on both sides where the window meets the 
convertible top. The snaps are there but attached to nothing substantial. 
Larry to the rescue once more. He cut two pieces of metal that were to 
be fastened with rivets two the snaps. Rivets are not long enough. So, 
screws were procured and ground down to fit inside the snap heads.  
 
When this will be done I have no idea, but it has to be done soon. Stay 
tuned! 
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Winter is Coming! 

Story by Chip Krout 

 
Winter is coming and, if you’re getting ready to store your Tri-
umph until the snow melts next spring, you may want to take 
a few moments to prepare it for a long winter’s nap.  The steps 
are quite easy and will help your car start up quicker and look 
its best when you decide to jump in for that first ride through 
the fields of daffodils and fresh mowed grass.  I store my TR6 
in a detached, unheated garage…here’s what works for me: 
 

First, add fuel stabilizer to a full tank of gas a few miles 
before you’re ready to store….this will give the stabilizer a 
chance to get into the entire fuel system.  Change the oil and 
filter.  Used oil (with acids, sludge and other contaminants) left 
in the crankcase over the winter will become hostile to your 
engine’s internal parts during down time.  Lube all of the 

grease fittings to be sure that any moisture in the joints and bearings is forced out.  While you’re under the car, spray a 
little WD-40 or similar product on the hand brake cable brackets and linkages.  Don’t forget to inflate your tires to prevent 
flat spots.  I put 40 psi in each tire.  This may seem excessive but 40 psi in November when the air temp is in the 50’s will 
drop to 30 psi during the dead of winter.  I also push the car forward and back about 6 feet every so often over the winter 
to give the tires a different resting spot.  
 

Topside….if you’ve been putting off that full tune-up you need, do it now because chances are you’ll be too busy 
next Spring to get to it.  At minimum, I like to change the spark plugs before storage and it also gives me a chance to check 
compression and squirt a few drops of oil in each cylinder to coat the rings.  
 

Apply a coat of wax on your car….even if it’s a quickly applied, spray wax.  You’ll get the protection you need 
against the nasty effects of condensation from changes in humidity and temperature over the winter.  If your battery can 
be removed easily, take it out and store it inside.  If you can’t or don’t want to remove the battery, disconnect the negative 
battery cable (negative ground cars) or the positive battery cable (positive ground cars) or, if you have a battery cutoff 
switch, turn the knob out (counterclockwise) to remove the battery from the car’s electrical system.  Whichever option 
you choose, charge the battery when the voltage at the terminals falls between 12.51 and 12.66 volts.   

 

I erect my soft top over the winter; I think it helps keep the vinyl stretched in all of the right places to maintain 
shape especially while temperatures remain in the 20’s and 30’s for many weeks.  If you prefer to put your top up, protect 
it and the plastic window with a light spritz of a good vinyl or canvas product.   

 
Then there’s the potential rodent problem!  Mice love to get snuggled away for the winter and garages make them 

very happy.  Engine bays, interior seat cushions, carpets, and even tailpipes can provide toasty havens for temporary 

winter vacation spots for these critters.  I’ve used mice food trays for years on the garage floor around the car and have 

never had a problem.  Actually, I have a pretty tight garage so this stuff  is probably overkill but it makes me feel better☺   

I also block my exhaust pipe tips just in case a real adventurous rodent takes a leap up and tries to get down the tailpipe. 

Use something sturdier than a rag…..an empty 8 oz juice can, small soup can, and etc will work fine.  Make sure that you 

leave yourself a note on the windshield that reminds you to take the tailpipe cap off next spring! 
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Don’t laugh…..have you ever started a Triumph left in a barn or garage for a long time and seen nests and fur that 
blow out of the tailpipe!!??  Some guys use moth balls or Irish Spring soap on an aluminum pie pan in the front foot-
wells…..I never tried it for mice but I tried Irish Spring soap as a deer repellent in the garden one year – the deer seemed 
to like it so I hope it has better results for mice. 

 

The last step is really subjective – car covers.  I use 100% Egyptian Cotton chip-red flannel sheets (Maryellen got 

them for me years ago on sale at Kohls).  It really doesn’t matter if they’re Egyptian Cotton – any good 100% cotton flannel 

sheets will do.  Flannel sheets allow the paint finish and interior to breathe which eliminates any chance of moisture or 

humidity from getting trapped between a cover and the paint.  Some folks prefer commercially available car covers; other 

owners don’t use any car coverings. Since we live in a geographic area where road salt is used during the winter, there will 

always be salt dust in the air when this stuff dries on the road.  If you keep your car in a ventilated garage or barn, this 

“dust” can find its way into your storage space and settle on your finish….not a good thing.  

Good luck…..here’s hoping that your Triumph fires up on the first turn of the key, rumbles with power and looks 

sharp for that first ride into the 2011 driving season. 
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Upcoming Events in 2020 

 

For the most current information on events, check out the Calendar of Events on our website 

here. You can also find an event by event listing on our site here. But wait, there’s more! You 

can subscribe to our calendar and the events will automatically be added to yours. No more 

missing an event because you forgot to add it to your calendar! 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

https://www.dvtr.org/event-calendar#!calendar
https://www.dvtr.org/event-calendar#!calendar
https://www.dvtr.org/event-list#!event-list
https://www.dvtr.org/event-list#!event-list
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Classified Ads 
Free for DVT members and run for 3 issues 

 

  

For Sale: 1973 Spit6 project. This started as a late 1973 

GT6 (non-rotoflex) that had body issues that were be-

yond my ability to repair so I sourced a repairable 72 Spit-

fire tub. I have repaired the footwells, doglegs, LH rocker 

and made various small patches. Bodywork needs to be 

finished for paint. I have already painted the front val-

ances Sapphire Blue and will supply the paint/clear that I 

have remaining. The chassis was disassembled and 

painted. New rubber and trunnions in the front suspen-

sion. New brake bits including braided hoses. It has a 

stainless Falcon exhaust from Rimmer.  

The engine runs and can be seen/heard here: 

https://youtu.be/n54Fno6lLX0 

 

I have some new parts including a complete wiring har-

ness, PL700 headlamps, fuel feed kit and aluminum en-

gine valance set as well as various body rubber and seals. 

Asking Price: $3,500 but open to offers 

Contact: Keith Tornetta at (609) 351-3257 or wild-

wagonz@hotmail.com 

 

Phone: (215) 378-2891  

https://youtu.be/n54Fno6lLX0
mailto:wildwagonz@hotmail.com
mailto:wildwagonz@hotmail.com
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Classified Ads (Cont’d 
 

  
 

 

  

For Sale: 1968 Triumph 250  

Garage find from 46 year family owned estate. 
Shows 15,000 miles 
All original in excellent condition 
Original OLD ENGLISH WHITE (ivory color) paint 
Black interior with white piping on the seats 
New black period correct top 
Runs and drives strong 
Wire wheels 
Redline tires 
Just serviced  
 

Asking Price: $23,900 obo 

Location: West Chester, PA  

Contact: Steve Schulteis  

Phone: 484-885-9259 

Email Address: sas@autospca.com 

 

mailto:sas@autospca.com
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A Triumphant Trip to the Morgan Motor Company UK 

Story and photos by "Ambassador Bob" De Lucia 

 

Located in the beautiful English countryside is the lovely town of Malvern (pronounced Molvern). Right downtown is 

the Morgan Factory, where it was built on a gentle slope 110 years ago!  A Morgan build starts at the high end of the 

shop and the cars are moved on saw horses and dollies down the slope through completion. In the metal shop, we 

saw frames being fabricated, in the woodwork shop we saw wood shaping and gluing and the great paint work in the 

paint shop. We saw finishing in the detail shop, and we also got a look at the three-wheel Morgan assembly area. 

You are literally standing just a few feet away from the Morgan employees who are hand building a motorcar as it 

has been done for over a century! 

After arriving at Heathrow Airport with DVT mem-

bers Lou DiFabio, Bill Murphy, Sumra Manning and 

myself, we drove the two hours or so north to Mal-

vern. At the Morgan factory we had a rendezvous 

with DVT member Brian Jones, now living south of 

Heathrow in the UK, and longtime DVT member Mark 

Bulwicz, who recently moved to Ireland and took the 

ferry over from Dublin. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here Morgan builds about 700 cars per year and they currently offer four cars, the 4/4, the Plus 4, the Roadster, the 

Plus six and the infamous three wheeler which features "no frills, all thrills"  The tour also goes into another building 

where they highlight many historic Morgan cars and race cars. A LeMans winner in the early 1960's, as well as a recent 

2002 Le Mans Aero 8 6.7 are on display here. 
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Our tour guide did not mention the new Morgan business deal struck last spring with an Italian investment firm, 

Investindustrial  who purchased for the first time a controlling interest of Morgan. As for the future, they promise 

to be “stewards for the brand.” as they have been with Aston Martin and Ducati. Morgan’s newest model, the Plus 

Six, was announced on the same day as the deal with InvestIndustrial was announced. The Morgan family stills owns 

a smaller percentage of the company and remains on the Board of Directors. 

 

 

 

 

 

Since the Morgan Factory is a popular destination for tours, and is a very small factory, they sell timed-tour tickets 

available on their web site. To book your own tour go to the Morgan Motor Company website and schedule your 

tour with a credit card. Tours are available for 24 GBP which is about $32 and is well worth the money! They only 

take about 18 visitors per tour, on weekdays and selected Saturdays. Like any good tour, it of course ends in a huge 

gift shop, where everything Morgan is available, including beer! 

https://www.investindustrial.com/
https://www.morgan-motor.com/

