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MVT Officers  
President: Stan Seto, 513-683-7974 
Vice President: Don Bigler,  
                                   937-253-1580 
Secretary: Phil Daye, 513-360-7262 
Treasurer: Carolyn Daye,  

              513-360-7262 
Membership: Eden Allison  937-475-3885 
Events: Randy Wakefield, 

 937-367-4993 
 
Please send comments/suggestions to: 

news@miamivalleytriumphs.org 
or to the P. O. Box. 

 
Cutoff date for next month's Marque is the 20th. 

Obligatory Disclaimer 
"The Marque" is the official publication of the Miami 
Valley Triumphs Car Club, P. O. Box 144, Bellbrook, OH 
45305. Views stated in the "Marque" are not necessarily 
those of the officers or members of the club. Technical 
data is provided for information only and no liability is 
assumed for suitability, applicability, or safety. Miami 
Valley Triumphs is a registered chapter of the Vintage 
Triumph Register and a local center of the Triumph 
Register of America. Membership is $20 yearly and is 
usually paid in May. Non-renewing members are 
deleted  from the mailing list. Meetings are held the first 
Wednesday of the month at Tumbleweed Steak House 
in Kettering, unless otherwise noted in the "Marque". 
General membership meetings are at 8:00 pm with 
informal dinner starting at 6:00 pm prior to the meeting. 
Anyone interested is most heartily invited to attend. 
Triumph car ownership is not required. 

 



 
The President’s Comments, 
October Marque, 2009
 
 
As I write this, there has been no settlement 
meeting for BCD as yet.  
 
My attempt to run the Indian Hill road tour 
did not work out again. We had only one 
member pair sign-up. I plan one attempt to 
do this tour in October, knowing that 
November is too unsettled to plan any 
driving tours.  
Speaking of October, the big event is the 
Fall Leaf tour and it looks like a go with 
about five or six members signed up.   
 
Jimmy Carter and Marlene showed up at the 
September meeting, squired by Pete and 
Nancy Stroble, Thanks folks for picking 
them up and bringing them. Please keep 
Marlene and Jim in your prayers and keep 
Marlene engaged.  
 
There were high hopes for the September 
meeting at The Pub. It was not to be. 
Crowded, noisy, only one waitress assigned, 
food was slow in coming, and even though 
the management cleared the outside area for 
us, it was dark before everyone had eaten 
and most just wanted to call it a night and 
get out of there. Also, outside it was 
apparent that holding a meeting as such 
would be nearly impossible for the street 
noise.  
Lois has Tumbleweeds set up for us for the 
October meeting.  
 
Jeff  Barth and I attended the North Coast 
Triumph Association BCD, there’s an article 
in the Marque and pictures in last month’s 
and this month’s issue.  
 
We’re moving into Autumn, Folks….. 
 

 
    Thanks for listening,         Stan Seto 
 
 
Events ! 
 
Sept 17-20 The Rebel Run 
Randy attends and finds several little British 
Cars. 

 
There was three great days of weather to enjoy 
it all. 
 
20 Sept. -Indian Hill Road Tour re-scheduled 
for October  TBA 
 
20th- Concurs Dayton- 
 
26th- James Dean Run and a Slot Car eveent 
at T/R Motorplex. 
 
OCTOBER 
 
3-4 BTCC- final race of the year. 
 
10-11th- VT Weekend. 
 
25th- Dawn Patrol at NMAF. 
 
DECEMBER 
 
5 Dec-Holiday Soire' 
tentative date has been confirmed. 
 
 
 



North Coast Triumph Association British 
Car Day  (Stan Seto) 
 
A bunch of their cars came to our show, so I 
thought it appropriate that MVT should 
reciprocate. That made me the Point of 
Contact or POC (as people are wont to say).  
So I sent an email to current club members, 
“If you are interested in joining me, send me 
a reply.” Well, you all know how well our 
club members listen…..I promptly got about 
six emails from various and sundry telling 
me why they couldn’t go. OK, so this was 
not going to be as popular as, say, the Spring 
Tour. I sent the email on the 6th of August. 
By the 15th, there were still no “interested” 
replies. I checked out the motel situation and 
that at least, looked great, many rooms and 
clearly slow business Saturday nights.  
 On the 17th I got a message….Jeff Barth 
said if he got his radiator into his car 
(Spitfire, 1500), he’d like to go. I waited 
until the 20 and called. His son said yeah the 
radiator is in, but in the background, I heard 
his wife say he hadn’t made up his mind yet. 
So, I left my phone number. We played 
phone tag for a day, but eventually linked 
up. Yup he wanted to go. We set the 
rendezvous for 2:30 Saturday afternoon for 
Lafayette, OH on Route 40 just before it 
crosses Route 42. We elected to take 42 up 
to Medina, OH, get over onto I-71, then go 
on to I-271 and get off at Exit 28B for the 
hotel. That would put us about four miles 
away from the meeting place, Shaker Square 
in Shaker Heights. The meet was a Sunday 
affair, which got over at about four, which 
would get us back to Lafayette by about 
7:30.  
I checked out the ‘3, got gas, packed and at 
about twelve thirty on Saturday headed 
north on I-71. It was a gorgeous day. Cool 
for August, partly cloudy and no severe 
weather forecasted. Up 71 to Route 38, 
northwest to London, OH, and on to Route 
42. At 2:10, I swung off 42 onto Route 40, 
right on the edge of Lafayette. I cruised the 

town, burning up another minute. Turned 
around and parked on the east side of town. I 
could have parked anywhere, on Main street, 
on a side street or on an adjacent street, and 
Jeff couldn’t miss me (that’s how small and 
open Lafayette is).  
 

 
Figure 1 Stock photo of Stan. 

 
Two thirty came and went…..No Jeff!!! I 
waited until quarter to three and then called 
his house. No answer. At three I tried again 
and got his wife. Jeff was east of Springfield 
on Rte. 40 and with a significant oil leak. She 
gave me his cell phone number. As I was 
ringing him, a red van pulled up behind my 
car and a the driver walked over waving a 
piece of paper. He told me Jeff’s cell phone 
number was on the paper, that he had just 
come from where Jeff was and was carrying a 
“Message to Garcia”. I thanked him and noted 
I already had the number. We talked for a 
couple of minutes while his wife fidgeted in 
the passenger’s seat. The guy had sold TR’s 
for a number of years in the past and started 
reminiscing about the past and all the cars 
he’d owned over the years. Eventually his 
wife caught his eye and he reluctantly 
departed.  
I called Jeff and he answered on the third ring. 
Jeff told me AAA had just arrived and that 
they were working on a plan.  
Apparently the center of his oil pressure 
sensing plug had blown out and he was 



pumping oil allover his inside fender and 
suspension. AAA was going to put his car 
on their truck and they were going to visit 
parts stores looking for either a new sensor 
or just a plug. He’d keep me informed. I 
rang off and drove over to I-70 to find a 
restaurant and get some lunch. At about 3:30 
my cell phone rang. Jeff had visited 
Advance Auto Parts and a Reilly’s and 
while they both had parts in their catalog, 
neither had them on the shelf. I asked him 
what he wanted to do. He answered, “Try 
Auto Zone”, and if he could find a plug, met 
up and go to Cleveland. Good answer. I 
settled down to wait. Just after 4 PM he 
called. Auto Zone had a plug, it was in and 
the car didn’t leak. Now all he had to do was 
get the car off the truck and come to where I 
was.  

 
 
He pulled in behind the ‘3 about a half hour 
later. He showed me the repair, and that he 
had about four quarts of oil and we took off 
toward the North, up Rte 42.  
It had clouded up now and there was rain to 
the north, the roads were wet and you could 
see the storms ahead of us and moving 
across our direction of travel. I wondered 
about putting on my side curtains. We were 
skirting Columbus and had been at it for 
about 15 minutes when at a stop light Jeff 
popped out of his car and said “find a gas 
station”. Plain City was next and we 
stopped. On the road again we ran north to 
Delaware and turned parallel to I-71. 
Somehow we were missing the storms. I was 

properly grateful. Delaware to Mansfield was 
open road, and little traffic. We maintained a 
pretty steady 60 mph, except for the 
occasional slowdown going through small 
towns, and passing or being passed by the 
locals. Getting through Lexington was slow, 
but getting through Mansfield was a trial, and 
once I thought the trip was over as I followed 
local traffic down a short hill and under an 
overpass to be confronted by a traffic light and 
stopped traffic at the overpass exit. I barely 
got stopped, Jeff did too. That was close!!  
 Mansfield to Medina was again fairly open, 
little traffic and good over the road speeds. As 
we closed in on Medina, I started to look for a 
restaurant. It was now well after seven 
o’clock. I saw one possibility, but we were 
past it too quickly and I was loathed to turn 
around. Medina was another trial, but we got 
through and onto Rte 18 and right at I-71 we 
stopped to eat at a Bob Evan’s.  
After, it was a short hop on I-71 to I-275 and 
then 26 miles to the hotel exit (and having to 
cross four lanes of traffic coming on to the 
Interstate for a quick exit). We got to the 
Hampton Inn, secured lodging and unpacked 
the cars. Jeff wanted to wash his before the 
show. Down to the desk we went for a 15 
minute palaver with the desk clerk about 
facilities in the area. It was not easy as there 
were no listings for manual car washes in the 
Yellow Pages or on Google. We decided to 
take her word on one spot about three miles 
away, and took a ride to check it out. Lots of 
construction in this area of Cleveland but we 
eventually spotted the listed car wash, and 
right next to it was the familiar cinder block 
construct of a do-it-yourself car wash. All 
looked very familiar. That completed, it was 
back to the hotel and bed.  
 
 
Sunday morning, wash up, breakfast in the 
lobby, pack, checkout, go get gas, head out to 
the wash bays. There by about quarter to nine. 
Done by nine fifteen. Back to a street that we 



knew would intersect Shaker Boulevard and 
up we went to that street. On the map it 
looked like a super highway carving its way 
through the city. What it was was two lanes 
west bound through a wooded suburb and 
way over to the south were the east bound 
lanes. Little traffic and we were following a 
TR6, which got away from us at a traffic 
light. Further on I could glimpse him as we 
slowly caught up. He suddenly took an 
abrupt left turn coming out of a multiple 
intersection, and in watching him I must 
have missed seeing a street sign. As we left 
the intersection, I suddenly realized we were 
no longer on Shaker Blvd. and understood 
the crazy left turn (into a left turn loop for 
west bound traffic to get down onto Shaker 
Blvd. which had snaked left at the 
intersection). So we made the crazy left turn 
too, and got back on track. Five minutes 
later we entered Shaker Square and 
registration. 
 

 
Shaker Square was ringed with stores and 
bisected by an interurban railroad. Triumph, 
Lotus, Austin Healey’s were on the north 
section, MG, Jaguar, Mini’s, Rolls Royce’s, 
Land Rovers and a lone Delorean were on 
the south section. Local traffic was excluded 
from driving through and had to go around 
the square. Train cars came through at 
regular intervals and were quiet enough that 
you had to “stop, look and listen” when 
crossing the tracks. Coffee shops and 
restaurants were really close at hand, but 

toilets were a little tough to find if that’s all 
you wanted. I pulled in with the 3’s and Jeff 
headed down to the Spitfire section. After the 
rain on the day before, the weather was 
definitely looking better. 
Got settled in my spot between two TR3’s that 
looked better than mine and a bright yellow ‘3 
just over there that looked spectacular (Ron 
Boals newly restored car, won the class). 
Pretty sure no trophies from this show. I 
looked up and there was Ted Allison, his 
daughter and grand daughter, from nearby 
Akron, just visiting. Ted was around for 
several hours and then left. Ran into others 
there from TRA and VTR that I knew, so we 
were not with strangers.  

 
 
Being on what is essentially a big traffic 
island with cars constantly circling you is a 
different feeling from our show. The public is 
right here, sifting in and out of the show from 
adjacent streets, or from the interurban train 
cars that seemed to show up fairly punctually.  
I talked briefly with Beverly and Darrell 
Floyd, TRA and NCTA, she said they had 174 
bags made up and had just run out, and cars 
were still coming in. I think the final count, at 
least five cars came in after they closed 
Registration, must have been close to 200. The 
parking area on our island was packed except 
right in the middle where there was a small 
swamp from the rain of yesterday. The island 
across the tracks had more room, but also had 
the stage with a live band and the concession 



stands. Cars over there were being parked in 
the unused street by the tracks.  
Live Music…All Day…..except for during 
the awards, and it was mid-Seventies, 
Beatles and other stuff, but not the hard 
Rock, very pleasant to listen to. I wondered 
how something like that would work at our 
BCD?? 
Had to judge the cars before the witching 
hour of 1:30. NCTA describes their classes, 
but also number them, 1 to 33. The window 
plaque had the class described, such as 
Spitfire 1500 or MGB Classic Bumper or 
whatever and a class number. The 
numbering made a lot of sense to me, 
standing there and looking at two TR6’s, 
both of which look alike to me, and seeing 
that one was Class 24 and the other, Class 
25, made me think we should do this with 
our BCD setup. It sure would be easier on 
Alice and Ellis. Voted for all the TR classes, 
Spits, Lotus (especially that Lotus 7 next to 
which was sitting that well endowed 
brunette with the scoop top blouse), Mini’s, 
Jags and the Delorean. Left the MG cars 
alone. I learned from Beverly that another 
thing they do at Registration is they have a 
loose leaf notebook with two pages for each 
numbered class, and as the cars come in they 
are listed by name and number on the sheet, 
another thing that speeds up their tally of the 
votes, because they have a small sheet for 
each class and you vote by listing the car 
number and dropping the vote into a 
Tupperware box.  
Got lunch at one of the nearby restaurants, 
competing with the after church crowd, for a 
relatively expensive sandwich (but it filled 
me up) and drink.  
Went back out and kept looking at the cars 
and snapping a few photos until Awards 
were announced….Oh, won a door prize, 
that was earlier, NCTA had a very nice 
assortment of prizes, including a huge jug of 
hand soap, which I passed up because I 

didn’t think I could get it into the car for the 
ride home….took a smaller container.  
Awards came and went; Jeff and I struck 
out….sighhhh.  
 

 
 
We repacked to leave; I put the top up again, 
and talked over the route home with Jeff. He 
was OK with doing I-71 all the way to 
Columbus, but it was Sunday late afternoon 
and I knew traffic could be dense, so we got 
on the interstate system only to bypass Medina 
and later Mansfield, which worked out great, 
and used Rte 42 as much as possible. We 
didn’t need gas and traffic was still pretty 
light, the temperature was cooling as we 
headed southwest and I was glad I brought a 
jacket, because we were going at a good clip. 
We made one rest stop, and were back on Rte 
40 in Lafayette by about 7:30. Jeff headed wet 
and I headed south. Home by 9. It had been a 
good day and Jeff qualifies for the Keep it On 
The Road award.  

 



 
 
Part Two 
 

The  Dreaded  Pub 
Meeting 
Thanks to all those who came out for our 
September experiment, errr, meeting.  
Cheese is to the left… 

Bruce Wrote: 
Bleech!  Thanks to all those braving the 
wilds of The Greene and The Pub last night. 

Won't do that again. 
Madness - sheer madness.  We had to park 
in the gravel lot next to the fitness center.  
Why were all those people there? 
All I remember was that our server said 
she'd be "right back". 
"Right back" at The Pub means 15-20 
minutes. 

I think her name was Right Back. 
$13 for a piece of fish and a few fries. 
Stan - how about sending a synopsis of the 
meeting out? 

Stan Wrote: 
At the time we made the decision to try The 
PUB, there were few who objected, and 
some are dissatisfied with Tumbleweed's. 

Lois made the contact at my direction and had 
a reserve on the "Patio".  
When I drove into the shopping center, I 
completely missed the Pub. Cruised around 
for a couple of minutes and spotted it. Parking 
turned out to be an adventure in finding an 
open slot, and found one...way out there but 
near Ted and Chuck.  
Trekked in to the building and got there just as 
Marlene and Jim showed up with the Stroble's. 
Getting Marlene and Jim inside and seated 
took about a half hour, because few of the 
seats where we had reserved tables were short. 
Four tables were allocated to us and not on the 
patio which some other group had co-oped for 
every first Wednesday of the month.  
We ended up with one waitress for about 
thirty club members and she was just 
overwhelmed. I think we ended up ordering 
around 7:15, food arrived at about ten to eight, 
checks took forever and the meeting actually 
was held from about 8:50 to 9:15. I just did 
Events, made a couple of announcements and 
ended it for the dwindling crowd. I think i got 
home around 10:15. Maybe later.  
The car added to the evening by backfiring a 
couple of times while accelerating away from 
stoplites.  
Told Lois reserve the room at Tumbleweeds 
for the Oct. Mtg.  

A thoroughly forgetful evening....... 

The Photographic Evidence: 

 
Jovial scene at The Pub does not look like 

Bliss! 



 
Leadership poised for breakthrough 

activity 

 
Ted teaching his table the Macarena 

 
Mike, Ted, Cheyenne, Bridget & Duncan 

all managed to escape! 
 
 
Meeting Minutes 
The meeting was a disaster. 
 
 
 
 
 

Stan sent this instruction in hopes to define 
a nice activity for us. The rallye was to have 
been offered on the 20th of September. As it 
was, the day bore much rain and the event 
was postponed. As I write this (type), rain is 
steady and the following weekend does not 
look good for the James Dean car show 
over in Indiana. Some things just do not 
line up well with the weather. Nevertheless; 
here it is. The rain date will be announced 
at the October meeting on the 7th. 
 
The Indian Hill Road Rally – 
 
To the Start Line – Get to I-275 any way 
you can. From either I-71 or I-75, go east to 
Exit 52, Loveland-Indian Hill. 
At end of either ramp, turn right, south, 
toward Indian Hill, you are on Loveland-
Madeira Road. 
Follow it past Rte. 126, Remington Road, to 
the STOP sign at Camargo Road. 
Essentially go straight onto Camargo. 
Continue to follow until you get to  
Madison Road (it has stop signs at 
intersection, and the road coming in from 
the left is East Fork) and bear right onto 
Madison.  
The SAAB Dealership is several blocks up 
on the left side of the road. That’s where we 
start from.  
 
About the Rally - Entries will get a list of 
instructions and definitions when they 
arrive. This course is about 40 miles and 
takes about 2 – 2.5 hours. 
 
Entries will get their driving instructions 
and emergency envelope one minute before 
they are flagged off.   
 
Will start sending cars out at 1:30 pm. Four 
or five minutes between cars.  Drivers are 
asked to stay within the posted speed limits.  
 
Indian Hill Road Tour continues... 



 
There are two unmanned check points 
(bathrooms) in the rally. You need to 
record Car mileage and the time as you 
arrive at each check point. (If I can get 
help they will be manned. If not they will 
be unmanned).  
 
At the end, the Instructions and the 
(hopefully unopened) emergency 
envelopes will be collected. Cars will be 
scored on questions answered, mileage 
and time to complete. BUT this is not a 
race. Mileage and time are just for tie-
breakers.  
 
Currently the course checks out OK. 
There may be a couple of questions that 
go unanswered due to signs removed for 
road renovation.  
 
When the rally is over, we will convoy up 
toward Milford to a Restaurant for 
dinner. There are several choices, simple 
ones are Big Boy Mainliner on Rte. 50, 
Bob Evans, outside Milford, and a more 
upscale,  DeSha’s on Montgomery road.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Typical 
Conversation  on 
the Wedge List 
Bruce Clough 
As some folks know, I subscribe to several 
Triumph email lists (wedge, Stag) and also 
several forums.  They can be a great asset, 
especially if you run into something you don’t 
know. You have the collective wisdom of the 
group to help, and most times there are 
numerous “been there, done that” stories. For 
instance, let’s say you are having trouble 
starting your TR8, and you write into the 
wedge list with your question – you will get a 
lot of answers:  
(Marty) Sometimes when the key is turned no 
electrical connection is made. No dash lights, 
fuel pump, radio, starter, just dead. Turn the 
key back and forth , wiggle it, close left eye 
while tapping your foot and bingo everything 
works again. There is quite a bit of slop in the 
ignition switch so I'm thinking the innards are 
worn out. Is there a source for new ignition 
switches for the TR8's? 
(Paul) Take the switch out of the steering 
column and look at the switch. It is probably 
just loose where it is held together. Bend the 
casing where it is held together and that 
should fix it. Do not take it apart as there are 
too many small pieces that will fly out. 
(Randy) Your tumbler is failing.  The ball 
bearings / plastic / springs in there get worn 
and the connections become random.  Fix it 
sooner than later. You can source this other 
places, but Victoria British has a picture of 
what you need.  Lower right hand side. Item 8-
4244 
http://www.victoriabritish.com/icatalog/tr/full.
aspx?Page=113 



I waited and while driving at about 25 mph, 
the starter simply engaged after I hit a small 
bump in the road. It was ugly. 
(Michael) Don't forget the possibility that 
the plug just may be in need of cleaning. 
Locate the plug connection, while 
attempting to start the car wiggle the plug - 
if you get a connection and it starts to turn 
over, there you go. Disconnect the plug try 
to blow out any and all dust from both sides 
and put some Dielectric grease on the 
contacts before reconnecting the plug. 
(Wayne) Paul MacDonald wrote: “Take the 
switch out of the steering column and look at 
the switch. It is probably just loose where it 
is held together. Bend the casing where it is 
held together and that should fix it. Do not 
take it apart as there are too many small 
pieces that will fly out.” 
If you do this there's a good chance you'll 
break the tabs off. Just get a nice long tie 
wrap and cinch it around the switch. That's 
do the job. 
(Fred) I think these are NLS but there's a 
NOS one for sale now on ebay.? IIWY, I'd 
snag this as insurance...  
http://cgi.ebay.com/ebaymotors/Lucas-
Ignition-Switch-30981-Triumph-Spitfire-
TR7-
TR8_W0QQcmdZViewItemQQ_trksidZp328
6Q2ec0Q2em14QQhashZitem1e583137acQ
QitemZ130328639404QQptZMotorsQ5fCar
Q5fTruckQ5fPartsQ5fAccessories 
All of these are right in their own manner, 
and that will give Marty a rich source of info 
to pull from while fixing his car. What did 
you learn? 

1. Ignition  switches for TR7/TR8 are 
problematic.  This is true, the switch 
part is held to the rotating 
contact/tumbler par by a few bent‐over 
metal tabs.  Through use they slowly 
bent back and cause the ignition switch 
to become sloppy to the point internally 
it won’t make contact. (This is why I 
always carry a spare in all the wedges)  

2. The internal wear can get to a point 
where bad electrical failures can occur.  
So if it’s feeling sloppy, repair! 

3. You can bend the metal back to restore 
the integrity of the switch, but you have 
to be careful not to break off the tabs 
(this also means there is a limit to how 
many times you can bend the tabs back. 

4. You do not want to take it totally apart 
due to small pieces (it can be done as long 
as you are careful and keep the switch in 
a vertical position with the rotating 
contact side down – do not ask me how I 
know this). 

5. Contact corrosion can be problematic – 
check all plugs in the wiring.  

6. Nylon wire ties around the back of the 
switch (and probably wrapping around 
the steering column) can be used in a 
pinch.  I would not assume this is a 
permanent repair! 

7. New old stock switches can be found on 
eBay.  New ones can also be purchased 
from vendors.   Carry one with you. 

All that from a few emails back and forth.   
You don’t have to type a word, just read.  
You can find the email lists pretty easy – just 
Google it, or go to VTR web site, TWOA web 
site, and others.  Good advice for free is hard 
to get, take advantage of it!  

 
                      NOS and proud of it!  
  
 


