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Figure 1 Who has a new baby tucked away in 
a warm dry crib? 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
MVT Officers  
President: Stan Seto, 513-683-7974 
Vice President: Randy Wakefield,  
                                   937-367-4993 
Secretary: Phil Daye, 513-360-7262 
Treasurer: Carolyn Daye,  

              513-360-7262 
Membership: Mike McKitrick  937-
429-5331 
Events: Bruce Clough, 

 937-376-9946 
 
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 Fuddruckers Restaurant on Kingsbridge 
Drive, behind the Dayton Mall, 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,  
 
May is away. We’ve had The Spring 
Tour, and it was a great event.  Six cars 
and 13 club members came of the three 
day jaunt. There should be an article in 
this months issue and all sorts of 
pictures.  
 

 
 
 
 
Also completed was Scottish Weekend 
at Carrollton, Kty. At least two cars went 
to that event and I hope someone wrote a 
short description of that outing.  
 
We’ve had our second BCD meeting and 
the minutes of that should also be in the 
Marque. Registration fliers are being 
mailed out and I hope everyone in our 
club is planning to attend. Just after 
BCD in August is the VTR meet in 
Michigan, and we hope that event will 
be a draw for our meeting for travelers 
coming in from out of state.  
 
I got my carburetors back, and am 
working to get the ‘3 running for the 
TRA meet in mid-June. I worked all last 
weekend running the gas line from the 
pump to the carbs. Had to cut it off to 
work it around the block and get the 
right angle at the pump outlet for the 
screw-in fitting. Could not find 1/8 inch  

 
 
 
steel vacuum line, so have to go with the 
original line fitted on the car. It’s pretty 
knarlly.  I got a heat baffle for the carbs 
that has to be fitted (some linkage 
clearance cuts need to be taken), but 
have decided not try to fit it, too many 
interferences from the throttle linkage. A 
job for next year.   
 
I will not be at the next two meetings 
due to business trips. The club will be in 
the capable hands of the Vice-President, 
and I’m sure Randy will do a good job.  
 
 
 
    Thanks for listening,         Stan Seto 
 
 
 
TRA 08 
Still 11-15 Jun 08,  
updates at the 
 website 
http://www.triumphregister.
com/TRA2008.html 
 
Graduation time!   Randy Jr has graduated from 
Chaminade HS.  Are there any others? Lets 
recognize them at the 
meeting.



22 May 2008. I have just finished watching my 
favorite PBS program. As Time Goes By has 
begun its run on channel 16 at 19:30 hours each 
weeknight. I am of course delighted. This show 
captures the spirit of British people in a genuine 
and endearing way. I have most of the episodes 
recorded on DVD already from the fourth time 
that it was aired. So why is it so captivating? 
There was a time that I was searching out my 
ancestral identity and seemed to connect to the 
likes of Compo, Claigy, Wallace, Grommet, 
Jeane and most of all Lionel Hardcastle. The 
gentleman has the sort of charm that a true 
British gentleman should have. On a parallel 
course for danger, the TR6 has battled my latest 
attempt to rationalize the wires and electrical 
impulse. Or is that danged battery flat. Oh my! 
Could I have overlooked the obvious? I will 
know soon. School is about at its end and I am 
making plans for the peace and quiet of my 
hanger. A liitle more “stiff upper lip” and an 
encouragement from a true British-American 
gent and I might find it within me to bare down 
on the troubled LBC again. With the budget in 
the red, it may not come to fruition easily but I 
guess I will have a go anyway. I can almost hear 
the rustle of the little neighbors now, asking to 
help. 

They really do help out with the sanding. I bet 
that its big adventure for them. Since it was a hot 
day in the picture, it seems they put off 

swimming in the sun to come have fun with me 
in my shade. I am glad that I keep a tidy floor for 
the little bare feet. Front to back are Eric, 
Jackson, and Diedra. They rubbed on the Mini 
until about an hour passed. Then they got hungry 
and left. I can remember when I was infected 
and infatuated with the sights, sounds, and 
smells of the local Buick garage. It took root in 
my soul. Good heavens! I will be accused of 
passing on car disease! Then again, if it comes to 
pass, that might not be such a bad thing eh? 
 
Mid-May and MVT made a showing with Dick 
Smith and the mini-BCD we know as British 
Cars at the Market. The show field looked 
wonderful to my winter weary eyes. It was as 
refreshing as a spring rain. MVT members cars 
of  Paul, Chris and Chuck were spotted in the 
line of Triumph. Mini club regulars Dick, 
Charley, and Dan were in a sporty mood. Check 
out the picture of the picture takers picture of the 
picture taker! If Dick photographing Charley 
photographing Dick is comedy, why not add to 
the fun by taking a picture of them doing the 
snapping? It seemed like the thing to do at the 
moment.  

 In other news at the hanger, word has 
come to us that Rj has sold his GT6. Admitting  
lack of funds as an issue and in comparison to 
keeping a ratty old mini-truck on the road; 
Randall decides reluctantly and with a sad heart 
to part with his rare treasure. I think he said the 
car is now in East Ohio. 
 See you at the club meeting. R.L. 



BCD, The Second Meeting – 
 
The second meeting of the joint BCD committee 
was held on 14 May, 2008 at the Poelking 
Bowling Lanes. The meeting was convened by 
Skip Peterson at 7:00 PM.  
In attendance were Jennifer and Skip Peterson, 
Ron Parks and David Gribler representing the 
MG Club, and Lois and Don Bigler, Ellis Ball, 
Phil Daye and Stan Seto representing the Miami 
Valley Triumphs. 
Skip gave David the first vendor’s check from 
MG Automotive, and in the amount of $200.00. 
Skip brought the printed registrations forms, five 
hundred ready for mailing labels and 500 loose. 
Stan provided the address labels from the last 
three years of meetings. The address count is 
about 500. Phil Daye accepted the challenge of 
mailing the forms.  
Ron Parks volunteered to help Phil Daye with 
the solicitation of and gathering of the door 
prizes. Phil collected just over 100 gifts, last 
year.  
Skip mentioned that Ed Hill is working on the 
parking lot layout, already. 
Skip reminded the group that we need to make 
sure we have a class for Lotus and a class for 
MGC’s /MGC GT’s this year.  
Skip showed the committee the revised T-Shirt 
graphics. The new small logo is for the front of 
the shirt and a larger setup for the back of the 
shirt and showing the Bugeye and Non-bugeye 
Sprites, the featured Marque for 2008. He noted 
that the RAF representative will be the same as 
last year, as the officer extended his tour at 
Wright Field.  
The committee will order awards in June, with 
no change in the number of awards bought. Skip 
noted that remarks in the Little British Car 
comments from Mr. Zorn have indicated that car 
participation is down in the 2008 meetings held 
so far this year. We will probably experience 
that trend at our August show. Last year we had 
311 registered. If we get more than 280 in 2008, 
that will be a success.  
Concessions seem to be in good shape at this 
point, and Lois Bigler has water and other drinks 
left over from a recent EAA Fly-in that can be 
donated to BCD.  
The committee discussed the sound system for 
2008. Skip will try to negotiate a three speaker 
system and some long extension cords, so we 
can set the speakers out on the parking area, 
back to back to back to improve the broadcasting 
to the attendees.  

The park contract has been signed and the event 
insurance is paid up.  
Skip will call Auto Week and other concerns in 
an attempt to sequester a supply of Goodie bags, 
as Moss Motors, though asked, remains silent on 
this matter. Phil Daye agreed to look for a supply 
of small pencils at attendees can mark their 
ballots. He noted that the famous Clough-Ball 
team from MVT will handle balloting again in 
2008.    
 
The next meeting will be at the Poelking Lanes 
at 7:00 PM on 26 June, 2008 
 

 
Figure 2 Bruce sends a snap of a new bay 
tucked away in his garage. 



Mr. Ludwig sends us an interesting post. Life 
changes afoot? This reads just like the web site 
for Butch’s Rod Shop. After years of car hobby 
related business, the talk has centered upon south 
Florida property. 



 
 

The Spring Tour, 2008 – 
(bruce clough and stan seto) 
 
The event started on Friday, April 25th at 11 AM 
at the Narrows Park outside Beavercreek and 
MVT went to Coshocton and to New 
Philadelphia, Ohio, moteling it each night and 
returning on Sunday afternoon. The experienced 
members of the club turned out, the Tripmeister 
was Bruce Clough and family (Alice, Bridgett 
and Duncan) (great big SUV), Forrest Gwinn 
and Audrey (Miata), Carol and Roger Rutledge 
(TR3B), Lorna and Ellis Ball and fudge (sedan), 
Chris and Chuck White (small SW) and Stan 
Seto (small, but powerful VW). Pictures attached 
attest to veracity of attendance.  The day was 
cool and cloudy, rain threatened, but none fell 
this day. We came out of the Park and headed up 
Factory Road, and I think we turned east on Rte. 
35 and tracked to the east and north, traveling 
generally south of Columbus on those quiet and 
less traveled byways that Bruce maps out so 
well. Top speed (?), about 60 mph, but normally 
in the fifty to fifty-five range and about 100 feet 
or so between cars. Traffic was less than 
bothersome this day and schools were still in 
session and people were still working, so we 
pretty much had south-central Ohio to ourselves.  

 
About an hour after the start and perhaps at New 
Holland or Williamsport on Route 22, we 
stopped for lunch, first at a McDonald’s (two 
bus loads of students pickled that location) and 
then just north, at Subway. We crowded in with 
the locals and spent a half hour or so discussing 
sandwiches, looking for napkins, stealing potato 
chips from each other and just relaxing.  
Bruce dragged us out of there and we set off on 
Route 22, and then Route 188 up to the northeast 
for a short period, then off onto side roads 

(maybe Winchester Road north, maybe not) but 
we came into the small town of Lithopolis and 
pulled immediately into a parking lot serving a 
group of antique stores, one of which was the 
Vintage Attic, reminiscent of vintage 
Waynesville.  

 
We spent about half an hour looking at some 
nice “other people’s handoffs”. We were also 
near where Ron Fowler and family live in 
Pickerington, (just over there, Bruce said.) We 
stayed on side roads when we left and worked 
our way east toward Newark, Ohio and Route 
13, where we stopped and visited the cemetery 
where Lorna Ball’s dad is resting, Loren T. 
 Matteson, a veteran of World War II.  There 
were some pretty old graves in that cemetery, 
back into the 1700’s. 

 
 From there, we made it onto Route 16 which 
took us into Coshocton. Got to the hotel, 
Coshocton Village Inn, just before 4 pm. 
Registered in, got refreshed, slightly, and just at 
about 4:30 saddled up for the very short trek (3 
minutes?) over to Roscoe Village. Lots of little 
shops, but closing between five and six o’clock. 
We split-up and wandered around. I went to the 
saddle and leather goods store and wound up 
with a couple of leather bookmarks for the 
grandkids and two belts for myself, and spent 
some time in the book store near the historical 
section. The group kind’a re-gathered at the 



coffee/pastry shop. Near six thirty it was back to 
the hotel to get ready for dinner. 

 
 We’d been to the Raven’s Claw Winery and 
Restaurant last Fall, and this time it was without 
the tourist bus loads of retired people, and Bruce 
had made reservations, so we were in promptly 
at seven and were served a pretty good meal. 
After, there was a wine-tasting binge and those 
of us not involved watched the kids to insure 
breakage was promptly reported to management. 
Later, we wended our way back down Route 36 
to the hotel and the comfortable rooms it 
afforded. It was a cool night and some slept with 
their windows opened, only to be awakened 
(around 4 AM??) by a wedding party returning 
to the hotel, who then held a continued gabfest in 
the parking lot for quite some time.  

 
Saturday morning, continental breakfast, check 
and pack the cars, drizzle there was for a short 
time, damping everyone’s hopes for the day. We 
shouldn’t have worried, it was cloudy but mostly 
dry the rest of the day. We got into showers a 
couple of times, but they did not last. We hit the 
road near 9:30 to be where we were headed by 
10 AM which is when the shops opened. East on 
36 to Route 93 and north, a very pleasant and 
winding road which took us up through the town 
of Baltic and to Route 557 to Farmerstown, and 
we were in the heart of Amish country, so you 
could not careen crazily along the roads because 

the horse and buggies were out there and going 
in both directions, and even the fastest of these 
was only making 15 miles per hour. Over the 
years, the horses have worn a groove in the road, 
right of the lane center and maybe up to four 
inches deep, and wider than that. Just an 
observation! 

 
 Our goal was the little town of Charm, where 
we duly arrived and parked in a graveled lot in 
the front of which was a long concrete slab 
where the local horse and buggies parked. Piles 
of horse apples were everywhere and smell 
permeated the air like some distant aroma that 
spoke of outhouses, and pig farms, and made 
you wonder “What did the old west really smell 
like in that play “Oklahoma”…”  

 
Didn’t get use to the smell that day, but am sure 
the long time residents probably didn’t notice it.  
Charm had two stores the ladies loved – 
Patterns, quilts, and stuff in the first, and right 
next door, fabric, and more fabric. It was being 
in a 2X Joanne’s. They even had materials for 
men’s suits, I’ve never seen that. There was a 
bicycle shop (Trek), a large shoe and leather 
goods (saddles and harness) shop, gun and 
archery, several restaurants, feed store and a 
general goods and grocery store. There were lots 
of women and girls in dresses to the ankle, with 
white bonnets on their heads, and the men 
sported beards and black slouch hats and the 



young men all wore white shirts for the most part 
and dark pants, hats optional.  
Now there was always some number of cars on 
the road passing through town, but not all that 
many buggies, just occasionally. Families were 
in the ones with roofs and sat so deep in you had 
to look hard to see them. The buckboards were 
driven by young men or women and normally 
one person per vehicle.  

 
We eventually got on the road again and went 
only a short distance to a Cheese Factory and 
semi-demi winery on the outskirts of town. You 
want cheese? They had it, and a fair number of 
customers, too. Again we got back on the road, 
and I’d stress the fact that we did not drive fast, 
you couldn’t, too many buggies going here and 
there, a high risk area for Corvette drivers. 
Finally breaking free of the Charm area, it was 
on to Berlin and a mysterious quilt shop tucked 
away off the main street (Route 39), Linda’s 
Quilts, I think. But the Main street traffic was 
like Branson at high summer, and you could 
scarcely move for the trucks and the pedestrians, 
but we managed. Unfortunately no one seemed 
to know where the shop was, so we cruised 
(struggled) through town and came out the other 
side, pulled into a motel parking lot and 
regrouped. Someone, Carol Rutledge, perhaps, 
got on her cell phone and managed to find an 
address and location. So, we dove back into 
traffic to go back through town and for some 
reason that went effortlessly. Even turning at 
lights, all cars got through on one set of blinks. 
Alas, the shop was closed, and we were into a 
rain shower, bummer.  

 
Back onto Main Street we went, and forced our 
way up to Route 62, which was nearly empty of 
traffic when we got on it. At Bunker Hill, we got 
off onto a rural route and drove up to New Hope 
and Mrs. Yoder’s Kitchen restaurant for lunch, 
Amish cooking. I would guess that half of all 
chickens eaten in the US are probably consumed 
in the restaurants of this area. Broasted chicken 
seems to be a menu staple up here. Some ate 
heavy, but at our table it was light snacking, as 
the afternoon was advanced and dinner not all 
that far away.  
Lunch done, we headed out north and stopped at 
Maple Lane Wood, a furniture store complex on 
the second floor of which all the ladies had to try 
out the several vibrating lounge chairs (don’t ask 
why, just think about it….they were expensive, 
but cushy).  

 
Eventually we pried everyone out and set sail 
again, toward Millersburg, but looping back to 
Walnut Creek and the Coblentz Chocolate 
Factory (very satisfying wares, but should have 
been off limits to some of the customers we saw 
there). The stop was short, and we eased out 
onto Route 39 east toward Sugarcreek, where we 
stopped at the Heini’s Gourmet Market and 
second hand goods store in the basement. 
Heini’s was a sort of three-in-one shop, which 
was a winery, gourmet foods and delicatessen. 
Things were spread out and plenty of room to 



walk around. The shop in the basement was a 
Goodwill-type store with a fair stock of 
interesting apparel, hardware goods, books and 
just plain “stuff”. Across the parking lot was a 
quilt store, which drew the ladies for a minute or 
two.  

 
We left Heini’s and continued east to Der 
Marktplatz & Breitenbach Wine Cellars, for a 
libation and a look around. That was good for a 
half hour, and were on the road again, up a short 
hill and down, past some low buildings, when 
there was a squawk on the radio, “Stop, stop, 
Turn in that’s it!” It, being the Silver Moon 
Winery, and boy were the two ladies running the 
wine tasting bar glad to see us! Must have been a 
slow afternoon. Even Duncan got into the 
tasting, when they offered him some of their 
very expensive bottled water….! I think by now 
most were glad they were driving automatic 
transmission cars, cuts down on the thinking. 
Luckily, we were close to our evening’s 
destination, at this point.  
We floated back to Route 39 and eased into New 
Philadelphia and pulled in to the Schoenbrunn 
Inn, the overnight stop.  
That night we ate a minute down the road at the 
sign of the pig, a ribs place that had reasonable 
service, really excellent air conditioning and 
pretty good ribs. We got more food than you eat 
in three days…..! 
 
Sunday morning. I packed and headed back to 
Loveland, as I had to catch a plane for the east 
coast, a business trip. On the road at eight thirty 
in the morning, I was home and packing by 
Noon. In New Philadelphia, however, after 
breakfast, there was a quick tech session as the 
Rutledge ‘3 had a gas leak. That fixed, the 
Rutledge’s decided to head home, also and the 
Ball’s accompanied them to insure they got 
home OK. Pared in half, the stalwarts pressed on 
with the Sunday driving. 

 
The remaining few pressed on back to Dayton.  
Since it was Sunday morning we decided to 
drive until lunch then look for something to do 
(as you might have guessed by now, Stan has 
asked me, Bruce, to finish this).  Press on we did 
via state route and decent county roads, that is, 
until we ran into a detour on OH 93.  Well, I 
whipped out my trusty map to plot a new course 
via county roads (try that on your Tom-Tom 
when you are out in the middle of no-where) and 
I picked what I thought was a decent set of 
roads.  Okay, so some were gravel, there were 
cows grazing ON the road, and several times we 
felt like we were driving through a pasture (we 
were) – give me a break, I did get us back on OH 
93, yeah, the Miata was covered with dust, but 
we go back.   
 
We ducked around Zanesville, headed through 
Lancaster, and then headed north of Circleville.  
Great roads across low ridges until we got to the 
Scioto Valley.  From there we made a beeline 
across the flat glacial till until we got to Deer 
Creek State park Lodge for lunch.  Food was 
good, took a while to get it, but was good.  They 
even opened up the gift shop for us.  Wow.  
Must be special! 
 
After lunch we headed to Washington Court 
House and the North Shore Primitive’s shop.  I 
needed some more stinky wax, and I thought 
others might want to look.  I got my stinky wax 
and we did look! From there we parted 
company, each back to their humble abode.   
 
There Stan – was that enough?  I’m gonna let 
you write the wrap-up paragraph… 
OK, Bruce, thanks for Sunday segment.  
 
Well, the Spring Tour turned out to be a good 
time, we saw parts of Ohio not normally traveled 
and visited stores and restaurants not frequently 
visited, but not the Knife Factory, unfortunately. 
Have to go back up there some time to do that.  
The Fall Tour is coming and we hope sometime 
soon Bruce gets the contract completed from 
Shawnee State Park. Maybe by Fall we’ll have 
some of the club along who don’t normally get 
out with us, like the Bell’s, the Bjornson’s and 
the Mague’s…..Well, we can hope, can’t we?? 



A somber pause… 
 
 I was chatting with a student 
about old cars parked along Jefferson 
Township’s rural farmlands. We came to 
the remark someone made about wanting 
to go buy the old Ford Falcon parked 
under a small tree along Union Road just 
south of the school. Kendall Napier 
remarked, “ I tried that one already. It 
belonged to a guy that went to Viet Nam 
and did’nt come back”. The words were 
electric. We all know about little flags in 
the windows with blue or gold stars. I 
imagined the pain that such a thing can 

cause in the life of a mother. I could not 
bring myself to investigate this matter 
any further for fear of re-injuring 
someone. It is likely all trueIt seems that 
this car was never touched again. It 
remains in the exact spot where it was 
parked by its long overdue owner. So as 
we get to Memorial Day this year, let us 
recount the thought once again that 
freedom is not free. And that we all owe 
a prayer of safety to those who serve and 
a moment of reflection to those who pay. 
 
 
 

 
 



DREAMS OF POWER AND SPEED 
By: Charles Key    
Pictures by: Adam Key and Adrianne Key 
 
It was summer, and Frank came by 
with his lovely wife in their TR6. 
The car had been well loved and 
had signs of aging. Frank asked if 
we could build his car to perform 
at a level so passing would be no 
problem; he wanted power. We 
talked about the many ways to 
build the six-cylinder. He chose a 
supercharger system, one would be 
available in the near future, we 
placed the order for one of the first 
produced.  
British Cars of America, LLC is 
my company and we build 
performance cars as well as 
performing total restorations. After 
inspection of Frank’s TR6 engine, 
we found it to be very worn, and 
not a good candidate for a bolt-on 
power package such as the 
supercharger, so out came the 
engine. 

 
When supercharging it is best to be 
sure the engine can handle all the 
horsepower. To build a proper 
engine it will be necessary to 

design the unit for the 
supercharger; the following is 
information to build it correctly.  
First, we will talk about the 
cylinder head; this was port 
matched and polished, the valves 
were all replaced with hardened 
valves and seats. The valves are a 
bit larger.  

 
Valve guides are race quality steel 
not bronze because bronze must 
run with more clearance and 
sometimes will bind; we do not 
want that to happen. The head was 
CC’ed to exact specs. This is 
needed to correctly build the 
pistons, and we are after an 8 to 1 
ratio for the compression. The 
springs for the valves are double 
and matched to the camshaft. 

  
Now let’s move to the engine 
block; the pistons are ROSS Billet 
race pistons. These are machined 
from a solid piece of aluminum to 



the specs of the head, and the bore 
and stroke of the block. The ring 
groves are moved down the piston 
to keep them as far away from 
combustion as possible. This is 
done because the heat in the 
combustion chamber is much 
hotter with supercharging and the 
design is to keep everything as 
cool as we can. The piston dome is 
twice as thick as the stock piston to 
slow heat transfer with a larger 
heat sink effect. The pistons are 
also shorter and vented thru the 
ring groves to dissipate the heat 
much faster. The rings are a 
special design; they are vented thru 
the ring having multiple edges for 
a precise seal using two 
compression rings and a double 
seal oil control ring. The rings 
come from ROSS Racing with the 
designed piston. The piston rods 
need work, but can be built to race 
quality by shot peening. This 
makes them much stronger. The 
rods were also smoothed, lightened 
and balanced to zero tolerance. 

 
 Now for the crankshaft, this was 
straitened and lightened then 
balanced to zero tolerance with the 
rods. We took the entire moving 
mass of the engine, lightened it 
and balanced it so it would turn 
without any vibration whatsoever. 
The flywheel and clutch were also 
included in this operation as well 
as the engine pulley. The flywheel 
was lightened and the clutch is a 
race designed and heavy duty.  

 
Next, we need a proper camshaft. 
After doing the math and 
compiling the information, we 
came up with the best camshaft 
design for all the engine specs. I 



contacted Isky Cam and had the 
cam made. The lifters were built 
for the Isky cam. The new cam 
will produce horsepower thru a 
much greater range than aTR6 
engine has ever experienced. I 
might mention here that all the 
engine bearings were of race 
quality and special order. There 
was yet a weak link, the rocker 
arms needed to be profiled and 
hardened with all new bushings 
and mounting blocks. The 
pushrods were made of a lighter 
alloy and built to the cam and 
valve specs. 
The heart of the engine, the oil 
pump, was up rated to a race 
design putting out more volume at 
low and high pressures. This 
combined with the opening up of 
the oil galleys to keep more oil 
moving at all times, provides 
cooler engine temperatures, and 
this is just what we want.  

 
   Along with all this, we also used 
a high flow water pump and a new 
aluminum radiator, designed for a 
performance V8. A Hayden 
electric fan will provide the air 

movement. An electronic 
distributor with a fast rev curve 
and a long advance, coupled with a 
high output coil would provide the 
spark thru Champion race plugs 
running at cooler temperatures.  
Now, that we have the engine 
build well on the way we must 
look at the supercharger kit from 
Moss Motors to see just what 
works and what doesn’t. I have 
never seen a truly bolt on 
horsepower unit that did not need 
tweaking to make it work 
correctly. In the case of this TR6, 
we are starting the supercharging 
stage of the build with a very well 
designed engine made for the 
supercharger with the extra boost 
pulley.  
While the engine was out of the 
car, it was time to detail the engine 
bay. It was red, the car color, and 
the engine was done in a bright 
yellow. Frank wanted it to stand 
out and it sure does, we named it 
“The Blown Banana”. 
Now, for the adaptations required 
for the proper fitting of the 
supercharger kit. First, the engine 
mounts were designed for extreme 
tork with heavy rubber and cross 
latch plates that would prevent the 
mounts from pulling apart. 
Second, we found the pulleys 
would not clear the suspension 
cross frame mount so this was 
cutaway for clearance and a plate 
welded back in to make this part 



stronger than the original. Third, 
the bracket assembly for the 
throttle linkage was installed. We 
found it did not fit the car and 
allowed for a great deal of flex in 
the linkage, this resulted in half of 
the accelerator travel being used to 
move the linkage, which is not 
acceptable. After a redesign of this 
rather complicated linkage and 
simplification of the assembly, this 
now worked very well. All of the 
accelerator travel was in use and 
full acceleration was available. 
Fourth, fitting the supercharger to 
the engine was typically a 
problem, the exhaust header 
flanges were a different thickness 
and needed to be sized for a 
perfect fit to the supercharger 
manifold. The exhaust headers 
were wrapped in high heat header 
wrap to keep the temperature low, 
and a heat shield would not be 
needed.  

 
  Fifth, it was suggested that the 
copper head gasket be used with 
the supercharger, so that is what 
we used on the engine. This 
proved to be a bad choice, after 
running the engine for about 250 
miles the gasket failed, like I 

though it might. This gave me the 
opportunity to remove the head 
and see how the inside of the 
chambers looked. As I suspected 
the copper head gasket was leaking 
compression in all cylinders. These 
gaskets have a long history of this 
problem, but it was reported this 
was a better gasket, it was not.  

 
  A composite head gasket was 
installed and compression was 
restored at an even higher rate. 
This engine has that very special 
sound of smooth power and ready 
speed, passing will not be a 
problem anymore. Sixth, a re-
tuning of the engine was now 
required with the higher 
compression rate and more 
aggressive throttle response. The 
carburetor was monitored for good 
fuel flow at the full RPM range, 
adjusting it to be slightly rich 
throughout the range. I think there 
are a couple things the TR6 could 
still use; those being a limited slip 
rear end and Halo meter to monitor 
the fuel mix at all times. 



 
With the engine installed and 
tuned, the car was ready for a road 
test. It was amazingly fast and 
sounded so very mean, a bit like a 
Spitfire aero engine or perhaps an 
F1 with that smooth rippling sound 
of power. I enjoyed the test drive 
so much it made it difficult to 
return to the shop. This TR6 well 
exceeds expiations for the project; 
no longer will the little NOPI 
tuners buzz by this Triumph.  
A couple of other things were 
added to the 6, a set of Panasport 
wheels with low profile, high 
speed tires from Yokohama. The 
brakes were also up rated and 
carry Green Stuff from EBC. A 
small problem came up with the 
Panasport’s, the mounting lugs did 
not carry the wheels in the manner 
needed for very high speed, so I 
came up with a proper lug for full 
support to carry the wheels at the 
extremes called for in this 
application. 
The Triumph now has about 1700 
miles on the engine and is 
performing very well. With all the 
proper planning and execution of 
the plan the results are predictable 

and very exciting. This is a 
“Dream of Power and Speed” that 
has come true…….. 
 
Seen at Kil-Kare Thursday 
22 May, 2008 

 
 
Running well, Rj sends pics. 

 
Not the same car eh? 
Who is this racer TR? 

 
 



Like they say on TV; Don’t 
crush ‘em… Reeeestore ‘em! 
 
 
 
 



Minutes of May meeting: 
Call to order at 7:34 . Officer reports: 
Pres says after Spring tour that he would 
like to be called “YOUR HIGHNESS” 
or “EMPEROR”. Tour was terrific, and 
fun for all. Driving was easy, weather 
was good, visited many stores. Drove 
about 250 miles. One of the members 
needs help with tuning weber carbs on a 
tr3. Driving season is off to a good start. 
V.P. Happy to be here, nothing new to 
report. 
Treasurer says plenty of funds. 
Secretary nothing to state. 
Membership says 10 paid members. 
Dues are due. 
Events are posted somewhere in this 
marque. 
50/50 won by Ted Allison 
British Cars At The Market  

 
Tr-3 and 4 types look jaunty in their 
row.

Corcoran Tr-4 is such a nice yellow. It 
always shows 
well.

Other Triumph’s include Mr. Dixon’s 
BCD class winner.Other  

 
Allison Stag looking good. 
British types also appear. 

 
Good show chaps. 

 


