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Welcome the MGalopolis!

A Word from the Deadbeat Editor
                                   - by Dale von Heeder

I'm not getting folks beating my door down with creative and/or inciteful articles. No surprise to Ron,
out publisher emeritus. Didn't clear that label with him, so maybe it's libel. 

A special thanks to Scott Ogle for leading us through the coutryside in late June. Those few, those
happy few who attended, had a good time. The drive was extended with an impromptu venture led by
myself, and then a great visit to the Roccaforte estate in the hills, and his Busted Knuckles Garage. 

Anyway,  no  big  reason  to  publish  last  month,  though  in  retrospect,  I  could  have  published  a
retrospective, I mean a look back at the doings of the last few months. Like throwing out a few pics of
the Spring GOF and Express game we attended. I could have reported on our (my wife's and my) travels
to New Mexico. No submittals, and that's what you'll get next month. Instead, a fine travelogue from
Nick Roccaforte, re: their European vacation, follows. 

A Travel Log, June – July 2017
- by Nick Roccaforte

So what did you do on your summer vacation?  Well, we went to Britain and Ireland. I am sure that
some of you have also made the trip across the pond, so
I will try to give you a quick summary of the highlights.
Our  travels  started  in  London,  to  see  Westminster
Abbey,  the  Tower  of  London,  St  Paul’s  Cathedral  and
many other attractions.  From there we traveled to York
and everywhere in between, and then on to Edinburgh
in  Scotland.  There  we  enjoyed  a  traditional  Scottish
night out with song and entertainment, and, of course,
the blessing and carving ritual of “The Haggis”.  



In the Scottish countryside, we saw the
amazing mature border collies herding
sheep,  and  of  course  all  of  the
puppies.Then  we  were  off  to  Skye,
Glencoe,  Loch  Lomond  and  Glasgow.
We  saw  battle  fields,  mountains,  and
locales  of  Braveheart,  Bonnie  Prince
Charlie,  and Rob Roy.   Then down to
the western coast and a ferry boat ride
over  to  Dublin,  where  we enjoyed an
evening of fine food, a non-stop cabaret of comedy, song and dance
(along with much wine and beer!).  

Near Limerick,  we visited Bunratty Castle,  a 15th century castle  with fine furnishings,  antiques,  and
paintings and a magnificent display of armor and guns on the walls. Then we were off to Cork and the
west to see Blarney Castle.  

No I did not kiss the Blarney Stone.  Lying on my back with 2 people holding my legs to lean out over a
sheer 98 foot drop to kiss a slobbered stone was not my idea of a good time! We were told that if you
did not kiss the stone, you would still receive the gifts bestowed upon you if you kissed someone who
had kissed the stone.  So when we got back on the bus, we all kissed the driver! 

From there, we traveled back across the sea to Wales and its capital, Cardiff, where we saw the most
complete and refurbished castle of all.  We saw all types of castle and abbey ruins along the way, but
this one takes the cake.   The castle was refurbished in the 1800’s and had electricity, plumbing (the first
of its kind toilet), and reconstructed walls.  In Plymouth we did a harbor boat tour. On the next day we
traveled to the magical  places of  Bath,  Glastonbury and Stonehenge.   There were so many sights,
castles and adventures.  It was a magnificent trip!

All along the trip, I was hoping to see some old
British cars. The usual suspects were all around.
There were Mercedes, Audis, BMWs, and Jaguars.
There were hundreds of Minis, Fiats, Opels, VWs,
Hondas,  Nissans,  Renaults,  Citroens  and  an
occasional Saab. There were hundreds of Fords. I
saw one Chevrolet, 2 Chryslers, 3 Mustangs and
3 new Alfas. Under exotics, I saw 3 Ferraris and
one Lamborghini.  There were millions of black
cabs.  Behind the cab was a gas sign that read
$1.14/gal.  Oh no, wait a minute, that was 1.14 pounds/liter! 

Where were the old British cars? I was getting pretty bummed after the
first week.  Then one misty day, as our coach stopped at a country pub in
Scotland, my little eye spied an old green car in the parking lot.  I leapt up
from my seat, camera in hand and ran out to see what it was.

To  my  amazement  and  delight  it  was  a  perfectly
restored 1951 BGR Jaguar! The British chaps asked me
about  the  weather  ahead  since  their  top  was  down
and with a proud grin drove off into the mist.  Now I
am finally smiling from ear to ear- my first old car! 
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Now my curiosity was piqued.  Could there be more along the way? Days went by as I scoured the
highways and country roads, but no joy.  A few days later we stopped along the coast at the famous old
St Andrew’s golf course in Scotland. As the bus pulled up into the parking lot, I saw a number of vans,
trucks, and cars.  There were also a number of people with motion picture cameras standing around,
presumably on a break.  

As the bus turned--  out of  the corner of my little
eye,  I  saw  through  a  sliver  of  space  and  time
between the trucks an object that looked like—naw,
it couldn’t be.  Being curious I jumped up again out
of my seat and ran over to see what was behind
those  vans.  A  film  crew  was  shooting  a
documentary  on  drives  through  the  Scottish
country side. To my amazement it was a perfectly
restored 1968 Morgan, or so I thought. 

I fortunately was able to speak to the film director and he explained to
me that Morgan was not only producing the new looking Morgans, but
by special order, was building the old models as well.  It was actually a
2017 Morgan with all the modern conveniences.  However it had a 4
cylinder Ford engine in it!  Note the cameras in the cockpit for filming.  

That next day we were on the ferry to Ireland and our first stop was Dublin.  We
toured the old Guinness Brewery and of course had a few pints (actually a lot of
beer).  Feeling rather lightheaded after we again boarded the coach, I happened to
notice out of the front windshield some red convertible.  Surely it couldn’t be, but it
was – a 1973 Ford Mustang. The other 2 mustangs I saw were 2012-2015s. Not an
LBC, but unusual I thought to see in Ireland.  

Not too far from Killarney and the Ring of Kerry (west coast of
Ireland), we stopped to shop in the small village of Kenmare.  I
took a break and left Julie in one of the shops and stood outside
on the corner of what were the main cross roads of the village.  I
happened  to  turn  around  and  spotted  something  interesting
coming down the street.  Fortunately,  I  had my camera in hand
and was in a good position to capture a really old yellow roadster. 

The couple in the car were bundled up pretty well, since it had been a chilly and misty day. I have no
idea what it was, but maybe someone in the club will recognize it and enlighten us all.  

I  thought  to  myself—could  there  be  more  so  I  waited  on  the
corner with high hopes.  OMG!  Sure enough there was a second
and  a  third  car  following  the  yellow  roadster.
The  second  car  looked  familiar,  but
unfortunately I  did not get a good shot of  the
grill  logo.   The  third  was  some  type  of  black
saloon.  Hopefully someone can help us identify
these  three  gems.   I  almost  got  left  behind
standing  on  the  corner  waiting  for  more cars,
but there were no more to be seen!  
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Later that day it started to rain.  Being ever vigilant now, I
spotted something far ahead of us, and it looked like 2 or
3 vintage cars,  so I  got  up and ran to the front of  the
coach and was able to get a picture of one of the cars
through  the  rain  spotted  front  windshield.  There  was
what  appeared  to  be  an  old  Jaguar  roadster  (1950’s)
coming toward us.  There was a 1950’s-60’s Jaguar 4 door
Saloon behind, but I was unable to get that shot.  It was
only  a  blur!   Wow,  more  old  British  cars  on  the  road!
What more could I ask for!

Well,  the next day,  we went from Ireland over the sea to Wales,  to start our final journey back to
England, from where we would eventually depart for Austin. We stopped in Bath, where we visited the
Roman baths and ruins.  The engineering and design that went into that place were phenomenal.  The
tour guide said that if the Romans were still around, we would have been to the moon a lot sooner!
That would have given new meaning to the song “When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie”!   

We next stopped in Glastonbury, to see the cathedral which is thought to be the final resting place of
King Arthur and Queen Guinevere (fact or fable?).  After that, we were driving to Exeter, our final stop
for the night.  Arriving in town, I happened to spot out of the corner of my eye on the other side of the
bus a purple/grape colored roadster. 

Being curious, with camera in hand, I got a shot of this car.  It was a new
MGB!  This is the modern version of the car that is now being produced in
Japan. If you look hard enough, you can see the MG logo on the front hood.
Yea, finally an MG picture!  I was especially proud, since I had missed the
opportunity to take the picture of a rusty, brown, chrome bumper (1968-70)
MGB/GT a few days earlier going down a country road.  

I missed one other car on the trip as well.  By now, I know to stand on the corner outside of any store
while Julie shops, in hopes of seeing other old cars.  Then, all of a sudden there it was-- a 1964 Triumph
Vitesse Sport Six.  It passed me by so fast that I fumbled to get my camera up as I chased it up the
street. And just as I was about to get a tail shot, Julie yells “look out”!  I  was about to be run over.
Needless to say I did not get the shot—bummer!  But Julie did save my life, so I shouldn’t complain.  

Proceeding along to Plymouth, we stopped at a place called Polperro, famous for Cornish meat pies.
Pulling into the parking lot I  spied another old car.  Yes,  I  rushed out to see what it was, and sure
enough it  was another Morgan.   It  looked just like the other Morgan,  except in BRG. There wasn’t
anyone around to ask if it was an old 1968 or a new 2017 version, but beautiful anyway (PICTURE OF
BRG MORGAN).

Now our journey was coming to a close, and I was feeling pretty good in that I had actually seen a
number of old British cars. We arrived back in London with one last pub stop for fish and chips and a
Strongbow Cider.  

The next morning, with all our bags packed, we loaded up in a Mercedes van and began our journey to
the airport. The traffic was light and we were chatting in the van as we saw London for the last time,
when all of a sudden, I saw something out of the rear window of the van, a mere streak of yellow. I
wrenched my neck to see, and, lo and behold, it was a beautiful 1970-73 chrome bumper Jasmine TR6!
It was very elusive –once behind a car and the van, and then another car.  
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I fumbled to unpack my camera. It was almost as if it was following me and calling to me-- “Wait, you
can’t leave London without a picture of me! You missed that shot of my brother the Sport Six so surely
you have to have a picture of me for your story of the trip”. 

As I fumbled to get the camera, I took the first shot, which was a blur.  The flash of the next shot
reflected off the window; rats - another bad shot!

Luckily we stopped at a light and I was able to adjust the camera,
turn off the flash, and, just as we took off, it came along side. I got
the shot! Just then I swear the TR6 seemed to nod in approval and
--with  a  typical  British  smirk  as  it  drifted  out  of  sight,
remarked---“finally you got a picture of a Triumph.  Your mission is
accomplished.  You can go home now!”

That’s my story, and I am sticking to it! 
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Imminent Events

The next meeting is tomorrow, 15 Aug, 6:30ish PM,
at Tres Amigos. Come about 6:00 and enjoy a meal!
Address: 7535 E Hwy 290
Phone: 512-926-4441

Aug 15 – CCMGC dinner at Tres Amigos
Aug 19 – Night at the Movies: Dunkirk
Sep 01  – Express Game redux ???
Sep 19 – CCMGC dinner at Tres Amigos

Newsletter Articles:  forward to drvonhdr@yahoo.com
I'm not too proud to accept Insights and Embellishments of your exploits and experiences.
If you are in the queue to write an article for the club to enjoy, let Dale or Nick know.

Dues are $20. Our Treasurer is Judi Shimek.
If you want to write a check, make it out to:  Judith Shimek
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Coming CCMGC Events

AUGUST.
• 19  (Sat)  Movie Night:  Dunkirk

SEPTEMBER. 
• 1  (Fri)  Express baseball game

• 19  (Tues)  Regular CCMGC meeting, 6pm at Tres Amigos

• 22-24  (Fri-Sun)  Texas All British Car Days (TABCD)  Round Rock @ Centennial Plaza

 http://www.specialtypartshop.com/txabcd/?page_id=24

• TBD   Drive (9th  ?)

OCTOBER.

• 1 or 15  (Sun, Final date TBD) Drive, BBQ lunch, visit Nyle Maxwell’s car collection in Georgetown

• 17  (Tues)  Regular CCMGC meeting, 6pm at Tres Amigos

• 19–22  (Th-Sun)  Texas MG Register Fall GOF in Granbury TX

 http://www.tmgr.org/events/fall-2017-gof-granbury-texas/

NOVEMBER.

• TBD  Drive 

• 21  (Tues)  Regular CCMGC meeting, 6pm at Tres Amigos

DECEMBER.

• TBD  Christmas party

Recurring Car Events/Gatherings by Other Clubs

1st Sunday of the month --- Liberty Hill High School -- 9am to Noon

• Antique/foreign/new/Corvette

1st Sunday of the month ---- Leander, Lowe’s/Goodwill at corner 183 and Crystal Falls --- 10am to Noon

• All versions of antique cars 

1st Sunday of the month---Round Rock, City Hall--- 9am to Noon

• All makes and models

3rd Sunday of the month---Round Rock @ Centennial Plaza –- 10am to1pm

• All makes and models

3rd Saturday of the month --- Georgetown on the Square --- 8am to 10am

• All makes and models sponsored by the GTACC (Georgetown Area Car Club) 
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Autos for Sale
1970 MGB-GT for sale. 
Newly rebuilt original engine, overdrive trans, cold A/C!, new clutch and brakes. 
Runs, drives, and sounds terrific!
Body is fair with slight dings, faded paint and minimal rust. 
A great driver! Rare split rear bumper only in 1970. Chrome in good condition.
Asking $5800. Obo. Relocating and forced to sell.
Brian White.  Contact me@512-998-2244 
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CCMGC    MEMBERSHIP   FORM

The CCMGC publishes a monthly newsletter and holds monthly meetings on the 3rd 
Tuesday of each month at Tres Amigos Restaurant at 7535 Hwy 290, Austin TX.  We 
arrive at 6pm to dine and socialize and meet at 7pm.  Please feel free to join us!

DATE_____________

Name______________________________________ Birthday (month/day) _______________________

Spouse/Partner______________________________ Birthday (month/day) _______________________

Primary Email Address___________________________________________

Mailing Address________________________________________________

City_________________________ State______ Zip___________________

Home Phone______________________ Cell_________________________

MG ownership is not a prerequisite for membership; however if you own any MGs or other British cars 
please tell us about them.

Year______ Model__________  Color__________         Year______ Model__________ Color__________

Year______Model__________   Color__________         Year______Model___________Color__________

Dues are $20.00/year and due April 1 each year.
Please mail checks payable to:

Judi Shimek
Treasurer, CCMGC
824 Romeria Dr.
Austin, TX 78757
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