
 
 

 

 

In the President’s Words… 
 

We are in the heart of Winter and I hope this message finds you well 
and warm.  For many of us, the colder months can be a Ɵme of 
reflecƟon, but also a reminder of the great community we are all part 
of. 

Whether you are spending the season cozying at home or enjoying the 
sunshine somewhere else, there’s something special about this Ɵme of 
the year. For those of you who are basking in the warmer climates, be 
sure to keep up with our weather stories, as it can someƟmes bring 
unexpected challenges and surprises. For those back home braving the 
cold and snow, keep in mind that shovelling can be a great exercise 
but, it can also overstress our heart. 

Finally, I hope you are enjoying the renewal of “BriƟsh Driven”.  It is 
packed with interesƟng Ɵdbits and details on upcoming events that 
you don’t want to miss. 

Wherever you are this winter, I encourage you to make the most of 
this season, stay safe, and as always TAKE CARE OF EACH OTHER.  We are all part of a great family that 
stretches across countries, and I am grateful to be part of it! 

Jean-Louis 
President, Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club 

 
 

 

 

 
I know we’ve had colder weather in previous years, but I’m finding this one to be parƟcularly chilly and I’ve never  
seen this much snow here. As I worm the tractor down the driveway clearing a path in snow that’s deeper than the 
snowblower on the front, I’m glad it’s not to the same measure as the great snowstorm of January 1978. I recall 
snowmobilers having to be wary of hydro lines and hearing a memorable message that came over a municipal radio  
from the street clearing crew as they were loading dump trucks to haul away the snow: “My front-end loader just  
picked up the bumper and gas tank of a new Toronado”. Ouch. 

It won’t be long unƟl these blustery days are a memory and we meet again … to remark about the heat. I can’t wait. 

I hope you enjoy this ediƟon of BrrriƟsh Driven and many thanks to all the contributors 

Brian GilleƩ 
editor@headwatersbriƟshcarclub.org 
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… can we say “BrrriƟsh Driven”?  
 



 

The Gallery… 
A few of “Our Cars” 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My BriƟsh Car Bug… conƟnued                                                           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

By Ken Mason  

 

The 1962 Cooper lasted about 2 years but finally aŌer replacing 2 clutch plates due 
to a worn primary gear, I sold it. 
 

At that Ɵme I had a summer job working for Rio Tinto Canadian ExploraƟon doing 
geophysical and prospecƟng and had saved enough money to buy a 1968 AusƟn 
Cooper. It was a nice Mineral Blue with a white top and ran like new. I was living in a 
highrise apartment in Guelph with 2 other guys and things were going well.  

One night aŌer a few draŌs in the Rebel Room, my buddy and I thought a liƩle race 
around the underground garage would be fun. Upon approaching corner 3, I hit 
some sand in the corner and the car went straight into the wall. The right hand 
fender was crumpled. What was I going to tell my parents? 

Well, a call to Claude Plomodine at Valley Motors in Clarkson was the answer. 
Claude was the owner of the Fiat and Triumph dealership. He told me to get a 
fender and his body men would fix it for me. I purchased a new fender at Sports Car 
Unlimited. Claude said he would have it repaired if I brought it to him by noon on 
Friday. I delivered the car and fender at 11:00 am. I hung around doing some odd 
jobs for Claude and by 4:00 that day the fender was repaired! The fender was a 
slightly different colour, but Claude never charged me, so I could not complain. 

I drove the car for the rest of the semester and in January returned to school. My 
student loan was only $230.00, not enough to live on so I had to sell the Cooper. 
Feeling depressed I quit the semester and looked for a job. I did find a job at a Fiat-
BMW-Peugeot dealership. That was short lived, but that is for another Ɵme.  

While looking for another job, I found a 1963 MGB for sale for $75.00, but it 
needed a clutch. Gunner, a school chum and I put in a $9.00 clutch plate in the car, 
a radio and a did quick paint job with spray bombs in my Dad’s second garage. I was 
on the road again. 

Both Gunner and I were unemployed at that Ɵme so we decided to head to Florida. 
We tried to cross the border in Buffalo but were refused entry. We then drove back 
to Niagara Falls. We told the border guards we were going to our favourite bar on 
Third St. in Niagara Fall, NY. They let us in. We headed off to Florida. 

One night while going through the mountains in Pennsylvania, a loose can of oil 
that was rolling around in the boot shorted out all the lights. We repaired the wiring 
and conƟnued unƟl we got to North Carolina. The oil pressure gauge began to 
fluctuate between 50-0 pounds. We thought that maybe a bearing was spinning so 
we pulled into a mall and bought 8 pints of Grant’s oil saver, it was like STP. We 
dumped the old oil over a sewer grate and added 8 pints into the engine. Voila, 
good steady oil pressure, all the way to Jacksonville Fla. 

The car ran great, along with a few more stories along the way. I got a job at a 
Mercury dealership selling cars. I lent the MGB to my brother Tom as I did not need 
it. The dealership provided me a demo to drive. My brother drove the car the Keys 
in Florida later that year. While there the fuel pump quit, so Tom traded the car for 
a lunch and a ride to the highway and thumbed home, leaving the MGB to the 
Floridians. The end of another era. 

My BriƟsh Car Bug… part 2 



 
This arƟcle first appeared in a prior ediƟon of BriƟsh Driven but has been revised  
and updated, by Don Fysh 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My father was a man of modest means.  He also had seven children. 
These two realiƟes conspired to limit his automoƟve choices.   
So, I grew up riding in a 1956 Ford Ranch Wagon, sky blue with 3 on  
the tree.  In a nod to his suppressed sporƟng desires Dad did spring  
for the opƟonal 292 CID "Thunderbird" 4bbl. 202hp V8 engine.   
Same engine as in the Thunderbird! 

 
 
 
In my high school years, we relocated to Newmarket and moved in  
next door to this hip couple who drove an AusƟn Healey 3000 BN7  
as their daily driver.  They had two kids that they very safely  
seat-belted into the liƩle +2 seats.  0-60 MPH in 11.7 seconds!  
What an awesome car!  Doug let me wash it once in a while. 
 
 
This was my first up-close and personal experience with a BriƟsh sports car.  Doug and Mary were deep into the 
sport car culture.  They belonged to a local sports car club and volunteered as race marshals with CRCA.  Their 
friends would drop by driving TR3s and MGAs so I was exposed to a lot of “exoƟc” machinery.  One well-born friend 
had an XKE that he leŌ in Doug’s care while he was on an extended vacaƟon. 
 
 
 
I frequently babysat their kids while they were off pursuing their  
automoƟve interests.  This was neat because in addiƟon to  
subscribing to Playboy (Hey, I was fiŌeen!) they also had a  
collecƟon of Road & Track and Automobile Quarterly back issues.   
Mostly I drooled over the cars. 
 
 
 
 
A few years later while in university I got my first BriƟsh car.  This was a 1962 AusƟn Cambridge A60 saloon.  It had 
a 4 speed on the floor and the 1.6 litre engine was also used in the MGA.  So, in my mind it was a BriƟsh sports car.  
I replaced the muffler with an MGB muffler.  I didn’t go very fast and it couldn’t corner worth a damn but it 
sounded great! 

 

How I got interested.. 

The AusƟn was a preƩy good car.   

Except for that one Ɵme I rolled it over in 
the ditch. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
By Carol Edwards 

 
My first car ever was a red 1976 MGB.  I was 19 at the Ɵme and living  
at home in North York.  There were many fun summers driving it  
up north and around the city unƟl my life took me to downtown  
Toronto.  It was sad to sell it but I didn’t need a car anymore.   
I could walk to work. 

 

 
 

How I got interested..  by Don Fysh.  ConƟnued: 
 
 
AŌer that I was mostly carless unƟl I finished school.  During school  
work terms, I lived in Oakville and frequently stalked the Sports Cars 
Unlimited car lot.  That was the first Ɵme I sat in a Lotus Elan.   
I was smiƩen.  The Elan became the car of my dreams.   
I swear, it had nothing at all to do with Emma! 

 
 
A few years later, in 1976, my wife and I were living in Montreal.  We had no house and no kids and no real 
responsibiliƟes.  One aŌernoon we went to “look” at an Elan that was adverƟsed in the newspaper.  The 
owner took me for a test drive and scared the “merde” out of me.  I was hooked.  We bought the car and my 
wife was pleased that she helped make one of my dreams come true. 

 
 
I am the third and most faithful owner of the yellow  
1967 Elan Coupe that I sƟll drive.  It is an S3 “pre air-flow” coupe. 
 
 

 
 
AŌer I reƟred I bought a second Elan.  It is also a 1967 S3 but a drop head.  I wanted the wind in the hair 
experience.  But honestly, My heart sƟll belongs to the coupe.  Maybe because it has been part of the family 
since before we had children. 

 

I also have a 2008 Mini Cooper S.  This car is a blast!  
 0–60 mph: 6.7 seconds.  Take that AusƟn Healy 3000!   
I was going to get rid of it when I bought my new  
VW GTI but it is too much fun!  It’s a keeper. 
 
My current daily driver is a 2023 VW Golf GTI.  Faster than the  
Mini in a straight line but no soul. It doesn’t get much use in the  
summer driving season. 
 

The BriƟsh Cars in my Life.. 



The BriƟsh Cars in my Life..  by Carol Edwards.  ConƟnued: 

 
I wish I could have found the photo to show the love of BriƟsh cars in my family.  It was a driveway shot of my brother 
Ron’s green 1973 Triumph GT6, my brother Tim’s blue 1976 Triumph TR7, and my red 1976 MGB; all with the hoods 
open.   I wonder what the neighbors were thinking! 
 
 
I remember Tim would never allow me to drive his TR7.   
The day came during the weekend of his wedding, in Sudbury,  
that he finally let go of the reins.  I guess he was thinking of other  
things that weekend instead of protecƟng his toy.   

 
 

 
 
Ron’s GT6 has stayed in the family since he bought it in l975.  I remember his wife Kathryn drove it every day across the 
401 to work at the Pickering power plant.  I can’t imagine driving it now on 401 in rush hour.  How did she do it while all 
dressed up in business clothes and heels.  What my brother Tim and I remember about Kathryn and the GT6 was when 
she kicked in the driver’s door when it refused to start for her.  That story will always be remembered. 
 
The GT6 got sold to Tim, for a dollar, in the early 1990’s aŌer Kathryn refused to drive it anymore.  Tim towed it up to 
Sudbury to start a frame off restoraƟon.  The engine was rebuilt, the body panels were taken down to bare metal, body 
work done, and repainted.  I’m sure Tim and his buddies had a great Ɵme working on it but eventually, for whatever the 
reason, he lost interest and it got put away in storage. 
 
 
When I met Pat, in the early 1990’s, my love of BriƟsh cars was  
shared with him.  We started to aƩend BriƟsh car events,  
dreaming of our own BriƟsh car, unƟl the day came when we got  
our own.  We completed a frame off restoraƟon of a 1973 TR6.   
 
 
 
We moved on to a 1958 MGA unƟl Pat’s interest turned to other vintage automobiles and motorcycles.   
AŌer we sold the TR6 and MGA, and a few years had passed, we started looking for another BriƟsh car.  Pat and I  
finally convinced Tim to let us put the GT6 back together and get it on the road again.  We agreed that when the  
driving fun was over that we’d send the GT6 back up to Sudbury to his son, Steve. 
 
There was sƟll a lot of work to get the GT6 on the road.  Pat worked on the engine and drivetrain and I did the  
interior work:  a new headliner, seats, and carpet kit.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The BriƟsh Cars in my Life..  by Carol Edwards.  ConƟnued: 
 
 
 
          

Its first big trip was BriƟsh Car Day 2023. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ron and Kathryn have both passed away now but I’m sure Ron is smiling down when the GT6 is on the road.  Not sure if I 
can say the same for Kathryn.  Here’s hoping we can keep Ron’s GT6 driving for years to come.  Steve is an auto mechanic 
so it will be in capable hands aŌer us.  Plus he has 3 sons! 
 
Last fall I bought a white 1973 MGB GT: 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Is this my last BriƟsh car?  Have I come full circle with my first 1976 MGB?  I’m looking forward to this summer’s 
adventures to conƟnue this story. 

 

  
 

100th Anniversary of the First Traffic Signal in Canada 
 
Despite the picture, yes, they are referred to officially as “Traffic Signals”,  
not “Stop Lights”. 
 

The first lit traffic signals in Canada were turned on 100 years ago,  
June 11, 1925, in Hamilton at the Delta: Main & King St. This may not  
have been the most ideal place to start as the intersecƟon does not  
meet at right angles and this caused a bit of confusion. 
 

The lights were also rigged with bells that indicated when the amber light  
came on. Eventually, the bells were silenced, with much appreciaƟon 
from the neighbors.  

 

Flashback.. 



Front page of the Orangeville Banner  October 14, 2008: 
   

 
 

 



 
 
 

 
“Snickers” was the name of a beloved horse belonging to Frank & Ethel Mars, who owned the Milky Way  
Farm in Tennessee. The first SNICKERS bar was made in Chicago and sold for 5 cents in 1930. 
 
 

With thanks to Dorien… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  By wiring the house himself, Bob saved enough 
  money to buy a Buick! 

 

You may need this for Spring! 

 
Teenager walks into a lumber yard. The salesman asks, “What can I help you with?” 
Teenager: “I need some 4-by-2s.”  
Salesman chuckling to himself: “Well sir, we are fresh out of 4 by 2’s, but we just got in a load of 2-by-4s.  
Will that work for you”? 
Teenager: “Hmm, let me go ask my brother.” He leaves and comes back shortly replying, “Ok, I guess  
that will be ok.” 
Salesman: “How long would you like them?” 
Teenager: “Hmmm, let me ask my brother.” He leaves comes back shortly. “We want them for a long Ɵme 
because we're going to build a garage.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
   And how was your day, dear?  
 

Snickers… 



 
 

 

Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club MeeƟngs: The first Wednesday of the month, February to November 

At our February meeƟng we were privileged to have Kathleen Hodgson of The Stevens Company Ltd speak to 
us about some innovaƟve products from the medical world. Contact informaƟon has been emailed to 
members. 
 

Long Distance Awards for the 2025 Driving Season  

Take a picture of your Classic BriƟsh Cars odometer now! Dash plaques are awarded by the BriƟsh Car Council 
to every driver successfully compleƟng 5000kms on an individual or combinaƟon of vehicles in a calendar year. 

For any quesƟons, contact Ralph Evans, our BCCI representaƟve. 
 

BriƟsh Flea Market and Car Show  Ancaster – April 20th, 2025  9am-2:30pm 

 

VARAC (Vintage Automobile Racing AssociaƟon of Canada) Vintage Grand Prix 

Canadian Tire Motorsport Park 

Clarington – June 13-15, 2025 

 

Brits in the Park    Lindsay – July 20th, 2025 9am-3pm 

 

MG102 Fest    Huntsville – August 22-24, 2025 

 

Cobble Beach Concours d'Elegance Kemble – September 12-14, 2025 

Including the Concours d'Lemons presented by Hagerty on September 13th  

 

BriƟsh Car Day 40th Anniversary Bronte Provincial Park – September 21st, 2025 

 

Rockton BriƟsh Flea Market and Car Show – October 19th, 2025 

 

Every week, May to September: 

 Monday Wasaga Beach Cruisers 

 Tuesday Alliston Recycled Teenagers 

 Wednesday Orangeville Cruisin’ on First 

 

Check us out online at headwatersbriƟshcarclub.org 

And follow the Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club Group on Facebook 

 

 
Please send submissions and comments on BriƟsh Driven to Brian GilleƩ, editor@headwatersbriƟshcarclub.org 

 

EVENTS… 


