
 
 

 

 

In the President’s Words… 
Dear Friends, 

As President of our Club one of my responsibiliƟes is for our Club to 
run smoothly and achieve its goals. 

If I look back at our monthly meeƟngs, the guest speakers were 
enjoyed, the financial is always in the black, the membership is preƩy 
steady and our newsleƩer and website are perused and enjoyed by 
many readers. Overall, our club is running preƩy smoothly. 

When it comes to achieve our goal of driving our cars and enjoying the 
friendship of each other, we, in the past have been very successful in 
this aspect.  This year we already have three ouƟngs, either past or 
planned, Ancaster, St Jacob’s “The Full Monty”, and run to Creemore.  
AƩendances or interest has been disturbingly low. 

If we are missing the point, please let your ExecuƟve know.  We want a 
successful Club.  Members’ parƟcipaƟon is what defines a great club.  I 
know life is hecƟc and we are compeƟng with many other acƟviƟes for 
our precious Ɵme, but let’s make an effort to be involved. 

See you soon, 

Jean-Louis 
President, Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club 
 

 
 

 

 
AŌermarket misfits. You probably know what I’m talking about – those pieces you’ve bought that don’t quite fit as they 
should. I had 3 notable misfits in one year (ok, one was my own fault in simply buying the wrong part). What misfits have 
you had? Perhaps it’s good for a laugh, an “oh no” moment, or a Ɵp for others on avoiding or dealing with the challenge. 
Tell me about your misfit experience and your newsleƩer will share the experience.  
Don’t forget - Coming up next month: Classifieds. If you have something to sell or are looking for something to buy, send 
it over and we’ll see if we can make some connecƟons.  
 
Enjoy the ride! 
 
Brian GilleƩ 
editor@headwatersbriƟshcarclub.org 
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By Brian GileƩ  

AŌer busted knuckles and thrown tools, most owners of classic cars have what could only be 
described as a very strong and personal relaƟonship with their car. AŌer all, we oŌen acquire them 
from a parƟcular desire – the model, lines, the speed, the colour.. and then we spend a lot of Ɵme 
with them. SomeƟmes we fight, someƟmes we dance, someƟmes we adorn the vehicle with  
personal touches. A car can be more than ‘just a car’ and oŌen deserves a name that personifies its 
relaƟonship with the owner and goes beyond the brand and model. It may be a short story, but if 
you’ve named your car, you have a story to share. Mine just happened to be a whole collecƟon of 
fiƫng recollecƟons rolled into something that reminds me of good Ɵmes in younger days. 

The base desire for me to own an liƩle BriƟsh car (LBC) starts with the races that my father was 
involved with at Harewood Acres in Jarvis. He had a bad leg and couldn’t race if he wanted to, but 
enjoyed Ɵme in the tower as Ɵmer and lap counter. While there were a variety of cars racing, I was 
mesmerized in parƟcular by the AusƟn Minis running in races that went beyond dusk – the sound, 
the smell.. what an incredible experience.  

As a family of 6, we were limited in what cars would be accommodate us, and aŌer a couple of 
staƟon wagons, the first car I truly remember was an AMC Rebel SST. What a misnomer. Certainly 
not what I would consider a car worth bragging about, parƟcularly when compared to the Cougar 
with sleek lines and sweeping turn signals driven by the school Librarian and church Organist. I 
have seen some of the 2-door versions that have been redone and modified to beƩer match the 
name, and even when I look back at pictures like the one below I have a soŌened appreciaƟon of 
its lines. But at the Ɵme I considered that ours was a very plain, pale yellow, 4-door sedan that 
lacked any ‘cool style’. It fell into a generic pool of lackluster family sedans. As unappealing as I 
found it at the Ɵme, the name sƟll brings a smile to my face. 

  

What’s in a name? 

I couldn’t find a picture of our actual car, but 
this is the exact model, year and colour. The 
only things missing are the trailer hitch and 
those sexy sƟck-on anƟ-fog plasƟc film 
patches that people someƟmes (rarely) put 
on their car in that era. The low angle of the 
photos here give it a bit more street cred 
than I felt it deserved. SƟll, it got our family 
of six around and took us on some 
memorable trips. 

Taking a leap forward in Ɵme, while my friends transportaƟon included vehicles like the muscular 
1968 Beaumont, boat-like 1959 Parisienne and a cool 1956 Mercury pickup, my first motorized 
freedom came from a Honda Mascot 50 scooter. It was the envy of, well, nobody. But it was mine. 
It got me back and forth to University and my part Ɵme and Summer jobs for a couple of years 
before I sold it. Yes there was some poinƟng and laughing, but it was freedom and it was fun. 



 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AŌer being stung in the face by a bee while at a top-speed of 50mph on my scooter (and I’m allergic 
to bees), I moved to a full-face racing style helmet which brought more laughter from onlookers. It 
was Ɵme to go full-out and complete the spectacle with a pair of wedge speakers across the 
handlebars, a power amplifier in the glove box, and cranked up the tunes… One of the most 
memorable was Billy Idol’s “Rebel Yell”. Good Ɵmes. 

Fast forward again: we had a tough year a couple of years ago. While COVID was ongoing, we lost five 
people close to us in just six months. None of them were due to COVID. When my father was one of 
the last of too many to pass away, my wife suggested that I get something special (translaƟon: 
irresponsible) that would change the tone of the Ɵme. While truly lacking in necessary hands-on 
vintage car care experience, a couple of weeks later I told her that I really wanted to get an LBC, with 
a preference of a Triumph GT6 or MG BGT.  

What’s in a name?... conƟnued 
 

It wasn’t just the colour, it wasn’t just the car, but it was the milestones and memories in my life 
that led to the naming of my car. It simply had to be called ‘Rebel Yellow’.   

In between work and life, I’ve been doing a few things for her. Currently we’re in the middle of 
some brake work and looking forward to the daƟng… I mean driving… season.  

I’ve been fascinated by LBC’s forever. Now I have one. What have I done? I think I’ll have some fun. 

A few short weeks aŌer that, the stars 
aligned and what I felt was a perfect 
match to what I was looking for came 
up for sale in Guelph. I took the plunge 
and a bright yellow 1972 MG BGT was 
mine.  

 

Book Worm 

Past Life’s Revenge  

Past Life’s Revenge by Angela van Breemen is a crime ficƟons story with a paranormal twist. 

About the book: David Harris has been haunted by relentless nightmares since childhood. No 
psychiatrist or specialist has been able to help. But when he meets Emma Jackson, an alluring young 
psychic, she leads him to a hypnotherapist who unlocks something far more terrifying than he ever 
imagined.  

Under hypnosis, David relives the chilling memories of his past life—one that ended in murder. His 
killer is sƟll alive. And he may be hunƟng again. 

 



 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Book Worm.. conƟnued 

Past Life’s Revenge by Angela van Breemen, ConƟnued: 

Torn between jusƟce and the future he’s building with 
Emma, David faces an impossible choice: 

Let the past lie, or risk everything to stop his murderer 
once and for all. 

Excerpt from Past Life’s Revenge 

Chapter 19: The Bank 

THE SKIES WERE overcast, and the air heavy with humidity, promising rain for the aŌernoon. Just as 
David and Sarah pulled into the parking lot, the downpour began. David hurried out of the MGB and 
quickly pulled the canvas converƟble top over the seats. 

“Sarah, can you give me a hand?” 

“Sure, thing.” 

ExpecƟng to show Sarah how to secure the canvas top, his eyebrows raised in surprise when she 
hooked the cover’s eyelets onto the supporƟng studs at the back. 

Next, he got in the front seat and pulled the two clamps of the converƟble frame securely onto the 
windshield frame and got out of the car. “Thanks. You know your way around an MGB.” 

“It’s been a lot of years since I’ve been in one of these old BriƟsh cars. Fun on a sunny day, but not 
so much when it rains.” She paused. “My brother used to own one just like this. Same color too. 
Nineteen seventy-eight?” 

“Yeah, it’s a seventy-eight.” David was nonplussed at this informaƟon and hid his face from view. 

“Funny, it’s even got a small dent right in the fender. Just like my brother’s old car.” 

“My dad bought it about ten years ago. When he passed on, I took it over. It’s had a few owners 
over the years.” He made a mental note to check the Ministry of TransportaƟon of Ontario report he 
had kept that listed all the car’s previous owners. Could this have been George’s car? 

“It’s raining even harder. I’ll see you in the bank,” she said. 

“Hang on a sec, Sarah, I should have an umbrella in the boot.” He opened the trunk and was 
relieved to see it was sƟll there. 

Before he could hand the umbrella over to her, it was caught by a rogue gust of wind and was 
turned inside out. “Sorry,” David said. 

“No worries, let's just go!” Sarah replied. 
*** 
Stay tuned for next month’s issue of BriƟsh Driven when David reveals to Sarah heart-stopping 
informaƟon about his connecƟon to her in his previous life. 

Past Life’s Revenge is available at Booklore or on amazon at hƩps://www.amazon.ca/Past-Lifes-
Revenge-Paranormal-Suspense-ebook/dp/B0DSTGSYJ3  

 



 

 

Tom Hodgson: Source: 1992 Edito-Service S.A.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Unusual BriƟsh…  1959-1964 DAIMLER SP 250 Sport 

By the late 1950's, the firm that Goƪried Daimler had 
helped establish in Great Britain more than half a 
century earlier was making mainly lackluster sedans 
in an era that was becoming a golden age for BriƟsh 
converƟbles. There was one excepƟon, however: the 
Daimler SP 250. 

A High-Performance Engine This two-seat converƟble 
(with two small back seats for children) borrowed 
heavily from the TR3, adopƟng its pressed-steel box 
secƟon and independent front suspension. But its 
four-speed engine, a small 2.5-litre V8 that was prized 
for its valve work and is sƟll used for racing, was 
superior. 

With this engine, the SP 250 could accelerate quickly from high gear at 12 mph to its maximum speed of 125 
mph. AutomaƟc transmission was opƟonal. Scrapped by Jaguar At the Ɵme the SP 250 was introduced in 1959, 
Coventry-based Daimler was part of the BSA motorcycle concern. The following year, however, it was taken over 
by Jaguar.  

The SP 250 could have developed into a serious compeƟtor to the Jaguar XKE, and this may well have 
contributed to its demise in 1964. The engine conƟnued in use in the Daimler V8-250, a luxury saloon that 
used the Jaguar Mark I bodyshell.  

SPECIFICATIONS  
Performance: Top speed of 125 mph  
Engine Type/Drivetrain: Overhead-valve, V8  
Displacement: 2.548 cc (2.5 L)  
Power RaƟng: 142 hp  
Transmission 4-speed manual  
Chassis: Coil and wishbone independent front suspension; live rear axle; about 2,205 Ibs.  
 

The Daimler SP 250 converƟble was noted for its small but excellent and economical V8 engine and its 
corrosion- resistant fiberglass bodyshell. 

Photo Neill Bruce Photographic 



 

 

 

 

 
                 

 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Snickers… 

Classified  

How to Avoid Mixing Your Metaphors  by Brian Bilston 

It’s not rocket surgery. 
First, get all your ducks on the same page. 
AŌer all, you can’t make an omeleƩe without breaking stride. 
Be sure to watch what you write with a fine-tuned comb. 
Check and re-check unƟl the cows turn blue. 
It’s as easy as falling off a piece of cake. 
Don’t worry about opening up a whole hill of beans; you can always burn that bridge when you 
come to it, if you follow where I’m coming from. 
Concentrate! Keep your door closed and your enemies closer. 
Finally, don’t take the moral high horse: if the metaphor fits, walk a mile in it. 
 

Yes, the Classified secƟon is expected to launch with the next issue, but perhaps this will get you thinking 
about it. Next month I may start parƟng with pieces from my Coleman lantern or stamp collecƟons, but 
here’s an ad that I just couldn’t wait to share...  -Brian 

For sale 

FOR SALE: 1954 MG TF 
Same owner 33 years 
Right hand drive, wire wheels. Regular driver runs great 
Price: $12,000  
Contact: Don Bauman, Orangeville  
519-278-9311 

Advice for today:  
Learn from the mistakes of people who have taken 
your advice 



 

 

 
 

Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club MeeƟngs: The first Wednesday of the month, February to November 
         June 4: MeeƟng at Tom Hodgson’s 

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

Canadian Tire Motorsport Park 
Clarington – June 13-15, 2025 

 
HBCC BriƟsh Classic Car Show Caledon Fairgrounds – June 14th, 2025 
        Contact Ed Taccone 
 
Lighthouse Blues FesƟval & Classic BriƟsh Car Show  Kincardine - July 12th, 2025  10-4:00 
 
Lakeside Classic and AnƟque Car Show, Victoria Park, Cobourg – July 12th, 2025       8am- 3pm 
 
Brits in the Park    Lindsay – July 20th, 2025 9am-3pm 
 
Brits on the Lake   Port Parry – August 17, 2025 
 
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… 


