
 
 

 

In the President’s Words… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jean-Louis 
President, Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club 
 

 
 

 

 
June is over? What happened? A lot of wet days and record-breaking humidex temperatures in June were not ideal for 
enjoying our cars, but it was absolutely perfect for our show at the Caledon Fairgrounds on June 14th. I’m looking forward 
to what July will bring - the BriƟsh Car Show during the Lighthouse Blues FesƟval in Kincardine and the Brits in the Park in 
Lindsay are a big hit, along with Tuesday nights in Alliston and Wednesday nights in Orangeville. It’s not just the cars, it’s 
the people you can meet and the stories you hear. Driving season is here and I’m lovin’ it. 
 
Enjoy the ride! 
 
Brian GilleƩ 
editor@headwatersbriƟshcarclub.org 
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From the Editor: 
 

Fostering Passion for our LiƩle BriƟsh Cars 

Being part of the Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club isn’t just about owning a 
classic car; it’s about culƟvaƟng a sense of community and appreciaƟon 
for these iconic vehicles. While I don’t see myself as a moƟvator or, as it’s 
oŌen termed, an influencer, I do take pride in doing my best to inspire 
fellow members to take their beloved LBC out onto the roads. There’s 
something truly special about seeing these cars, with their Ɵmeless design 
and charm, come to life in moƟon rather than siƫng idle in garages. 

Encouraging acƟve parƟcipaƟon in the club can take many forms. From 
organizing drives through scenic routes to hosƟng get-togethers where 
members can share stories, Ɵps, and laughter, the focus is always on 
building connecƟons. It’s about creaƟng opportuniƟes for members to 
form not only memories, but friendships centered around a shared 
passion. 

UlƟmately, involvement in the Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club is about more than just the vehicles—it’s about the 
people. It’s about finding joy in celebraƟng the craŌsmanship and history of these cars together. Whether it’s your 
first rally or your tenth restoraƟon project, every member plays a vital role in keeping the spirit of LiƩle BriƟsh 
Cars alive. Together, we ensure that the legacy of these vehicles conƟnues well into the future. 

Keep on driving. 



 
 

 
    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Ed Taccone, HBCC Past President, has been honoured 
as Caledon’s 2025 Senior of the Year!  

From the Caledon.ca website: “For years, Ed Taccone 
has been the driving force behind some of Caledon’s 
most cherished events and tradiƟons. As President of 
the Caledon Fair Board for 11 years, Ed provides 
steadfast leadership and is involved in every aspect of 
the fair – from maintaining the grounds to securing 
local business partnerships…” 

Facebook: “It was incredibly touching to hear Ed’s 
daughter speak, and to see the pride on the faces of 
his wife, brother, and his many supporters who were 
on hand. Moments like these remind us how much 
difference one person can make.” 

And of course, we know Ed as a highly acƟve driving 
force at the HBCC for many years. On behalf of the 
enƟre club:  

CongratulaƟons “Lead Foot” Ed! 
 

 

 

 

CelebraƟng Ed – Senior of the Year! 



 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Ed Taccone 
 

Growing up was a challenge for me at least that’s how my mother put it to me. Not that I had a 
challenge physically or health wise, but rather geƫng into situaƟons where it became challenging for 
me. Like the Ɵme my mom’s Singer sewing machine as she put it stopped going up and down. I took it 
upon myself to take it completely apart and when my dad got home from work and saw all the pieces 
on the kitchen counter, his look of uƩer shock sent a trembling message that he was not a happy 
camper. Just then my mom walked in and interceded telling my dad how proud she was, that I was 
going to fix her sewing machine. 
 

Being Ed 

Needless to say, this is where situaƟons I put myself in 
became challenging. My dad looked at me and told me 
“make sure when its back together it works, or else’. It was 
the “or else” that was very concerning to me. How do you 
perceive such a warning? Anyway, I did put that Singer 
sewing machine back together and to my surprise it went 
up and down. To this day I have no clue what I did to make 
it work. My mom was sewing a pair of shorts when dad 
got home and remember how she looked at him with 
beaming eyes as she moƟvated that sewing machine at 
warp speed. I was 9 years old at the Ɵme!!  
 

My challenges kept growing with my dad at the Ɵme 
knowing I had the ability to fix things, giving me more and 
more repairs to tackle. Some were a liƩle out of my league 
and my dad knew this just to see my limits, others were a 
cake walk. At eleven years old I was repairing bicycles for 
my friends replacing Ɵres, spokes, adjusƟng chain tensions 
on CCM’S, Raleighs and Sears bikes. Remember them? At 
13 I was now working on my dad’s Ford 9N tractor, his 
1955 Chevy doing oil changes, tune ups and brakes. At 15 
it progressed to replacing, clutches, engines and 
transmissions both manual and automaƟc. 

My technical knowledge became a liƩle beƩer polished throughout high school parƟcipaƟng in auto and electrical 
shop classes at T.L. Kennedy in Cooksville. AŌer high school I aƩended DeVry Tech to study automoƟve electrical 
components, television (tube type) circuitry and tesƟng equipment. I was quite proud before graduaƟng having put 
together from scratch a working oscilloscope. I wasn’t quite finished with my fill of studies and conƟnued with 
aƩending colleges like Sheridan graduaƟng in blueprint reading and pneumaƟcs, metallurgy and shop math. Further 
aƩending Ryerson Poly Technical in AutomoƟve Mechanics studies in fuel and diesel engines along with AutomoƟve 
propane conversion acquiring my S6 license. I graduated automoƟve mechanics with high honours. 

Throughout my professional working career which started at Mallory BaƩery (Duracell) I supervised the absorbent 
tube winding department housing sophisƟcated machinery at the age of 20. At 24 I accepted a posiƟon with 
Caterpillar of Canada heading the Engineering change Department. Travelling to other Caterpillar FaciliƟes in the 
States was a great experience ingesƟon that thought me how Caterpillar was so far advanced as a Company. During 
my tenor with Caterpillar, I commenced operaƟons in AutomoƟve Repair, North American vehicles both repair and 
body shop. Later I purchased and acquired The Coach House the owner staying on as manager and mechanic. Brian 
Brooks was one of nine mechanics that were trained to work on Rolls Royce Automobiles. His extensive mechanical 
aƩributes were of the genius quality. Ken Mason knew him very well and his family as well. I can’t begin to say how 
much I learned from Brian. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Being Ed cont.. 

Unfortunately, aŌer three detached reƟnas at an early age, in 1986 I had to make the difficult decision to 
shut down operaƟons. In 1987 we moved to Caledon and shortly aŌer I received a call from one of my 
customers that owned a Mechanical ContracƟng Company. He indicated he needed a person with technical 
background to head their Equipment OperaƟons Facility. I accepted the posiƟon with Sayers and Associates 
Mechanical Contractors which was one of the biggest family owned in North America. My stay there lasted 
21 years and had the pleasure to be part of projects like Rogers Centre, ScoƟa Tower. Metro Hall, Simcoe 
Place, Air Canada Place (now ScoƟabank Arena) and most of the Casinos in Ontario, Quebec and 
MariƟmes. Being in charge to mobilize and demobilize these projects were at Ɵmes a challenge. As I 
menƟoned earlier that began at an early age. I made it a point to accept challenges as a brain sƟmulator. 
AŌer 21 years my good friend and owner Fred Sayers passed away and two years later his sons decided to 
shut down operaƟons. I can only say it was a rewarding and a pleasure to work for a first-class Company. At 
that point in my life, I decided to reƟre. At least that was my intenƟon. 
 

Fast forward…. 
Browsing through some photos brought wonderful memories aŌer a request from Brian GilleƩ asking for a 
short biography for BriƟsh Driven.  Although, this arƟcle may be perceived as not being short I can assure 
you it is!. Memories of our friends Bill and Marion Mason being instrumental and why Sandra and I 
decided to join the Headwaters Car Club. Our first meeƟng with the club immediately brought a sense of 
acceptance by the founding fathers, Norm Redpath, Tom Hodgson and members. 
 

The year was 2012 and being a car guy had great vibes that I would 
be acƟvely involved with this, close knit car club. My goodness what 
an opportunity to show some of my BriƟsh Cars. At the Ɵme I had a 
1973 Rolls Royce Silver Shadow, 1973 Jaguar XJ6, 1996 Jaguar 
Vanden Plas (which my brother Fern now owns), 1975 Triumph 
Spiƞire 1500 and a 1957 Morris Minor open top. Sadly, I made the 
decision to sell the Rolls and Jaguars. 
 

It didn’t take long aŌer joining our members were learning of my 
mechanical abiliƟes. I made them feel at home to reach out for 
advice and help with repairs. Even though I carry a heavy schedule 
in my daily living I made a point to make Ɵme to help. Of course, I 
was a bit younger then. Funny how the years go by and that feeling 
of “the older I get the faster I was” is gospel. 
About a year or two into being acƟve in the car club I remember the 
meeƟng being held at the Legion in Orangeville; it was November and 
elecƟon Ɵme and got inducted into the club as Vice President. That 
would’ve been 2013 but can’t remember for sure. The following year in 
2014, I graciously accepted, the start of my four-year term as President 
and never looked back. During my term as president, it was an honour to 
have celebrated the club’s, Ten Year Anniversary. 

Within my, four- year term I organized the All-BriƟsh Classic and AnƟque 
Car Show. Now, into its ninth year. That wasn’t enough, each August we get 
together at my place to race around the SUPER 8 Track. It has brought a lot 
of fun and compeƟƟveness to a lot of our members. It also gave me the 
pleasure to create and put together trophies made of car parts for the 
different class winners. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Past Life’s Revenge – Part 2 
Past Life’s Revenge by Angela van Breemen is a crime ficƟons 
story with a paranormal twist. 
Excerpt from Past Life’s Revenge: Chapter 23: The Lost Brother 
 

UNABLE TO CONTAIN himself, David blurted out, “I believe I’m 
your brother.” 
Sarah looked at him in disbelief. “What are you saying?”  
“Sarah, I’m George.” 
“I’m out of here.” She pushed her chair away angrily, got up and 
ran out of the room. 
Emma went aŌer her, and said, “Please stop.” When she'd caught 
up to her, she placed a gentle hand on Sarah’s arm. “You should 
hear him out, it's important.” 

Sarah turned around and said, “Do you know how ridiculous this all sounds?” 
“I understand. It’s a lot to take in. Would you please come back? David is very sincere about this.” 
Sarah looked into Emma’s compassionate eyes. “All right. This is just crazy. But all right.” 
 

Emma put her arms around the older woman’s shoulders and guided her back to the boardroom. She 
took the empty crystal glass and filled it with more of the Scotch and handed it to Sarah. 
Sarah squared her shoulders, as if ready to go into baƩle, and said, “Okay, David, I’ll hear you out.” 
“Thank you so much.” He took a deep breath. “All my life, I’ve been plagued with nightmares. Since at 
least four years of age and probably earlier than that. My parents were at their wits’ end not knowing 
how to help me. I’ve seen countless doctors and psychiatrists over the years. “When I met Emma, I 
told her about my recurring nightmares. She suggested I see Anna Tungsten, a respected 
hypnotherapist. During the first session of hypnotherapy, it was confirmed that I had had these 
nightmares from an early age. 

 

But, there was something missing, I needed to do something to 
quench my urge to have something for a winter get together. I 
thought what a beƩer way to have our members join in a get 
together before Christmas. So, a new venue began. “The 
Mancave Christmas Tree DecoraƟng”. It grew from half a dozen 
members to a full blown twenty- five plus members and some 
furry friends. I mustn’t forget having started St. Patrick’s Day 
every March 17th and conƟnues to be as popular as ever. 
I have thoroughly enjoyed and feel a sense of accomplishment 
as a past President and member of our close-knit car club. 
What’s next? Stay tuned just another challenge to whet my 
appeƟte. 
 
“Lead Foot” Ed Taccone 

Being Ed cont.. 

Book Worm 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Book Worm   cont.. 

Chapter 23: The Lost Brother conƟnued… 
 
“Anna recommended a second session to regress me to my most recent past life. I was skepƟcal, 
just as skepƟcal as you are now. During the second regression, I experienced my murder. It was 
discovered during this session my name was George Larson. I was sƟll not convinced, so we did a 
search online and found George’s name listed on a cold case website. I was shocked.” 
Sarah’s aƩenƟon was riveted by every one of his words. “Go on.”  
“On the cold case website, they menƟoned your name and that the staff inspector in charge was 
Officer Bryan Grant of the New Elgan Police Service.” David took a sip of the single malt. “We 
didn’t have anything to take to the police. Why would they believe some nut who had nightmares 
and had a past life regression done? I had to find solid evidence. I couldn’t shake this burning 
desire to get jusƟce for myself, I mean George.” 
“What did you do next?” 
“Emma and I went to my uncle. I told him about the past life regressions and my suspicions. I 
showed him the transcripts of the hypnotherapy sessions. When I menƟoned the name George 
Samuel Larson my uncle explained that he had been a client. On the night he died, George was to 
bring him and my dad evidence that he was going to take to the Crown to use as leverage to gain 
lenience in some shady dealings he had with an organized crime group led by Enrico’s father, 
Alfonso Bianchi.” 
Sarah fixed her gaze on Liam. “What evidence?” 
“My partner—David’s dad, and I never knew. We thought whatever it was had died with George,” 
Liam said. 
“I see.” She returned her aƩenƟon to David. 
“This office pracƟces real estate law now, but at the Ɵme my dad and my uncle were criminal 
defense lawyers.” 
Liam interjected. “It’s true. AŌer George’s death, we were so unnerved that we switched to 
something less risky.” 
David conƟnued. “My uncle and dad boxed up everything and put the files into storage. Two days 
ago, Emma and I went to the storage locker and retrieved all the files relaƟng to George as well as 
anything on the Bianchi organizaƟon. Going through the files for nineteen ninety-three, we found 
the safety deposit box key—” 
Sarah interrupted. “So that’s why you contacted me. Because of the key you found?” 
“Yes. We hoped the key might lead us to evidence concerning George’s death.” David massaged 
the back of his neck as he conƟnued. “And now it turns out there were two murders. The one 
George witnessed and videoed and his own death.” 
Sarah looked at him thoughƞully. “My brother always was such a risk taker.” She shook her head in 
disbelief. “SƟll, it’s a far stretch to say that you’re my brother reincarnated.” 
“Of course,” David said with sadness in his voice. “I anƟcipated you might have reservaƟons.” 
“But whether or not you are George, your efforts have made more progress than the police have 
done in the last thirty years.” 
He pulled a file from his briefcase. “The MGB. It bothered me when you menƟoned the small dent 
in the fender.” 
“Yes?” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 23: The Lost Brother conƟnued… 
“Well, here is the record from the license bureau. Look at the third page. Guess who the owner was 
in nineteen ninety-three?” 
“No? Really?” She grabbed the records from him. “George Samuel Larson.” 
“Look, I know this all can’t be coincidence.” He Ɵcked off the points on the fingers of his hand: “I was 
born into the family who ran this very law firm that represented George. I have had recurring dreams 
of my own murder since early childhood. And now I own the very same nineteen seventy-eight Inca 
Gold MGB.” 
Sarah’s eyes widened with surprise. “You sure handled the car the way my brother used to.” 

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

Book Worm   cont.. 

 By Tom Clare 
 
Hello, my name is Tom Clare and I live in the Town of Erin. Erin is just outside of Toronto, Ontario. I 
am a member of the club, and this is my “Tiger Story”.  
I had been looking to buy a sports car and as my money grew, I decided to buy new instead of used. I 
went from a Sprite, passed MG’s and Triumphs and seƩled on an AusƟn Healy 3000. I once saw a 
picture of a Tiger at the New York car show.  
Driving around in my mother’s car on a Sunday night, I stopped at a Sunbeam dealer to look at an 
Alpine. This red car was a Tiger and the only one there.  On Monday, I returned and heard the engine 
run. That was it! I had to have it. I paid $3468.00 Canadian Dollars in November 1965.  A couple of 
days later, I came to drive it home aŌer a cab ride there, but I met Lucas “the Prince of Darkness” for 
the first Ɵme.  One sealed beam was burnt out on this brand-new car. The sales staff had the garage 
next door install a non-BriƟsh sealed beam as the dealership was closed.   On the way home I drove 
through a construcƟon zone for a subway with lots of other cars and four hundred yards later I was 
stopped with a flat rear Ɵre. I figured it out, where things were and changed the wheels. A week 
later, “Lucas“ struck the other BriƟsh sealed beam. 

Tiger Tale  

About one week aŌer I purchased the Tiger I 
became 20 years old on November 24, 1965. 
My dealer did not know anything about any opƟons, 
but a Sunbeam dealer who raced a Cobra at 
Mosport helped me with any LAT opƟons over a 
couple years. I had a hardtop, headers, 3.55 limited 
slip, the cam with springs, intake and Holley Carb, 
Tiger valve covers and dual point distributor. The 
engine revved much higher and the thing I should 
have changed but didn’t, came through the floor 
and hit my right foot. With the floor welded, a high-
performance clutch and a 5-bolt steel bell housing, 
the Tiger was set to Prowl. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tiger Tale contd.. 

The Tiger never went back to the track when a six-point roll cage was the rule for cars turning those 
Ɵmes. 
I moved to Erin, outside of Toronto and bought property. We became house poor for a while and I 
stored the Tiger in its Tiger garage for a few years while our three children grew up, played hockey 
and soccer. 
I reƟred, sold some building lots and started to restore and put the Tiger on my Bucket List. The Tiger 
was cleaned down to the bare metal, repaired, strengthened and bucket list enhanced. I have all my 
original parts and more if I ever want to return it back to plain jane “Tiger”. I believe if Chrysler hadn’t 
stopped the Tiger and maybe it had conƟnued with someone else, more opƟons and changes would 
have happened.  
My Tiger has four bolt mains on all five posiƟons on a World Block, with H rods and forged crank. It is 
neutrally balanced with the best parts made. It has aluminum heads with 2.080 valves and 235cc 
runners. The 750 Holley is a blow through carb siƫng on 371 cubic inches or 6.2 litres. A Howard’s 
.688 liŌ solid roller cam, Ɵmes the engine. There is a three-way love fest going on with the engine, 
cam and the third member, the 14-pound VR-4 Paxton supercharger. The sound is unbelievable!  
People stare when they hear the car. The power goes through a built-up T-5 from astro Performance 
called an A-5. Dale from San Bernadino supplied the large disc brake set.  Craig from Paradise in San 
Marcos supplied the Paxton.  The Tiger had 47,845 miles on the speedo by July 2014.  
My kids bought me a GPS speedometer for Father’s Day. It is the cat’s bum. No speedo cable to play 
with, it is accurate and gives different modes on its LED screen. From 0-60 Ɵmes, elevaƟon, Ɵme, 
compass headings, ¼ mile speed and Ɵmes, trips and mileage.  
I return to Arizona every year since 2015 (skipping COVID years), and between there and Canada, the 
car has racked up 38 plaques and trophies including one sƟll with a US one-hundred-dollar bill sƟll 
aƩached to one plaque. 
“Tiger Tom” Clare 

AŌer watching clowns ding each other’s cars at a track day, I decided drag racing was safer for 
the Tiger. The dealer said the cheater cam shaŌ has the same liŌ and duraƟon but moved the 
valves quicker and with the Ford hi-po springs everything would be fine. 
Only one valve went through one piston. The 260 was gone. I moved everything over to a 4 bolt 
hi-po block and a 6 bolt Lakewood bell housing. I dropped the rear axle to 4.55.  The Tiger was 
turning high eleven’s!! Its best Ɵme was 11.75 on the only 13-inch retread slicks I could find. 
 I won a lot at the strip and really enjoyed 
blowing the doors off sixƟes muscle cars. My 
Hemi and Ford friends called me “Tiger Tom”. 
SomeƟmes for honour, I let it go in a street 
race. My friends and I made $287.00 in one 
race against a six pack 440 road runner. 
CorveƩes stayed away from me like the Tiger 
was the Plague!!  I wanted to beat them, but 
they didn’t want to be humiliated!  The car was 
always user friendly and consistent. 
My wife could drive a sƟck well, but she was 
not a racer. Once she came home and I knew 
something was different. I asked her what’s up 
and Debi said “there was a Camaro that 
bothered her at some lights, he wanted to have 
a go at the Tiger” What happened? I asked. She 
replied “I blew his doors off!! 



 

 

 

                 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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    

FOR SALE: TR6 top cover boot  
Top cover for the top when folded away 
Price: Make an offer 
Contact: Anthony Pulver, Erin 
905-452-2281      anthonypulver@gmail.com 
  

FOR SALE: TR6 15” Steel Wheels  
Price: Make an offer 
Contact: Anthony Pulver, Erin 
905-452-2281        anthonypulver@gmail.com
   

FOR SALE: TR6 Radiator  
In good working order. No leaks 
Price: Make an offer 
Contact: Anthony Pulver, Erin 
905-452-2281           anthonypulver@gmail.com 
  

2025-06 

2025-07 2025-07 

FOR SALE: 1951 MG TD 
Cream Yellow 
Asking: $20,000  
Contact: Jean-Louis Valade, Caledon Village  
519-927-5052  jlvalade@rogers.com  
  

2025-07 

2025-07 

2025-07 

FOR SALE: 1974 Triumph TR6 
White, with upgrades and retained original parts 
Asking: $20,000 
Contact: Peter Simpson, Amaranth 
519-941-0632 ppsimpson21@gmail.com   
 

Classified  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2025-07 

FOR SALE: TR6 Center Caps  
Price: Make an offer 
Contact: Anthony Pulver, Erin 
905-452-2281           anthonypulver@gmail.com 
  
 

FOR SALE: TR6 15” Aluminum Beauty Rings  
Price: Make an offer 
Contact: Anthony Pulver, Erin 
905-452-2281           anthonypulver@gmail.com 
  
 

2025-07 

For sale cont.. 

Snickers… 

Gone from “History” to Snickers:   “Safety First” or “How did we survive?”  

And some “Dad Jokes”… 

Why was the MGB always Ɵred? 
            - It never took any brakes. 

Why does it cost so much to put air in a Ɵre?  
- InflaƟon. 

Why should you always carry peanut buƩer in 
your Triumph?  

       - In case there's a traffic jam. 



 

 
HBCC BriƟsh Classic Car Show Caledon Fairgrounds – June 14th, 2025 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Recent EVENTS… 

Best of Show     
Ron Mcleod    Oakville     
1970 Marcos GT 

President's Choice  & People’s Choice  
Malcolm Early    Elora     
1963 Daimler 

Best Paint     
Chris & Vicki Tank         
1973 Triumph Stag 

Best Unrestored     
Jamie Whitewood    Milton     
1947 Riley 

Best Interior     
Cy Suikhbir    Amaranth     
2023 Jaguar F-Type 

St Jacobs –  
The Full Monty June 6, 2025 

On the track at VARAC -  Clarington June 15, 2025 

“One memorable race ended up being a very 
compeƟƟve 2 car race between a 356 Porsche and 
an MGB who leŌ a pack of 20 other cars in the dust. 
As we viewed the acƟon from corner 2 the B could 
get inches away from the P car between 2 and 3 
every lap but aŌer the 22-minute Ɵme schedule, the 
old 356 was sƟll enough inches ahead for the class 
win. 
All in all a great day at the races and beauƟful day 
for a top down 2-hour drive and some of the most 
wonderful vintage BriƟsh race cars that exist and 
there were more BriƟsh cars than any other 
heritage.” – Warren Snow 

Anthony Pulver taking advantage 
of an invitaƟon to do a parade lap 
in his TR6 around the 3.5 mile 
track at race intermission for 
lunch break 

Bolton  –  
King Seniors Centre June 20, 2025 



 

 
 

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  

It’s not too late to start - 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. 
 
Lighthouse Blues FesƟval & Classic BriƟsh Car Show  Kincardine - July 12th, 2025  11-4:00 
The show is located on the main street -in front of 707 Queen Street. Please be advised that the Kincardine 
Avenue exit off Highway 21 is closed so if you are coming from the south, exit on to Russell Street and conƟnue 
to Queen Street.  The registraƟon desk will open at 10 am. It would be appreciated if you could let me know if 
you plan to aƩend so we can prepare your dash card - Bonnie Bryan (bntbryan@yahoo.ca) 
 
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 
 
Lindsay to Brighton run              Burlwood Motorsport Club Season Ender – October 18th, 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 
 

Coming EVENTS… 


