
They amaze us and enliven us aŌer long periods where our winter feels nearly endless and colorless. Maybe it is the 
contrast once again that brings life again to us in the Canada when these sunsets come. You can pick any sunset 
almost any night in the summer, but the ones in the winter are few and far enough between that we have to marvel 
at them. Just when we need them the most, they emerge to remind us there is more than gray and white, but 
something bigger and more powerful that we nearly forgot about, and it has been there all along, just behind the 
clouds that formed this landscape. The endless days of white and subtle shiŌs can be challenging to the psyche, but 
to those of us who see winter as a necessary part of our lives, we know that it's just enough to rest, rebuild, and feel 
a sense of slow before the busy sweeps back in front of us like a wave.  
We know that one day in March, we will hear the chickadee sing at daybreak as the snow trickles through the 
guƩers as it melts and eager to meet for St. Patrick’s Day. It will all of a sudden feel far away again, and not only will 
we have endured, but we will, in a deep way, miss the sƟllness a Ɵnge when we are sweaƟng profusely when doing 
spring cleanup and puƫng a shine on our BriƟsh Classics and missing winter clothes that sit racked again in the 
closet. I can though, assure you it won’t take long to seƩle in once wearing short sleeved shirts and going for a drive 
in an open top classic automobile. The good thing is? It’s just around the corner. 

 
 
 

In the President’s Words… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ed Taccone (“Lead Foot Ed”) 
President, Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club 
 
Membership update – Please join me in welcoming our newest members: Melanie Davie, and Kevin “Crash” Corrigan 
and his partner BernadeƩe Kieley! Look forward to seeing them at our gatherings this year. 
  Brian GilleƩ 
  Membership 
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Dear Members, 

Here is the thing, winter sunsets are few and far between. Most evenings, 
the sun is barely seen other than a few spots here and there, but then all 
of a sudden, on a random February night on a weekday, the sun will 
emerge beneath the liŌing clouds. Island lake in Orangeville is frozen 
enough that the lake effect snow is less oŌen, and the skies become 
clearer again, parƟcularly at blue hour. The sun emerges and then, in the 
most magnificent show of color that only the iciest and coldest air can do, 
it turns the enƟre landscape the brightest shades of yellow, in purple, 
orange, and neon pink you will ever see. The blue and neon pink lay edges 
of color in every highlight and shadowed area of the snow for a brief 
moment that you can miss if you blink or look away too quickly. On the 
edge of every bit of the landscape are tones of lavender and blue, no 
maƩer the color of something. It is not like any summer sunset you will 
ever see, but most any Canadian will tell you they are worth the work to 
get to them. 



Mike joins our past winners of this esteemed award: 
2017  Angela van Breeman   2021 Don Fysh 
2018 Ed Taccone    2022 Dorien Berteleƫ 
2019 Tom Hodgson    2023 Bill Mason 
2020 Ken Mason    2024 Mary Valade 

 
CongratulaƟons Mike! 

 
  Awards 

BCCI Award 
Mike Davies has been presented with the BriƟsh 
Car Council Order of BriƟsh Car Enthusiasts. 
Pictured here with club President, Ed Taccone, 
Mike received the award at the March 4, 2026 club 
meeƟng held at Princess Margaret Public School in 
Orangeville. 
This award was established in 2017 and is given to 
celebrate a club member who has demonstrated 
great enthusiasm for BriƟsh cars, club meeƟngs 
and club events. 
Each club associated with the BriƟsh Car Council 
can select one member annually to receive this 
honor.   

Masters of the Quiz 
Also at our March 4, 2026 meeƟng, a quiz was prepared by Tom Hodgson and members 
split off into groups to test both general and car knowledge. The 16-quesƟon quiz tested 
knowledge of history and geography along with a handful of BriƟsh automoƟve trivia 
quesƟons. 

Thank you Tom for preparing the quiz - Who 
else would know that Herbert AusƟn and 
Frederick Wolseley were manufacturing sheep-
shearing machinery before they made cars and 
bicycles in Britain? Fortunately, there were 
some easy quesƟons to keep it fun. 
 
Winners received their ‘choice of chocolate’. 
Our congratulaƟons go out to the unfairly 
stacked team (pictured leŌ to right): Dorien 
Berteleƫ, Ken Mason, and Richard Majkot. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In the February 2026 issue of BriƟsh Driven, Dorien Berteleƫ offered an 
entertaining arƟcle: “A Triumph Story revisited”. Two of the vehicles noted 
in the story were a 1948 Triumph Roadster and 1955 TR 3, and while 
Dorien provided pictures of these two lovely vehicles, I failed to include 
them with the story. I encourage readers to go back to the last issue 
online to regain some context. Here are the photos Dorien had shared: 
 

Quick Mini 
By Ken Mason 
 

If you have read any of my previous arƟcles you would know that as a teen I worked at Sports Cars 
Unlimited in Clarkson. On one occasion during the summer Bill Brack, an owner at Sports Car 
Unlimited asked myself and my friend Louis (the race mechanic) if we would take his racing Mini to 
Watkins Glen. Bill was entered in the races that weekend. How could we refuse this trip? 
The Mini had its own transport vehicle, a modified Devon milk or bread truck. The back had ramps 
and the rear of the truck had been guƩed so the Mini fit in there like a glove. We got to the races 
Thursday night and stayed at the Seneca Lodge where all the racers stayed. Bill ran the Mini Friday and 
Saturday and did well as I recall. On Sunday Bill had a ride in and F-1 Lotus and wasn’t racing the Mini 
on Sunday. Bill asked Louis and I to load the Mini and take it home. A liƩle disappointed not seeing the 
F1 cars race, we leŌ Watkins Glen and headed home to Clarkson. 
While driving along the New York through way we passed a sign saying Niagara Dragway-bracket 
racing Sunday. I looked at Louis and asked him how fast the Mini could do in the quarter mile? 
Knowing the answer we took the exit and headed for the drag strip. AŌer a quick scruƟnizing the Mini 
was put into the N modified class, and we waited out turn. 
Louis was going to drive for the simple reason if he broke it, he could fix it. The Ɵme came and Louis 
ran the quarter. When we took the car back to the paddock to collect our Ɵme sheet, the Official, with 
a scowl on his face shoved the Ɵme sheet into Louis’s hand and said: “Take that liƩle shit box out of 
here and don’t come back.” Apparently that liƩle shit box from Canada had shaƩered the N mod class 
record and it was embarrassing to them, so we got the boot! 
We never told Bill and I guess I never will. The Mini at the Ɵme was reputed to be the fastest Mini 
Cooper in North America. 

I apologize for this and previous errors and omissions. 
Thanks for sharing the story AND the pictures Dorien!  

-Brian GilleƩ, Editor 



 
 
 
 

 
    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Difference between Men and Women  

By ‘Lead foot Ed’ Taccone 
 
Years ago, before I was married, I was riding in a car with a young lady I was daƟng.  You guessed it 
“my now lady of the house”. As we sat in silence together driving along the highway for quite some 
Ɵme, she couldn’t help wondering what was going on in that head of mine. (Heck I don’t even know 
what goes on in that mind of mine). She was quiet, just staring out the front window at the car ahead 
of us. So, she decided to ask me. “What are you thinking about?” she asked.  “Nothing” I replied.  “It’s 
impossible to think about nothing” she said “Just tell me what you are thinking about?”.  “No” I said.  
“Why?” she asked.  “Because you will think it’s stupid”, I replied.  “No! I won’t!” she answered, “Just 
tell me”.  “Fine” I said, “I was thinking that the symbol on that back of that Toyota rust bucket looks 
like a guy wearing a cowboy hat”.  She looked at me in disbelief, but it was clear she knew I was telling 
the truth.   
“See” I said, “and that is why we men don’t want to answer that quesƟon when you women ask us.”    
  
Fast forward to present day. I’m always amazed at how different men and women are when it comes 
to, well, preƩy much everything.  As she sat tonight trying to have a conversaƟon with me, I clearly 
wasn’t listening to anything she was saying, She, finally stopped and asked “are you listening to me”.  
“What?” I said. She was clearly frustrated with me.  “Seriously?” she responded. My next comment 
was “Men are always in trouble with women for stuff we have no idea about what is even going on.”  
“You weren’t listening to me” she said.  “I was totally listening” I answered.  “Then what did I say?” 
she asked. I sat staring with a blank look on my face and then said “Well, whatever you said it was 
fine with me.”  This parƟcular evening’s experience reminded me of a story I heard long ago that is 
the epitome of the differences between men and women. I had to look it up so I could share it with 
all of you.   
Are women different than men? This is how I would explain it. it’s a hilarious yet heartbroken story 
because it is simply too true! 
 
Let’s say a guy named Thor is aƩracted to a woman named Candy. He asks her out to dinner; she 
accepts; they have a preƩy good Ɵme. A few nights later Thor asks Candy out again; and again, they 
enjoy themselves. They conƟnue to see each other regularly, and aŌer a while neither one of them is 
seeing anybody else. And then, one evening when they’re driving home, a thought occurs to Candy, 
and, without really thinking, she says it aloud: “Do you realize that, as of tonight, we’ve been seeing 
each other for exactly six months?” And then there is silence in the car. To Candy, it seems like a very 
loud silence. She thinks to herself: I wonder if it bothers him that I said that. Maybe he’s been feeling 
confined by our relaƟonship; maybe he thinks I’m trying to push him into some kind of obligaƟon that 
he doesn’t want, or isn’t sure of. And Thor is thinking: Wow! Six months. 
  
And Candy is thinking: But, hey, I’m not so sure I want this kind of relaƟonship, either. SomeƟmes I 
wish I had a liƩle more space, so I’d have Ɵme to think about whether I really want us to keep going 
the way we are, moving steadily toward, I mean, where are we going? Are we just going to keep 
seeing each other at this level of inƟmacy? Are we heading toward marriage? Toward children? 
Toward a lifeƟme together? Am I ready for that level of commitment? Do I really even know this 
person? And Thor is thinking: So, that means it was let’s see, October when we started going out, 
which was right aŌer I had the car at the dealer’s, which means, let me check the odometer, Whoa! I 
am way overdue for an oil change here. And Candy is thinking: He’s upset. I can see it on his face.  



Maybe I’m reading this completely wrong. Maybe he wants more from our relaƟonship, more 
inƟmacy, more commitment; maybe he has sensed, even before I sensed it, that I was feeling some 
reservaƟons. Yes, I bet that’s it. That’s why he’s so reluctant to say anything about his own feelings. 
He’s afraid of being rejected. 
  
And Thor is thinking: And I’m going to have them look at the transmission again. I don’t care what 
those morons say, it’s sƟll not shiŌing right. And they beƩer not try to blame it on the cold weather 
this Ɵme. What cold weather? It’s 70 degrees and this thing is shiŌing like a garbage truck, and I paid 
those incompetent thieves $600. And Candy is thinking: He’s angry. And I don’t blame him. I’d be 
angry, too. I feel so guilty, puƫng him through this, but I can’t help the way I feel. I’m just not sure. 
And Thor is thinking: They’ll probably say it’s only a 90-day warranty, “idiots”. And Candy is thinking, 
maybe I’m just too idealisƟc, waiƟng for a knight to come riding up on his white horse, when I’m 
siƫng right next to a perfectly good person, a person I enjoy being with, a person I truly do care 
about, a person who seems to truly care about me. A person who is in pain because of my self-
centered, schoolgirl romanƟc fantasy. And Thor is thinking: Warranty? They’d beƩer not say it’s only 
a 90-day warranty. 
 
“Thor,” Candy says aloud. “What?” says Thor startled. “Please don’t torture yourself like this,” she 
says, her eyes beginning to brim with tears. “Maybe I should never have, oh my, I feel so, (She breaks 
down, sobbing). “What?” says Thor. “I’m such a fool,” Candy sobs. “I mean, I know there’s no knight. 
I really know that. It’s silly. There’s no knight, and there’s no horse.” “There’s no horse?” says Thor. 
  
“You think I’m a fool, don’t you?” Candy says. “No!” says Thor, glad to finally know the correct 
answer. “It’s just that, it’s that I, I need some Ɵme,” Candy says. There is a 15-second pause while 
Thor, thinking as fast as he can, tries to come up with a safe response. Finally, Thor comes up with 
one that he thinks might work. “Yes,” he says. Candy, deeply moved, touches his hand. “Oh, Thor, do 
you really feel that way?” she says. “What way?” says Thor. “That way about Ɵme,” says Candy. “Oh,” 
says Thor. “Yes.” Candy turns to face him and gazes deeply into his eyes, causing him to become very 
nervous about what she might say next, especially if it involves a horse. At last she speaks. “Thank 
you, Thor, ”she says. “Thank you,” says Thor. Then Thor takes her home, and Candy lies on her bed, a 
conflicted, tortured soul, and weeps unƟl dawn. 
  
When Thor gets back to his place, he opens a bag of Doritos, turns on the TV, and immediately 
becomes deeply involved in a rerun of a tennis match between two Czechoslovakians he never heard 
of. A Ɵny voice in the far recesses of his mind tells him that something major was going on back 
there in the car, but he is preƩy sure there is no way he would ever understand what, and so he 
figures it’s beƩer if he doesn’t think about it. The next day Candy will call her closest friend, or 
perhaps two of them, and they will talk about this situaƟon for six straight hours. In painstaking 
detail, they will analyze everything she said and everything he said, going over it Ɵme and Ɵme 
again, exploring every word, expression, and gesture for nuances of meaning, considering every 
possible ramificaƟon. They will conƟnue to discuss this subject, off and on, for weeks, maybe 
months, never reaching any definite conclusions, but never geƫng bored with it either. Meanwhile, 
Thor, while playing racquetball one day with a mutual friend of his and Candy’s, will pause just 
before serving, frown, and say, “Zeus, did Candy ever own a horse?” And that my friends is the 
difference between men and women. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Difference between Men and Women cont. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Ɵme to come out of auto-hibernaƟon is almost here! 
I came across this checklist in some club documents, and this is the perfect Ɵme to reshare as we 
plan our schedules and ‘garage playƟme’ in preparaƟon for the driving season. Dig in and look for 
errors and omissions, and perhaps even find that ‘oh ya – I should do that too!’ moment.  
(This is ‘as found’, so I can not give nor take any credit - Brian) 

Spring Checklist 
    



 

 

 

 

                 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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     Now: $14,000 
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  

Please be sure to let us know if your item has been sold and should be removed from this secƟon 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Headwaters BriƟsh Car Club MeeƟngs: The first Wednesday of the month, February to November 
 Next Club MeeƟng: April 1, 2026 at 7pm.  Princess Margaret Public School, Orangeville 
 

Motorama Custom Car Motorsport Expo InternaƟonal Centre, Toronto March 13-15 10-8:00pm 

 

HBCC St. Patrick’s Day Luncheon at Kelsey’s in Orangeville   March 17  11:30am  

 

 

 

Coming EVENTS… 

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: Coleman Lanterns 
30+ available daƟng from 1920 to 1995. A 
selecƟon of vintage Coleman irons and stoves 
also available. 
Price: Open to offers 
Contact: Brian GilleƩ, Alliston 
416-518-4697           reblyelo@gmail.com   
 

Classified    cont. 



 

 

BriƟsh Flea Market and Car Show  Ancaster – April 19th, 2026  9am-2:00pm 

 

Orangeville Jazz and Blues & The Blues Cruise on Broadway    Orangeville - June 5-7, 2026 

 

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

Canadian Tire Motorsport Park 

Clarington – June 18-21, 2026 

 

HBCC BriƟsh Car Club Vintage BriƟsh Car Show   Caledon Fairgrounds - June 20, 2026 

 

HBCC Tea Party         Shelburne - July 5, 2026 (Details to follow) 

 

Brits in the Park      Lindsay – July 19th, 2026  9am-3pm 

 

MG103 Fest by the MG Car Club of Toronto  Gananoque – August 14-16, 2026 

 

Brits on the Lake Motoring Revival    Port Perry – August 16th, 2026 

 

Cobble Beach Concours d'Elegance   Kemble – September 20, 2026 

 

BriƟsh Car Day 41st Anniversary Bronte Provincial Park – September 20th, 2026 

 

Every week, May to September: 

 Monday Wasaga Beach Cruisers 

 Tuesday Alliston Recycled Teenagers 

 Wednesday Orangeville Cruisin’ on First 
 
 

Stay up to date by visiƟng the Events page on our website 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… cont. 


