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     Northwestern,  North Carolina 
 

 
ANNUAL DUES 
 

How to GET A $10.00 
DISCOUNT 
(See below) 
 
The membership year for the club 
is from June 1, 2009 to May 31, 
2010. 
 

 Dues will remain at $25.00 per 
membership. 
 

There is a $10.00 early payment 
discount for dues paid by May 31. 
 

The effect of the discount results in 
the dues being $15.00 per 
membership for those club 
members who pay their dues no 
later than May 31.  Payment must 
be received by the treasurer no later 
than May 31 or mailed to the 
treasurer and postmarked no later 
than May 31.  Dues can be made 
payable to PBMC and mailed to 
663 Kenway Loop, Mooresville, 
NC  28117. 
 

A new membership 
application/renewal form can be 
down-loaded from our website.  
Please throw away any old forms 
that you have in your possession.   
Thanks 
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Treasurer 
 

 
The 2009 Appalachian 
Moonshine Rally 
 
It is Sunday morning the day after 
the moonshine rally and I did not 
think I would be writing anything 
at all about this rally after our 
experiences yesterday. We attended 
the 2009 Appalachian Moonshine 
rally Saturday morning under 
threatening skies. It was the event I 
had been struggling to have my 
1970 MGB project ready for.  
 
Jan and I left north Wilkesboro at 
9:30 in order to be 1st lined up in 
Elkin for the noon start. Usually 
there are about 100 cars or so 
registered by the time the rally 
starts. When we pulled onto the 
main street in Elkin I felt my clutch 
suddenly go slack, almost to the 
floor. But it still shifted gears as we 
pulled into the line as car number 5. 
I raised the hood and checked the 
fluid levels, which were normal and 
there were no obvious leaks. I 
pumped it a few more times in case 
I had experienced a mental lapse or 
something. But it still seemed to 
give way too much. 
 
The main street in Elkin appeared 
almost deserted so we talked with 
fellow club member, Ken Nicks for 
 
 
 
(See Moonshine Rally, page 2) 

 
This Month in the Lugnut  
 

The Moonshine Rally 2009 – 
Danny Jacob 
 
Introducing Jason Saarm, Hagerty 
Car Insurance Rep for this area 
 
The Gathering: A report from 
Tyrone Stoner 
 
Bubba does NYC – Humor from 
Robert Wasson 
 
A History of the Union Jack by 
Hermann Egges, Holland 
 
Jack Austin Tech Tips (part one) 
 
The Dent Mender- A personal story 
of agony and then ecstasy by 
Danny Jacob 
 
Businesses We Support 
 
The Euros at the Fair Show by 
Harry Watkin 
 
More Notes from Harry – news 
about the GT & an MG club outing 
 
Check out the Pictures submitted 
by club members at Shelton 
Vineyards 
 

Next Meeting of the PBMC is 
May 26, 2009 at Wise Guys, 
Statesville, NC. Come dine and 
enjoy the camaraderie  
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(Moonshine Rally Continued) 
 

a few minutes before taking a seat under the canopy 
of a nearby storefront to wait the start of the rally. 
Ken and I wondered if the threatening weather 
might cause attendance to be lower than expected 
this year.  
 

Soon, however, there was the sound of car engines 
on the street so I took a look, and sure enough there 
was a caravan of cars coming toward us. Sadly 
however, they were mostly just a bunch of Miatas 
whose numbers quickly overwhelmed the entire 
street vista. Fortunately, for the sake of the rally, a 
burgundy XK140, with the appropriate license plate 
“winedrker”,  pulled into the 3d lane across from 
me, some kind of 2-seat sporty Fiat pulled in and  
 

 

 
There were a few 
old British Cars to  
enliven the 2009 
Moonshine Rally  
May 2nd 

 

photo by Cliff Gordon 

 

then an older model big Healy right behind it. So, 
the illusion reminiscent of the old sports car rally 
days was possible as long as one eye was closed. 
Meanwhile, I just sat back down to ponder what 
would likely happen to me when the red light turned 
green and my turn came to start the rally course.  
 

I did feel a bit too common however. The car that 
meant so much to me, the car I have worked on and 
the car that had caused me so much pain and 
suffering and expense these last 2 or 3 years to 
restore to some semblance of her former glory was 
largely being ignored by the other drivers and 
bystanders or so it seemed from my nearby vantage 
point. I love that old car and felt so fortunate to 
have found her again after 29 years. It just never 
occurred to me that she would not be a star, much 
less an interesting artifact on this street where there 
were so few old British cars to begin with! But, 
such is the MGB experience, I guess. 
 

As time grew closer to the noon hour, the street was 
eventually full of cars… still mostly those Miatas 
but I did glimpse a few familiar British car 
windshields in the distance among the clutter of 
fancy, shiny Japanese cars. Because I was so hurt 
by the thought my car might let me down, I was in a 

kind of funk… still pondering what it would be like 
if she did not recover and take me pass the starting 
line. What would it be like if we had to be pushed to 
the side as the other cars took off past us, their 
drivers giving us their hateful glances of 
superiority?  
 

 

Drivers meeting 
prior to the start 
of the 2009 
Appalachian 
Moonshine Rally 
 
 
 
Photo by Cliff Gordon 

 

Finally they had the drivers’ meeting where the 
rules were rehashed for all the new entrants this 
year, then they yelled out “let’s rally”, and 
everybody took to their cars. The sound of a lot of 
car engines revving up is always exciting, but I 
calculated being number 5 it would be over 2 ½ 
minutes after the 1st car pulled off before I would 
need to be ready, so we just sat, engine off. 
However, we were nearly gagged by the smoke and 
the smell of the Fiat as we sat quietly waiting. Then 
someone started yelling there was a delay, turn off 
your engines, so it quickly got quiet again as people 
came forward to find out what had happened. It 
seemed Jon Sayer had forgotten something that was 
required for recording the rally, so everybody stood 
down for 30 minutes of so.  
 

Eventually, however, everything was ready and we 
started the process over. I fired up my engine as the 
1st car left the starting point and edged forward until 
we were handed the route directions. Suddenly, it 
was my turn; I was given the green light to begin 
the 1st rally in my prodigal MGB. Miraculously the 
car seemed to be running great. No weird noises, no 
engine misses and the clutch was operating just like 
it did when we had left North Wilkesboro earlier 
that morning.  
 

The author’s 1970 MGB, car 
number 5, at ready for the start 
of the 2009 Appalachian 
Moonshine Rally 
 
 
Photo by Cliff Gordon  
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The cars were staged to leave at 30 second intervals 
and we had been told the rally was planned using 
the lawful speed limits on all roads along the way.  
 

 

By the time the 
rally started, cars 
lined the main 
street in Elkin 
 
 
Photo by Cliff 
Gordon 

 

However our attempt to follow the directions and 
the law did not take in to account the aggressive 
drivers behind us. Within a few minutes the Fiat 
was on my tail and soon after that two more of the 
impudent Miatas. When we got well into the 
country side, the Fiat screamed by me in a no- 
passing zone then the 2 Miatas soon after that, 
trumping the Fiat by passing in a curve. I say, so 
much for the rules and good feeling, fellows. Bunch 
of show offs! For some reason these heroes did not 
pass the XK140 which led all of us at a comfortable 
pace for 20 miles or so. Maybe they really did not 
now where the hell they were going or more likely 
these Miata glamour boys couldn’t read directions. 
Our MGB continued to perform flawlessly as the 
weather held off. We moved along at a nice pace, 
waving to people mowing their yards or just sitting 
on their porches wondering about this parade of 
unusual cars passing by. 
 

I soon realized the 2009 rally was taking the same 
route as I had driven my old MGA 3 years before. It 
is a great rally road with many tight turns on narrow 
mountain roads going up and coming back down. 
So as the car seemed to be running well I grew 
increasing interested how much better the B would 
handle compared to the A model I had driven 
before. My MGA had run out of horse power going 
up the Virginia mountain roads, I remembered. And 
a couple big Healys had nearly crawled up my tail 
pipe, unable to pass on the narrow curving road, 
impatient at being behind my underpowered car. So 
it was an interesting but somewhat nervous time 
entering and driving that particular part of the 2009 
rally in my “new” B. 
 

Jan was doing an excellent job of navigating but 
through a series of delays at stop signs the Jag, the 
Fiat and the 2 Miatas got ahead of us and out of 

sight. We were doing well I thought and everything 
was ok even as we passed through some showers. 
We drove through the half way check point and 
circling the site through a couple big puddles of 
water which I did not think much of at the time. 
 

From there our instructions indicated a right-turn at 
the stop sign and this quickly led to a similar road 
like we had just drove this time heading back down 
the mountain. In the 1st curve I suddenly found the 
car’s clutch had failed completely. At that point I 
said ok, we’ll just coast down the mountain maybe 
finding a store or some other refuge. Very soon I 
found that was not a smart decision either because 
there was smoke coming up from the front of the 
car as well as the distinct smell of hot brakes. About 
that time, no telling where we were, I saw a small 
driveway and managed to get most of the car off the 
road. There was no sign of life from the house 
further up the narrow, overgrown lane so I just sat 
there a moment wondering what an intelligent, 
knowledgeable person would do. I decided I had 
neither going for me so I lifted the bonnet and 
looked for obvious problems. There were none. 
 

A couple cars slowed, some guys in a Triumph 
stopped, but since it was not a busted belt or fluid 
problem they was unable to help so I motioned 
them to move on. 
 

So, there we sat hearing screaming engines coming 
up the mountain into the curve 50’ in front of us and 
screeching tires coming around the curve 50 feet 
behind. I finally decided we had to do something to 
get out of that dangerous place. The best idea I had 
was to jump start the car in gear. I put it into 2nd 
gear, turned the ignition and the car jerked forward 
until we were off. This time I was trying to manage 
the RPMs versus using the brakes going on down 
the mountain road. I tried to keep the car’s RPMs 
below 3500 but that was a steep mountain road we 
were on. We missed what would have been the next 
turn according to the directions, but I told Jan we 
needed to find our way to a flat, main road quickly 
back to I-77 and home in case things got worse. We 
passed a house then a mile further with still nothing 
looking like a main road. Eventually we found a 
closed store with enough space to turn around. I 
pushed the car into neutral and cruised into the 
parking lot which led behind the building, making 
sure there was some kind of grade I could use to 
restart the car. I had to use reverse a couple times 
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but, as long as the battery held out we kept 
maneuvering until I managed to get it turned around 
and pointed back toward the road. Luckily no cars 
were on-coming so we lugged it back onto the road 
in 3rd gear. I finally got back to that house we had 
previously passed and the people were still sitting 
on the porch. They were very nice when Jan 
explained our situation. As luck would have it we 
needed to be turned around again and headed back 
where we had come from for about 15 miles further. 
While sitting there we saw rally cars passing in both 
directions but nobody stopped. Some, but not any of 
the Miata guys, just waved as if that would make us 
feel any better! But really that was ok because there 
was nothing they could do for us anyway. The 
friendly man and his son from the porch helped 
push us into his driveway, pointed us back to the 
road and then I managed to get the car moving in 3rd 
gear again. I bet they are still wondering whatever 
happened to those pathetic people in that little green 
car. But, we drove about 10-15 miles until we hit 
Highway 52. Strangely, somewhere along the way 
the clutch started working again. I am not making 
this stuff up! It was about that time that I noticed 
the engine was stuttering or missing terribly. I 
thought it was because I was lugging the engine to 
keep the car moving at any cost but that was not the 
problem this time. After what she had just been 
through Jan said she was just glad that we were 
moving and much preferred the stuttering engine 
than having no clutch. Boy, I was really happy 
about having the clutch back too because getting 
onto highway 52 later involved a short up hill drive 
behind several cars in front of us and then turning 
onto a heavily trafficked road. I know there were a 
lot of ticked off, impatient drivers behind me as we 
barely made 30 MPH driving the distance into Mt 
Airy on that secondary road. Creeping on I 
successfully made all the green lights along the Mt 
Airy main drag as we made our way to I-77 just in 
case the temperamental clutch decided to make 
more mischief. 
 
 
 

Without an overdrive I-77 has never a pleasant 
driving experience in my car anyway. But driving 
barely 50 MPH this time, I was even being passed 
by impatient Canadian gray haired ladies in their 
Buicks on their way to Florida I guessed. Anyway, 
we stuttered and stumbled the 15 or 20 miles back 
toward Elkin. When we finally got off the interstate 
at Elkin, Highway 268, the road back to North 
Wilkesboro, never looked so good. So what 
happened next, you ask? This just gets weirder and 
weirder as far as timing is concerned. Somewhere 
along that 15 miles back to North Wilkesboro, the 
engine got religion and started running smoothly 
again. By the time we got home, between the 
persistent rain and my year long intent to drive the 
car in this rally trashed, I was totally pissed! We 
were back where we had started from that morning 
with the car running fine, but the rally in between 
had been a disaster. The rally car in front of us, the 
old XK140, had come in 2nd place, I learned. So 
until we imploded, we were doing pretty good. 
   

This was the 1st time Jan had ever rallied with me. 
... she gamely told me it was fun until all hell broke 
lose... But like they say about any pilot who crashes 
his plane and lives, “any landing you can walk away 
from is a successful landing.” We were both scared 
on that mountain road in the rain, with no cell 
phone reception and not sure what to do next. This 
was the 1st real test for our car since getting it back 
on the road. We were having fun and doing well for 
about half way until the MG gods conspired against 
us. Maybe I should have left the rally and headed 
home at the 1st sign of trouble that morning, but 
then you have misjudged the character and 
intelligence of this writer. I was too close to 
achieving my goal, getting the car ready to drive in 
the 2009 Moonshine rally this year. Short of 
complete car failure, nothing was going to spoil it if 
I could get pass the starting light. Perhaps that 
clouded my judgment and I needlessly endangered 
our lives and the car. But, for about an hour and a 
half we were having a great time and did get home 
safely, if not a bit more humbled. ��������   

  

  

 

Please Remember that Memorial Day is a United States holiday and will be observed on 
May 25, 2009. Formerly known as Decoration Day, it commemorates U.S. men and women 
who died while in the military service. First enacted to honor Union soldiers of the 
American Civil War, it was expanded after World War I to include American casualties of 
any war or military action. 
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Introducing Jason Saarm. 
 

Anyone who attended the 
March club meeting had a 
chance to meet Jason Saarm. 
Jason was introduced by Dick 
Lunney as the new 
representative for Hagerty 
Collector Car Insurance 
Company. Jason made a short 
presentation by way of 
introduction. Afterwards club 
members were able to ask him a 
few questions. From the hands 
raised, it seems many club 
members are already Hagerty 
customers. I believe Jason 
completed a club application 
during the meeting so we will 
look forward to seeing him at 
monthly meetings and future 
British and European car events 
in this area. Since Jason joined 
the club I asked him to tell us a 
little bit about himself. 
 

“My goal is to support classic 
car clubs and events throughout 
the North Carolina region by 
providing marketing 
information on Hagerty 
Insurance, and presenting the 
differences between collector 
and standard car insurance.” 
Also, there is a new Hagerty 
program called, “Operation 
Ignite,” which provides support 
to local clubs by encouraging 
youths to get involved in car 
shows. “This adds another 
dimension to the car show. 
Clubs love it!”  
 

Jason is from Traverse City 
Michgan. For those of us 
unfamiliar with that part of the 
country, Traverse City, also 
known as the Cherry Capital of 
the World, is way up in the 

northwestern part of Michigan 
not too far from Lake Michigan 
(the Chicago lake). He has 
worked at Hagerty for 4 years. 
He says he “loves working for 
Hagerty it is a great company.” 
Before coming to Hagerty Jason 
graduated with a degree in 
marketing and finance from 
Michigan State University in 
Lansing, Michigan. He recently 
received his MBA from 
Lawrence Tech University. 
 

Many of us were delighted to 
welcome Jason and Hagerty to 
our club last month. Jason tells 
us Hagerty selected North 
Carolina because “there are 
plenty of collectors in the 
region who still are unaware of 
collector car insurance, 
especially Hagerty.” Jason’s 
goal is to support the hobby by 
attending events in the area, 
giving presentations to clubs 
and other affiliated groups plus 
educating people in this area 
about collector car insurance 
and the Hagerty brand.  
 

Jason says he “loves the hobby 
and listening to the stories 
people have about their 
collector cars. The collector car 
hobby is never boring!”  
 

I pushed him a little bit to tell us 
his favorite car. His favorite 
classic is a ’70 Boss 302 with a 
metallic blue color, “because of 
the smooth design and attitude 
of the vehicle.” Ever the 
diplomat, “However, the 
cruising style of the Austin 
Healey satisfies the need to ride 
the road,” he says. 
  

Despite a spectacular game by 
UNC over his beloved Spartans 
at Michigan State last March, he 
admits “North Carolina is a 
great place to live” and he’s 
looking forward to the future in 
the area. “The early warm 
weather is new to a northern 
boy from Michigan. Loving the 
weather in NC,” Jason says!  
 

So take a moment to look Jason 
up and give him a warm Tar 
Heel welcome. If you have 
questions for Jason or want 
more information about Hagerty 
Collector Car Insurance, you 
can get in touch with him 
locally (see his business card 
following in the newsletter).  
 

Jason also tells us to check his 
blog site. “I’m blogging about 
the various events in the area. 
Pretty cool!” 
  

http://hagertyjason.blogspot.c
om/ 
 

   
Jason Saarm (L) at recent car event 
 

  
 Jason tries on a car to see if it fits 
 

You can check out the Hagerty 
e-newsletter at: 
http://www.hagerty.com/CarClubCent
ral/carclub_newsletters.aspx
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Redneck Bank Loan  
 

Robert didn’t write this, he just thought you’d find it 
funny… I did! (we can still laugh at redneck jokes, right?) ��  
 
A Redneck from North Carolina walked into a bank in 
New York City and asked for the loan officer.  He told 
the loan officer that he was going to Bakersfield 
on business for two weeks and needed to borrow $5,000 
and that he was not a depositor of the bank. 
  
The bank officer told him that the bank would need 
some form of security for the loan, so the Redneck 
handed over the keys to a new Ferrari. The car was 
parked on the street in front of the bank. The Redneck 
produced the title and everything checked out. The loan 
officer agreed to hold the car as collateral for the 
loan and apologized for having to charge 12% interest. 
  
Later, the bank's president and its officers all enjoyed a 
good  laugh at the Redneck from the south for using a 
$250,000 Ferrari as collateral for a $5,000 loan. An 
employee of the bank then drove the Ferrari into the 
bank's private underground garage and parked it. 
 
Two weeks later, the Redneck returned, repaid the 
$5,000 and the interest of $23.07. The loan officer said, 
'Sir, we are very happy to have had your business, and 
this transaction has worked out very nicely, but we are a 
little puzzled. While you were away, we checked you 
out and found that you are a multimillionaire. What 
puzzles us is, why would you bother to borrow $5,000?' 
 
The good 'ole Tar Heel boy replied,  'Where else in New 
York City can I park my car for two weeks for only 
$23.07 and expect it to be there when I return?'  
 
His name was BUBBA... 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Remember: 
 

It’s your club, support it! 

 
�

 
Anybody know this guy? Did he win a beer 
drinking contest, maybe a free bikini wax? 
No Report was made so we’ll just have to 

guess why he’s grinning. 
 

Advertisement 

 

Vintage British Automobile Service 
 

MG - Jaguar – Triumph - Austin Healey 
 

Maintenance services, brokerage and 
advice in purchase for many models 

from the 1950s through the mid 1980s. 
 

In the trade since 1966, I am now 
semi-retired and offer my 

expertise to cars and that I find 
interesting and to their owners 

whom I find to be understanding 
and appreciative of them. 

 

Reasonable labor costs. 
 

Jack Austin 
Blowing Rock, NC 

828.295.0224 
email: jackscars@charter.net 

9AM – 5PM Mon-Fri 
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2009 “The Gathering” at 
Shelton Vineyards 
 

This year the “feature car” was 
the Triumph Italia 2000 Gran 
Turismo Coupé, a mix of 
British engineering and Italian 
coachwork. With six Italias 
present, participants and 
spectators alike watched history 
being made. Never before has 
there been this many Italias at a 
single meet. With 
approximately twenty-two 
Italias in the US, having six at  
this show, was fantastic. Only 
329 of these cars were ever 
produced. With a TR3 
undercarriage and a hand-built 
body by Viganle of Italy, this is 
a very rare and desirable car.  
 

“The Gathering,” is an annual 
event sponsored by the Triumph 
Club of the Carolinas.   The 
show is set inside the grounds 
of the Shelton Vineyard, located 
in Dobson, North Carolina at 
the foothills of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. This is a three day 
event with a rally, drive, 
auction, car show, BBQ and 
auto-cross. This year there was 
a room full of Italia collectables 
or something for everyone.     
 

The six Italias were on the field 
in numeric order (based on the 
body number coachbuilder 
Vignale assigned),   Dave 
Hutchison (194), Tyrone Stoner 
(195), Harlan Schuefeldt ( 256), 
Bill Hargrove (312), Jamie 

Palmer (317) and Tyrone Stoner 
again with the 322 car.  
 

 
The Italias on the Hill 
 
When it was over as a group we 
all shared an aged bottle of 
Ruffino family wine that Dave 
Hutchison has been displaying 
with his car for the last ten-plus 
plus years. 
 

Italia owners celebrate their gathering 
 

For participating in the event 
Italia owners received a 50th 
anniversary commemorative 
patch, and a hand-built Italia 
model by Max Derrez of the 
Netherlands. The 1/43 scale die 
cast model was black with red 
trim, chrome wires, wooden 
steering wheel, and proudly 
displayed the decals of the 
occasion, 50th Anniversary,  
 

1959-2009 - on it’s hood and 
doors.    
 

At the awards ceremony, first, 
second and third place trophies 
were handed out. Don Greene 
from California, owner of the # 
52 Italia, took time out and flew 
across the States to join in on 
the festivities. He was joined by 
his brother from Florida, who 
brought another Vignale car, a 
prototype Alfa Romeo. Scott 
Marquis of Seattle, Washington 
was unable to join us at the last 
minute, but did send his 
Restoration man (Robin) to 
study the Italias. Scott’s Italia, 
number 227 is nearing 
completion. Talk about a crash 
course in the make-up of the 
Italias, Robin was busy taking 
notes and a lot of picture! 
 

Finally, Sunday at the 
Autocross, first place in the 
Italia class went to Dave 
Hutchison, with the # 194 Italia.   
 

If you would like to read a 
complete story of the Triumph 
Italia, please go to 
www.velocetoday.com and 
click on archives.  There is a 
two part article written a few 
weeks back on the car and the 
rare factory brochures This is a 
free on-line magazine and it is 
worth the time to register. 
 

�
������
������
������
������ ���
 
�

 
The 2009 Gathering, a View from the “other side”, that is cars that are not Triumphs (photos by Beth Lunney)�

�
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Hello friends 
 

The Union Jack. 
A History  

 

In 1603, the year Queen Elizabeth I 
died, England and Scotland existed 
as completely separate nations, each 
with their own monarch and 
parliament. Elizabeth, being a 
spinster and therefore childless, 
expressed a deathbed wish that her 
cousin, King James VI of Scotland, 
be named as her successor to the 
English throne. Thus, the Scottish 
monarch was projected into the 
unique position of ruling two 
nations simultaneously. He ruled 
Scotland as King James VI and 
England as King James I. 
 

The English national flag at this 
period consisted of a simple red 
cross fully imposed upon a plain 
white field, called the emblem of St. 
George, England's patron saint. 
 

 
English National Flag 

 

The Scottish national flag consisted 
of a diagonal, or X-shaped, white 
cross, fully imposed upon a medium 
blue field. This was the emblem of 
St. Andrew, Scotland's patron saint. 
In the spring of 1606, to symbolize 
the monarchical unification of the 
two nations under himself, James 
created a banner to this end, by 
fully superimposing the English red 
cross (with a narrow white border 
 

to represent its normal white field) 
upon the Scottish flag. This became 
known as the Union Flag, and it 
was the forerunner of the present 
flag of Great Britain. 
 

 
Scottish  National Flag 

 

 
               Union flag 1606-1801 
 

In the decree of issuance for the 
new flag, James stipulated that all 
ships of both English and Scottish 
registry were to fly this flag from 
atop their mainmasts. The Cross of 
St. George was to be flown from the 
foremasts of the English ships, 
while the Cross of St. Andrew was 
to be flown form the foremasts of 
the Scottish ships. As the Susan 
Constant, Godspeed and Discovery 
were of English registry and did not 
embark upon their historic voyage 
until December of 1606, it logically 
follows that on this voyage their 
flags conformed to the royal decree 
of the preceding spring. 
 

The Union Flag, created by James 
in 1606, continued in use as a 
purely symbolic banner until 1707. 
Then, during the reign of Queen 
Anne, the parliaments of England 
and Scotland were united to form 
the new nation of Great Britain, and 
Anne officially adopted the 101 
year old banner as  

the national flag of the newly created 
nation.  
 

In 1801, when Ireland became a part 
of Great Britain, the Union Flag was 
redesigned to include the Cross of 
St. Patrick (red, diagonal), the patron 
saint of Ireland. It is in this form that 
the British flag still exists today, 
known as the Union Jack. 
 

 
Irish National Flag 

 

 
                      Union Jack flag 
 

I found this information by 
coincidence and thought it would be 
nice piece for your Lugnut readers. 
If you see a Union Jack, now you 
know a bit of its history. 
 

Kind Regards, 
 

����������������������������������������������������� ���
 

Please check out my website: 
www.car-brochures.eu 
 

I hope you enjoy my column. If you 
have suggestions or questions: feel 
free to contact me by e-mail: 
h.egges@hetnet.nl 
 

 
 
 
Please visit Hermann’s website and thank 
him for his interesting and informative 
contributions to our newsletter. ��  
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Servicing the MGB steering rack  
 

Last month we met Jack Austin. You remember him, 
he is a local curmudgeon with strong opinions on 
politics, modern life, the good ol’ US of A and 
occasionally cars. Jack apparently does not come 
down the mountain very often from Blowing Rock 
but he has condescended to share insights based on 
his vast knowledge and work experiences with 
British and other European cars. ���������  
  

Danny has told me that he could use some tech tips 
and articles for the Lugnut from time to time, so 
here is my contribution. ��������  
 
Steering racks for MGBs are fairly inexpensive 
these days so some folks will opt for just replacing 
theirs if service is indicated. But for those of you 
who want to keep things original and don't want to 
take a chance on the quality of a replacement, the 
alternative is to "go through" your rack. What I 
have written here is a pretty simple process for 
bringing your rack back to excellent serviceability 
with very little in parts expense. The elbow grease 
might sound a little daunting as you read this but in 
reality it isn't difficult at all. Most of the 
information is transferable to any LBC that uses a 
non-power assisted rack so it might be of some 
interest to you other owners as well. 
  

At the outset let me say that I am well aware of the 
two camps for lubrication of these racks. One 
advocates 90 wt gear oil and the other prefers 
grease. I am in the grease camp. My belief is based  
 

 
 

on the fact that if the innards are well greased the 
lubricant will never "wear off" of the rubbing parts 
and will never drip out from a torn boot. On the 
other hand, if gear oil is used the oil will eventually 
run out of the ends of the tube as there are no seals 
there and either fill and contaminate the rubber 
bellows, leaving the rack innards relatively 
unlubricated or just leak all over the place when the 
boot fails. Anyway, the effort that I describe here 
works for either lubricant. The whole thing is a 
messy job that demands a high degree of cleanliness 
during reassembly. No really special tools are 
required beyond some large wrenches for good 

leverage and perhaps a stout bench vise to hold 
things well while you take the rack apart. 
 

That said, let's have at it ! 
 

                              
 

If your rack bellows, or boots, have been cracked 
for a while it is an extremely high probability that 
dirt and water and grit have gotten up into the rack 
tube/rack bar assembly. Without a complete 
disassembly and cleaning, if you just put new boots 
on the rack the grit will soon wear away the soft           

bronze bushings inside and attack the gear teeth of 
the rack and pinion themselves. The result will be 
that you will have to either buy a new rack or get a 
used one and go through the service process on it 
that I will describe here. It's a no brainer. Either do 
it now for the expense of some grease and a set of 
boots or do it later with the added expense of 
buying a rebuildable rack. This is going to be a 
greasy messy operation so have lots of shop towels 
and cleaning solvent at hand. 
 

Mark the position of the steering column rod 
sticking up out of the rack relative to the split in the 
flex joint attached to the steering column coming 
down from the steering wheel. You can wash the 
area with alcohol to present clean metal and then 
use some really garish color of nail polish to mark 
the position. Don't have a garish color? Just ask any 
young thing less than twenty years old for some nail 
polish. 
            

Remove the clamp bolt at the flex joint. Now go 
down under the front of the car and release the 
tapered studs of the tie rod ends from their position 
in the steering arms. You can use a "pickle fork" if 
you like, but doing so will probably ruin the toe-rod 
ends. before you do the fork wedge routine back the 
castle nut off a few turns and whack the end of the 
steering arm dead on with a large, 4 pound?, 
hammer. One or two heavy hits will usually 
dislodge the taper and the end can be disconnected 
very easily. BTW, leaving the nut on will help 
avoid damage to the threads if your hammer aim 
isn't as good as it should be. Loosen the rods jamb 
nuts, hold the rods with some slip joint pliers and 
unscrew the tie rod ends from the steering rods, but 
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carefully count the turns as you remove each one 
and make a note about that somewhere. Now 
remove the jamb nuts. Remove the four bolts 
holding the steering rack to the frame of the car. 
Lift the rack away from the car, parting the column 
flex joint as you do, and set it on a bench with lots 
of clean working area around it. Remove the 
remains of the bellows and their clamps and trash 
them. 
 

There are spherical joints where the tie rods meet 
the rack bar. Undoing these might be the only 
difficult thing in this whole process, but it must be 
done. Bend back the locking tab and place the end 
of the tie rod in a vice near the joint and pull the 
vice tight. On most of the racks that I have 
encountered there are small "flats" in the tie rod that 
I suppose are there to serve as somewhere to place 
special holding tools instead of vice jaws. It might 
be best if you placed the rods in the vice here. 
 

Now use an appropriate size BIG wrench to 
unscrew the nut/cap securing and covering the joint 
and separate the two large bits. BTW: Often you 
will encounter a nut that has been so heavily 
torqued that it will seem impossible to loosen it 
with a wrench. If that is the case put on some eye 
protection and use a large chisel and hammer to 
strike the flats of the nut in such a way as to shock 
and loosen it. It doesn't matter if you bugger up the 
nut a little. You can always dress it with a file 
before you reinstall it. There is a spring and a thrust 
cup and sometimes some small shims inside each of 
these joints. Don't lose them and take note of their 
order. 
 

With the rack assembly sitting on the bench and the 
rods removed, turn the column all the way to one 
side and then fully to the other direction counting 
the revolutions of the column as you go. I suspect 
that you are going to count three revolutions. Now 
turn the column back one half that distance (one 
point five revolutions?) and look at the rack bar as it 
protrudes from both ends of the tube. Make sure 
that it looks pretty even on both sides. Now look at 
the far end of the column and find the nail polish 
mark that you made earlier. Make a comment or 
sketch on your note paper as to where the mark was 
in relation to the plane of the rack tube. Take the 
rack/column assembly to the parts washer and clean 
everything that you can see. 
 

Back on the bench remove the two cap screws 
holding the thrust plate to the rack. The thrust plate 
is the plate directly opposite the end of the steering 
column shaft. Lift the plate away with care so as to 
not damage or lose any of the thin shims that might 
be under it. Set this stuff aside. Now remove the 
two cap screws holding the cap covering the spring 
loaded bronze slug that holds constant pressure on 
the rack bar. Again, remove this stuff with care and 
set it aside. 
 

Withdraw the steering column down through the 
lower opening in the tube where the thrust plate had 
been. Now withdraw the rack bar from one end of 
the housing. It will come out only one way. Lay all 
of the innards out in such a fashion as to help you 
remember the order in which they were assembled. 
Now take each bit to the parts washer one at a time 
and clean them to within an inch of their lives, 
draining and drying them as you replace them in 
their place on the bench. It is sometimes difficult to 
get all of the greasy goo out of the rack tube but 
with some effort it can be done and it must. Use a 
light to peer up into the tube to make sure all is 
clean and dry when you are done. 
 

Now, if you are suddenly wondering what happened 
here, Danny and I agreed to make this a 2 parter in 
the interest of saving printer’s ink and paper. So just 
put down your tools, throw a tarp over the car, pop 
open another Miller and come back here next month 
to see how to finish the job. For those of you who 
will not be sated until you have all the details Jack 
makes this offer: “If you think that you want to do 
this yourself and can't wait for the second 
installment just email me at jackscars@charter.net  
and put ‘Need rack service information’ in the 
header. As soon as I get your post I will email the 
whole thing back to you in one lump and you can 
print it out.” 
 

�����������	���������	���������	���������	��� ���
����
 

 
 

 
 
A common MGB mockup  
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Dent Mender – Paintless Dent Repair 
 

   
 

As luck would have it last month, just as I was 
literally putting my tools away and cleaning up, 
with only visions of my restored MG back on the 
road, it was then the ultimate insult happened.  
 

I had just unplugged a shop light and was rolling up 
the cord when I tripped and pulled the light and its 
stand over. It fell “perfectly” onto the car’s bonnet 
as if such a word can describe the horrible, slow 
motion act of an object falling on ones beautiful car 
while he stands there dumbfounded watching the 
inhumanity and absurdity of it all.  
 

Why did this have to happen just at the moment the 
car was finally ready to be driven out of the garage? 
Of course there was a little more to this event than 
I’m sharing with you. There might have been a 
glass or 2 of wine involved previously. There was a 
lot of cussing and downright despair afterwards. 
Finally, I picked the light up off the car but refused 
to look at the damage. In fact as I turned the 
basement light off, I half glanced back at my long 
suffering car to see if maybe there was a giant hole 
where only a beautiful, newly painted, BRG bonnet 
had been only a moment before. Fortunately, I 
couldn’t see much but I as I walked upstairs I 
determined to put the car and my latest problem out 
of my mind for awhile. 
 

And, out of my mind is exactly where it stayed for a 
few days. Then as I happened to walk past the car 
doing one thing or the other, I casually glanced over 
to see how big the problem might be. Eventually I 
took a more careful look and found the damage was 
not so obvious, depending on the angle one took. Of 
course, I made it the worst possible problem, like a 
girl going to the prom with a big zit on her face my 
beautiful MG just sat there now defiled in my eyes. 
 

What to do? What to do? I called around to a few 
body shops and got mostly uninterested feedback 

about possible solutions. Was this going to be a do 
it yourself job? Visions of drills, hammers, body 
fillers, new paint and labor costs filled my mind. 
Finally one guy mentioned a possible solution. 
“Massage or paintless dent repair.” What on earth 
could that be? Well, I located a fellow who did that 
kind of stuff and agreed to meet him to make the 
repair. (They often make house-calls!) 
 

Eric Shores is a tall, quiet, self-confident young 
man from Roaring Gap, NC who drives this area of 
North Carolina making freaked out people happy 
again. At least after meeting and seeing his work 
that is how I felt. Eric showed up with tools that 
would excite any surgeon, but mostly scared the 
crap out of me... at least at 1st glance into his tool 
box.  
 

           
Some of the tools you might see carried by a Dent Mender 
 

Was this going to be that serious? But with the 
skills any surgeon would be proud of, he did not 
require all those spikes and hammers after all. He 
set up a large shop light, got out his wife’s hot hair 
blower and began massaging the violated area. He 
gently used something similar to a pry bar, since the 
area was adjacent to a structural member of the 
bonnet, to “relax” the aluminum hood. I was told 
that aluminum did not have the same memory as 
steel so he was extra careful. Amazingly the dent 
just disappeared and when he was finally satisfied 
with his work, he asked me to take a look. It was as 
if there had never been any damage at all. I can end 
this nightmare by telling you my second surprise 
was that this was a relatively less time consuming 
and expensive procedure than I ever imagined. 
 

So, there are 2 morals to this story. Do not despair, 
there are usually alternatives to most disasters and 
secondly our cars can eventually be returned to 
normal by skilled artisans found in this area. 
����

��������� ���
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Northwestern North Carolina is fortunate to have many British and European car owners who regularly drive 
roads throughout the Piedmont and mountain counties in this area. We are also fortunate to have many 
businesses that are dedicated to these sports cars as well as many other automotive resources. Please support 
these local businesses. If you are aware of another reputable business in our area that caters to British and 
European cars please let me know.���  
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Euros at the Fair 
 

April 5th was the Euros at the Fair show, and the 
GT and I made it there. Unfortunately, because of 
several days of rain, the Speedway people would 
not permit any cars to be parked on the grassy areas.  
 

Euros at the Fair usually has a good spot on the 
grass just after turn 4, between the track and the 
pits, but in this case, the cars were put under the 
stands and quite a way from the entrances. 
Unfortunately this limited the number of people 
who saw the cars.  
 

Even though some owners declined to show their 
cars this year because we were staged under the 
stands, there were quite a few interesting cars still 
on view. Several Austin Healeys (including a very 
nice bug-eye Sprite), a beautiful 1964 Rolls Royce, 
one Lotus Elise, an Iso Grifo, a re-bodied Ferrari, 2 
new MINIs, two Alfa Romeo “Graduate” models, a 
Spitfire and a couple of Triumphs, and of course, 
the marque with the largest number of examples, 
the MG. There was an original Midget, one B-GT 
with V-6 engine and several other B's, including 
one dark blue stunner. 
  

Attached are some photos - hope you enjoy them. 
  

����
����
����
����
 ����
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More Notes from Harry  

 
Right at the present, our B-GT is running pretty 
well. The new front suspension, tires and mostly 
new hydraulics (brake and clutch) all have made 
driving very enjoyable. As the mechanic helping me 
says, “It’s almost like a real car!” 
 

 
 
Following is a short write-up on a tour with the 
Metrolina MG Club. Great work on the PBMC 
newsletter, by the way! It’s always a pleasure to 
read. ��  
 

Besides the Piedmont British Motor Club (and the 
Alvis club), after we got our B-GT, I also joined 
another of the local MG Clubs. On Saturday the 2nd, 
Anne and I joined them for a drive in the country. 
Only one other B-GT, but three MGAs, one 
Triumph TR-7, and a bunch of B roadsters. The 

drive itself covered about 60 or more miles through 
Union and Stanley counties on roads that seemed 
made especially for MG driving. All back country 
two-lanes, with marvelous scenery, and some twisty 
bits thrown in just for fun. Any driver who had a 
navigator got not only directions, but a set of 
questions to be answered along the way. Near the 
end of the route, there was a planned stop at a small 
vineyard - with a goodly amount of tasting, and 
more than a few purchases. From there we 
continued on to a member’s home for a very good 
lunch of barbecue, slaw and baked beans. After 
lunch, several “foursomes” were formed for a 9-
hole round of ‘Pasture Golf’. With fairways mowed 
about 9 feet wide and the rough being from 6 inches 
to about a foot high, accuracy was at a premium - 
since I was about 17 or 18 when last I swung a golf 
club. It was only luck that the ball even got off the 
tees. At the end of the round, our ‘fivesome’ (we 
had one player’s 8-year-old daughter with us) was 
awarded trophies for a second place result. 
Fortunately, points were not deducted for lost balls!  
 
By the end of the day we had covered nearly 140 
miles, all the while enjoying MG’s and LBC people 
- a pretty good way to spend a day 
 

����
����
����
����

 

The Gathering at Shelton’s Vineyard 

  
 

   
 


