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It was a perfect
night for driving along
I-20 to Atlanta last
July 31. The air was
cool and clear, the TR

was singing my favorite
tune, I was alone with my
thoughts; all was surely
right with the world!

not have
more perfect
evening to s8pend a few
hours rolling up the 200
miles we traveled that
night. Our little cara-
van from Jackson, con-
sisting of Frank Peel in
his TR-3A, my son Alex in
his‘TR-6, &and myself in
the "3, weaved 1its way
through the night with-
out a complaint from our
little cars. My concern
for our mechanical well-
being relaxed with each
mile; I even noticed a
few things about my own
TR that I had never no-
ticed before, even after
twenty years of ownership.
The most entertaining fea-
ture was the slight vibra-
tion in the engine that
occurred in the range
of 2950-2975 rpm - this
made my rear-view mirror
oscillate slightly,
giving all headlights be-
hind me the appearance of
miniature flying saucers.
Thie effect became even

You could
asked for a

more entertaining when-
ever a s8emi approached
from the rear with about
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20 yellow lights ablaze -

I wae reminded of cer-
tain entertainers from
the old Ed Sullivan show
who could s&pin a multi-
tude of dishes on tall
stalke. I found that

by increasing and de-
creasing my @ speed, I
could make these saucers
ogcillate from side to
side. As you can tell, I
am easily entertained.

We eventually gettled
on staying in Birmingham
for a few hours rest. We
set off the next morning
in high spirits only to
find that Frank'e "3 was
not in a cooperative mood
The car began to sputter
and died Just a few miles
out of town. By replac-
ing a few components ev-
ery few miles, we were

Mississippi 39216

able to nurse the suffer-
ing car to the outskirts
of Atlanta where we aban-
doned it for the evening.
We were completely bewil-
dered as to its problem.

Of course, this put us
in Atlanta right at rush
hour. Two hot-natured
Triumphs inched their way
through the traffic, one
of which had a very poor
clutch. I had to congra-
tulate my son afterwards
ag his first drive though
an Atlanta rush hour with
a bad clutch was very
much like negotiating the
Straights of Magellon in
a wind-jammer!
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mired amidst a sea of
extremely well prepared
Triumphe from the TR-2
through the 8's, Spit-
fires, Heralds, and GT s.
What a visual feast!

Saturday night wag the
awardse banquet. We were
entertained after our
meal by Ken Richardson
(the "father” of the TR
series) and his rally
navigator from the fif-
ties, Kit Heathcote.
We were regaled with
stories of their rally
experiences of the fif-
ties and learned many new
thinge about the history
of our cars, including
the fate of the TR-1
(the TR-1 was taken apart
and modified into the
first TR-2, which was re-
cently located and is be-
ing restored). My son
and I had an opportunity
to visit at length with
Ken ("PLEASE don"t call
me MR. Richardson) and
thoroughly enjoyed our
vigit with him. We should
all live to enjoy life as
well as he does.

Surely my finest hour
as the custodian of TS
19022 was that evening
when as we took a third
place in the TR-2/3 cat-
egory and a first in
class for the autocross.
Nevermind that there were
only three in the first
classe and one in the last
- it still felt good! The
moet prestigous award for
the evening had to be the
Le Mans Team Prize from
1961 that Ken donated to
the Vintage Triumph Reg-
ister. This trophy will
be awarded annually to
certain TR-2°s and TR-3's






