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Above artwork --“I Think We Missed the Park,” by Roy Putt.  Reproduced by permission 

BSCC Officers 2023 
President                                            Al Ross 
Co-Vice Presidents                           Chris Irving/ Paul Burdette 
Treasurer                                          Jerry Farrar 
Austin Healey Marque Leader         Jim Hofer 
Empire Marque Leader                   Tom Wilson 
Jaguar Marque Leader          Dave White 
MG Marque Leader                        Paul Burdette 
Triumph Marque Leader                Jon Brody 
Lotus Marque Leader                    Chris Irving 

Membership Meetings 
Coletta’s Italian Restaurant 
2850 Appling Road 
 
Mark Your Calendar—Monday, 
January 16th; 6:00 p.m. for dinner— 
7:00 p.m. for our program 
 
Taco Tuesday--TBA 
 



 “Wow, what a great 2022!” 
        Between the Annual Car Show, Tours, Youth Village donation, Fun Meetings, Taco Tuesdays, Mugs, Club 
Liability Insurance, Outstanding Christmas Party, and probably a few more things I’ve left out, 2022 was a 
memorable year for the BSSC. 
       I want to thank my Board and membership for a fun, successful 2022 and I am looking forward to an even 
better 2023.  Our thoughts and prayers go out to Jim Duke, aka “the Dukester,” for 
a quick and healthy recovery.  Bob Watkins has agreed to take over editorial 
responsibilities for our Wyres & Tyres newsletter as Jim concentrates on his 
recovery. 
       For 2023—Our new year starts with the January 2023 monthly meeting at 
Coletta’s, and our tentative presenter is either “the Car Wrangler” or Moss movie 
night.  Upcoming events include a Super Bowl party (details TBD), a January or 
February drive event to Reelfoot Lake (details also TBD), Indy 500 Fish Fry, and 
other club outings.  In June, our club will host the North American MGA Register’s 
annual convention!  Hiram Shephard is spearheading this event and can use all the 
help he can get—please contact Hiram to volunteer your services.  Also, don’t forget 
our EURO show in September, more driving events, and the annual Christmas 
party. 
SEE YOU IN JANUARY, HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
Happy Motoring 
Al Ross, BSSC President 
__________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

    “Dreaming of a   Scenes from the BSCC Christmas Party…and if the White 
runs out, we’ll take the Red 
 
 
            
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A big shout out to Lissa and John Duston for sponsoring a great BSCC Christmas party. Food was excellent. 
Camaraderie was fabulous. Merry Christmas to all the BSCC members and a prosperous 2023! 

“Dreaming of a White Christmas, but if the White runs out, we’ll drink the Red” 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

the contest winners for 
“Most Festive Outfit!” 

 

Hiram & Carolyn 
Shephard 

 

 

 
 

  

 

 

Many of us remember the writings of Tom 
McCahill, the “Dean of Automotive Writers” 
from Mechanix Illustrated magazine.  Here’s a 
piece he wrote in 1953 that’s still true today-- 

What is a sports car? 
                        By Tom McCahill, 1953 

By now, if you have read all the mumbo-
jumbo that has gone before, you must realize 
sports car people are just a few notches 
different than the dyed-in-the-wool, 
conventional mugwump. 
In a sentence or even less, a word, it all boils 
down to one simple fact-sports car people 
have the “feel.” Maybe it’s an appreciation for 
the better things of life, or a normal revolt 
against regimentation on a commercial scale. 
 
One thing is certain, the true sports car man 
revolts against taking to the highways like a 
duck parading with millions of other ducks in 
vulgar creations created to catch the eye of 
vulgar people. As this book is being put to 
bed, the writer has noticed an increase of 
idiotic Sunday newspaper supplement articles 
slanted to soothe the Detroit ad buyers by 
condemning all types of sports cars and sports 
car owners. These are generally written by 
intellectual delinquents with no mechanical, 
and very little family, background. These 
Union Square soap-box editorialists usually 
have the literary talent of a Borneo gorilla and 
usually only succeed, I am glad to say, in 
interesting more people in sports cars. 
 
Unless you have the “feel,” sports cars 
definitely are not for you. The man who 
doesn’t feel that his MG, Austin-Healey, or 
Jaguar is a sporting and adventure companion 
just doesn’t have it. I realize many sports cars 
are bought primarily for show-off purposes, 
but this is only a small part of what the sports 
car man knows about the sport. 



 
Let’s take a hypothetical trip in a sports car, 
all alone. Actually, although you never tell 
this to your wife, sports car driving on a trip is 
more fun alone. You don’t need your wife 
or close friend to keep you company-your 
sports car is your good companion. It is 
impossible to get this feeling with a cold, 
Detroit commercial stamping. Let’s say your 
car is a little Austin-Healey. Everything about 
it is top quality of the very finest material. 
Unlike your Cadillac, Lincoln, or Chrysler, 
you have a feeling for this little car, an 
affectionate regard almost like one you have 
for that good dog you own. When on the 
highway, you often talk to the little car as if it 
had warm blood running through its veins. 
Well, it is a friend, and warm liquid is running 
through its veins, though in this case it doesn’t 
happen to be blood. 
 
After the car has given you exceptional 
pleasure on a fast 100 or 200 mile jog, which 
may have been a business trip or to another 
friend’s for a weekend, you often, as you get 
out, give the fender a friendly pat of thanks. 
(How long since you’ve patted a Cadillac?) 
The man who does this has the “feel.” He may 
never race, enter a hill climb or a rally, but he 
has the “feel.” 
 
 Let’s say you work in New York and live in 
New York, and garage your little jewel in a 
not-too-tidy auto hotel where it is continually 
surrounded by unaesthetic iron. You find 
yourself often just taking that last glance to 
make sure everything’s OK before you turn 
out the lights. 
 
 When the road is your playground and your 
car loves it – then you’ve got yourself a sports 
car. 

 

 
 

Be careful what you wear (or don't 
wear), when working under your 
vehicle...especially in public. 

 
From the Sydney Morning Herald, 
Australia, comes this story of a 
central west couple who went 
shopping and unfortunately had 
their car break down in the parking 
lot. The man told his wife to carry 
on with the shopping while he tried 
fixing the auto in the lot. The wife 
returned later to see a small group 
of people near the car. On closer 
inspection, she saw a pair of male 
legs protruding from under the 
chassis. 

 
Although the man was in shorts, his 
lack of underwear turned private 
parts into glaringly public ones. 

 
Unable to stand the 
embarrassment, she dutifully 
stepped forward, quickly put her 
hand UP his shorts and tucked 
everything back into place. On 
regaining her feet, she looked 
across the hood and found herself 
staring at her husband who was 
standing idly by. 

 
The mechanic, however, had to 
have three stitches in his head. 



 
(Originally printed in the Spring 2013 issue of 
Antique Car times magazine—used by permission) 
 

A Brief History 
of Ethanol in 
America 

                                                        By Bob Watkins 
 
 
With all the hoopla and controversy surrounding 
introduction of ethanol to our beloved gasoline, it 
might be difficult to believe this is not necessarily a 
recent occurrence.  In fact, from the very 
beginning, some very smart and influential 
characters in automotive history had visions of 
cars non-dependent on fossil fuels, and were 
confronted with similar problems we face today.  
Let’s go back over 160 years— 
 
As most of us know, ethanol is a clear, colorless chemical made from sugars and starches found in plants such 
as corn, sugar beets, sugar cane, potatoes, barley, wheat, rice, and many other cash crops. In the 1850s, over 
90 million gallons of ethanol were produced yearly, mainly as fuel for lamps, but also for alcoholic beverage 
consumption. In order to help finance the Civil War, the Union Congress in 1862 levied a $2 per gallon tax on 
all alcohol products. This effectively opened the door to an infant petroleum industry, as people started using 
cheaper kerosene for most lighting (methanol was also occasionally used). Gasoline was considered a 
worthless by-product during this time and was usually drained off into poos and set afire to get rid of it. 
 
By the end of the century, people had recognized the value of gasoline for internal combustion engines, but it 
was not universally accepted as a proper fuel. Henry Ford’s first automobile, the Quadricycle ran on pure 
ethanol. In 1906, the liquor tax, in effect since the Civil War, was finally repealed, making ethanol a cheap 
alternative to gasoline. Ford told a New York Times reporter that ethyl alcohol was “the fuel of the future . . . 
it’s going to come from fruit like that sumac out by the road, or from apples, weeds, sawdust—almost 
anything.” Ford’s Model T automobiles, trucks, and tractors were designed, with little to no modification, to 
run on just about anything—gasoline, kerosene, and ethanol.  
 
An even more influential champion of ethanol was Charles F. Kettering, genius engineer at General Motors. 
Although his title was “only” a Vice-President in the mid and late teens, his many inventions and influence 
allowed Kettering to pretty much do and say as he wished at GM. At the time, “experts” believed there was 
only about a twenty-five-year supply of gasoline-producing petroleum in the ground (sound familiar?). Two 
of his assistants, Thomas Midgley and T.A. Boyd, were assigned the dual task of reducing detonation while 
increasing compression in internal combustion engines and also finding alternative fuels for powering the 
cars of the future.  
 
Ethanol appeared to be the answer to both problems. Added to gasoline, it showed to have anti-knock 
properties. And, according to Midgley and Boyd, “Alcohol was the most direct route . . . for converting energy 

You might be surprised to find a gas station selling (and 
promoting) ethanol in 1934, but this photo shows that 
blended fuels are nothing new in some parts of the country.  
Photo from the Nebraska Historical Archives. 



from its source, the sun, into a material that is suitable for a fuel . . . it is well known that alcohol improves 
the combustion characteristics of the fuel . . . The scarcity and high cost of gasoline in countries where sugar 
is produced and the abundance of raw materials for making alcohol there has resulted in a rather extensive 
use of alcohol as motor fuel. 
 
With supplies of gasoline low during World War I, ethanol was widely used in Europe, especially in aircraft 
(interesting that it’s now illegal to use in aircraft). With the coming of Prohibition, a denaturing process was 
used which made ethanol poisonous and undrinkable. In the meantime, a team headed by Kettering 
discovered that tetraethyl lead added to gasoline produced better anti-knock qualities for less money. It’s 
entirely possible that in the matter of a few years, Kettering’s group both created and destroyed demand for 
ethanol! 
 
Kettering did not give up. In 1921, he urged General Motors to consider a switch from petroleum to alcohol-
powered automobiles. Interestingly, at the time, there were two “ethyls” on the market—Ethyl leaded 
gasoline and Ethyl alcohol. By the mid-twenties, the United States was the only industrial nation not to offer 
gasoline blended with alcohol. That would soon change.  
 
In an attempt to help fight the 25% farmer unemployment rate (after the price of corn fell from 45 cents to 10 
per bushel during the Great Depression), nearly three dozen federal bills subsidizing ethanol production were 
introduced during the FDR administration. Over 2,000 midwest filling stations (see photo above) offered 
Agrol, a blend of gasoline and 5% to 17% ethanol. Their slogan, “Try a tankful, you’ll be thankful.” By 1940, 
all ethanol incentives were phased out (with pressure from the oil industry), and Agrol was history. 
 
During World War II, ethanol production again was ramped up, used in the production of synthetic rubber, 
and again as aviation fuel. After the war, cheap foreign and domestic oil production made gasoline a 
bargain, until the Arab oil embargo of 1973, which sent prices through the ceiling. President Nixon issued the 
Solar Energy Research and Demonstration Act, which encouraged the conversion of plant matter into fuel. In 
1974, the Environmental Protection Agency started phasing out all lead from gasoline. These events would 
set the stage for reintroduction of ethanol. In 1978, brothers Dennis and Dave VanderGriend built the first 
licenses, legal, fuel-alcohol “still” in South Dakota. 
 
Most of us know the rest of the story—the beginning of a new industry that now threatens food production 
(since corn is a staple of both humans and livestock). However, there are two recent developments that may 
help, since it appears we’re stuck with ethanol-gasoline for a while. 
 
Switchgrass, a grass native to Oklahoma, converts and stores more solar energy per acre than any grain 
crops presently used to produce ethanol. It holds 66% more energy than corn, and being a grass, does not 
have to be replanted every year. It is estimated an acre of switchgrass could produce almost twice as much 
ethanol as corn.  
 
There is also an experimental process that breaks down wood fiber cellulose to produce “cellulosic ethanol.” 
Material could potentially be produced from wood and crop waste; basically stuff that gets thrown away. 
Of course, since there’s no influencing lobby for switchgrass or cellulosic ethanol, corn will probably remain a 
primary source for a long while. 

WANTED—feedback from club members! 
This is the first newsletter that Bob Watkins has done for the BSSC, and he would appreciate input 
from its membership, including constructive criticism (not just criticism—he can get that at home), 
upcoming events, classifieds, photos, etc.  If any member is willing to contribute a previously 
unpublished short article concerning history, technical, or just a personal look relating to British 
vehicles—that would be great and well appreciated. 
Jim Duke set a pretty high standard.  Bob might not get there, but he’s gonna try real hard!  


