
 

1 

JagMag 
August 2020 

Jaguar Drivers  

& Restorers Club  

of Northwest America 
 

Vol 64 Issue 8 

Monte & Diane Powell 

 35 MPH Delights 

Almost Successful  

Restoration 



 

2 

WHAT’S NEW 

Cover Monte and Diane Powell’s F-Type convertible at the entrance to 

PowellsWood, the non-profit garden they established in Federal Way. 

See their story in this issue. 

When your dream Jaguar is 

unobtainable, a model may 

have to stand in.  Our mem-

ber Gary Griswold of Port Had-

lock, buys, sells, repairs and 

trades model boats, planes and cars. He sent a photo of this find, a 

model of a Jaguar XK180, of which only two were built (left- and right-

hand drive), although there are replicas based on the XK8, XKR and 

XJS. Gary is a professional artist whose aviation paintings are displayed 

at the Port Town-

send Aero Museum 

where this photo of 

his XK8 and a 

Fairchild Model 24 

Argus was taken. 

Ehab Sahawneh is 

sitting in style now 

that he has installed 

his XK120’s seats 

and upholstery 

(right). 
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Marisa Foley creates. She had fun 

with photos of John Voigt’s E-Type 

coupe and husband Art’s converti-

ble, creating “Jag-Water” and a 

painterly rendering of the two cars at 

Alderbrook Inn, where Art and John 

went to breakfast. 

The Jaguar club community in 

action. When Roy and Sheila Prin-

gle moved from Anacortes, 145 

miles south to Panorama in Lacey, 

they brought the Seattle Jaguar 

club community with them. Roy met a neighbor with an XK8 who asked 

him for recommendations about paint, upholstery renewal and a top. Roy 

called on our club members Jackie Russo, John Mangan and others for 

ideas. Roy reports his new neighbor is a good candidate for our club. 

Zane Ware is watching paint dry. Our chief judge’s XK120 rolls closer to 

the show field. Zane Ware sent these pics of his XK120 trying on its first 

coats of paint. See his comments in his “Judges Corner” column. 
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Wireless Charging of Jaguar EVs Jaguar not only makes a superb EV 

that Jaguar club members are buying and showing at concours, which are 

prompting changes to the JCNA concours judging rules to accommodate 

them, It is pushing against the boundaries of EV technology, such as wire-

less charging. The following is based on a JLR news release: 

Jaguar Land Rover will provide 25 Jaguar I-PACE wirelessly-

charged taxis to the city of Oslo, Norway, which will be the first 

city in the world to install high-powered induction-charging 

bays. Norway is the world’s most electric vehicle-friendly  

country.  

Taxi drivers need a charging system that does not take them off route dur-

ing their working hours. Multiple charging plates rated at 50-75 kilowatts 

each, are installed in the ground in series at pick-up-drop-off points. The 

taxis charge while queuing for the next fare and receive multiple charges 

throughout the day as they return to the rank, maintaining a high state of 

charge and the ability to remain in 24/7 service without driving range  

restrictions. 

The system uses no cables is situated below ground, requires no physical 

connection between charger and vehicle, engages automatically and pro-

vides on average 6-8 minutes of energy per each charge up to 50kW.  

All taxis in Norway’s capital will be emission-free by Q1 2024. Cabonline 

(NorgesTaxi AS) will operate the Jaguars. The region’s largest charge point 

operator Fortum Recharge, U.S. technology developer Momentum Dynam-

ics, and the City of Oslo will build the infrastructure. By providing a charg-

ing infrastructure model that can be implemented almost anywhere, it will 

help the rapid adoption of electric vehicles globally. Norway wants to go 

even further however and is mandating that all new cars sold in the country 

by 2025 are zero emission.  

 

Taxi drivers need a charging system that does 

not take them off route during their working 

hours. 
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Thu Aug 6 7 p.m. board meeting via video call. If you would like to attend, contact 

Secretary Chris Eseman. 

Sat Aug 15 Canceled JCNA-sanctioned Canadian XK Jaguar Register & Classic MG 

Club Concours. 

SEPTEMBER 2020 

Thu Sep 3 7 p.m. board meeting, normally at Yankee Grill, 1 S Grady Way, Renton. 

All members welcome. But the virus may mean a change of venue and/or media. Con-

tact President Debbie Read. 

Fri-Sun, Sep 4-6 Canceled Portland All British Field Meet, Portland International 

Raceway. As of publication date, this event is still on. Check COVID-19-related status 

at www.abfm-pdx.com. 

Sat Sept Date TBD Exotics@RedmondTownCenter, lunch following. Contact Ray 

Papineau. 

Sat Sep 19 Tentative, Seattle Yacht Club Car Show. Contact Glen Read. 

OCTOBER 2020 

Thu Oct 1 7 p.m. board meeting, Yankee Grill, 1 S Grady Way, Renton. All members 

welcome. Contact President Debbie Read. 

Sat Oct 10 Sat Fall Colors Tour, 10 Bridges of Snoqualmie Valley. Contact Jim Sand-

ers. 

CALENDAR 
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NOVEMBER 2020 

Thu Nov 5 7 p.m. 7 p.m. board meeting, Yankee Grill, 1 S Grady Way, Renton. All 

members welcome. Contact President Debbie Read. 

DECEMBER 2020 

Thu Dec 3 7 p.m. board meeting, Yankee Grill, 1 S Grady Way, Renton. All members 

welcome. Contact President Debbie Read. 

Sun Dec 6 Holiday Party, Seattle Yacht Club. 

MAY 2021 

Sun May 2 10 a.m. 

Spring Thing, from Gri-

ot’s Garage in Tacoma 

to Gig Harbor Penin-

sula, and to Powells-

Wood Garden. Con-

tact Kurt Jacobson,  

253-229-6905 

 

 

                              AUGUST 2021 

Thu Aug 5 JDRC Jaguars on the Green concours field setup at 

Swinomish Casino & Lodge., Anacortes. Fri Aug 6 JDRC Jagu-

ars on the Green hospitality event at Swinomish Casino & 

Lodge, Anacortes. Sat Aug 7 concours & awards dinner. 

MAY 2022 

Sun May 1 10 a.m. Spring Thing, 

tour of the Osceola Mudflow 

(Enumclaw Plateau), ending at 

PowellsWood Garden. Contact 

Kurt Jacobson, 253-229-6905. 
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JUDGES CORNER 
So, normally (whatever that is) the club would be under full sail for our Au-

gust Jaguars on the Green Concours. The tension, the chores, the details 

that accompany such an event are only a memory for now. I suspect next 

year’s Concours to be one of the best on record. Why? Well, we have a 

whole year to prep our cars. We already know the where and when, so that 

leaves us with a lot of time to up our game. Could we actually see multiple 

100-point cars? Who knows? The prep time is there. It’s possible. The only 

downside is our judges will have another year to perfect their skills and 

powers of observation. 

We will train on! After the beginning of the new year, training will resume in 

earnest. Be advised, entrants, “Here come the Judges.” I can see it now, 

each judge armed with their six-foot distance stick approaching an entrant 

with their six foot distance stick holding the team at the distance required 

by current social correctness and government regulation. This could turn 

into a joust! Perhaps padded ends on the distance sticks would be prudent. 

Of course this in itself brings an added challenge to judging any Jaguar. 

I am learning that restoring a car is tedious and nerve racking. The pro-

gress is painfully slow at times and hurry up and wait doesn’t even begin to 

cover it. Still making some progress is better than none. Kind of like watch-

ing paint dry (exactly what is happening). Chrome should be done in a 

week or so and the engine rebuild has started. Tyres will be here on Friday. 

Getting gauges ready to send out along with exhaust manifolds and, as so 

many of you know, all the little oops detail parts initially overlooked. Re-

checking a dozen reference sources and the Judging Guide and making 

yet another list. And I don’t have the car to put a single part on! Still opti-

mistic that I will see it run by New Years.  

The Concours would have been a huge distraction from all this restoration 

stuff and maybe a bye year is a blessing in disguise. All of us get to take a 

step back and review our lives, our cars, and the strangeness that has 

come into our world.—Socially-Distant Chief Judge, Zane Ware 

Be advised, entrants,  

“Here come the Judges.” 
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Story by Kurt Jacobson. Photos courtesy of PowellsWood and Kurt Jacobson 

Like many Seattle Jaguar club members, Monte and Diane Powell have a 

garage full of Jaguars. They have hosted several Seattle Jaguar club 

events at their tasteful and welcoming home nestled in the woods, down a 

long, narrow driveway the Marine Hills neighborhood of Federal Way. And, 

like most of our members they have another enviable passion, beyond an 

interest in Jaguars. Theirs is called PowellsWood, a treasure that that  

Diane and Monte share with the world through the PowellsWood Founda-

tion, a 501(c) 3. Several times, our club members have enjoyed the four-

acre garden and watched it 

evolve over the years. We 

have strolled its many gar-

den “rooms,” the pond and 

the education building. 

(Diane and Monte Powell  

in one of their F-Types) 

POWELLSWOOD:  

OUR OTHER PASSIONS 
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Why, and how did 

they decide that they 

should create a 

treasured regional 

public garden out the 

forlorn dumping 

ground for municipal 

debris that it was in 

1993 when they 

bought the property? 

Was this part of a 

grand plan that they 

had been hatching 

since the days they met in college and later married? No, they sort of 

backed into it, although Monte did study horticulture at South Seattle Com-

munity College and traveled to England to study European horticulture—on 

one trip working as an intern in a botanical garden 

The property surrounding the original house on the property, which still 

stands in updated form, was filled with piles of asphalt, concrete, old cars, 

used tires and other rubbish. Even weeds would not grow in some areas 

because the soil was sterile. “Before we could restore the soul,” says Mon-

te, “we had to restore the soil.” 

King County was interested in using part of the Powells’ property for a  

research project testing the effectiveness of various mulch preparations on 

soil restoration. As some proved better than others, including some that 

killed the test plants, the mulch accumulated and became a valuable com-

modity on the property, rebuilding the soil.  

In 1995 a landscape architect and Monte Powell came up with for a design 

for hedging the garden. The development of the garden rolled forward from 

there with ongoing improvements, alterations and additions to the features 

and plantings. 

“Before we could restore the soul,” says 

Monte, “we had to restore the soil.” 
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Monte, in particular enjoys spending mornings the garden, which is about 

a quarter-mile walk through the forest, or a one-mile drive from their home 

on adjacent property. Diane also enjoys hosting traditional teas at Powells-

Wood, a hallmark of how gracious and unassuming they both are as 

hosts. 

Monte and Diane both look forward to hosting Seattle Jaguar club events 

at their home and the garden. In fact, the home at the entrance to the gar-

den along Highway 509 / Dash Point Road, has a large lawn with a per-

meable rigid substrate to support automobiles without compressing the 

soil (above). It’s like the show field at LeMay—

America’s Car Museum, but in this case, and this 

time of the year, verdant and manicured. 

The May 2, 2021 Spring Thing drive will end up 

with a get-together at PowellsWood or their 

home after a back-roads exploration of the Gig 

Harbor Peninsula. Perhaps Monte will open the 

doors to his collection of 1960s-and-later  

Jaguars. 
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It’s not 5G, but it was a cutting edge commercial product promotion 

scheme in your father’s or grandfather’s time. 

If you are of a certain age and drove or rode the highways and byways of 

the contiguous USA, you may recall or maybe even have memorized 

some of the popular catchy messages. Each of the signs, in the set of 

signs, was placed 100 paces apart (below) to allow three seconds for the 

motorist to focus on and read the next sign. Back then their spacing calcu-

lations was based on 35 mph. 

In the year when 

Swallow  

Sidecars in 

Blackpool, UK, 

began it’s  

gradual morph 

into Jaguar  

automobiles, a 

Minneapolis  

lawyer, Leonard 

Odell, was 

moonlighting a medicinal liniment based on a secret formula from an old 

sea captain who had travelled the world and brought back knowledge of 

secret potions from witch doctors. He called it Burma Vita because most of 

the ingredients came from that part of the world. While the liniment had 

some useful applications, it was a slow seller. 

To sell a liniment, one needs an ailing customer. His wholesale ingredients 

supplier suggested that he should find a product that people could use all 

the time and gave him a sample of Euxesis from England, the worlds first 

brushless shaving cream. It was an unpleasant sticky substance, but in 

the days before electric shavers, it could each morning spare the traveling 

businessman from having to pack a wet shaving brush which could be-

come moldy and unpleasant. 

 

35 MPH DELIGHTS 
Story by Ernie Umemoto 



 

12 

With the help of a local chemist and months of almost three hundred differ-

ent trial formulations, a surprising chance discovery revealed that an earli-

er dismissed old batch of formula #143 was found to have aged beneficial-

ly producing a fine shave, and Burma Shave was born. 

The product was found, but the sales and promotion efforts struggled. 

While on a sales road trip his son, Al, noticed a set of several signs ap-

proaching a gas station: Gas, Oil, Mechanic, Restrooms, Free Water and 

at the end an arrow pointed into the gas station. Realizing that every time 

he saw this sign setups it would catch his attention and he would read 

every sign. He thought it could work for Burma Shave. 

Against the advice of local and Chicago ad-men, his father gave Al $200 

to try his idea. The first signs were rather crude, made of salvaged lumber 

cut to thirty-six inches and had hand stenciled lettering. In late 1925 in 

Minnesota, it was a rush to create and set in place the first dozen or so 

sets of Burma Shave sign posts before the ground froze solid. As Al had 

hoped, by the beginning of the new year the message was reaching 

enough drivers along the highways out of Minneapolis that it yielded re-

peat orders for the first time in company history. 

Though records are not precise, the early signs read something like: 

SHAVE THE MODERN WAY / FINE FOR THE SKIN / DRUGGIST HAVE IT /  
BURMA SHAVE 
 
SHAVE THE MODERN WAY  / NO BRUSH / NO LATHER / NO RUB-IN /  
BIG TUBE 35¢ DRUG STORES / BURMA SHAVE 
 

These early examples were very direct and commercial, but novel enough 

in presentation that drivers did take notice. Later on, about the time Swal-

low Sidecars moved to Coventry in 1928, light-hearted verses, rhymes or 

jingles became the norm. Some were better than others. The messages 

took many forms: direct appeal, humor, public safety, puns, slapstick, etc. 

Early messages were produced in-house but soon it became clear that 

new ideas were needed. Professional writers were used for a time, but the 

breakthrough came by the end of the twenties with a widely publicized an-

nual contest that offered $100 for each jingle that was used. This created 

a major logistical problem of managing the thousands of entries received, 

evaluating them and making final selections. 
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By design and selection, the messages were folksy, catchy and appealing 

to the general public. From the era of the SS Jaguar through to the early 

years of the E-Type, the often sudden and unexpected roadside appear-

ances of these signs delighted many motorists and passengers. 

 
HIS FACE WAS SMOOTH / AND COOL AS ICE / AND OH LOUISE /  
HE SMELLED / SO NICE / BURMA SHAVE 
 
THE ANSWER TO / A MAIDEN’S PRAYER / IS NOT A CHIN /  
OF STUBBY HAIR / BURMA SHAVE 
 
DROVE TOO LONG / DRIVER SNOOZING / WHAT HAPPENED NEXT /  
IS NOT AMUSING / BURMA SHAVE 
 
AROUND / THE CURVE / LICKETY-SPLIT / IT’S A BEAUTIFUL CAR / 
WASN’T IT / BURMA SHAVE 
 
The logistics of creating, positioning and maintaining 7,000 sign sets in 43 

of the contiguous 48 states is another story which along with more compa-

ny lore can be found in a book by Frank Rowsome, Jr., The Verses by the 

Side of the 

Road, telling 

the greater 

Burma Shave 

story and has 

the most 

complete  

listing of  

sign set  

messages 

ever pub-

lished. 
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MY ALMOST SUCCESSFUL  

RESTORATION STORY 
Story and Photos by Stick Holmes 

 

We have enjoyed several stories by Rich “Stick” Holmes, 

right, that he wrote while a member of the San Diego 

Jaguar Club. Stick’s humorous narration deserves the 

new audience of his fellow Seattle Jaguar club mem-

bers. This is the first of two installments; the original 

was three, but Rich’s original transitions are retained. 

Editor 

 

I am not responsible for the purchase of my latest Jaguar. My wife made 

me do it. (I hope she doesn’t read this). The lease is up on her car this 

year and she wants to replace it with a two-seater. I’m not going to tell you 

what make; it would tear your heart out and it rhymes with borsch. She felt 

that she had always been stuck getting the “sensible” sedan because I, 

her husband for better or for worse, selfishly acquired Jaguar XK8s with 

insufficient leg room in the back seat. So, she suggested we look for an 

inexpensive sedan we could hold in abeyance and break out when we 

needed to haul a volleyball team around while she careened around town 

in the car of her choice at Mach 3 with her hair on fire. 

The on-line AutoTrader™ led me to a 1987 Jaguar XJ6 Vanden Plas about 

an hour north for $2,500. It only had 60,000 miles so I figured, how bad a 

shape could it be in? When I pulled into the apartment parking lot and 

caught my first sight of it, I thought I had made the trip for nothing. The 

paint was dead, and the car was filthy. Inside, the front seat was duct 

taped, several parts were missing, it smelled like an ashtray, and there 

were cigarette burns in the sagging head liner.  

But after taking it for a test drive, I felt differently. The car handled like a 

dream. It was tight, and in spite of the mismatched tires, ran true without a 

hint of vibration. In addition, the cat was black. Black with a doe skin interi-

or, my favorite color combination. We drove it to a smog station where it 

passed on the first attempt, and I bought the car. 
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When I got the car home, I parked it in the center of the two-car garage. 

With the iPod blasting Willie Nelson (who was real sad because his girl-

friend left him for a rich guy), and a cold six of Bud, I rolled up my sleeves 

and went to work on the interior. It was a mystery to me, but there were 

many little parts missing. A light lens here, a door striker plate there. In ad-

dition, many panels were either off, or had been off and replaced in a slip-

shod manner. It was almost as if the car had been stripped during a drug 

search (you know, like in the French Connection?) and the guy t who was 

supposed to put it all back together had Attention Deficit Disorder. (“Okay, 

this panel goes here..... Oh look! A butterfly!”)  

I was able to make quite a bit of progress on that first day. I vacuumed up 

cigarette ashes, picked up butts and cleaned cola spills on the console. I 

restored all the switches, carpets, facias, and panels to their proper plac-

es. I repaired sun shades, seat belts, hinges, lights and cigarette lighters. I 

covered the front seats with a couple of empty sheep, fixed the radio and 

took a break. Rome wasn’t built in a day. 

The next day was exterior day. (On the iPod, it was Emmylou Harris’ turn 

to complain. She was upset because her man kept coming home late.) Af-

ter removing the first layer of dirt, to my delight I found the wheels were 

chrome.  

I also found out the paint wasn’t as bad as I thought. Someone had re-

cently painted the entire right side, top, trunk and left rear fender and done 

a pretty good job. Why they didn’t continue on around the car and finish is 

another mystery. Probably that pesky A.D.D. again. I spent three hours 

buffing half of the hood with various sundry compounds and polishes to no 

avail. That paint was dead! The chrome, rubber, and glass were in excel-

lent shape. 

It was a mystery to me, but there were 

many little parts missing. A light lens here,  

a door striker plate there. 
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The next day I drove it up to Paul Novak’s (of Bonnet to Boot fame). He 

has an excellent 1984 Vanden Plas and we parked them close to each 

other and compared. This was my first real good look at the engine com-

partment. It was not a pretty sight. Of course, you could eat dinner off 

Paul’s 4.2-liter engine. In fact, we had a light snack. 

As in the interior, several parts in my engine compartment were missing. 

The heater hoses had been disconnected and run back into the engine. 

Paul pointed out that normally a fella will do that when the heater core fails 

and coolant runs out on your feet. (That might also account for the missing 

carpets in the front.) About the time you get an estimate on what it will cost 

to replace a heater core (Jaguar built the car around the heater core) is 

when you decide you don’t need a heater. The oil cooler had also been by-

passed in the same manner and many other niggling little things broken 

everywhere (below)  problems and wiring mysteries were encountered. 

Of course, you could eat dinner  

off Paul’s 4.2-liter engine.  

In fact, we had a light snack. 
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Paul and I studied it seriously being the serious men that we are. We both 

felt quite strongly about two things. First off, in spite of all the broke stuff, 

missing parts and rotten paint, in spite of the serious nature of the numer-

ous mechanical problems, and in spite of it obviously having been in a 

dreadful wreck at some time, it is in point of fact, a Jaguar, and therefore 

a real good car. Second, it was time for a cold beer, whereupon we drank 

one and took a walk down to his barn. Here he showed me the object of 

his continuing Jaguar Tracks article, “The Cat Came Back” After witness-

ing first-hand what he had been doing to his MK VIII and what remained 

to be done, I drove home feeling a whole lot better. Thanks, Paul. 

The next day I had a guy come out and dye the worn center console, arm-

rests, steering wheel, and back seats. For you purists, I do not intend to 

keep the sheepskin on forever. 

Top row: Center console before and after dye. Bottom seats before and 

after restoration and dye (in defense, it is a good grade of duct tape). 



 

18 

I then made a list of necessary repairs, 

unnecessary repairs, and parts required, 

and on the following day, I drove it down 

to Glen Simpson’s “Classics and Jags”. 

Glen and his lead mechanic, Carl, looked 

the car over carefully and pronounced it 

Dead on Arrival. I gave them my list. To-

gether, we moved all the “unnecessary 

repairs” items up into the “necessary repairs” category, (except for the 

heater core) and added some more items for good measure. I could give 

you the list, but my hands are getting tired. So, I left my proud new pos-

session there, leaking every fluid known to man on Glen’s new floor 

(except brake fluid, Carl thinks that ran dry some time ago) and returned 

home. I am told she will be there in intensive care for some time but on 

the bright side, I have visiting rights. 

Hopefully, next month I will be able to update this article with glad tidings 

of joy. Meanwhile, I have to locate a good banker$$$. Don’t touch that di-

al. To be continued when there is nothing else more interesting to write 

about.... 

Let’s see.... When we last left off, I had left my prize possession (a 1987 

Vanden Plas) in the very capable, if not oily, hands of Glen Simpson (of 

Classics and Jags) and his lead mechanic Carl, where the first nagging 

question to be answered was: How in heaven’s name did a 4.2 liter engine 

pass the emission control inspection on the first try? Glen and Carl both 

agreed there must be something terribly wrong and set about solving the 

mystery. Sure enough, the air box had been trifled with (and destroyed) 

causing the engine to run extraordinarily lean. As it turns out, 4.2-liter en-

gines don’t like to run too lean. It’s hard on the valves. So, we set every-

thing back the way Sir William Lyons meant it to be. With a new air box, 

cleaned spark plugs, and new air filter, the old gal ran smooth as silk and 

was still capable of passing the next smog inspection. 

 

So we set everything back Sir William Lyons 

meant it to be. 
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After close inspection of everything and some more stuff in addition to 

everything, the consensus was: Somebody, for some reason, at some 

point in time, decided to throw the car away. The engine was removed in a 

rough manner (wires, pipes, and hoses cut, 

(right). Then, for some reason, the decision 

was reversed and the engine was replaced 

but not everything was hooked up properly. 

The result was, when the turn signal was ac-

tivated the side lights blinked and the dim 

lights were bright and the bright lights were 

dim, the oil cooler was bypassed, the heater 

disconnected, ad infinitum. Why anyone 

would pull the engine out and replace it in-

correctly with the same engine was beyond me, Glen and Carl. My theory, 

which is quite plausible, is that it had at one time been owned by aliens 

from the planet Mars. More on that later.  

I wanted to help out a lot, but Glen and Carl thought it was best if I didn’t. I 

think they thought I wasn’t capable of such hi-tech goings on, so I remind-

ed them that I had, in point of fact, been talented enough to have flown 

jets for a living. That’s when they sent me home. (They must have seen 

my landings.)  

The repair list grew like Jack’s beanstalk as we found more and more bro-

ken and missing items. Eventually, one by one, completed maintenance 

items were scratched off the list. We finally could see a light at the end of 

the tunnel, and it didn’t seem to be a speeding train. 

The oil cooler was in perfect condition. Why is it then, you 

ask, that it was bypassed and the oil cooler hoses rudely 

slashed? Someone (or “something”, as they used to say in 

the Sci-Fi flicks) manufactured a gizmo to avoid hooking 

up the two hoses required to reattach the oil cooler to the 

engine block. The photo at right is the gizmo. It must have 

taken a mechanical engineer hours to fabricate. Is my theory about the al-

ien from Mars so absurd now? I think not. 

Continued Next Month 
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The Jaguar Drivers and Restorers Club of Seattle and the surrounding area 

welcomes enthusiasts with new and old Jaguar cars, in the market, or just 

fans; Jaguar ownership is not necessary, just a passion for these beautiful 

cars. Our events appeal to a range of fans and include activities like Jags 

and coffee, drives, shows, and technical sessions.  

Join the club or renew your membership for 2020 for just $68 a (calendar) 

year. It includes all of the benefits of Jaguar Clubs of North America 

(JCNA) which you can find at www.jcna.com plus our local club. The current 

and past issues of JagMag at www.SeattleJagClub.org give the best look at 

our club. Attend an upcoming event and check out the group.  Membership 

in our local club includes membership in JCNA, and offers the greatest ben-

efit to you through local activities, services and information. 

Your membership includes a subscription to the Jaguar Journal, the leading 

North American Jaguar magazine bringing to you the latest news and fea-

tures on Jaguars and activities in North America. 

JCNA and JDRC/NWA members are also eligible for substantial discounts 

on new Jaguars plus some Land Rovers, and a 5% discount on collector 

car insurance from Hagerty. You'll also receive updates on local events, 

drives, and shows in addition to a local eMagazine called JagMag highlight-

ing the Seattle Jag Club activities. Membership gives you the opportunity to 

participate in a wide range of activities of diverse interests with many 

events where families take active part too. JCNA Members are eligible for a 

number of annual championships. 

 
 

WHY SHOULD YOU BE A MEMBER OF 

THE SEATTLE JAGUAR CLUB? 

Our events appeal to a range of fans and 

include activities like Jags and coffee, 

drives, shows and technical sessions 

http://www.jcna.com
http://www.SeattleJagClub.org
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CLASSIFIED ADS ARE ALWAYS FREE 

FOR MEMBERS! 

Advertise your  Jaguar parts and vehicles  here in JagMag. Ads are free for members and  

only $10 for 3 months for private non-members (not commercial).  Clean out your garage 

and place your ad now. Contact Kurt Jacobson. Classified ads must be Jaguar-related. 

COMMERCIAL ADVERTISING RATES 

Advertising requests must be received by the 20th of the month preceding publication. Pay-

ment should be sent to Attention: Advertising, Seattle Jag Club, PO Box 544, Mercer Island 

WA 98040. And the ad should be sent electronically to jagmag@seattlejagclub.org.  

  6x Yrly, 12x 
Full Page $500 $950 

Half Page $250 $450 

Third Page $200 $350 

Quarter Page N/A $250 

  Yrly, 12x 
Business Card Member $110 
Business Card Non-Member $150 
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1965 E-Type OTS,  

1954 XK120 FHC and  

1951 XK120 OTS for sale 

From the private collection of a former Jag-

uar Drivers & Restorers Club member. The 

green 1954 XK120 Fixed Head Coupe has 

received 100 points in a Jaguar concours. 

The red 1951 Open Two Seater is a beauti-

ful driver with spats and solid-

wheels with hubcaps and rim-

bellishers. The white 1965 E-

Type Open Two Seater is re-

markably original. Contact  

Jim at 206-963-2191, 

jimmlunz@gmail.com. 
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Beautiful 1957 

Jaguar MK7M Pro-

fessionally main-

tained. Blue, auto-

matic transmission. 

Winner of many 

Jaguar Drivers and 

Restorers Club 

events. 3.4L inline 

six cylinder double 

overhead cam en-

gine, dual SU 

carbs. New porce-

lain exhaust mani-

folds. Rebuilt and re-sleeved brake master 

cylinder, new front wheel bearings, new front and rear wheel cylinders, hy-

draulic brake system flushed, transmission pan gasket replaced, tires are 

BF Goodrich all season whitewall radials w/5k miles also cleaned and ad-

justed E brake. $57,000. Contact Chris 

Johnston, 206 527 5648, chris@iphc.int 

1990 XJS V12 Convertible 

for sale $10,500.00. New 

coil packs, new tires, new 

stereo/CD player and radio 

and speakers. Runs great 

and a blast to drive!!! Con-

vertible Top works great. 

Contact Chris Johnston, 

206 527 5648, 

chris@iphc.int Jul2020 
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Scott Johnson’s F-Type R at the Reads’ Show & Shine Potluck 

1985 XJS 
V12 Coupe 
for sale 
This will 
make your 
day!!!  
1985 XJS 
V12 coupe. New brake master cylinder rotors new front brake calipers and 
new front wheel bearings. 84k miles everything works!!! Real SWEET ride 
Runs Great with new tires The color of this fine Jaguar is 'Cream.' Contact 
Chris Johnston, 206 527 5648, chris@iphc.int June 2020 

1991 Jaguar XJ6 for sale New shocks front and back, new fuel pump, 

new alternator. Snow tires plus n daily driving set. Clean body. Tan interior. 

Needs a motor. BO. Sheila Pascua Sheilapascua@gmail.com. May 2020 

mailto:Sheilapascua@gmail.com
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JagMags from mid 1980s 

through mid 1990s  

Free to whoever wants them.  

Contact Kurt Jacobson,  

KurtGJacobson@gmail.com, 

253.229.6905. June 2020 


