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INTRODUCTION 

VOL.6, N0.7 

Well, we're going to beat the Third Monterrey 
Historic Automobile Races to death this issue. 'Hope 

nobody minds. Besides my perspective Don Galarneau has 
also done a piece for your enjoyment. He only drove down 
from Portland, Oregon to see the races which has to be 
some kind of enthusiasm! He's also encluded a story on 
his nut and bolt restoration that I think you'll find 
fascinating. All in all, his contributions to this 'letter 
warrant a rousing THANK YOU and bring us closer to a part 
of our country we rarely hear about. 

As you've already noticed this issue lacks the magic touch 
of Joe Dykzeul who's done the graphics on my previous efforts, 
I think he's finally enjoying himself more which means less 
time in his shop and more time playing. Fret not our loss 
but envy his gain. 

As I've mentioned lots on Monterrey follows so I'll 
spare you further details except for a few asides. 
Bob Green. John Streets and I raced mark 14's while 
member Jarl De Boer ran his Siata 1100 and Felix Brunet 
his Eleven. There were flocks of members spectating 
encluding Frank Miller, Dean Price, Greg Wright, Greg 
Nolton. Morris Kindig, Rich McCormack and Steve Hofstetler. 
It occurs to me there were others but memory fails at the 
moment - anyway, a significant turnout for Club Elite. 

The book. Publishers Rich McCormack and Jonathon Thompson 
tell me Spring '77. But please don't send requests for 
copies, Future newsletters will give all necessary details. 

Winter's quiet approaching 
and time to fix what broke 
this summer. Gee, wouldn't 
it be nice to live in a 
place where the garage 
floor never gets cold? 

See you in April, 

C[)ernnis lkTtenhiVI'getv 



RACING ON THE MONTERREY PENNINSULA 

As Saturday's first light filtered through the Monterrey fog our 
thoughts slipped back to what we had learned in practice the day 
before. 

John Streets wiped the last trace of oil from the special tach 
drive through Godiva's cover. Bob Green would bring a generator 
and drive that morning for a proper fix and the. engine felt strong 
after its breakin run but something aft was frightfully amiss. His 
freshly painted Elite oversteered like a hook and ladder and John 
had twisted the mainspring to bits on his self wind watch trying 
to command the helm. 

Bob Green, rumored to have spent the night polishing off five 
simultaneous Climax rebuilds and two body/chassis restorations, 
would be on Laguna's crest filming the rest of the Elites entering 
the track. His mount, the Greg Nolton Elite, looking ever so much 
like LOV 1, had· apparently run like the train to Liverpool and his 
only drama on race day would be temporarily misplacing one of his 
children. 

As for myself, well, I was completely wired by the time I'd answered 
nature's first call. How would it all stay together having used 
1.5 quarts of oil in 45 minutes practice with only 40 pounds pressure 
showing? 

We decided to drive the Green Machine to the track and leave the 
trailer in Carmel. The logic in that was if you stretch your luck 
far enough •••• Marlene and I packed the essentials and roared out 
of the motel lot pausing to wave to the old gent polishing his red 
Daytona. Skating on the thin ice of race morning I'm not particularly 
conversational so Mar was left to smile knowingly at the trailered 
race cars we passed on the twisty lanes leading to Laguna Seca. 

The AM's chill had restored the oil pressure to a healthier 50 psi 
but then without an Army blanket stuffed in the. air intake my Elite 
won't run much above 75 degrees. We were waved past the line of 
spectators- even at the 7 o'clock hour- numbers on the doors are. 
better than knowing the boss you know. Through the gate and up the 
one and fortythree grade slowing at the summet to let the oil return 
to the channels Coventry's engineers originally had in mind and to 
wave to Bob Green looking for all the world like Claude LeLouche 
filming A MAN AND A WOMAN. 

The actual race went well for all of us. I was somewhere in the middle 
at flag fall for the rolling start but as we approached the first 
downhill left thirty percent forgot they were gentlemen and half of 
them took to the dirt on the left and the other half on the right. 
A great hoard of very expensive machinery disappeared into the dust 
cloud as I smiled to myself and lifted off. Several others predicted 
the same disaster as I but as we got into the corner it was empty -
by God they all had gotten through with nary a scratchl 
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The rest of the chase was covered farely well by Autoweek and 
Competition Misinformation but for the drive of John Mattingly. 
Now John is a proper Englishman with a very squared away Elite 
he's upped to Super 100 specs. But neither he nor his car were 
even at Monterrey. Another Elite had taken his entry, seems John's 
Climax was down, but I use the term Elite loosely. The last minute 
substitution was a hot rod running alternatively 1300, 1500 or 
1600 Cosworth Ford, depending on how old the person was doing the 
asking or whether or not he was wearing Nomex. One of the crew 
said it was optional in 1962. Indeed. 

I was disappointed the organizers allowed this collage because of 
the obvious precedent that could do nothing but dilute vintage 
racing. Oh yeah, he went like an AA fueler but when he went by me 
he behaved like an upwind Hoby Cat in a ten foot channel. 

But enough of that. The G. Machine survived, John Streets did a 
couple of 360 1 s to the horror of the cork screw spectators (although 
according to the flag marshalls he gathered himself up without 
dropping a place) and Bob Green put it all together for a very 
smooth and fast race. 

Back in the pits to the sound of champagne corks coming off like 
Climax tapeta set at 15 thou we rejoiced the opportunity to drive 
'em the way Chapman designed 'em. Even got a nod from H. Manney who 
incidentally, sports a beard with the same racing colors as mine. 
All in all a fine day - the kind I'll call up again to think on in 
years to come. 

Marlene consented to drive the Elite back to Carmel - with the 
Le Mans exhaust mind you and with no more than mild annoyance 
on the face of one of Monterrey's Mounties who did the quarter 
in the low 10 1 s to have a closer look. We rattled most of the 
windows in the motel but the fellow waxing the Ferrari barely 
looked up. Seems he had yet to do the wire wheels • 

. ' 
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HOW TO RESTORE A LOTUS ELITE 

OR 

A FOOL AND HIS MONEY ARE SOON PARTED 

by Don Galarneau· 

At first it looked like a snap. No bad body damage visible. The 
engine was apart but the MG transmission was together and 
reportedly overhauled - this I expected to be true as it was 
clean inside and out and all parts looked good. No rear bumper 
but all front stainless. Side windows in place, wind wings worked, 
no hinges on trunk lid, interior soaking wet, no instruments and 
a Mickey Mouse steering wheel. In short a typical basket case. 

The owner of a few months wanted money to make his Sprite go fast 
so a deal was made and the car loaded on a borrowed trailer. Then 
followed many trips with a station wagen to haul home all of the 
missing parts - well, most of them. The car had not been run for 
some three years. Only one of its past three owners had driven it 
at all and each had started to restore it - read, taken it apart. 
So,·I was probably lucky to end up with as much as I did. 

An overall survey of what I had was made and when the list of things 
to do filled two pages I quit and went to work. 

Now is a good time to mention that I work as an engineer for General 
Electric Company and have access to a well equipped shop at night. 
All sorts of cleaning equipment - presses, paint booth, etc. Plus 
a well equipped machine shop at home. Both a big plus on a project 
such as this. 

Engine work was first. The crank, pistons, rods, flywheel and clutch 
were balanced dynamically as was the drive line. The block, head, 
pan, valve cover, timing cover, intake and exhaust manifolds were 
glass bead blasted. The block was repaired where material was melted 
away between number 3 and 4 cylinders. New liners were installed 
and the top of the block milled true. The valves were ground and 
fitted with new springs and several new guides. All studs were pulled 
(no small job in itself) and replaced with new heat treated ones 
obtained from Morris Kindig. As the engine was assembled a timing 
mark was marked on the front of the engine. A worthwhile project. 

The clutch looked new as did the pressure plate. The clutch slave 
.cylinder was rebuilt and a new throw out bearing was installed. 
The engine, clutch and tranny bolted up just like the book says. 

The electrical system was next with the wiring loom stripped and 
recovered with vinyl tape. That only took two daysl Generator was 
rebuilt with new bearings, brushes and commtator turned. Same with 
the starter including a new Bendix drive. The distributer was junk 
but no replacement could be found. Rebuilding required metal 
spraying and machining the shaft, new bushings, weights, springs 
and cap. When finished the curve matched the book to a tee. 
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All of the instruments were cleaned and checked - an electric tach 
located to replace the mechanical one, ·all the switches were taken 
apart, cleaned and tested. The windshield wiper motor and switch. 
were a can of worms. It was necessary to work up a detailed wiring 
diagram of each function to get it to work again. · 

At this point the seats were taken apart, repaired and, along with 
the door panels and spare tire cover, taken over to a friend for 
recovering. A dark brown naugahyde was selected that goes well with 
the gold cut pile carpeting. They turned out great and make for a 
beautiful interior. 

As the weather warmed up work moved to the outside. A heat gun and 
putty knife removed most of the paint but as the paint came off 
(about five different colors) the body problems started to show up. 

Fiberglass is a mess to work with as anyone knows who has worked 
with it. There is an excellent shop in the area so the body shell 
was turned over to them for repair and paint. Repairing damaged 
sections, a complete overlay of glass and gel coat and finish 
ready for paint took 225 hours. Far more time than I had expected 
but the result was a near perfect body shell without a ripple or 
wave. A far cry from stock. 

agent 
In the process we found that the parting as used in the factory 
layup process, a water soluable green color material had never 
been removed• Painted right over. No wonder the car had paint 
problems. 

With every panel fitting as it should and the surface smooth as 
glass {pun) the Dupont Imron paint was applied. The color is close 
to a 1966 Ford springtime yellow. The finish is smooth, tough and 
chip resistant - a fine choice for a car to be driven. 

The body shell was gone about six months which allowed time to 
rework the suspension. Everything was taken apart, bead blasted, 
magnifluxed and painted with rustoleum primer. A color coat of 
flambeau red was se1ected as it is an almost perfect match for the 
Koni shocks that were fitted. All bearings and bushes were replaced. 
The original upper control arms were junk and were replaced as were 
the rod ends on the rack and pinion. The wheels were cleaned, spokes 
replaced, trued and painted. New Michelin 155 SR 15 tires were 
mounted. All four universals in the axel shafts were replaced. Wheel 
cylinders as well as .brake and clutch master cylinders got rebuild 
kits. New brake hose front and rear. New suspension and running 
gear? Itd say so, wouldn't you? 

With the body home and most of the parts finished it was kind of 
like building a car from a kit of parts. All new grade 5 and 8 bolts 
were used with all steel lock nuts. John Gough's and Canute Knudson's 
Elites were consulted often when I got stuck on how something was 
suppose to be. 



Missing hand brake parts, window frames and quarter windows, rear 
deck hinges and misc. came from Mary Hilton in Seattle, Washington. 

Richard Lenhart in Pasco, Washington came up with an original 
steering wheel which when refinished looked like new. Jim Davis 
in Las Cruces, New Mexico supplied new seat rails to replace the 
original ones that were rusted beyond repair. Canute Knudson came 
to the rescue with a rear bumper which has been restored to perfection. 
Paul Scott in Seattle had a steering wheel emblem and an ammeter. 
Bill Hutton was a great help on engine parts and advice. As sure as 
I've named a few,others that have helped me have been missed - but 
not by intention. 

The windshield and rear window were installed using Stan Pro AS-1179 
rubber seal and chrome locking strip. The engine, tranny, lights 
and misc. biys and pieces went in with all the usual frustrations 
but they did go in and after sorting out the distributer and getting 
the plugs on the right wires the critter roared to lifel 

Once running the car was taken to Wescotts for the carpeting in 
cockpit and trunk. Eleven yards of material with hardly a scrap 
left over. 

Though the car was restored to drive and not as a show piece a 
Concours was coming up in Forest Grove, Oregon about 40 miles from 
home. They draw over 400 cars to the campus of Pacific University. 
John Gough had entered his Elite the previous year and twisted my 
arm. The garage door closed at 3 AM after the last nut had been 
turned with judging to begin at 10 AMI It was a beautiful day though 
with twenty cars in our class. It was the Elites that really drew. 
the attention. Several visitors admitted to being owners or previous 
owners. 

The judges looked with favor on four years of blood, sweat and tears 
and awarded the car 2nd. place trophy much to my surprize and elation. 
During the next month several problems showed up that were put right 
and the car was trailered to Seattle, Washington (200 miles) to the 
Seafair Concours. We were assigned to a rather strange class but 
came away with 2nd. place again - always a bridesmaid, never a bride. 

In 1976 two Concours were entered. The first was rained out and 
cancelled. The other, again at Forest Grove, netted another second 
in a class of about 25. 

It looks as though many of the things that make the car attractive 
also cost points in judging - so be it. I have the Elite 365 days 
a year - the judges have it but 15 minutes. 



3rd. Monterrey Historic Automobile Races 
by Don Galarneau 

The sun was warm and bright as we rolled number 1334 onto the 
trailer. After a summer with far more rain than sun it was madness 
to leave just as old Sol promised to shine !or at least a few 
days •. We were drawn by a stronger lure however. The siren call of 
open exhaust, the heady smell or Oastrol and the sparkle of 
Borranis on red Ferraris. Vintage oar racing on the beautiful 
Laguna Seoa Raceway was a magnet whose force could not be overcome. 

My copilot and navigator for the tripwas Malcom Buffum. 'Buff' and 
I had thrilled to early sports oar races at Watkins Glen and 
Bridgehampton in 1951 and '52 while working as young engineers 
for General Electric Co. in Philadelphia. The magic remains though 
many years have passed. In those days it was necessary to drive 
day and night to make it to a race and back without loosing time 
from work. This trip promised to be more leisurely. 

As we rolled onto 15 South at 9;30 AM most of the 'going to work' 
traffic had cleared and we moved easily. Out of Portland and into 
the lush Willamette Valley we wondered what drought stricken 
Northern California would look like. We were ill prepared for the 
sight of a huge mud hole which about describes Shasta Lake. The 
conversation ran mostly to speculation on what was in store. 
We knew from talks with Bob Green and Dennis Ortenburger that four 
Elites would be on the grid but how about some of the equally 
legendary oars? The Cunninghams, George Weaver's fire breathing 
Maserati, the Cad Allard of Tom Carstens, the Ken Miles specials 
or the Pete Loveley Pooper? For sure the tiny blue type 37 Bugatti 
would be there along with the MG's, XK 120's, Ferraris of all 
descriptions but all red of course, and Aston Martins, Osoas, 
Porches and Mercedes. Marques that you could identify with; race 
oars that looked like oars and not vaouum.oleaners with wings. 

The Oregon-California border slipped by in late afternoon. A stop 
for dinner would put us into Red Bluff about dark. We would then 
be well over half way and an early start Friday morning should 
see us in Pacific Grove on the Monterrey Penninsula by that 
afternoon. · 

Right on schedule even with brief stops for breakfast and lunch we 
rolled through Salinas with our goal a dozen miles ahead. Laguna 
Seoa was between us and Pacific Grove but my navigator got lost. 
I was beginning to worry that some clown would clobber the Elite 
on the narrow road when I spotted a bumper sticker that proclaimed, 
"If you can't see your wheels you're not racing". "Yup" the 
owner said, "Laguna Seoa is about six miles ahead, you can't miss 
it". 

I suppose any oar on a trailer would be a pass to the Raceway and 
the Elite was no exception. Straight to the paddock, park next to 
that big racing van and grab the camera. Melt into the pre race 
day crowd and look for the Elites in the pit area. 
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Sure enough. No one could miss the 'Green Machine' sporting #88 
and that must be Bob Green just wheeling in after a few hot laps 
in the yellow #86. And the blue Elite, not John Mattingly as the 
program said but Bob Moore with a real going machine just off the 
boat from England. The car was 'powered by Ford' and though 
suffering problems with the series one rear suspension it would 
prova itself the next day. 

After introducing myself to Dennis and Bob Green Buff and I were 
off to inspect the machinery. No disappointment there. Like a scene 
from the past the Bugattis were there and a huge (by comparison) 
Mercedes Benz 1923 'Indy'. Along side it was a 1920 Rajo Ford. 
Briggs Cunningham's 1955 D type Jag would be the star of the special 
tribute to Jaguar and the white monster with the blue stripe just 
had to be the Cunningham C2R - a flash back to Phil Walters. He led 
J.B.Sabal in a Chrysler Allard across the stone bridge at Watkins 
Glen in 1951. Lotus again, this time a pair of Elevens. Say, that 
white car with the blue stripe looks just like the Road & Track 
cover car. Sure enough, next was a Ken Miles special, the R1 and 
looking as new. Stan Huntley's MGTD with Borrani wire wheels and 
cycle fenders is down from Portland - watch that one tomorrow. 
Stan's brother Roger brought his like new Healey 100-4 as well. 
11 Go or Show" the Healey placed third to my Elite at the Forest 
Grove Concours a month ago. The '61 AC Bristol seems to come off 
somewhat better than the Cobras if not quite so loud. Another 
special, the Barlow - Simca reminded us that this car placed first 
in every race entered in 1951. Built on a stock but lightened Simca 
Huit chassis with a Murrey Nichols designed aluminum body fashioned 
by Emil Diedt and sporting a stock Simca grill and Borrani wire 
wheels it is beautiful and was known to out accelerate Ferraris in 
the corners. Oh joyl 

Aston Martin is well represented with a DB3 roadster and coupe and 
several DB4 GT's. As I said Ferrari everywhere. 250 GT's, 512 M, 
121 LM, 166 MM, 375 MM, 250 TR and a 275 LM. Since this was 
'Tribute to Jaguar' year they were out in force. XK 120's in 
standard and M specification. Jeff Scott's C ~ype, several D's 
and the fine Hageman special, vintage 1955. 

With practice going on out on the course the unmistakable staccato 
of unmuffeled vee 12 1 s and the deep throb of Dave Harper's Cobra 
provided the sound to go with the sight. This has to be a mind 
bender and it isn't even race dayl 

Since I planned to record the races on 8mm film I took advantage of 
practice day for pictures in the pits. With the cars in and out for 
tune up laps it was impossible to get all of the Elites together. 
Did manage to get the three pure ones though. Plans were made to 
join Dennis, his lovely wife Marlene and Rich McCormack for dinner. 
A date was made to visit Bob Green's Saturday night and view his 
movies of classic car racing. We hated to leave while a single car 
was running but we had to check into our motel or risk having to 
sleep on the beach. 



Race day dawned foggy and overcast. Driving to the Raceway we 
followed Phil VanEk's Renault DB - a 1954 Le Mans prototype. 
Sure, we could pass in the Elite but it was more fun to follow 
and marvel that we would soon watch this 22 year old machine, that 
had won the Index of Performance at Le Mans, race again. Dennis 
Ortenburger's paddock pass got us beyond the paddock gate and made 
it possible to make the Elite highly vissible. Returning to the 
car often during the day we met many club members and not a few 
new Elite owners. Club membership should grow. 

Morning practice provided an opportunity to photograph turn 8 and 
9 and the straightaway. The crowd control was excellent, far better 
than the good old days of snow fence along the road but it did 
hamper photography somewhat. 

·The most picturesque part of Laguna Seca is the area from turn six, 
the cork screw, to the reverse camber turn seven and the quarter 
mile downhill run to eight. The problem is you can't see the start 
of the race. Class G for GT Racing cars 1957 to 1961 was the race of 
the day for Elite fans. Stationed below turn six thrill of thrills, 
the first car through was the blue 'powered by Ford' followed by a 
bright red Ferrari and the rest of the pack. The announcer was 
going wild. How was he to know the car wasn't a pure Elite? The 
Ferrari made it by and the Lotus Elites got a million dollars worth 
of publicity from a very excited track announcer. 

The movies turned out great and once edited will be available for 
local showing on request. Watch for the word in a later newsletter. 

The day that had started overcast had turned sunny and sun burn 
became the order of the day. With all of the excitement of racing 
behind us the evening visit with Bob Green was a real treat. My 
only regret was that other club members did not join us. Bob showed 
some great movies of classic car racing at Sear's Point although the 
highlight of the evening was the awarding of the neat Elite II 
trophy to# 1334 for ? Well, we're not sure except that I was the 
only one at the meeting. 

Will I be back next year? That's a long way off to plan but I would 
like to. I'd like to get a closer look at Brooks Steven's 1938 
Talbot Lago Coupe. And some pictures too. And perhaps Bob Moore 
will be back with a Climax in his blue Elite. 
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CONFIDENTIAL 

1963 Lotus Dealer Price List- FOB Manhattan Beach, California 

AUGUST 1962 

1963 LOTUS ELITE COUPE 
Delivery and Handling 
4.5 Axle ratio, wire wheels, window washers, 
electric 2 speed wipers, deluxe interior 
standard. . 

Accessories: 
Alternative Axle Ratios 3.7- 4.2 - 4.8 
Heater- Demister 
11 Gallon Gas Tank 
Le Mans Filler cap and ducts 
Racing SUspension - Front/Rear 
Electric Fuel Pump 
4 Branch exhaust manifold 
ZF Four speed synchro Transmission 

1963 LOTUS ELITE COUPE - GT 
Delivery and Handling 
4.5 Axle ratio, Dual SU Carburettors (83 BHP), 
four branch tuned exhaust system, ZF four speed 
full synchromesh transmission, heater, Long range 
gas tank, quick fill Le Mans gas cap 

1963 LOTUS ELITE SUPER 100 GT 
Delivery and Handling 
4.5 Axle ratio, full racing equipment, 
Twin webers, ZF, Red Spot Wheels, 
Alloy Calipers, ETC. (100 BHP) 

1963 LOTUS 7 AMERICA 
BMC or Ford Engine 
Delivery and Handling 

Specially tuned CSCC-SCCA 
Competition Engine 

1963 LOTUS 7 AMERICA SUPER CLASSIC 
Delivery and Hand! ing 

1963 LOTUS 23 FIA SPORTSCAR 
Stage 4 Coventry Climax 

1963 LOTUS 22. FORMULA JUNIOR 

RETAIL 
$4780.00 

115.00 

42.00 
88.00 
59.00 
28.00 

135.00 
31.00 

123.00 
370.00 

5310.00 
115.00 

6780.00 
115.00 

2885.00 
75.00 

330.00 

3265.00 
75.00 

6255.00 

5965.00 

Ecurie Shirlee Corporation- Manhattan Beach,- California 
Exclusive Distribution Agents for Lotus Cars in Southern California, 

Arizona, Utah and Southern Nevada. Pricing subject to change. 

DEALER PRICE 
$4138.00 

35.00 

.. 25.00 
70.00 
50.00 
21.00 

110.00 
21.00 

110.00 
320.00 

44~5.qo 
3'5.00 

5725.00 
35.00 

2510.00 
26.00 

285.00 

2740.00 
26.00 

5667.00 

5320.00 



CLASSIFIEDS 

FOR SALE: In my wanderings I happened across the dregs of the old 
Bob Challman inventory. Many of the items will be put to 
use in the restoration of my newly acquired 1236 however 
I can offer the following for sale or swap: 

Rear bumper in good condition •••••••••••••$150 
hteftiJ &'lal u!:iJh ee:Pe&r 1 eee& eefttii~!:en ~1-9 -'r-5-
Rubber heater diaphram, new ••o•••••••••••• 3 
Trunk handle, good••••••••••••••••••••••••• 7 
Various door lock pieces, inquire ••••••••• 
Alloy large dia. generator pulley (0.9) ••o 22 
Hood, new ••••••••••o•••••••••o•••••••••••o 140 
ilePiifi l fP&l11i .A. arms; lUiV •• ~.4;0.. •• •••• o ~ 
Top left generator bracket, new ••••••••••• 5 

-Late style radiator,: new •••••••••••••••••• 150 
Series II rear hub carrier, bare, new ••••• 75 
S I and S II rear top spring perch, new ••o 6 
Plexiglass rear window, new o•••••••••••••o 55 
Rw'&'Bel' meltiiftt!J: fel' liP&iR1i litaisRlsse 1 11eu ~ ~ 
Half shaft, v. good ••••••••o•••o••••••o••• 40 
Water pump case, v. goOd •••••••••••••••••o 55 
Rear alloy caliper, v. good ••••••••••••••o 40 
Plexiglass side window, flat & blank, new o 25 (pair) 

Non Elite stuff: 

Lotus 7 windshield frame, v. good •••••o••• 80 
Lotus 7 side window, v. good ••••o•••o••••• 25 
Lotus 11 exhaust system, flex-silencer-pipe 25 
Lotus 11 front spring/shock unit, v. good o 10 
Lotus Elan complete parts kardex file ••••o 35 

All of the above inclusive post and packing. 
Dennis Ortenburger, 5207 San Feliciano Drive, 
Woodland Hills, Calif. 91364 (213) 887-6230 

FOR SALE: 4 Branch exhaust manifolds for the Elite. #75 
pre p~id.-. Don Galarneau, 7117 ~.Seward, 
Portland, Oregon, 97217 

FOR SALE: Club Elite 2 3/4" 5-color, silk screened, pressure 
sensitive emblems. Price includes one for inside 
use (i.e. windows) and one for outside use. Send 
$2.00 and stamped, self-addressed envelope for each 
set to Joe Dykzeul, 1524 w. 12th St., Los Angeles CA 90015. 
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