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Whodunit… 
By Charlie Laurence 

T 
HE PARKING LOT AT CATTLEMEN’S STEAK HOUSE 
never looked better than the evening of Fri the 13th.  
There were a dozen or so Jaguars gracing the park-
ing spaces as about 30 members of COJA attended 

the whodunit melodrama: “Gone With The Wine”. 
 They accommodated the COJA group with two long 
tables which gave us the opportunity to hobnob amongst our-
selves.  The food as always, was excellent with a choice of 
steak, chicken, or salmon, (some COJA members who will 
remain nameless were seen with all three, his initials were 
Shane Y.) accompanied by salad, baked potato & mixed vege-
tables.  All of this was followed by some very delicious pecan 
pie.  The evening up to that point, was pleasant enough with 
the lively table conversation about Jaguars, children, grand 
children and some politics thrown into the mix.  Then the fun 
really began. 
 The melodrama was put on by eight actors & ac-

tresses from a local 
gro up  ca l led  the 
“Whodunits”.  It was a 
murder mystery in which 
one of the members was 
killed and it was the au-
dience’s job to pick up 
on the many clues con-
tained in the dialogue 
and solve the mystery.  
The events were set in 
the 1800’s in the deep 

South ala Gone With the Wind, and the dialogue was hilari-
ous. 
 We all had a great time and everyone made it 
home safely.  A wonderful Jaguar evening. 
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Valentine’s Dinner… 

H 
EY GUYS, IT’S THAT TIME OF YEAR AGAIN . 
Yup, ya gotta go get the grease out from under 
your fingernails, you will hafta actually shave, 
and take a good hot shower before dinner! You 

will need to put on a clean shirt and no, you should not 
wear jeans to dinner.  
 Why the clean up act? It’s time for our annual 
Valentine’s Dinner. This is a chance to get together with 
the ladies and enjoy a really fine dining experience. Our 
coordinator for this event is Gene McClendon, and he’s set 
up a really nice package for us. We’ll get together on Sat-
urday, Feb 11th for some fine food and fellowship. 
 We’ll be dining at Trattoria il Centro, it’s down-
town not far from the entertainment center and the arena. 
The address is 500 W Main, and the restaurant is on the 
ground floor so it’s easy to find. It is just west of the new 
Devon Tower. There should be plenty of street parking in 
the area.  

 We’ll gather the group at 6:30 and each person 
will be responsible for paying for dinner. Gene was able to 
put together a nice menu for a fixed price of $25, but after 
tax and gratuity, figger on about $32 plus any drinks ya 
might want. (Non-alcoholic drinks are included in the 
price.)  
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· From the east, use I-40 westbound.  
· Take the Classen exit and go north to Main.  
· Turn right (eastward) and go 5 or 6 blocks, the restau-

rant is at the intersection of Main and Walker. 
 
· From the west, use the new I-40 eastbound 
· Take the Western exit, go north to Main 
· Turn right as above. 
 
 The calling committee will be calling you for a 

(Continued on page 4) 
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The Central Oklahoma Jaguar Association, Inc, is a non-profit club organized for 
the purpose of promoting the appreciation, enjoyment, good maintenance, and 
preservation of fine automobiles in general and Jaguar automobiles in particular, 
and promoting and encouraging fellowship among people who possess these 
similar goals. 
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head count, so be aware that once you commit to the evening, 
you will be responsible for the cost of your dinner(s) if your 
plans change. The cutoff for any cancellations is Thursday the 
9th. 
 OK, so what’s on the menu for our $25? Here is 
what Gene has been able to coordinate with the restaurant, 
sounds like an evening of really good food awaits us! 
 

Course 1  Insalata 
 

Mixed greens, shaved fennel, balsamic vinaigrette 
 

Course 2  Entrée 
Choice of  

 
Mezzaluna 

House-made ravioli stuffed with spinach, ricotta and  
mozzarella cheeses with tomato, alfredo & pesto sauces 

 
Linguini Carbonara L’ Originale 

Apple-wood smoked bacon, onions, garlic, parmesan, egg & 
fresh ground pepper 

 
Chicken & Rapini Alfredo 

Onions, garlic, wild mushrooms & penne pasta 
 

Rigatoni Buttera 
Spicy ground Italian sausage, green peas, tomato cream sauce 

with a touch of red pepper flakes & parmesan 
 

Spaghetti & Meatballs 
Hand made meatballs & tomato sauce  

your mama never made! 
 

Course 3  Dolce 
 

Profiteroles 
Vanilla gelato in pastry puffs,  
chocolate ganache, fresh fruit 

 
�
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What:    Valentine’s Dinner 
Date:   Saturday, Feb 11th 
Time:   6:30 in the evening 
Where:   Trattoria il Centro 
   500 W Main 
Cost:   $25 + tax + gratuity 

(Continued from page 2) 

Concours Planning… 
By Charlie Laurence 
Concours Chairman 
 

T 
HE FIRST PLANNING MEETING FOR THE 2012 CON-
cours d’Elegance occurred on Saturday, Jan14th at 
10:00 in the upstairs meeting room of the Mer-
cedes dealership. We had around 20 people from 

COJA and the MB Club. 
 
 It was decided that we would continue with the 
“Luxury on Parade”  theme and that the date would be Sat, 
May 12th.  
 
 Alternate venues were discussed, but we finally 
agreed on the space across from the dealership, however, we 
are looking into the possibility of parking the cars on the 
lawn under the trees.  Rogers is looking into that.  We should 
know yea or nay by our Feb meeting. 
 
 We also discussed the possibility of inviting other 
clubs to join us in an un-judged display class.  Whether or 
not we can do this will depend upon whether or not we are 
able to park on the lawns, as there would not be enough 
space if we park along the curb. 
 
 We agreed that having a DJ provide music is a good 
draw.  Shane agreed to check into Ronnie Kay of KOMA to 
see if he’s available.  We’ve since learned that May 12th was 
the only weekend he had open in May, and we’ve booked 
him. 
 
 Another subject discussed was what charity we’ll 
support.  Suggestions were:  Chad Peery Children’s Scholar-
ship Fund, Ronald McDonald House, Rebuilding Together, 
Genesis Project & Urban Mission.  It was decided to put off 
a decision until the Feb meeting to allow everyone to prepare 
presentations.  Let us know if you have a suggestion. 
 
 The following positions have received volunteers: 
     Judges – Chief Judge Mike Waldron 
     Safety Inspection – Richard H. 
     Publicity – Bob Stewart 
     Concession Tent – Sarah B. 
     BBQ Cooking – Bob Stewart 
     Photography – Harold Eiseman  
 
 The following positions are in need of volunteers: 
     Parking Manager 
     Auctioneer 
     Registrar 
      
 Our Next Meeting will be in the same place on Sat, 
Feb 11th.  Please come and help us out.  You’ll enjoy the 
experience and meet some nice people. 
 

Valentine’s Dinner... 
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Coffee Creek… 

O 
UR CONCOURS LAST YEAR CHOSE COFFEE CREEK 
Riding Academy as the charity. We set out to fund a 
new staff horse and its related expenses for a year. 
We raised $10,100; Ruth Abbott got an email from 

Joy with a snapshot of the horse they recently found. 
 Remember now, they can’t just use any horse that 
comes down the pike. It takes a special horse to be able to work 
with the children at the therapy center. The horse they pur-
chased is starting a fairly long training program; it’s good to see 
the results of our donation! I hope to get a bit more information 
next month to pass on regarding the important therapy work the 
academy does. 

 

My First Jaguar… 
By Roy Stevens, DDS 

I  HAVE ALWAYS  ENJOYED READING OWNER’S STO-
ries of how they became smitten with the particular 
marque or specific car they drive, as these stories 
rekindle memories  in my own mind of my passion 

for my  Jaguar.  The tale of my first Jaguar involves a 
lovely blond, an old beater and a red Jaguar E-type con-
vertible. 

 Late in 2003, my daily driver, a 1978 Buick Re-
gal (the old beater), was getting “long in the tooth” (bad 
dental pun).  Despite being carbureted and relatively easy 
to repair, the old gal was literally falling apart with  seem-
ingly a different repair needed every week. One evening 
at dinner, my wife (the lovely blond) said to me she 
thought the time had arrived to look for a new car. I 
agreed but was unsure with what to replace my trusty 
steed. My wife continued, “You should you get some-
thing fun; something you've always wanted.” 
 After asking her to repeat those words several 
times to make sure I wasn’t hallucinating, my mind went 
back to my childhood in Dearborn Michigan; to a red 
Jaguar E-type convertible that lived up the street. I re-
membered spending hours sitting on the curb across the 
street gazing on what I thought must be the most beautiful 
car in the world. It's glistening red paint and flowing 

(Continued on page 6) 

Roy and Cheralynn, she’s the lovely blonde. He’s, well, he’s the guy in 
the picture.  

Super Bowl Watch Party… 

I  SENT OUT A BLAST EMAIL  ASKING IF THERE WOULD BE 
enough interest in having a Super Bowl Watch Party. I 
only got 3 responses and that is insufficient to have a 
party. So, as of now there is not going to be a Watch 

Party. 
 If it turns out that there is interest, and I get more 
email responses, perhaps we can go ahead and plan a party. 
The format is pretty simple, each brings their own food and 
we watch a football game! Not too complicated, eh? 
 

<<<>>> 
 
 On another note, the new rosters are out now. If you 
want your photo included, email me a nice photo and I’ll in-
clude the change in the next revision. (shoutari@cox.net) If 
you don’t have a nice photo, lemme know and we can meet 
somewhere and I can “shoot” ya! Heck, in the next revision 
I’ll check my files and see if I can find an embarrassing photo 
from the past! 
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shapely lines made it appear to be streaking down the road 
while it was standing still. I remembered thinking that one day I 
would own such a car. 

 Sometimes though, reality has a way of bursting our 
dream bubble. After all,  I needed something to  drive to work 
every day and Jaguar E-types were not particularly known for 
reliability. And so, the dream of owning a Jaguar E-type was 
abandoned and a search was launched for a new car that would 
be both fun to drive, practical, and reliable. 
 One evening after coming home from the office, my 
wife (the lovely blond) told me she had found something she 
wanted me to see. She pulled out our computer and queued up 
the web site of Texas Cars Direct in Dallas, Texas. She said, 
“Jaguar is still making the E-type. Look what I found”. As I 
gazed at the screen, my jaw dropped as the images of a 2002 
black XK8 convertible appeared. While she had  not found an E
-type, she had found an absolutely stunning car that carried the 
heritage and shapely lines of the E-type in a modern, practical 
and reliable package. I was hooked and a few days later drove 
the car back home from Dallas. 
 Since that day, the car has been my daily companion. 
The car still gets looks while driving down the street and noth-
ing sooths ravaged nerves after a long day like taking the long 
way home with the hood down listening to classic rock and roll. 
She has been polished and waxed more than any car I have ever 
owned. She has a new Miltex large bore stainless steel exhaust 
and cold air intake that gives her a proper V8 growl. She’s been 
in parades and on the cover of Westmoore Jaguars sports pro-
grams.  I will have my E-type one day, but for now, my XK8 is 
the most beautiful car in the world. 

(Continued from page 5) 

Flim-Flam Man… 
Got an email from Clifton Hill recently. He’s sharing a bit of wisdom with 
us... 

Y 
ES, I HATE TO ADMIT  IT, BUT I MET A REAL 
“flim flam” man and I got conned out of sev-
eral hundred dollars. I'm telling my story be-
cause this guy is apparently still around and 

conning other  “car guys”.   Did you ever meet a person 
that was so nice that you instantly liked and trusted them?   
 Well my story goes like this: A couple of months 
or so ago a really nice, tall, slim man  with short grayish 
black hair, probably in  his 70’s and driving a 2005 or so 
white Chevy pickup stopped at my  business in Shawnee, 
OK.  He pretended to be looking at a ‘64 Ford pickup 
which he felt his son would want to buy.  He even suppos-
edly got the son on the phone and the son was to come by 
at 4:00 that afternoon.  What a nice guy!        
 Well, he just happened to mention that he was 
going to Texas to get a  late model pickup from a widow 
lady.  According to him, the lady was selling her late hus-
band's things so she could go into a care center. He even let 
me see a list of things she had for sale. There were a num-
ber of items and all at very good prices. A knowledgeable 
buyer could not fail to make a profit. Most interesting to 
me was a 1948  Harley Davidson.      
 The really nice man said he had seen the motorcy-
cle and it was pretty complete, though with some rust and 
flat tires from sitting in the lady’s barn for years, and of 
course it was being sold with no guarantees.  He said he 
wasn't interested in it even though she only wanted $300.        
 What is the old saying? “If it sounds too good to 
be true......”  Well, this guy was so slick  it never occurred 
to me that I was being conned.  I gave him $300 in cash 
(he said the lady wouldn't take checks) to buy the motorcy-
cle for me, Better yet, he wasn't even going to charge me to 
haul it back to my place! All he wanted was for me to give 
his son a good deal on the 64 Ford pickup. I did get a  
signed receipt from him. The name appears to be Roy 
Hess, but who knows whether that is his real name.     
 When 4:00 o'clock came and went and the son 
didn’t show, I thought “I may have been conned by the 
slickest 70 year old man I ever saw”.  No son, no motorcy-
cle and no $300.   
 The guy at the sheriff's office, where I filed a re-
port, used the expression “a real flim-flam man”.  I'm writ-
ing this because he is still out there ripping people off and 
he ought to be caught.  
 I’m writing this on December 26, 2011.  A few 
weeks ago there was someone in what was described to me 
as a really nice Model A roadster in the area of NW 22nd 
& Portland in Oklahoma City. Apparently this same man 
happened by and struck up a conversation with a car enthu-
siast who was also there.      
 This time the story was the widow lived in the 
Shawnee, OK area and had a ‘40 Ford she needed to sell 
sitting out in a pasture.  The car needed quite a bit—but for 

(Continued on page 7) 

First Jaguar... 

Roy’s Jag at the OKC Concours at the Governor’s Mansion several years 
back. His tag is an aid for those who might need some coaching on pronun-
ciation. 
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COJA Membership and Registration 
�

Name:        
 
 First:____________________________________________ 
 
 Last:_____________________________________________ 
 
Spouse or  
significant other: 
 

 First:____________________________________________ 
 
 Last:_____________________________________________ 
 
Mailing address: 
 

Address:  _______________________________________
           
City & State:   ________________________     ____________ 
  
Zip Code: _________________ 
 

Home Phone: (_______) ________   ___________ 

Office Phone: (_______) ________   ___________ 

Cell Phone: (_______) ________   ___________ 

Email:_____________@___________________ 

Your Jaguar:  
 
 Year:_______________   Model:___________________     

 
(Jaguar ownership is not a requirement for membership) 

Membership in COJA: 

S 
UPPOSE THAT YOU WOULD LIKE  TO JOIN THE JAGUAR 
Club? What do you do?   
   It’s pretty easy. Fill out the membership form be-

low, cut it out along the dotted line, enclose a check made 
out to COJA for $45, and mail it to the editor at the address 
below. The editor will promptly put your name on the mail-
ing list, and forward your info to the treasurer. The treas-
urer will take care of the money part, and ensure that your 
info is sent to the JCNA for processing into the interna-
tional club. 
 Mail the form to: 
 Steve Houtari 
 Editor, Cat Tracks 
 10033 Hidden Hollow Lane 
 Oklahoma City, OK   73151 
 If you have  any questions, please call Steve at 405
-771-5715, or you may email him at shoutari@cox.net and 
get your questions answered that way.  
 Please note that if you have purchased a new or 
used Jaguar from the dealership, your membership will be 
free for one calendar year! Contact Steve for particulars. 

For Sale… 

F ormer member Dr  Joe Fiorazo is selling a set of 
wheels that are from a Series III XJ6. He’s asking 
$300 for the wheels and $100 for the center caps. 
 Contact him at his cell phone (405-830-

4722) or by email (drjoe4330@cox.net) and work a deal! 

 
 
 
 

only $300 how could a guy go wrong?        
 The guy was so nice that for another $50 he would 
go get it from the widow and deliver it to Oklahoma City.  I 
found out about this when the purchaser called me to see if I 
knew Roy Hess. He was concerned that something might 
have happened to him as several weeks had passed and  this 
nice gentleman had not made it back with the ‘40 Ford.       
 If this guy has gotten to you or anybody you know, 
please see that a report is filed with the appropriate law en-
forcement agency.  If he approaches you, please string him 
along and get all the information you can, including his tag 
number. If you can, take his picture with your cell phone and 
contact me with all the information you can 
get.                                                                                              
                         
Thanks!                                                                                      
Clifton Hill                           
                                                                                                   
 Ph. 405-878-9775                          
 Cell 405-214-881 

(Continued from page 6) 

Flim-Flam... 
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