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Shopping 
for  
potatoes 
Keeping watch over the potatoes 
at the IGA supermarket in 
Kununurra is probably one place 
you would not expect a veteran 
motorcycle to be. 
But this 1914 Douglas is not the 
start nor the end of  Bevan and 
Bernice Spackman’s collection. 



Whilst in Kununurra recently 
Shirley nudged me to point out 
a very shiny and lovely red 
classic car. A sports car with 
lots of gleaming chrome and 
that unmistakeable concave 
roof, it was a Mercedes280SL, 
in my eyes, the prettiest Mer-
cedes ever built. Too bad I only 
saw it disappearing into the dis-
tance. 
Later while gazing out of the 
window while eating lunch at a 
servo, the aforementioned car 
pulled up and parked right out-
side and below our window. 
After exchanging waves with 
the lady driving it we raced 
outside to have a closer look, 
but she and her passenger had actually 
pulled in to check out Rick Brown’s vin-
tage Rolls Royce. People that drive cool 
cars are always interested in other cool 
cars. 
The lovely Mercedes belongs to Bernice 
Spackman but this isn’t a one classic car 
family. She and her husband, Bevan, are 
right into cars and motorbikes, and in a big 
way. 
Before we actually made it to their home 
we visited Gullivers tavern for a beer and a 
meal. Bernice and Bevan are the proprie-
tors. The bar in this place is quite a sight. 
Bevan pointed out that when he renovated 
the place it didn’t look quite right. There 
was too much space between the top of 
the fridges and the ceiling. It needed 
something to break up the space. So he 
placed one of his old motor-
bikes between each roof truss. 
The effect is something else, 
you will probably need a cou-
ple of beers to take it all in. 
They also own the IGA super-
market in Kununurra. After the 
display in the pub you might 
expect something good to be 
on display here. You wouldn’t 
be disappointed especially 
when you do your shopping 
for potatoes as there is a 1914 
Douglas displayed right above 
them. 
But the bulk of the collection 
resides in “The Toy Box” 
which is at their residence. 
Bevan built it as a games room 

Bevan and Bernice amongst the collection at Gullivers Tavern 

The 1924 J Model Harley (above) and the Ford Model A (below)  
are where the collection started. The sidecar is an Adelaide built 
Golding and was added later. 



but has filled it with much more exciting stuff than 
the usual dart boards and pool tables. 
But this story isn’t just about old cars, there is a bit 
of heartwarming stuff here too. You see back in 
earlier days Bernice decided she would like a Mer-
cedes Benz. Finances at the time meant it would 
have to wait a while, but as the years went by and 
finances were better, Bevan came up with the idea 
of buying a nice shiny new one as a Christmas pre-
sent for Bernice. The difficult part was to do the 
deed and at the same time keep it a secret. Bernice 
managed the finances and buying a new car would 
appear on a bank statement, a dead giveaway. But 
where there’s a will there’s a way. It seems when 
they got into the grocery business and as part of 
Woolies they received some shares as part of 
the deal. Over the years those shares had appre-
ciated somewhat, so with the aid of a stockbro-
ker he quietly sold them and arranged the 
stockbroker to pay for the nice shiny brand new 
Mercedes direct. He then arranged for it to 
come up from Perth tucked neatly inside a 
truck surrounded by groceries. Clandestinely 
separating the car from the groceries went off 
without a hitch, but because it wasn’t yet 
Christmas Eve he had to store it in a mates 
shed somewhere else in Kununurra.  Naturally 
there would have been the odd pair of eyes see-
ing these goings on and before long everybody 
in Kununurra knew about the new Mercedes. 
That is everybody except Bernice. 
When Christmas eve eventually came along 
she was still none the wiser, and Bevan had 
the mammoth task of wrapping the present 
up. He decided an easier way would be to 
wrap up the key. He went to the jewellery 
shop and had them wrap it in a small box 
suitable for a necklace or a set of earings.  
He then put the small box in a big box to 
keep company with a brick and wrapped 
that up. And he arranged a mate to drive the 
new car round and park it in the driveway 
late in the night after they had gone to bed 
so it wouldn’t get noticed. 
Christmas morning came and when Bernice 
was presented with the large and rather 
heavy parcel, she remarked “ there’s 
a brick in here”.  When she arrived 
at the small parcel she started un-
wrapping it expecting a beaut pair of 
earings or similar. It was still a bit 
dark and she came to the key and 
asked “what is it?”  She turned it 
over and pressed the button and re-
marked “it looks like a tin opener.”  Because the 
Merc emblem was on the other side Bevan told her 

The J model with the Golding sidecar (above) and the 
Pup (below) at the Tavern. 

The earliest known 
AJS in Oz, at the Tav-
ern and (below) The 
Toybox, full of neat 
stuff at the Spack-
man’s home. 



to turn it over, but Bernice turned it 
end over end and was still none the 
wiser and at this stage was starting to 
get a bit cranky. (remember it was 
still half dark) She finally turned it 
over and she still asked “what is it?” 
“It’s a key Darling.” “A key, what 
for?”  “Look on it.”  “Not a car?”  
“Probably” replied Bevan. “Where is 
it?”  “In the driveway.” “It is not.”  
“It is Darling.”  Bernice went to the 
kitchen and looked out the window 
but all she could see was her old car, 
the new car was parked behind the 
old one. So she had to go outside. 
She walked around and looked at it 
and looked a bit more. After having a 
good look she eventually remarked “This 
is a new one.”  “Yes Darling.”  Then the 
tears started. 
 
But they say revenge is sweet. Bevan had 
a birthday coming up, so Bernice, with 
much premeditation bought an old motor-
bike, and not just any bike.  You see 
Bevan’s very first bike was a 350 Panther.  
She found one in Melbourne as a basket 
case. With the help of a friend she ar-
ranged the purchase and then freighted it up to Lis-
more in NSW where it resided for 12 months dur-
ing its restoration. And then there was the freight to 
Kununurra and covering it up with a sheet and 
wheeling it into the dining room at the tavern dur-
ing his 70th birthday celebrations. And until that 
sheet came off he didn’t know a thing about it. Pay-
back! 
 
But the collection  had started years before when 
Bevan decided he would like to collect a couple of 
old motor bikes. While he was at Keith in South 
Australia, he heard of a bloke that had an old 
Harley for sale  He was acquainted with this feller 
from when he lived down there previously and 
dropped in to see him.  Unfortunately the owner 
had, just the day before, done a deal with a gent 
from Murray Bridge and the bike was considered to 
be sold, but he did have a model A Ford round the 
back that he would sell. Bevan wasn’t really inter-
ested but went to have a look and ended up buying 
it. Then a week later the bloke rings Bevan up and 
tells him he has some good and some bad news. 
The good news is the feller from Murray Bridge 
can’t afford the bike and has pulled out of the 
agreement. The bad news was Bevan probably 
wouldn't  want the Ford. Bevan suggested a deal 
for the both of them and so they became the basis 
for his collection. 

Some of the stuff in the 
Toybox.  
Right: WLA Harley was 
acquired as a basket 
case. Spotless now! 
Below: 99 Norton Domi-
nator and Ariel Red 
Hunter, 500 single. Bot-
tom: Gold Flash BSA is 
for reliving  Bevan's 
youth. Matchie at rear. 



The outfit was on loan to the Darwin Harley 
dealer in Stuart Park for six months as a dis-
play when a customer noticed it and offered a 
1926 Harley Pup for sale. The collection was 
growing, but the Pup ended up decorating the 
bar at Gullivers. 
1910 AJS  that also resides above the bar 
came from an auction in the Barossa Valley. 
It is believed to be the oldest AJS in Austra-
lia. 
WLA Harley was a total basket case when 
Bevan came by it in the Barossa Valley in 
SA. It belonged to a long time friend’s father 
but he would not sell it, preferring to keep it 
for one of his grandsons. Bevan asked him 
that, if ever he should sell it to give him first 
right of refusal. Seven years later he con-
tacted Bevan and explained that he was get-
ting divorced and had to sell the bike. He also 
explained that he had been offered quite a 
substantial price and would Bevan be pre-
pared to match that price? Obviously Bevan 
did match the price as it now resides in the 
Toy Box, but it is no basket case now.  It was 
sent to Adelaide to be restored, not by a me-
chanic, but a blacksmith. Nevertheless the 

350 Panther. Same as Bevans first ever bike. 

Chang Yang outfit. A beauty! 



restoration job is faultless and the bike looks and 
runs perfectly. Amongst all the attention it received 
was a 60 thou rebore and a complete set of gearbox 
bearings plus a couple of new gears. 
The BSA Gold Flash was recreating Bevan’s 
younger days. He owned one back in the days. 
Naturally this one isn’t as good as the one he had 
back then. It was an ex cop bike. 
A 1988 Matchless came from the same source as 
the WLA. Matchless went broke back in the 1960’s 
but someone tried to revive the name in the 80’s by 
building bikes with a Rotax engine. They only 
made 500 bikes before they went broke again. So 
this bike is one of 500. It has done a massive  41 
km. 
The Russian Ural was a copy of a wartime BMW 
so you would reckon there shouldn’t be any com-
plaints when the Chinese copied the Ural and called 
in a Chang Yang.  They made them from 1948 till 
1972. Bevan spied this one driving round the area 
and followed it so he could check it out as he 
couldn’t figure out what it was. When he asked the 
rider what it was, the rider answered “everyone 
asks that”. And the wife, who had been in the side-
car, mentioned “and it’s for sale”. It turned out they 
were tourists and were carrying the Chang Yang 
outfit on a trailer behind their motorhome. Natu-
rally it now resides in the Toy Box. 
 

The Jeep was found in Qld as a total basket case by an 
Airforce officer at RAAF Tindal. He arranged for the 
RAAF apprentices at the base to do the restoration on it 
with him supplying all the parts. When he was transferred 
to Canberra, then Adelaide, he took it with him. Then he 
eventually retired from RAAF and decided to travel  and 
he offered it for sale to Bevan . Once again it found a new 
home in the Toy Box. 

380 SL Mercedes. This is the car we were eyeing off 
while Bernice was cruising around  in it. They hap-
pened to stumble across one at a Shannons auction 
but due to a mixup with phone numbers they missed 
out on a telephone bid. Sometime later this one 
bobbed up at another Shannons auction in Mel-
bourne. This time, bidding over the phone they were 
successful. It really stands out in a crowd!  . 

Naturally there is a convertible Cadillac in the shed. 

Still more bikes at Gullivers Tavern 



SUNDOWN 
            One evening in 1929 two young men named 
William Lear and Elmer Wavering drove their girl-
friends to a lookout point high above the Mississippi 
River town of Quincy, Illinois, to watch the sunset.  
It was a romantic night to be sure, but one of the 
women observed that it would be even nicer if they 
could listen to music in the car. 
            Lear and Wavering liked the idea. Both men 
had tinkered with radios – Lear had served as a radio 
operator in the U. S. Navy during World War I – and 
it wasn’t long before they were taking apart a home 
radio and trying to get it to work in a car. But it was-
n’t as easy as it sounds: automobiles have ignition 
switches, generators, spark plugs, and other electri-
cal equipment that generate noisy static interference, 
making it nearly impossible to listen to the radio 
when the engine was running. 
SIGNING ON 
One by one, Lear and Wavering identified and elimi-
nated each source of electrical interference. When 
they finally got their radio to work, they took it to a 
radio convention in Chicago. There they met Paul 
Galvin, owner of Galvin Manufacturing Corpora-
tion. He made a product called a “battery eliminator” 
a device that allowed battery-powered radios to run 
on household AC current. But as more homes were 
wired for electricity, more radio manufacturers made 
AC-powered radios. Galvin needed a new product to 
manufacture. When he met Lear and Wavering at the 
radio convention, he found it.  He believed that mass
-produced, affordable car radios had the potential to 
become a huge business. 
            Lear and Wavering set up shop in Galvin’s 
factory, and when they perfected their first radio, 
they installed it in his Studebaker. Then Galvin went 
to a local banker to apply for a loan. Thinking it 
might sweeten the deal, he had his men install a ra-
dio in the banker’s Packard. Good idea, but it didn’t 
work – half an hour after the installation, the 
banker’s Packard caught on fire. (They didn’t get the 
loan.) 
            Galvin didn’t give up. He drove his Stude-
baker nearly 800 miles to Atlantic City to show off 
the radio at the 1930 Radio Manufacturers Associa-
tion convention. Too broke to afford a booth, he 
parked the car outside the convention hall and 
cranked up the radio so that passing conventioneers 
could hear it. That idea worked – he got enough or-
ders to put the radio into production. 
WHAT’S IN A NAME 
        That first production model was called the 

5T71. Galvin decided he needed to come up with 
something a little catchier. In those days many com-
panies in the phonograph and radio businesses used 
the suffix “ola” for their names – Radiola, Colum-
biola, and Victrola were three of the biggest. Galvin 
decided to do the same thing, and since his radio was 
intended for use in a motor vehicle, he decided to 
call it the Motorola. 
But even with the name change, the radio still had 
problems: 
    When Motorola went on sale in 1930, it cost 
about $110 uninstalled, at a time when you could 
buy a brand-new car for $650, and the country was 
sliding into the Great Depression. (By that measure, 
a radio for a new car would cost about $3,000 to-
day.) 
    In 1930 it took two men several days to put in a 
car radio – the dashboard had to be taken apart so 
that the receiver and a single speaker could be in-
stalled, and the ceiling had to be cut open to install 
the antenna. These early radios ran on their own bat-
teries, not on the car battery, so holes had to be cut 
into the floorboard to accommodate them. The in-
stallation manual had eight complete diagrams and 
28 pages of instructions. 

HIT THE ROAD 
            Selling complicated car radios that cost 20 
percent of the price of a brand-new car wouldn’t 
have been easy in the best of times, let alone during 
the Great Depression – Galvin lost money in 1930 
and struggled for a couple of years after that. But 
things picked up in 1933 when Ford began offering 
Motorolas pre-installed at the factory. In 1934 they 
got another boost when Galvin struck a deal with B. 
F. Goodrich tire company to sell and install them in 

Space filler (stuff on the net) 
Remember car radios that had knobs that you turned? Check out this website http://
antiqueradiomuseum.org/thecarradio.htm there is lots of other radio stuff there too. 

1932 model Motorola radio  



Free stuff 

Get your free ads in here.  

Give stuff away, sell stuff, get information, find a lover.  Got a 

story to tell? Whatever you like.  

Email Ted at longtelescope@gmail.com  

or phone 89886049 

Deadline...the end of the month 

 
Massey 165 Tractor 

Front arms for bucket but bucket bent. 
$10000 

Implements available extra price. 
 

Kubota 1750 tractor 
With bucket 

$10000 
Implements included 

 
Ralph 0438891373 ah 

its chain of tire stores. By then the price of the radio, 
installation included, had dropped to $55. The Mo-
torola car radio was off and running. (The name of the 
company would be officially changed from Galvin 
Manufacturing to “Motorola” in 1947.) 
            In the meantime, Galvin continued to develop 
new uses for car radios. In 1936, the same year that it 
introduced push-button tuning, it also introduced the 
Motorola Police Cruiser, a standard car radio that was 
factory preset to a single frequency to pick up police 
broadcasts. In 1940 he developed with the first hand-
held two-way radio – the Handie-Talkie – for the U. S. 
Army. 
            A lot of the communications technologies that 
we take for granted today were born in Motorola labs 
in the years that followed World War II. In 1947 they 
came out with the first television to sell under $200. In 
1956 the company introduced the world’s first pager; 
in 1969 it supplied the radio and television equipment 
that was used to televise Neil Armstrong’s first steps 
on the Moon. In 1973 it invented the world’s first 
handheld cellular phone. Today Motorola is one of the 
second-largest cell phone manufacturers in the world. 
And it all started with the car radio. 
          WHATEVER HAPPENED TO…. 
            The two men who installed the first radio in 
Paul Galvin’s car, Elmer Wavering and William Lear, 
ended up taking very different paths in life.  Wavering 
stayed with Motorola. In the 1950’s he helped change 
the automobile experience again when he developed 
the first automotive alternator, replacing inefficient and 
unreliable generators. The invention lead to such luxu-
ries as power windows, power seats, and, eventually, 
air-conditioning. 
            Lear also continued inventing. He holds more 
than 150 patents. Remember eight-track tape players? 
Lear invented that. But what he’s really famous for are 
his contributions to the field of aviation. He invented 
radio direction finders for planes, aided in the inven-
tion of the autopilot, designed the first fully automatic 
aircraft landing system, and in 1963 introduced his 
most famous invention of all, the Lear Jet, the world’s 
first mass-produced, affordable business jet. (Not bad 
for a guy who dropped out of school after the eighth 
grade.) 

 

The Motor Vehicle Enthusiasts Club 
extends it’s thanks to 

Shannons Insurance 
For it’s continued support for the 

club 

XJ6 Jaguar 
An enthusiast had 3 XJ6 Jags to  build one but unfortunately 

he did  not live to see the project to completion. So his widow 
wants to sell them. Offers for the lot are invited (not high 

priced vehicles) 
 

Contact Valerie  89328813  
Vehicles are at  10 Bedwell Court Gray  

Books on the subject of NT History 
 

Leo collects books as well as engines 
If you have any  that need a new caring home 

please contact Leo 
0418851770 

Fathers Day 
 

Don’t put it off any longer. Reserve the 6-7th Sept 
to show off your stuff at the hangar.  

Remember the open day this year will be the big-
gest event for this club for many years. 

Now is the time to commit something to display. 
Be a part of it. 





WOTS ON THIS YEAR 
Heaps. Come along and enjoy! 

On the 2nd Wed of every month there is a members meeting at the hangar 7.30 pm plus bbq beforehand. 
Also there is a working bee at the hangar the following Sunday.      

 
 
First-year students at the Purdue Vet School were attending their first anatomy class with a real dead cow. 
They all gathered around the surgery table with the body covered with a white sheet. 
 
The professor started the class by telling them, "In Veterinary medicine it is necessary to have two impor-
tant qualities as a doctor. The first is that you not be disgusted by anything involving the animal's body." 
 
For an example, the professor pulled back the sheet, stuck his finger in the butt of the cow, withdrew it, and 
stuck his finger in his mouth. 
"Go ahead and do the same thing," he told his students. 
 
The students freaked out, hesitated for several minutes, but eventually took turns sticking a finger in the butt 
of the dead cow and sucking on it. 
When everyone finished, the Professor looked at them and said, 
  
"The second most important quality is observation.  I stuck in my middle finger and sucked on my index 
finger.  Now learn to pay attention.” 
 
  

23-24 Aug  Katherine Festival 
23 Aug  Overnighter at Coomalie 
24 Aug  Veteran Car Club arrives at the Hanger 
6 - 7 Sep Fathers Day Open Day 80th Anniversary of 
    Hangar 
5 Oct  Bike Run from Caltex Berrimah 8.30 a.m. 
18 Oct  MVEC AGM 
19 Oct  Fannie Bay Breakfast 
2 Nov  Bike Run from Caltex Berrimah 8.30 a.m. 
29 Nov Christmas Dinner at Nightcliff Sports Club 
7 Dec  Bike Run from Caltex Berrimah 8.30 a.m. 
26 January 2015 Australia day Ute Run 

 
 
Paddy finished ploughing his paddock at about the same time as his over the road neighbor Mick finished 
baling his hay, and as they both drove off  their paddocks onto the road they stopped for a chat. Paddy’s 
tractor and Mick’s truck stopped adjacent to each other, totally blocking the road while they discussed the 
weather and other important issues. 
At the same time a tourist was hooting along the country road at 140kms/hr and came over the top of the 
rise to see the two vehicles parked across the road. Straight away he hit the anchors but there was no way he 
could stop in time so the best option was to exit the road. He headed straight through the fence onto Paddy’s 
freshly ploughed field and while doing several 360 spins on the way through he eventually  left the paddock  
once again straight through the fence and continued  on his way not much the worse for wear apart from a 
few scratches on the paintwork. 
Mick turned to Paddy and remarked “lucky you left the paddock when you did !” 


