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Dear readers, This is the last edition of this newsletter from me. I have retired 

after 172 issues and nearly 20 years. I reckon I have pulled my weight.  

So this edition is snippets of stuff from the first 10 years or so. If you were 

around then, it might bring back some good memories, if not it might show a bit 

of what we were about back then. If you would like to read the rest of the arti-

cles, all those old newsletters can be found at mvec.weebly.com 

 

And somewhere in the first publication was the following text 

 

Helpful Lady 

One of our members is a very rich prostitute. 

She is always driven around in her limousine by her chauffer. 

One day the limo got a flat tyre and it fell on the chauffer to fix 

it. He duly got out the jack and wheel brace but try as he may,  

after considerable time he could not get the hubcap off. Seeing 

the problem and considering she was an MVEC member and an 

enthusiast, she had a toolbox in the back seat with her. She 

wound down the window and called out to the chauffer, “would 

you like a screwdriver” to which he quickly replied  

“might as well, I cant get this bloody hubcap off.” 
 

The final 

mvec.weebly.com


 

The first edition that was called Trans-

mission. Some pointed out Alice Springs 

Transport museum already used that 

name. Tough! 

Those early editions also welcomed new 

members. No 3 notes new member Bob 

Sharp who is a current committee mem-

ber. 

A precious little girl walks into a petshop and 

asks “have you got any widdle wabbits” 

 

The shopkeepers heart 

melts, he gets down on his knees 

so that he’s on her level and says 

“do you want a widdle white 

wabbit or a thoft fuffy bwack 

wabbit, or one like that widdle 

bwown wabbit over there? 

 

 

The little girl blushes, rocks on her heels and whis-

pers….”I don’t weally phink my pyfon 

gives a phuk” 



 

Cool stuff we used to do. Club 21st party, Hoon round hidden valley... 



 

It seems we used to spend a lot of time down the beach at sunset. Hard life! 



 



 



 

Feb 2009 was an early ute run plus an afternoon at Tim 

Modras creating pizzas in his wood fired oven. 

It also has an article on the building of Leo’s Oldsmobile 

replica. 



 



 

The story of  MVEC member Rick Brown crossing the Simpson desert 

in his 1923 Springfield Rolls Royce Silver Ghost 
The first MVEC Gangsters ball. Brought out the worst in normally 

meek members 



 

An overnight camp at Peet &Judy Menzies place at Mandorah 

beach was a regular dry season event 



 

MVEC vehicles were the first to drive on  the new 

Tiger Brennan Drive. We opened the road! 

MVEC was involved in the commemoration of  100 years since the 

change of the name of the city from Palmerston to Darwin and copped 

the first parking ticket from the then first mayor. 



Dec 2011 also reported on MVEC’s first ever motorbike event... 



Nothing to do with MVEC events, just something in one of the issues 





 

Another fashion shoot in the hangar. By the way, did you realise all the vehi-

cles in the movie “Australia” came from MVEC. Same deal with movie 

“Balibo”. We even supplied extras. 



Babbit pouring 

More of Rick Brown’s amazing adventures 

This event was accompanied by the biggest open day and car show ever. 



Babbit pouring 

Previous editions 

All previous editions of Transmission are now 

available at mvec.weebly.com 

Need a battery? 

 

We have received reports that our previous 

recommended battery supplier, Exide, have 

stopped giving good deals, so we recom-

mend you try Battery Power Centre. They 

have proved to be helpful and have prom-

ised wholesale  prices to our members. 

Give em your support and things can only 

get better. 

Babbit pouring 

Sorry folks, the address was wrong in Dec 

issue. .You will find them at 3/422 Stuart 

Hwy Winnellie. 

And I have tried them out. The battery I 

paid $160 at Exide last year cost me $110 

last week at BPC. 

A parting note... 

 

Over the years I have been told many times that this newsletter gets forwarded all over the 

place and all over the world. Just as a matter of interest I would love to know just how far it 

got. If you are a recipient and I didn't send it to you, that is, someone else did, I would appreci-

ate a quick note to let me know where you are located. 

 

Also, should I get bored in my retirement and should I come across some neat stuff that needs 

its story to be told, I may write  the odd newsletter at random, not affiliated with any club or 

organisation. If you would be interested in receiving such a publication, send me an email. 

 

All the best 

Ted 

A blonde was on vacation and driving through 

Darwin . She desperately wanted to take  home a 

pair of genuine crocodile shoes but was very re-

luctant to pay the high prices demanded by the 

local vendors. After becoming very frustrated 

with the "no haggle on prices" attitude of one of 

the shopkeepers, the blonde shouted," Well then, 

maybe I'll just go out and catch my own croco-

dile, so I can  get a pair of shoes for free" The 

shopkeeper said with a sly, knowing smile, 

"Little lady, just go and give it a try"! 

The blonde headed out toward the river, deter-

mined to catch a crocodile! 

Later in the day, as the shopkeeper is driving 

home, he pulls over to the side of the bank 

where he spots the same young woman standing 

waist deep in the murky water, shotgun in hand. 

Just then, he spots a huge 3 metre croc swim-

ming rapidly toward her. With lightning speed, 

she takes aim, kills the creature and hauls it onto 

the slimy banks of the river. Lying nearby were 

7 more of the dead creatures, all lying on their 

backs. The shopkeeper stood on the bank, watch-

ing in silent amazement. The blonde struggled 

and flipped the Croc onto its back. 

Rolling her eyes heavenward and screaming in 

great frustration, she shouts out.......THIS ONE'S 

BARE- FOOT, TOO"! 
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