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President’s Report May2021 

Please contact us through our email if you have any 
issues qvva@gmail.com or 0412 778 225 

Well this could very well be the last report I do as the 

current President of this great club, we have had a few 

new members over the last months which is good and 
goes to prove there is still people out there looking to 

keep our motoring history alive. So, welcome to the 

best  multi make car club in south east Queensland. 

A couple of months goes by in a blink, the 1st Tuesday 
night’s dinners continue to be well attended so too the 

last Friday runs with the recent May m/tea, lunch to 

Beautiful Tygum Lagoon no exception.  

Our inaugural ‘Sunrise, Wheels and Picnic’ saw quite 
a few venture to ‘Jolly’s lookout’ for breakfast and a 

spectacular sunrise. It was however bitterly cold and 
the park had been undergoing some upgrades and the 

signage was a little absent. So no one went walkabout, 

and we called it quits fairly early. Hopefully next year 
will be better, onward and upwards or so they say!  

This Sunday is the Ladies Day run, which is always a 

great day out, and I am confident this year will be no 

exception.  

I’ll take this opportunity to remind all that June has 5 
Wednesday’s and our monthly general meeting is this 

Wednesday 23rd June. Hope to see you all there. 

Yours in Aged & Classic Motoring  

Barry Shipway 

President &  
Magazine Editor 

Page Finder 

2 President's report  

2 Contents 

3 Committee  

4 - 5 QVVA Events 

6 funnies 

7  Minutes for 628th April QVVA General meeting 

8 Minutes for 629th May QVVA General meeting 

9 -1 0 funnies 

11 -  16 Classic Cars to Drive before you Die Part 2 

15 - 16 Firestones Tyres 1920 which vehicles had 

17 Funny 

18 - 21 Hope you take the time 

22  Great Art 

23 Not so Funny  

 

 

QVVA%20Vintage%20News%20Jan%20-%20Feb%202020


 

 3 



 

 4 



 

 5 

QUEENSLAND VINTAGE VHICLE ASSOCIATION INC  

COMMITTEE FOR  2020 – 2021 

QVVA welcomes visitors who have an interest in the preservation and restoration of all 

 types of vehicles to an original condition as far as practicable.  

GENERAL MEETING: 7.30PM fourth Wednesday of each month 

ADDRESS:  Veteran Car Clubrooms, 1376 Old Cleveland Road,  

Carindale 4152 Club Room 07 3843 0010 
MEMBERSHIP $30.00 Joining fee plus $40.00 Annual fee  

 

EFT payment can be made to  our Bank account which is Bank of Queensland 
BSB: 124—078  ACCOUNT: 90528779 (use your Surname as reference) 

 

QVVA – DISCLAIMER 
The Queensland Vintage Vehicle Association does not hold itself responsible for  

Statements made or opinions expressed by contribution to the monthly Vintage News 

 

Please use the club email if you would like to contact committee members 

qvva .inc@gmail.com 

 

President    Barry Shipway    0412 778 225  bazue@optusnet.com.au  

Vice President    Robert Wode   3260 6343 0409 621 202 rwode@getinge.com.au 

Secretary    Clint Frater   3161 2264  0433 414 223  cfrater@optusnet.com.au  

Treasurer    Wendy Tyquin    0420 222 690  rtyquin@bigpond.net.au  

Membership Secretary   Clint Frater   3161 2264  0433 414 223  cfrater@optusnet.com.au  

Minute Secretary   Ben Carroll     0417 007 241 ben@carrollfamily.com.au 

Editor     Barry Shipway    0412 778 225  bazue@optusnet.com.au  

Tour Co-ordinator   Ruth Knight     0428 437 580  knight37@bigpond.net.au  

Public Relations   Susie Shipway     0412 778 224  kuppi@optusnet.com.au  

QHMC Representative  Chris Pike   3821 1631     christopher_pike@bigpond.com 

    David Barnett  3398 1174    No Email Address 

    Colin Hinxman    0439 996 691 chinxman@bigpond.net.com 

Events Co-ordinator   Simon Flitcroft    0417 012 182 simonflitcroft@gmail.com 

Safety Officers   Colin Hinxman    0439 996 691  chinxman@bigpond.net.au  

    Don Lake    0412 383 954 donzi@optusnet.com.au 

    Ian McLucas    0448 778 799 ianandbevmclucas@bigpond.com 

Property Officer   Brian Simpson   3843 1860  0405 655 864  buddy.the.bird@hotmail.com  

mailto:qvva%20.inc@gmail.com


 

 6 

QVVA RUNS 2021 
In the event of bad weather consult QVVA website – www.qvva.org or phone 

 Ruth Knight – 0428 437 580 or 
Clint Frater 0433 414 223 

 
Please sign the attendance book at all outings 

If driving a Special Interest vehicle to and from an outing, please take the Club Magazine or 
print this page. 

 
If any members would like to ride in another club member’s car for an outing please contact 

Ruth and we’ll try to find a suitable seat for you.   
 

  WEDNESDAY’S GENERAL MEETING FROM 7-30PM 
2021 
JUNE 
20th  INVITATION: - SUNDAY Rotary Club of Sunnybank Hills  

Car Show and family fun day, Mt Gravatt Showgrounds, Enter from Broadwater 
Road, Mt. Gravatt.  Arrive between 6 and 8 am.  $10 per car (2 people) walk-ins 
$5 entry, kids free.  All money raised will go to Rotary Youth Adventure Pro-
gramme.  Trade stalls, food and drinks available and the Mt Gravatt markets 
are on all morning, just next door.  A raffle will be run with great prizes. Music 
will be playing and “The people’s choice award” will be presented.   
Grant 0419 747 801 or sbhrotary@sbhrotary.org.au  
 

20th  Ladies Day Tour: - Please reply to Wendy Tyquin if coming. 
 
23rd  General meeting 7.30pm 
 

25th FRIDAY OUTING: - CHANGE:- Sorry for any confusion but, thanks to Nev 

Doherty’s investigations, he found there is no parking at the park I had previ-
ously listed.  So – We’ll be going to 7th Brigade Park, Chermside.  Map 120, A10.  
Plenty of parking and easy to find. 

 It’s opposite Marchant Park so if coming from Gympie Road, turn into Murphy 
Road, then thru lights at Kittyhawk Drive and take next turning lane to the right. 
This leads to an extensive car park.  There are toilets and seating however your 
own chairs may be more comfortable. BYO everything and meet anytime around 
10am. 

 
JULY 
3rd & 4th INVITATION – SATURDAY, SUNDAY Old Petrie Town Steam Fair 
`  901 Dayboro Road, Whiteside.  livesteam002@yahoo.com.au  
  Craig 0418 743 942, Janelle 0418 874 537   
 
6th  Tuesday Club Dinner: -  

http://www.qvva.org
mailto:sbhrotary@sbhrotary.org.au
mailto:livesteam002@yahoo.com.au
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18th  INVITATION: - SUNDAY Jumpers & Jazz in July Warwick 
  Yve Stocks  0417 620 648 
 
25th INVITATION; - SUNDAY Original Gold Coast Swap, Mudgeeraba Show Grounds. 

$5 entry from 6am, sites $10 from 5am 
 David 0428 279 291, Colin 0409 825 913 
 
28th  WEDNESDAY, General Meeting and AGM, Club Rooms 7.30pm 
 
30th  FRIDAY OUTING: -  
 
31st  SATURDAY NAMBOUR SWAP: - Nambour Show Grounds   
 
AUGUST  
3rd  First  Tuesday Club Dinner: - 
10th – 15th  INVITATION, 5 DAYS OF RALLYING. Lismore weekend away –  

60th year Anniversary Celebrations 
  Come away will club members for a great weekend. 
  Limited to 100 vehicles so get your entry in early.  

Meet from 4pm-6pm for registration on Tuesday 10th August 
  and join others for dinner at 6pm.   
  Garry Johnston 0419 175 775. garry@clunesautocentre.com.au  
  Narelle 0412 299 393, nrvccrallysecretary@gmail.com 
 
20th FRIDAY OUTING: - We will meet at the Gumdale Historical Society Heritage 

Home at New Cleveland Road, Gumdale for morning tea and a guided tour of 
the old kerosene tin home and its many items of memorabilia.  Photo albums to 
view and for the ladies, items of clothing from the early 1900’s.  Following our 
tour, we’ll travel to Lota beach for lunch under the huge gum tree. 

 BYO everything.  There are bakeries and coffee shops near to both venues. 
 
25th Meeting 7.30pm Club Rooms Carindale 
 

Note No Friday club run on AUGUST 27th 

 
SEPTEMBER 
5th SUNDAY INVITATION: - Chrysler Expo, Family day, Rocklea Showgrounds Enter 

via Goburra Street.  $10 Adults, $20 swap site 
  chryslerexpo@gmail.com  
   
OCTOBER 
 
NOVEMBER 
28th   INVITATION SUNDAY: - Holden out for a cure ALL HOLDEN DAY 
  Redland Showgrounds Cleveland – All Holdens from 1948 onwards 
  8am – 2pm, Adults $6, free parking 0456 085 323 

mailto:garry@clunesautocentre.com.au
mailto:nrvccrallysecretary@gmail.com
mailto:chryslerexpo@gmail.com
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                    MINUTES OF THE 628th GENERAL MEETING OF THE QVVA Inc. 
 

                   HELD AT THE CLUB ROOMS ....WEDNESDAY 28th April 2021 

                                                    Meeting chaired by Barry Shipway 

 

MEETING OPENED:  7.36pm. 
 
APOLOGIES:  Trevor & Janette Farnell, Allison Day, Ross Tyquin, Rod & Beth Rush, Robert Wode, Stan Miller and 
as per the Attendance Book. 
 
VISITORS:  Nil 
 
PRESENTATION: Nil 
 
MINUTES OF THE FEBRUARY MEETING:  Was moved by Clint Frater and seconded by John Buchanan. The minutes 
as published in the Vintage News be taken as read.  
 
MINUTES OF THE PREVIOUS MEETING: Was moved by Clint Frater and seconded by Christopher Pike. The 
minutes as published in the Vintage News be taken as read.  
 
SECRETARY REPORT: Moved by Clint Frater and Seconded by Martin Jansen.   
 
TREASURERS REPORT:  Moved by Wendy Tyquin and seconded by Jodie Ferguson. 
 
RALLY & EVENTS CO-ORDINATOR:   
 
30th April Friday run Koala Bushland Visitors Centre, Burbank.  
Dinner planned for  - Tuesday 4th May - Gaythorne RSL Samford Road Mitchelton 
22nd May Queensland Cancer Council’s Biggest morning tea 10.00am Ormiston State School 
23rd May Mac’s Bridge Sports and Classic Car Festival has a good registration for this year event 
30th May Barry advised he has done a run to Jolly’s lookout for sunshine breakfast 
 
MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY REPORT: We have several new members this month with a good cross range of vehi-
cles.  
  
PUBLIC RELATIONS 
Get well cards sent to Rob Wode, Ross Tyquin and a Sympathy card to Rob and Sunita Wode on the passing of 
Rob’s mother.  
 
GENERAL BUSINESS:  
If members have seen or have any interesting U Tube videos’, please email to our QVVA email and we will place 
on a usb stick to show at the monthly meeting.  
Martin Jansen, John and Ruth Knight spoke about there AHMF rally to Albury N.S.W and some of the interesting 
places and collections they had the chance to see. Some photos and stories would be nice for the next magazine. 
 
SKITES:  
John Day spoke on the National veteran 1- and 2-cylinder rally out to Charleville for an ‘Outback Experience’ It 
was well attended and received by the local council and surrounds. He also commented on what a boost for the 
local economies the car clubs give by supporting the rural towns and businesses.  
 
JOKE TIME: Martin Jansen had a few off the cuff, as he forgot his printout. Good job Martin. See you next month 
 
RAFFLE:  Not held due to Covid-19 restrictions. We will be starting the raffle at out June meeting. 
 
Meeting closed at 8:30pm 
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                    MINUTES OF THE 629th GENERAL MEETING OF THE QVVA Inc. 
 

                   HELD AT THE CLUB ROOMS ....WEDNESDAY 26th May 2021 

                                                    Meeting chaired by Barry Shipway 

 
MEETING OPENED:  7.39pm. 
 
APOLOGIES: as per the Attendance Book. 
 
VISITORS:  Nil 
 
PRESENTATION: Nil  
 
MINUTES OF THE PREVIOUS MEETING:  Moved by Clint Frater, Seconded Col Hinxman 
 
SECRETARY REPORT: As previously emailed. Moved by Clint Frater, Seconded by Don Lake 
 
MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY REPORT: Several new members have joined this month. 
 
TREASURERS REPORT:  Moved by Wendy Tyquin, Seconded by Ruth Knight. 
 
RALLY & EVENTS CO-ORDINATOR:   
 
Friday run to Taigum Parklands 
Sunday S.W.A.P.  
9-13 June Coolie Rocks coming up.  
First Tuesday dinner at Carina Leagues 
13 June RACQ Motorfest 
Ladies Day Rally 
June Friday Run to Chermside Reserve 
 
GENERAL BUSINESS:  
Barry discussed his display of military medals and related material.  
Discussion of a 1928 Oakland that is for sale. 
 
PUBLIC RELATIONS: Card to Ross Tyquin. Paul & Jenny Caro are doing well. 
 
RAFFLE:   Martin Jansen 
 
Meeting closed at 8:15pm 
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25 Classic Cars to Drive Before You Die Part 2 
 
The quirky Volvo P1800 was stylish enough for Roger Moore to drive one in the 
spy thriller TV series The Saint. This two-seater sports car is durable: one surviv-
ing model has clocked more than three million miles. Its brethren belong to pri-
vate owners, but check with the Volvo Owners Clubs if you'd like to find one for 
sale or make an owner an offer. 
 
Dodge Viper GTS 

 
 
The V10 Dodge Viper GTS of the 1990s couldn't be built today. At 450 horsepow-
er, it's every bit as raw as its predecessor, the Shelby Cobra, without anti-lock 
brakes or traction control to correct driver error. "It's the automotive equivalent of 
whiskey, neat–no pretense, just one hell of an experience," Hagerty says. You can 
find one online or through a collector vehicle auction house such as Auctions 
America or Mecum. 
 
DeTomaso Pantera 

 



 

 14 

With Italian styling and a reliable Ford V8 engine, the DeTomaso Pantera repre-
sents the best of both worlds and is a worthy alternative to similar Lamborghinis 
and Ferraris from the same era. "You'd expect an early '70s Italian car to be gar-
ish, loud, and hard to drive," Hagerty says. "While it is garish and loud, the Ital-
ian-bodied and American-powered Pantera is actually rather easy to drive." Pro-
cure one at a high-end classic car auction house, such as Barrett-Jackson or Bon-
hams. 
 

McLaren F1 

 
 
The McLaren F1 announced the British supercar maker's foray into modern rac-
ing when it was unveiled in 1992. Six years later, it set the record for the world's 
fastest production car, at 242 mph. "The McLaren F1 was Formula One legend 
Gordon Murray's high-tech supercar answer to Porsche and Ferrari," Hagerty 
says. "And it didn't just exceed the standards they established, it obliterated 
them. Driving an F1 is a sublime ballet of shocking power, braking, and control." 
McLaren only built 64 of these, but fortunately, it just put up for sale chassis #69, 
the 60th model built. If you have eight figures to spend, you can con-
tact specialoperations@mclaren.com. 
 

Cizeta-Moroder V16T 
 

 
Built from 1991 to 1995, this Italian-made V16 supercar was originally designed 
as the Lamborghini Diablo. But when Chrysler purchased a stake in Lamborghini 
and  

mailto:specialoperations@mclaren.com
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the Diablo's designers modified the plan, mastermind Marcelo Gandini took his 
original blueprints to automotive engineer Claudio Zampolli, who built it as a 
Cizeta. Cizeta built only a handful during the car's initial production run, but they 
occasionally resurface on the market. 
 

Porsche 356 

 
 

Porsche's first production car, the rear-engine, rear-wheel drive Porsche 356, sur-
vived four high-flying generations before it was laid to rest in the mid-1960s. Con-
sidered the most highly developed of the four-cylinder Porsches, the 356 is also re-
garded by vintage car experts as the most fun to drive. Procuring one isn't diffi-
cult: about half of the 76,000 cars originally produced survive. 
 

Datsun 240Z 

 
 

The Datsun 240Z started the Japanese sports car craze when it arrived in America 
in the early 1970's. Offering lots of power and a pleasant interior for not much 
money, the Datsun paved the way for Toyota, Honda and Nissan to gain  
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acceptance with U.S. consumers in the following decades. Classified ads from 
Hemmings and AutoTrader Classics have many Datsun 240Zs listed for sale. 
 
Ferrari 308 GTS 

 
 
If you watched television in the 1980s, you will likely remember Thomas Mag-
num, played by Tom Selleck, tooling around Hawaii in one of these targa tops 
on Magnum, P.I. Produced from 1975 to 1985, the two-seater V8 Ferrari 308 GTS 
represented elegance and adventure. The originals used on set were auctioned 
when the series ended, but you might find one on display at attractions such as 
the Cars of the Stars Motor Museum in Cumbria, England, or Universal Studios 
Hollywood. 
 

The new BMW 4 Series Coupé 

 

What defines bravery? In an iconic twist, the answer is a refusal to let anyone define you. The new 
BMW 4 Series Coupé. Book a test drive t… 
 

Chevrolet Camaro 

 

https://eb2.3lift.com/pass?tl_clickthrough=true&redir=https%3A%2F%2Fgoogleads.g.doubleclick.net%2Fdbm%2Fclk%3Fsa%3DL%26ai%3DCKkT-ddKsX4b2CKXQyAP9g5CgD7exvPBfjYGbpMQMl4_D0KQcEAEgvb75bmCloJWAmAGgAfu0ucMDyAEGqQKh_AVZdGyoPqgDAcgDE5gEAKoE6wFP0EpPZrXhh8Z33VE5Sshylx
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The original Camaro served as Chevrolet's answer to the Mustang–but with more 
style and power. General Motors introduced the Camaro in 1967, setting off an 
eight-cylinder pony war of American muscle power that persists today. First-
generation Camaros abound online. If you'd like to buy one, search sites like eBay 
or AutoTrader Classics. 
 
Fiat 124 Spider 

 
 
The Pininfarina-designed Fiat 124 Spider debuted in the U.S. in 1968 to an eager 
audience. With ample trunk space and enough room in the cabin for two people 
not to touch shoulders, the roadster quickly became a road trip classic. "It doesn't 
have much power, but it's cute," Martin says. "It's a great summertime car." If 
you can't find an original model online, know that Fiat is introducing an updated 
124 Spider for 2017. 
 
Austin-Healey 3000 

 
Introduced in 1959, the bulbous British roadster became the last of the "big 
Healeys" when it ended production in 1967. Curvaceous and brass, the Austin-
Healey 3000 was an automotive icon of the Swinging Sixties. "This was the final  



 

 18 

version of the 'Big Healey,' with its powerful six-cylinder engine and overdrive," 
Martin says. "It will cruise easily at 75 mph on today's freeways." You can occasion-
ally find a late-model Austin-Healey 3000 through Hemmings and other classic car
-buying websites. 
 
Vintage Jeep 

 
 
Jeep rose to prominence as a GP, or "general purpose" vehicle driven by the U.S. 
military during World War II. In 1945, the 4x4 was sold commercially as the Civil-
ian Jeep, considered by some to be the first mass-produced SUV. "It's neither quick 
nor comfortable, but it's the automotive embodiment of democracy," Hagerty says. 
"And if you're planning on going off-road, you could do far worse than the Jeep's 
simplicity and ruggedness." An integral part of American history, the Jeep can be 
found in equal parts in museums and online classified ads.  

 
https://www.townandcountrymag.com/leisure/sporting/news/g2165/best-vintage-cars/ 

https://www.townandcountrymag.com/leisure/sporting/news/g2165/best-vintage-cars/
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Hope you will take the time 
Long, but well worth reading 

Burial at Sea: 
 
 
BY: Lt. Col. George Goodson,         USMC (Ret)  
 
In my 76th year, the events of my life appear to me, from time to time, as a series of vignettes.  Some were signifi-
cant; most were trivial.  
 
War is the seminal event in the life of everyone that has endured it.  Though I fought in Korea and the Dominican 
Republic and was wounded there, Vietnam was my war.  
 
Now 42 years have passed and, thankfully, I rarely think of those days in Cambodia, Laos, and the panhandle of 
North Vietnam where small teams of Americans and Montanagards fought much larger elements of the North Vi-
etnamese Army.  Instead I see vignettes: some exotic, some mundane:  
 
*The smell of Nuc Mam.  
*The heat, dust, and humidity.  
*The blue exhaust of cycles clogging the streets.  
*Elephants moving silently through the tall grass.  
*Hard eyes behind the servile smiles of the villagers.  
*Standing on a mountain in Laos and hearing a tiger roar.  
*A young girl squeezing my hand as my medic delivered her baby.  
*The flowing Ao Dais of the young women biking down Tran Hung Dao.  
*My two years as Casualty Notification Officer in North Carolina, Virginia, and Maryland .  
 
It was late 1967.  I had just returned after 18 months in Vietnam.  Casualties were increasing.  I moved my family 
from Indianapolis to Norfolk, rented a house, enrolled my children in their fifth or sixth new school, and bought a 
second car.  
 
A week later, I put on my uniform and drove 10 miles to Little Creek, Virginia.  I hesitated before entering my new 
office.  Appearance is important to career Marines.  I was no longer, if ever, a poster Marine.  I had returned from 
my third tour in Vietnam only 30 days before.  At 5'9", I now weighed 128 pounds - 37 pounds below my normal 
weight.  My uniforms fit ludicrously, my skin was yellow from malaria medication, and I think I had a twitch or two.   
 
I straightened my shoulders, walked into the office, looked at the nameplate on a Staff Sergeant's desk and said, 
"Sergeant Jolly, I'm Lieutenant Colonel Goodson.  Here are my orders and my Qualification Jacket."  
 
Sergeant Jolly stood, looked carefully at me, took my orders, stuck out his hand; we shook and he asked, "How 
long were you there, Colonel?"  I replied "18 months this time."  Jolly breathed, "You must be a slow learner, Colo-
nel."  I smiled.  
 
Sergeant Jolly said, "Colonel, I'll show you to your office and bring in the Sergeant Major.  I said, "No, let's just go 
straight to his office."  Jolly nodded, hesitated, and lowered his voice, "Colonel, the Sergeant Major.  He's been in 
this job two years.  He's packed pretty tight.  I'm worried about him."  I nodded.  
 
Jolly escorted me into the Sergeant Major's office.  "Sergeant Major, this is Colonel Goodson, the new Command-
ing Officer."  The Sergeant Major stood, extended his hand and said, "Good to see you again, Colonel."  I respond-
ed, "Hello Walt, how are you?"  Jolly looked at me, raised an eyebrow, walked out, and closed the door.  

I sat down with the Sergeant Major.  We had the obligatory cup of coffee and talked about mutual acquaintanc-
es.  Walt's stress was palpable.  Finally, I said, "Walt, what the hell's wrong?"  He turned his chair, looked out the 
window and said, "George, you're going to wish you were back in Nam before you leave here.  I've been in the Ma-
rine Corps since 1939.   

I was in the Pacific 36 months, Korea for 14 months, and Vietnam for 12 months.  Now I come here to bury these 
kids.  I'm putting my letter in.  I can't take it anymore."  I said, "OK Walt, If that's what you want, I'll endorse your 
request for retirement and do what I can to push it through Headquarters Marine Corps."  
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Sergeant Major Walt Xxxxx retired 12 weeks later.  He had been a good Marine for 28 years, but he had seen too 
much death and too much suffering.  He was used up.  
 
Over the next 16 months, I made 28 death notifications, conducted 28 military funerals, and made 30 notifica-
tions to the families of Marines that were severely wounded or missing in action.  Most of the details of those cas-
ualty notifications have now, thankfully, faded from memory.  Four, however, remain.  
 
MY FIRST NOTIFICATION My third or fourth day in Norfolk, I was notified of the death of a 19 year old Marine. 
This notification came by telephone from Headquarters Marine Corps.  The information detailed:  
*Name, rank, and serial number.  
*Name, address, and phone number of next of kin.  
*Date of and limited details about the Marine's death.  
*Approximate date the body would arrive at the Norfolk Naval Air Station.  
*A strong recommendation on whether the casket should be opened or closed.  
 
The boy's family lived over the border in North Carolina, about 60 miles away  I drove there in a Marine Corps 
staff car.  Crossing the state line into North Carolina, I stopped at a small country store/service station/Post 
Office.  I went in to ask directions.  
 
Three people were in the store.  A man and woman approached the small Post Office window.  The man held a 
package.  The store owner walked up and addressed them by name, "Hello John.  Good morning Mrs. Cooper."  
 
I was stunned.  My casualty's next-of-kin's name was John Cooper!  
 
I hesitated, then stepped forward and said, "I beg your pardon.  Are you Mr. and Mrs. John Cooper of (address)?  
 
The father looked at me - I was in uniform - and then, shaking, bent at the waist, he vomited.  His wife looked hor-
rified at him and then at me.  Understanding came into her eyes and she collapsed in slow motion.  I think I 
caught her before she hit the floor.  
 
The owner took a bottle of whiskey out of a drawer and handed it to Mr. Cooper who drank.  I answered their 
questions for a few minutes.  Then I drove them home in my staff car.  The store owner locked the store and fol-
lowed in their truck.  We stayed an hour or so until the family began arriving.  
 
I returned the store owner to his business.  He thanked me and said, "Mister, I wouldn't have your job for a mil-
lion dollars."  I shook his hand and said; "Neither would I."  
 
I vaguely remember the drive back to Norfolk.  Violating about five Marine Corps regulations, I drove the staff car 
straight to my house.  I sat with my family while they ate dinner, went into the den, closed the door, and sat there 
all night, alone.  
 
My Marines steered clear of me for days.  I had made my first death notification.  
 
THE FUNERALS. Weeks passed with more notifications and more funerals.  I borrowed Marines from the local Ma-
rine Corps Reserve and taught them to conduct a military funeral: how to carry a casket, how to fire the volleys 
and how to fold the flag.   

When I presented the flag to the mother, wife, or father, I always said, "All Marines share in your grief."  I had 
been instructed to say, "On behalf of a grateful nation..."  I didn't think the nation was grateful, so I didn't say 
that.  

Sometimes, my emotions got the best of me and I couldn't speak.  When that happened, I just handed them the 
flag and touched a shoulder.  They would look at me and nod.  Once a mother said to me, "I'm so sorry you have 
this terrible job."  My eyes filled with tears and I leaned over and kissed her.  
 
ANOTHER NOTIFICATION. Six weeks after my first notification, I had another.  This was a young PFC.  I drove to his 
mother's house.  As always, I was in uniform and driving a Marine Corps staff car.  I parked in front of the house, 
took a deep breath, and walked towards the house.  Suddenly the door flew open, a middle-aged woman rushed 
out.  She looked at me and ran across the yard, screaming "NO! NO! NO! NO!"  
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I hesitated.  Neighbors came out.  I ran to her, grabbed her, and whispered stupid things to reassure her.  She col-
lapsed.  I picked her up and carried her into the house.  Eight or nine neighbors followed.  Ten or fifteen minutes lat-
er, the father came in followed by ambulance personnel.  I have no recollection of leaving.  
 
The funeral took place about two weeks later.  We went through the drill.  The mother never looked at me.  The fa-
ther looked at me once and shook his head sadly.  
 
ANOTHER NOTIFICATION. One morning, as I walked in the office, the phone was ringing.  Sergeant Jolly held the 
phone up and said, "You've got another one, Colonel."  I nodded, walked into my office, picked up the phone, took 
notes, thanked the officer making the call, I have no idea why, and hung up.  Jolly, who had listened, came in with a 
special Telephone Directory that translates telephone numbers into the person's address and place of employment.  
 
The father of this casualty was a Longshoreman.  He lived a mile from my office.  I called the Longshoreman's Union 
Office and asked for the Business Manager.  He answered the phone, I told him who I was, and asked for the father's 
schedule.  
 
The Business Manager asked,  "Is it his son?"  I said nothing.  After a moment, he said, in a low voice, "Tom is at home 
today."  I said, "Don't call him.  I'll take care of that."  The Business Manager said, "Aye, Aye Sir," and then explained, 
"Tom and I were Marines in WWII."  
 
I got in my staff car and drove to the house.  I was in uniform.  I knocked and a woman in her early forties answered 
the door.  I saw instantly that she was clueless  I asked, "Is Mr. Smith home?"  She smiled pleasantly and responded, 
"Yes, but he's eating breakfast now.  Can you come back later?"  I said, "I'm sorry.  It's important.  I need to see him 
now."  
 
She nodded, stepped back into the beach house and said, "Tom, it's for you."  
 
A moment later, a ruddy man in his late forties, appeared at the door.  He looked at me, turned absolutely pale, 
steadied himself, and said, "Jesus Christ man, he's only been there three weeks!"  
 
Months passed.  More notifications and more funerals.  Then one day while I was running, Sergeant Jolly stepped 
outside the building and gave a loud whistle, two fingers in his mouth....... I never could do that..... and held an imagi-
nary phone to his ear.  
 
Another call from Headquarters Marine Corps.  I took notes, said, "Got it." and hung up.  I had stopped saying "Thank 
You" long ago.  
 
Jolly, "Where?"  
 
Me, "Eastern Shore of Maryland .  The father is a retired Chief Petty Officer.  His brother will accompany the  
body back from Vietnam ...."  
 
Jolly shook his head slowly, straightened, and then said, "This time of day, it'll take three hours to get there and back. 
I'll call the Naval Air Station and borrow a helicopter.  And I'll have Captain Tolliver get one of his men to meet you 
and drive you to the Chief's home."  
 
He did, and 40 minutes later, I was knocking on the father's door.  He opened the door, looked at me, then looked at 
the Marine standing at parade rest beside the car, and asked, "Which one of my boys was it, Colonel?"  
 
I stayed a couple of hours, gave him all the information, my office and home phone number and told him to call me, 
anytime.  
 
He called me that evening about 2300 (11:00PM).  "I've gone through my boy's papers and found his will.  He asked 
to be buried at sea.  Can you make that happen?"  I said, "Yes I can, Chief.  I can and I will."  
 
My wife who had been listening said, "Can you do that?"  I told her, "I have no idea.  But I'm going to break my ass 
trying."  
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I called Lieutenant General Alpha Bowser, Commanding General, Fleet Marine Force Atlantic, at home about 2330, 
explained the situation, and asked, "General, can you get me a quick appointment with the Admiral at Atlantic 
Fleet Headquarters?"  General Bowser said, "George, you be there tomorrow at 0900.  He will see you."  
 
I was and the Admiral did.  He said coldly, "How can the Navy help the Marine Corps, Colonel."  I told him the sto-
ry.  He turned to his Chief of Staff and said, "Which is the sharpest destroyer in port?"  The Chief of Staff responded 
with a name.  
 
The Admiral called the ship, "Captain, you're going to do a burial at sea.  You'll report to a Marine Lieutenant Colo-
nel Goodson until this mission is completed..."  
 
He hung up, looked at me, and said, "The next time you need a ship, Colonel, call me.  You don't have to sic Al 
Bowser on my ass."  I responded, "Aye Aye, Sir" and got the hell out of his office.  
 
I went to the ship and met with the Captain, Executive Officer, and the Senior Chief.  Sergeant Jolly and I trained 
the ship's crew for four days.  Then Jolly raised a question none of us had thought of.  He said, "These government 
caskets are air tight.  How do we keep it from floating?"  
 
All the high priced help including me sat there looking dumb. Then the Senior Chief stood and said, "Come on Jol-
ly.  I know a bar where the retired guys from World War II hang out."  
 
They returned a couple of hours later, slightly the worse for wear, and said, "It's simple; we cut four 12" holes in 
the outer shell of the casket on each side and insert 300 lbs. of lead in the foot end of the casket.  We can handle 
that, no sweat."  
 
The day arrived.  The ship and the sailors looked razor sharp.  General Bowser, the Admiral, a US Senator, and a 
Navy Band were on board.  The sealed casket was brought aboard and taken below for modification.  The ship got 
underway to the 12-fathom depth.  
 
The sun was hot.  The ocean flat.  The casket was brought aft and placed on a catafalque.  The Chaplain spoke.  The 
volleys were fired.  The flag was removed, folded, and I gave it to the father.  The band played "Eternal Father 
Strong to Save."  The casket was raised slightly at the head and it slid into the sea.  
 
The heavy casket plunged straight down about six feet.  The incoming water collided with the air pockets in the 
outer shell.  The casket stopped abruptly, rose straight out of the water about three feet, stopped, and slowly 
slipped back into the sea.  The air bubbles rising from the sinking casket sparkled in the sunlight as the casket dis-
appeared from sight forever....  
 
The next morning I called a personal friend, Lieutenant General Oscar Peatross, at Headquarters Marine Corps and 
said, "General, get me out of here.  I can't take this anymore."  I was transferred two weeks later.  
 
I was a good Marine but, after 17 years, I had seen too much death and too much suffering.  I was used 
up.  
 
Vacating the house, my family and I drove to the office in a two-car convoy.  I said my goodbyes.  Ser-
geant Jolly walked out with me.  He waved at my family, looked at me with tears in his eyes, came to at-
tention, saluted, and said, "Well Done, Colonel.  Well Done."  
 
I felt as if I had received the Medal of Honor!  
 
'A veteran is someone who, at one point, wrote a blank check made payable to 'The United States of America ' for 
an amount of 'up to and including their life.'  
 
That is Honor, and there are way too many people in this country who no longer understand it.'  
 
I am honored to pass this on and I hope you feel that way too.  
 
I want to say "Thank you" for your service to every Veteran who reads this. In God We Trust.   

 
 
 
 



 

 24 

Top job by someone who has a good thinking brain I would say 

I think this one could cause some problems with the water works with some oldies 
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If undeliverable please return to:  

Queensland Vintage Vehicle Association  

1376 Old Cleveland Road  

Carindale Qld 4152  

 


