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HEAD LINES

Members Successfully Weaned off Buck-Buck  
Malaga WA  December 2009.  West Coast Street Rod Club’s annual  
Christmas party, once known widely as the “Chickenathon”  went off without 
a hitch.  In an amazing cultural change, most WCSRC members have been 
weaned off their addiction for chicken at this event, in just two years. The 
brains behind the break through, Dr  Dave Krause decided that substituting 
prawns slowly onto the menu should work. “The biggest break 
through will come when we don’t supply chicken at all” he said.  
“Something had to be done after the near Fat Bastard-like**  
stomach explosions, of several members a few years ago.           
 EW.    ** Fat Bastard from the Austin Powers Movie.

L-R:  Enyo,  leader of the pack - Kevin Best 
and Mike Flett  at the annual Christmas party.



Address: Unit 1, 12 Cusack Rd, MALAGA. WA. Ph (08)9249 9632
General meetings: 3rd Sunday of each month at 7.30pm. Visitors  wel-
come.
President: Kevan Best   Ph. 9571  0025.. 
Vice Presidents: Brian French  9377 7837  Alan Barton  9448 0110 .  
Secretary: Mel Broun  9447 1975  
Treasurer: Brian French
ASRF Delegate: Jeff Ewence 9339 4337
TAC Delegate: Ken Myers
WAHRP Delegate: vacant
Management Committee: Executive committee (above) and
 Ian Swinbourne, Dave Krause.  All members welcome to meetings. Get 
involved or get left behind.  First Tuesday of each month. @ 7.00pm
Social Committee: D. Krause,  A.Lawrence ,  Ian Swinbourne, Jim Can-
dido
Strata Committee: Neil Gibb, Jeff Ewence, Eric Warren 
Klaxon Editor: Eric Warren mob: 0400-1939-09 or email on 
rodder@tpg.com.au   Deadline  is 7 days before the monthly meeting. 
Klaxon Distribution:  Peter Hunter   9445 2493.
Contributors: Mel Broun, Boris Viskovic, Jail bar Joe Carbone, Phil 
Pavicic, Alan Gibbs
Cover: Enyo, Kevin and Mike at the Xmas Party.
Club Merchandise.      Phone  9249-8553 (Andy)  

Call
 
   

Suppliers of  clothing
to only the best club.

Please contact us using the details below.

mailto:rodder@tpg.com.au


EDITORIAL... Well more of a holiday story.....

Welcome back.
Out of the “Noughties” and into 2010. Will this decade be labelled the 
“Teenies”?   If so, are the first few years the “ittsy bittsy weenie teenies”?
 It all happened so fast….  One last trip for 2009 to the Ravenswood 
pub for an early meal and crashed out by 10:00pm . Exciting stuff.  
Especially the bit about saving my complete chicken parmigiana meal 
against the front my shirt, saving it from a flight to the floor,  during an 
accident at the salad bar....  Next thing I know my brother is whipper-
snipping the lawn at  6:30am outside the bed room window in 2010. 
 How was your New Year transference and Christmas break?
 My relaxing holiday by the river at Ravenswood, with my brother 
Denys and sister Penny and their families was anything but.
 I hate people that vote out daylight saving, go to bed the same time as 
Humphry B Bear and get up at daylight saving time anyway, while the rest 
of us prefer to cycle  around the clock in dream time before awakening.  
The bastard was mowing lawn past the bedroom window on Christmas 
morning at 6:00am. With only a stooped upper torso passing to and fro past 
the window at the end of the bed, he resembled a bobbing muppet  passing 
wind that sounded like a mower with a clagged out muffler.  That’s all 
before we eventually got up, dug holes and did 50 Metres  of ring-lock 
fencing, all to celebrate the birth of Christ.

Nearly every morning, for about 5 days Denys the Menace found some-
thing noisy to do in the morning before the possums went back to bed from 
the night before.   The last day started with Penny sanding back my outer 
bedroom doors in readiness for painting, at 7.15am.  The siblings from hell!
 
Besides that, arc welding six garage door frames out in the sun over two 
of the hot days was another relaxing highlight of my holidays. Not to 
mention more fencing, more welding, cleaning 25 years of gathered 
rubbish from the shed etc etc.  Then there was the annual boat rebuilding  



caper that happens at these gatherings…. The thing is, I don’t even own a 
boat.  
 The last Christmas we got together,  Wrecker (Penny’s husband) 
brought his speed boat down from Quairading so the kids could have some 
fun on the river.  It arrived with its 308 Holden motor as a short block sitting 
on rooted engine mounts. Yep, he had the bits, all we had to do was build it 
and do the modifications for the new marine  exhaust headers etc etc and 
etc.  We got it going, and it still runs well. The only problem was, it half 
sunk over the first night while tied to the jetty, due to a clagged propeller 
shaft seal. This resulted in a new starter motor,  fixing corroded battery 
leads, and removing the prop shaft etc.  That was last time. (Some readers 
will remember Wrecker and Penny from when 20 of us stayed in a 2 room 
shearers hut with slopy floors, during the Quairading speedway run week-
end about 9 years ago.)
  This year Wrecker decided to get Denys’s boat going. It has been 
shoe-horned into a small shed at Ravenswood for about 3 years, and sat 
unused for the previous 10 years as well, after an embarrassing boat 
launching moment a Yunderup way  back. It was released prematurely from 
the trailer, onto the tarmac, much to the  queuing impatient-public-holiday-
boat-ramp-using-crowd ’s enthusiastic delight. Hull damage saw it packed 
up and sent home still dry. Just another boating  saga. One day I will tell 

    Continued....................

Wrecker
Penny
Denise

Enjoying Denys’s pub-runner  while he thought it was still in the shed.



some tails about the dinghy’s (SS Minnow’s) problems while coming home 
from the Ravenswood Hotel on several occasions .Meanwhile, this time, the 
steering cable was seized on Denys’s boat. We found the correct part in 
Mandurah and had it fixed the same day. Amazingly, the outboard motor 
started easily after fiddling with some electrical contacts. Another simple 
job done. Next it was taken to the boat ramp and launched, with bungs in 
place, without an incident.  It ran very well during daylight hours. Unfortu-
nately, the water police were more avid about having a white light on the 
boat for night cruising, than my brother ever was, so in his absence we 
copped a $200 fine on the way home from socialising down stream. Another 
trip to Mandurah and more marine dollars, and that was fixed too.
As much as it was hot and busy, we did manage a lot of laughs and a few 
beers too. As I hate doing nothing. It was still a great 
holiday away from the usual 9-5 sitting on my derriere 
in an office.
 I hope yours was as good as mine...  

 Now on with the this month’s edition of the Klaxon.
 There is nothing else.  Just kidding. There is just a 
bit. There is the December  TAC  pictorial report, 
featuring a lot of great photos supplied by Boris Visko-
vic, who got out of bed earlier than I did and got the 
cars that I missed..  We report on the clubs annual 
Christmas Dinner  once known as the “Chickenathon” 
and much more. 
 Unfortunately,  I couldn’t attend the club’s Christ-
mas Lights Cruise and technical problems in getting 
photos from Joe and Jan Evans left us without photos 
of the cruise ,so its not in here. Maybe it will turn up in 
the next edition, as a trip down memory lane. What 
Christmas?
  I’m running late with this edition, so it’s time to 
close this bit here and move on.  
The Klaxon staff wishes all rodders 
and families a healthy and prosper-
ous new decade.  Extreme E
    Eric Warren

OK, life isn’t all 
beer and skittles 
hot rods and 
Christmas lights 
cruises. Some-
times, it’s about 
the cheese too. 
Above: The Edi-
tor  on a “good” 
day.



 
Sandgroper Nationals  
Grab your entry form now and send it off. This opportunity only 
comes around every 6 years or so… What if circumstances won’t allow you to 
attend the next one!  Wheel chair Nats before you know it!!!!
Ask yourself why so many rodders DO attend these events!
No entry form??  Call Mark Franks  .Ph 0409 611335
Entries are still open, but the complete contents of goodie bags cannot be 
guarranteed.   Off you go, do it now.
 Current entries  are over 300 with 85 entries from interstate.

BIG Als Poker Run entry details
Big Al’s Poker Run turns 30 years old this year. That makes it one of 
the largest and longest enduring rodding events in Australia.
The Poker Run is approaching again fast..  Being held on Saturday 
February13th, the day before St Valentines Day, what a way to treat 
your favourite squeeze to a romantic afternoon and night out.
The best way to enter the event, is to pre-enter on-line at the new 
Big Al’s Poker Run website  www.bigalspokerrun.com.au. This will 
save you a few bucks, but hurry because pre-entry cuts off soon. 
On  the pre-entry form you can also order mens and ladies “T” shirts 
and the 2010 Hot Rod calendars. A must.
 Of course you can still enter by rocking up on the day at Burswood 
and paying then. 
 The types of vehicle eligible to enter the run are also on the website.
No Commodores!

Special notice – West Coast Members
Retro Rock Concert 30th January ‘10. There will be a cruise to the 
Retro Rock concert at Scarboro Beach for West Coast members.  
Parking will be on the foreshore. Meet at the clubrooms at 4.30 pm 
for departure at 5.00 pm. A great night of music and dancing.

UPDATE.

http://www.bigalspokerrun.com.au


Spotted on page 92 
of the latest 
Women’s Day, 
Ripley wins $150 
for exposing lusty 
Pommy Roy Evans 
(previous Klaxon Ed-
itor) to the whole 
world. I would have 
done it for a penny.

Thanks to Joe Car-
bone for the tip-off. 
Apparently Joe on-
ly gets the 
Women’s Day for 
the knitting pat-
terns. Unfortunate-
ly, Joe doesn’t 
have a scanner, so 
I had to buy one 
too!       EW

MY  HERO
My fiance, Roy “Lusty” Evans is won-
derful.  He listens to every tiresome 
whinge from me, has endured two 
redundancies and still finds the time 
for that anniversary card  (to apolo-
gise for not being romantic lately!). 
I’m so blessed - He’s priceless. The 
picture above was taken in the UK 
resort town of Morecombe.  Ripley 
Saviel, via email.

Roy and Ripley 
pose at a statue 
of UK comedian 
Eric Morcombe.


