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Being satisfied with both the service of the truck and the agents, the natural choice was to buy
another Mercedes from Diesel Motors when the decision to upgrade came around again.
So, in 1972, Basil bought an LPS
1924, the first of a number of new trucks
from the German maker that he went
on to operate during his driving career.
Long before personal mobile phones,
Basil recalls that at one loading site in
particular, he was called to the phone
when one of the girls in the office asked
for “the driver of the cocoa-coloured
truck”. Abbreviated to ‘Coco’, the name
and colour scheme were used on the
next truck purchase as well, a 2224,

but only the name Coco survived after
that, as Basil felt that the cost involved
in getting a truck re-sprayed to his
colours, didn’t warrant the exercise.
With plenty of work, a trailer upgrade
was next on the list, and in 1975, a
brand new aluminium tri-axle Freighter
was purchased for $14,800. It was
a tonne and a half lighter than the
equivalent steel unit, and although
he bought it on a 36 month term, the
payload advantage went someway

to helping pay it off in 20 months!
Running it for 13 years, some problems
were experienced with the neck at one
stage, but Freighter covered all repairs
at their cost. The next trailer was his first
Lusty, which was also his first tautliner,
and the first curtainsider into Kempsey.
In 1978, Diesel Motors then supplied
a new 2224 to Basil, which featured the
new generation cab. The change in cab
design was not the only difference this
time. It was his first experience with V

The second Mercedes was an LPS 1924, and was the first to have the name Coco signwritten onto the front of
the truck. It is seen here loaded with boxes of apples from Stanthorpe in Queensland, which were handed-loaded
onto the trailer from pallets that were brought out by forklift. Imagine trying to get a driver to do that today! The
outfit is seen here between Deepwater and Grafton, on the Gwydir Highway, on a Friday afternoon so that Basil
could have the weekend at home before delivering them to the Sydney Markets on the Monday.
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Arranged through Doug Schultz, the 1,100 bags of onions on the trailer were hand-loaded and worthy of an
official photograph. Bound for W.C. (Bill) Osborne at the Flemington markets in 1975, Basil gives Coco an admiring
glance on August 28th of that year, whilst the photographer recorded the image on film for posterity. Note the
Delbar mirrors once again being an unusual fitment for a European sourced truck.
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engines, in the form of a 12.7 litre V8,
rather than the 11.5 litre straight 6 that
had served him well in his two previous
trucks. This truck also saw the move
to bogie drive. Whilst the engines were
broadly in the same power range, the
V8 put out 16bhp net more than the
straight 6, but oddly produced 46lb/ft
less torque. The bigger cubic capacity,
along with the higher governed rpm,
helped to make it a better performer,
and as reliable as the previous ZF
constant mesh box had proven to be,
the 8 speed all-synchromesh Benz
gearbox made life a lot easier!
Although he had an excellent working
relationship with Doug and Audrey
Shultz, freight was carted for others on a
regular basis. It included, initially, a lot of
work out of Cablemakers, at Liverpool,
in Sydney. As time went on, Basil
eventually got work with Intermodal,
out of Sydney to the Queensland
capital, carting paper. Return loads
were organised by Jack Apps, who was

the Brisbane manager, and Basil recalls
him as a good bloke.
As was the nature of freight loading
back then, sometimes it wasn’t always
available from the usual sources, and
Basil had to use other contacts to
secure a load, particularly heading
south. One of the other people that
he worked for was the late Tommy
Meadows of Rocklea, who had a lot
of work carting tobacco and plywood
south out of Brisbane. Wool was also a
staple freight task for Tommy, and Basil
carted more than his fair share “taken
off the sheep’s back”.
Another good working relationship
was established with Warren Brown
in Newcastle, and many a load was
carted out of Wireworks in the ‘steel
city’ including ironically, ply from the mill
at Raymond Terrace to the ply mill at
Ipswich.
In between all of this work, Basil
managed to get married and have two
children, a daughter called Leonie, and

a son, Travas. As is often the case in
transport families, Travas joined his
father, and a used V10 2232 Mercedes
was purchased from Yorkstar Motors,
at Milperra in Sydney, for him to
operate, along with the 2233 that Basil
had put to work. Eventually, Travas sold
the 2232 and took a job working for Toll
Transport, based in Brisbane, which he
continues to do.
Another upgrade came in 1987,
when Basil bought a near-new 2238
demonstrator from Yorkstar Motors,
at Milperra. As well as moving up the
power band, it was his first taste of
working with a 13 speed Roadranger
gearbox. In Basil’s words, “it did the
job”, but he preferred the synchromesh
boxes that he had previously operated.
Other work that Basil recalls, was
for the late Arthur Gillott, through his
Highway Haulage operation based on
Sydney’s north shore. He also hauled for
Chemtrans, which although it consisted
of dangerous goods Continued over...

Continued... in the form of packaged
chemicals and fertilisers, he considered
it all good freight and, importantly, it
was always “good turn around”.
In 1998, Basil decided to upgrade
again, and bought a new 2538 from
Mavin & McNamara, who had well
and truly established themselves as
a Mercedes-Benz sales and service
centre in Kempsey. They had taken over
the agency from Kempstar Motors, who
had done the ground work to establish
the brand on the Mid North Coast of
New South Wales.
While a life on the highway has
many benefits for a driver, it is not
without its hazards, and one of those
is the possibility of having an accident.
Basil wasn’t immune to this hazard,
but fortunately, he only experienced
one in his long driving career, which

occurred on the Wootton bends, on
the old Pacific Highway, driving his
2233. He had loaded billiard table tops
in Brisbane, for delivery to Liverpool,
in Sydney. The load was 7 foot (2.1
metres) high and the same in width,
along with being very slippery. Basil,
not being familiar with the freight, found
himself in trouble when the load shifted
on those notorious bends and the truck
went over!
Travelling behind was friend, and local
truck driver, Jimmy Julian, who quickly
came to assist him, but Basil suddenly
wasn’t too keen on the approach that
Jimmy was willing to take to extricate
him. Jimmy arrived with a tomahawk
axe, and should it be necessary, he was
prepared to use it on the foot that was
refusing to come out quickly! As Basil
recalls, there was a bit of a panic, but
fortunately the foot cooperated, and he
was most grateful that he didn’t have
to spend the rest of his life missing an
important part of his anatomy!
Notwithstanding the one accident in

an otherwise long, blemish-free career
working in interstate transport, Basil
decided to free himself of the burden
of being an ‘interstater’, and retired in
2000. Around this time, he had a health
scare, but with good medical care, he
was back to fighting fit but at a loose
end.
He didn’t get much of a chance
to wonder what he was going to do
though. His professionalism in operating
trucks hadn’t gone unnoticed, and he
was invited to pick up and deliver trucks
for the Mavin & McNamara (now Mavin
Truck Centre) dealership in Kempsey,
from where he had bought his last truck.
Even now, Basil continues to work for
this renowned local company, with no
retirement date set. He has worked
under three different bosses during this
time, being Steven Pinkstone, Darren
Collins, and Dean Mavin, with the latter
being the dealer principal.
Reflecting on a very long career
in interstate transport, mostly as
a successful owner/driver, Basil

The first new generation cabbed Benz for Basil was a 2224, and was named Coco 3. Seen here with a shipping
container, this was unusual loading for Basil, and was probably something to do with work for John Swire. Note that
this truck has South Australian rego plates, being RI.3139. This came about after Basil formed a company based in that
state to minimise his exposure to road tax; so many other operators and companies legally did this during the eighties.
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Loaded with pallets of potatoes from Gatton, and bound for the Sydney Markets, this 2233 (ISB.059) was
unusually named Coco 3 the 2nd, and was painted in factory white as Basil felt that the extra cost for a custom
paint job could not be justified in operating terms.
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remembers quite a number of ‘good
blokes’ that he has either worked for,
or with, over the years, many of whom
became good friends.
Some of these local identities include
Vince Samyia, whom he likes to tell
“you are not my blood brother, but my
true brother”, as well as Jimmy Julian,
Lloyd Walker, Royce Everson, who
had moved to Albury-Wodonga quite a
few years ago to build up a successful
tanker operation, and Mal Cameron,
who generously was the first one to
step out and offer Basil help when he
bought his first truck.
Other identities that Basil speaks
highly of include Col ‘Beeny’ Scanlan of
Kyogle, Trevor Guerney of Shepparton,
Lester Lee of Grafton, Russell Blows of
Newcastle, Lloydy George of Brisbane,
Kenny Elliot of Gatton, and Billy
Bourke from Yarawonga, who were all
considered very much as mates, and
‘old school’ truckies.
Of all the blokes that Basil dealt
with on a management level, he pays
particular tribute to Jack Apps, who was
the manager of Intermodal Transport in
Brisbane. After doing many a load for
Jack, Basil treasures a handwritten

letter from him from the time of Basil’s
nomination in the Truckies Hall of Fame
in Alice Springs. The letter reads in part,
“Congratulations on your nomination.
A great honour for a good bloke. We
always held you in esteem as a caring
and attentive worker while you were
subbying for our great company and we
always loaded you whenever possible”.
Fine words indeed which mean a lot to
Basil.
The one person that he wants to single
out for his guidance and friendship
over the years though, is Jack Batty,
whom Basil recalls as good natured,
while teaching him all the things
that he needed to know about road
transport as a budding young truck
driver. Incidentally, Jack went on to
be an owner-driver himself, and pulled
for such iconic companies as Knights
Transport of Kilmore, in Victoria, and
Brambles, carting bulk liquids.
Looking back on his unwavering
choice of truck brand, Basil cited the
general level of comfort, driveability,
and the reliability that he experienced
in each Mercedes-Benz truck that he
operated. Along with good maintenance
and operating procedures, Basil would

easily get a million kilometres out of each
engine, and with such a consistently
good run out of each Mercedes that he
bought, it easily explained his loyalty to
the German truck maker over the years.
In all those years on the road, Basil
almost never overnighted, as he felt that
the concept was well-covered by the
likes of the various express companies,
such as IPEC with their two-up driving
teams. As there wasn’t any extra
payment for overnight services either, he
was not prepared to operate that way,
and only accepted loading that allowed
him to have regular nights catching up
on his rest, rather than putting miles
“under his belt”. This also allowed him
to keep up with regular maintenance.
In the days before mobile phones,
his regular patterns of operating also
meant that customers basically knew
where he was most times.
When
travelling
the
interstate
highways,
different
passengers
sometimes grace the offsider’s space,
and mention must be made of Basil’s
unusual travelling companion, Ricky
May. Not to be confused with the
well-known singer of the same name,
who has long passed away, the

Continued... passenger was his pet
Galah. Originally a house pet, Ricky
May watched Basil come and go
over a twelve-month period, until one
night after the evening meal, when he
“demanded to go with Dad (AKA Basil)
in the car (truck)”.
While being quite uncertain as to how
he would go, Basil obliged and put him
in his cage in the truck. Ricky soon took
to travelling the interstate highway with
Basil, and was a source of much joy and
humour, as many of the truckies would
often call up Ricky instead of Basil when
passing on the road, assuming that his
master was asleep in the bunk, and that
Ricky was at the wheel trying to put a
few miles on the clock.

Being very much a truckie at heart,
Basil is still an active member of the Mid
North Coast Trucking Social Club, that
was formed back in 1972, and even
with so much time away from home
when working, he recalls that he didn’t
miss too many meetings over the years.
A love of this beautiful country has led
him to take his caravan on a number of
trips to far flung destinations, including
two trips, each around Australia, and to
Alice Springs specifically. Retirement
hasn’t really been retirement for this
well-travelled truckie.
Footnote: Although I was born and
bred on the Macleay, and developed
a deep interest in trucks and trucking
from a very early age, I didn’t meet Basil
until the late seventies, and then lost
contact with him for many years, after
I moved away looking for permanent
employment. Quite some time ago,

Basil’s pet Galah, Ricky May.
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Basil contacted me to write his story
and it has been my pleasure to do
so. My apologies, for the long delay
between that invitation, and the result
that readers see here today. And I hope
that my writings do him due credit.
*Tony Petch

“Lucky Last” as the saying goes, the 2538 is seen here near the Kempsey railway bridge. Note the aftermarket
roof-mounted Red Dot air conditioning unit. As good as the various Mercedes trucks were in Basil’s opinion, he
felt that they had one weakness and that was in the “driver cooling department”. With the 2538, he decided to
do something about it, and had a roof-mounted unit fitted by a company at Parramatta, that were recommended
by Yorkstar Motors, from whom he bought the truck. The unit performed to expectations, but coming out of
Mittagong on a return trip from Melbourne, the heavens opened up, and Basil got a shock to be soaked from the
water coming into the cab through the hatch where unit had been fitted. Once home, he fixed the problem himself,
but was always unhappy with the workmanship, and was perplexed as to why they had been recommended.
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