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"SUNDAY 9th. ~ TAPONGA RIVER RESERVE. Healesville,Marysville thru

s-voe— .. .. 8.00. KBCP.... .. . spur,Taggerty,Eildon & (TWISTY)
- - 5% .30 Yarra Glen. ? Jamison Rd.- NO DIRT.
B dimae e Tioell g - - Be . prepared for éwimﬁﬁiné.“
T Ves ¥ ocuavdsos # Home via Yea,Flowerdale &
o e L L ﬁ;;“h, . . Whittlesea. Approx. 400kam.
FRIDAY T4th TEN PIN BOWLING NIGHT. NORTHCOTE BOWL,
: 7.30pm Sharp. ‘ 166Victoria Rd.

MTCV vs BMW Owners Club.

Come along & support your club,.

SUNDAY 16th . HEALESVILLE SANCTURARY. Route dependent on type of
fow o casesed . 10,00 &BG@.(Family;Day) vehicles entered,

-

Trarsn i o

STRREI AL E _ ; Entry fee chafged,BBQ's,
S N wood & picnic facilities supplied

also fully catered restuarant.

SAT. 22nd -& SNOWY MOQUNTAIN HWY} . Bairnsdale,Genoa and up to
SUNDAY 23rd. 8.00 KBYP. SATURDAY Cooma for O/night stay at Motel.
' - 9,15 Hallam.: P Leave 9am for Tumut & Corryong

for lunch. Onto Wangaratta,
Benalla & Whittlesea. Approx 1600kn
Han's will give all details at

next meeting.

MARCH :
SUNDAY 2nd BREAKFAST RIDE, ‘ Ringwood,Yarra Junction,
TOORONGA FALLS. Noojee and the Falls,
8.00am KBCP. (If time permitts we will look
9.00 DENNY'S RINGWOOD. at historic railway bridge.
FRIDAY 7th GENERAL MEETING. GUEST SPEAKER.
Club hall 8.15pm Sharp. ...::SEQX%Pi..j?fj.WXQWiJD

--------------------------



COMMITTEE NEWS
Magazine T | )

-~~~ Our-thanks go to Keith Finlay for his time aéld ‘effort as editor.'He"relufc_taptlly're_tjifié%__ii_‘lﬁ;téi
-+ dncredsing work and home commitments. The tiew editdr isTan Payné. Ian and Kerrie recently iy
"7+ joibed the club and ride a silver GT750 Kawssaki, The purchase of a new Brother type-writer -

.. —....{3299) has improved.the lot of the editor considerably. Good luck Tan and Kerrie. : ,
» = -Type written articles can be mailed. directly to Ben for phofocopying.” A three quarter inch
-~ margin down the left hand side of the page is helpful when stapling. The paper size is A4.

*  Absolute dead-line for such articles is Tuesday ‘night before the Club Meeting.
Change of address, new bike; ete: please notify Ben.so that he can keep the membership list up -
to date. - . - '

Club Windcheaters

Size 14 . .3 left Black, $21.-.
Size 16 6 left

Christmas Party BBQ.

The Christmas Party BBQ was a- great success. It was held at the Club Hall and was free for

. members. Forty-five people turned up, which was a little disappointing considering the time and
effort that went into_organizing the function. The idea of having it at the Club Hall and
grounds, “yuk-poohed” by certain parties, proved a wise decision. The weather was blustery
and raining. We simply moved inside. The BBQ was set up near the door and all smoke and
steam was drawn outside.

wivop.. . The Duffy Family won. the substantial Christfnas hamper, of which the Club contributed $50
s, ypworth. of - goods. towards, the rest.from the members. Special thanks are extended to Peter
. Dywer who provided the magnificent gas BBQ {complete with sand), eating utensils, cake and -
. after dinner mints, ete, ete. Good company, a bumper magazine issue, and ample food ensured
a good time was had by all. f

Recently fallen riders:

to o7 =1y John-Paynter (GPz750 turbo written off) 2. Tony Gustus (GT750)

o ' 3. Hans Wurster (K100RS high-sided at Clubman Rally)
New Bikes . , C _ o :
John Paynter replaces his turbo with a Suzuki GSX-R750. Vince Green has bought an FJ1100
and three sets of engine bars, all of which scrape dangerously early. Chris Stebbing has acquired

a VF1000F1I to replace his tired CB750F. Gary Osborne (GS1000G) has bought an XJ900; and

Les Leahy {R80 G/S) a Honda 600 trail bike. Bob Stecklenburg has sold his XJ750 and Brenda
her BMW RS85. :

Compact Disk Raffie

Raffle books are now available from Committee Members. The raffle is being run along similar
lines to the Appliance raffle run late in 1985. There are 500 tickets costing $2.00 each to be
drawn at the April General Meeting. First prize is a Sanyo Compact Disk Player (CP667)
valued at $399, Second prize a Sanyo Jogger ( Walkman) radio/cassette player (MCR-60) valued
at $65, and Third prize a Sunbeam Iron (SR053) valued at $39.

The ticket selling time has been reduced to two months for this raffle. Being the last fund
raising activity of the Club this financial year, Members have the opportunity of putting
something back into the Club. It is hoped that the quality of prizes and the limited number of
tickets will be an attractive offer for prospective ticket buyers. Please help.

Travel

Vince is off to Europe and America in April, picking up a K100RS along the way. Brenda Pollet
and Robyn Duffy are heading for Europe in May. We wish them an exciting and safe trip.

Ben.



SUNPAY 8'th DECEMBER 1985, * WALHALA CRICKET MATCH

Weather, sunny- cloudy, no wind humidity low.

Four bikes left X B C P along the freeway to the pick-up point at Hallam.
Six bikes awaiting, Enough memhers now to uphold the honour of the "‘crup™
~and to t;y and wrest the valuable ‘trophy from the dreaded foe "the Four Owners"

.Ben was leading with Mick Fagin in the most unpusual role of rear-rider.He was,
believe it or not, on a belt-driven 250 GPZ Xawasaki. His story was that he

was running it in for work. But rumour has it that he has seen the light after
sceing what happens to B M W 's (Refer photo December Mag.)

Down the freeway to Pakenham, turn off to these roads and little villages
‘that only Ben and Burke & Wills know to Moe,-

Arrived at Walhala about Midday.Six members of the Four Owners were there to
give battle against our 13, Seems that some of their members preferred to
go to the Hells Angels's concert or to stay home and watch ¥ayne Gardner drop
his $1OO 000 plus Honda., I reckon they had heard about our demon bowler and
wimped out of the match,

Anyway the gauntlet was thrown down and the battle was on, Mick}EZgin said
he was going to ride up to the ground. For those of you who don't know, the
ground is 40,000 £t. straight up the side of hill (1t seems like it when you
have . to walk) ' '
Our esteemed president and beloved leader, excerised his executive right and
jssued a dispensation, stating that he and his pillion passenger were retiring
to the 1loecal watering - hole to have some lemonade and would not be joining
4n the match.Peter and Sue and two members of the Four-Owners took advantage
of this generous edict. he rest of the intrepid cricketers started the long
haul to the top.
Arriving at the summit we were all gasping in the humid ‘and rarefied air.
We were greeted by loud thunder elaps from the Gods at Mg, Olympus;and Mick,
Insaepection of the pitch and outfield revealed that fours would be at a premium
The pitch had more holes than Bens Fairing and the outfield wag twice as slow
Perth's.
The rules were 1aid down.T%irty minutes batting time for each side. Due to

the lack of numbers both sides had to field.
We won the toss and decided to bat After our allotted time, we were 6 for 37
Tlme out was called and we retired for 15 minutes,

The Fout-Owners went into bat. After some inSpired bowling and fielding, we
held them to 7 for 29.

THE MATCH AND TRQPﬁy WAS OURS .

Ben deciged to go pillion with Mick down the hill. {he rest of us started the
descent.Wayne Pope decided that he was bored with just walking so he fried to
race his helmet down the hill. The helmet won by 5 minutes. Better luck
- next time Wayne, , ' ' '

We had refreshments. Ben had his forth lunch for the day,and then we headed for
home., Mick had had enough of eating every-one dust so yours truly tock over as

' rear rider.We left the valley in brilliant sunshine, but by the time we got to

Moe. the storm clouds were fast gathering. .

L. .




A patrol stop was in o;der.'A member of the Four Owners I forgert his namer
. :

. h
could not speak Greek so therefore ha¥ a lot of trouble in ordering a

malted -~ milk fprm the local milkbar. After lots of funny sgh;]@nguage the
message got through, - ‘

¥e were about to .leave when the'heaveps opened up.gThe streets of Moe were
awash, Our travelling weather expert, Sir Michael Fag}n s Stated that it would
blow over in fifteen minutes. As usual he was right. "he Storm passed on-

, Ben led us off down the side road from Moe to Yarrgon, The roddwas covered in
vater and in one spot was abouf® 9 inches deep.

We travelled along the'highwayl which was very heavy with traffic, Ben led us
off through Drouin andall those ittle hamlets again, A morom in & ute tried

to run Ben .off the road twice. | he ute driver took off when he saw the rest of
coming along.

The remainder of the trio was uneventual and we disbanded at 5~-30,

Revenge for last year’s defeat. May the trophy remain with us, -

Gaoff 7500




SUNDAY 15th DECEMBER
REEFTON & BLACK SPUR. (BEN'S TWISTIES MK.V).

THIS IS NOT GOING TO BE THE MOST INTERESTING WRITE UP OF ALL TIME,
BELIEVE ME.IN FACT ANY GEMS OF RELEVANCE TO THE WHOLE RIDE WILL

BE TOTALLY MISSING. YOU SEE,IWAS TAIL ENDER~CHARLIE ON THE DAY &
WASN'T PAYING ATTENTION AT ALL. ANOTHER REASON I WASN'T PAYING
ATTENTION WAS THAT RESPONSIBILITY FOR THIS WRITE UP WAS NOT DROPPED
ON MY FEEBLE SHOULDERS UNTIL THE END OF THE RIDE AT WHITTLESEA.

MY EARLIEST MEMORIES OF THE SUNDAY MORNING WERE SPENT WONDERING
WHAT TO WEAR, WHEN YOU LIVE IN A SMALL SOLID-BRICK FLAT YOU HAVE

TO DO WHAT'S KNOWN AS THE "VERANDAH TEST" BEFORE VENTURING FORTH ON
A MOTORCYCLE. SOLID BRICK FLATS REMAIN AT A CONSTANT TEMPERATURE,

50 IT IS NECESSARY TO STEP OUT ONTO THE VERANDAH CLAD ONLY IN A

PAIR OF STUBBIES & “P'—SHIRT.(THAT'S YOU IN THE STUBBIES & 'T*
SHIRT, NOT THE VERANDAH).

JUDGING BY THE SIZE OF THE GOOSE-BUMPS ON MY LEGS,IT WAS INDEED
QUITE COLD,YET HERE WE WERE IN THE MIDDLE OF SUMMER.

SWITCHING ON THE RADIO,MY WORST FEARS WERE CONFIRMED.THE DAY WOULD
START OUT COLD BUT FINISH UP HOT AS HELL.OH WELL,WEAR A BIT OF
EVERYTHING......

THE DAY WAS ALSO QUITE IMPORTANT IN THAT I HAD RECENTLY DITCHED

THE "BM" & BOUGHT A NEWSECONDHAND CHOOK CHASER(I THINK THAT'S &
QUEENSLAND TERM) THIS MEANT "RUNNING IN"& THAT WAS THE REASON FOR
TAIL-END CHARLIE.

HOWEVER, 'NEW BIKES'WAS TO BE THE THEME FOR THE DAY WHEN AT YARRA
GLEN, AMONGST OUR TOTAL OF 17 MACHINES WERE A NEW GPZ900R,A VF1000F

& A FAIRLY NEW GPZ1000R.I HOPE I'VE GOT ALL THOSE CORRECT.THOSE OF
US WHO RIDE SINGLE CYL.MACHINES WITH KICK STARTERS AREN'T TO
IMPRESSED BY LETTERS OF THE ALPHABET & TELEPHONE NUMBER FIGURES.

AT YARRA GLEN I HELD UP A KAWASAKI BLINKER & ENQUIRED AS TO

WHETHER ANYONE WOULD LIKE IT.JANET TOOK ME UP ON THE OFFER & THOUGHT
IT A TERRIFIC BIT OF LUCK TO HAVE GAINED A SPARE,THAT WAS UNTIL

SHE FOUND THAT FROM THE VERY BACK OF HER OWN BIKE THERE WAS INDEED
ONE BLINKER MISSING.LIFE'S LIKE THAT JANET.

SO,FROM YARRA GLEN TO HEALESVILLE,TO LAUNCHING PLACE & ON TO WARBURTON.
WE THEN ASCENED THE SLOPES OF DONNA BUANG,THE AIR TEMP.BECOMING LESS
IN CONVERSE RATIO TO OUR ALTITUDE BECOMING GREATER.IN OTHER WORDS,
IT WAS DAMNED COLD.

THE MOST LOGICAL THING TO DO AFTER RIDING UP A MOUNTAIN,IS TO THEN
RIDE DOWN IT.AND SO WE DID,STOPPING FOR LUNCH AT WARBURTON WHERE IT
WAS NOW HOT AS HELL.I HAVE NEGLECTED TO RELATE THAT VINCE HAD 4
VISITOR WITH HIM,A CANADIAN CALLED BOB WHO WAS SPENDING TWO MONTH'S
IN AUST. & ANOTHER NINE TRAVELLING ARQUND THE WORLD.

AFTER LUNCH,IT WAS ON TO THE REEFTON SPUR ,SCENE OF YOUNG KENNY'S
DEMISE ONLY TWO WEEKENDS BEFORE.FORTUNATELY WE ALL MADE IT TO THE TOP
UNSCATHED.

A RATHER HUMOUROUS SITE WAS ROUNDING A BEND TO BE CONFRONTED BY A
FORMULA 1 DUCATI 750 WITH TOM SAVILLE ON THE 80GS IN HOT PURSUIT BUT
GOING IN THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION TO THE CLUB!

THE DUCATI WAS DULY DESPATCHED IN A MATTER OF METERS,SHATTERING YET
ANOTHER BOY RACER'S DREAM.

IT AMAZES ME WHY ANYBODY WOULD TAKE A BIG FLASH MEGA-BIKE OR ANYTHING
WITH CLIP-ONS UP TO THE REEFTON SPUR TO PLAY LARRY LATIR,

THE ROAD IS JUST TO TIGHT.THE FASTEST THING THOUGH THERE WOULD HAVE
TO BE A QUICK ENDURO BIKE.JUST ASK SOME CLASS RIDERS ON 1000cc BMW'S
WHO WERE ROUNDED UP ONE DAY ON THE BLACK SPUR BY AN EARLY MODEL HONDA
IR200.THAT'S RIGHT 200cc.

FROM CUMBERLAND JUNCTION WE TRUNDLED OVER THE DIRT SECTION TO THE
TURN OFF TO LAKE MOUNTAIN.WITH THE CHANCE FROM WINTER TO SUMMER,THIS
ROAD BECOMES VERY DUSTY.



MARYSVILLE,NARﬁETHONG & S0 BACK TO HEALESVILLE,ALTHOUGH IT WAS ONLY
ABOUT 2.30pm,QUITE A PERCENTAGE OF QUR GROUP DECIDED THEY HAD LAWN'S
TO MOW & THINGS TO DO,SO RETURNED DIRECTLY TO MELBOURNE,

WHAT WAS LEFT OF THE GROUP CONTINUED ON THOUGH KINGLAKE BEFORE
TEMINATING THE RUN AT WHITTLESEA.HERE WE DISCUSSED THE PROBABILITY

OF BEN'S FRONT TYRE NOT MAKING IT HOME,LET ALONE FOR ANOTHER CLUB
RIDE.YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THE THING.THE SIDE WALLS WERE BADLY SCUFFED
& SHOWING CANVAS.APPARENTLY THIS CAN HAPPEN IN AS LITTLE AS 7,000km
SO MUCH FOR THE ADVANCES IN MOTORCYCLE TYRE TECHNOLOGY,

LES XL600

THE SNOWY MOUNTAINS HIGHWAY RIDE 22/23rd February

Leader: Hans Wurster K100RS
Leave: Saturday 22nd February, KBCP 8:30 am sharp; Hallam pick-up 9 am sharp

Route:
Saturday: Bairnesdale, Bega, Cooma

Sunday: Tumut, Corryong, Myrtleford, Wangaratta, Yea, Melbourne.

Distance: 1600 km
Accommodation: “Hawaii Hotel””, Main St., Cooma
Cost: §30 double includes colour TV, ete

No bookings are necessary. Out of courtesy the Club wishes to inform the manager of the
Hawail Hotel of the expected number seeking accommodation. To this end, would riders please
inform Hans on 398-5575 (H) or 392-3235 (B} on or before Sunday the 16th February.

Please note: due to the distances involved, the duration and number of stops will be kept to a
minimum. It is suggested that riders of machines of capacity less than 500 cc may encounter
difficulties maintaining an adequate cruising speed. It should also be noted that “mobile radar”’
is employed enthusiastically by members of the NSW Police Force. For graphic details, check
with Hans or Ken.




ECONCMY RUN 22/12/85

[ K]

Starters for this ride were as per the attached resulits sheet,

It was a bleak looking morning when Ken and I arrived at the KBCP.
There was no ome else there at 9,15 am anl I remarked to Ken that we might
have to do it alore.’

But the starters arrived scon after., Then afier the usual instruc-
tions about correr merking arnd that they were expected to at least travel
on the speed limits ( rot below ) for the econmy test, we left heading
vorth with Ken leading amd Peter P, reer rider, We were looking for a

.servo to £111 all the bikes for the start,

We firally fourd oxe that was open up in Glemroy, All tarks were
filled ard speedo reedings recorded, Also each riders sgtimate fuel cone
sumption was noted.

It hed now started to drizzle ard we commenced the ride at 10, 15am,
Headed to the Tullemarire Freewsy, Bulla, Surbury, anl then via Mt.Macedon
arrived at Woodend for morning tea.

~ After refreshments rode to Tylden, Kyreton, Malmsbury, Daylesford,
Tremtham ard arrived at Blackwhod for lunch just as it sterted to rain
quite heavily.

As planred we had a counter lurch at the Blackwood Hotel, It was a
good men: and reasonably priced, The service was the fastedt emcountered
by me exd all orders were served within a few mimtes, The quality of the
meals have to be recommemied,

After lunch it was still reining, We then filled each bike at the
orly pump in town, This was dore urder sirict supervision anl the speedo
readings ard fuel taken by each bike was recorded.

It was moted that the distances travelled by each bike ( as per speedo)
differed quite a bit and it was decided to get the overall average distarce

which was 184 km, This figure was then used for calculating the fuel
consumption of esach bike,

Results were as follows,:~-

1ste Ies IRAHY XL 600 Honda T4.15 MPG . 26,10 K/1t.
2nd, Tim FAGAN ) *¥* (pz 250 63,37 " . 22,30 "'
3rd, Jack YOUDAN K100 RS 60,79 " 21,39 *
4th, Rod MISKIN GPz 750 57613 " 20,11 "
5th, Robyn DUFFY X 650 Honda 56451 " 19,89 "
6the Tory GUSTUS GT 750 55,03 " 19,36 "
7th., Ross BRADSHAW @S1000 G Suzi, 5176 " 18422 M
8th. Hans WURSTER K100 RS 50,02 " ... 17.60 "
9th, Peter PHIIFEREN @I 750 49,79 % . 17,52 ™
10th., Peter & Sue GP21000 EX 46,26 " 16428 W
11th, Ken WVURSTER GPz 900 R 46,06 " 16421 M
12th, Creig WILLIAMSON CBX 750 Honda 45465 " 16,07 *-
13th. FPhil DUFFY K100 RS & Chair 44,11 % - _..15.,52 .M
14th, Frark BLOXHAM R 80 S EMW 41,32 0 14,54 "
15th, Mick FAGAN R 100 CS BMW Ted4T M 13019 "
16th, Gary OSBORNE @GS 1000 ¢ Suzi, 37.34 ¥ - 13014 M-
CLOSEST ESTIMATE :m :
Hans WURSTER  * Estimate = 50 mpg (17,597 K/1%)
Actual = 50,02 MPG OF

( 17.60 X/it.)



Economy Ride 22/12/85 contimiedoeseo.

Ag only the financial members are entitled to the 'honours!
of the economy section, Tim PAGAN missed out on-2nd overall, and
this leaves Ies 1st oversll

Jack 2rd B
Rod 3rd " - _ -
and Hans ¢ ¢« o Winming the closest estimate, which

was spot ome

The resulis of Mick FAGAN and Garry OSBORNE was expected
due to their enthusiastic rid:.ng.

After leaving Blaclcwooq the riae contimed via ijeéniale ard
Ballan %o Melton where we broke up after a pleasant days ride.

. . ‘ 7 : :Hams WURSTER
R o K 100 RS.

CIUB CANP, TAWONGA,

«

)

Joanre, Xen ard I decided to go to Tawonga on Friday afternoon,
27/12/85. 1 had to work that day but tock a few hours off ard we left
Altoma at 3 pme

- I was carrying most of the gear amd Ken-had Joanre as pillion.
Due to the time of the year had to be ecareful because of ‘the speed traps
glong the Fume but we were lucky ard anticipated their locatlons each
time,

Just after Beramlla we passed Pater DWYER going the same way but
goon lost him. We turred of?f =t “fangarat-ta for Myrtleford - Bright
then over the Taworge Gap, besut twisties; to the Ce.mp:.ng grouz:d at

Taworga where we arrived just before 5.45EM,
' Af%er booking in we pitched our tent rear the owes of Ross KING,.
Peter PHITFEREN ard Mike DAVIS, Bremla was also there ifi her dar but
gshe had her dog with her she was not 21llowed to stay at the Caravan Park.
'  Peter DVYZIR arrived lster ard put up his tenb. By this time i%
was time to have a bite to eat armd all -of us went to the loeal Pub ( we
walked) for fea ard quite a Pew ales. We left there just before stumps.
The food ard compary was good but the drinks later took their Holl
when I allegedly snored all might keeping the others awake. I told
them I orly srored when I was napDy.

The birds woke me early Saturday morning am on checking the
weather ore couldn't have asked for a better dayo After breakfast we
decided %o go our various ways, Brerda was noi eeling well amd werd
hore via other places., Joanme, Ken amd I rode to the Dartmouth Dam
then via Mitta litta for lurch, %o Wodonca ani saw some relatives,
later returmed to the Camp via Beechworth amd various roads. The roads
up there in the mountain country are terrific with any rumber of
twisties to keep the adrem=lin pueping axd varicus surfaces chucked ins
That day we covered 550 Im all rourd, giving us a thirst at least. On
the way %o the camp grabbed a few timdes at the pub to settle the dust
as soon as we stopped at the tent,

Peter ani Sue and Vimce came t¢ the Camp later in the aftermoon.
They shacked up at a local Motel rearby. Thet mght we all had tes
agair at the same Hotel., Another good night which of course resulted
in another sroring session by,guess who, during the might.

POTB OD



Ciys CMNT.., Tawonga, vomtirued.....

Surdey worning cesme eerly again, Birds singing. Fresh air and
another beautiful day shead,

Joanre, Ken arnd I decided %o go home that day ard the others
did the same via different routes.

Peter ard Sue, Vince and Sue decided to ride with us over the
mourtedns via Hotham Heights, O(meo, Bairhsdale etc to Melbourre.

After packing up we left together about 10 em. Headed up and
over the Tawonga Gap at a fast rate of knots because on a road like this
ore just has to enjoy the mary curves and hairpins, When Vince amd I
reached the road leading to Hotham, the others had yet o mske their app-
earance, I reeded petrol so rode to Bright telling Vimee to go on when
the others arrived ard I'd catch up.

. After £illing up at Bright took up the chase up the Alpire Road.
Terrific road which required a change of direction comtimiously. Ieft,
Right, left, right, gears, brakes, accelerate etec. Caught up with Peter
and Sue and Ken and Joanre where the rough dirt road started. Vince was
nowhere %o be seen ahead, Headed pff after him on the dirt anl soon saw
the telltale trail of dust way ahead on the twisty mountain road. Soon
reeled him in ard we both arrived at the top,of Hotham Eeights together.
Stopped there for the others to cateh up 2l nave a orea‘bher. Took a few
pictures,

Soon aiter headed off south with Vince leacing along the dirt
towards Omeo where we arrived for lunch., Vince ard I had ore hairy exp-
erience vhilst rourding a fast blird righthander when we:were corfronted
by a lamd Cruiser, He was coming towards us on our side over double lires
overtalking another car, Ve were forced o take some quick evasive action
resulting in some urexpected changes of direction in the tail end of my
bike whilst trying to stay clear of Vimee's rear wheel,

After leaving Cmeo I led along the fast sweepers erd then very
twisty sections of the highway to Bairnsdale where I -had stopped amd ree
fuelled before the rext bike, Ken ard Joanre arrived, with the others
arriving shortly after,

From Bairnsdale I. again led along the highway to Sale- Rosedale
when we saw FPhil DUFFY and chair with his kids going the other way.
Along here ard later in the lMorwell ares are nobtorious places for speed
traps but again thay were well anticipated each time resulting ina
Ticket free ride all rourd., We left Vimee amd Sue at Warrasgul amd carried
-on until rear Packernham where Peter ard Hue turmed off, Joanm, Ken ard
arrived home safely at 4.45 pm after a good weekerd, -

. 1 would have liked a few more club members at the Camp earlier on
but they probably arrived .after we left there as did the DUFTY's.

' Jomnre, Xen & Hans VURSTER
GPz 90CR & X 100 RS.




"Run to Flinders" = 12/1/86.

Vince, FJ 1100, Peter and Sue, Kawa,1000, Peter P, GT 750
Ross K, XJ 900, Ben GPZ 900, Frank, BMW, Mick BMW, Joe, BMW -
(first ride) and Jack BM K100.

With a weather foreczst for a top of 24 Deg, followed by a cool
change with rain and thundestorms, a really big turn up of riders
could not be expected, not exactly good swimming weather.

A count down and at the appointed time of 10 o'cloeck with Vince
leading and Peter P as tail rider we departed from X.B.C.F.

over the Jchnston street bridge through Port Melbourne and onto
Beaconsfield Parade continuing on down Beach Road to Beaumaris
where Mick joined the ride.

As we travelled zlong Beach Road the verocity of the wind
increaged as the change approached. At Mornington a diversion
to the coast road was taken thus avolding much o.. the sunday
traffic. The ride arcund the coast was exhilarating giving
Vince ancther opportunity to put his new FJ 1100 through its
paces, Through Dromama and then to the top of Arthurs Seat
where the view as always is spectacular,

Although it threatened rain on a couple of occasions the weather
held. After az short stop at Arthurs Seat onto Main Ridge Roed
and to Gunnammata Beach.

Peter and Sue had aprarently left part of their intercom system
at our Arthurs Seat stop so they left the ride to retrieve it,
Gunnammata Beach was far toecold for swimming so after standing
around in the sun for = while the decision was made to continue
onte Flinders for lunch.

Travelling along Boneo Road 4o Flinders was great riding with
quite a few twisties. The nearer *o Flinders the better the
weather., At Flinders we congregated in the car park along the
beach front completely sheltered from the ccol wind. Unless you
were really keen, ewimming was out.

Wnen we arrived at the besch Fhil Duffys' outfit wes there, Soon
Fhil appeared to tell us he was out on a Sidecar Club run but he
was the only one to turn up. We sat on the beach having Iunch
nattering and taking in the general scenery. Jack decided to leave
the run here and Phil and his kids left to visit the folks at
Resebud,

On our way again, the next gtop being at Bob Steckelenburg's
holiday house for coffee and a natter. Thanks EBob.

From here it was a gtraight run back to Edithvale except for =z
little diversion when Frank, Mick and Joe were stopred for a
licence check at Bittern, A few commentis from Mick!!! maybe
we'll get a full report later!

A stop for coffee at Vinces' place where the ride broke up.

A really good run although too cold for swimming with the trip being
around 240 Xm.

Worth waiting for,
Worth watching for,

Vinces Super "Garage Sale"

/ Ross K, XJ 900,



SUNDAY 5th JANUARY NOGJEE: {SOME DIRT) .

ARRIVING AT THE K.B,C.P. AT 9-25 FOR THE FIRST CLUB RIDE OF THE YEAR, T
ESPIED THREE OTHER BIKES AND OF COURSE THEER,RIDERS. OUR LEADER , DANNY Z500;
JACK BMY R T : GARY GSX 10007, After waiting for five minutes after the
deadline to see if there was going to bs any late arrivels, we decided to go,
A discussionabout the route and the "some dirt" resulted in Gary decideds to go
visiting. ' -
XAXEYRNEny -
DANNY LED US THROUGH THE SUBURBE OF RICHMORD, COLLING WOOD TO KEW s BALWYN ETC
OUT ALONG ALONG WHITEHORSE RBD. TO 1OVELY DOWNTOWN LILYDALE, '
YE WERE IN IUCK, THE PATROLLING CANDY~CAR WAS BUSY BOOKING AN ATTRACTIVE FEMALE 1IN
A SPORTING LOOKING JAGUAR. -
CUT THROUGH LILYDALE, ALONG THE TURNOFF, VIA LAUNCHING PLACE ETC. OH, T FORGOT,
{ E WERTHER WAS FINE, NO ‘WIND, SKY OVERCAST, SLIGHTLY CHILLY ON THE BIKES, REALLY
u0OOD RIDING WEATHER, WHEN WE REACHED POWETLTOWN, DANNY LED US OFF TO NCGOJEE,
THE ROAD “UDDENLY BECAME UN-BITUMENISED, WE HAD A CHOICE, THE SFORT ROUGH ROAD, OR
THELONGER=TIMBER TRUCK TRACKS. DANNY AND JACK DECIDED TO TAKE THE LONGER ROUTE,
WELL, T HAVE NEVER BEEN TRAIL RIDING, BUT THESE ROADS MUST BE CLOSE TO WHAT
TRATL~RIDERS GET THEIR XICKS ON, GRAVEL, DUST, STEEP CLIMBS AND DEECENTS, WOODEN=-
BRIDGES,BARK AND BITS OF TREES ON THE "ROADWAY", ALL IN ALL AN EXPERIENCE, AFTER
ABOUT TWENTY K's OF THBS MOUNTAIN-GOATING, DANNY CALLS A P...~8TOP, HE CONSULTS
HIS MAP AND ASTOUNDS JACK AND I WITH THE WORDS"I DON'T KNOW WHERE WE ARE"
AFTER HAVING A REST, WE HEAR A FOUR-VHEELED VEHICELE ABOUT ONE HUNDRED METRES
AWAY. WE HAD ONLY STOPPFED NEAR THE NOOJEE REMD, WE STARTED OFF ALONG THE GRAVEL
SURFACED ROAD, AFTER THE TRACKS THAT WE HAD BEFN ON, IT FELT LIKEP THE TULIARMARINE
FREEWAY., ‘
WE ARRIVED AT NOQJEE AT ABOUET 12~30. FOR THOSE WHO HAVEN'T BEEN TO NOGJEE,THE
RESIDENTS GET THEIR KICKS FROM VWATCHING THE SUN SET. A REAL SWINGING PLACE,
ATTER LUNCH(THE EATING HOUSE WAS DISAPPOINTED THAT BEN WASN'T ON THE RIDE LAS THEY
HAD ORDERD AN EXTRA DOZEN B‘.(JLLS.:,1 WE TOOK THE ROAD TO DROUIN.THIS ROAD HAD SEVERAL
NOTICES TO BEWARE OF ROUGH SURFACES, ' )
WE JOINED UP WITH THE HIGHVWAY AND HEADED OFF TOWARDS MELBOURNE, NOT BEING USEE TO
"CH LUXURY AS A SMOOTH, 'TARRED ROAD, WE TURNED OFF TO GEMBROOK. ANOTHER' GRAVEL- ROAD
+ AAVELLING -THROUGH THE LOVER DANDENONGES TO THE UPPER DANDENONGS %ARRIVED AT
EMERALD, WHERE WE ENDED THE RIDE., JACK AND DANMNY HEADED OFF FOR THE MULGRAVE FREEWAY
WHILST 1’ WENT FOR HOME VIA SELBY BELGRAVE OLINDA CROYDON WARRANDYTE EITHAMevouss
EVEN THOUGH WE WENT OFF. THE BEATEN TRACK THE TOUR WAS ENJOYABLE AND DIFFERENT.
AT NO STAGE PID I FEEL THE TEE ROADE WE TOCOK VERE A DANBER TO MAN OR MACHINE,AND
THOUGH I WOULD NOT LIKE TO DO THIS SORT OF RIDE EVERY WEEK END ONEE IN AWHILE
HELPE TO BLOW THE COBWEBS AWAY, '

BAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL,

GEOFF % 500



KILLING THE VIBES

Right, you have spent all that money on a new BMW K series

and after some time riding it you realize that all is not as smooth
as expected from this maker.

Vibes come mainly through the footpegs, mainly through the

left peg and (worst of all) mainly at the "correct" cruising RPM of
3500 - 4500. ‘ -

You, and other K owners honest enough to admit it, feel
something - should - be~done - itsg - Just - not - good - enough - BMM.

Then you read they have!

As the blurb probably reads ”...... as part of our ongoing
product improvement objective we have, following exhaustive test and
evaluation in the most arduous conditions, now mounted the footpeg
supports in a more positive contact mode ..... P

Right, this really means the rubber bushes have been discarded
(chucked away) and the sipports bolted solid.

Now you say, do I have to spend another fortune to trade my
K on the latest to get rid of these buzzes?

Well you can if you want, but you can also remove the rubber
bushes and spacer bushes yourself and bolt the supports solid .....
then ride it and find it really works « magic smoothness!

What you must do though is reuse the outside and inside large
washers, add a spring washer under the three per side bolt heads and .
(important) add a thickish (3-4 mm) flat spacer washer between the inside
large washer and each contact pad on the gearbox. -

You may need a slightly thicker washer on the right hand front
bolt to ensure the brake-1ight wire does not get crushed on tightening.

Below 1s a sketch incase the above is not crystal - clear.

Just one more point, we hear a genuine conversion kit will soon -
be available with new supports, pegs and everything, for retrofit.

This will give you K owners a further option .... pay $427.75 = -

(my guess) for the.conversion kit or buy some washers-and-get’ started.— =
...... the choice is yours. o

J. € Youdam. o e e

/%ﬁfé}ﬂ%ﬁlﬂ' her 5 o 4)2//////// B Washer

ik T Gehnd
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Bunday 19th January
Inverlock )

The Weather was fine and mild as i arrived at the Hallam pick-up
point.After the usual discussion of who did what to whom ,We all
headed off toward the Berwick by-pass i have mixed thoughts on
these by-passes they are great for getting from A to B in a
car,on the bike they tend to make me feel wvunerable having no
where to go if you get sprung riding with more then the legal
Kilometers passing under your wheels at great haste.

You tend to stand out like the well known dogs genitals zapping
passe cars at a great rate of knots.Fearless leader hung a righty
at Fakenham then a guick left and headed with & bit less haste
towards Tynong and Longwarry.We turned left,right a U-turn much
interest was shown in the contents of a tankhag.

Eventually we arrived in Drouin somebody who shall remain
nameless decided the best spot to park was 150 meters left of
the local Milkbar and 151 meters right of the second Milkbar and
people wonder why he doesn”t put on any weight

Just to provide some interest one of the locals rolled up in
his car and told everyone about his Motorbike, funny they never
seem to be riding the bike,i was amared that he didn’t race
Indians, they all recite a long story about racing careers.

0ff we headed into the grey beyond after slipping into wet
weather gear.Up,Down,around we rode on some of the best roads
in VYictoria i can still recall the time a few years ago when
on & club ride around the same road,two of us where having a
fang .next minute ECKkkkk.. a cow had decided this was the
spot to plant a FAD very slippery,more with good luck than
skill we both managed to recover and proceed with a bit less
Fight hand down.

After much weaving around we arrived in Inverlock.Whsn lunch had
been purchased and consumed Ben gave a demonstration of the
problems of piling the chain on a Kwacka 900 a strange setup

. when on the center stand the back wheel doesn’t clear the deck
after the suggestion of try hanging the rear end over the

gutter the chain was ociled and ready to go.be headed off to get

petrol and proceeded home in my case arriving home at Fpm a good
fun day was had by all.

Bary XJ-900 F



MEMBERS and FRIENDS SEEN at the CLUBMAN RALLY.

Keith and Teddy Finlay,

Ray Thomas.

Robert ?

Ben Warden.

Peter Philferan.
Rod Miskin & Libby.
Frank Bloxham.

Hans Wurster.
Darryl Woodman
John Paynter.

Ian Payne & Kerrie.

Tony Gustus.
Keith 7

Geoff Webb.
John Arrowsmith.

Morgan Family & Cassy.

21300. those panniers made great esky's.,

GPz900. Yobbo Thomas seen helping the ladies into
the Murry river.

SR300. A friend of Keith's and teddy,

GPz900. seen practicing for the next economy rum.,

CB750.

GPz750. Mouldy tent zips can be a problem eh.

R80 G/s.

K100RS. See what happens when you drink....LoCall

XJ900. with friends Ivor (GPz1000RX), Kay and Daniel

GSX-R750, Still unscratched.

GT750.  With Keith, Teddy & Robert pitted themselves
against the mighty Murry.

GT750.  What a mug?

R100 RT a friend of afriend of Keith & Teddy,
great at saving distressed pussy's,

Z500.

GPz1000RX.

- CX & CB Honda's.

TOP SECRET:.. MEMORISE AND DESTROY.

POLITICAL SYSTEMS EXPLAINED.

Socialism:

Communism:

Facism;

Nazism:

Bureaucratism:

Capitalism:

You have two cows, you give one to your neighbor.

You have two cows, the government takes both and
gives you some milk.

You have two cows, the government takes both and
sells you some milk.

You have two cows, the govefnmént takes both and
shoots you.

you have two cows, the government takes both,

shoots one, milks the other and throws the milk away.

You have two cows, you sell one and buy a bull!

°




We are sailing!

Proposed Journey: Friday (20th Dec.) - Bairnesdale, Saturday and'S'unday - Mallacoota, Monday
and Tuesday - Narooma, Christmas Day -Thredbo, Thursday - Corryong, Friday and Saturday -
Club Camp at Tawonga, and Sunday - Home.

We planned to do about 2,000km and spent the previous week preparing both bikes for the trip. I
spent $600 on the bike and bike related equipment: new rear tyre, chain and both sprockets, air
filter, valve shims, new helmet and gloves. Also had the subframe welded in three places when it
broke due to the weight of the Gearsack Rack. ('l take the rack off after this trip.)

Friday 20th Dec.

Left Melbourne at roughly 4.30 pm and headed for Bairnesdale. About 100 km out of Melbourne we
were delayed for a couple of hours when Ben’s muffler fell off. Cause: a bolt had vibrated loose on
the foot-peg mounting bracket. We found an old guy in a garage, up on all the latest bikes, who
was able to hammer it back into shape so that we could get the pipe back onto the bike. (While his
Missus hollered to come to tea, he calmly ozxyed the pipe back into shape. He spent about 45 minutes

on it and would accept no money for his time or materials. His son had a 900 in WA.) Eventually
We Were on OUr way again. ' ' 3

We progressed through Yallourn taking the back roads to Mafira, etc. and also through the worst
insect plague I have ever seen. It was so bad we could hardly see and we could find no-where to
wash our visors because most of the garages were closed. Finally we found one.

Cruising at about 120-130 km/h we headed for Bairnesdale along the Prince’s Highway. Through
one radar trap but luckily we had slowed to about 115 km/h. We arrived at Bairnesdale at about
- 9.30pm, booked into the hostel and then went out to get some Tood: Mexican takeaway. Then sleep.

Saturday 21st ' e T

Left Hostel at about 9.30 am. Breakfast in Bairnesdale and bought some provisions in supermarket.
Bought petrol and headed for Buchan. We got there in about an hour after dodging numerous dead
wombats. Took a guided tour around the Royal Caves. {(The Fairy Caves were still flooded). Had
lunch at Buchan and watched the tame kangaroos. Off to Orbost at about 2:30 pIm. IERTTE

The sun was so bright it was almost painful to keep my eyes open. The road:from Buehan to
Orbost is tight and winding with lots of blind corners. I camh® atround ‘olie corner akd eonfronted 4
bull standing at the side of the road. No great drama. Aerdss 'the'niext corner there was a tree
fallen across the road so we had to stop and help an old lady who was there already.

Back to the Prince’s Highway and onto Mallacoota, The Highway improves greatly beyond Lakes
Entrance. So it was an easy afternoon’s ride arriving in Genoa at about 5.00 pm. The road -from
Genoa was very sandy and [ came round one corner to find that Ben had run off the road (almaost) -
saw the warning sign too late. No damage. On to the Hostel.

We were the only people at the Hostel that nigh{:. Bought some supplies from the supermarket.
Sunday 22/12

‘Alter a leisurely breakfast we went for a butchers hook aroufid Mallacoots. Walked along the beaeh
- Croajingalong National Park: very nice. (saw a dozen dolphins workeng théir way alony the beach).

Went to the airfield and watched a small plane take off. Linch, followed by a nap. Rode down to

“get The Age at 4.30 pm. Sat on the pier, read magazines, and watched-the fishermen, «* “: *n=

Went back to the hostel to find another couple had arrived, Wwith two other couples arriving shortly

~ afterwards. Had tea. As we were sitting around after tea, the power went off. Apparently there was
a storm down the highway/coast and the power was off in the whole: area. The Warden came:in‘ to

“explain this to us and then mentioned that he had just had a phone call from a guy who was

- looking for some -people to crew for him on-his yacht sailing-to:Sydney-and then ‘Brisbane: It only

- took 5-minutes to ‘talk ‘Ben into" going-We -went to see the-Warden-and hé told 0s"that he was
‘ringing back at 10 am next morning. We waited and talked and thought aboit jt7 nowt morwian 2

Monday 23/ 12 S . e ey o 2 |
Up early. Packed our bags, fuelled the bikes, cleaned the room, etc. At ten to ten the guy rang



2 f
back and.we arranged to meet him in Eden at 12 noon (86 km away).

'Afr’iv'ed- in” Eden at 10 past 11 and wandered around"the‘d‘bc-l;swi:—ill'ﬂobﬁ”tr}fiﬁg ito'spot “a likely

yacht.

At-12.00 he-turned up: 60 years old; smallish, very :;_;:éomm_oda{:ihg._ He found somewhere for us to--- ...

leave pur bikes:7(In 5:garage; nnderneath a blue hous'(}'-'tha,'t‘ belongs to a guy called Dave!} -

“We then went:shopping: He {4} bought heaps of pr@visions for us. Anything we wanted we could
have. I rang up work and extended my holidays.

He told us he was not leaving until at least Wednesday as he was waiting for another guy who
wanted to be home for Christmas. '

Back to the wharf where he had a special tool made at the slipping yard.

About 3 pm we loaded our gear {not much) and the food and the three of us into the dingy and we
set off for the.yacht. The. sea. was. quite choppy and water was splashing in all over the place. By
the time we got to the yacht some of the food was soggy. The yacht was 38 feet long, 2 x 2 bunk
cabins, very small kitchen, table, TV, stove, freezer, generator, and toilet. (Other equipment
included satellite navigation aid computer, CB radio, auto-helm, all manner of safety equipment
including an inflatable life raft, flares, life jackets, marker dye and flag and radio distress beacon,
harnesses, safety lines, and 80 gallons of fresh water.)

He decided to motor to the other side of the bay where the seas were not so rough. We dropped
anchor, stowed our gear, and made our bunks, and decided it was time for a spot of fishing. In the
next two hours we caught 36 mackeral, 1 flathead, and 1 taylor. Threw back 2 or 3 undersized
flathead, a small snapper, and several small mackeral. And quite a few fish got away or jumped off
the deck.

At abouf 8.00 pm ‘they stopped biting and then Bften scaled the fish and I filletted them and/or
cleaned them. :

Bedtime. Once used to the swaying of the boat it was not hard to sleep. (Neither Janet nor I had
ever been on a sailing boatl before, let alone crewed on one. This was a chance-of-a-lifetime and we
were taking it. Jt is usual practice for crews to pay $7-10 per day for the ezperience. There are
always people looking to do this sort of thing. We payed nothing.)

Tuesday 24/12

After breakfast we went for a row in the dingy to the beach (about a quarter of a mile). Collected
shells, paddled, talked to fishermen, saw a seal, ete. Ben had rowed in so I rowed back. A lot harder
to row back because the current was against us. I got one blister.

After lunch we got Alan’s whole life story, pictures, books and all. Retired farmer from Casino had
sold up everything and bought the yacht (his first sailing boat everl) - a ketch (two masts), and was
sailing from Adelaide to Brisbane. We were to be his 4th crew. He was having second thoughts
about settling down at the property he had bought at Russell Island, QLD. He wants to keep on
yachting. (He had also worked for various mining companies as a Joreman at construction sites
including working in Paue New Guinea; worked in the production of super-phosphate at Chemical
Companies; had built his own house; had bought a bull-dozer and taught himself to drive it, so being
able to clear the property and build dams. He was adept at almost any trade. You name 1t, he had
done it. Sailing a yacht was just his latest venture.)

After tea we decided to do some more fishing. Alan was not keen on the idea but said he would give
some of the fish to the neighbours. After about 10 minutes when we had caught half a dozen he
- rowed over to the other yachts and gave them the fish. Two cats and one dog on one boat and 1
cat on the other. He came back and said the neighbours would have 10 more fish. We only managed
to catch 6 more. But when thé neighbours came over later they did not want them straight away as
they had no freezer or fridge. So we had to throw them back.

Wednesday 25/12

Christmas Day. Sat on deck and read magazines in the morning. Al rowed to shore to ring Mark to
say we'd pick him up in the afternoon. Al cooked us lunch. Under cooked chicken, greasy fried
potatoes and pumpkin, soggy beans. Ben lied and told Al he was an excellent cook. I said the food
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looked great (externally it looked okay). Christmas cake and white wine {yuk) after that.

About 3.00 pm Al rowed into shore to pick Mark up. Had a game of cards when they came back.

Tea was fish again which I was rapidly getting sick of. We'd eaten practically only fish since
Monday night.

Al thought we might sail next morning if the weather was right.
Thursday 26/12

The weather still wasn't right. Ben and I hadn’t had a shower for three days so after breakfast we
rowed into shore and had a shower in the caravan park. We went to the shop there and bought a
can of Fanta each. There was only tea and cold water to drink on the boat - and the water tasted
funny - so the Fanta was a luxury. After phone calls to relatives we wandered around the hotel
there. It is a museum. Apparently Boyd Town used to rival Sydney in the 1840’s when it had a
thriving population of 500. There is probably only 500 people there these days.

Bought an ice-cream each and rested in the shade. It was very disconcerting to close your eyes.
Everything rocked. After a couple of hours we rowed back to the yacht.

At lunchtime we decided that we were sick of fish, so we turfed it overboard and cooked mince
meat and fried potatoes with tomatoe sauce - yum.

It was very hot in the afternoon. We just sat around the deck and played cards, got sunburnt, read
magazines, etc.

Spaghetti on toast for tea. Al had been keeping an eye on the weather all day, waiting for a front

fo go through and he said we would go in the morning. We hauled the dingy on deck, lashed
everything down, and had an early night.

Friday 27/12

Woke up at 4.30 am. Al told us he was waiting for the 9.00 am radio forecast and we would

probably go after that. The generator was driving me up the wall so I went outside. Getting
extremely frustrated because we have been sitting in this boat for 4 days now.

After lunch Al finally said we were going to leave. We pulled up the anchor, put up the mainsail,
the headsail, and the gibsail. Unfortunately there was not enough wind, so we motored out of the
harbour and then turned the engine off once the wind picked up. We were doing a steady 4 knots.

Mark saw what he thought were two sharks but may have been birds floating on the water. Later
dolphins passed by.

After a while the wind picked up even more and we were doing 6 knots. Al was pleased with our
progress and said at that rate we would make Sydney the next night. The swell of the sea increased
too, and this combined with the heat of the cabin meant that soon I was not feeling too well. T went
outside to get some fresh air but it was too late. After throwing up 2 or 3 times it was time to have
a sleep. I retired to the stern cabin and managed to get a little sleep as it did not rock as much as
the bow cabin. In a couple of hours Ben and Mark came down too. Seems they had been busy
chucking up all over the boat railing.

Ben went to sleep in the other bunk and Mark put on some warm clothes and went back up to help
Al who was not sick at all. We had a couple more hours sleep, then relived Al and Mark. I still was
not feeling well and threw up again. ( As I recall, the swell was about 10 feet high every 1.5 boat
lengths. The boat was surfing down the waves and slewing all around the place as we were heading
diagonally across the waves. A gale was blowing.) '

Ben steered the boat and I kept watch for a couple of hours till 12.30 am. We had to wear
harnesses so that we did not get thrown overboard by a sudden jolt. Al was continually checking
our position by his satellite machine every hour or so. --- cont. Sat --- )

Saturday 28/12

Al had had a couple of hours of sleep and we woke him at 12.45 am. I went back to bed and slept
until about .00 am. Went on deck and found that Ben and Al had been taking half hour shifts all
night because Mark and I were too sick to be of any use. (In fact Al was a bit seedy after the first
shift, so I left him lo sleep. He relieved me just after sunrise, at about 5 am. I felt better doing
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something positive, rather than trying to sleep. The wind gradually abated overnight.)

Al decided to turn on the generator at 7.00 am, so Ben went to sleep in the stern cabin. {7 was
asleep fully clothed next to the generator.) Now becalmed, Al turned the engine on and we motored
northwards. (Unless you are going forward, you are going backwards! There is a two knot current

which runs down the coast. Trying to sleep with the engine running is very difficulf. The whole boat
vibrates and is very noisy.)

Al went down for a sleep too, so Mark and I looked after the hoat for a couple of hours, then Al
rose again at about 9.00am. Mark and I were not up to solid food yet so Al gave us each a barley
sugar to suck on, while he tucked into his usual fried breakfast of potatoe, beans, pumpkin and

mince steak patty. Later I had a quarter cup of water and some tinned peaches. I did a lot of
sleeping this day and ate nothing else.

After sleep I woke up at about 3.30pm. The wind had changed so instead of SW winds we had NW
(ie head) winds. Al decided to shelter in Jervis Bay for the night, and I decided I wanted to get off

the boat there. We sailed into Jervis Bay at about 7:00 pm, and found a nice quiet place to park ...
oops, | mean anchor.

Al had had the engine on all day so the eabin was unbearably hot and fumey. I braved it for a
couple of minutes to get a tin of spaghetti for tea. The can was so hot that I did not need to heat it.
We listened to 2WL (Woolongong), then I decided to go to bed.

Sunday 29/12

Woke early after a very good nights sleep, feeling happy because I knew I was getting off this mad \
boat that morning. I packed all my things and had some soup and toast for breakfast. Mark and
Ben went for a swim. The water looked beautiful: greeny /blue clear. I did not have my bathers and
had no inclination to jump overboard in my underwear.

About 10.30 am Al decided to head over to the other side of the bay to Huskisson - where he had
decided to let me off. But ... there was air in the fuel line and that delayed us a while. When that
was fixed he found that the water pump was not working so he set to work to fix that. I was by this
stage having a massive brain overload because I just wanted to get OFF. Mark and Ben rated me 7
out of 10 for desperation. Mark said that the night before when he was throwing up all over the
side of the boat, he would have sworn 10 out of 10.

Eventually Al found that a belt had come off the water pump so he replaced it and then we were
off.

We managed about 500 meters when Al stopped the boat again. A small tube had perished and oil
was spewing out everywhere. (I was getting up to 8 or 9 but not quite to the stage of jumping
overboard and swimming to shore.) Al got it going quickly, however, and we were soon on our way <’
again. (Al had been chasing this oil leak ever since he had bought the boat; the previous owner had
given up. Thus he was greatly pleased after fizing it.)

Not being sure where to go, we stopped half way across and asked directions from another boat ...

And as all good diaries do, this one stops, right here. Let me tidy up a little, before I continue with
my adventures.

Firstly: a short while later we anchored a couple of hundred metres off shore and Al rowed Janet in.
She walked a couple of km in blazing sunshine, eventually being offered a lift by a friendly taxi driver
to Nowra, from where she caught a train to Sydney finding accommodation with [riends. The next
couple of days were spent recovering, shopping, and getting a hair-cut.

The connecting train/bus combination to Eden left Sydney, Tuesday morning. I was too late making
port 30 she left reaching Eden late afternoon. Picking up the bike she made Mallacoota by nightfall,

our next meeting place. Wednesday she rode home arriving fourish, and informed my parents that |
would probably be home on Friday.

Meanwhile, back at the boat, plans for sailing for the day were soon dismissed. Mark and I rowed
inlo shore in amongst the hundreds of swimmers, sail boarders, etc.; pulled the dinghy ashore and
headed for civilization, and more specifically, food. Mark, an aeronautical student at Sydney Uni.,
had a craving for “Chicken and Chips”. I was hanging out for a salad sandwich and the cricket
scores. Also a toilet that did not go up and down really appealed. If only the walls didn’t sway.



Appetiles appeased, we wandered around feeling like drunken sailors. We could not walk properly,
our clothes grubby, our appearance uncouth. We looked like a couple of derelicts. Also we asked
questions like “where arewe?’’ and “‘which way to the shops?’’.

Rowing back to the boat was exciting. The wind had picked up and so had the seas. I scored a couple
of blisters for that effort. The sight of black fins closeby turned out to be more dolphins.

We motored across the harbour for the rest of the afternoon (10 miles wide) with as many as 8
dolphins porpoising under the bow. Quite impressive beasts, especially when they roll over and give
you the eyeball to eyeball treatment. , | T

Monday was a good sailing day, winds favourable. And then the weather started breaking up again.
At 5 pm I threw up again, (And [ thought I never got sea-sick!), but was perfectly fine afterwards.

With no more safe anchorages it was Sydney come hell or high water, which meant sailing through
the night again,

Our duties included taking satellite navigation readings and plotting our position on the map, and so
setting a new bearing on the auto-helm (if we were using it), keeping o lookout for ships and
understanding their light signals, odd jobs like starting the gemerator and ratsing the anchor {a real

chore), pulling the occasional rope, steering, listening to the radio and TV weather forecasts, and
being general deck hands.

Mark and I did the 9-11pm, 1-3 am, and the 3-5 am shift. Al the rest. We motored oll night,

heading out to sea, and af some stage went backwards. The current and head wind were our constant
g ) companions.

-

At the end of the last shift I threw up. I now termed myself the 5 o'clock special. I then slept tall 10
am, waking to see Bondi Beach already with about 300 beach-goers staking territory. And it was
overcast and cool! We were definetely getting somewhere.

Rounding the heads, the harbour was a buzz of Eraft. Ferries, trawlers, water police, yachts, and
hydrofoils darted amongst the seeming chaos. The various harbours slid by, with finally the Opera
House and Harbour Bridge topping off the sights.

We docked at North Harbour in the visiting yachts designated area. By 12.30 pm, with farewells and
thankyous said, I was on land and heading south. Caught a*doithle’ decker train-across the Sydney -
Harbour Bridge to Central Station where I determined that the-wext train to Nowra left at 2.53 pm
(equivalent to Melb. to Geelong) and cost $10. ' L T AT

I was pleased to discover that my Easy Bank card worked in their “Green Machines’’ which even talk
to you.

On the train, I found myself nezt to a guy smuggling his dog in a towl Due to bridge work we had to
/v catch a bus for part of the journey before reboarding the train. The dog was very quiet, though quite _
thirsty. I arrived at Nowra at 6.30 pm and began hitch hiking. ' -

I walked for an hour before I had my first lift when I was not even trying. Three more lifts from a
plasterer, a electrician and lastly, a butcher. The butcher travelled from Bateman’s Bay to Sydney 3
times a week and had done so for the last ten years. He knew the roads well. Even so it was a mite -
disconcerting travelling at 160 km/h down the straights, accelerating-hard dround blind éoiners, while
he calmly explained to me that he had had no sleep for the past two days. and was he driving on
- adrenalin or just the cold coffee he sipped continuously. I wondered if:the drizzle would stops = sewe-

" He dropped me 20 km short of Bateman’s Bay ?ﬁ%the middle -of the a-State Forest with the parting
. words of “You'll be right mate.” It was 9 pm, New Years Eve, pitch dark, and. raining.

. {t’s not surprising that no-one picked me up. 1 _had not had a shave for a week, a bath since
_~ Thursday, my clothes stood up by themselves, and I was wearing-my leather jacket. and battered
Alpine Stars. I was carrying a helmet and 2 tankbags. Besides, any sensible person would be at a

cozopartyenyway. o LT L s en gy,

- . d walked for 15 km in _almost total darkness. There was a car about every 10 minutes. I tried to
follow the white line at the side of the road but often found myself walking up the middle of thé Foad.
. - -Animals crashed around in the undergrowth. I decided when I.could not -walk- anymore I would put.on .

my helmet and wel weathers and walk into the bush and go to sleep. My hips were Kurting from not ™
walking properly (I still had my sea legs), my arms were aching from trying to find a comfortable
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| postion to carry the two lankbags and helmet, and my trusty Alpine Stars told my feet in no
- uncertain terms that the idea of going straight did not appeal to them. A drink would have gone down
s really well also. ' g

{ A light! A motel, caravan park, pub complex 5 km out of Bateman’s Bay. It was a quarter to 1986.

| Everything was booked out, including the pub which had a private function under way. A piece of
concrete under the archway was offered to me. I saf and contemplaied the meaning of life. -

: Bventually a party goer offer me the use of his couch for the night. Thanks Steve. His house seemed

to cater for lost souls. There was his sister-in-law and her 7 ankle biters, his wife and 3 kids, and
some other woman I did not quite gel the connection with. And me.

I changed colour under the shower, pigged out, slept like a log, had an enormous breakfast (my
stomach had shrunk) and was on the road again by 9.30 am next morning. '

Within a minute I had o Lft all thé way to Fden with :an elderly Jewish couple (who listened to
ABBA) via some of the back roads parallel to the Prince’s Huwy.

By 1.35pm I was on the 900 and heading home, after retrieving the bike from underneath the blue
house up on the hill. The first 580 km to Berwick fook 4.80 hours. I only stopped for petrol. The
headwind was abominable around Maffra. Three Booze Buses at Pakenham. Home for tea.

The bike has now done 58,000 km. A second hand, as new, muffler cost $35 from K dnd W. That’s
one holiday I'll never forget.

Janet and Ben.
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Life Members

Brown, Ken
Carron, Fred
Leahy, Les
Philferan, Peter

Shearer, Len
Full Members

* Adams, John
Arrowsmith, John

. Barnes, Mick
Bloxham, Frank
Bradshaw, Ross
Clifton, Gary
Collins, Chris
Craig, Geoff
Dallalana, Danny
Davis, Mike
Dawson, Craig
Duffy, Phil
}" , Robyn

er, Peter

Enthst]e Brian
Fagan, Mick

Finlay, Keith
Fitzsimmons, Wayne
Green, Vince
Gustus, Tony

Heath, Robyn
Jean, Sue
King, Ross
Lloyd, Gary
Miskin, Rod
Moreland, Peter
Morgan, Faye
rgan, Geoff
%i%orne, Gary
Paynter, John
Payne, Ian and Kerrie
Pollett, Brenda
Pope, Wayne
Saville, Tom
- Sirninger, Andrea

" Smith, Greg
Stanway, John
Stebbing, Chris
Steckelenburg, Bob
Taylor, Ian
Thomas, Ray
Thompson, Daryl
Towns, Janet
Warden, Ben

Woatterson, Darren
Webb, Geoff
Whalley, Bruce
Wissmann, Lloyd

294 McKinnon Rd., McKinnon, 3202
38 Valentine St., Ivanhoe, 3079
8/70 Lyndhurst, St., Richmond, 3121
19. Aird St., Camberwell, 3124

798 Ferntree Gly Rd., Wheelers HI, 3170

43 Chomley St., Prahran, 3181

6 Wenden Rd., Mill Park, 3082

5 John St., Williamstown, 3016

41 Albert St., Mt Waverly, 3149

81 The Boulevard, Ivanhoe, 3079

22 Greig St., Reservoir,3073

158 Koroit Crk Rd., Williamstown, 3016
2/85 tte rads, Raaf Base Laverton 3028
133 Mitchell St., East Brunswick, 3056
12 Rolland Crt., Montmorency, 3094

40 Circle Ridge, Chirnside Pk., 3116

9 Blackmore St., North Sunshme 3020
9 Blackmore St., North Sunshine, 3020
& Sargood St. Altona 3018

6 Carnsworth Ave., Kew, 3101

13 Eden St., Chelterham, 3192

41 Bradshaw St., Essendon, 3040
67 Oakhill Ave., Reservoir, 3073
16 Rae Ave., Edithvale, 3196

43 Chapman Ave., Glenroy, 3046

5 John St., Williamstown, 3016

4/289 Waverly Rd., Mt Waverly, 3149
23 Nicholson St., Essendorn, 3040

60 Nyah St., Keilor East, 3036

18 Linlithgow St., Mitcham, 3132

38 Klddermmster Drv. Wantlrna. 3152
PO Box 133, Sunbury, 3429

PO Box 133, Sunbury, 3429 ~
11 Aberdeen Rd., Blackburn Sth., 3130
66 Kingsley Rd., Airport West, 3042

2 Janine Rd., Springvale Sth., 3172
13 Eden St., Cheltenham, 3192

11 King St., Croyden, 3136

2 Firth St., Doncaster, 3108

Shop 147 Chlrnmde Park Shopping
Centre, Chirnside Park, 3116

19/34 Maroo St. Oaklelgh 3166

18 Boyd St., South Blackburn, 3130
10 Lind S¢., Strathmore, 3041

9 Hastings Rd., East Hawthorn, 3123
22 Burwood Ave., Ringwood, 3134

4 Sherlowe Cres., Viewbank, 3084

20 Mavista Ave., Glen Waverly, 3150
108 Edgevale Rd., Kew, 3101

51 Airlie Rd., Montmorency, 3094

4 Bainbridge Ort., Kilsyth, 3137
11 Stymie St., Kingsbury, 3083
13 Park St., Coburg, 3058

46 Byron St., Elwood, 3184

578-3403 (H)
49-2776 (H)

813-3518 (H)

561-2857 (H)

51-5049 (H) 654-3644 (B)

404-3660 (H)
397-1640 (H)
277-5212 (H)
497-1586 (H)
469-5362 (H)
647-6729 (B)
363-2000 x2848 (B)
386-0453 (B)
430-2378 (H)
726-7342 (H)
311-1013 (H
311-1013 (H

)
398-2322 (H; 398-2322 (B)

862-2111 (H)

583-7848 (1)

663-2201 (B) after 7pm
337-9881 (H)

478-0252 (H)

779-6940 (H)

306-2309 (H)

338-0122 x252 (B)

397-1640 (H) 488-2411 (B)

277-8336 (H)

370-9479 (H) 688-3400 (B)

336-2408(H)

874-5569 (H) 420-2237 (B)

221-6346 (H)
744-5718 (H)
744-5718 (H)

877-3231 (H) 699-4955 (B)

338-8835 (H)
568-6600-311 (B)

583-7848 (H) 689-8422 (B)
725-3467 (H) 387-7077 (B)

848-7867 (H)
(H)

569-5022 (H)

878-3511 (H) 657-6449 (B)

379-5720 (H)
82-1866 (H) 592-0636 (B)
870-6361 (H)
458-4984 (H)

232-1537 (H) 857-6455 (B)
) 347-2322 (B)
) 344-5233 (B)

{
819-3040 (H
439-8015 (H

725-3444

383-1846
531-7003

H

460-3559 %H% 478-8422 (B)
(H) 602-7550 (B)
(H)

20-1.%

Honda 175CD

Honda X1.6800
Honda 750 Four
Kawasaki GT750

BMW R30

Kawa GPz1000RX
Yamaha RZ350
BMW R80 G/S
Suzuki GS1000G
BMW KI1G0RT

Honda VF750F
Kawasaki 2500
Honda 400 Four
Yamaha XT8600
BMW K100RS outf
Honda CX850
Yamaha XJ900
BMW R100RT
BMW R100CS

Kawasaki 21300
Honda CX650
Yamaha FJ1100
Kawasaki GT750

Yamaha RD350
Moto Guzzi V50
Yamaha XJ900
Kawasaki Z1100
Kawasaki GPz750
Kawa GPz1000RX
Honda CX650

Yamaha X.J900 _
Suzuki GSX-R750
Kawasaki GT750

Honda VF1000F
BMW K100RS
BMW R85

BMW K100RS
Suzuki GS1000G
Honda VF1000FII
Yamaha XJ900
BMW R90S
Kawasaki GPz900
Suzuki GS10008
Kawasaski GPz550
Kawasaki GPz900
Kawasaki GPz550
Honda CX500
Kawasaki Z500
Ducati 880

Honda CX500



Vurster, Hans
Vurster, Ken

21 Medford St., Altona, 3018
21 Medford St., Altona, 3018

‘oudan, Jack

‘oung, Chris
‘oung, Gary

22 Fort St., Mt. Waverly, 3149

119 fawkner St., Essendon, 3040
4 Armstrong Grv., Yarra Glen, 3775

398-5575 (H) 392-3235 (B)

308-5575 (H)

232-3564 (H) 311-6555 (B)

730-1248 (H)

i dlutdild OOW

BMW K100RS
Kawasaki GPz900
Laverda 1200
BMW K100RS
Kawasaki GPz750R
Kawasaki KLR600

In an effort to keeﬁ~the financial members FINANCIAL,the following has been
gleaned from the wall of an unnamed Government urinal.
INFRA RED SPEED CAMERA POSITIONS:

SUBURB.
Box Hill

Bulla

Bulla

Bulleen
Burwood
Campbellfield
Coburg
Dandenong
Ferntree Gully
Ferntree Gully
Footscray
Footscray
Forest Hills
Frankston
Glen Waverly
Keysborough
Lilydale
Maidstone

Mt Waverly
Ozk Park
Officer
Seaford

Springvale
Templestowe
Vermont

Vermont Sth

ROADWAY.
Maroondah Hwy.

Sunbury Rd.
Sunbury Rd
Bridge St
Burwood Hwy
Camp & Sydney Rd
Bell St
Frankston-Dandenong Rd
Burwood Hwy
Dorset Rd
Footscray Rd
Ballarat Rd
Springvale Rd
Nepean Hwy
Springvale Rd
Cheltenham Rd
Swansea Rd
Ballarat Rd
Stephensons Rd
Pascoe vale Rd
Princess Hwy
Nepean Hwy

Springvale Rd
Fitzsimons Lane
Canterbury RD

Burwood Hwy

DIRECTION.
East/West

East/West
North/South
East/West
East/West
East/West
North/South
East/West
North/South
East/West
East/West
North/South
North/South
North/South
East/West
North/South
East/West
North/South
North/South
Fast/West
North/South

North/South

North/Scuth

Fast/West
East/West

SPEED
60

75
75
75
75
60
60
60
75
60
75
75
75
60
60
75
75
60
60
60
.75
60

60
75
75
75

MEL, REF.
47-B9

177-C8
177-A7
32-D5
61-A6
7-G10
17-K11
90-El11
74-B4
T4=A2
2E-C1
42-F3
62-E4
99-D9
71-C4
89-49
38-G7
27-H12
61-E12
16-G5
214-J3
99-D6

80-A7
33-G2
63-D1
62-K3




