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THURSDAY 15T

SUNDAY 4TH

SUNDAY 11TH

THURSDAY 15TH

SUNDAY 18TH

SUNDAY 25TH

JUNE 1997

SUNDAY 1ST

THURSDAY 5TH

WEEKEND 7TH-2TH

SUNDAY 15TH

ITINERARY MAY 1997

Annual General Meeting
&815pm Club Hall at the Theatrette behird the Camberwell Town Hall.
Elections for New Committee for 97,/98 period.

Buxton Counter Meal Jon Riddet+ Leading

9.30cm KBCP 1030 Yarra Glen LEISURELY

Jon has a video that he hopes to screen at the pub of MTCOV foctage.
Some of it dates back 10 vears. The route wiil be subject o the
weather,

Fraser National Park  Geraldine East L.eading

2:30am KBCP 10:30 Whitteseq,

Ben Warden possibly standing In for Gerry who has not received her
rew YZF from the RACV ond whose shodlder may net be uo 1o the
task,

Social Sip

Swan Hotel Car Swen & Church Sts., Richmond.
Tsh Al late.

Ballarat Danny Vits Leading

£:30am KBCP iC:00 Laoverton Servo.
Danny Is unable o lead so the new leader can pretty much take us
where he/she wants

Glppsland Ben Warden Leading
2:00am KBCP 10.00 Yarra Gien ARDUOUS
Al of those glorious roads that we dll love. Can't walt.

Carmens Tunnel - Malden
2:30am KBCP 1030 Yarra Glen
Details In next months magazine

John Willls Leading

General Meeting
&E15pm Club Hdll at the Theatrere behing the Camberwell Town Hall.

Eden
&30 KBCP 215 Hallam
See inside this mag for detals.

Geraldine East Leading

BBQ - John & Dots- Ocean Grove Steve Leyland Leading
2:30am KBCP 10.00 Laverten Servo

= Detalls In next months mogazine



MOTORCYCLE TOQURING CLUB OF VICTORIA

MINUTES OF GENERAL MEETING

DATE:

LOCATION:

OPENED:

PRESENT:
AEOLOGIES:
C(jHHESPONDENC £

CAPTAINS REPORT;

UPCOMING RIDES:

TREASURERS REPORT:

GENERAL BUSINESS:

FPhillip Island:

Annual General Measting:

Mark Tumer:

Victorian Motoreycle Councif:

FJ Rally:

Door Prizes:

CLOSED:

3rd April 1997

Camberwefl Theatrette

8:30 pm

33 members and 10 guests

Luke Richardson, Mark Turner.

Literature from Motorcycle Concepls re meeting at Orron Park.

Given by Danny Kosinski. Not available for inclusion in magazine.
Abbroviated report supplied by Vice-Captain John Willis for publication.

See front page of magazine.

Given by Rob Matricciani. Opening Balance for the month $3100 :
Closing Balance $2900. As 36 of the 40 spots for Phillip Istand Ride Day
have been filled the Club sfands to make a profit.

Question was asked as to the availability of ‘Travelling Marshals” rather
than paying members having to miss out on irack time to marshal. Rob M.
was 1o contact Phillip Island and ask the question. If members wanted to
take the chance of turning up without a firm booking they were most
welcome but face the chanice of not being able to participate if numbers
exceed 40 riders.

To be held at next meeting on 1st May. All Commitles positions will be
vacated. Steve Layland and Sue Wells will not be standing for re-election
in their roles as Vice-President and Social Secretary respectively. Mark
Dennis was unsure of his position due to work commitments.

Had an accident on the Easter weekend suffering a broken elbow and
hand. His bike fared better than he did and he is in the country
recovering.

Lyn Duncan gave a speech on the objectives and ideas of the council
and strongly suggested that we, as a Club, be part of it.

Danny Kosinski gave details of the rally.
John Morlay - Six pack Coke

Troy - Box Cadbury Roses

Dave Moore - Box Cadbury Roses.

9:00pm.



May Editorial

Good to see so many members participating In the Club ride day o +he lslard. | hope some enterprising Committee
person managed to give tinerarles to all the non members who attended?? Well dore to alf the peopie who cbviously
ook the day off to go and help. Top effort, Accarding to most participants Ive spoken with o great tme was had in
spte of the weather. | must moke a commernt on the wisdom of +he Commitree on allowing Dicky To participote in the
Fhilip Island Ride Day. With no licence surely it contravenes the rules of the dary?

My new YZF has s+l net arrived on my doorstep despite my efforts to cormmuricate with the RACN, As a resulf of
this (and partly due to my shoulder still giving me curry) | wil probably be unable to lead the ride +o Fraser Nationz!
Park on the Tith of May. | know he's not much of a replacemant but I'm sure Ben wil do an adegucate Job of leading you
ail o1 a wild goose chase up around those lovely Elidon roads ete,

Doy 1§ 2 only of the Tassie +rip dopeared In last months magazine as | was waiting for the complete set of articles
to arrive so that they might be printed in order. The day before printing this magazine | have just received the Day
2 to type up. So all you Tassle trippers, your moment of infamy has arrived and the rest of +he +rip s prirted in this
issue, Prompter write ups might see promprer Incluslon in the magazine.

Eurcpe was exching to visit. Lucerne In Switzerland was snewing on the Alps (met unusucl), Milan was full of crazy
motor scocters and drivers who have no knowledge of the road laws If they do exist, crossing the sireet is
exhilarating to say the least. Verice is a dirty,smelly place where public transport is by water orly, but the shopping
is grouse and Sdlzberg is o pretty place bur extremely cold. Al | can say is Austrdlia is simply the best place on
earth for me.

Danny Vits is unable to lead the May 1&+h ride to Ballarat due to werk commitments, ¥ arivorie is avallable please deb
vaurself in to o Committee member.

With feur Commitfee positions vacart and all existing positions up for re-slection | woncer If s time to get some
more girls up the front. Tre boys have tended te have o fairly free rein ever this Club for @ long time (not that they
have done a bad job of itll) but the femdle corttingent should be better represented. i doesr't take up much time as
meetings are not compulserily mertthly, | have a feeling the atmosphere at future Committee meetings may be a litte
mere pleasant with hopefully a new, meore private venue than a smeky noisy pub which is hardly inducive To pleasant
discussion]

| have decided to lead the Queens Birthday weekend ride because | just love riding In the wet weather The stafed
destingiion on the Itinerary is Eden and we will touch there. However, | Fave planned a more clreuitous route which |
wil excglain further in o separate article in this edition. Neediess o say accommodation needs to be bocked ecrly so I
you are coming plecse let me know early so that | can make the appropriate arrangements. Too often in the past the
Club has left Pub owners and Hotel proprietors holding the bag with little, or no netice as to the number of rocms
required. In fact, on the last weekend the Club was actudly finarcially disadvariraged due to the Hotel owner not
being given encugh notice. | assume this was due to lan's Injury and Hig normally high stardard of eficlency lapsing and
faling into the hands of scmeone with less craonisational skiils.

Geod to see so many of the ex members of the Club turning up. Vince Green has been on a couple of rides and
preven that the competitive spirit in long fime blkers does net diminish with time. Mick Barnes of whem | have read so

rmuch in the old magazines diso made a return visit on Luke's circle ride. This Club keeps drawing them back doesnt
rl

The orticle "Corner Marking Systemn expldined” hos been included in this edition because i+ would appear that the finer
paints of this remarkably efficient system have been lost somewhere I the irterim. Please take the time +o read the
concise crticle and perhaps even take the Hime to exglain it to newer members and first time riders. it will save the
leaders of rides the tedium of trving to tie everybody together . Its stressful enough for seme people o lead a ride
without the added annoyance of simple rules riot being followed. When | first joined the Club someone octudlly took me
aside from the main group and explained it in detail to me. | liked that because | didrit wart To make any mistakes on
my first club ride. As it turned out, an clder member of the Club ballsed it up arywaylll But it wasn't my mistake.
Perhaps a short explanation could be included in the leaders pre-ride address regardiess of the number of existing
rernbers presertt, o

The views in the following reports and articles do not necessarily reflect the views of the Editor.



WHO'S NEWS WHO’S NEWS WHOC’S NEWS WHOQ’S NEWS WHO’S NEWS WHO’S
May 1997

Rob Langer has a new Honda CR250 dirt bike

John Clowes and Eric Makin have a new RGV250 each. They still have their YZFs.

Phillip Island Ride Day, Monday 8" April. $80 mem, $100 non mem, weather: cold, wet and
windy. One half hour session completely dry.

Riders: Tom Saville, Andi Sirninger, Lyn Duncan, Dicky Otzen, Dee Thomas, Steve Leyland, Ian
Payne, Dave Ward, John Clowes, Eric Makin, Danny Kosinski, and Stewart Forster.

Helpers: John Willis, Mark Denis, Luke Richardson, Derek Atkinson, Jenny Burns, Rob Langer,
Sue Wells, Kerrie Gooding, and Sam Sirianni.

Crashers: Danny Kosinski: VFR750, turn 1, 190 km/h, rider unscathed, bike rebuildable; Stuart
Forster, ZX6, Honda Corner, Low speed, minor cosmetic; James, VFR400, Lukey Heights, minor
cosmetic; Unknown, GSXR750T, Siberia, minor cosmetic; Unknown, YZF750, Honda Corner, U
turn, minor cosmetic.

Tom Saville has fitted Yoshimura exhaust cans to his Suzuki TL1000, freeing up some neddies,
improving throttle response, and shedding a few kilograms. He is pleased with the improvement in
performance. It seems that TLs have front end suspension problems, a common complaint being
saggy front springs. Tom’s bike is no exception. '

Stewart Forster had his ZX6 stolen between Tuesday April 15" 11 pm and Wednesday 16® 7 am
from his Elwood flat’s under cover parking. The bike was unlocked (other than the steering lock).
He noted that there were no ZX6s being wrecked in Victoria at the time - he was searching for bits
after Phillip Island. The bike was insured and he may be in the market for a new Honda VTR1000
Firestorm (V Twin).

Rhys Williams (crashed ZX10, Tallangatta weekend, late January) is making good progress with
his badly fractured hip. He expects to be off crutches in about a week, once some remaining hairfine
fractures have healed. Good luck Rhys.

Aark Turner (black VFR750) had a serious trail bike accident late March, early April breaking his
elbow and wrist. The Club wishes him a full and speedy recovery.

Ian Payne crashed his RF900 on Sunday 13" April in the main street of Cockatoo at about 3 pm.
He was riding alone when an oncoming vehicle turned right in front of him, the driver claiming not
to have seen him. RF900s have the headlight hard wired on. Ian suffered a broken left arm just
above the elbow and further bone damage to the elbow. He was operated on Monday with plates
and screws being inserted. He also suffered ligament damage (2 snapped, 1 stretched) to his left
knee. He had a knee reconstruction on Wednesday and now has plaster from his groin to his toes.

On Tuesday 22™ Ian was transferred to the TAC Rehabilitation Centre, Springvale Road. He will be
there for a considerable time and would welcome visitors. The Club wishes lan (and all other
motorcycle accident victims) a speedy and full recovery.



Ian’s bike sustained damage to the fuel tank (flattened), a bent handlebar, and other cosmetic

damage when it hit the car. Vince Genova is looking after the bike/insurance side of things. Thanks
Vince.

Dave Moore dropped his YZF750 on the Fraser National Park road on the Early Ride (21% April)
sustaining minor cosmetic fairing damage and a cut radiator hose, repaired on the spot. Later on

riding over the Black Spur he threw his chain, similarly fixed on the spot. Refer to write-up for
more details.

Jonathan (ZX9) (member? - ndden on a number of rides with the Club) crashed his ZX9 on the
Reefton Spur on Saturday 26™ April while carrying pillion Johanna. Both rider and pillion escaped
with minor cuts and abrasions. The bike is expected to be written off afier hitting a tree head-on,
doing the usual fairing, headlight, and instrument damage.

The Chief Police Commissioner’s retirement benefit fund has received a couple of donations
recently: a substantial donation from Davorin Zivkovic for the usual, the donation being accepted at
midnight, Burke Road twisties; and Ben Warden made a lesser contribution for failing to negotiate
some roadside furniture in the prescribed fashion, on his way to work. He was somewhat fortunate
as the Commissioners lads had trailed him for a couple of kilometres, before firing up the blue and

red light disco machine, by which time they had generated a list of proposed contributions as long
as yer arm. Ho-hum.

Marty Thompson (former MTCV president, part time 600 Super Sport racer, Cosway Sales Rep.)
has regained his licence,  serving out his suspension. He is currently riding a borrowed CBR600
and looking to make up for lost time. You have been warned.

Gerry East has returned from her 2 week trip to Germany (Italy, Austria) visiting Tony Schrader.
Her broken collar bone is mending quite slowly and is still painful. On the positive side a red and

white, new YZIF600 is only days away. Tony is due back mid July. We look forward to them
resuming riding with the Club.

Ben Warden

Ken Brown, Life Member since June 1970 (and club member since 1939) wishes to extend
his apologies for not being able to attend this years AGM due to a leg operation. Ken’s current steed is
a Honda CD 175, which he bought new in April 1970. Six months ago it started running a liftle rough
so after a strip down he discovered all it needed was a new set of rings. Not bad for a bike that’s
travelled 35.000 miles. Ken is also a Life Member of the R.A.C.V. Caravan Club, joining that in
1937,

Ken would like'to invite any club member to visit him at home and discuss any club news.
His address is in the membership listings.

Dirt Ride Saturday 3rd, May. 1997
Steve Leyland is leading a dirt ride on Saturday to Anglesea. The ride is leaving Shell Laverton at
10.00am, heading along back roads to Geelong. then onto Anglesza. Steve classes the ride as an

infermediate ride and any club member shouldn’t have trouble on the day(its not to difficult in other
words). Distance should be about 350 km. Be there.



PRESIDENTS ANNUAL REPORT 1997

Firstly, 1 would like to take this opportunity to thank the Committee and everybody's involvement throughout the
year. Unfortunately, two of our Comimittee wereunable to continue with their positions. Rykk Budd, a hew
member, took the position of Assistant Secretary, on the understanding that he may not be able to siay the full
year as he had overseas work commitments. His opinions and enthusiasm were greatly appreciated as are our new
Assistant Secretary Luke Richardson. Darryl Otzen was also unable to stay as Editor, Gerry East stood into
continue the high standard of the Club Magazine.

John Willis has been sharing the Captains position as Danny Kosinski's leg has been healing.

- Steve Leyland and Rob Matricciani were both exceptional in stepping outside their normal positions and helping
out as much as anybody could.

Our suppers and socials have been well catered for by Sue Wells, thanks Sue for a great job.

- There has also been some visitors to our Committee meetings and | thank them for their input...Rob Langer, Phil
Curran, Di Welsford and Lyn Duncan. Lyn has also become our representative on the Motorcycle Council and has
been willing to lend a hand on different occasions throughout the year.

The Clubs most memorabie ride this year would have to be the Tasmania trip. | hope we can malke this trip more
often in the future, maybe biannual.

.t will be standing down from the Committee this year as | pursue other interests. I've aiso been told 1 am not an
active member and as the President I'm required to be more active! | wish the new Committee all the best as for all
members who make the Club and not just a small minority.

Thanks for your support,

Mark Dennis

CAPTAINS REPORT APRIL 1997

6th April 97 Reefton/Black Spurs 7th April 97 Phillip 1sland Ride Day
Dave Moore Leading 40 bikes
9 bikes 8 people Woeather: Rainy
Weather: Fine & dry Incidents: Danny K Stewart F crashed
incidents: None 3 nonh member crashes.

No serious injury

13th Aprit 97 Circle Ride 17th Aprit 97 Sacial Sip
Luke Richardson leading 30 people approx
17 bikes 18 people
Woeather: Fine
Incidents: Luke R speeding fine

20th Aprit 97  Early Ride 25th-27th April 97 Rutherglen Wineries

Tom Saville Leading

21 bikes 21 people

Weather: Fne

Incidents: Dave M dropped YZF
& broken chain in separate
incidents.

7 bikes 10 peaple
Weather: Glorious
Incidents:None



MOTORCYCLE TOURING CLUB OF VICTORIA (INC)

STATEMENT OF INCOME AND PAYMENTS

1.5.96 TO 30.4.97

1995/96 PAYMENTS 1996/97
228,95 Printing itineraries 26.95
335.50 Printing magazines 132,70
429.20 Supper 508.10
153.86 Door prizes 188.65
398.20 Postage 489.00

40.00 PO Box rental 44,00
480.00 Hall rental 360.00
26.00 Trophies 45.40
92.55 BBQ’s 179.60
20.64 Bank fees 3223
40.00 Accommodation 660.00
25.00 RACYV maps 10.00
30.00 Poker run 0.00
32.00 Incorporation fee 32.00
0.00 Magazine covers 0.00

3692.00 Track hire fees 4250.00

200.00 St Johns ambulance 400.00

27.50 Miscellaneous 213.99
0.00 First aid supplies 40.00
115.00 Repair cld photocopier 0.00
18.40 Stationery/Stamps 45.00
70.00 Stickers 129.10
7.00 Syphon 0.00
50.00 Flowers 0.00
35.00 Ad in The Herald Sun 0.00
140.93 Phone bills 153.31
200.00 Deposit on pub for 40th anniversary 0.00
0.00 Christmas camp 200.00

6917.73 Total §140.03

1995/96 INCOME 1996/97

1818.75 Subscriptions 1740.00

57.00 Merchandise 61.10
55.10 Auction 0.00
20.37 Interest 37.68
31.80 Donations 12.50
0.00 BBQ’s 0.00
5510.00 Ride day receipts 7180.00
0.00 Christmas camp 200.00
441,10 Docr money 400.45
450.00 Hall rent from Nova Honda 250.00
40.00 Accommodation 945.00
50,00 Refund of Echuca deposit 0.00
200.00 Refund of deposit on pub for 40th anniv. 0.00
200.00 Photocopier sale 0.00
0.00 . Miscellaneous 45,05
8874.12 Total 10871.78




MOTORCYCLE TOURING CLUB OF VICTORIA (INC)
STATEMENT OF INCOME AND PAYMENTS
1.5.96 TO 30.4.97

1995/96 CASH BOOK BALANCE 1996/97
346.10 Balance brought forward 2302.49
8874.12 Plus receipts 10871.78
6917.73 Less expenses 3140.03
2302.49 Total 5034.24
PROFIT OF 52731.75
VALUE OF MERCHANDISE
Metal badges 3x6.00 18.00
Adhesive badges 45x 1.50 67.50
Cloth badges 39x3.50 136.50
Ear plugs 186 x .30 55.80
RACYV maps 4 x1.00 4.00
23 metres bungee cord (approx) $1.00 per/mtr 25.00
Total 306.80
ASSETS
Urn 60.00
Tarpaulin 45.00
Electric typewriter 300.00
Electric stapler 198.45
TREASURER’S REPORT

The time has come for some change. Afler 12 months of adding, subtracting and keeping record
I’m throwing in the towel and giving somcone clse a go. I'll be ablc (o ride (o meetings, have some
supper before it runs out and not have to worry about the books any more. Due to work and school
commitments time has become more and more precious, giving me less and less time to spend on the
club.

My time as treasurer (and assistant secretary the previous year) has been a great deal of fun, being
part of a great committee that has done a commendable job in steering the club in a direction that has
taken everybody’s tastes and needs into account and I believe satisfied ail club members. Seeing the
club at a stage that it can fully support itself financially and knowing that I was part of it has given me
a great deal of personal satisfaction.

The position of treasurer is not overly difficult, but it would not suit everybody. One has to be fairly
organised and must be willing to dedicate quite a few hours a month to the position. With general
meetings, commiftee meetings, keeping record of new members, keeping the books up to date and
anything else the job throws at you, your time can quickly be consumed by the work.

Before leaving I would like to thank a few people for the help they offered along the way. First of
all, the rest of the committee who, as a team. did an excellent Job and who I now consider my good
fricnds. Vince Genova who supported the club financially by paying the hall rent for us, all those club
members who supported the club by attending events like the Xmas BBQ and the club camp, Phillip
Island ride days. and the weekends away as well as giving the committee praise for the work they did,
and Dianne Welsford for making my job look casy by building the clubs finances to a respectable level
when she was treasurer before me.

To the new committee, and treasurer. good luck for the future, and happy riding,

Robert Matricciani.



VICE PRESIDENTS REPORT 1997

Riding with the Ciub for the past 12 months hasn't been different than in previous years, in that the rides have all
been of the highest standard, interesting and varied, with Saturday dirt rides, stacks of interesting destinations,
touring weeks and weekends away as well as a heap of fang rides to keep us “hoons” happy. This is only possible
because of a dedicated bunch of ride leaders and their extraordinary efforts, add social sips, Phillip Istand Ride
Days and we have a leve! of activity no other motorcycle ciub can even come close to, something for everyone
maintaining the Motorcycle Touring Ciub of Victoria as the premier club in this state. | for one would like {o see that
format continue.

But, Beware Members, there are those who would iike to see change. It has been suggested that the Committee
control ride leaders so that they avoid the kinds of roads that may upset the handling of a sports bike, of course,
this is not possible, as most members would agree, with a ride every Sunday at least, and leaders that like their ride
to be different and interesting, how could we limit them to a select group of smooth, twisty, or high speed roads? If
that were to happen then we would become a club for Sports Bikes only, surely this is not what's being
suggested?

| feel that the motorcycling community would lose something very special if that was to eventuate. I urge all our
leaders to maintain thelr high standards and resist any sort of control from where ever it comes. It's your ride, you
lead it which ever way you see fit, | for one will be in support.

But, all jokes aside, the itinerary really is big enough to cater for all tastes. Those with a “Sporty” attitude are well
catered for, as are those that are a little more adventurous.

This Committee has worked very well together, not always agreeing on all of the issues put before it, but always
coming up with a solution, no individual has dominated nor have there been any clicky little factions to contend
with. But a group of free thinking individuals dedicated to motorcycling, and what better club to represent and very
well represented it was indeed. It has been a pure pleasure to work with you all and | thank the Club for that
opportunity.

The Motorcycle Touring Club of Victoria has been dubbed a “rider club” by some of its members, 1 couldn’t agree
more, but what constitutes a” rider”? In fact, isn't anyone who rides a motorbike a *rider™? If so, then this Club Is as
much for & slow rider as it is for & fast rider, isn't it? 1t states so on the information shest that | and others have
handed out to so many prospective members, it also implies so much on our itinerary. And with the rides
structired as they are, with a leader, usuaily travelling at a sensible pace and a rear rider who's as slow (cops that
four letter word again} as the slowest in the group, and our corner marking system, everyone can ride as they
please, remaining within the group. What's wrong with that?

My association with this Ciub and its Committee span some very rewarding years. It has baen my good fortune to
have benefited from such an experience. i.e. writing articles, public speaking and dealing with Members on a ons
to one basis, are all tasks that were alien to me. Thanks to those experienced Committee people of the past for
showing me the ropes and pulling me back into line when ever I've strayed off track a little. My only disappointment
is that afier receiving so much | have had little to offer in return, but my experience {for what it's worth) and support
will be there for any would be new Committee member if wanted or needed regardless of their preferred facet.
Dirt riding. It has been mooted that we are a road riding club and trail bikes have no place here. | disagree. | see the
Motorcycle Touring Club of Victoria as a motoreycle club, pure and simple, nothing more, nothing less, and trail
bike riding is an integral part of motorcydling. Dirt rides are put on by Club members for Club members and has
become a very important part of this Club’s activity, with more and more members investing in a mighty dirt blaster
and why not? They are great fun, the rides are of the most challenging kind. Riders can test their mettle and mix it
up within the relative safety of slower speeds, honing skills that are absolutely essential in a modern matorcycling
world.

And just for the record it was decided three Committee’s ago to include the Club dirt rides in the points
accumulation for the Rider of the Year Award. They are just as tricky (if not more s0) to put together and were seen
as just as worth while as a Sunday jaunt, they have figured since.

This year we have had far foo many offs that have resulted in serious injury. Although, Tommy has shown us he
heals as quick as he rides, after being belted by John the Poms bike {(how old is that bioke again?)

Rhys spent far too long in hospital ..."how is he, | haven't heard for a while?”

lan, arguably the Clubs mast important member this decade, has reminded us all that car drivers are still utter
fuckwits and should be treated as such. lan will be fine but a visit would be nice, you'll find him at T.A.C.Rehab in
Springvale. ,

I hope Danny Kosinski now tealises there is a limit to which you can push a bike, but | doubt i.

Gerry, | hope your collarbone isn't causing you as much stress as you've caused me for not asking about it. (I can't
help it if you're an il mannered, self centred jerk .. FIGJAM).

And Dianne’s hand has healed nicely.



The rest have been just gravel rash, scratched tairings and bruised prides. Be on guard members, we do a lot of
riding often at “contemptuous” spesds.

As mentioned before it's been great for me to work with this Committee, and I'd like ta point out a few things:

Jon Willis has come from Healsville and has hardly missed a meeting, Committee or General

Danny Kosinski, after breaking his leg mid ferm stilf remained very active within the Club.

Mark Dennis even though he struggled with some personal and financial probtems throughout the term, stilt
figures prominently in the points and never once missed a meeting leaving me with not much to do at all.

Dav Zivkovic, snowed under with work still helped out where possible.

Both Rykk Budd, elected Assistant Secretary and Darryl Otzen, our Editor for most of the first part of the year, had
to stand down mid term but still made valuable contributions when needad.

Gerry East took over the editing from Dicky and has continued thus far with the quality product we have all become
accustomed too. And thanks Gerry for your opposing view paints that sort of input is always valued and should be
encouraged regardiess of the individual. Thanks a heap to all the before mentioned Committee, their efforis have
helped enormousiy. But there are three who stand out, whose dedication to duty has been instrumental to the
running of the Club and are all candidates for Club Person this year.

Rob Matricciani has continued with his fine work this year as our Treasurer, handiing the Club’s finances,
organising the printing of the itineraries for “nicks”, and without his efforts we waould not have had any Phitlip Istand
Ride Days, which are not only grouse fun but we now have an obscens amount of disposable cash. I'll lat Rob tall
you how much.

Luke Richardson was appointed Assistant Secretary when Rykk Budd stood aside and brought to the Committes
same much needed organisationat and leadership skills. Here is just a sample of his dedication: after two weeks in
Tasmania where he arranged the itinerary and for the most part led, disembarks Friday, pre-rides Saturday then
leads the Warrigui run Sunday, Luke lives in Melton.

And Suzzy, our Social Secretary, some reckon she deserves an award for just being my girlfriend, maybe so, but
she's always worried about her food being just right, never gets to see or hear anything during a meeting and is
currently the sixth most active member of the most active Motorcycle Club around. Last year she was fourth.

As for me, m just out having shit loads of fun, and disappointed that as stated during the April Meeting | will be
unable to continue on the Committee for the foreseeabls future due to school and work but it has been three
consecutive years this time around. Thanks to each and every member for your support and thanks leaders, you
make this Club great.

May | end with this thought, the most commonly used term | have heard ta describe the Motarcycle Touring Club of
Victoria s ..Quote The best years of my life...Unquote.

why would anyone want to change a thing?

Steve Leyland ‘

Vice President 1997

(Steve, this report has been begrudgingly +vped by Yours Truly in urter frustration at the thoughtt that you could
misiterpret so much after so many heated discussions. Perhaps in your time away from the Committee vou can ask
somecne to remove the blinkers....... and whilst they're off leck up the word “sycophantic)
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Reefton and Black Spurs 8" April, 1997

Steve Leyland

9 bikes, 9 people

I spent a leisurely Saturday changing wheels on the ZXR, rotating the pads, and listening to the footy. I took
off the MEZ-2 on the rear to preserve it for future long rides. It survived the 2,000 km of mountain climbing

wver the Beechworth Weekend remarkably well, whereas the front Sportsmax II (204F for the technically
minded) was decidedly second-hand. Just as I was about to head for the bike shop to change tyres I was bailed
up by a pair of Jehovah’s Witness’s. It was like tag team wrestling: once the first was eliminated the second
took over. Half an hour later, all thoughts of changing tyres were dispelled, and I just decided to swap wheels
(having a second set from a previous bike) and head for the bike shop to collect a magazine before midday
closing. I whisked the ZXR key out of the bike, shoved it in my jeans, jumped on the Tengai and blatted over
to K&W.

. I never saw the ZXR key again.

After changing wheels I spent the rest of the afternoon searching for the key: emptying out the garbage bins,
checking all my pockets, cleaning out the storm water drain, tidying up the house, and later that night walking
along the street with a torch, retracing my steps, all to no avail. I had a second key set (ignition, filler cap, and
under seat lock) which T thought I could swap over, should worse come to worse. It did! Then I discovered
that the filler cap has an extra screw which is only accessible once the lock is open! Ho-hum. Need a lock
smith. Better take the Tengai, clapped out old beast that it is: guzzling oil, sagged and shagged suspension
~fering no ground clearance or handling, and only about 30 hp (downhill, with a tail wind).

Arriving late, I met Dave Moore leading the ride, just leaving Yarra Glen and heading for the back way to
Healesville. Jenny was bringing up the rear. Around to Yarra Junction, onto Warburton and up Mt. Donna
Buang. The group was in tight formation heading up the mountain until Dave M. lit the wick, and we got a
jump on the gang. Eventually Dave Ward came whistling by, and then Steve - too many straights requiring
horse power. I kept the rest at bay. Dave and Steve marked the Marysville turn-off and I chased Dave Moore
up the hill. Half way up he stopped because his speedo had stopped working, presumably because the cable
had dropped out. Onwards and upwards we ascended into thick fog and wet roads. I lost the rest of the gang
at the first corner, the Tengai’s only advantage being its ability to brake late and deeply. Kamikaze pilot helps
too.

It was freezing at the summit and no-one even bothered climbing the lookout tower. The top “pedestrian only”
access has been replaced with a boom gate closed at 5pm, and they have remodelled the top car park under the
tower so that there is no parking (except for bikes of course). You are expected to park at the lower car-park
and walk the final two hundred metres. As if!

Back to Warburton for morning tea and fuel. Ground clearance was becoming a problem, the left peg grinding
hard and regularly. Ron left for home and Jenny departed for her mother’s at this stage. When volunteers were



called for the rear riding position, there was a deathly silence. Since I had obviously the slowest bike I
reluctantly volunteered.

Soon we were on our way to Reefton and the Spur. Dave and Dave arrived ahead of the main group at the
base of the Reefton Spur, pausing briefly. Once again the group took off en-masse up the Spur. Dave and
Dave cleared out, the second group of Stewart, Craig and Steve slowly drawing away, Jon struggling at the
rear, two-up. I spat the dummy, finding a way around the outside of Jon, unable to out grunt him anywhere
except mid cormer, sparks flying, and set off in pursuit of the terrible three, They were a couple of corners
ahead and in the straighter stuff up the hill they pulled away, but as it tightened, I began to make ground,
slowly. Everyone was trying pretty hard, the road surface smooth and inviting. Craig and Steve couldn’t get
past Stewart. I was almost on the tail of the gang when Stewart speared off up a driveway (the one with the
gate, for those intimately familiar) pulling up just in time, clearly okay. Two down, two to go, I thought!

Steve was getting ragged. In fact Craig was sliding fairly badly too (did I mention his very bald rear tyre
shredding itself?), and the Tengai was grinding and drifting left and right as the brake lever started taking a
hammering, I later discovered. As I looked this way and that for a way past Steve he drifted wide over the
white line, his gearbox jumping out of second gear, and I ducked up the inside (expecting to get an earful
later), remembering a few of Marty’s dirty racing tricks (he learnt off Mal Campbelll). We were all having a
ball. T hoped I could hold Steve out till the next corner which I Just managed, in the process out braking Craig
into right-hander, slipping through into the lead! Mind you, it wasn’t arace .....

The battle raged behind me for a while until I got a couple of corners’ break, only for the road to open out into
a long straight. 130 km/h was the bike’s limit (altitude sickness) and I new I was done for. Steve chose not to
pass and I managed to get a few corners ahead again, once it tightened up, meeting up with Dave and Dave at
the finishing line. Dave M. had some story to tell about a near death experience with a 4WD. The troops
reformed for a show and tell session. Then across the slippery dirt section and down to Marysville for late
lunch and fuel for those who needed it. Craig was now rear rider, his tyre showing canvas.

John and Eric tootled by as we ate lunch, John riding the new RGV250, apparently with a fouled plug.
According to Eric, they had been forced to follow a police car for an unreasonably long time, long enough to
foul the plug! ' :

Soon it was out with the cameras to perform the touring part of the ride. We stacked the bikes along the
footpath and Jon and myself took a few photos with the riders standing alongside their machines. Then back
into it. I managed to see the old ton hurtling down into Narbethong, and the bike didn’t blow up! I clung onto
Dave M. powering up towards the start of the Black Spur but was soon out gunned. Dave W. swept by. I haa
a lonely, fast trip across the Spur. Apparently Dave M. had a fierce tank-slapper (hit a bump under brakes)
throwing him off the bike (he has scrape marks on the inside of his right boot around the ankle where he
landed back on the bike and missed the pegs). The oncoming car took no evasive action, but the car in front
moved left as Dave did his superman impersonation, peering in the windows. (Its amazing how well you ride
without a speedo cable.) Dave waited for the bike to regain its composure - what else could he do - and
continued on! Meanwhile Dave Ward, having witnessed the whole episode, turned religious and promised
God he would never speed again. I gave him a Jehovah’s business card. He remarked later that he normally
wheelies over that bump .. ..

I caught the Dave and Dave show in Healesville and corner marked up the first Toolangi Road. Steve headed
straight for home.

-

Nothing like a 19 inch wheel to iron out the bumps. If only I had more clearance! At Toolangi, Stewart headed
for Kinglake, while the remaining scallywags plunged down the second Toolangi Road, negotiating a log truck
in the process. Dave, Dave, Craig and myself remained. Onto Yarra Glen and around the Christmas Hills road
and back to Warrandyte where we disbanded, Craig heading home via Diamond Creek.



I arrived home at a very respectable 3.30 pm. The weather remained fine and dry all day (except for the top of
Mt Donna Buang), despite the abysmal forecast. This was Dave Moore’s first ride as leader: no one fell off and
no-one got booked, by definition a good ride. Thanks Dave. I had a grouse time hooning all day, neither Dave
will forget the ride quickly (especially now that it is immortalised in print), and Craig is left pondering the
concept of applying liquid sole (the stuff your old man repaired his old shoes with) to his rear tyre to get just
one more ride out of it.

The Tengai’s odometer clocked over 54,000 km on the day and only used about 250 ml of oil.

Ben Warden
p.s. ZXR key turned up next day on the floor of K&W. Time to make some copies!

p.p.s. Its a shame and disappointing that the itineraries were so late that the majority of members could not
have been aware of this ride. Why don’t we aim to deliver the itineraries one month prior to the current
itinerary running out, as was once the case.

Phillip Island Ride Day Monday 7th April
Weather ; %*#@} did dry out in avo, wvindy

I hope some one else does a write up cause this is only my
perspective, I wasnt mixing on the track.

Ian and T rode down together on Sundaypre-planed meet ANdi

and Tom at the Motel I'd booked, it worked out well 2 bedrooms
and a loungeroom telly couch like a small home, plenty room

for bikes vans trailers.

The 4 of us planned to have a Sunday:ride down there some where
weather was lousy, cleared up encough to creat a bit of enthusiasn
ve got as far as Inverloch and took cover for about an hour,

then went back. John W. arived just then. Tea at the Pub, Dee
turned up as we were walking home,

Wind and rain wasg belting around all night, still really~windy

in the noyraing and looking like showers,

Luke wa at the gate house, good, organization. The whole morning
was impossible to get on dry track. didn't stop most going out
But 4 people came down over the entire day Richie, GSXR the first
to slip off at siberia some scratches to the bike, bent gear
lever, he's fine back out later.

Jenny, Simon and John W. had come along especially to help out
with corner marshalling, thanks although thankfully we were

aloud to use travelling marshall system, saves terrificec lot

of track time, and worked well. They did spend the first hour

out in the raim, *

Mark and Luke did the officialling at the chequered flag,

Steve did the scrutineering, Sue organised onr coffee and bikys
Speeking of scrutineering I'm not sure who picked it up but
although Sam missed getting on the track I'm sure he'd be glad
his nasty brake problem was detected. the vads had droped off

the backing plate on all the front.callipers.



Three more down over the entire day, James on ¥FR 400 was next
at Lukey Heights, a break in the fairing near left upper
mounting braket so basicly still OK about a 2in. weld needed,
clitch lever bustéd, muffler bent and of course scratches.
Stewart at Honda corner, ground a hole in wmufflew-and gcraped
some pailnt off, he was OX as well and rode home with us.

Danny XK. I think was prety much the last on the track and of
all places... the end of the straight as I understand.

I didn't see the damage but it did get bundled into Dericks
van for the trip home, he seemed in fine spirits latter at the
pizza shop where a few stopped to have tea and tell stories.

A great day even though the weather spoeilt, thanks to those
that organised and thanks to everyone for riding responsibly.

S xeq”

2nd attendance Vic. Motoreycle Council. 10th April
Next meeting 8th May. Vine Hotel.

Discussion on E.P.A $25 charge for proving no fault. How absurd
Someone dobs you in for, say a noisy exhaust, you have to pay
$25 for the privillage of going to a testing staion to prove
its OK. the council is goinj to start things rolling to have
this altered.

250cc Law... investigate how to get this changed.

Policing Points System.... for thase who hadn"t heard, I was
listenig to the assistant commisioner for general Policing
explain and out line this new system of quota points the

Police were to have to accumulate 240 points per month

by bookings , example cars for minor offences such as roadworthy
they cops recieved 2 points same offence for motorcycle 5 point
10 points for .05 or serious. I'm sure you can, without much
imagination see where this kind of approach would lead, a cop
would be targeting us, or a situation where it may have been

a warning will no longer, don't stop there. Tis system has
been"officially" abandoned.

BUt these are the sort of things that ean sneek in without
our knowlege,

Jim Cutts updated us on his progress bﬁi\aqeal protest campaign
against using Wire Rope Barriers

Jim Cutts and Greg Hurst are going to Luxenberg for
International Riders Rights Forum and will report back next
month.

Note; Council ideas or objectives may not be exactly the same
as your own or you may not care what they are doing right now
but at some stage there may be an issue that directly inveolves
you, your bike or your lifestyle. I think its at least worth
the time to keep us upto date and informed.



PHILLIP ISLAND RIDE DAY 7TH_APRIL 1997

As 1 woke 5:30am ! didn't really need to look outside , but | did, only fo confirm what | had heard through the night.
Rain pelting down and the trees almost horizontal from the wind. Thinking positively, | prayed, “Thank you Lord, for
a day that can only get better” and so on. Luke arrived a bit after 6:00am, we stopped at Cranbourne for breakfast
and saw Steve and Sue going past. Luke ever so fearful of passing semi’s as he remembered the TAC ad
wrestling the Combi van along the highway against the wind, we arrived at Phillip island at 7:59am, gates opened at
8:00am

Sue set up the coffee and bickys, Steve handed out numbers while | scrutinised the bikes. One guy was proud ta
say he had put new brake pads on the day before, um sorry, but your brake lever goes all the way back to your
handle bar without activating your new brake pads. A remedy was suggested and fixed the problem. Not so could
be said for Sam Sirianni who didn't get a ride due to no meat left on his front brakes.

John the Pom and | distributed the fire extinguishers and flags while it was still drizzling but seemed to be clearing,
remember think positively. Riding got on the way, the first group going round and round as the track dried out.
Second group it started to rain while they were on their second lap , not only that there was sleet mixed in with it. A
few dishards made the most of the track time.

By lunch time rain had come and gone and come again, this time hard rain, the track was closed for lunch. The rain
stopped and the track reopened. 10 to 15 minutes into the first session the track was dry and remained so until 10
to 5:00pm, See, | told you to be positive. ‘

Throughout the day four riders fell, including Danny Kosinski and Stewart Foster, all riders were okay with slight
damage to bikes. Danny was black flagged twice over concerns over a tight spot on his chain were expressed, also
Justin Betteridges’ GSXR was seen dropping fluid as he left the pits, but | think it must have been water from the
lunch time rain.

The biggest grin for the day came from Lyn as she pulled up in the pits and siraight up to the start/iinish line. She
didn't have to tell me what she was up to, on fire all hyped up and ready to pounce as Andi rode by.

Dave Ward, Tom Saville and Dee Thomas were riding so close throughout the day, they might as well have ridden
the same bike to save fuel...more hyped up people.

We were able to use travelling marshals throughout the day, so Steve Leyland, lan Payne, Tom Savills and Danny
Kosinski were happy to circutate around the track keeping an eys on riders and assisting if there were any
problems. By doing this it saved a lot of time by not having te find marshals and drive them around and so on.
Thanks to everybody who helped and | hope everybody enjoyed themselves.

Mark Dennis.

PARTICIPATING MEMBERS: HELPERS/ORGANISERS
Tom Saville Mark Dennis
Andi Sirninger Luke Richardson
Mark Blashki Sue Wells

Lyn Duncan Jenny Burns
James Booth John Witlis
Paul Tallents Kerrie Gooding
Ray Toulson :
Stewart Foster

lan Payne

Tim Walker

Johr Cilowes

Eric Makin 21 Metnbers
Rick Naylor

Steve Leyland

Dee Thomas

Danny Kosinski

Darryl Otzen

Dave Ward -

Jon Riddett

Rab Langer

Sam Sirianni.



Dave"s Dusty Dirt Day at Westgate 12th april

The Add Daveput in the magazine specified 1200pm. Dave was
gonna try for getting his monies worth, I was running about
an hour late, getting there the same time as Debbie with her
DT in tow. Bronwyn and Dianne already there.

As well as the track proper, which appeared to be very sandy
Debbie will attest to that, there was heaps of other tracks
and berms and whoopy doos to play on that nobody else was on.
Thats where I was all avo, too chicken to get out there and
mix with the real crusty demons 11!

Dave M. rode over and had a bit of fun on Dave's bike, a work
mate of his on a '95 Moto Guzi Sports, wiath his son came to
have a look. Dianne dissapeared on Debbies DT with Rob Langer
on his 400 showing her about. Bronwyn got a few goes on Dave's
Ken got out there and showed us how to get around on his

Tony F. rode in on ZX6R and also got to throw Dave's

around. Rob M. out for his Saturday peddle called in for a
look. The whole track can be seen by spectators, so a very
enjoyable day, nearly forgot Margret and Graham and

came down to see Debbie afso Alex 0. was there without his brand
new DR which is getting awpetrol tank leak fixed. =~

Some of us met for coffee after a great fun day, hope we all
do another, thanks Dave for letting us all know you were going

}%jV\ (%GMQ%O




CIRCLE RIDE - 13/4/97

Luke Richardson (leader) X76008 Glen Forsythe* TLIOOO

on Palmer ¥FR750 Mark Dennis GSXR750
rew Kennedy NX650 Lynne Duncan GSXR750
eter Howard CBR600 Vince Green** 900TIGER
teven Baszak GTRIGO0 John Willis. FZRI1000
teve Leyland & Sue Wells GPX750 Danny Vits TRX850
en Warden ZXR750 Gegff Jones RZ350
Mick Barnes** KLRGS50 Les Leahy (rearrider) XTZ660)
fewart Forster ZX6R

%t = non member ** = ex member
old type indicates KBCP starter

agreed 1o lead a ride at a moments notice upon hearing Danny was unable. Not knowing
vhere I was going I opted for a circle ride with no pick up, leaving my options open. I was
surprised when 1 got the itinerary a week beforehand and discovered it was supposed to be leisurely
thought I could get around that by slowing the pace down if lots of slower riders came out.

hn Willis rang the night before to see where I was going and kept mentioning Hallam.
sealisation dawned. A quick check of the itinerary had me in a bit of g dither {actually, I was
rampaging around the house) but fortunately Mark volunteered to Dickup any who might be waiting
jHailam and take them to morning tea ar Healesville. Thanks again Mark and also to Danny Vits

0 volunteered had Mark been unable. Apologies to any who came along thinking the ride was
1@ be leisurely or who went to Hallam. Unfortunazely it was beyond my comrol,

the day itself. It was glorious. The sun had come out the day before and not gone away again,
leaving us a magnificent day for riding. The girls were off on their own ride so I was pleasantly
rprised to see Lynne on ours. Off we set via the usual route to Yarra Glen, intending to bypass
the Christmas Hills, instead heading up to Kinglake, Mount Slide and down to Healesville for

- morning tea. Unfortunately the first drama happened on the Kew Boulevard of all Dlaces where
Ligot done for speeding. No excuses, stupid place really but I had g new back tyre put on on
Yiday with a different profile and this was the Jirst chance I'd had to check the handling effects.

1t later rurned out she had overshot corner markers on the ladies ride and kept going. A little
irther up the road - no corner markers. She went back but couldn’s Jfind anyone. To say she was
i a good mood would be an ofir and out lie as she had been really looking forward ro this ride.
It) later transpired that the corner markers had been badly positioned and several people had
oxershot but they thought everybody came back.

A[er a short pause we were on again. Just before Warrandyte 1 see Stav coming the other way.




ptav tacked on to our ride to Healesville. At Panton Hill the next incident occurred. I turned left
with Stewart, leaving two riders - who shall remain nameless - to mark the roundabout ar which
we had tured. They were in front of the roundabour with their left hand indicators on. Five
minutes later Stewart and I decided to turn back as no-one had Joined us. We got back to the
roundabout to find the corner markers gone. There are various stories about someone going
Seraight hrough the roundabout and the corner markers admitting they weren’t sure which way I'd
gone. At the next corner Steve led the group straight to Healesville remembering that that was the
momning tea swop. Stewart and I proceeded to sweep through the Christmas Hills (thinking rhat’s
hich way the others had gone), up to Mount Slide and down into Healesville.

mmitment involved, bur that doesn’t mean we can turn up on rides with our brains switched off.
orner marking is one of the real strengths of the club but it does require o linile Sforethought,
opefully the "Corner Marking System Explained” article has Sound it’s way into this issue of the

gazine. If not, find a copy and read it. The corner markers on the ladies ride should have

aside here. I understand thar a lot of people don’t wish to lead rides due to the effort and
0.
ositioned themselves andlor rounded up those thar overshot, and as Jor my corner markers

rgetting which way I'd gone.....
er a lengthy morning tea breuk for the Hallam crowd and a thorough pre-ride briefing we
eaded up through the Black Spur, Marysville, Buxton and Yea Jor lunch via the Molesworth road.
4here were some roadworks along the Molesworth road bur the dirt was solidly packed and I'd be
ﬁupﬁ.éed if anyone went below 100 kmih. Yea was filled with bikes, in Jact the whole day there
ere more bikes on the road than I'd seen since early summer,

fer a relaxing lunch in the shade we were off again minus Andrew, Up through Gin Gin and
lighlands we went into Seymour. A litle more dirt past Highlands but most of it excellent with
ply the last 1.5 kon being loose. Ar Seymour John and friend Glen took off. On via the back
pads to Pyalong and Kyneton, The roads were a little on the rough side and here we saw Ben
léave 1o pursue his own interests. Twelve of us made it to Kyneton with Stewart, Ron and myself
ajl closish to running out of petrol.

o IR

o

John left ar Kyneron while the remaining 11 did the run south through Trentham & Blackwood to
break up at Melton. The weather was absolusely brilliant, and the roads good, if a little bumpy.
A_Jbour eight kilometres of dirr - virtually all of it really densely packed. Thanks must go to
eyerybody who made the day enjoyable despite the fist section hiccups, and also to Steve and Sue
Jar inviting Stewarr, Les and myself over to wartch Dookan kick everybody’s arse in Malaysia.

LUKE (X7600S)




The Corner Marking System Explained Sept. 1992

Easy to understand, the corner marking system is one of the strong points of our Club. For
it to work well it is important that everyone has a thorough knowledge of how it works and
the underlying philosophies. In no way is it perfect: we are always looking for ways to

improve it (and everything else). To this end, if You have an idea or any constructive
criticism please inform us. '

Historically this article was written for the benefit of new and prospective members back
in 1988. They were given a copy of it or received one in the post. Later it was given to new
members as part of their show-bag of Club goodies. It was written with a view to it being
of a timeless nature, wholesale modifications being hopefully unnecessary. Reprints have
appeared in the Club Magazine ever since. This latest version attempts to remove some of
the sexist language and expand on some of the perceived problem areas. Hopefully there is
something in it for all of us, new or old.

There is a "leader" and a "rear-rider". Ideally, no-one passes the leader and the rear-rider passes
no-one. When the leader comes to an intersection at which he/she is deviating from straight
ahead, or there is any likelihood of confusion, he/she will point to the side of the road indicating
that-the following two riders are to stay there “corner-marking" until all the remaining riders

have passed through, and the rear-rider arrives. The corner-markers then proceed until next
required to "corner-mark”.

By comer-marking we mean indicate (by preferably blinking or pointing to) the direction the
following riders should take. Good corner-markers work as a team positioning their bikes to
indicate the direction taken by the leader. -

Here we are falling down quite badly. Be considerate! Corner marking is not the time to
gamble on completing smoking a cigarette before the rear-rider arrives. The rear riding

position is onerous enough without making him/her wait while you hastily prepare to
leave.

Use your blinkers! A hand signal is at best unreliable, and at worst non-existent. It is

easy to get talking and forget abour the rest of the riders. (Bikes with total loss electrics
are excused,)

Be safe! Parking on the "riding” line is very dangerous. Park as far to the left as possible,
or better still and where appropriate, mount the kerbside, traffic island, median strip eic.
Otherwise you are likely to get run into, not by the bike approaching, but the one behind
who does not have a fair view - or worse still, the car behind the car. If some one is
carrying a bit too much speed, then the riding line should include the "wide" riding line
and the "straight ahead” riding line, especially at “T" junctions at the end of dirt roads. It
is probably better to never "double park”.

Be in communication! Ideally park within talking distance of your corner-marking

partner. Atwaqrst the partner should be at least within visible communication in case some
action is required.

Be visible! Positioning your bike to indicate the direction taken by the leader only works
when that bike is visible to the following riders. Otherwise it is useless. On right hand
corners it seems to work well, especially at "T" junctions where one bike can park at the



end of the "T", side-on to the followmg riders, the other bike parking before the
intersection leaving its blinker on.

Left hand corners are a real problem. If visibility is good, one bike can creep just around
the corner. If visibility is poor, for instance there is a building on the corner, then it is no
good parking around the corner. The communication link is broken. It is better for two
bikes to be stopped one behind the other before the corner, indicating. To get around this,
some riders have been parking on the other side of the road, similar to a right hand turn at
a “T" junction, but this time facing the other way. This is obviously a highly illegal
manoeuvre as at some stage you must ride on the wrong side of the road. Which leads to
the next point:

Be discrete! Corner marking is probably illegal in the first place. Parking on the wrong
side of the road with your headlight blazing and blinkers flashing isn’t discrete. Oncoming
car drivers at best will be confused and more likely irate. The police will probably take a
dim view.

Depending on the size and style of ride we often have clumps of bikes forming at
intersections, usually waiting for the lead rider to ger a lintle ahead. Don’t obscure the
field of view for the following riders of the corner marker with either your bike or body ie
don’t block the view of the blinkers!

The onus is on the leader to point out particularly difficult corner marking situations. The
Tullamarine Freeway - Mt Alexander Road intersection springs to mind. For safety
reasons we often decide not to have any there at all.

Night rides offer the greatest potential for the corner marking system to come apart at the
seams. Consider "If I was on a night ride, would this be a suitable place to corner mark?”
If yes after considering the safety, visibility and communication aspects, then there is a fair
chance it is suitable in the daytime.

Two bikes are left to comer mark for various reasons. If someone takes a wrong turn, one of the
corner markers can chase and bring the errant rider back. The remaining bike continues to
perform his function of corner-marking, and the ride "flows". The majority of riders are not
inconvenienced, and little or no time is lost. S

So if there is only one bike on a corner, make a second!

If -someone breaks down, gets a puncture or crashes, the two following riders stop to offer
assistance. In time the rear-rider will arrive with the "Emergency Kit", which contains a. First
Aid kit, a tubeless tyre puncture repair kit, a can of Finelec or similar, arm bands, and a tow
rope. Most mishaps are catered for. -

If leading and carrying a pillion, the pillion should wear the armband on the right arm.
This reduces the excuses for riders overtaking the lead rider. Otherwise the leader wears it
on the right arm and the rear-rider on the left - for when helshe overtakes (!) the corner-
markers. The rear-rider can supplement the arm band by judiciously flashing his/her
headlight.

After an incident the leader will eventually run out of corner markers and stop. The leader should
be informed of the incident and the estimated time delay by a messenger sent by the rear-rider. A



decision can then be made by the leader where best to regroup. Therefore it is important that
corner markers never leave their comner until the rear-rider, or his messenger arrives. After an
in-ordinate amount of time has elapsed (usually greater than 10 minutes) since the last bike
passed through, one rider may leave the corner and (normally) back-track down the corner-
markers to render assistance and determine the cause of the hold-up.

If on arrival at an unmarked intersection there is any doubt as to which way the leader has gone,

proceed straight ahead, At "Y™" junctions, take the major road; at large round-a-bouts (though
often marked), go straight ahead.

Using a corner marking system makes for a smooth ride. Riders can travel at their own pace; if
they wish to travel faster, they will end up corner-marking more often; if they ride at a letsurely
rate then only occasionally will they be required to comer-mark. Effectively, riders can travel at
any speed they wish. Other advantages of this system are that no-one ever gets lost, and there is

no need to be constantly looking at a map - in fact you don’t even have to know where you are
going!

Early Ride , 20™ April, 1997

21 bikes, 21 people

Eight-thirty am Warrandyte Bridge makes for a cold, early start and Tom thanked everyone for putting in‘the
effort. After a quick description of the day’s route we were on our way, Les taking up the rear riding station.
Out through Warrandyte towards Kangaroo Ground before peeling right up through the tight twisties arriving
on the Christmas Hills Road. Just before the bridge we turned left onto more narrow winding road joining the

Kangaroo Ground - St Andrews road. Boy, what a lot of bikes snaking their way around, nose to tail, nose to
tail.

I corner marked at the St Andrew’s turn-off as the gang thundered by. The weather was cool and dry, with the
promise of hotter temperatures in the afternoon. The road had no leaf litter or gravel providing excellent
conditions for a Sunday ride. Les arrived and we were off



I had an opportunity to follow Naomi up the St Andrews twisties before she waved me by. She is a capable
rider. Tom partially regrouped the ride at Kinglake before heading west to Kinglake West at a leisurely pace.
While I was corner marking Mark informed me that he was leaving: he was running in a new top end (barrels,
pistons, connecting rods, rings), courtesy of Suzuki. He had taken it to Mick Hone with a strange noise. They
knew immediately what it was: faulty gudgeon pins, just like the other 2 parked there! Hmm.

Andi and I enjoyed a pleasant, flowing ride to Flowerdale, before turning left to Strath Creek. Andi grunted by,
Nice bikes those TRXs. I stopped at Strath Creek where Vince informed me that he was leaving the ride, his
knee giving him curry. And where in the Dickens was he? He had a Melway’s page and was soon reoriented.

We regrouped at Broadford for morning tea, some 100 km from Warrandyte. It was a high powered, quality
field of bikes, with 2 TLs, 4 GSXR Ts, the 7/11s (1100 motor in 750 frame), and the Tiger Triumph, with
most of the rest of the bikes late model. People just wandered around looking, talking, and munching.

From Broadford we headed north, then west towards Highcamp, picking up the Northern Highway
momentarily before cutting across to Lancefield for the official fuel stop. A number of bikes were late arriving
because Troy’s rear tyre inexplicably deflated. Les pumped it up with his hand pump. After the break we
headed further west encountering a couple of kilometres of road works. Having ridden through them the week
before on Luke’s ride I was fairly confident of the surface and passed a lot of bikes. The road came good for a
couple of kilometres of smooth corners before deteriorating into a bumpy narrow strip. It got worse as we
headed for Kyneton before cutting back to Baynton and Emu Flat en-route to Pyalong. The last stretch has
some magnificent downhill sweepers, all the better for having done them the week before.

From Pyalong we headed along the main drag towards Seymour, veering off to Tallarook and Trawool. Whilst
corner marking at Tallarook I noted Troy’s front tyre was completely flat and I made the appropriate sign
language as he passed by and pulled up. “That explains the full opposite lock around some of those corners” he
quipped. “That motocross experience is proving invaluable.” :

After checking the front wheel for an obvious puncture and finding none, we limped into town looking for a
servo and air, all the while running the risk of breaking the bead and having the tyre come off the rim. Lyn had
arrived by this stage, and, seeing that there was no servo, suggested trying the local CFA depot. Surely they
would have air - yes, a compressor - attached to one of the trucks. At the last moment Troy checked his rear
tyre to find the pressure down to 20 Ibs. By this time the fireman had returned to his meeting and we were left
to use Les’s hand pump. Once Les’s arm had turned to jelly (remembering this was the second time today Les
had pumped up his tyre) Les suggested that I have a go. I’'m stupid, but not that stupid! It was Troy’s bike
after-all, so eventually he was co-opted into pumping up his tyre. He has a physique to maintain!

¥ asked Troy how fast he had been going. Then I asked him why the rubber seals were removed from his valve
dust caps. The answer to those questions lead me to believe that at speed (10,000 rpm in top, you figure) the
centrifugal force was sufficient to force down the valve springs allowing air to escape, since the dust cap
rubber seals had been removed! I suggested he stay below the legal speed limit (well double the limit) to prove
the theory, and to convince himself that he didn’t have slow leaks. No problems for the rest of the ride! |

We caught a group waiting at the Trawool intersection on the Yea-Seymour road. Dave Ward had swapped
bikes with Dee. It was a bit of a blast to Yea where we caught the group for lunch. Soon we were back on the
road again heading for Molesworth and Alexandra. Significant road works are occurring on this road with
mary of the tighter sections being removed. Tom later pointed out that my ZX10 corner is no-longer there.
Again I passed a lot of bikes going quite slowly, the dirt fairly chopped up compared to last week.

On to Alexandra and along the Fraser National Park road towards Eildon. I came around one tightening corner
to be greeted by a lot of parked bikes. Dave Moore had run wide and dropped the YZF at low speed,
unfortunately holing his lower fairing and severing a water pipe. It looked fixable so I suggested the others
keep going, and Danny get 4 litres of water. Thanks Danny. In the interim Dave and I cut off the damaged
hose and rejoined it, and straightened out a fairing bracket. Soon we were on the road again, but the group
had long gone.



We (three) regrouped at the Eildon S€Ivo before proceeding to Taggerty and down to Buxton where 1 just
caught a glimpse of the main group parked outside the Buxton Pub, the breaking up point. Seven or eight
people were inside watching the big screep TVs, waiting for the Japanese 500 GP to start. Doohan won,
Criville 2™, We caught up on the gossip including Dave Ward’s (oops, Bronwyn’s) YZF600 suffering a broken
mirror from the flying stones along the Taggerty road, and Tony on the 7/11 suffering a shattered screen and
two damaged blinkers and much fairing damage (“as if hit by & shotgun™) when overtaken by J OhII‘WIHIS. You
win some, you lose some. Unfortunately his bike was in the paper for sale | Lyn spotted the advertisement.

With the sun getting low (and awkward), Dave and I departed, the Black Spur beckoning (via Mary§villf= of
course). Just before the start of the smooth esses Dave didn’t follow me around a corner. This was turning 1nto
an epic. After finding somewhere to do 5 U-turn I returned to find Dave upright, but without a chain, it ha.vmg
broken in 2 places. (Regina for those interested. Don’t buy one. Jack has another story as well.) There didn’t
seem to be too much damage after we prized off the various bits and pieces of chain jammed around the
swingarm. Then I heard the booming sound of the twins: “they’re coming” I said and sure enough the
- remaining few Club riders arrived. Lfigured we might get away with just a chain and Tom suggested that Club

members John Clowes and Eric Makin (fiving in nearby Healesville) may have one, or a van if the worst came
to the worst.

Dave pulled the remaining attached chain out as I simultaneously noted that we could use it to feed 2 new

chain back in (without having to remove the front sprocket cover). Ho-hum. Tom, Andi and myself headed for
lealesville, Lyn and John staying with Dave,

Johrr Clowes found a second hand YZF75¢ chain, rags, a couple of sockets and driverfor the sprocket cover,
and a small set of vice grips to assist in clamping the joining link together. Thanks John. I provided the joining
link. Back to the scene I went, darkness almost-upon us, Dave had managed to thread the chain around the

sprocket again, and after slackening off the rear axle, the chain was quickly threaded through and joined. Back
to John and Eric’s to return the tools.

The remaining weary combatants (Tom, Andi, Naomi, Lyn, Dave; Ben) intended to ride together (now dark)
back through Christmas Hills but we became separated. (Somehow Naomi had found her way to John & Eric’s
as well.) Dave and F caught- the group leaving Yarra Glen, and I ended up following Tom at a fair clip. We
went our separate ways at Kangaroo Ground, Dave following me home for some more (1) repairs, including
drilling-and tapping his gear change lever (snapped in the accident), and a feed.

What an epic. Thanks Tom.

Ben Warden (ZXR750)

* Motoring odd spot: ABMW car key with a
transponder- has proved 2 mice little eatner. The key was
-_foum:I on a burglar, sent to Munich where it was
‘electronically interrogated and matched with the chassis

number of a stolen BMW 320i convertible found parked
\ | outside the burglar’s houge.




TASMANIAN TRIP - DAY 3 - THURSDAY 27(2{97

Luke Richardson X71600S8 Seca IT Mark & Michelle GSXR750WT
Stav Zembekis VF400F Stewart Forster ZX6R

Steve & Sue GPX750R Phil Curran XT7900

Rob & Mandy GSX750F

lﬁr}z the left over food from the night before we cooked up a storm for breakfast (cereal, toast and
rambled eggs). We loaded hurriedly and took off for Strahan as the starting time (for the boat
dnd the plane) was 9:00 am. Unforunately it was a little on the cold side - 5 centigrade.

jVe artived in Strahan at around 8:45 am and proceeded to park our bikes out of the way and get
veady for the day ahead. Steve, Sue, Stav and myself took a seaplane flight out across Macquarie
Marbour while the others jumped on one of the Gordon River cruises. Stav and I had opted for the
ight as she’d never been up in a light plane and I'd never been up in one I hadn’t jumped out of.
The cost was steep - $99.00 - but it was worthwhile. The flight went across the harbour and up
long the Gordon river to St John falls, where you lond on the river and follow a short track to the
ls. This area is now virtually inaccessible and from the air you can start (o appreciate how large
wsmania’s tracts of uncharted wilderness are. You can alse appreciate what a tragedy it would .
¢ been kad the Franklin dam gone ahead all those years ago as huge tracts of land would now .

e underwater.

the flight finished much earlier than the cruise we wandered around Strahan, had something 1o
and then took of for Queenstown. The 36 km streich up and out of Strahan is brilliant! Well
rfaced tight and windy roads that Steve and I really got stuck into. Just outside of Queenstown
stopped to wait for Stav while Steve decided to go on. Something to do with having a policeman
a 4WD shake His fist at him for passing over double white lines while heading towards the
oliceman from what I recall. Stav bimbled into town, enjoying the scenery as usual,

ob, Mandy, Mark & Michelle finally joined us sometime around 3:00 pm as the cruise had been
ning late and they’d also had a look around Strahan. From here we began the long trip along
¢ Lyell Highway to New Norfolk where I had booked accommodation for the night. Stewart and
hil had gone back to Zeehan and around the back 1o Reece dam to take in some great high speed
rider’s roads and would be a little behind us. :

e run up out of Queenstown is pretty ught but it’s not half as bad as going down that road as
ou're away from the cliff side. The weather was good (unlike last time I'was there), being sunny
nd around 22 degrees. The highway for the next 50 km was brilliant, non stop sweepers and tight

stuff (and this was a highway!), and quite scenic out of Queenstown and past Lake Burbury.
nfortunately I caught up to Stav here (who we had given a head start) and as I was rear rider 1
ad to wave goodbye to the others. 80 km out of Queenstown we stopped for a break at Lake St
lair. Not overly spectacular from the kiosk area due to the shape of the lake though. '
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e next 80 km to Ouse were picturesque, especially Tarraleah power station, if a trifle slow. We
ere now taking off then waiting for Stav further up the road. This was Stav’s slowest day and
teve noticed her visor was remarkably bug free, suggesting ar the pace she was travelling they had
'me to get out of her way.

R

ust before Ouse the Derwent Valley begins and it is really beautiful. Rolling green hills, old
ndstone buildings and picture perfect scenery. We filled up with Petrol at Ouse and I let the
thers get ahead before the final 50 km sprimt to the hotel. For the next 40 km (until I caught up
Stav again) I sar between 120-140 kmih. This was another characteristic of Tasmania. Ouse
less than 90 km from Hobart's city centre and the Lyell Highway is the main road in but none
us were particularly concerned about being done for speeding because there weren't any police
out. It makes for a very relaxing ride.

W%@%—H
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e finally pulled in just after 7:00 pm and had ro hurry to get a counter meal. T had booked us
at the Bush Inn and was worried about the quality of the accommodation upon learning it was
ed 1% stars. I needn’t have, we all loved it. The Bush Inn is the oldest continuously licensed
ub in Australia and has a rustic charm about it. The rooms were lovely and the place has a huge,
rambling feel about it (because it is huge and rambling). We decided to stay there for the next two
ights as well as most rooms close to Hobart were booked out because of the long weekend, We
commend it to anyore.

e got changed in a hurry in order 10 ger a feed. A word of thanks here, even though we were
st in, Steve had saved Stav and I the best room in the place as I'd made the booking. Thanks

eve - I owe you one. After dinner Bill, the proprietor locked our bikes up in cellars under the
otel for security and some of us settled in to play pool, wondering where Stewart and Phil had got
. Repeated phone cails to Stewart’s mobile were useless as he had it switched to his message
ank. To make. matters worse, most servo’s on the Lyell highway close at night and there were
serious concerns we may not see those two that night. Fortunately they came rolling in ar 10:00
m having stopped for dinner on the way. Apparently the roads were well worth a look. Being
too late to pur their bikes in one of the cellars, Bill proceeded to have Stewart and Phil roll the
hikes into the entry foyer (and omio the polished floorboards).

Most of us hit the sack afier that, having covered around 350 km for the day as well as sight
Seeing, etc. Besides, we had to be up early the next morning to tour the Cadbury chocolate
Jactory!

LUKE (XJ1600S)

ES. A note on the west coast of Tasmania. It rains a lor - Queenstown apparently scores
about 300 days of rain a year. It is also spectacularly beautiful (if you like forests,
lakes, mountains and that sort of thing). The population is incredibly sparse and as a
result facilities (servos, supermarkets, etc) are few and far between. Last, and certainly
not least, the roads are excellent - well surfaced, windy and rarely policed.




Tassie Tour - Day 5 foq |

Day 5 started for me with soggy memories of the night before. Robbie and I had
consumed vast quantities of Bourbon and Coke, and ended up with Rob being sick for the
whole night and most of the following day, and myself being propositioned by a guy with a
face like a bashed in beer-can, obviously looking for whatever chance he thought he could
get! (Must’ve been the purple stripe in my hair). Suprisingly, however, I leapt out of bed
feeling very little of the effects of the night before (no, T didn’t take the guy up on his offer)
and ready for the day’s events.

A leisurely saunter down to Hobart ensued and a visit to the Salamanca Market. The
market is an absolute must see, with a beautiful atmosphere. It is set beside a row of
turn-of-the-century shop buildings and a row of elm trees, with the harbour and it’s boats
not 100m away. Scenic and relaxing. Steve was so taken with the place that he actually
requested that we stay for a sit in the park beside the market. We were gobsmacked.
The market really is a must see and is by far the most enchanting of any I've been too in
Australia or overseas.

The park provided an encounter with a strange chap named Patrick who had been
involved in numerous serious motorcycle accidents, ultimately resulting in the refusal for
him to be granted a license due to the severe coma he had suffered in the last aceldent.
Poor bloke, but given his stories about his accidents and complaining of the vicious Tassie
traffic(!), (Tassie traffic is tamer than a rural Victorian country town on average I found)
I thought perhaps the authorities were doing him a favour.

A brief photo session and we were southbound down the Huon Hwy, bound for the likes
of Southport and Hastings Caves. The trip was filled with lush valleys full of apples, cows,
and sheep. Extremely picturesque, mostly looking like a postcard from country England
given the age of some of the buildings and fencing. :

Southport, the most southerly town in Tassie reachable via sealed road was & surprise.
The holiday and local houses set along sweeping white sandy beaches and cerulean waters
in a ring shaped bay looked all the world like a tropical island hideaway but with eucalyptus
trees rather than palms. The bay featured several lonely moored fishing boats. The effect
was stunning, providing a rich mixture of contrasting elements to give a strange yet alluring
presence to the place. [ loved it, '

Heading northwest we found our way to Hastings Caves after several I’s of fun dirt.
These caves have incredible formations, with suspended waterfalls, eerie crowned pillars,
and spectacular halls. The size of the caves was particularly impressive, being some 25 to
80m high in the main cavern. Of notable beauty was the cavern of flow rock with lights
set behind rock sheets that created a striking display unlike anything I’ve seen in caves
before. I believe it was called the chapel, and it gave the effect that underground dwellers
(were they to exist) just might hold ceremonies there!

Another photo session and Phil and I stayed on at the thermal spring water pool near
the caves while the rest of the group went on. The spring pool was really just that, a basic
seal pooled that took water in from a nearby spring. Water temperature was ahout 98¢
and it was just the things for relaxing the muscles after an already long day of climbing,

1



walking and riding.

Forty minutes later we were on the rest of the group’s tail, and headed off to Mt
Wellington, the ominous mountain that looms above Hobart to it’s west. Mt Wellington
is about 1100m high and the road starts about 4km from the city centre and climbs a near
cliff face just to give you an idea of the presence this mountain casts over the city. It’s like
a huge sentinal keeping guard over the city’s west. It was dusk as Phil and I reached the
top, and it was freezing at the summit. Wind rushes over the peak constantly at a fierce
rate and would be about l¢. I had a jumper and my jacket and my thick winter gloves on
and was miserable. 1 risked frostbite as I ungloved to take pictures of the spectacular dusk
scenery that was Hobart below. Mt Wellington offers a commanding view of the whole city
and has a wood lookout perched right over the cliff face proffering unobstructed vision.
The communications tower at the mountain’s peak is an impressive feat of engineering,
looking like a spire out of a futuristic cityscape.

Back down for a bite to eat in town before heading back to base at New Norfolk and our
appointment for our last night at the splendid Busk Inn who's proprietor is a sociable chap,
even allowing Phil and I to park our bikes in the hotel’s foyer (!) two nights earlier. My
rear tyre was starting to look rather low, what with the high speeds and Tassie’s grippy
but abrasive roads. It wouldn’t see two more days before sceing the canvas, but that’s
another story....

Cheers,

Stew.

TASSIE TOUR

DAY s

We are still in New Norfolk staying at the Bush nn Hotel, which I noust
mencion is a great place to stay. We all started the day by having a good cooked
breakfast downstairs. The fipst towrristy ltlhi;mg to see was the Cadbury factory,
arriving for the towr with a few minutes to spare. Mark was umable to go on the
o as he needed new brake pads for his bike, so he met up with us later. Luke
couldm’t wait o get his hands on the chocolate, all he was lt]hi}nlkilmg was “MMMIM
CHOCOLATE", until he realised he left his key in the bike, The cour was bnteresting
but i think the real reasom for golng Lo Cadbury was for the free chocolare hand
outs, which we all took advantage of. By the end of the rour we all had more than
enough, except for Luke. Leaving Cadburry we headed back to New Norfolk as we
had booked to go for a jet boat ride. We made owr way down to the jerty and while
walting, everyone enjoyed rocking the jetey except for me as I felt sea sick before i
even got on the boat,

We headed up the Derwent river, cruising allomg with a few slide owts and
spins, We approached the rapids (l’Lf you coudd call themm rapids), skﬁmmﬁlmg over
them a few times, Unforounately Robert lost is favourice cap, never to be seen
again (poor thing).l found the ride disaqp]poilmltlhmg for what they <harged and for
how long it lasted. When we were back om land agrain we went back to owr rooms to
get ready for the ride to the Gordon Dam. The roads were very enjoyable, 160 klm’s
et of wn’umdbnig' roads simnilar to the Black Spur, and the views were spectacular,
We stoped a few times to take photos. By the time we arrived at the dam it was a
tad chilly. After looking around everyone was eager to start heading back to go
out for tea, Most of us decided to go for Chinese food. Steve and Sue stayed at the
pub for a cownter meal. After tea we went back to the pub. Luke, Stav, Mark,
Michelle and Phil went to bed , sensible people klmowmg we were going to the
Salamanca market the following day. Stewart, Robert and oeyself met wp with Steve
and Swue tn the pub for few drinks and to listen to the live band which was the
entertainment for the migrhe.



Robert and Stewart staxted drinking bowrbon and coke abou lopm. At ipon I
believe they would have had 6 glasses each and still golng, they were also startin
o gret a bit towd. Steve and Sue decided to go upstalrs about 12am, and yes Robert
and Stewart were still drimking and they were up ol drinks each. I decided to stay
up weith thenn as it was, shall 1 By, gelt:tbmg to the point where the locals were
starting to stare at them because of what Stewart was saylng, which [ would not
like to repeat, but I will. Some of the conversation was how he met a guy in ithe
memn’s and he conldnt believe how big lis tackle was, also how the local gt’urls were
like blokes, ¢tc etc. At tam they had had 14 drinks each. They were both off their
faces. T helped Robert upsitalres ai Lisam while Stewart stayed on downstairs trying
very hard to grer lucky. Duworling the might we had one sick, no sorry, one totally
wasted, sick persomn vomiting, chucking, all nigrhe. In che morning 1 got ready for
the Salamanca market which I was realky really looking forward too. [ let Robert
sleep in a bit. Everyone was getting ready but Robert wasw't, he was still sick. So
Robert and I didmy: go to the market did we? No, instead Robert stayed in bed
while I did the bloody washing and hungr around the pub for the day. By the way
Seewart. feli: fine the mex: morming. Later in conversation he told me he had an
offer from that gy he met im the men's dhe night before with the big tackle. The
queestion is, did he ACCEPL oI didm't he?

MANDY

" PORT ARTHUR
(DAY 6)

After leaving the Bush Inn we travelled across the Tasman Bridge and then South

along the Arthur Highway, aiming to be in Port Arthur around noor.

Asyou are no doubt aware Port Arthur is now recognised for two infamous reasons.
1: The notorious penal colony of the mid 1800’s and 2: The tragedy of April 28 when
35 people lost their lives, Reason number two came to light as we rode past the burnt
ruing of Seascape Guest House. Scene of the armed battle between Tasman Police and
the now very infamous Martin Bryant. This battle finally ending with his surrender, but

not before a firey blaze.

After checking into our accommodation - very nice cabins in a bush setting, we
realised that Stayand Luke (rear riders) were not with us. Woops! We all had
neglected to corner mark resulting with Stay going strafght on past the turn-off
towards the historic settlement itself. Luckily Luke realised we had ..... up. He rode up

to Sta¥at which point they both did a U-turn. Luke was somewhat dismayed that our
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As soon as everyone was settled we made our way to the Port Arthur Historic Site. As
we approached the gate house to pay our fee I couldn’t help noticing a sign requesting
people to refrain from mentioning the awful events of April 28. A sad feeling came

over me and remained so all day. Bryant had left his mark.

The Port Arthur Historic Site is Tasmania’s most popular tourist destination. The ruins
lie in majestic and beautiful grounds. Within these grounds lies a rich and full history of
Tasmania’s chilling convict past. It also serves as the most recognised symbol of

Australia’s 19th century convict system,

Included in our entry fee for the day was a short ferry ride on the Port Arthur Harbour
out past the Isle of the Dead. This once was the burial site for the settlement where
hundreds of convicts were interned in communal graves. Also included in our fee was a
guided walking tour of the site led by alocal and an expert on the area. After this we

had plenty of time to explore the area on our own.

Everyoﬁe was to meet at what was once the “Broad Arrow Cafe”, but is now an
adjoining (temporary) annexe at 6. p.m. We had to discuss who was joining Luke and
Sta¥ on this'evenings ghost tour. There were a few takers. Some of us, however, not
willing to prow! about the ruins in the middle of the night listening to ghostly tales,
decided to spend a quiet night in our cabins. The brave souls that did go probably
reckoned that we were chicken. Then again, I do remember my boyfriend saying that

he, Steve Leyland, was afraid of ghosts!

eal
Port Arthur will forever‘-]ae the scars of a brutal penal past and an incident last year
which I'm sure we’d all rather forget. Tt was, however, a very memorable and

captivating experience - despite it’s infamy.

Sue (Pillion GPX 750)



TASSIE TOUR
DAY 7

Aiter a filling home cooked breakfast, we all left Port Arthur Caravan + Cabin
Fark at around 10 am heading due south along narrow and winding back roads
lined with country cottages and hobby farms. Cresting 4 bend at a respectable pace,
we are confronted by a gaggle of geese resting in the middle of the road, quite a
pretty sight and all combining to epitomises a great deal of Tasmania, and boy,
didn’t the geese let us know that they were annoyed at having to move out of the
way for us. Our destination for this morning was the Remarkable Cave, and that it
was. A gaping hole in a rocky cliff, allowing access to the ocean through the cave. A
passer-by (regretfully ) offered to take our photos and quickly had ten cameras
thrust at him all at once. Quite a sight to sce someone with so many cameras
hanging from his neck. Put alot of Japanese tourists to shame.

From here we bid farewell to Mark and Michelle, Steve and Sue as they had
an earlier departure from Tasmania and had to make their way to Devonport, the
rest of us doing a 28 kim loop of the Tasman Peninsula, then heading to Eaglehawk
Neck for some more sight seeing. Taking the turn-~off towards Tasman Arch, The
Blowhole and The Devils Kitchen, Stewart quickly passes me and waves me down,
thinking I’ve taken the wrong turn. Just as well because when he stopped in front
of me all I could see was a dangerously large patch of canvas showing through his
rear tyre. Obviously had more fun than he realised. We decided to leave his bike
where it was, Stav graciously volunteered to hop on the back with Luke and Stewart
jumped on Stav’s VF 400. Stewart was immediately impressed by the improved
power and handling over his ZX6. We pushed on to see the sights. Back to the bike,
and we gingerly made our way along the Arthur Hwy ( A9 ) towards our next
destination.

Our original plan was to turn right at Sorell and head into Richmond, but
instead we followed the highway closer to Hobart, briefly stopping in Cambridge.
Today was a public holiday and everything ( and [ mean everything ) was closed, so
we decided that at this point we bid Stewart farewell and he make the 14 klm
journey into Hobart to buy a new tyre. The following day he would call us and we
would re-group at St Marys. The rest of us detoured north towards our original
destination.

Richmond is a craft shop lovers heaven on earth. We parked the bikes in town
and went for a short walk. Phil, Luke, and myself quickly became bored as Stav and
Mandy dragged us from shop to shop, there are only so many nick-knacks you can
look at in one day. We decided to let the girls go and the guys would meet them in a
little while. We walked around, ate ice-cream, checked out the old buildings, and
looked at some of the other bikes. Apparently, there was-a British bike show/rally
nearby and some of them were stopped in town. After what seemed like hours, we
decided to look for our other halves and head off, but do you think we could find
thern. Luke and I got some very strange looks as we walked in and out of what
seemed like every shop in town. When we returned to our bikes there they were,
greeting us with “where have you been?”. We loaded up, had a quick look at
Richmond Bridge, what we thought was $t Lukes ( but wasn’t ) and left ai around
5.30 pm for our nights accommodation in Swansea.

Back onto the highway heading north east towards Oxford, then Triabunna
and the coast. The roads along here are reminiscent of The Great Ocean Road,
beautiful views, open sweepers and some tight stuff, there are also alot of grand old
sandstone mansions scattered all over the place. We had travelled approximately
120 klm’s since Richmond and finally arrived in Swansea, a seaside holiday resort.
Another self contained unit awaited us at the Swansea Caravan Park, this one quite
new and very nice indeed. The Park is situated right on the beach, with our cabin
only a short walk from it, and the sound of the waves crashing on the shore was
very relaxing. It had been a full day, and after eating, we all veged in front of the tv
for a while. We travelled 260 klms for the day, which isn’t a great distance, but
including sight seeing and other unplanned stops, we were out and about for the
whole day, and what a great day it was.

Robert GSX 750



TASMANIAN_TRIP - DAY 8 - TUESDAY 4/3197

- We woke to find the day sunny, unfortunately it didn’t last long. After another breakfust of lefiovers
we set aff for St Mary's and our rendezvous with Stewarr at midday. Rob and Mandy needed to
%er lo-an ANZ bank sometime today and had planned to pop into the local bank before leaving

wn. We were quite surprised to learn that along the (supposediy) populous east coast the nearest
ranch of the ANZ was 125 km north, in St Helen's.

jﬁe rain started before we left but only lasted a matter of kilometres before drying up. Then it
started again for a little way - and stopped, This was to be the paztern for the first half of the day.
We passed through Bicheno then through the renowned Elephant Pass, intending to come back for
4 pancake lunch in the restaurant at the top. The road is 15 km long and really tight but was fun
the roads had dried out.- Phil and I had a good dice up and down but Rob opted not to join us,
omplaining that the damping in the GSX's shock absorber was getting worse by the kilometre.
fav, of course, was just enjoying the scenery.

tewart arrived in St Mary's bang on time which was fortunate as it was verging on a one horse
town and the rest af us were bored stupid. Stewart was wrapped in the new Pirelli Dragon he'd
Jitted first thing thar morning but unfortunately couldn’s use it to good effect back through the
pass as he brought a massive rain storm with him - thanks mate. Lunch was really nice, although
%:tpensive. The shine’s been taken off the place though as the Ducati riding owner sold owr a few
: q’rzanz‘kr prior. The rain was bucketing down and it was here that myself, Stav & Rob decided to
gad straight for-the Midland Highway and up to. Launcesion. The intrepid adventurers, Stewart
Phil, instead opted to follow the Tasman Highway to Launcesion, via all the twisty bits.

Yoy

retty boring from here on in really. We encountered the only really straight roads we’d been on
i trip and got into Launceston early, finding accommodation a Jew kilometres outside of the city
ertre. It wasn't easy either and we had to move on the next day. Apparently there was a golf
urnament in town. The other two arrived not too long afierward having encourered enough dry
road 10 make the detour worthwhile. In fact, they were raving about the "Highway " either side of
Seottsdale where Stew was on fire and Phil was using every millimetre of tread available.

Fa T )

The rest of the night was spenr watching a couple of preity silly movies, waffling and munching on
§tav’s home cooked pizza. Steve, Sue, Mark and Michelle left the Island today. They had stayed
dvernight ar Scottsdale and made their run through Launcesion to Devonport and away. Rob and
Mandy never did get to the bank.

LUKE (XJ6005)




TASSIE DAY 9 WEDNESDAY 5-3-97

Early Ride

Luke Richardson XJ600S
Stewart Forster ZX6R
Phillip Curran XJS00

7:00am Wednesday weather was cold frosty with the odd patch of fog. Luke Stu and | teft
Launceston about 7:00am. Road fo Scottsdale was similar to Reefton and Black Spurs from
Scottsdale we turned towards St.Helens about 20 kms after Scottsdale it was time to turn
around and head back to Launceston. Stopped at Scottsdale for petro! then back to
Launceston for breakfast.

Stu ted the ride up | led the ride back. Distance 200kms.

After breakfast we shifted out of the Riverside Inn to Adina Place Penthouse.

Afternoon Ride

L.uke Richardson XJ600Ss
Stav Zembekis VF400F
Rob and Mandy GSX750F
Stewart Forster ZX6R
Phitlip Curran XJS00

From Launceston to Delorain to Mole Creek. At Mote Creek we went to the Wild Life park. We
patted the koalas and got to hold the wombats and saw some Tassie Devils being fed. Had
lunch at the Park then went to King Solomons Cave and went on the cave tour. We then went
to Sheffield. At Sheffield they have murals mounted on the walls of the buildings. Most of the
murals are scenery or animals or horse and coaches.

From Sheffield we went to Railton, Elizabethtown and to Launceston.

Phillip Curran
XJS00

MY UNCLE
ERNIE HIDIN
ACHINESE -

- RESTAURANT,

LAST SEASON.




TASMANIAN TRIP - DAY 10 - THURSDAY 6/3/97

Anywhere, there we were. Phil, Stav ond I had popped up to The Penthouse (Rob, Mandy &
.izuanf’s room) 1o enfoy sweeping views of Lauriceston while we ate breakfast. Rob and Mandy had
giar some medication earlier for Stewart 1o attempt to combar the cold that "Iyphoid Stav” had
ﬂgssed on 1o yet another person (myself and Sue had Jallen victim earlier).
]
(%hraracr Gorge was the first desﬁnafion{f’(;?u'r last day with a quick stop ar the local bike Shops on
tae way. Stav and Phil checked out the monkeys and the owtdoor chess set ar City Park around the
vrner while the rest of us drooled over the 916, 916SP and the YB11 in the Ducasi dealer. After
Sinding somewhere 1o park we walked for about 15 minutes down the gorge and then back out

ain. Cataract gorge lies almost in the middle of Launceston and forms the end of the Tamar
rlver. Qtite impressive.

‘ mdy was looking to do some more shopping so she and Rob headed straight back 1o Devonport
dfter leaving the gorge, while the rest of us made our way up the East Tamar Highway. At the end

i the peninsula where the Tamar River meets the sea stands the Low Head lighthouse. The
i@eping views back up the Tamar and olong the coast were guite lovely but lovely scenery had
ﬁecame & irademark of this trip.

/}; quick lunch and refuel followed in Georgetown before we went back down the highway and acraés
t%e Batman bridge. The bridge spans the Tamar river and is an interesting structure with two
pillars forming an "A” frame up the sides of the bridge and meeting above it. Wires (for want af

ag better term - very thick) run from the top of the "A" down to the bridge and the road below.
i

lJown the West Tamar Highway to went to Grindelwald Swiss village, a tourist attraction initially
c}mcepmalised by Roelf Voss, who ownsfruns their version of our Safeway stores. Last time ¥ was
there the village consisted only of a small number of rourist shops and accommodation modelied
b g Swiss alpine village. Now, the theme has spread to the surrounding hills with houses all over
s Dplace following the theme. As Stewart said, it was Just 5o out of place in Tasmania.

i
Eievonpmt was beckoning as we were running out of time but we decided to take one last detour.
Vith Stewart in the lead off we went. At one stage 1 thought to myself, "Devonport is north west
59 why is the sun to my right?” A quick stop and check of the map confirmed my fears. Stewart
wias reluctant to leave and was taking us south instead. The ensuing detour resulted in us getting
tcj Devonport later than expected (4.15 pm) but we were still kepr waiting before they loaded the
bikes. Rob and Mandy were waiting for us ar the docks having had little luck shopping in

Onport.
i

lee trip home was unevemful. It was a little rougher tham the trip over so dinner wasn’: quite as
éfzjoyable Jor me. I fooliskly took a couple of sea sickness tablets thar knocked me out by 9.30 pm,
efjectively ending my holiday early as I slept for the next nine hours and another four the following
‘qﬁemoon. Breakfast the next morning and the return home was g little depressing bz that's often
t | way. Phil and Stewart headed off to work that day, although I suspect neither got much done.

{



1
,}
We went a lirtle snap happy and the photo night held a week afier our return saw just under 1,000
2totos and 50 minutes of video! All in ail a thoroughly enjoyable trip. A beautiful state made for

rgxororcyclirzg - With so much 1o see, pretty good weather and good company. The Seca covered just
tver 3,000 kans from door to door. I'd do it again tomorrow!

|

LUKE (XJ600S)

**SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER*#

Free Lap Times for schools / ride days in May 1997
The first 10 bookings per school / ride day that quote this
offer will receive computerised lap timing (normally $25)
totally FREE of charge.

OK....So I can get something for free, but....
WHY SHCULD I CHOOSE YOU?

Let me explain a few important differences between the

Australian Superbike School and some of our competitors....

I.) We are the only professional rider training company

that teaches the Keith Code format, which has the highest

recognition by world standards.

2.) We don’t overcrowd our daies. Our unique format, for
schools & ride days, not only improves safety, but also

guarantees you plenty of track time on an uncrowded racetrack.

3.) Our staff are knowledgeable and helpful in all aspects of

riding and have been trained by the best.

4.) Money back guarantee. If you don’t improve or don’t feel

you’ve gained value for money, you get it back. No questions.

NEED MORE INFORMATION?

For more information, or to book for any of the enclosed dates
call, post or fax :

AUSTRAILIAN SUPERBIKE SCHOOL
P.O. Box 189 Dandenong Vic 3175
Ph (03)9792 1322 Fax (03)9792 1075




DIRT IN THE CLUB

I have been a member of the Motorcycle Touring Club Of Victoria for
eighteen years. In that time there has obviously been great changes and
swings in the type of motorcycles ridden generaly. The Motorcycle Touring
Club Of Victoria has always prided itself and advertised itself as an all
makes club with no prejudice against capacity, make or 'model'. This has
contributed greatly to its long life success and existence.

Over the years the club has always put on a great variety of rides,
catering for Sports Riding, Touring, Weekends Away Camping, Weekends Away
Hoteling, Track Days, Social Functions and yes, Dirt Rides. Not all rides
are suitable for everyone, but with a correctly planned and thought out

itinerary, there should be something there for every member to enjoy.
Infact I don't know of any other club as diverse as this one.

{As far as I'm concerned, if it can be done on a motorcycle, its Fun).
Points granted for the Rider Of The Year Award, are granted for the
attendance of a ride or function, not on the basis of what is considered
important to particular members without considering the needs of other
members. It is the responsibility of the comnittee to view the club with a
broad mind, to act diplomatic and not personally.

Believe it or not, but dirt has been a major factor toward the high riding
standard this club possesses. Think about it.

Andi.

OPINIONS . OPINIONS AND MORE OPINIONS |

Thonks for your article Andi, urfortunately | was realty afrer something more concrete +han
Just another oplinion, ne marter how valid it is. Plegse rest assured thot in my opinion, +he
dirt bike element of this Ciub, small though it 15, is more +than welcome o its octivities, as
you say 'if it con be dome on a motorcycle, its fur'. However, the reason | have asked the
cuesticn is o see ¥ there is anything actudlly ricred in any Committee Minures or cddendum
To the Constitution thet | have not seen. | was osking how the points ore gccumulated. This
Ciub hos B2 rides per year inch iding a couple of iong weekends. ls +his +he basis for award
poirts? When | go on an unscheduled ride with cther members on g Saturcoy iz this
included In aword points accumulation™ i3 a pillion passenger elightle *o accumuicte vores?
Who keeps a track of the points at the momemt? Whose job is i+ to do 507 Where are the
rules set down in print? if there are none perhaps we should have a vote or of legst o
discussion on this issue? it is no+ important ¢ me persconally but for the benefir of all Club
Members | feel it should be ser our correctly. We have a Constitution set down for +he
conveyance of rules and reguletions, why has This not been included In H7 Tharic you for your
comments Andl, its just rot quite what | reguired,

Gerry



EAST OF EDEN 7TH 8TH & 9TH JUNE 1997

I

t have o good feeling about the weather in Jure. | just reckon it's going o stay rice and
warm, af least until he 12th anyway. Afrer much consuitation with participating members the
following route is ¢ rough cutline of what's I”ooper.' g on this long weekend. Al is dependent
oni the weother and staming of those who come dlong. | am new ar this stuff so if anyone has
any relevent suggestions or knowledge of road conditions +hat may offect us please let me
KIMOW.

ATURDAY Tt
DAV 1 830 om KBCP 213am Hallam. m +cld +he Darge Road is worth the up and back
+rek so this will be done on the way. Bruthen to Buchaon is an exira locp of 83kms but wel
worth the ride cnd we can decide +his on the day. Crbost Waii bz our destination for the
first night ofrer roughly ©@0O0Okms...add The extra 83kms if we decide to do the ioop.

LINDAY 8t
DAY 2 Rockron Junction. Narraberba on the coast...up o Eden, Pambulg, Merimbuia and
Tothra.weother permitting)..back over o Candelo..Bombalio...Cornn River ond back to
Orbest, Tris will allow us to leave our bags ot Orbost and get scme good riding In clong the
coast. Avround 4CCkms depending now far up the coast we want o go.

FAOINDAY i
DAY 3 Beck 1o Bruthen. Omeo...Bairnsddle. Narre Warrer, 55C kms for +his iast day.

' hove secured five single rooms for definives but if you get in touch with me before the end

of May | may be able o book a couple more. Alternctely. you may wish +o book your own.

We are staying ot the Commonwealth Hotel which is the big white pub just necr the

roundabout in Nicholson Street as you come Inte Orbost. The telephone number is O3
ENE4TCTT and | spoke to Jeff Hooper. There are twins and double rooms dlse.

A Single Room with continental Breagkfost (uncooked) is $20 per night {cooked brekky by

arrangement for extra $7)

A Doubie/Twin s $3C per night with the same deal with breakfost.

The other sub in town is called the Club Hotel ond the phone number there is

O35 841003,

| hove no idea of the standerd of +his gccemmodation but ' ber my right one #s rot B star.

=

Don™ expect too much, { didn't have any trouble bocking for this iong weekend.
tHope o se= you there,
Gerry East

YZFOOO (Red & White this fime)
They go faster don't they Broni



Rutherglen Weekend 25th April

We couln't have had better weather if we'd odered it, no problems
or incidents, agreat weekend for everyone seemingly to have
spent it the way they wanted, some doing a bit of wilery touring
others carving up putting their skills to test.
We:met at Whittlesea Jack Youdan 900 Paytona

Dianne Welsford CBR 600

Ron Palmer VFR 750

Ben Warden ZXR 750

Rob + Mandy GSX750F

Steve + Sue GPX 750

Me Lyn GSXR750T
Heading for where ? Wallan ! Thats not up the Flowerdale Rd!

Onto Broadford + Seymour, I heard astory from Mandy abodt a
Kanga battling its way through electric + barbed wire fence

to bound across the road in front of them, Steve + Dianne,
Spotted about a dozen Parachutists in the section before
Nagambie, whegwe stopped for lunch;: or was it smoko:: lunch,
last food for some,until Rutherglen. Anzac parade marched passed
and assembledopp. in centre road memorial park for Service.
Continued onto Violetfown somewhere about now we definately
headed south!™@ndeq up in Benella, around behind Mokoan Lake.
Car towing trailer did a U turn in front of the lot of us Moron.
On the other side of Wang we found a 34km. road without one
kink in 4it.

Sorted out the rooms at Victoria Hotel, then took off toward
some decent roads, Granya Gap, just past Tallangatta, around
upto Ettamogah Pub , that was:swaying under the local cricket
team on "forget your toothbrush tour” friendly bunch.

Back home riding last section in dark. Whats Jack heen upto

all this time, had meal in our Pub. 7

SATURDAY 26th. Brilliant pirk sunrise, Rob and Ron joined

me for morning walk. Everyone eaten and ready to leave. at
8.45 to meet Bronwyn and Dave at 900am,Bright. I was pleased
to hear we were going there for couple of reasons. I was
thinking before we left Melb. how pretty that valley is at t
this time of year there so many poplars, claret ash and liquid
ambers, all the different colors looks wonderful. Alsc means
we'll be doing Mt. Buffallo.. Horn.

Bronwyn swaped over to Diannes pillion seat and joined RO,
Mandy, Steve + Sue on the wine tasting tour. While Ben, Dave,-
Ron + Me, mostly in that order rd%ed up Mt. Buffallo.

Ben and Dave waled the Hump while Ron + I basked in sunshine

+ tatked pgglisophically abeut..,yep, riding motorcycles.
Around to llet, didnt appear to be any gliders today, had lunch
back down Mt. across Towonga Gap where 3ap RGV tore past the
boys before we got to the twisties where he quite possibly
regreted that maceuvre when the pressure was put on, stopped
at lookout, chat with him wvarned us of shity cond. and gravel
0n corners down the other side, tat was enough to keep me h-
holding back, shit head there was nothing wrong with the road.

Up gundowering rd, down through Lockart Gap to Mitta Mitta Rd.
continue onto DArtmouth Dam, last 8km. of that section bit
tricky, gravel on corners and bends on crests, but probably
seemed worse than it was 'cause we'd been spoilt by so much
good stuff. The Dam is spectacular 3X water capacity of Sydney
Harbour. Back to Tallangatta, this part of Omeo Hwy, really
worth remembering, nicely criusey and windy then tightens up
a tad for a few k's then back to slightly more sweepy stuff
then a bit tighter again, like this all the way back to M.V.
hwy. things got a bit busy in one Spot, every thing was
happening very nervousp cows, dog chasing the bikes, traffiq



farmers, bends all at one spot,.

WE said goodbye to Ron, early return home, he seemed happy
he'd come along, as we were.

We couldn't resist Granya Gap one more time, over amnd back this
time, what a blast. Returned to Rutherglen via M.V.hwy in the
dark again. Pitty daylight saving is finished.

Nice surprise when we got back, diner had been booked for S00pm
at the classiest restaraunt in town, a chance to heae about
how the day went for the rest.

They'd visited 4 wineries, Jones, Andersons, Fairfield and
Morris where Dianne turmed up without Bronwyn pretnding the'yd
had a fight and told her to get off and she could walk, funny
thing is everyone believed her, boy, must think were a bithcy
bunch, who was that joke on? TI'm starting to wonder mavyhbe
Jack has a secret admirer up these parts he'd dissapeared for
the avg again. Very pleasent evening, but I'm nackered.
rthacs STCM.‘cd, op %Lz w‘\ne,Tcr..f}fe('B

SUNDAY 27th. Already! Another beaut morning Rob, Mandy and
myself went wiking,

With time constraints to consider, we'll be by passing Mt.
Buffallo, can't be helped, q00am start fuel at Beechworth,
through to Moyhu, Swanpool, stopped at BonnieBoon, said
goodbye to Jack, Steve + sue at Yea.Grouse ride through
Flowerdale + split up at Tomy's Hut Home early.

Tanks go to Steve for taking over what was left of booking
arrangments and leading up there, Jack for his rear riding
duties, Rob for same and Ren for finding more marvelous roads
and leading a2ll the fun.

Those that haven't been on weekends away you really have no
idea what great fun we have simply by reading the write up.
Themw is another coming up 5 weeks time in June to Eden.

The route was discussed last night and promises to take in
the best of whats around already 4 eager, looking forward to
it, so ask some questions and join in. its agreat way to get
to know the other members, the only down side is the weekends
are over much too gquickly,

p
b Goxer

AUSTRALIAN SUPERBIKE SCHOOL PO BOX 189 DANDENONG 3175
P (O2)2722 1322 FAX (O2)2792 1075
SCHOOL/RIDE DAY DATES ARPRIL - DECEMBER 1997

FAY SUNDAY 4TH - SANDOWN

SATURDAY 10TH - BRCADFORD
SATURDAY 39T - SANDOWN

NE: MONDAY 2TH -PHILLIP 1ISLAND

SATURDAY 2157 - SANDOWN

=T BUNDAY &Th - CORP. RIDE DAY SANDOWN (MOTO-ONE}

SATURDAY 153TH - WINTON
SUNDAY 28TH - ORAN PARK NS\W

ST FRIZSAT/SUN - ZRO-5TH - 125/250/500CC G2 PHILLIP iSLAND

SATURDAY 18TH - BROADFORD
MONDAY 207H - CORP. RIDE DAY PHILUPISLAND (CAFE RAZER)

O\ MONDAY 2RO - PHILLIP ISLAND

TUESDAY &£TH- PHILLIP ISLAND
SATURDAY 297TH - SCHOQI. BROADFORD
SUNDAY 30TH - RIDE DAY BRrOADFORD.

B SATURDAY &TH - PHILLID iSl_aND
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