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Now that the Bditors have c¢limbed up out of the pile of euncess articles
that we reveived this month (for which we thank ail of you), we have
finally gotten around to the Tditorial. By the way, anyone whoge article
doss not appear this month, necd not worry as it will be in for sure next

-ionth.

It was pleasing to see such a great turnout at the club's first ever “Live
Theatre night on Friday April 11th, to sec “Two and Twe Make Sexii, It
sure put an end to all the knockers. We hope that in future, support for
this type of activity will continue. :

We notice that Big D. got bombed out on whisky and lemonade at Jill and
Paul Ryan's party. Big D. swears that Dennie Cahill told him that it was
apple cider. Incidentally, Bigz D. says he remembers very little about
the evening, anyhow.

For those intcrested, there is to be an Historical Motoreycle Show, feat~
uring 100 veteran, vintage anéd classic notorcycles, to be held at the
South Melbournce Town Hall, from 12th - 17th May, from 10am-10pm daily.

Heard on the grapevine that Darren arrived at Halll's Gap in his chrome-
plated camp mobile; and had to drive to the top of the mountain to watch
TV for threc hours, as the ruception in the camping arca was very poorlii

Sorry to hear that Dennis Cahill's aceident on the Hall'ls Gap coamping
weckend, in which he broke his leg in %wo ploces, has landed him back in
hospitol again this week, os the bone is badly splintered. Hopefully,
Dennis will be back on his bike within a few short months. If anyone
hes a few spare hours sometime, why not pop in and cheecr the invalid up
now and again? His home address is Flat 6/54 Princess Street, Kew, or
phone him on 367473, By the way, his R9O/S is a bit of a mess.

Members should note that riding too close on dirt roads (or any roads for
that matter!) is extremely dangerous, as was evident by the throe drops
caused this way at Hall's Gap,

Hear that Mick Fogan scraped Los Leahy's Guzzi to excess, recently, when
it was given to him for'a “testV ride, Now that is stretching o friend-
ship just a bit too far, we thinkiilll

That's about all the ‘gossip’ for this month,
g0 keep the articles coming for the mag, ond
ride safely during this first month of the

winter, please.

+» Morgaret nnd David, FEditorSceocvse



EOWARD & WITH'S WEDDING
12th April, H7Y

Bikies always have a problem when attending a wedding:
ghould they wear the usual greasy leather jocket and scxuffy Jeans
and risk looking slightly out of place amongst the elegantly attired
guests, or should they dress up and look even more out of plsce when
riding their bikes? Some want to have it both ways, and wearing &
suit they drive a car (shame!) to the church.

Suffice it to say thnt Brendan, Darren and Big Deddy and a
few others looked very very naice indeed; the genktleman from God's
Squad with demins ond jacket seemed more the blkie image, and the
enormous chain he wore slung over his ghoulders, ¢ nd secured by &
heavy padlock on his back, seemed, somehow, rather symbolic ofmthe
day's proceedings. '

About 30 club members attended the weddlng, held on a
glorious Saturdey moxning at Kew Baptist Church. Howard and the
groomsnan Bryce looked stunning in their powder blue sults with the
black velvet trimmings; and Beth, es always, looked charming in her
traditional bridal ocutfit. The minister was the Rev. M.B. Hancook,
Beth's fother, and the ceremony was simple, dignified and brief.

Afterwards; the bikes escorted the bridal cars through
Melbourne to Elwwod for photographs in the Alistar Clark Memoriol
Rode Gardens. The ride was done at high speed (wes Howard driving?)
and included some hairy stretohes along the Boulevard, Alexander Ave
and St. XKilda Road. 4t Blwood the party dispersed; several of us
headed out towards Sandringham, and got a late lunch at the Sand~
ringham Hotel, and had coffee afterwards at Dave's place near the
golf course beforc heading home, and preparing for a party at Frank—
ston that night, dbut thet's another story.

——— Mike Davis.
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Jill and Paul Ryan's Party - 12/4/75

The night wos cold, the liquid warming. Jim Coleman
arrvived with o rather delectable companion — nice going, Jim.

Les Leahy was drinking some interesting fpple Cider, Big
Daddy was drinking whisky as if it was lemonede, much fto the dis-—
appointment of Dennis Cahill.

I enjoyed the night myself, as did my car companions, Les
Stephenson {Yami 250) and Groham and Helen Weston.

Thanks to Jill and Paul for a very enjoyable night out.

e Dennis MeKenziceeoes



BATHURST ~ 1975

Bathurst - the magic of the wmountain. The phrase has a
familiar ring to motorcycle enthusiasts and it mekes the bloed tingle
With excitement. Bathurst - Easter. The most prestigious annual
motoreycle event in Australia., It is a pilgrimage for hundreds, an
experience for thousands. For weeks and months before everyone is
asking everyone else the same question: W"hre you going tc Bathurst™
I was luoky enough to be able to say "Yes® for the first time!l

: I'd arranged to meet Graham & Helen, Keith Anderson and
Pat outside CIG in Rell 8treet at 4.3%0 on Thursday afternoon. The
happy oouple turned up in striking new red and black leathers, vis-—
ible only if omne wes able to ses past the tower of luggage! After
putting the Finelec to work on Pat's 500, we managed to leave Prestm
by.5.30pm, later than we had hoped to, The sunny afternoon turned
overcast end we jerked our way along Sydney Road with the traffic and
the rainspots, The road opened up and the apparently smooth flowing
traffic was some consolation as the sky decided to drop everything

on us for a short while,

On reaching the bottom of Pretty Sally two lames of traffic
came to a standstill and remained stopped for some miles., It was bad
ehough trying to negotiate the gravel on the measly strip of road
betweem the traffic without having to ride around milling pedestriars
on the roadlit

Fortunately the rain disappeared and the roads stayed dry
for the rest of the night. After petrol at Furoa the traffic oleared
a little and we made fair progress. I reeall seeing a flashing blue
light next to Graham and Helen travelling at 94kmh, That's a total
of #55 in on-the-spots recently, isn't it, Graham? Tea was eaten ot
Albury at at 41.45 that night we rode into Wagga, and Don Sexton.

Next morning at 6.30am we packed, bought some breakfast
ond headed for Bathurst, in some extremes of weather, although it
was generally fine. We arrived at Bathurst at lunchtime ta Find
Malcolm and Pat Frew in the car, Dennis Cahill, Ross and some more
familiar faces. The read climbed from the town up the mountain for
@ mile or two. We passed through the gateway for & fee of #5 and
another g1 for a Bathurst '75 badge. I turned down the offer of &
‘&4 badge, a '73 badge, and would you believe, even o '72 badge and
still selling at $1% :

We ploughed ouf way through the mud, the blkes, the people
and the scattered tents on the hillside and selected g falrly isolated
gspot, which was to beome the base Ffor that club with a peculiarly
high percentage of 4 cylinder motorcycles. (Weirdl) and then we
hoisted their flag onto Keith's tent. The tents were set up,; once
by the others, twice by me, because some unknown B.,.. decided it
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wiuld be fun to scatter my tent pegs over tern acres and leave my tent
in a heap. Everyone was pleased to see Tiny and the ouvtfit down
from Queensland, especinlly Ron, whe made himself completely at home
by scaring us all, empecielly Xate in the chair, by travelling on
either side, full left or full right lock, at 30 or 40 mph between
tents, pegs, ropes, bikes and us! By this time, members of the
Canberra Touring Club had appeared and theixr flag wos displayed next
to the 'other'.

Every second bike managed to bury itself in its silde at
some stage during the weekend, as most of the hillside was a complete
bog. The bouts of wild checring signalled another down and those
who wented to battle the mud receilved plenty of encouragement from
on-lookers. It may be worth adding that the inherent stablility
designed into my own machine resulted in a oleaner bike finally then
many others,

That afternoon sew the cokmencement of "Harry's Hot-wheels"
where any person on any bike was encouraged to display his skill,
his stupidity or his bike at will. An outfit slews wildly through
the crowd many times as i1t nttempts to gain the most advantageous
position to shower mud on another rider from the wildly spinning rear
wheel., As the afternoon went on and the night drew necar many bikes
appeared. L panel—van appeated but mede a hasty departure amld a
shower of beer cans., Trylng to break up the erowd, a police truck
drove solemnly through the ring but was also showered with beer ocans
and sbuse. Two cops in the orowd secmed to be as amused ag anyone,
much to my surprise.

Three gentlemen on a Triumph demonstrated how well it
started by letting it fall on them 20, 30 or 40 times while trying to
negotiate the impissible mud to the cries of "more revs! more revslH
The Trumpy, on its back, would burp and die and then it would be
picked up off these three guys and another attempt at moving, A
chopver tried very carefully to ride through the ring without doing
"doughnuts" but I suspect only to show off his wheels., And then,
ladies and gentlemen, we werec priviledged to witness the first—ever
gtresk by the rider and passenger of the aforementioned outfitti !
(no...not Ron, stupidl!)

Saturdey morning greeted us with sunshine, as many off us
suddenly realised that we were here to watch the RACING, which was
super. After lunch I was enthralled by the sound of the 1962 Honda
250/4 —16 valve being raced (displayed?) in the Historic Machine
Exhibition. Although it was not screwed right out it emitted the mob
distinct sound I heve ever heard as the mngine note changed through
the rev-range. Seeing the Vincent thump down Conrod at 146mph was
stirring as welll The God of Rain did his thing and washed the
commentators out of their boxes and flooded the track with mud,
causing the last two events to be cancelled, the first races ever
to be cancelled at Bathurast because of the weather - it was heavy!!

Preparing for Saturday nigh saw Malcolm at the pub pur-—
chasing the devil's drink to the tune of 80. Some of us returned
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to Maloolm's large tent which he had thoughfuij teo1gt oup with him
as well as his own and found some strangers there, hapb.iy woatching
7Vl I wmean, that!s no hassle — we just sat down there too ... if
they want to watch TV!! I don't secm to remember much of the night
after one or two cokes ... they sure make strong coke i1 those old
060z bottles! I believe that Tiny and Ron had & crack t the ring,
but locked traction. After wrapping rope sxound the whoel traction
was improved until it was finally torn to shreds.

Sunday morning turned out quite hot and ideal race weathen
although some people didn' feel in the mood for it. We again wlt-
nessed very competitive racing with the number of serious accldents
fortunately very few. L guy spectacularly hit the Armco on the sky—
Tine in Hindle-style in excess of 100mph, and after flaking on his
back For 20 or 30 minutes he Ffinally got to his feet. We concluded
that he was only winded, for want of a better word. In the sidecar
Senior Austrzlian G.P., the duel between Bod Ievy's Chesterfield
*wedge® and Skinner's lLaverda 4000 ended abruptly when the "wedgel
tried to wedge itself backwards dinto a gsolid mrss while climbing the
mountain, which resulted in one of the crew having 4100 stitches in
his leg. (If you want to know lore about the racing, how about
reading the "@reen Horror" or something and stop asking mel) The
mnain event of the day, the Unlimited Australian G.P. for solos up
to 4300 cc, saw Warren Willing, after placing 5th at Daytona behind
Agostini, put on o brilliant display of riding while breaking his
own lap record.

Thot afternoon saw many.people, including myselfy pack in
preparation to leave, A small group headed off for Wagga while I
started for Sydney with 8 other bikes. Of the group, I only knew
Phil and Toni on the yellow Honda. Two cars were travelling with the
group so the trip to Sydney was appallingly slow, We arrived at
King's Cross, a place I heve not visited for ten years, at midnight
in traffic similar to Melbourne during peak hour and met Chris Thorn
who had arrived there earlier to get a longexr look.

After bargaining with a skin-head at the door to a strip-
joint, we were finally admitted for the fee of g1 with the girls
free — cen't think why. The show waes a joke as the owner was trying
to put class into the least class joint. We were threatened with the
big boot beocause we wery all,laughing uncontrollably! After leaving
and preparing to leave the "Cross" we wexe confronted by two thugs
protected by the police badge telling us to leave or be booked forx
angle parking at 3 in the morningl When I reminded him that we were
allowed to stay there as long as we liked, I was nearly &aid out on
the footpath. We were followed compldtely out of King's Cross, 80
Witgtthumbs in the air we headed for Wollongong for the rest of the
ng -

The rest of the group had to be in Melbourne Monday night,
so left that morning, "I had two days to get home, 8O just enjoyed
myself along the coast. The last I saw of Chris was a rear view of
him running from his bike into the bush! Monday night I shacked up
in an 0ld house at Cenn River. The town bikie had a 900 Kwaka and
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blew the same up at 10,000 miles cnd had done 7200 miles on an 1100
kit, no o0il cooler, no balancing, NOTHING!! Fiatten it from one end
of the street to the other was his game, and I have yet tc see a
bike with blaocker pipesi What was still talk in the town was ghen
the "Hell's Angels™ came through on the club's trip to nllacoota,
Arrived home Tuesday afternoon, Guess who spent the r¢. 't of the
afternoon and night cleaning his bike???

Things that I remember included: the cafe-owner at Wagga
going beserk when I bargained for the ham sandwiches he had brought
me in error; the marshel dropping his RES ir pit straight, Ross
blowing the tents over while holding the throttle flat after start-
ing the Xwaka cold; King's Cross cops; and Chris taking the borrow-
ed helmet 211 the way to Bathurst, Sydney and back in the hope of
finding a female who happened to like teddy bears riding red Honda
4's with Dunstalls.

Bathurst -~ the megic of the mountain? To quote Mal Byrune
from the Chesterfield "wedge" tmam: "There's Jjust nomthrill in it
anymore - it's just a job like any other ——— except at Bathurst!®
He grins, and his eyes scem to gleam.....

See you there in '76111

————— The Phontom ~———
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FORSALE  ROR«RARE  TORARALE

ONE ONI¥:— JAWA 250cc single two—gstroke, 6000 miles, one
' sedate owner,

If you're looking for a fast, smooth, guiet
rordburner, keep looking!

If you want a steady, old fashioned, slow,
fuel miser (60mph -~ 80mpg) vibrating, under-—
braked machine, then look no further.

SPECIFICATIONS:~ Starts thrid kick, wvery quick handling
response, the brakes keep you awake (at night),
lights incapable of dazzling anyone, but work, T
tyres requirce pumping up once a month.

MAINTENANCE:~  Just fill the 3 gallon tank with 25/1 petrol
- when you think about it.

FOIBIES:4+ TDoens't like speeds over 55mph (vibrates),
being ridden in & slovenly mennexr, likes
being talked to. If you're interested, g150
will purchase from Brian Avery, 3/980 Lygon
St.,; Carlton,
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Sundeynthe sixth saw the club leave KBUP lead by Micheal
Formaini and as rear ridcor, Big Daddy. First stop was Harrison
Housewhere we plcked up some boys for a day's outing with us as had
been arranged by Michael. The letter said he was going to do a fast
50, and he didn '

We met the remiander of the group at Cranbourne, then off
to Leongstha, where we stopped to pick up our supplies for the bar—
beque. I did not see much of the riding as I was near the front on
the trip out, but at Leongatha Big D. sald that his rear wheel went
awry, not the best when he htd to brake hard because someone in front
briked hard, Someone else Ffound out that white lines are slippe®y.

I might say here that almost 711 the roads were wet, showers, vexry
heavy ones, too at times, were everywhere but we did not, fortunately
ride through any. . : :

At Mogs Vale Park, several things were happeningj some wele
chasing sheep. Whether they were going to sat it or save it when
they caught it, I don't know., Meanwhile, in the shelter, Chris the
Kwake Kid was bonging his meat on the table saylng: "has anyone got
meat 28 hard as this?" to which remark I naturally added;"Time to
worry when it's mot that hardit The truth is all the sausages and
steak wns frozen, whioh meant a lot of people had meat gvercooked on
the outside and raw inside. -

But I go too fast... The fire was going in the fireploce
in the shelter shed., What were we going to cook on as there was
nothing there. Trevor Michie & 4-~whecl bikie for the day came to the
rescue with a 15" diameter grille from a portable barbeque; SO armed
with" this large cooking topy 20,people joined a2 queue to cock their
meat, Meanwhile, outside, Fagen was making doughnuts on the wet
%rass and with Gary Osborn, was doing 100 without moving, or was it

0 spiash mud on cars and people?

While here, one of the showers caught up with us, betder
here than while travelling., After we left, we went via Mirboo Nth
to Trafalgar where we stopped for coffee etc. Returning to M&lbourne
twice the Guzzi went slowly, as if there was water in the carbles.
Sorry for holding you up, Big D.

At Dandonong, we stopped, and from there some went home
others went to Graham & Helen's place, and those with Hostel boys
as pillions went back to Harrison House. The boys canact well Aif
thyy didn't really enjoy themselves. I noticed Katrina's brother
along on his first club run, on I plates, riding Xate's old 350 Honda
Chris Thorn went all day without dropping his bike once.

On leaving Horrison House I went for two hours slecp, and
then off to work, after my first olub run riding my bike for 6 wmonths

———— Lloyd ~—————



SLETGLITE -1

About 26 bikes arrived in glorious sunshine for the run.
The run wp with Darren leading, Big Daddy as rear videw (no doubt
to give himself a chance to recuperate) and Jol as pakrol was rather
uneventful, except for the little bikes lagging a bit behind -~ no
doubt they were going as hard as they could.

We arrived at Steiglitz and procecded to cock lunch. Mick
Fagan deoided to interest himself and all the others by doing a
niile-climb. He was soon followed by Jol who I though was goingmto
have & heart—attack half-way up, but he made it, TLes Luke aboard
his interesting Yami 500 didn't go very well the first timej but
unperturbed he tried again and almost made it. As the old saging
goeg, third time lucky. I must add here that it was nice to see Ies
and &eoily on a run again.

On the way back to Melbourne Maureen (Jawa 350) stopped
for no apparent reason. Fortunately the two-stroke expert heppened
to be riding behind her - yours truly who at once suspected the
plugs. LA quick change over soon sent Maureen on her way again, I
must say that my vocabulary was inecreased after hearing what Maureen
thinks of her bike.

We stopped at Bacchus Marsh for afternoon tea, then off %o
Melbourne. I followed Darren who decided to go back a diffferent
way. desus!i! I'm glad I didn' lose him. Believe me, I followed him
right up his bwym! Left Darren at the beginnigg of New Footscray Rd.,
and went home.

SUMMING UP: A good run, good weather ond I was interested to find
out” that Katrina's BMW is quite good at hillclimbsl!

—————— Dennis McKenzie ———e——
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1f Peker Philferan streaked through
a flower show, what would hapnen?

He would win first prize for the best
dried arrangement!

(A joke, Big D., Just & jokel)



SPORTS DAY 1995

The ever popular Sportsday was held again this vear at Foggarty's

Airfield near Melton. Although there was a mixup in the departure time from
KeB.C.Po, the turnup was extremely geood,

The course for this year was freshly mowed with the result that the
. weaving course was extremely slippery for the first few hours.

After Jol had finished his cup of coffee the events got underway.
Only one club member turned up on a smaller muchine than his usual bike, and
was soon told that he would be ineligible to win any events. So, please note
this if you intend doing the same Fourself in future years.

Many new foces were at the events and they, too, were ineligible, as
they were unfinancial, so you wilil see from the results that the first finan-
cial member over the line won.

Hick Fogean did o superb job and became Sportsman of the day. The
1y mistake he made wos weaving around Kate's BM and knocking it over, thereby
vracking the faoiring.

The two Musical Bikes events were rather rugged, what with Tem's
wife getting a belt in the head from Kate (I think she ran into her boot),
which required x-rays, and David C. received slight poralysis when J.C. jumped
full pelt on top of hin.

The award of the day for the most drops goes to Anthony Rue, whose
280 Suzi spent most of the dcy lying on its side.

The results are as follows:
FIRy ALARM Radis:s

1: D Cumming 2: K, Sundstrom 3: K. HMarkham
WeAVING - 30L0:

1: D, Ackland
WEAVING . PILLION:

1 M. Fagan/G. Osborn
FLaG & BAuleL RACH:

3

A, Rae

1 G. Moore 2: M. Fagon
sLOW RCE .. WEAVITIG:

1: M. Fagan
SLOY BaCli, PILLICN WEAVING:

Ackland

[
fw}
o

1: M, Fagan
SLOW RaCh . STRAIGHT:

r
o
L]

1t M. Fagan Acklond 5: Ma Schoen

CON'D: ..



MUSIC.L BIKoS - MALis:

1:  BILLIUN:
3¢ DPILLION:
3; PILLION:

De Cahill
G. Ooborn

D, Cumning

MUSIC.D BINES o FaMnlis:

1. PILLIUN:
2: PILLICN:
%: PILLION:

M. Peart
Ce Goullogher

Mrs. Large

PUSH BIXKa i.L3 = MALb:

1: Ron Waotson {(Nonwfinancinl) 2:

PUSH BIKG .08 o FiMalil:

1: D,
LEG & SPOON BaCL:

Pover

1: B, Mason

Mot olabhaVo GLET -

(non-financial)

{(ron-financial)

MaLz:

1: G. Usborn

MoBeCoiaVo GIFT o~ TFilldiLly}

1: M. Peart

CLOVAR LEAF TIM.J

NaMB:

D. Acklond
A. Rae

D. Cumaing
D. Bloxham
B, lason

R. Jarmin

K. Kominga
L. Stevenson
Tom Large

W, Neourish
K. Sundstrom
R. Watson

M., Schoen

Ms Fagan

L. Rase

G. Hoore

Je Cecil

M, Pwart

M. Fogon

J. Dunn

wUAL WINNERS:

2: M. Faylor
J.RIAL. (SCCS )
BIKT: st l_i_g’ﬂm
750 Honda 26
380 Suzi 27
750 Honda 29.5
600 BMW 20,5
750 Honda 26
500 Houda 30
750 BMW 2645
250 Yami 28
360 Henda 20
750 Norton 28
750 BMW 32
350 Honda 27
750 BMY 26.5
600 BMY 29
%50 Yami 27
550 Suzi 28
750 BMY 2%
750 BMW 36
750 BMW 26
600 BMW 29

M. Tagon and

o
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RID#ER:
LIp e
RIDeX:

RIDiks

8D

RIDEX:

D. Acltland

K.
M.

L.

D.
Je
L,

D, Ackland

gundstron
Fagon

Crocler

Ackdand
Cecil

Stevenson

Alan Watson {Non-financial)

2: M. Taylor (not own bike)

2: D. Cunming

33 M. Peart

#: Do Cummning

3

(Secs)
2nd RUN

27
Dropped
28

2665

30
2765
27

28
30
27
27

C. Gallagher

(%ecs)
rd RUN

26
28
29
28.5
26

29
28.5
20
26
26

-
T

25(not own bike)

-
-



A RUN TO MILDURA . BASTTR, 1975

At first light, a wash and brush up, and two bikes quietly
purred out of Kerang camping ground, and it was onl With the sun
not yet up and a nip in the air, the first few miles were taken at
a leisurely pace, which allowed a quick look at the surrounding
scenery. By far the best views were in the sky, where the clouds
formed all sorts of patterns and shopes, with the sun striking the
higher formations red nnd gold, ond flocks of early risers winged
overhead, and a late sleecping blue crane uttered a few comments at
being awakened sc early.

A stop at Swan Hill for a coffee served by a friendly take-
away barman, set the scene for a good day out.

The sun having risen by now, Wwe pressed on with renewed
vigor, the B.M.W. and the Suzuki G.T. running well., Grecen orange
groves signalled the Murray River, and habltatiin, after the rather
flat, desolate countryside follwwing Swan Hill.

The N.S.W. border appeared shortly after the G.T.'s first
fuel stop, and men with white coats blocked the road. All was well,
howevery as they only wanted to inspect our pranges. AL friendly
wave by one and throttles were eased open a fraction for the increasx
legal limit. The Sturt Highway around there is wide in places and
sudderly, almost one lane aperation in others, the surface is all
tar sealed, but somebody in the Roads Depertment forgot te fill in
the ?oles and level the bumps before laying thg seal.b Adg%ance az

rant forks show h i .0 down like a bride's nightic.
757 Rt s Eouke SeRvEd SEN88IRE PRaABSeSOE" L Fe 8 ined river on
our left passed by with each rider taking it in turn to lead, Just to
break the meonotony. Suddenly a green oasis appeared - MILDURAU!

Just like the postecards - river paddle-—steamer, green lawng
fountains, yellow pamber plates, no parking signs, and people to
wekcome you, hands outstretched, palm upwards! Satruday is not the
day to visit to Mildura. It's just like Melbourne on & Saturday
might, with jostling crowds, noise and traffio., A gquick look around,
a meal and seconfi fuel stop for the Suzuki (first for the B.M.W. -
and forewell Mildural

A small side trip to have a look at the preparations fox
the Sunraysis Desert Rally, dirt roads, YUK!! The Suzuki rider
oubrunning a couple of dirt.bikes who followed, ot tried to, when we
turned off for home. Next stop was Hattah Lake for a rest, rather a
nice spot with water levels matked on one of the trees for flood
years, A quick check on tyre temperatures and a hastened return to
the Calder Highway. The pace quickeded, and we took to o gide road,
pushing the oruising speed up on the twisting undulating road, to Sea
Take and fuel. Apart from riding through a bush fire, the rest of

the trip .o yneventful. Points that stick out: The thivst of the
Suzuki G.T.; hungry mossics, the terrific grip of Avon roadrunners
on secled roads, and the plerseure of an carly morn start,

e Brian Avery ———w—



HATT | GAP WATKEND

bl
We met Tes Leohy in the carpark for what was obviously going to |
be a cold ride %o Halls Gap. We passed the club who were assembled at i
- Melton, and countinued on to Ararat for ocur first stop, whershy there was. ;
a mad rush for the toilets - something to do with the weather I suppose..
Les and J.C. found g hand drying machine which was given a good workout -
nothing like a bit of hot air on colé fingers. We arrived at Halls Gap
slightly warmer as the mist had dispersed and the sun was trying to break
through the early morning cloud layer. We were met by the brave few who-
had riddén up Thursday night - obviously insanc. J.C. selected a most
level campsite which was very hard to find because of the undulating
nabture of the land. The official club run rolled in about midday so
everybody was able to get together in the afternoon to go and visit some
of Fagan's relations, oops kangaroos.

Gary, Jo and ourselves arrived earlier than the vest at
Zumsteins, so decided to ambush Fagan, We managed to wet Mick and also
gome pedestrians on the bridge -~ that will teach them to be in the
vieinity of the ratbag element of the MICAV. The kangaroos proved to ha
totelly unexeciting except for a few that were put to flight in the rea
ranks by two fearless hunters. However, we guess Mick enjoyed visiting
his relations. On the way back the trip was fast for some (the usual),
unfortunately the trip for Demnis proved to take longer than hé thought
due to the fact that he bingled his BMW into a big rock (side of mount
something or other). ILes Leahy was fortunate to be pillion for & change
and had the pleasure of riding the RG0S back to camp., In the morning
the ace wheel straighteners (Leshy, Oecil and Bames) went to work and
guickly had things mobile again - that will be $10 thanks Dennis, no we
had better make it $11, we've got to pay Little Mick. \

Friday night was freeczing cold.u Peter P's teeth could be heard
rattling constantly. During the night it was that chilly even the koala
bears had a quick grunt about the whole thing. Noisy little devils.

Saturday was filled in by the club with a ride to Mt, William
and also follow 2 Fagan dirt ride. We hear there 1s somebody sharpening
up a pocket knife, Mick so you want to be careful. The views from
Mt. William proved 10 be tremendous but we didn't stay long as the air
wag rather brisk.

The usual Saturday night entertainment took place in Stawell
for those that wished to partake. However we wish they wouldn't be so
noisy about it when they come back to camp, By the way Mick what was
that vile mess in your stewpot? Haven't you trained Katrina to hold her
liguor yet? Darren, our price will not be overly extortionate for the
picture of you on a BMUW.

As far as we know everyone that turned up had a good weekend
with the cxception of Dennis whose leg, we hope is on the mend now.

R75/5 & R50/5
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EBSTRER WEEKEND AT KERANG

The original plan for this weekend was a trip to- Broken Hill, but
after some discussion at olub meetings, it wasthought this was too
far, and Kerang was selected instead. Bathurst, of couvse, is held’
at Baster, and many of the camping regulars went there Instead. I
arrived at Bulla on & beautiful day for riding (Good Friday) to find
about six bikes outaide the service station. Ron, on a Honda 500,
had come along to see everybody off to, as he thought, Broken Hill,
he hadn'® heard about the change of plan, and as he was reluctant to
go to Broken Hill he had left 511 his camping gear at home Iin Bays—
water. However, he came along with us to Kerang, stayed exactly 35
minutes, and went back to Melbourne. Some sort of record for the
shortest stay at a weekend camp??

At the caravan park in Herang we found Big Daddy had got
there the day before, and had chatted up the site manager to such
good effect that he (Big Deddy) got served coffee in bed in his tent
at 2am - so the story goes. A few others trickled in later that
weekend, and altogether about 16 members wers at Kerang for at least
& part of the Easter break. Viome, Dennis and David C., were showing
off their immaculate Hondas (550,500 and 750 réspectively), How they
keep the machinery so spotless baffles me. Roger's 650 Yami looked
positively filthy by comparison, and when he sfarted it up the camp
was flooded with noxious blue fumes like thnse produce by typical
two-stroke garbage.

Friday arvo was for having a gquick look at the town, a visk
to the repttle park (snake pit and all),a olimb to the top of the
Tookout tower (& converted water tenk), and, by some, an attempt to
con off the local ornithology. We also went to see what was on at
the 3—days-a~week drive-in., It was nOklahoma Cruds" which sounds
1like the Middle East's answer to the Graham Kennedy Show — but is
actually about o0il wells. A couple of bikie Ffilms were on the way,
but too late, unfortunately, for us.

Saturday we headed up to Swan Hill, A side trip to
Mystic Park didn't happen, mainly 'cos someone thought 5km off the
main road was too far (after 300km to Kerang!). Swan Hill meant a
visit to Piomeer Village, #1.50 but possibly wokrth it for the
Australiana there preseﬂ%ed. After lunch in the town, we took a
back voad to Quambatook - 50km of dead straight, traffic-less (and
cop-less) road, and speeds went up and up till Dennis claimed 180km A
and even I managed about 150. These long gtraight roads through
dead Tlat country always remind me of the poem "The Riders™ by
Edwin Muir ...."At the dead centre of the boundless plain, does our
way end?..." That evening was pub night, quoits in the bar with the
winner paying for the next round. Modesty forbids my telling you
who bought the first couple of rounds, but it wasn't my pillion
passenger Will, nor was it Ies Stevenson.....

Next day we had a run to Koondrook, then over the Murray
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and on to Deniliquin along a typleally poor,~N;§.Wa~type potholed
road., BEven so we did the distance, about 120km, ij not much more
than an hour. TFrom Deniliquin we headed out to Steven's Weir on

the Wakool River, where Anthony (Suzi GT 380) and Julie fand Julie's’

parents) had arranged a barbeque for us. This was really great,

with incredibly long scusages to eatl, fometo saude and so on. The; .
main interest at the welr was the fishing. A1l that stuff with rods
and lines is clearly obsolete. A1l you need is a bucket. You squat

'neath the weir and literally pluck the fish out of the water, as the

figh coming through the water chanhel get caught up in the turb--
ulenoe and are trapped in a corner. Most of the fiish are carp, L

think., This fishing isn't very sporting put is most effective ~ you -

can get a bucketload in ten minutes.

" From Denlligquin we headed scuth tothe Cobb Highway, across
the border again into Victoria, at Echuca, and back to Kerang along
the pather featureless Murray Valley Highway. Will, by this time,
was fod up withnthe Honda 500, and had transfered to Mark's new ,
Water Bottle Suzi 750. It's an interesting speculation whether Mark
will cresh his new machine before he blows the engine, 'copg Bhe way
he wes riding, some of the time, suggests to me that pne way or an-
other it won't last long. ZIes had borrowed Dennis' mount and was
obviously enjoying the power of a 500 complete with fairing and
othe® trimmings. Must have felt different to the 2501

After B days od sunshine and warmth, the weather broke on
the Monday, and most of us headed back to Melbourne that morning.
Tt was particularly cold, and wet, going through the ranges near

Kyneton, but we got to Melbourne at last, with most going to Dennis!

place in Belwgn for a drying out, warmigig vp session, Big Daddy
stayed on at Kerang for another day - he really wmust like the placey:
or was it the lure of coffee at 2am?

' It was good to see so many club members at Kerang, even
with the competition of Bathurst. The Committee should be compli-
mented on the new policy of having a camping trip every month, even
during winter. Spending two ot three days living ina ring of small
tonts seems to make for a really friendly atmosphere, Even the
more shy and roserved members of the club relax, as they develop
confidence in themselves and in each- other, E

e Mike Davig —e——iwee—
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for sale fTor sale for sale for sale for sale for ssle ‘for sale

Oneset of SVEZIA triple trumpet
airhorns, new, for g14.

See Lloyd atgthe meeting ok on
club runs,; or phone 945670
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