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First Monday of each month @ Walloon Saloon. (If this is a public holiday, the meeting 
will be held on the following Monday. Next meeting- Monday 7 September 09  
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Hi from the front of the room. Another month has passed 
us and we have now moved into the second half of the 
year. So many things have happened this year so far and 
it looks like the calender is filling up fast for the rest of it 
as well. Our ride coordinator has informed the committee 
that next year’s calender is also filling up fast with annual 
rides that need to be locked in. 
 

Thankyou to all who has given a hand with the running of the branch so far. Now we have 
put the 2009 poker run behind us, and our thoughts are turning to the Toy Run at the end of 
the year. Considering we have lost a good friend and sponsor of the branch in Theo Woolett 
at Noyes Honda, the finding of good sponsor’s to fill the hole left is going to be a little bit 
harder. If any member has a friend or knows of a business that would be willing to be a 
sponsor, be it large or small; please let the committee know. I know it appears to be a way 
off, but time has a habit of sneaking up on us pretty quickly and there are many things that 
need to be starting to fall into place. If there are any members who would like to help by 
being on the Toy Run committee please see me as soon as possible. 
 
On a happy note we had three absolutely great rides this month. Congratulations to the 
members involved in organising them. It is not just a matter of looking at the map and 
saying, “this is where we will go”. A lot of thought goes into the planning of the event, phone 
calls to be made to the arrival points and most times a practice run just to make sure 
everything will be right on the day. 
 
Pinkie’s ride was another where I went on roads that my wheels had not travelled before. I 
can honestly say that unfortunately I had never made it to Queen Mary Falls before that day. 
I had a pillion on the back for some of the ride until Andrew Miles found out how much fun it 
was to be on a trike instead. My own young daughter abandoned Buzz for the same 
reasons and became a trike babe for the day, spreading her effervescence on the rear of 
many bikes during the day. Unfortunately the trike brigade could not hold it together as well 
as us 2 wheeler smarties, and it took some riders a little longer to reach the pub than others. 
They must have they missed the invisible man pretending to be a corner marker. All in all it 
was a great day and really well thought out by Pinkie’s crew.  
 
Noddy blows off some steam ride. Although we travel the Somerset Dam road quite often, I 
never get tired of those great bike hugging, tyre ripping and pipe scraping corners. It is a pity 
that we have to share the road with those four wheeled tin tops who just don’t seem to 
understand the need for speed (within the legal limit he he).  The adrenalin rush received 
from being soooo close to the ground but still in total control of the throbbing beast 
underneath our bums can only be experienced by the brave or foolhardy. The destination 
was another place I have never ventured to and I would consider that others would have 
visited for the first time. Some of us met the local icon and were escorted into a world of 
yesterday as Bill took through his collections he had gathered over his 83 years of being on 
this earth. I WILL return to finish off the tour as soon as I am able to find a suitable day and 
any other member who wishes to join me, I am sure will be welcomed by Bill with open 
arms. One word of warning, you need to keep your ears open as he is speaking, as your 
eyes do a lot of wondering by themselves. There is just so much to see and everything is 
backed up with Bills informative chatter. 

 



 
 
Xena goes to Yarraman. For a bloke who had too much work to do at home and really could 
not spare the time, I had a ball. The ride brought back memories of a by gone life of mine, 
as I travelled the railway line up and down to Yarraman in my capacity of train crew for more 
than 20 years. Unloading grog and goods by hand at Harlin, Linville, Moore and Blackbutt in 
the early hours of the morning was not something that was looked forward, to so it was a 
pleasure to arrive at Yarraman to put it somewhere else. My tum.  
 
The company again was worth the work left behind and it was relaxing to be able to ride on 
a highway for a change instead of the thin country roads we mostly find ourselves on. Not 
that I’m complaining about the country roads it’s just sometimes I like to be assured that I’m 
still a city kid at heart. The piece de resistance was to have pikelets jam and cream supplied 
at Esk on the way up. I don’t have jam or cream on my pikelets but I sure do love eating the 
cream out of the can. Pity there was so many members who had the same idea that I was 
left with bugger cream all to spray into my mouth. All in all it has been a very fulfilling month 
and I look forward to joining you for August’s’ functions.  
 
Don’t forget we are hoping to have a big show from our branch at the inter-branch 
BBQ organised by Mt Lindesay. Don your club shirt i f you have one, and let the other 
branches see a conglomeration of Red, Blue and Whit e. Birdy has offered to lead us 
down to meet the Mt Lindesay mob, so heres hoping w hen he looks in his mirrors, all 
he sees is lots and lots of bikes trailing behind. If you are unable to ride with us and 
need to travel by tiptop, you are welcome to join u s at the venue. Just see one of the 
committee for details. 
 
The other ride of interest is the ride through the church on the 29th this month. Please be 
advised that this is a Saturday and on the off ride week. We are aiming to ride up to 
Kilcoy and join the main group in their ride back to Beerwah and then through the church. 
The organisers have indicated that there may be morning tea on sale in the park at Kilcoy 
and we can register there as well. It is for a great cause and will give our branch another 
chance to show our solidarity. This in turn may lead to other branches deciding to join us on 
our Christmas Toy run ride.       ADO 
 

SOME OF US AT BOONAH ON THE WAY TO MARYVALE  

 



 

�
There is not much to talk about this month.��

The runs have been good and I enjoyed the Maryvale run especially because of the number of trikes there, 
congratulations Pinkie!!!!! 
 
A couple of quotes picked up in travels 
“Motorbike boots are NOT made for walking, that’s why there are called motorbike boots” 
“People are like motorbikes, each is customized a bit differently” 
“When riding down the road it seems to never end, but you better believe it does” 
 
Just a reminder that if yourself or anybody that you known needs a hand or a friendly chat please give me 
a call. 
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Happiness and fun for all……Mum the Biker  
     (August 2009) 
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Thanks to Mel Hughes  (Member No 18607) for being smart enough to 
keep the Newsletters since the end of 1999 – to the end of 2004, and for 
knowing that someday someone would want to collate a history for us all. 
  
I have once again updated the Wish List (see left) and am making 
wonderful progress.  Can’t believe Only 19 more to go !!!!   
I have just recently realised that not all the 2007 Newsletters were on the 
web – so please have a look for Jan to July 07 copies for me as well. 
 

Now this is a really BIG ASK -  I do understand that some months there 
may not have been a newsletter, but I will keep asking. 
 
Can you help!!! – please dig deep in your archives and see what you can 
find.    Please give me a copy, call me on 3288 8090 & I will photocopy 
them, or email a scanned copy to lockyernews@optusnet.com.au.  
 
  Ta – Amanda  

 
 

 
 

 
  

Janice “MUM” has supplied us with the following pho to of her brother, 
Clyde Hewitt with Queensland’s First Registered Mot or Bike Trailer  



 

            



 

 

 

 

Small Club Flag 19.00 

Neck Wrap $15.00 
Neck Warmer 

$15.00 

 
Get in touch with Vic for all 

your regalia needs. 
Also, check out the latest  
Riding On or the Website  

 
Vic Mob 0438 343 018   

Home 3294 7247 

Mini Flag $5.00 

Canvas Tote  
Bag $25.00 

Beanies $15.00 

Headsox $15.00 

Name Badge 
$10.50 

  

  

Wallet 
$6.50 

Toiletry Bag 
$22.00 

 Sticker $3.00 
Patch $10.00 

Lapel Badge $3.00 
 

Rugby Top $35.00 
Polo Shirts $32.00 

Limited stock & sizes 
 

$41 $39 
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There is always a Branch Ride on the 2nd and 4th Sunday of each month – whether it is 
listed in the ride calendar or not….. just turn up at the BP for your surprise ride.              

Alan (Mousey) Gray 

Branch Ride Calendar / Events   .…. Being updated all the time pls refer to the website  
http://www.ulysses.org.au/branches/lockyer/pages/calendar.html 
Pls see Al or a committee Member if you had an idea for a ride 

Branch Ride Calendar / Events 
 

Date Destination Ride Leader Details 

9-August-09  Canungra  Birdy Interbranch BBQ,  with Mt Lindsay and other branches. Come 
one, come all...  LEAVING YAMANTO 9 am Sharp 

23-August-09  Jacobs Well  John (Bear) Where will we carry the fishing rods??? 
Saturday 
29 August 09 

Kilcoy on to 
Beerwah Noddy/Kon Ride for Chappy – RIDE THROUGH A CHURCH in Beerwah 

see flier in the Newsletter for info 
13-September-09 Memorial Ride  Ado Remember the members who have ridden on. 
25-27 
September-09  Cooyar  TBA Come for the weekend. (Blues Rally) 

11-October-09  Ron Power 
Roundup  

Redlands 
Branch Have a great day whilst raising money for a worthwhile cause. 

25-October-09  Mystery Ride  Marmite No details available, it is a mystery after all. 
13-15 
November-09  Imbil rally  TBA Borumba deer park, Imbil. Start planning for a great weekend 

away. 
22-November-09 Goombungee  Birdy Come for some great food and even better company. 
 
 

 
Error!  
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This is the Flier we received 

BUT 
We have made arrangements to 
meet up at the BP Blacksoil with 

any Lockyer Members wanting to go 
leaving 9am sharp, then riding to 
meet up with the Ride at KILCOY 
on Sat 29th August 09 at 11 ish 

to register and pay our $10 per bike 
- We are then travelling with the 

group back to BEERWAH to 
RRIIDDEE  TTHHRROOUUGGHH  AA  CCHHUURRCCHH  

 

NNooww  wwhhoo  iiss  CChhaappppyy??????  
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Prostate Cancer Awareness  

�
�
�
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Did you know…. that the chance for a diagnosis of prostate cancer: 

For a man in his 40s - 1 in 1000   For a man in his 60s - 45 in 1000 
For a man in his 50s - 12 in 1000  For a man in his 70s - 80 in 1000 

·  Each year in Australia, close to 3000 men die of prostate cancer - equal to the number of women who die from breast 
cancer annually. Around 18,700 new cases are diagnosed in Australia every year.  

·  Each day about 32 men learn news that they have prostate cancer - tragically one man every three hours will lose his 
battle against this insidious disease  

·  One in 9 men in Australia will develop prostate cancer in their lifetime  
·  Prostate cancer is the most common cancer in Australian men and is the second most common cause of cancer deaths 

in men  
·  As many men die from prostate cancer as women die from breast cancer but... a national survey by PCFA in 2002 

showed that while 78% of women felt well informed about breast cancer – only 52% of men felt informed about 
prostate cancer  

There are four main disorders of the prostate. All can have similar symptoms, which may include one or more of the following:  
·  Waking frequently at night to urinate  
·  Sudden or urgent need to urinate  
·  Difficulty in starting to urinate  
·  Slow flow of urine and difficulty in stopping  
·  Discomfort when urinating  

·  Painful ejaculation  
·  Blood in the urine or semen  
·  Decrease in libido (sex urge)  
·  Reduced ability to get an erection 

Early detection is the key to enabling better outcomes and potential cure of prostate cancer. Accordingly, PCFA 
(Prostate Cancer Foundation of Australia) recommends that men at 50 with no family history of prostate cancer, and 
men at 40 with a family history, should seek voluntary annual assessments in the form of a Prostate Specific Antigen 
(PSA) blood test together with a Digital Rectal Examination (DRE).  

“It can be life threatening to wait for symptoms before seeking assessment” 
If you have any doubts, get checked out…as simple as a blood test…forget the stigma of being “a man” and not getting 
“that check” done… 

Confronting???? Check out the Prostate Cancer website for more info at http://www.prostate.org.au 

LUBO & TROUBLE are going on the 
Ride for Prostrate Cancer Awareness 

 
You may have heard that Kath and I are doing the Lo ng Ride next year. This is a fundraising 
motorcycle ride to Darwin, over 8 days. Riders from  all over the country will leave capital 
cities around 01 May 2010 and join up along the roa d, and ride into Darwin as a large group.  
It is all in aid of raising money for the Prostate Cancer Foundation of Australia.  
 
Due to commitments by Ulysses to other fundraising causes, we are not asking the Branch or 
Club as a whole to donate, but any individual donat ions, from members, for this worthy 
cause, would be gratefully accepted.  
 
Either log on to our fundraising page @ http://www.everydayhero.com.au/terry_lubomirski  or 
see us personally for further info. 
 

How about joining us on the ride ???  
Details at  http://www.freewebs.com/longride2010 .          It’s going to be a fantastic trip!!!!! 
 
Terry (Lubo) and Kath (Trouble)  Info from the Pros tate Cancer website.  
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Who is Ron Power?  

In 2001, the Redlands Ulysses 
Branch Vice President, Ron Power, 
passed away after a long battle with 
cancer. During the final stages of 
his illness, Ron received Palliative 
Care and his family later received 
grief counselling from a Palliative 
Care provider. In memory of Ron, 
and all those who are currently 
suffering or have since died of this 
dreadful disease, the Redlands 
Ulysses members have dedicated 
themselves to conduct a major 
fundraising ride each year with 
proceeds going to palliative care. 
Over the past seven years, the 
funds have provided for special 
palliative care beds, chairs, syringe 
drivers, air conditioners and cars. 
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Lockyer Valley 
Sound & Noise Spectacular 

 

presented by 
 

Murphys Creek Progress Assn 
 

We are promoting a successful family entertainment day, to raise money for the 
Cancer Council Queensland (Lockyer Valley branch) to donate funds to provide 
resources for patient care. 
 
 

Date:   Saturday 22 August 2009 
Time:   9.00am to 11.00pm 
Location:  M.C.G., Murphys Creek 
Admission:  Family $10 – Single $5 
    Exhibitors: Bikes $5, Cars $10, Trucks $15 
Contact:  Muzz of Murphys Creek 
    (phone 46305376 or email muzz-52@hotmail.com) 

    or John 
    (phone 0412 419945 or email lockyerwaste@skymesh.com.au) 
 
 

 

Who was the first person to say, 'See that chicken there... I'm gonna eat the next thing that comes 
outta it's bum.'  
Why do people point to their wrist when asking for the time, but don't point to their bum when they 
ask where the bathroom is? 
Why do we press harder on a remote control when we know the batteries are flat?  
Whose idea was it to put an 'S' in the word 'lisp'?   
Why is it that people say they 'slept like a baby' when babies wake up every two hours?  
Do married people live longer than single ones or d oes it only seem longer?  
How is it that we put man on the moon before we fig ured out it would be a good idea to put wheels 
on luggage? 
Why do people pay to go up tall buildings and then put money in binoculars to look at things on the 
ground?  
Did you ever stop and wonder..... -Who was the firs t person to look at a cow and say, 'I think I'll 
squeeze these pink dangly things here, and drink wh atever comes out?' 
Why is there a light in the fridge and not in the f reezer?  
Why does your Obstetrician, Gynaecologist leave the  room when you get undressed if they are 
going to look up there anyway? 
If quizzes are quizzical, what are tests? 
If corn oil is made from corn, and vegetable oil is  made from vegetables, then what is baby oil made 
from? 
If electricity comes from electrons, does morality come from morons?  



 

Ian Winter 

 
 

 

 
REPORT ON PINKIE ’S TRIKE RIDE - 12 JULY 2009 
   BY IAN WINTER  
 
In the absence of Michael’s participation this ride, I shall do my best to fill in. 
And hoping that it isn’t too long before he is back in the pack with us. 

 
Well, as you can imagine an 8.30am start on a 
Winter Sunday morning is going to be a little chilly 
and it is NOT my fault either.  
We all turned up in the McDonalds (open 24hrs) car park all rugged up ready 
for the mornings ride. The Michelin man would have fitted right in. As a new 
rider, I have been researching ways of how experienced riders keep warm on 
rides and it is amazing all the different ways that they do but the most 
common way is layers of different materials. I put this to the test and was 

pleasantly surprised that I was warm all the way around the 260k’s (or so). 
 
After everyone had fuelled up with petrol, coffee, hot chocolate and 
other delicious morsels from McDonalds (not the petrol, that came 
from Caltex) and was probably the best bonus of the different 
departure point if you like Macca’s for brekky.  Keeps Larry a 
Happy Larry!  
 
After a quick brief of our route and expected stopping points we 
were given the five minute call to mount up and get going! All 
under the watch full eyes of the boys in blue having their own 
breakfast. So we headed out at 8.30 sharp on our way to Boonah. The road to Peak Crossing was fogged 
over so moisture on the visor was a great way to start first up but as always, fog usually indicates a clear 
beautiful day and that was what was delivered to us. As we got closer to Boonah, that morning light on 

the mountains gave us inkling as to what we were in for, 
something special!!! 
 
After a brief leg stretch in the little park (and pit stop for those 
that had the coffee/hot chocolates!!), we headed off for Queen 
Mary Falls.  It has been a long time since I have been along those 
roads and I had 
forgotten how 
magnificent our 
backyard is. An hour 
from home we have 

some of the best mountain scenery that you could anywhere in 
the world. So what do we do as Ulyssians? We stop and 
admire it and take photo’s.  
 
Back on the road again and along some narrow winding 
mountain roads complete with tight turns and leaf litter, across 
a few fords complete water (the lazy bike owners way to clean the tyres) it was a welcome sight to see the 
tiny little QM Falls cafe. I have never seen bikes parked so quickly and “oldish” legs get their owners 
across the road to place an order for more coffee and cake. 



 
As with all pit stops, they are all only brief and again we mount up 
and begin our trip down the mountain for our true destination of 
Maryvale Pub for lunch. This was a pretty uneventful leg of the run 
but we did pass two big groups of fellow bikers on their way up the 
mountain. 
It was a lovely ride along the valley floor over to the highway and 
some real nice corners and nothing to test any of us. But coming 
from a beautiful mountain environment and country roads onto a 
100kph highway takes a few moments to adjust and having an 18 
wheeler bearing down on you brings you back to earth real quick 
that a motor bike (even my new C50) is no match for them.  Now 

we all knew where we were heading to for lunch but somewhere along the way we lost a corner marker 
and a few of us had a slightly longer ride than anticipated! We know the rules, do not turn from the main 
road just keep going....opps! Well, we did stop after the second turnoff for Maryvale and knowing it was 
only a tiny town didn’t figure there would many more so we did the right thing and headed back from 
whence we came and there was Ado, waiting for his flock. It is something about the spirit of the 
Ulyssian’s that when we are a group, all that matters is we 
get there safe, not first.  Thanks Adrian. 
 
And a little about our little country pub?  
 
Now that was different. A bar that could only fit 10 people 
in one go! Now who has heard of a country pub that has a 
small bar like that??? Well, we got our food orders placed 
and a drink so who cares? BUT the cooks??? KIDS!!! Yes I 
said KIDS.  They did the steaks on a BBQ just around the 
corner from us!  

 
Now, if that don’t beat all but then the waitresses? The oldest? 
12 maybe and her little helper probably 8! (I am not a great 
judge of ages) But what they lacked in age they made up for 
being efficient and polite. Well done to the kids. 
 
 

 

A special photo of Pinkie herself with her Al! 

Well,to sum up a pretty big and contrasting day. A bit cool to start with, beautiful scenery, perfect 
weather and then a pleasant run straight back down the highway (oh, we did lose a few at Aratula 
probably for MORE coffee) and most importantly, great company! 
Thanks for the chats Fred!       Cheers  Ian Winter 
 



 

WOODFORD VIA K ILCOY  –  JULY 19, 2009        BY M ICHAEL ROSS 
 
Following my Mountain escapades and a visit to Express Motorcycles to get my 
ride repaired, I mentioned to the owner, Dean, my intention to buy another bike. 
He asked if he could give me a price. Sure, I said. And while his price was Not 
the best (beaten by $10 by Springwood Suzuki) it was certainly easier and closer 
to do business with Dean. And so when the repairs were done he ordered my 
bike and it was there the next day! 

 
The ride to Woodford would be her first 
club ride. And the day arrived and greeted 

us with a spot of rain. Though checking the radar showed it 
was from one cloud that zoomed across the Ipswich area 
and was off. But that didn't stop some arriving in wet 
weather gear just in case. And so the numbers at the BP 
swelled – as had the toilet there to the point of not working 
(a servo on a highway with a non-working toilet. Guys are 
fine cause every tree's a winner. But girls...). 
 
Meets and greets were had. Happy gave me a hug cause I joined the Suzuki Owners brigade, 
then called me Mountain Man due to my misadventure on the mountain. At least I didn't have to 
move my bike again, though there was no Sheriff there to see if I'd had to and maybe fine me 
for nuisance value. Ian arrived on his new Boulevard C50 (nice) and Pinkie wore blue! Nah just 
kidding, pink. 
 
The ride brief was fairly brief but informative. Getting priorities in order it was first stop Fernvale 
for a toilet stop, then on to Kilcoy via Splityard Creek for our first Official stop, then Woodford 
and the Historic Train Society for a BBQ lunch and what would turn out to be a special treat for 
some. 
 
Of course, Fernvale was busy thanks to the weekend markets. So it was an interesting sight 
when the 29-ish bikes (including a sidecar) and 2 trikes parked at the park and the toilet dash 
began - with lucky last award going to Queen Julie. Which then made for an interesting 
departure as she was just getting back to her bike as the ride leader was heading off. 
 
Mike's bike with trailer (ride leader) didn't miss a beat as we leaned our way from side to side on 
the way to the Kilcoy turnoff some 75 clicks away. And my bike then got a nice rest break as I 
marked the corner and awaited our now very strung-out group before making the final 22 kay 
dash into Kilcoy. 
 
Stopping at the Coff & Co bakery for a pie we stretched our legs and were treated to a Revving 
Contest between Ado on his Harley with non-existent-muffler & Trish on her mouse-quiet 
CB400. It was a close call but I think we have to give it to 
the clapped out Ford that drove by around about that time 
as he wasn't even trying (nor did he actually exist, I jut 
threw that in there for Creative Value – of course you won 
Ado J). 
 
With a curried chicken pie in my belly we left for the final 25 
klm push into Woodford and the Historic Train Society. 
Which I think is a nice polite way of saying Rusty Clapped 
Out Train Society as there was some nice piles of rust 
forming around the place. 

Michael Ross 
Member # 53150 



 
 
There was a working steam train there – thoughtfully wood-fired for the environmentalists – 
which, apparently, turned off its steam and operated solely under the power of Hot Air when our 
mob boarded it, or so I heard anyway. The Ulysses Cattle mooed as the train departed the 
station and traveled (reversed) along its 900 meters of track before driving forward to come 
back again. 
 
Around about this time Noddy showed us some Kung Fu moves. This 
popped his pants zipper and from there his credibility diminished at every 
turn until there was just a yellow-trunked elephant standing in front of us. I 
have no idea what he was saying as the popped-zip-to-elephant 
transformation totally captured my attention. But I know the safety pin 
offered him to keep the elephant at bay proved to be ineffectual - and 
dangerous to the boys. 
 
The brick BBQ was attempted to be fired up but wouldn't play ball. Enter 
the helping hand of old scouts feeding the twigs first before the half a tree 
of large wood and it came to life - much to the annoyance of the resident 
ant and lizard population which had made its crevices a home. As meat-
substance patties were applied to the hotplate Tony sun-signaled Queen Julie with an 
aluminium tray (important carry-along on bush treks in case you're lost and need to signal for 
help) to show her he had learned the Long-bowman's Salute. And word spread about Bill the 
engine man. Rumor had it he had a Track motorcycle he was willing to show us. 
 
A small group ambled up to young Bill's abode (he's only 82, nearly 83) and were invited in for a 
cuppa and chat. Foregoing the cuppa we had a scaled down tour instead. And got to see and 
learn about Some of what this young man has collected and experienced over the years. 
 
He's isn't known as the Engine Man for nothing and there are engines and engine bits all over. 
And when I say Engine I don't mean some engine from an old Kingswood or something, I mean 
Engines from things that could be a hundred years old. Engines which are the only Working 
ones of their kind in the world! 
 
We saw an old chain-driven car. An engine used by the 
Queensland Govt to burn the gas that was supplied everywhere 
in Brisbane, to be turned into power in a building's basement. 
Old centrifuges used to determine the Fat Content of freshly 
squeezed cow's juice. Old aircraft engines converted into 
pumps. Butter churns. 1879 navy diving helmet. Anti-horse and 
anti-elephant spikes used in war. An Enfield motorcycle from the 
war that used to be dropped from aircraft to provide transport to 
those on the ground. And way way too many things to mention 
here. 
 
Unfortunately we had to cut our tour short as the BBQ was ready. But the brief time we had with 
him and his trusty guard dog was a treat indeed and is worthy of a ride all its own. I don't know 
how he'd go with 30+ people trudging through his tight confines but it'd be fascinating 
nonetheless. 
 
Bidding Bill farewell – it's hard to get away as he does love a show-and-tell – we moseyed back 
on down to the BBQ for some food. While some opted for the Technicolor bread I chose the 
more traditional white (crusts to be exact as I'm not afraid of curly hair). A couple of burgers 



 
later desert was offered and had (hmm mmm) and then plans made to depart – I had to work 
later that night and a few others had things to do too. 
 
As some hopped on board the Woodford Express for another blistering run of steam-powered 
adrenaline, we said our farewells and made for the two hour-ish ride back home. And riding 
back the way we had come was pretty well traffic free. A nice run with fewer face-shield platters 
compared to the morning and which saw me find a mysterious neutral between 5th and 6th only 
once on the way back, compared to three times on the way up – I'll keep an eye on this as a 
problem - or - me getting used to the new bike as it hasn't happened since. 
 
After that odd single cloud of wetness in the morning, the day turned and stayed very pleasant – 
the wind not too gusty. The ride was at a nice pace and the food was tasty. The Train Society 
was rusty. The Engine man's place a must-see. And the day overall satisfying our wanderlusty. 

 

Some 
other 
pics 
from 
the day 
(many 
more 
on the 
web –  
 
http://
www.ul
ysses.
org.au/
branch
es/lock
yer/)...  
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Ian Winter # 53026 

NODDY’S RIDE TO WOODFORD FOR A BBQ 

19 JULY 2009   
By Ian Winter 

 
Well, what another brilliant day for the Ulyssians to go for a ride. Mick (Noddy) 
somehow prepares a magic day for us. A little sprinkling of a shower to just 
freshen up the atmosphere to herald a clear day ahead.  
 
Back to the current traditional start point of the BP Blacksoil. I turned up at around 8.30am expecting to 
see about 20 bikes with matching souls and a few extras as pillions. I was so wrong that I was actually 
stunned as there were 35 to 40 bikes (I didn’t count) in the waiting area. So much for a little ride on an off 
week just for a BBQ. What does this message send to our President Ado and the committee? And when 
these newsletters are read by the followers of the Ulysses websites across the country that may even be on 
the National Committee? That this club is so needed, supported and loved by its members in that we all 
enjoy riding safely and together. 
 
Well, off we go with Mick yelling that we are having a leg stretch at Fernvale! Why some of us think as 
the engines are only getting warm by then? The toilets are broken at the BP is the reason and as coffee 
and early morning starts are hard on bladders, there is no disgruntlement by the members. 
 
After this we have an uninterrupted run to Kilcoy via Somerset Dam and Split Yard Creek. Now this is a 
great run as there are some straight bits of road broken with seeping curves and then you are faced with 
tight twisting mountainous roads which are a wonderful test of cornering and all that stuff. To those 
unlucky Ulyssians who live in other parts of this great country, I must say this if you are in the Lockyer 
district on a ride day; join us for jaw dropping scenery. I know there are people out there that will argue 
with me that their districts are better but hey, I live here and love my Lockyer Valley! OK, Woodford is 
on the Brisbane Valley but we like riding!!!! 
 
Fortunately, we have an uneventful ride to Kilcoy and a pull up for the leg stretch (again) at the hot bread 
shop. I love this place as all their food is good, places for the bikes to park and an amenity building across 
the road. 
 
On the road again for a quick sprint to Woodford for lunch. Well, not to quick as after the hot bread shop 
and a pie and drink, who wants too? 
 
We arrive at the final destination of the historical society of Woodford and their steam train. Yes, a real 
working steam train. Well it only goes for a kilometre or so up a track and back again but it is a different 
way to spend the day.  Also, there were street markets on in the town so off go the shoppers. Not only the 
ladies but we guys too as there may be a bargain! Happy Larry does find one. The biggest coffee cup he 
has ever seen, it is then bought and stowed into the saddle bags. How come of all the riders in the group, 
Larry gets a mention of both my last two reports???? 
 
To top off the day was a visit to a private collector’s house. He is a collector of engines and old stuff. I 
say old stuff as I have NO IDEA of how to explain what this man has in his house. It is truly a museum of 
old engines and an historic collection of artefacts’ that somehow, somewhere in the future, someone must 
gather it together and display it to the world. President Ado has promised that we are going back to visit 
again as the hour we had just wasn’t enough to soak up what we were actually looking at and we also had 
the knowledge of a BBQ lunch and others friends waiting for us down the park. 
 
A final comment is on the lunch. Noddy has done himself proud as the meat was cooked to perfection and 
the historical society was still standing (not burnt down in other words). Somewhere along the road 
someone (Newsletter Editor extraordinaire Amanda? As she was pushing it) had purchased coloured 



 
bread. Blue, green, pink etc. Where do these ladies find this stuff? Must be a MUM thing from days gone 
past? I should be careful as we may get fairy bread next time? As I like her (and many others obviously 
do as well, the loaf was nearly gone) I made my sandwich with the coloured bread and felt sorry for the 
kids watching as they probably only had boring white bread for their lunch. 

 
Lastly, THANKS to all that worked together to actually make this 
happen. Mick may have been the ride leader but Paula, wife and hers 
helped to make it happen! We all had a wonderful day (smiles are a 
dead giveaway) and are looking forward to our next getaway. 

Cheers, Ian Winter 
Ps   
For those that have worked it out, I forgot my camera, hence no 
pictures.....you’ll have to see Michaels report for photo’s... 
 
Pps Believe Ado’s closing comments in the newsletter: They are 
watching! Even with a gutter mount! On my way back home I saw 
flashing lights in the rear view mirrors! Phew, they were after the car 
behind me I was doing towards 90 (following a car) in a work zone 
and we were supposed to be doing 80 and the guy behind me was 
catching me so was probably still doing a 100 when the boys in blue 

rounded the corner. Too late for him but a wakeup call to me to slow down to the limit.  
 

 

WOODFORD 19 JULY 2009 BY ADO  
 

Amanda and I force ourselves as it’s Mick’s ride and he is 
such a good friend we can’t let him down, especially after 
the hard work both he and Paula have put in before we 
arrive. 
 
Get to the BP and I’m not surprised to see many bikes 
already arrived and others arriving as I get down to hugging 

and shaking hands. Pip comes and asks if she can be my pillion which of course is Ok. The 
sign on book gets passed around and Mick gives his pre ride brief to the riders amounting to 
approximately 29 bikes, 2 trikes and 1 sidecar. 
 
After negotiating the highway at Blacksoil we cruise up towards Fernvale minus Howza who 
has left his wallet behind and will meet us at Kilcoy. 
 
A short huff & a puff for the lung destroyers and we are on our way. The weather is beautiful, 
my ride is nice and smooth, and I settle in towards the rear of the pack where I can enjoy the 
sight of so many cycles travelling in a conga line. Spectacular to say the least. 
 
While the Kilcoy bakery gets another canning and the rabble turns on the babble as riders 
discuss the in and outs of the curves of the hills around Sumerset Dam. Bear cops a flogging 
from Jo who has asked if she could learn to ride in a matter of the couple of hours we have to 
spare in Woodford. Horn blows and we mount up again and head onwards and upwards to 
Woodford following the back end of Noddy’s trailer. The best thing about that is there is food 
in there for later.  
 



 

At Woodford we purchase tickets to ride on 
the steamy with everyone getting to pretend 
they are cattle for the 10 minutes it takes to 
get up the hill and back down again in what 
could correctly be described in Railway 
terms as K wagons. 
 
The ride completed, nine of us decide to 
visit a local icon? of the district by the name 
of Bill Baker. At our last visit here with 
Noddy and Paula, Amanda and I were pulled 
over by Bill and his trusty red Kelpie and 
invited to view his 80 odd engines he had 
collected over the years. 
 
Don’t worry about the engines (one was the only working model of it’s kind in the world) Bill 
had more than enough items of interest to keep us busy looking in all directions and all the 
while he continued on with his informative spiel. There were things in that house  and yard 
that just kept jumping out at us. Would you believe he had a working rifle that he assured us 

had been used in the Eureka stockade and he even loaded it to 
show us. Tracy was a bit hesitant to leave until he was reminded 
that he had not removed the bullet from the gun. Amanda had been 
on the blower to tell me that if we didn’t return soon, the food 
would all be gone but I was having such a great time I would have 
forsaken my breaky as well to stay a few more hours. Back to the 
arrival point for a steakett on coloured bread and it was time for 
Amanda and I to say our goodbyes as Amanda had another 
appointment to attend to that afternoon. We reluctantly left the 

group with Bazza leading us home and Amanda, Clive, Grizzley, Mike Ross Spook and 
myself in tow. 
 
A great day was had by all. Thanks to Noddy and Paula for the cooking of the meal and 
picking a fantastic spot for us to ride to.  Also thanks to new member Clive for his donation of 
the meat.  It was remarked to me more than 
once on the day it was good for the 
destination point to be the feature of the 
day instead of the ride. Everyone had a 
chance to gossip to their hearts content and 
I think they took it on board with both 
hands. 
 
Thankyou to all those who came on the 
ride. It wouldn’t be the same if only a few 
turned up. 
 
Ado. 

Bill Baker / Woodford Legend 



 
YARRAMAN VIA ESK     JULY 26, 2009    BY M ICHAEL ROSS 
 
Arriving at the BP for Queen Julie's (Xena) ride to Yarraman I heard Two-Stroke call me Gutter, obviously a carry 
over from my “riding into a ditch” incident. So I've had Mountain Man, M&M (which is short for Mountain Man) 
and now Gutter. And it made me think, if I was the child of a Hollywood Celebrity they'd probably call me Ditch – 
has that “Child of Hollywood Celeb” sound to it and is short and snappy without too many syllables (one is not too 
many). 
 
Slowly the numbers grew. Big James arrived and informed us, with a smirk, 
his absence has been due to being on Death's Door. And our illustrious Sheriff 
Marmite decided to come for a spin. And what would you know, he arrives 
with some kind of cooties. Probably a rare form of Feline/Avian/Klingon/ 
Equine Flu (FAKE for short) – I know we haven't heard about it yet, but give 
the media time and they'll drum up a nice scaremongering campaign around it 
(like SARS years ago, Bird Flu the other year, Swine flu this year). But being 
the hardcases we are we risked his cooties and greeted him accordingly. 
 
While hot brews from the BP's Wild Bean cafe were gladly consumed, Julie (Xena) arrived, with new Saddle Bags 
on her ride too. Others marvelled at the white-wall tires on Skidmark’s ride. And the rest were distracted by the 
Buzz arriving on his Goldwing with radio blaring (must be so he could hear it over the percolating sound of the 
bike's Espresso machine). But then it was time for the ride brief. And it would be a straight run up through Esk – all 
main road, which is rural main road up that way. And did I hear correctly that Morning Tea would be provided? 
 
As the hour hand moved to the top of the clock and the little hand pointed at the nine, we set off. First obstacle, 
crossing the Warrego Highway. An event that always splits the group. So it was decided we'd regroup just the other 
side of Fernvale where there is a long lane on the left side of the road. 
 
As usual the Fernvale markets made the place busy. And as we rode through town I spotted a Ulyssian on the side 
of the road waiting. He was probably waiting for the Mt Lindesay branch as they had a ride to Somerset the same 
day and would come by this direction. I don't think he joined our ride by mistake. But with 28 bikes and 4 trikes it 
is hard to keep track of everyone. 
 
Esk came into view and we parked up at the park – near the toilets. And then were 
informed there'd be Pikelets with jam and cream for morning tea. Made with love by 
Julie (Xena), Lizzie and Big James – who'd wanted to use beer in the recipe instead 
of water. I didn't taste any beer so the girls must have had 
their way. 
 
Around about this time I spotted Marmite and Ado smiling wryly and looking in my 
direction. When I approached to ask what was going on, Marmite closed his Sheriff 
Fine Book and said “nothing” with a grin. Nothing, in deed. But by the way he was furiously writing in his book he 
must have been taking note of Lots of fines – to make up for his non-presence previously perhaps. 
 
With pikelet sugar coursing through our veins we headed off to Yarraman but stopped for another pitstop at Moore. 
And a few minutes later were off again. Those who wanted to ride faster through the up coming twisties were 
advised to get to the front so they could overtake the ride leader when given the signal, and then rejoin the group at 
Blackbutt. 
 
I ended up behind a white bike with rear outrigger wheels. And as he cornered, one of the wheels would lift off of 
the ground. Man, if anything makes you ride covering your breaks in case you need to stop suddenly it's following 
a bike (or side car) that lifts wheels off the road as it corners. 
 
Passing on an overtaking lane I caught up to the lead group leaving a rather large gap behind. A gap that was 
traversed rapidly by a Volvo Driver!!! Obviously, doing 100kph in a hundred zone on a rural road wasn't good 
enough and she overtook some of us only to be caught at the roadwork traffic lights (which saw some running 
around and photo taking by a mysterious helmeted lady, a bit of impatient horn honking and a ready-set-GO racing 
hand signal as the light changed to green). But the Bloody Volvo Driver managed to get by us all and zoomed off 
into the distance. 



 
 
Finally we ride into Yarraman. Our parking area is behind the pub and you enter 
off a residential street. And as you can imagine, when 28 bikes and 4 trikes roll 
into town everyone notices. And one group of kids on a property bordering the 
parking area had to have a look at this motley crew. And while they wondered 
about the bikes from the safety of their yard, Howza, Two Stroke and Ado drooled 
over a Triumph Rocket III that pulled into the car park (one of the Mt Lindesay 
members has one as well, so more drooling can go on when we ride to the 
Interbranch BBQ on August 9 – if he is there, that is). 
 

But the worms were biting and we headed into the feed'n room. Oddly, taking 
orders seemed to take a long while with Steak Sandwich & Chips being the most 
popular. And while I enjoyed a nice cup of tea, Julie (Xena) some juice and just 
about everyone else some kind of alcoholic Beverage, I commented that it was 
kind of like Leyburn (where the food was slo-o-o-ow in coming) because of the 
slow order taking. 
 
As beverages were consumed and conversations engrossed in, Two Stroke's chair 
was swapped for a baby's high chair to the delight of the crowd. And slowly the 

meals began appearing. Delivered by very confused young waiters. 
 
There seemed to be no order to the way the meals were made. Though one inquiry garnered the “the cook is 
making all the steak sandwiches first” response. Much to the disappointment of those who'd ordered more intricate 
meals like Rump Steak & Chips or Fish & Salad. And as the meal debacle continued it became more and more like 
Leyburn. Lizzie and Big James ordered the same thing at the same time. Lizzie got her meal while they completely 
forgot about Big James. They tried to give me two steak sandwiches – of which I had to wait an hour for the one I 
had ordered. And overall it was a complete and utter shambles by the Yarraman Pub, who knew well in advance 
(over a week) of our arrival yet still botched it up! 
 
Following my cold steak sandwich I had to go – work later that night. But wasn't the only one as others were also 
making a move. All the while there were still people who had not received their lunch order- and it'd been around 
an hour and a half now (pathetic). And with Hagar and Pinkie first to get going I decided to follow them – until 
they pulled over for fuel at which point I kept going. Occasionally passing some members of our group on the side 
of the road who'd left earlier for coffee and stops elsewhere. 
 
I was joined by one of our Goldwing riding members as we passed some cars and a cattle truck. But was solo again 
as he also pulled in for fuel. Having only the company of the cop car in front of me from Mt Glorious turnoff 
outside Fernvale back through to Blacksoil, at which point he decided the speed limit was not fast enough and was 
off. 
 
Thanks Julie, Xena. While the ride did get up to some higher speed in places, overall it was a nice steady pace. And 
I can only imagine what it must have looked like to cars coming the other way to see our large group led by a Pink 
Streak with loud pipes. The pikelets were a nice touch.      Michael  
 
 

NOTE FROM THE EDITOR 
 
Our Ride Leaders for Woodford - Noddy (Mick)  and Yarraman - Xena (Julie)  have promised exhilarating 
Ride Reports for next months Newsletter.  …. As they have both been busy earning a $.    
PS… I thought if I mention them in this month’s newsletter so they will feel obligated to send them in... he he   
( I will try anything to get a Report for Your News) 
 
Thanks to all who have contributed to this month’s edition … FYI……. I need to have the Newsletter at the 
printers on the Thursday before each Branch Social Meeting – so need your input at the latest the Wednesday 
night before, so that I can get it formatted…..hopefully correctly next month … damn it – I hate making a mistake 
 
Special thanks to Michael for his enjoyable reports – and for making arrangements with me to send his 
Yarraman Report to me after working night shift Wednesday – I never say ‘No’ to any Ride Reports. 
            Amanda  
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COMMUNITY CHEST -  If you purchase your groceries at the IGA at Winston Glades  or Brassall 
Shopping Centres (our sponsors for our annual toy run) Don’t forget to ask for your Community Chest 
Token so you can place them in the Collection Box for our Branch which is located outside the IGA shop.  
At Christmas time the tokens are redeemed for a cash donation to our branch’s fundraising. 
 

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �   �  
PROFILES NEEDED!!!!  Please complete the form in the Newsletter and hand it to Amanda.   If you 
didn’t get a scratchie for your birthday, then it’s  because we didn’t know it was your birthday.   So NOT 
filling it out could cost you $25,000.(1st prize on a scratchie) 

 

ULYSSES MEMBERSHIP as at the Month of May, Natcom have advised that the latest 
Membership number issued was 54,405 – there are now 27,988 financial members 
 

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  
PHOTOBUCKET  Our  Webmaster Kon has our Branch with its own Photobucket site.   
(For some of us dummies  – photobucket is where you can access and download your pics for all to 
see. To access this site – pls go to our website http://www.ulysses.org.au/branches/lockyer/ 
Kon has created “Photobucket for Lockyer Dummies” Full details and step by step instructions are 
there.    

�  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  �  

With the price of petrol 
going up I purchased an 
Irish MOTORCYCLE 

A COWASAKI !!  

INTERESTING FACTS !!!!!   On Monday 6 July 09 the Police booked 37 speeding 
motorists and caught 1 unlicensed driver over a 60 minute period. On Thursday 9 
July 09 the Police booked 46 speeding motorists and caught 1 unlicensed driver over 
a 90 minute period. This was at the roadworks on Brisbane Road at Ebbw Vale in the 
Brisbane bound lanes where the speed limit was reduced to 40kph.  
 



 
 

 

Wal’s Items for August 09 - If you are interested in any of the items below contact 
Wal Morgan (Laidley Hts) mob. 0427011841 07 54652945 (01/05/09) 

 
Motorcycle "classic brand" camper trailer with fold out tent, annex,  
floor, poles, needs ropes and pegs to complete, excellent cond, jerry  
cans, asking $3000  o.n.o.  ph 54652945  mob. 0427011841    
               
Tilt trailer 10ft 6ins x 5 ft, suit farm, boat, trike,  motorcycles, galvanised, has 
mesh floor with 3 channels suzuki/ford bolt pattern on hubs no reg. $1500 neg.    
ph.54652945 mob.0427011841          
 
Antique fireplace/surround excellent cond, have owned same since 1972, previous 
history unknown, was rescued from house being demolished in  UNLEY S.A. 
features hand carved timber and bevel edged mirror approx. 5ftx3ft  $1900  
or realistic offer. ph54652945  mob 0427011841    
 
Honda V.F.R. 750 single seat  
reg. 12/09 74K $300 service. new metzlers staintune & original muffler dual seat, 
screen, ventura rack & bag, tools, manual, owners handbook immaculate 
condition $5900 neg. RWC on sale.  
PH 54652945 mob 0427011841.  
.  

Falcon ute 1990  
l.p.g./petrol maintained regardless of cost same owner last 10 years to many new parts 
fitted to list well above average condition $4000 unreg, $4900 reg qld with roadworthy  
ph. 54652945 mob 0427011841 
 
Toyota prado "Advantage"  02 model, 58,500klm tow bar, bullbar, electric brakes 
{caravan} sheepskins, immaculate con, 2 senior owners from new, never been off the 
bitumen $27000 o.n.o. ph.54656022 mob 0421313210.  
Dining suite & matching buffet solid baltic pine table extends to 7ft, 4 dining chairs +2 
carvers. 4 door/2drawer buffet. cost $4000, asking $1850.  
ph. 54656022 mob. 0421313210.  
 

 



 

 

 
 



 

Tear Drop Trailer For Sale 
Asking price $8750.00 

 
Registered til July 2009 
 
Suitable for towing behind a trike or a 
car/ute.  Comes with gel fill deep cycle 
battery – all you need to do is have a 
voltage sensitive relay installed in the 
towing vehicle to charge the battery while 
you drive. New LED tail lights and centre 
mount brake light.  The camper comes with 
stablizer legs and as new six inch mattress 
for a very comfortable nights sleep 
Contact Jan (Pinkie) or Al on 3288 8674 (h) 
Pinkie’s Mobile 0414 771 173 

   

Ian Timperly  -   (Artie) has the following items for sale   
Call  - 0408814404 

 

Men's Rivet Leather Vest 
Size 4XL Worn Twice 

$80 

Ladies Leather Jacket Sindy Collection - 
Custom Made Size Unknown. Guess would 
be Small to Medium. Bargain at $40.00 

Men's Joe Rocket 'Ballistic' Jacket 
(Similar to Dry Rider) Size is XL but 
it is a bloody large XL Worn maybe 
three times. Bargain at $100.00 

For Sale … 2008 Kawaski 2 litre  
Classic Blue,  Screen, Pipes, Bags, 
Grips  ……..As New …… 504 klms. 

Selling due to lack of time to ride.  
$24,000 

Tel 4661 1950 or ask Big James  



 

Member Profile - (please fill this out and hand to a committee member) 
 
 
Name:         Membership # 

Nickname:  Birth date (Year not published): 

Spouse/Partner/Pillion:  

Occupation:  

Current & Previous Bike:  

   Years on a Bike: 

Other info for your profile – pls complete all or some of the following 
I got into Bike Riding 
when: 

 

Toughest Ride:  

If I weren’t riding I would 
be: 

 

My life began when:  

I’m really good  at:  

I’m really bad at:  

Hobbies:  

Major dislikes:  

I’d give anything to meet:  

Smartest thing I’ve done:  

Biggest regret:  

Most amazing discovery of 
my life: 

 

I hope I never have to:  

Best time of my life:  

Best advice I have ever 
been given: 

 

Advice to new riders:  

  

Any further info you would 
like included 

 
 
 

  
Info not for publication    
Address:  
Contact Numbers:  
Email address:  
 

All new memberships to Ulysses   Please note: 
All new Membership Applications need to be accompanied with photo ID or proof of D.O.B 

 



 

 

 
 


