
PORT STEPHENS ULYSSES 
Leader: Eric (Unka) Brooks – 02 49849279 
Secretary: Laraine Howes – 02 49810190 / 0409715116 
Treasurer: Carol Mahoney 
Ride Captain: Brian McCallum 
Email: boatharbour@hotlinks.net.au 
All correspondence to: PO Box 356 Salamander Bay 2317 
 

Newsletter correspondence to jjohnno@tpg.com.au or 49824921 
Member of the Month 
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            Sorry but I cannot report on results of the meeting as I was not in attendance so 
you will have to rely on Jack or Unka’s report  
          Since arriving home from New Zealand both Carol and I have been flat out over 
the Meet & Greet details, cancellations and placing those on the waiting list into the pro-
gram, organizing the boats, prizes etc.  Thanks to Robyn Marlin for contacting the local 
radio to advertise the event.  I am currently waiting for the Examiner to get back to me 
regarding advertising.  We should have a great weekend with lots of people from all over 
New South Wales and the Gold Coast attending. 
          I received a letter from Vic Leslie the National Treasurer which informs us that we 
(being all branches) may be liable to GST implications and also that all assets of 
branches belong to the main club (being monies held in bank accounts, any office equip-
ment, bbq ‘s and trailers bought with branch funds) – I am hoping to have a quiet word 

with Vic at the Meet & Greet to clarify some of the implications of this and will let you know the outcome at the next 
meeting. 

       Just some trivia, whilst in New Zealand over the Easter break there were 5 deaths on their roads 3 being 
motor cyclists.   We got to speak to a number of motorcyclists both in the South and North Islands and whilst they were 
not Ulyssians, they were having a great time travelling around.   If anyone is considering taking their bikes over and 
riding through New Zealand there are some fantastic bike roads and wonderful destinations especially in the South Is-
land – but Brian Mac can probably tell you more about that than I can. 
          Don’t forget Christmas in July South West Rocks 22nd July, 2006 should be a great Weekend and also, I believe 
John Evans has a bowling weekend at Forster on 24th June, 2006 contact John for details. 

For those going to Coffs AGM I believe the Tourist Info Centre up there is helping people find accommodation 
so you can contact them on 1300369070. 

It has been suggested that we should have First aid kits in some of the bikes on our Ride days. I have a small kit 
but it has limited use in an emergency situation – your input over this is sought as to whether we should contact St. 
Johns Ambulance and get some prices for say 6 First aid kits to go on bikes that regularly attend these rides??????? 
 
Laraine 

May 2006 
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           The ride reports for this month could be a bit short due to the changed newsletter timetable. We had 1 Thursday 
ride, led by Wazza. John Way wanted to go to Maccas at Rutherford, Wazza got there 140ks later, on the way we 
crossed the highway twice, said hallo to Dave(he hates thursdays) & managed to keep everyone together. After coffee 
& cake (for some) we were off to the Wollombi pub for lunch, we took the easy run through Lambs Flat & Broke. An-
other great Thursday ride. Turn up, you’ll enjoy it & by the way the Thursday riders are getting punctual, turn up at 
9.40, read the board & catch up. 
          The following week I’ve seen on the website, another good turn up, Neath for lunch via Dungog. That’s all I 
know. A few words with the photos would be nice. Don’t leave it up to John & Trish, they do enough. 
          Sunday rides, well we haven’t had one by the time this goes out. A good opportunity to discuss them, lately they 
have been excellent, a great turn out (rivaling the Thursday riders), but they could be better. How?, some suggestions 
for different routes, maybe a market or food & wine festival to visit, maybe a great ride or maybe a great destination. 
Just because it says that the ride is here doesn't mean we can’t go there. Another point, daylight saving is over, daylight 
hours are short, we leave at 0930, if you want a latte get there early. We don’t want to get home at dusk. Any sugges-
tions for rides are welcome, give the ride coordinator a hand, make a suggestion. Think back on the rides you’ve en-
joyed, ask why you enjoyed them, think of something similar, make a suggestion. 

         I lied, there has been one 
Sunday ride, 4 of us, Col, Den-
nis,Big Phil & I were invited to 
a renewal of vows at the Viet-
nam Vets complex at Murra-
mundi. Karen & Duck have 
looked after us at the last 6 or 7 
rallies & invited us to their cele-
bration. We all had a great time 
& appreciated the family atmos-
phere of the weekend.   
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          Hi guys, as you can see, the news letter is coming out earlier. I hope to have it out in the week following the 
meeting. The reasons for this are, any changes to rides etc. are promulgated earlier, any decisions made on the night are 
out there straight away, it gives me a chance to chase people up for reports & I’ve got half a chance of remembering 
what was said on the night. The only downside that I can foresee is that receiving the newsletter will no longer be a   
reminder that the meeting is on. 
          About 40 members turned up for the meeting, with the main topics being, volunteers for the meet & greet 
(always room for more), this months agm & the upcoming events. 
          John Evans informed us of a tenpin bowling challenge in  June. We had about 8 members go last year & by all 
accounts was a great weekend,( photos are still on the website, I think). It is on the 24/25 June, accommodation is 
available at Lanis caravan park, Foster 65546273. give John a ring or see him at the agm. 
          AGM, what can I say, it’s an abbreviation that sends shivers down the spine, some people love them, others will 
make any excuse not to turn up. Some see it as a chance to stand up & do something for the club, support someone that 
is keen for a position or slink away in the corner making snide remarks about everything. The club needs a committee 
to run, it needs members with an interest in the club, those willing to put their hands up do so with the best interests of 
the club in mind. We need to support these people, they are not to blame for everything that goes wrong, they have an-
other life outside of the club, if you have a problem, they MAY be able to help, they may not, don’t expect them to 
keep everyone happy, that is not their job. On the night I hope we have nominations for all positions, to those that suc-
ceed congratulations, to those that don’t, thanks for nominating. Keep trying. 
          Next month, Dave & I are doing a 2 day adventure riding course at Batemans Bay & Warren Hofman & I are do-
ing a Superbike school at Easter Creek. Anyone keen to join us is welcome. You can never get enough training on a 
bike, plus it’s an awesome days riding.  
          You can see by this issue that there is some very talented people within the club, it’s great for me to get some in-
put, so don’t be timid, don’t hold back, stick it in writing. I’ll print it. Jack 
“I'd rather be riding my motorcycle thinking about God than sitting in ch urch thinking about my motorcycle” 
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Members in Business 
John Beddoe -Financial   Ad-

vice_49651547 
Nelson Bay Auto Spares  - 

49849948 
Maddy Cesti - Massage 

49849264---04090226628 
McComms Telco – Tele-

comm.49821666 (Phil or Judy 
McTaggart) 

Doreen Easthope—Seamstress 
49821876 

John Way Real Estate  - 
49822770 

Jack Johnstone  - security systems 
49824921 

Ken & Ronda Grant -         A1  
moulded earplugs      49 843766 
Dennis Mahoney Leatherwork  

 49 810553 
Steven Clarke Motorcycles – 

49822721 
 
 
 

JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.  
 
Laraine Howes – 49810190 
John Way 49822770 
John Evans – 49811627 
Maddy Cesti 49849264 
John Beddoe 418651547 
Paul Mulvay 49819337 

FOR  SALE 
 
 

Something to sell, put it here  
It’s free 

 

� ����������	
� �
7May Foster 0930 Pauls Cnr 
19/20/21 May Meet & Greet 
Haven’t booked? Bad luck 
4 June Mystery ride Dave’s 
choice 
24/25 June Foster Bowling 
See John Evans or John Beddoe 
22/23 July Xmas in July— 
          South West Rocks 
 3-  10 Aug Des Hanrahan memo-
rial run. See Ken Grant. 
 
 
 
 

Newsletter correspondence to jjohnno@tpg.com.au or 49824921 



   BELATED REPORT ON THE TASMANIAN AGM.  
           The long awaited Tasmanian AGM finally became a reality for 15 members of our branch early in March.  Ross, Paul, 
Mike, Brett, Jennifer, Ron, Kerrie, Malu, Doreen, John, Leo, Jack, Ken, Ronda and Robert all made the interstate journey to our 
southernmost state. Actually, Robert is a very long time friend of Ken and Ronda, and lives up the coast, so was made an honorary 
Port Stephens member for the duration. And he rides a Gold Wing so we felt sorry for him. We all departed at different times, and 
on different days, but the general direction for all of us was south, resulting in an eventual boat trip. Ross, Paul, Mike Brett and 
Jennifer all left together on the Sunday before the AGM started from the Anna Bay roundabout. As it was a Sunday, it was thought 
straight down the highway then across the bridge, onto the boat and hey presto. Ross had a better idea. Down the freeway, the 
mighty Shovel and the super Road King led the way and blazed a path towards Sydney. From Sydney, Ross took over the direc-
tions and we found ourselves on roads and backstreets no white man has ever been. At one set of lights, an ashen faced Paul asked 
if we had been through the Albury fruit fly gates yet. We held in there, and before you could learn Russian, we were at the gates. 
That is, the gates on to the boat. We were on our way to Tassie! Queuing for the boat was a hot experience, the sun was blazing 
down and the crowds around the Harleys were huge, but eventually we boarded and headed for the bar. 
          Traveling down the coast, we watched a glorious sunset, and listened to what sounded like Billy Connolly from the back of 
the boat. Sure enough, there was Paul sitting on the deck, 27 beers old, telling Billy stories, and entertaining a couple of “girls”. 
Ten minutes later, he couldn’t walk, and was carried to the dining room and poured into his seat by Mike and Ross. The last seen 
of them, Ross was chewing Paul’s food so he could eat it, as by now, Paul’s mouth wasn’t working either. Next morning, Paul was 
one sick puppy. 
          On arrival in Devonport, we followed a crowd to Ulverstone to register. From there, we all headed for our various accom-
modations. Ken, Ronda, Brett, Jennifer and Robert were booked into a bed and breakfast called the Blue Wren. The owners were 
Trevor and Vicki. Kerrie and Ron were staying not far away in Ulverstone itself.  
For the most of the first week, we all tended to do day trips to recommended spots, such as Launceston, Stanley, Mole Creek, 
Richardson’s Harley Davidson, and Cradle Mountain. Mike and Ross could be found in most of the pubs, and Paul still couldn’t 
bring himself to eat. 
Ken had set up a stand to make ear plugs by the thousands. Ronda was his very able assistant. Jennifer proved to be a fine hand at 
catching the drips from the freshly glazed plugs. 
The grand parade was another great success. The bikes took up almost the whole of the oval at the start location. At one point it 
looked like it might rain, and it was quite funny watching all the Gold Wing riders running around winding up their windows and 
closing the sun roofs. As usual the Harleys stole the show, and in fact one very respectable  
pierced, tattooed Goth chick was heard to say “at last, a real bike” as the shovel cruised past. Brett thought the chrome spikey bits 
sticking out of her body would complement the bike beautifully, but Jennifer wouldn’t give up her seat.  
When we left the parade ground, two funny things happened. Firstly, we noticed that all these GPS equipped BMW’s were going 
in circles, not getting anywhere. Seems the Optus satellite went down for a while, and without the GPS, they couldn’t find their 
way back to the campground. Secondly, up ahead there 
were flashing lights and police cars. Turned out it was a 
Triumph rocket 3 given a wide load escort down the 
main street. Much to Kerrie’s consternation, Ron devel-
oped a bit of a liking for Gold Wings after the parade, 
despite learning that Hondas are only worth two and six 
as a trade in.  
          Back at the Blue Wren, Robert had given our host 
Trevor a ride in the Gold Wing, but now he was itching 
for a ride on the Shovel. We made arrangements, Vicki 
would go on the Wing with Robert, and Trevor would go 
on the Harley with Brett. Off we set, Vicki not feeling 
much, and Trevor on the best ride of his life. Robert 
wound down the window which let a bit more air in. 
Trevor was getting more air than he could handle. That 
night, Jennifer promised Brett all sorts of delights if he 
would sit on Robert’s Goldwing. He agreed provided no-
one saw him and he didn’t have to actually touch it.    
The Saturday night dinner must be mentioned. Like most 
AGM’s, we have come to expect terrific entertainment and this one was to be no exception. However, the entertainment came from 
an unexpected event. The band on the night was playing uninspiring music, and by the first break, had encouraged only a few 
dancers onto the floor. Up jumps Malu, aka Kiwi Elvis, and within 45 seconds, 2900 people were on the dance floor. His stint 
lasted seven songs, and ended with the crowd shouting for more, and the employed band needing to quickly do a rearrangement of 
their songs. Three cheers Malu!! And it is no coincidence, he rides a Harley. 
          Jack. What about Jack. (Eve, do not read this.) 
Jack arrives by plane, telling Eve he is going to test ride a Guzzi. However he only makes it as far as the pub in the main street. He 
is spotted, with a bunch of lunatics, terrorizing the main street. Luvvie. Having coffee and cake. In a beer glass. Never got to ride 
the Guzzi. 
          John and Leo went to Tassie in their luxurious camper. After the first week, they did some serious exploring of the state, in-
cluding many day walks and swimming nude in freezing lakes. No doubt about it, they are the adventurous duo of the club. 
Paul is by now just about recovered. 
          The second week comes around, and its time to head off to see more of the island. Brett and Jennifer and Ron and Kerrie are 

 



to go to Strahan and onto Port Arthur, Ross and Mike are also heading towards Strahan, so are Malu and Doreen. No-one actually 
knows where Paul is heading, but we are fairly sure its not to a pub or a brewery tour. Kerrie suggests that perhaps our team should 
book ahead for some accommodation near Port Arthur. Good idea we say. “Let’s go and see Charles at Burnie” she says. Good 
idea we say. “Charles, we need accommodation near Port Arthur” we say. Charles books us into a “beautiful” Swiss chalet. About 
45 minutes from Port Arthur he told us. Pigs Arse. This place is 45 minutes off the main road, and 2 freezing hours from Port Ar-
thur. Don’t feel BAD Kerrie, its Charles we want to punish. Next day, we’re up in the dark to head off to Port Arthur. The mighty 
Shovel in the front, the Honda traveling a respectable distance behind. Kerrie still secretly wishes Ron had a Harley, and all this 
talk of his about Gold Wings is making her nervous. She stands beside the Harley where Ron can hear her, and says “boy, I’m 
hot”. Brett says to her that Harleys can do that, but she says to him “no you fool, I still have the winter lining in my jacket”. But it 
did get Ron thinking about the benefits of Harley ownership. 
          All too soon, it was time to head north again towards home. At the boat check in, Malu and Doreen met up with Brett and 
Jennifer. The queue was long and hot, and the shovel was getting very hot and bothered in the stop start traffic to the boat. Brett 
noticed that Malu’s bike was very quiet and cool. He had Doreen off the back and pushing the bike along!! Only Elvis could get 
away with that. 
          And so to Sydney, and home. Another terrific AGM, lots of stories, lots of fun times, and best of all, driving, riding or fly-
ing, everyone got home safely. Well done Tasmania!. 
 
Thanks Brett, a great report, just one small error, the coffee shops in Tassie are cleverly disguised as pubs to bamboozle the tour-
ists, it was lucky that my lunatic friends & I were not taken in by this obvious ruse. Jack 

Be Warned....... 
 Recently I was diagnosed with A.A.A.D.D. - Age Activated Attention Deficit Disorder. 
 This it how it manifests: 
 I decided to wash my bike. As I started toward the shed, I noticed that there is mail on the hall table. I decide to go 
through the mail before I wash the bike. I put my bike keys down on the table, put the junk mail in the waste basket, 
and notice that the waste basket is full. So, I decide to put the bills back on the table and take out the garbage first. 
 But then I think, since I'm going near the mailbox when I take out the garbage anyway, I may as well pay the bills first. 
I take my chequebook off the table, and see that there is only one cheque left. My extra cheques are in my desk in the 
study, so I go to my desk where I find the can of Coke that I had been drinking.I'm going to look for my cheques, but 
first I need to push the Coke aside so I don't accidently knock it over. 
 I see that the Coke is getting warm, and decide I should put it in the fridge to keep it cold. As I head towards the 
kitchen with the Coke a vase of flowers on the counter catches my eye - they need to be watered. I set the Coke down 
on the counter, and discover my reading glasses that I've been searching for all morning. I decide I better put them back 
on my desk, but first I'm going to water the flowers. I set the glasses back down on the counter, fill a container with wa-
ter and suddenly I spot the TV remote. Someone left it on the kitchen table. 
 I realise that tonight when we go to watch TV, I will be looking for the remote, but I won't remember that it's on the 
kitchen table, so I decide to put it back in the den where it belongs, but first I'll water the flowers. I splash some water 
on the flowers, but most of it spills on the floor. So I set the remote back  down on the table, get some towels and wipe 
up the spill. 
 Then I head down the hall trying to remember what I was planning to do. 
 At the end of the day: the bike isn't washed, the bills aren't paid, there is a warm can of Coke sitting on the counter, the 
flowers aren't watered, there is still only one cheque in my chequebook, I can't find the remote, I can't find my glasses, 
and I don't remember what I did with the bike keys. 
 Then when I try to figure out why nothing got done today, I'm really baffled because I know I was busy all day long, 
and I'm really tired. 
 I realise this is a serious problem, and I'll try and get some help for it, but first I'll check my e-mail. 
 Do me a favour, will you? Forward this message to everyone you know, because I don't remember who I sent it to. 
  DON'T LAUGH - IF THIS ISN'T YOU YET, YOUR DAY IS COMING! 
  
 I know this would not apply to any of our members because it would not be a can of Coke. 
 Cheers Noel Swain 
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