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Presidents Report   
 

         Another year gone and here we are ready to share 2007. Let’s hope that this 
year  will be even better than the previous and that it will bring health, happiness 
and good riding. 
         Incidently, my bride has now graduated to the substantive rank of  pillion, 
which she earned with flying colours, after surviving a 350k ride way out the 
other side of gloucester in 46 degree heat ( read Bretts ride report ), hot but the 
scenery was worth it. I admit we are really spoiled to have such a  magnificent 
country to ride & live in. 

        Col Williams is bringing a fellow member along to enlighten us on the dangers of prostate cancer. 
Blokes, early detection  & treatment is critical. A very important  topic.  
        Our clubs AGM has been postponed til the  June meeting ( 29 june ), due to the clash with the 
AGM at Coffs. A normal meeting will still be held in May for those not at Coffs. 
        In reference to  something that came up at a meeting last year, it has been decided , with advice 
from Natcom, that should a member have a grievance or complaint with another member that they 
wish to bring up at a meeting, the committee would like the matter submitted to them in writing for 
their consideration. If they consider the matter relevant, it will be addressed at the next meeting. 
        Congratulations to those lucky riders with new bikes, Brett & Jennifer have a new Harley, Rob 
Rosewarne a new Harley & Warrick Lilley looking for a new Harley. Trailer hire places everywhere 
are rejoicing and booking overseas holidays. 
        On behalf of  myself, Pat & the committee I wish one & all a safe, happy & prosperous 2007. 
 
Paul Mulvay 
 
 
PS the new hairdo is courtesy of my grandaughter Melanies hair colouring efforts, i thought the safest 
option & the one less open to ridicule was to chop it all off. Chrome dome once again.  

February 07 

Member of the Month 



 

Secretaries Report 
 

 
There were thirty five happy people at the January meeting. Welcome 
back everyone for another year of fun. 
 
The mailbox provided the following:  
 
   03rd Feb 07 -  Vietnam Veterans Motorcycle Club are holding their an-
nual fundraiser Thunder                         
                          West 2007 at the Chapter property, Pearlbrook. 

 
24/25 Feb 07-   2 Wheel Motto Mayhem Oran Park Raceway for more info contact Oran Park 
                         02 4656 1004 
 
   25th Feb 07-  Lower Hunter Poker Run Starting at Hexham MacDonalds register at 9am, 
start at  
                 10am finish for lunch and last card 12.30pm Wallsend Diggers $10.00 per head 
 
02/4th Mar 07-  Albury/Wodonga is holding their Fifth Tallangatta Rally  
                  tallangattarally@exmail.com.au or Richard Walton 02 60712312 
 
   17th Mar 07 - Blue Mountains Branch are holding a trivia night they have 25 tables and 13 
had  
                 already been booked by 26th January if you would like any further information  
                 call Kerrie or Julie Hawkins the secretary of Blue Mtns Ulysses on 4782 4331. 
 
4/7th May 07    Cotton Country Cruisers 2007 Moree Muster 
 
23rd Sep 07       Lake Macquarie Branch – are holding their inaugural Ellen Hughes Charity 
Poker                Run with all proceeds going to the Cancer Oncology Unit Lingard Hospital. 
 
We also received a Certificate of Appreciation from Access Committee of Port Stephens for  
participating in their day at Little Beach. 
 
Twilight Bowls Night 10 th February at Nelson Bay Bowling Club  
 
I have booked a green or two for a bit of bowl and giggle, hope there is someone out there 
who knows how to score (there probably isn’t anyone that will admit it in public). Cost $5.00 
per head which includes hire of the green and bowls  
 
Commencing at 6.30, you may bowl in bare feet, socks or smooth soled shoes, BYO food 
only  for a BBQ afterwards . Come along and have a few laughs while we still have lovely 
weather and daylight saving. Hope to see you all there.  
 

“One of the many things nobody ever tells you 
 about middle age is that it is such a nice change 

 from being young.” 
 
That’s all for now 
The Sec 



Ride Reports January 
          I’ve only been on one Thursday ride this year but on all accounts, they are going well as usual. It happens every 
year, some riders drop out & others turn up to take their place. It’s the way of the world & keeps things interesting. 
Still it’s sorry to see regulars like Ross Bourke drop out ( keep an eye out for him in his new sportscar ) but its good to 
see captain scumbag & his cronies back in the saddle. The ride i did go on was great & i had an offer from Paul Wake-
lam to do a ride report, but was slack in getting back to him (sorry Paul). Remember the Thursday riders are their own 
bosses, they don’t put out a ride calendar on where they’re going but, weather permitting meet at Paul’s Corner 0930 
every  Thursday. All members are welcome 
          The first Sunday of the month saw great weather & about 13 bikes turn up for a ride to Pie In The Sky [PITS]at 
Brooklyn, we had about 4 bikes from Lake Macquarie join us [a pity we can’t arrange things to alternate our ridedays]. 
We took the easy way to Wollombi & then the back way to the old highway & a blast to PITS. Bob Lucas was having 
problems, something to do with the handbrake digging into his ribs ( sorry Marilyn ). It seems Battlestars (st1100, 
1300) don’t like taking 35k bends at 80. About half of the mob had never been this way, i enjoy checking out all the 
other bikes, the road warriors cafe is also worth a look, but the tucker is not as good. Everybody made it home their 
own way as usual, i headed back to Broke through Wollombi with Wazza & a couple of the Lake members, we had a 
great days riding & still got home by 4. 
          I’ve left the next Sundays ride to Brett to do on the next pages, i couldn’t go, an arm in plaster restricts the riding 
especially when the weather forecast (forget the Barometer, Brett) said it was going to be a stinker.  
          Not really a Ulysses ride but, 3 of us, supposed to be 5, headed out to Bingara for a boys weekend away, no plans 
we headed off to Gloucester checked the map & decided we would stay away from the coast, tourists & head north-
west. I had a few problems with the bike early, so we where a little late getting started. Thunderbolts Way is one of my 
favourites & with very little traffic it didn’t disappoint. We missed lunch at Uralla so kept riding after a quick beer. 
Unknown territory from now on, about 20k of dirt wasn’t bad we came out along the Qwydir River, very pretty, 
drought everywhere butit had plenty of water. Made Bingara in daylight & decided that was enough, booked into the 
rooms, checked out the pubs & clubs before deciding on the RSL for dinner. Well, we all orderd the mixed grill at $15 
& let me tell you it was worth the trip. It came out on a plate about the size of a hubcap, no vegies they were on a se-
perate table, the plate was covered, everything was cooked to perfection & even after missing lunch i could only man-
age 1/2. I should have taken photos to show the bowling club. We headed off early the next morning, breakfast in 
Tamworth then checked out the bike museum, WOW, the machinery in this place is incredible, how about a US
$125,000 mv augusta with 0ks, a waste but oh so pretty. Every machine is fully restored & the collection is growing. I 
prefer the Nabiac museum but this is still highly recommended & the attendant we came across could talk under wet 
cement, plenty of information but wouldn’t shut up. OK time to head home, we took the back road from Tamworth to 
Nowendoc, fantastic! A section called Port Stephens Cutting was a 10k section of road all 40k bends uphill, Harley 
riders beware. 5k of dirt at the end was the only rough patch but it is road i’ll definitely be riding again. We arrived 
home stuffed but we had a great weekend, the next time somebody rings up & asks if you are game for a ride, think be-
fore saying no, you might enjoy it. Jack 

UPCOMING RIDES  
2nd Feb 1800 pauls corner, dinner ride somewhere, John & Leo are in charge. Hopefully he will turn up this time. 
4th Feb 0900 pauls corner to swansea to checkout the Motorists appreciation Day (MAD) 
18th Feb 0900 pauls corner, Wazzas mystery ride, should be fun 
23rd Feb monthly meeting, Nelson Bay Bowling Club 1830 
4th Mar 0900 pauls corner to Chichester Dam 
18th Mar 0900 pauls corner to Nabiac motorcycle museum 
 
Ideas needed for rides, weekenders, Xmas in July etc. not just a name but an itinery + accom etc 



                      BRETT & JENNIFERS MELBOURNE ODYSSEY  
 
 
As you are all no doubt already aware, in early January I bought Terry Devonshire’s Electra Glide, a bike I had lusted 
after for some years.  Of course, I had to keep this secret from the shovel until I had gotten her used to the idea that 
maybe it was time for me to move on to a “younger ride”.  It wasen’t an easy thing to do, what with the shovel parked 
on the front verandah and seeing me arrive home with the new “ride”, so I had to move her to the back shed and avoid 
the inevitable confrontation. When it was decided that the new bike would have to live in the garage next to the car, I 
think I heard the shovel say something like “two timing bastard”  before dropping a puddle on the ground. 
  
Anyhow, Jennifer and I had already arranged to travel to Melbourne the following day to have the shovel serviced at 
HD Development in Little Lonsdale Street. These guys are brilliant with early Harleys. I phoned them and asked if they 
would service an Evo model, and they said only if they had to!!  So it was off to Melbourne on the new Bike! 
It took about 100 yards to get used to the bike, it is so easy to ride. Although it weighs a lot more than the shovel, once 
on the move it takes a lot less effort due to much different steering geometry and seating position. We left home at 
about 7.30 am Saturday morning with no real goal other than to gar as far  as we felt like then stop for the night. Eve 
messaged us to say she heard about the new bike and that the shovel must be crying at home having been left behind. I 
replied that the only tears were tears of joy at not having to be flogged down the highway for a week! 
 
Cruising down the highway was a dream. The Ultra does it with consummate ease, loping along easily at 130 two up 
and loaded down with luggage. And beside that, The brakes work and you can see out the mirrors!. For years I thought 
I was being followed by 57 sets of headlights at a time. This time, I thought I’d keep a record of fuel used and distance 
covered to get some sort of idea as to how far we would get from a tank.  
First stop Wyong for fuel before the M7 out of Sydney (wot a brilliant road for getting out of Sydney quickly), then 
Pheasants Nest, and Goulburn for lunch. BY now it was getting hot, and the big lower fairings were showing their ef-
fectiveness by cutting out the wind to my legs, resulting in cooked thighs. Had to do gymnastics with my foot positions 
to try and get a draught up my leg. The other big noticeable difference between bikes is that nothing scrapes when go-
ing around roundabouts. Not even if I tried!  Guess I wont be needing to use the feeler gauges (toes) any more. 
 
After Goulburn, the next stop was Gundagai. This was as far as we made last year, but after a cup of tea in town we 
were feeling good enough to carry on. Remember my fuel calculations? Well, I had enough to get to Holbrook for a re-
fill, so on we thundered. 
And thunder we did. 130kph and passing anything in front. This was a whole new experience!! At 145 km’s showing 
on the odometer, and me thinking I’m a legend, the bike dies. No cough, no splutter, just dies. Out of fuel. Quickly 
reach down and turn on the reserve and away she goes. Then the co – pilot begins with the questions. What was that? I 
thought you said we had enough? How big is the reserve? Will we get to civilization again?  Seems the 731 pound fully 
dressed ultra classic electra glide (with radio) don’t go as far on a tank at 130 as she does at 100.  Same size tank as the 
shovel, but bigger, faster, heavier.  Of course it wont go as far.  Idiot. 
So there we are, 50 kilometres to Holbrook with a reserve of unknown quantity and no idea if we’d make it. Now in-
stead of being king of the road, we’re crawling along at 80 to 90. Pulling in the clutch and coasting downhill. Ducking 
down behind the screen like we’re Mick Doohan to cut down wind resistance. On an ultra classic. Ha Ha Ha! ”Come 
on Jennifer, crouch down like me, its fun!!”  She was NOT amused. We had a traffic jam a mile long behind us and 
still 30 k’s from Holbrook. What must we have looked like.  
We made it!!. Pulled into a servo on the outskirts and put 18.6 litres in the tank. The tank holds 18.9 litres according to 
the book. We were down to a coke cans worth of fuel!   Golden rule :-“ Never pass up the opportunity for fuel and a 
leak”. 
 
Arrived in Albury and decided to call it quits for the day. 770 odd kilometers for the day, a pretty good effort for us, 
and I didn’t even need a bex and a lie down!  Aah, cruising on a Harley, where every corner’s an adventure!. 
 
Next day was an easy doddle into Melbourne, with Jennifer insisting we fill up at every servo we passed.  We missed a 
turn off into the city, and came in through the suburbs. 2 days on a new bike and I’m riding in a strange suburb next to 
a steel wheeled, non forgiving tram.  Saw a sign for Elizabeth Street, and headed for familiar territory. At this point, I 
must say we were a very fine looking couple cruising down the main street of Melbourne on the Ultra. A couple of 
times I caught our reflection in shop windows and had to stop to admire our reflection. The friendly locals waved and 
tooted us as they tried to get past, so I waved back. Funny though, some Melbourne people wave with only one finger!. 
 
Next day, took the bike into Steve and Colt, and left it for them to run their magic fingers over. All it needed was some 
new rocker box gaskets and push rod seals, and she was good to go. By Wednesday, the weather had turned terribly 



hot, smokey from the bush fires and we decided to visit relatives in Brighton for a couple of days to see if the weather 
and fires improved. It didn’t. The Great Alpine Way, my preferred route home, was closed because of the fires and 
temperatures were hovering up near the 40’s. So the coast road was the next bet. But before we left I had to read as 
many plaques as I could find. So it was off to Old Melbourne Gaol. Now I had been to all 3 Ned Kelly places of inter-
est – Glenrowan, Beechworth and Melbourne Gaol. And read lots. Did you know there are many death masks on dis-
play from prisoners who had been hung?.  Including Neds. I made an interesting observation. If you look closely at the 
masks, on every one you can see a bulge on the right side of the neck just below the ear. This was the position of the 
slip ring on the noose, and was a result of being suspended for 30 minutes. Interesting. 
 
Eden was the first stop on the way home. The day before we arrived, apparently the town was blanketed in smoke from 
the Victorian fires. As we passed through the countryside, the flames and smoke could be seen in the distance. Second 
stop was Goulburn, after traveling up the Kings Highway to Braidwood. The Road from Braidwood to Goulburn was 
sublime. It was late in the afternoon, we had the road completely to ourselves for 90 kilometres, and the low sun 
painted the countryside shades of orange whilst throwing a shadow of travelling companions who kept up with us the 
whole journey. They even waved back when we waved to them. Poetry. 
 
And so on to home. We had a great week on the new bike, and enjoyed every road we traveled on from the M7 to the 
road to Tathra to the Melbourne CBD. Lots of people wanted to chat, it seems riding a bike attracts people -  those who 
do ride, those who used to ride, and those who wish they ride .Every road is a good road if you look. (except the 
stinkin’ Bucketts Way!!)  
 
As Soichiro Honda was once heard to say “You meet the nicest people on a Harley” 
 
Brett. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                                     A SUNDAY RIDE TO FORGET  
                                                           OR 
                                             A RIDE INTO HELL!!  
 
On Sunday 21 st there was an organized club ride to Thunderbolts Way via Gloucester. The weather report for the day 
was to be hot, but I thought that would be OK, I could ride in short sleeves and besides, my u-beaut barometer I carried 
all the way back from the Tassie AGM said a cool change and possibly rain was on the way. And besides, we had a 
new bike and needed to prance and pose a bit more. Jennifer had a few misgivings about the temperature, but I con-
vinced her we would be ultra cool on the ultra classic, and anyway, the barometer said there was a change on the way 
and we should in fact pack some wet weather gear just in case!!. 
So, off we thundered to Pauls Corner for the start. It got warmer as we approached Salt ash and when we arrived a few 
were there before us. Col was there, complete with long sleeved white shirt, and I said to him “gee Col, this could be a 
hot one”  He looked at me and said “its summer, of course its hot ya woos, that’s what makes it summer”. Not wanting 
to look weak, I fixed him with a steely glare and said “yea, ya right” and tried to spit on the ground, but my spit had 
started to dry up. Jennifer came up to me looking a bit worried and said”I think this is going to be too hot, really, dar-
ling” But Col was still looking at me, and not wanting to look weak again, I said to her “of course its hot, its summer. 
Don’t be a woos” She looked at me with a withering stare that only a woman can that says “you don’t know how much 
your going to pay for that!” 
So off we set all nine bikes and 11 people. As I’m riding along, the temperature is rising by the kilometre, but I am 
comforted by the fact that a cool, possibly wet change is on the way. And the icy stare I can feel in my back from Jen-
nifer. We passed through Stroud and by now my tongue was stuck to the roof of my mouth and the last cloud in the sky 
dissolved into a brilliant shimmering blue sky. On we pressed, the mad 11 riders, until we arrived at Gloucester. Up 
ahead I could see that Phil had stopped on the side of the road and was waving us down. By now, the silence from Jen-
nifer was deafening. I thought, “please don’t stop, In this heat, and with Jennifer on the back, only pain awaits me” 
Bugger me, but we stop on the side of the road, and not a speck of shade to be found. And Phil wants to have a talk 
about where we’re going!!. Dead set, the look on Jennifer’s face would have brought Gengis Khan to his knees. It was 
about 39 degrees. Fortunately, someone suggested we go into town and find a drink. 
We parked the bikes, and weaved our way to the café that appeared to have the best operating air conditioning.  We ar-
gued the toss a bit about where we were going, Jill wanting a swim, Col wanting a decent ride, Phil suggesting a water 
hole, Jennifer muttering something about anywhere but here and me suggesting a ride at least part the way up because 
”the higher up we go the cooler it’ll get!!” Plus I still had my trump card to play – the barometer said it would rain and 
get cooler!!. 
Up we went, towards the lookout along Thunderbolts Way. And yes, at the lookout it was about one and a half degree 
cooler than down there, but we had to pass through pockets of searing heat to get there. We all went ooh and aah at the 
view, but we didn’t convince anyone because we all knew we had to ride back down THERE again. “Not to worry” 
said Col, “I’ll take us all to a water hole for a swim”. Jill jumped for joy and we headed back down the mountain. 
About half way back to Gloucester, Col turns off and takes us to a sun burnt, desolate paddock complete with bleached 
bones, and said we’ll swim here. 
We all looked at him and said “where?” He pointed to a damp patch of gravel and said “there!” Now it was Jills turn to 
fix someone with a withering glare. I was not alone!! The situation was beginning to look ugly so it was decided to 
head for the pub instead. We left Jill looking for some water and headed into town. 
Lunch was a welcome reprieve, with us taking turns to go outside and check that the bikes hadn’t disappeared into 
pools of molten tar. And we drank. Lots. 
Stepping outside the pub, it became obvious that the temperature had climbed seriously. As I pulled the mighty Electra 
Glide into a garage for fuel, The woman behind the counter looked at me like I had two heads .”Do you know how hot 
it is out there” she said, as she brought out cool towels for Jennifer and the bike. “Its 46 degrees you idiot” she said as 
she stroked the bike and cooled Jennifer down. 
The trip home was a nightmare. Between Stroud and Pauls Corner the temperature soared. Speech was impossible. 
There was nowhere to stop. We lapsed in and out of hallucinations. Vultures circled overhead. Wildlife was non exis-
tent. The cool change was being a little slow arriving.  It didn’t look like we were going to need our plastic pants after 
all. We got to Pauls Corner, and had the shakes. Really. Stopped there for about an hour and drank gallons. Eventually, 
the temperature dropped a couple of degrees, and we set out for home. Shoal Bay never felt so good. There was abso-
lutely no energy left to wash the bike, so it went to bed without a bath. As I said goodnight to the bike, I heard it say 
under its breath, “do that to me again sunshine, and I’ll have you off on the first corner”.  These ultra classics think 
they’re so cool. 
We collapsed into bed, the cool change finally arrived …… all I got from Jennifer was the cold shoulder. Ha Ha Ha. 
Bloody piece of crap Tasmanian barometer!!!.  
 
 Brett. 



Jacks Soapbox 
A new year, still in drought ( great for riders, bad for farmers ) I think its time for someone to organize a weekend 
away. Sounds good just needs input. 
         Insurance companies, they are number one on my shitlist this week, how can they justify a 100% increase in 
greenslip prices for a motorcycle. I have not heard of any massive increases in 3rd party claims. The only way to tell 
them how you feel is to change insurers, go to http://prices.maa.nsw.gov.au/ , fill in the form & check out the differ-
ences, i did one for Chris Mc Carthy & the prices ranged from $647 to $308, the highest from the insurer that adver-
tises in the Riding On & would be the number 1 insurer of Ulysses bikes in the country. We shouldn’t let them get 
away with it. 
         I hope everyone read Bretts report on their Sunday ride to Gloucester, very funny but riding in that sort of heat 
can be dangerous, your attention wanders & its too easy for it all to go pearshaped. If its going to be hot or i’m on a 
long ride ( longer than 400ks for the benefit of the Thursday crew) i have started to take a camelbak, i fill mine with 
water but you can add supplements if you like. You would be surprised at the difference it makes & apart from the race 
to the toilet at every stop theres no downside. Seeya on the road or at the pub, Jack 

          
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I believe many Harley guys spend more time revving their engines than actually driving anywhere; I sometimes 

wonder why they bother to have wheels on their motorcycles. 
Dave Barry  

Members in Business 
John Beddoe -Financial Advice  
49651547 
Nelson Bay Auto Spares  - 
49849948 
Maddy Cesti - Massage 
49849264---04090226628 
McComms Telco –                      
Phone installation & service 
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 
4 WD Tours ‘R’ Us  Daniel Velman 
&Craig Morris 49190088 
Auramist Lodge — 4982 6304 
boarding kennels  for pets see Rob or 
Lisa 

JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.  
 
Laraine Howes – 49810190 
John Way 49822770 
John Evans – 49811627 
Maddy Cesti 49849264 
John Beddoe 0418651547 
Paul Mulvay 49819337 


