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I N S I D E … … .  

U L Y S S E S  C L U B  :  M E L B O U R N E  B R A N C H  

 

The Melbourne Branch AGM will be held on Sunday 7th February 2010 at the 
Donvale Sports Club, Noonah Way, Donvale (Melway Ref 48 F3) and is open to all 
club members. 

 

The day commences at 10.30 am with the formal AGM meeting where the 
presiding officer (usually a Past president) takes control of proceedings until the 
new committee is elected. The election itself is conducted along traditional lines in 
accordance with the club constitution and statutory requirements and usually 
takes not more than an hour to elect the new committee. 

Once the formal activities are completed the meeting adjourns for an informal 
luncheon prepared by the Sports Club caterers and is served in the well appointed 
conference room where the election is held. 

The new format of AGM meeting then the luncheon has been well received and 
provides an opportunity for members to meet and socialise with the new 
committee. It is also great to see the number of former/older members returning 
for this event. 

If you haven't been to a branch AGM and luncheon then it's time you did!  Come 
along and support your branch and the committee who act on your behalf and 
have a most enjoyable day. 

All positions will be declared vacant and will be elected by popular vote on the day. 
New committee members bring new ideas and ensure the growth and success of 
the branch and the club, so please consider standing for a position. If you are 
unsure about what is involved in being in a particular position, please talk to one 
of the existing committee members who will be happy to discuss it with you.All 
committee positions will be declared vacant and a new committee elected. 

 

A nomination form is enclosed in this edition of the 
Spare Tyre. 
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S U N D A Y  A T  M A N S F I E L D … . .  

The day started at 6am when the alarm went off and 

signalled it was time to rise and shine! Lynne and I got up, 

had a coffee and got ready for the day ahead. We 

wandered over to the caravan park and under Mr. 

Hanky’s direction started preparation for breakfast. It 

didn’t take long for the repartee (usual bull shit) to start. 

The jokes were coming thick and fast and in between, 

breakfast got cooked. As people started to arrive it all 

seemed worthwhile. There were a few people missing in 

action, but for the most part, people turned up and 

seemed to enjoy the food and company on offer. 

After eating and chatting with the masses, I headed back 

to the pub to pick up my bike and get ready to take the 

organized ride for the day top Mt Bulla. The sky was blue 

and another great day was there for us to enjoy. 15 bikes 

were ready to go when I get everyone together at 10.15 

for the briefing. There were only going to be two corners 

to mark on the short trip up Mt Bulla, we missed number 

2!! 

Everyone did really well on the ride up, there were a few 

Mt Bulla virgins amongst us – No more! At the top we 

congregated at the café for coffee and more discussions. 

There was some excitement around the vibrating discs we 

were all given to hang on to until the vibrating starts 

which is apparently the signal to go and get your coffee, 

the things people think of! It really is beautiful at the top 

at this time of year, there was even some snow about. 

Some people decided to go for a walk, relax and enjoy the 

sights, others came back down the mountain. I let people 

know that if they wanted to, I intended to ride to Whitfield, 

the road was calling me! 

We regrouped at the servo in Mansfield and six of us set 

off to enjoy one of the best roads in Australia. A couple 

from SA who were with us, had never been on this road 

before and I always enjoy the look on people’s faces after 

their first time, they were blown away! We decided to have 

lunch at the pub. Now that the road is sealed all the way 

through the pub seems to have gotten a little greedy and 

the meals are on the expensive side. Two of our group 

asked if they could have kid’s meals. There was a lot of 

explaining, something about cutting snitzels in half and 

problems with the local footy club. The guys decided it 

was easier to order bangers and mash. 

Outside in the shade of a lovely tree more chatting 

ensued. It really was a lovely afternoon. My meal came, I 

ate and then we waited some more. After about an hour, 

three more meals came, not the bangers and mash. The 

boys went in to ask where their meals were, “coming” 

they were told. Another 10 minutes and I went in to ask 

“coming any minute” I was told. After a total of 1 hour and 

20 minutes, the boys decided they were over the meals 

and would just ask for their money back. They walked into 

the bar and came back with the news “the cops are 

coming!” The publican would not give them their money 

back and finally presented them with the meals. They 

tipped them upside down on the bar, we waited for the 

police to arrive. After another 15mins (an afternoon of 

waiting around it would seem), I went in to chat to the 

publican and ask him what he would like us to do, he said 

he didn’t care, we were getting bored and that GREAT 

road was waiting, so we left! 

The road was even better on the way back, if that’s 

possible! We all said BFN in Mansfield and went off to 

shower and change for the evening BBQ. 

A circle had formed at the caravan park and was growing, 

supervised by Julie, as people arrived. The bar was doing 

a steady trade. The stories and the drinks were flowing. 

Duggo gave us his rendition of the Whitfield pub saga with 

much flair and drama, entertaining the crowds. A few 

jokes were told and then the evening BBQ was ready to 

be served. Unlike the wait for lunch, 55 people were 

served a feast to remember in just 15 minutes! 

As the evening went on music was played and people 

danced. Bomber sang a song he had written, much to 

everyone’s delight. The fabulous raffle was drawn, thanks 

again to David Apps for getting some of the best prizes I 

have ever seen! It was a wonderful day and night and I 

am looking forward to some repeat performances next 

year. There were lots of other things that went on and the 

other days were just as good so hopefully someone else 

will write about them. Thanks to everyone who was there 

and helped make it the fantastic weekend it was. 

Jacinta Thomas 
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Perfect weather and the barbeque brought about 35 riders to the meeting point  -  destination:  Upper 
Yarra. 

 

We left Dandenong heading toward Gembrook for our morning 
tea break.  After a short distance on a straight road, we found 
ourselves on beautiful twisting roads.  All was going very well as 
far as I was concerned until a group of young and restless riders 
joined us.  We survived the ride to Gembrook without an incident, 
and lost the young and restless group  -  happily!!  (Speaking for 
myself anyway). 

 

We stopped at Gembrook bakery and enjoyed a nice break 
before heading toward the Upper Yarra Park.  Cevat was riding at my pace so we could both enjoy the 
scenery and the beautiful, winding roads.  We arrived at our destination where Anita, Ron, David, Mary, 
Margaret and John were cooking lunch for us.   

Thanks to all involved on the day  -  Fatma and Cevat 

 

 

P R E S I D E N T ’ S  B B Q  R I D E   -   6 T H  D E C E M B E R  2 0 0 9  
R I D E  L E A D E R :   J O H N  C O O K  
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R A W S O N   -   2 9 T H  N O V E M B E R  2 0 0 9  
R I D E  L E A D E R :   D O U G  S H E A R E R  

The forecast was not good and Doug (the ride leader) rang me around 8.00 am rather concerned 

about the route in poor weather and Kris decided it was not a good day to come along.   A total of 

17 people ignored the forecast and turned up for the ride to Rawson.  It drizzled a little on the 

way to Lilydale and upon arrival Ron and Anita were already waiting.  The weather cleared and as 

we chatted, a steady stream of riders arrived.   It was certainly much drier than the previous 

weekend where the water in the service road entry near the rail line was apparently quite deep.   

What a contrast to the heat a fortnight earlier which culminated in a total fire ban! 

 

The ride briefing was short and Bill Dusting readily volunteered to do Tail End Charlie duties.   

Thanks Bill.   Then we were off along the Warburton Highway on a dry road and I was starting to 

regret having my wet weather pants on and failing to put sunscreen on my nose.   Once we got off 

the Warburton Highway, which has lovely scenery but annoying and frequently changing speed 

limits, at Yarra Junction we made our way through Gladysdale and Powelltown along dry roads 

which were surprising very clear of any form of vegetation or litter.  Just after Powelltown there 

were some slippery looking oil spills which were shown great respect and we all made it to 

Noojee safely.  Doug’s partner Shanne had prepared some food for morning tea and initially she 

was going to meet us at the Trestle Bridge near Noojee to supply morning tea for all.  In view of 

the forecast and the clay track to the bridge that plan was changed and we stopped under a 

rotunda beside the river in Noojee and Doug produced flasks of tea/coffee plus cake and slices 

from his panniers.   Thanks very much for that effort Doug and Shanne.   After a pleasant break 

and chat we then continued on towards Mt Baw Baw and then turned right towards Hill End and 

the Blue Rock Dam.   This road can be challenging when wet due to bark litter but the road was 

wonderfully clean and dry and there was a total absence of log trucks so it turned into a perfect 

day for practising cornering lines and enjoying the road. 

 

 

Continued…... 
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R A W S O N   -   2 9 T H  N O V E M B E R  2 0 0 9  
R I D E  L E A D E R :   D O U G  S H E A R E R  

Upon arrival at Rawson Doug got the man out 

from the general store to the petrol pump and 

those who needed to, were able to fill up.   We 

then went to the Stockyard and most came in 

and enjoyed a meal together.   I packed away 

the wet weather trousers so of course it started 

raining. 

 

After lunch, one bike failed to start and after phone calls etc, the bike was left there and I pillioned 

Gad (who is at least as tall as me) back to Longwarry where we stopped for a coffee and Gad 

worked on easing the agony in his hips.  I rode the V 

Strom, as the Honda had brand new tyres and I 

wasn’t game to use them on the potentially slippery 

roads.  The V Strom is quite comfortable for most but 

the location of the top box and my delicate frame (we 

are both over 190 cm) made it all a bit cramped.  

Bob Munro accompanied us and he then took Gad 

back home.  Bob found it affected his Honda’s 

handling a bit with the pillion being bigger than the 

rider but I believe Gad was more comfortable.  The trip remained dry after some drizzle between 

Rawson and Erica and I made it home to my garage before it rained again.  Bob Munro was not 

quite so lucky, as he got rather wet after we parted company. 

 

Doug – this was a well organised ride 

with some great roads and no one would 

have guessed that this was your first time 

as ride leader if it was not for the fact 

that I told them.  Well done and thank 

you to all who attended for the 

camaraderie. 

 

John Cook 



DANDENONG:  

Mobile Service Station on 

Princes Highway (next door 

to the old Safeway/Maccas 

Location, near the corner of 

Doveton Avenue (and yes, 

they do have a toilet!!)      

Melway 91 B12 

LILYDALE: 

Olinda Hotel, Maroondah 

Highway.  Left hand side 

out-bound from Melbourne—

100 metres from rail cross-

ing.  Melway  38  E4 

R I D E  C A L E N D A R  :  J A N U A R Y / F E B R U A R Y / M A R C H  2 0 1 0  

P l e a s e  r e f e r  t o  t h e  w e b s i t e  f o r  a n y  l a s t  m i n u t e  c h a n g e s … …  w w w . u l y s s e s m e l b . c o m  

D E P A R T U R E  P O I N T S  
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BUNKER HILL:  

Shell Service Station, Hume 

Freeway.  Donnybrook Road 

intersection approximately 2 

kms north of Craigieburn        

Melway  Page 8 

ARDEER:  

Mobil Quix (McDonalds), 

Western Ring Road.  Left 

hand side out-bound from 

Melbourne.  Melway  40  B5 

EVERYONE WELCOME; Friends and family are most welcome to any ride or social event.  All rides start at 10am sharp unless otherwise 
stated  -  Don’t be late! For more information call the Ride Leader or our Ride Co-ordinator, John Cook on 03 9728 5769 or 0419 599 
530. 

Date Destination Depart Rider Leader Contact Details 

10-Jan-2010 Strathbogie—BBQ lunch provided $15-$18 

per head 

Kalkallo Bob Tate 5772 1635 or 0427 

500 502 
17-Jan 2010 San Remo Lilydale John Cook 9728 5769 or 

0419 599 530 

24-Jan-2010 West Coast Ardeer Cevat Yucel 9583 0228 or 

0438 745 664 

31-Jan-2010 Phillip Island Go Kart Track Dandenong Doug Shearer 9807 1138 or  

0418 984 984 

14-Feb-2010 Redesdale Kalkallo Holly Crowie 0417 577 702 

20-Feb-2010 to Swanpool Weekend Details TBA Ron Blomley 9598 2765 

26-Feb-2010 Superbikes at Phillip Island TBA Ride Leader needed Contact John Cook 

06-Mar-2010 to 

08-Mar-2010 

Tallangatta Weekend Lilydale Bob Harris 5962 3891 or 

0448 091 835 
14-Mar-2010 Pyalong Lilydale Andrew Kennedy 9725 9267 

21-Mar-2010 Alexandra Motorcycle Show— Entry Fee $10 Bunker Hill TBA  9.00 am start!! 

28-Mar-2010 Kilcunda Dandenong Brian Quintal 9555 8994 or  

0411 273 235 
     

     

07-Feb-2010 Melbourne Branch AGM Donvale 

Sports Club 

  



GRANDVIEW HOTEL 

429 Heidelberg Road 

Fairfield 

(cnr Heidelberg Rd & Station St 

Phone : 9882 2347 

 

S O C I A L  C A L E N D A R  :   
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TALL SHIP CAFE 

197 Bay Street 

Port Melbourne 

 

Phone : 9646 5558 

ALL MEMBERS & FRIENDS WELCOME;  

Our Friday social nights  -  the first is held at { NOTE - NEW VENUE TO BE ANNOUNCED SHORTLY } on the 1st Friday in the 
month followed two weeks later on the 3rd Friday of the month at the Tower Hotel at 686 Burwood Road (Cnr Camberwell 
Rd) Hawthorn East.  Both commence from around 7pm. 

Both venues are excellent and located within easy reach of most areas of Melbourne. The Tower Hotel provides a bistro 
style meal of more than adequate proportions including seafood that is not expensive. The wine list is fairly comprehensive 
and the normal range of beer, soft drinks and spirits is available at reasonable prices. 

What makes these nights special is the camaraderie and friendship enjoyed by all who attend with much laughter and 
frivolity emanating from the various groups and tables. For new chums and first timers, introductions are made in the 
normal Ulyssian manner which ensures that nobody is left standing on the outer and everyone is made to feel welcome. 

These nights are often filled with the usual mirth-filled talk about motorbikes and bike trips, travel in general, philosophy, 
geography and the usual odd joke etc. Someone always seems to have an Australian Road Atlas which is oft referred to 
and it is heartening to note that some members don't mind a little embellishment to make their story more interesting. One 
should never let the facts stand in the way of delivering a good punch line or yarn! 

These nights are not to be missed so pencil them into your social calendar and come along and enjoy the fun. 

 
Saturday mornings at the Tall Ship Café are a great chance to catch up with fellow members and friends.  

Any time after 9.00am 
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B R I A N  T A Y L O R ’ S  V I E T N A M  A D V E N T U R E   -   O C T O B E R  2 0 0 9  

It all started on a Melbourne Branch Ulysses ride to 
Euroa in December 2008 when Brian Taylor told me 
that he had been motorcycling in Vietnam and 
indicated that he might go again.  In mid 2009 he 
made it known that a nine day tour was starting in 
Hanoi on the 25th October.  The tour cost was just 
under $750 US for 9 days, 8 nights accommodation, 
food, fuel, bike hire and tour guide included.   This 
seemed great value and Melbourne members David 
Paxman, Doug Shearer and I joined in along with 
Macedon Ranges members Colin Randall and Dick 
Prisgrove.   Brian’s friends – Andy, Graham, Mike and 
Peter also came along as did my sons Michael and 
Greg, so then there were 12.  On arrival in Hanoi we 
discovered that a recently married couple David and 
Libby were also joining us.  We all fitted in well 
together and young David hinted about feeling safe 
regarding Libby with all the “old farts” along. 

 

We all met and dined in Hanoi on the Saturday night at 
a restaurant suggested by Brian’s son; Simon who 
lives and works in Hanoi and the adventure got off to a 
good start.  By that stage there was some mention that 
there might not be quite enough Honda Baja XR 250’s 
to go around in view of the size of the group. 

 

My sons demanded XR 250s in view of the original 
promise and also in view of their size and weight.  They 
also reserved a Baja (which turned out to be the only 
one) for me.   Michael and Greg ended up doing tail 
rider duties and a considerable amount of recovery 
and repair work so it was actually good that they had 
the better bikes and I believe their efforts were well 
appreciated by the entire group.   There were also a 
couple of Honda 230s which were excellent for the trip 
and an assortment of bikes which were less than we 
originally expected.  Mike, Dick and Colin got to 
experience the delights and idiosyncrasies of Russian 
Minsk 125s.  Graham initially had a Yamaha Serow 
and there were also a couple of Yamaha YBR 125s 
and a couple of DT 125s - one of which had a 175 
badge on it. 

 

Some of these bikes could best be described as old 
clunkers and in the end one of them didn’t make it.  
One of the Yamaha 2 strokes was sent out without any 
oil in the tank and it seized early on in the trip.  They 
got it going again but it continued to deteriorate and 
lose power and it eventually died altogether.   I believe 
that Greg actually pushed this bike for over 50 
kilometres in total during the trip and that included 
over some steep mountains with a rather heavy rider 
on it.   Balanced against this is the fact that quite a few 
of us had an assortment of falls and with these old 
clunkers repair costs and needs were minimal so that 
turned out to be a bonus and the assortment actually 
added an extra dimension to the trip. 

 

Some of that may sound a bit negative but there were 
a few grumbles about the bikes before we set off on 
the Sunday morning.  The overriding questions are, 
“Was trip good value and did we have a good time?”         
The answer to both questions is, “Yes, it was fantastic 
value for money and yes, we had a great time.” 

 

After meeting for a 7.00 am start on Sunday, we finally 
got under way mid morning and were immediately 
introduced to the chaos of Vietnamese traffic 
procedures and the obvious task of getting out of 
Hanoi safely and remaining intact as a group.  After 
about 5 kilometres Doug’s bike conked out with an 
electrical problem – quickly overcome and Graham ran 
out of fuel.  That was Greg’s first effort at pushing.  We 
then all fuelled up.   Our guide Tuan added 2 stroke oil 
to the Minsks individually as we all filled from the one 
unleaded fuel bowser and I suspect the fuel oil mixture 
varied from time to time. 
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B R I A N  T A Y L O R ’ S  V I E T N A M  A D V E N T U R E   -   C O N T I N U E D . .  

The first 50 kilometres involved heavy traffic on a 
divided road that might loosely be called a freeway but 
it was nothing like anything we are used to.  We shared 
the freeway with market stalls, pigs, cattle and burning 
piles of rice stalks.   People crossed on foot wherever 
they liked and vehicles occasionally headed in the 
wrong direction because it was handy to their 
destination.   All this was accompanied by the 
incessant blaring of many horns.   The basic rules (if 
there were any) seemed to be that size has right of way 
all the time, there is no need to look before joining a 
highway from a side road or driveway and do not hit 
anything in front of you even if it did just came out of a 
side street without the driver or rider even bothering to 
check for traffic.  The other obvious rules are do not hit 
water buffalo, they are big and frequent the roads, 
avoid rice being dried on the road surface and be 
prepared to leave the road entirely in case oncoming 
traffic (such as buses) need to use your part of the 
road.  Buses overtake anywhere including blind  bends 
and apparently the incessant sounding of the horn 
means that scooters and bikes simply have to leave 
the road to avoid head on collisions.  You do actually 
get used to it very quickly or else you simply don’t 
survive.  There was absolutely no sign of road rage and 
we actually saw quite a lot of skill being used by the 
locals in avoiding many collisions being brought about 
by this continual chaos.   This does not mean we did 
not see any collisions, the road toll there is apparently 
horrendous.  The vast majority of motorised transport 
consists of scooters and small bikes which carry 
anything and everything.  I even saw one with a trailer 
attached hauling a full size water buffalo. 

We lunched at a road side café selected by Tuan and 
this became the daily ritual.  Food was generally quite 
good and none of us came down with travellers 
ailments.     In the afternoon of the first day, Peter 
came off quite hard on a bitumen road and badly 
bruised his ankle and lacerated his leg.   Dick came to 
the fore and did excellent work with his first aid skills.   
One of the challenges in the tropics is keeping 
infection at bay.   After a decent rest and observation, 
Peter was able to ride on but we all felt a bit 
chastened.  He actually hit and moved a concrete 
guide post when he came off and it could have been 
much worse. 

We finally 
arrived at 
our 
destination 
at Ba Be 
just after 
dark.  It 
actually got 
dark about 5.30 pm each evening.  Even though 
Vietnam is east of Singapore, its time zone is an hour 
behind Singapore and it gets dark ridiculously early.   
Our accommodation was in an elevated “log house” 
where we all slept in a communal area under mosquito 
nets after being fed by our hosts.  The camaraderie at 
this type of venue was great and we also got to sample 
some locally made rice wine.   We all went off to sleep 
relatively early and this became the pattern during the 
tour. 

We all rose early and were greeted by some fantastic 
views.  The back veranda overlooked some rice and 
corn fields and some steep limestone type mountains 
towered over the front of the house.  It truly was 
spectacular.  On the way out we got a lovely view of Ba 
Be Lake but didn’t really have time to take it all in.  At 
the morning tea break Tuan showed us the planned 
route which included a 30 kilometre off road section 
beside a river.  He joked about his doubts about a 
particular bridge being able to cope with my weight 
and once I actually saw that bridge I came to the 
conclusion that he was on partly joking!   Before we 
turned off on that track (which was really only a half 
metre wide walking track) Graham had broken the 
cardinal rule and passed the ride leader and this led to 
us waiting around for ¾ hour before Greg went and 
found Graham and brought him back.  Graham had 
eventually stopped at a recognisable junction about 8 
kilometres further on and was simply waiting for us to 
arrive.  It was in fact quite understandable that he did 
not recognise the track we took as an alternative route 
to the road he was on.  A reminder on Rule 1 – Do not 
get ahead of the ride leader!   We then took this lovely 
route which actually went through a small cave beside 
the river and then had to cross a narrow plank bridge.   
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B R I A N  T A Y L O R ’ S  V I E T N A M  A D V E N T U R E   -   C O N T I N U E D . .  

I let Doug go before me to gauge whether or not the 
bridge had a hope of holding me.  It did.  Brian had a 
minor fall in the mud shortly after crossing the bridge 
but nothing major.  Tuan and I headed on and I urged 
him to keep moving as it is hard to keep a largish 
group on the move and getting about 200 kilometres a 
day was proving quite a challenge.  Initially Graham 
was right behind me but after while I saw no one 
behind me and eventually I signalled Tuan to stop and 
we waited.   After waiting a reasonable time, Andy 
arrived and asked if Tuan had a rope as Graham’s bike 
was in the river!  We went back and discovered that 
Graham had come off whilst negotiating a ledge and 
he stayed at the top but his bike had slid about 10 
metres down to the river.  By the time we got back, 
Michael and Greg had got down to the bike and with 
help from 2 others had manhandled the bike back up 
to the track.  No one had bothered to tell Tuan this and 
he set off over the edge in search of the bike.   That 
was sorted quickly and the bike was still usable after 
some running repairs.   These delays naturally put us 
well behind schedule and again we arrived at our 
accommodation at Vu Linh after dark.   All the bikes 
were parked under the house but the house was not 
designed for people like me (over 190 cm) and after 
parking the bike I managed to bash my head on a 
beam and removed quite a bit of skin.  Again fighting 
infection was the main aim and iodine was again put 
to good use.  This led to me wearing a clean 
handkerchief on top of my head for the rest of the trip 
as a dressing because I did not want my skin sticking 
to the helmet and reopening the wound every day.  
Talk about weird fashion – but it did work.    The hosts 
at this venue were very friendly and insistent on 
sharing lots of rice wine with us.  Our mechanic Cong 
joined us here and some of the bikes received an 
assortment of maintenance. 

The following day after some nice bitumen curves we 
made it to Xin Man which is very close to the Chinese 
border and David came down on the bitumen without 
any serious consequences after he lost the front wheel 
and low sided. 

 

Over the next few days we toured the provinces of Ha 
Giang, Cao Bang and Bac Kan and we were never far 
from China.   The mountain scenery here was simply 
fantastic and the roads varied from narrow bitumen 
with innumerable nice curves to dirt and on quite often 
very large loose stones which were quite scary.  These 
stones (well rocks actually) were large and loose and 
were given a great deal of respect.  I particularly 
remember one downhill section which was covered in 
slippery red clay and this caused a problem with my 
back – a giant yellow streak.  I really don’t like sliding 
downhill with zero traction or steering.  We only had 
rain one morning for the entire trip.   With the humidity, 
I was wetter inside my wet weather gear due to 
perspiration than my hands were in mesh gloves.   We 
arrived in Ha Giang nice and early and had a lovely 
walk around the village and amongst the rice paddies.  
All manner of animals were encountered along the 
roads with a variety of pigs and large numbers of water 
buffalo.  It was wise to avoid the buffalo deposits on 
the road 
as they 
were 
large and 
one was 
never 
sure 
where the 
“splatter” 
might go. 
At one 
lunch stop we met a couple from Sydney riding a 125 
and they really stood out as different from the locals.  
The hill tribe people including Tay, Dao, Nung and 
Hong ethnic communities wore colourful and quite 
distinctive clothing and the schoolchildren who 
generally wore very bright clothing were always very 
friendly and enthusiastic when they saw us foreigners. 



Page 11 S P A R E  T Y R E  
B R I A N  T A Y L O R ’ S  V I E T N A M  A D V E N T U R E   -   C O N T I N U E D . .  

On the evening of Wednesday, my bike spontaneously 
fell over under the community house and although I 
didn’t realise it at the time it was clearly a bad omen.  
On the Thursday morning we had a relatively short ride 
to a turn off which David Paxman stopped to “mark” 
but he put his foot down to find nothing but a ditch so 
over he went.  Several of us stopped to help and the 
rest went on a short distance and turned left into a 
market which was on the schedule.   No one marked 
that turn off so 6 of us simply rode on, crossed a 
couple of very narrow bridges and started climbing a 
narrow track in a beautiful area.  As I approached a 
puddle I concluded that no bikes had preceded us.  We 
were lost.  We back tracked and waited near the 
bridges for a while and Greg backtracked further and 
we eventually all returned to the market which was 
packing up by that stage.  More time lost!  Following 
that we climbed through some stunning scenery and 
were delayed when the drive system in the back wheel 
of Colin’s Minsk collapsed.  Cong got it fixed with some 
bush type ingenuity and then we stopped to speak to 
some hill tribe people high on a beautiful mountain 
and near some hemp plants growing beside the road.  
We also saw people farming corn on seemingly 
impossibly steep and high fields scattered high above 
the road.  Then as we got going again Doug added to 
his almost continual fuel shortage problems (his bike 
really was on its last legs after running out of oil early 
on) by getting a flat tyre.  Time just kept slipping away 
and once again a finish in the dark was looming.  After 
negotiating some beautiful roads through simply 
stunning scenery I decided to park my brain as we 
trundled through a town.  Through sheer inattention 
and stupidity I managed to drop the bike on a straight 
piece of good bitumen in the middle of town and 
directly outside what appeared to be a hospital.   My 
gloves and jacket did their job but I lacerated the front 
of my left shin fairly badly.  Now I had two wounds to 
care for on a daily basis.  The bike suffered a dented 
tank and broken indicator assembly but the globe 
continued to work throughout the trip.  Dick’s first aid 
skills and Betadine (iodine based) antiseptic ointment 
were put to good use and I managed to avoid any 
infection.  Perhaps the anti malarial medication I was 
on also helped?   My prang was a bit sobering for all 
and finished a day full of silly little spills and mistakes.   

A “council of war” was held that night at the instigation 
of Greg and Michael and they suggested fatigue may 
be contributing to the number of errors a lot of us were 
making.  A rest day was suggested but voted down but 
the discussion seemed to have a good effect overall 
and things went more smoothly after that. 

The scenery on the following day was again stunning 
and this was counterbalanced by the drabness of most 
villages which showed little evidence of paint on 
buildings. 

Saturday involved a short 40 kilometre trip to our 
overnight stay where we dropped off our luggage and 
we then went on a beautiful 180 kilometre loop where 
we visited and walked through the Trung Khanh caves 
which were set in some stunningly steep limestone 
hills jutting out of the surrounding rice paddies.  We 
then went on to the beautiful Ban Gioc waterfall which 
was set right on the Chinese border.  We initially 
thought we were going to have a dip in the pools above 
the falls but that sort of activity has now been banned 
allegedly due to a recent fatality.  The authorities really 
were not keen on us swimming anywhere.  On quaint 
sign preventing walking up past the falls was 
captioned in English “Danger Easy find accident”.   We 
rode several kilometres downstream and several went 
in for a swim and actually crossed and touched bottom 
on the Chinese side of the river.  A Vietnamese local 
arrived and started gesticulating.  He clearly wasn’t 
happy that we were in the water and we weren’t too 
sure about possible reaction from a Chinese post on 
the opposite bank so the swim was cut short.   This day 
was a highlight that Brian had been looking forward to 
and it really lived up to expectations.   Generally most 
people’s riding had improved and things just went 
more smoothly.  Doug’s bike finally died and Greg 
pushed it the last 20 kilometres to our overnight stop 
at Quang Uyen with Cong riding it (he was lighter) and 
Doug rode Cong’s bike back. 
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B R I A N  T A Y L O R ’ S  V I E T N A M  A D V E N T U R E   -   C O N T I N U E D . .  

The bikes were reallocated on Sunday morning with 
the plan for Cong to pillion with Tuan.  We encountered 
more large loose rocks which proved a challenge and 
then Brian had the most innocuous little fall on some 
clay at about 5KPH and fell and split his knee open.  
The wound obviously required sutures and he was 

unable to ride any further.  Greg took him as a pillion 
into the next major town and Brian then caught a bus 
back to Hanoi where he could get proper medical 
treatment.  As it happened, this actually provided a 
replacement for Doug’s bike.  The hotel we were 
meant to stay at had no water so we went on an 
additional 70 kilometres to Thai Nguyen where we 
stayed in a hotel and all went out to a restaurant for 
dinner.  As a group we made presentations to both 
Tuan and Cong and this included Ulysses badges that 
Doug had thoughtfully supplied.  Cong had shown 
great interest in Michael’s Leatherman tool during the 
trip so he was also presented with that.  During our 
walk back to the hotel we finally managed to find some 
ice creams which were greatly appreciated in the 
humidity and limited diets we had been on. 

 

It should be mentioned that David and Libby (the 
honey-mooners)  simply soldiered on throughout all 
these events without incident on a YBR 125 and 
only once on a particularly nasty stretch did David 
ask Libby to hop off and walk down the hill to avoid 
the possibility of a prang.  Greg actually rescued her 
on that occasion and got her down the hill safely. 

 

 

The final day was really just a “transport” section of 
about 70 kilometres on relatively good roads which 
were filled with absolutely crazy drivers and we saw 
several prangs but it got us all back safely and early 
which was paramount as several were actually flying 
out that afternoon.  We met Brian back at the bike hire 

shop and he was in good spirits after having his knee 
sutured.  We had a final lunch together at a café in 
the Old Quarter suggested by David and Libby.  
Several then went off on tours, some caught planes 
and 5 of us stayed the night, walked around the lake 
in Hanoi and enjoyed our last bit of camaraderie. 

 

Brian – Thank you for organising such a wonderful 
trip and inviting me along.  To the rest of the crew – 
thank you for the wonderful times, camaraderie and 
enjoyment you all provided.  It was a great group to 

have such an adventure with and I had a great time. 

 

John Cook 

#5048 
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A L E X A N D R A  M O T O R C Y C L E  S H O W   -   2 1 S T  M A R C H  2 0 1 0  



Q U A R T E R M A S T E R ’ S  S T O R E  
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Melbourne Branch T-Shirt  -  in our own distinctive orange & black! 

Size 8 10 12 14 16 18 20 22 24 26 

Chest cm 75 80 85 90 95 100 105 110 115 120 

Garment 105 110 115 120 125 135 140 145 150 155 

There may be a delay in receiving your order as we must purchase a minimum quantity of 20 from the  
manufacturers. You will be notified when your order is ready.  All orders must be accompanied by payment in full. 

MELBOURNE BRANCH LOGO MERCHANDISE: Size Quantity Unit Price Total $ 

Name Badge       $10.00   

Shirt  -  No Pocket                                                 Size:     $35.00   

Shirt  -  With Pocket                                              Size:     $38.00   

Melbourne Branch embroidered patch 70mm   $7.50  

ULYSSES LOGO MERCHANDISE:     

Denim patch  -  300mm x 300mm  -  Blue     $4.50   

Embroidered patch 70mm   $4.00  

Badges  -  Senior (50+)  Gold     $5.00   

              -  Junior  (40+)  Silver     $5.00   

Bike Badge—Gold     $13.50   

T-shirt long sleeve Black with large/small logo     Size:     $18.00   

T-shirt short sleeve Black with large/small logo    Size:   $16.00  

Leather Belt  -  Black / Brown                               Size:     $25.00   

Pewter Belt Buckle  -  Small     $17.00   

Pewter Belt Buckle  -  Large     $18.50   

Keyring     $4.00   

Chrome Motorcycle Number Plate Frame     $9.00   

Braces      $25.00  

Windscreen sticker (inside)        $4.00  

Windscreen sticker (outside)        $4.00  
Reflective sticker        $1.50  
TOTAL ORDER      
     Please make cheques payable to : Ulysses Club Melbourne Branch and mail your order & payment to: 

Greg Rees, PO Box 3045 Auburn Vic 3122 

Name (for delivery)…………………………………………………………………………………………...…...Phone:………………………………………… 

Address:………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

Name/s to appear on name badge:………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………... 



POSITIONS:  President, Vice-President, Secretary, Treasurer, Quartermaster, 

                      Ride Co-ordinator, Spare Tyre Editor, Committee Members 

ULYSSES CLUB 
MELBOURNE BRANCH 

COMMITTEE NOMINATION FORM 

I,……………………………………………………...……….Membership No:………………………….. 

Wish to stand for the position of:………………………………………………………………...…….. 

for the 2010-2011 year. 

Signed:……………………………………………………………..……..Date………../………./………. 

I,……………………………………………………...……….Membership No:………………………….. 

Wish to nominate:………………………………………………………………... for the position of:

……………………………………………………………………………...……for the 2010-2011 year. 

Signed:……………………………………………………………..……..Date………../………./………. 

I,……………………………………………………...……….Membership No:………………………….. 

Wish to second the nomination of:………………………………………………... for the position of:

……………………………………………………………………………...……for the 2010-2011 year. 

Signed:……………………………………………………………..……..Date………../………./………. 

Annual General Meeting 
Sunday 7th February 2010 -  10.30 a.m. 

Donvale Sports Club 
Noonah Way, Donvale (Melway Ref: 48 F3) 

The meeting will begin at 10.30 a.m. and will be followed by a B.B.Q. Lunch. 

All positions will be declared vacant and will be elected by popular vote on the day. 

Complete the nomination form and forward it to:  The Secretary, Ulysses Club Melbourne Branch, 

130 Ripplebrook Drive, Broadmeadows Vic 3047  

Or pass on to a Committee Member 



P R E S I D E N T :  H A N K  T I G G E S  
Phone:  0411 449 171 

Email:  president@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
S E C R E T A R Y  :  J A C I N T A  T H O M A S  
Phone:  03 9324 6445 or 0411 359 998 
Email:  secretary@ulyssesmelb.com 

 

T R E A S U R E R  :  M A R G A R E T  T A Y L O R  
Phone:  03 9774 2948 or 0432 683 540 

Email:   treasurer@ulyssesmelb.com  

 
Q U A R T E R M A S T E R  :  G R E G  R E E S  
Phone:  0416 109 933 

Email:  quartermaster@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
R I D E  C O - O R D I N A T O R  :  J O H N  C O O K  
Phone:  03 9728 5769 or 0419 599 530 

Email:  ridecoordinator@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R : P E R R Y  S T E P H E N S  
Phone: 03 9458 3053 or 0412 437 899 

Email: perrystephens@ulyssesmelb.com 

 

 

 

 

T H E  C O M M I T T E E  

C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  M A R Y  A P P S  
Phone:  03 9889 5279 

Email:  maryapps@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  D A V I D  A P P S  
Phone:  0417 688 863 

Email:  davidapps@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  C A L V I N  D E  P I A Z Z A  
Phone: 03 9859 7825 

Email: calvindepiazza@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  J O H N  T A Y L O R  
Phone: 03 9744 2948 

Email: johntaylor@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  M I C H A E L  S T A M O S  
Phone: 03 8788 4178 

Email: mikestamos@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
W E B M A S T E R  :  R A Y M O N D  H E R D  
Phone:  03 9873 3010 

Email:  webmaster@ulyssesmelb.com 

 
S P A R E  T Y R E  E D I T O R :  D E B O R A H  J A S P E R  
Phone:  03 9395 9879 or 0417 959 941 

Email:  sparetyreeditor@ulyssesmelb.com 

 

For contributions to the Spare Tyre, please contact Deborah Jasper on 0417 959 941 

 

Got a funny story??  Something interesting you would like to share??  

Something you want to advertise?? Please send it in.  

Deborah Jasper—Spare Tyre Editor 

104 Foxwood Drive, Point Cook  Vic  3030 

or email:  sparetyreeditor@ulyssesmelb.com 


