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I N S I D E … … .  

 Ride Reports 

 Social events 

 Ride Calendar 

Thanks to all those who 

take the time to do ride 

reports and post photos on 

the website.  -  it makes 

“stealing the photos” for 

the Spare Tyre very easy for 

me……. 
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S P A R E  T Y R E  

M E L B O U R N E  B R A N C H  W E B  S I T E  :  

W W W . U L Y S S E S M E L B . C O M    

What's Happening? 

This issue has taken longer to put together with the many upcoming events 

planned  and you are encouraged to be involved. Ulysses is not just about riding 

it is also about the social, community and being ambassadors of riding. When the 

road community see our logo and the words Ulysses Club either on our jackets 

or machines we represent the club and our riding should reflect all that is good 

about the club. 

You know those window stickers that were popular in the early 2000's, 

"Motorcycle Aware Driver," it made one think about one's driving. But can we do 

better? John Cook's article on " Courtesy, Patience and Roadcraft,"  is worth 

reading once and then reading again and once again in 6 months time. Let's put 

into practice his ideas and in doing so we'll lift the club's standing in the 

community. 

VSK in November is our branch's opportunity to give back by putting a smile on 

those young persons with a disability or life threatening illness. We can also put a 

smile on the siblings who also suffer watching their brother or sister's life 

struggle. Come along and offer your machine and spare helmet to a young one 

and give them a spin around the park. 

Christmas is nearly upon us and I urge members that don't attend our social 

activities to come along and enjoy the camaraderie of your fellow members. Our 

3rd Friday nights at Malvern are another way to enjoy the social side of the club. 

It's great that members have taken rides this year but we are always looking for 

fresh faces up front. 

Finally, our branch AGM 2018 will see our long serving President, Greg Rees 

and secretary, Suzanne Clark step down , their direction of the branch over past 

years has been a real credit to them and we are better for  it. But, we continue 

and if you feel you can put shape and direction to continuing the solid 

performance of the branch into the future, nominate, or nominate that person you 

believe will be the best. Committee members, we can never have enough. If you 

think you can fill a role, stand. 

http://www.ulyssesmelb.com
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BMW DONCASTER MOTORRAD 

HAVE GENEROUSLY DONATED  

 TO THE: 

The Annual Very Special Kids family BBQ day 

A day in which the Ulysses club, Melbourne Branch, in association with the National 3 Wheelers 
Club plus ADV Riders and others provide a family day out for those families with children living 
with life threatening illnesses. 

Libby Bakewell has again volunteered to organise this event. 

Put this date in your diary as it is one of the branch's "hallmark" events where we (and 
others) provide some fun to those who are less fortunate than us.  

If you can help in any way please contact Libby or any committee member A.S.A.P.  

Sunday, November 19, 2017 - 10:00am - 2:00pm 

VSK Day -Crystal Brook Park 

Cardinia Reservoir, Emerald  
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Courtesy Patience and Roadcraft 

Writer: John Cook 

I’m not going to talk about the obvious things which cause most of the deaths and serious injuries on our 

roads namely driving whilst impaired (by alcohol, drugs or fatigue) driving while distracted (e.g. texting) or 

deliberate risk taking such as inappropriate speed and overtaking when unsafe etc.  All I can say is: 

Don’t do those things and do your very best to avoid the idiots doing so. 

Which brings me to my point, let’s remember to practise Courtesy, Patience and Roadcraft in order to stay as safe as possible and enjoy 

our time on the roads. 

Courtesy and Patience 

In a recent article in the Royal Auto (RACV members’ magazine) a paramedic pointed out the futility and dangers associated with 

“Driving angry!”  Think about it. Driving while angry doesn’t help in any way and can actually make your driving more dangerous because 

of the rash actions and decisions you may take.  Yes, people do the wrong thing and you may well feel like getting angry and “showing 

him” (or her) but this will probably just lead to you taking a potentially dangerous action. 

We all make mistakes on the roads at times (well I certainly do) so there is no point in getting worked up about it. 

If someone’s actions are really dangerous, pull over and take some notes and report it. Take a deep breath and don’t add to the danger.  

If you make a mistake, acknowledge it. If someone shows you a particular courtesy, acknowledge it.  It will make you feel better and 

calmer and behave more safely.      I’m not going to pretend I haven’t ever driven angry after being cut off or whatever but it didn’t make 

me safer.   

Way back in the 70s when the authorities and media first started recognising the need to address the trauma occurring on our roads 

they came up with a slogan “Courtesy is Catching”. Laws addressing drink (and recently drug) driving have improved greatly since, cars 

have gotten much safer and (despite all the hysteria about revenue-raising) speed cameras have been shown to be effective in reducing 

road trauma. 

I believe it is now time to revisit that “Courtesy is Catching” philosophy as people now seem to be too insistent on claiming their alleged 

“rights” rather than showing courtesy and patience on the roads. 

How often do you see a person speed up when approaching a roundabout to claim a mistaken belief in right of way over someone on 

their left?   We have no rights on the roads, just obligations and the primary one is to drive or ride carefully (it is against the law to drive 

carelessly or dangerously) and safely.  

Roadcraft  

People are not required to drive at the speed limit and at times doing the speed limit can be dangerous.   Even though they can be 

frustrating, it is dangerous to “tailgate” a person you feel should be driving faster, yet many people do and that is simply not acceptable. 

In New Zealand there are laws and signs requiring slower drivers to take action to allow others to overtake.   It seems to work well and 

should be practised here. 

I have lost count of the number of times I have followed people along winding roads well below the speed limit who ignore “slow vehicle 

turnout” bays or speed up to the speed limit when they reach an overtaking lane or a straight road thus frustrating law abiding and safe 

drivers behind them.   It is a simple matter of road-craft and courtesy to be aware of surrounding traffic and simply ease up a bit when 

reaching a straight to allow others to overtake safely and thus avoid provoking road rage or angst. 

In my opinion, this is an area the safety authorities need to provide more publicity and education as there is clear room for improvement 

in the conduct of many road users.  

Similarly, if in a group ride and you have others “all over your rear”, don’t get stressed or anxious.   Simply ease over to the left when you 

reach a straight and let them pass – you’ll both be much safer and able to enjoy the ride more.  

Also, if you are in a group ride and being held up by a slower rider, be patient and only overtake when it is both safe and legal to do so, 

not on a tight bend when the other rider will probably be concentrating on his or her manoeuvre rather than thinking about you wanting 

to get past.  Be considerate, don’t give them a fright, create a danger and/or put them off enjoying their activities with the Ulysses Club.    

Road markings at “merge” situations are frequently inconsistent and often place ridiculous obligations on the road users in the left lane 

who have to “give way” when changing lanes across a broken line.   I recommend using courtesy and allowing people to “merge” safely 

rather than insisting upon a mythical “right of way”.    

The list of examples could go on and on, but I contend that practising courtesy, patience and roadcraft will make the journey both safer 

and more enjoyable.      

Finally, I am not an apologist for all the authorities are doing at present.  Over the past 6 years the number of people being injured or 

killed on the roads has been rising with a significant spike in 2016.   Yes, the number of road users is increasing and congestion is 

getting worse, but I contend that the current fixation on ever reducing speed limits and draconian targeting of minor infractions of ever 

lower speed limits is not working. 

I also contend that minor level speeding is not the problem.     Practising “Courtesy, Patience and Roadcraft” combined with improved 

roads may well help reduce the trauma and improve safety.   
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This is a small yarn about Ron Blomley who sadly passed away in his sleep on 21/08/2017  

He joined Ulysses Club in late 1987, member #1543, Dearnley Medalist #13 

Ron was an intriguing gentleman. He was a lovable person that lived up to the Ulysses motto of 'Growing Old Disgracefully' 

Maybe, he exemplified the motto!!. Come to think of it, “The Bear” may have used him as the model for the character in 

the Club Logo. 

Ron, was most likely responsible for many people becoming a Ulyssean. 

He always had a membership form tucked away on his bike. This was 

long before the days of websites etc.  

In the early days when the Branch used to meet in Elizabeth St, the 

Motorcycle precinct, Ron used to wear a Scottish 'Tam O’Shanter,' and a 

member recounted that he  also bought one and wore it  into  Elizabeth 

street one Saturday morning. Ron walked up to said member  and 

asked, "Where did you get that ridiculous F #$%!!. Hat?" A clear case of 

the pot calling the kettle black. 

Ron always showed a willingness to help and advise.  A newer 

member recounted his first time as ride leader for a Sunday ride, 

which had only 2 participants - Ron and himself!!  He recalled, “I 

guess talking about that ride afterwards started a habit of casual 

consultation on rides I was going to lead - I enjoyed and benefitted significantly  from Ron's advice.” 

Another member recounted the advice he received from Ron when we out riding on a extremely windy day. The member 

was having great difficulty keeping the bike upright and in his words “...way and behold a grayish/white K1OO zoomed 

past me as if I was standing still. Who the f### was that."  Anyway, when we stopped for the coffee break he tracked the 

rider  down and promptly asked him if the wind bothered him at all? “NAH!” was the reply. ‘ 

O.K’ he said, "How do you cope with it ?"  After one of those long pauses that Ron seemed to have mastered so well, the 

answer was a real gem that only could come from BLOM "......I GO FASTER!” Ron’s advice never seemed complete, he 

would often leave you hanging, wondering what he actually meant. 

On another occasion a new member, not knowing Ron’s likes and dislikes, voiced their desire to eventually be the owner 

of a Harley Davidson. With his ever present tact, and in his unrivalled "smooth" style, Ron turned to the new member and 

growled, "Yes love, you can turn up on a Harley, and we'll let you ride with us, but Christ, we'll take the piss out of you!!!". 

It has to be said that Ron was opinionated, you were never in doubt about how he felt. Ron was a stubborn man who 

steadfastly stuck to his choices and his word. 

About the time when a middle-aged man’s fancies, dream about their youth and in particular his time spent astride a 

motorcycle. No longer a Velocette, Ariel or Levis but a Yamaha. Ron acquired an early DS6, this was to be his first time 

on a bike for many years and it re-kindled a flame that never went out. Ron owned a number of bikes over the years, 

his last ride a K1300 BMW. He remained loyal to his BMW machines, despite calling them Bavarian Money Wasters. 

Ron loved to push the limits and ride fast, relying on his charm if stopped by police.  He often used the phrase, "You 

wouldn't want to spoil an old bloke's weekend would you?”, With varying degrees of success. On a ride to Echuca, Ron and 

Bob Wallis were way out in front, and were stopped by the police. The pack eventually caught up, and pulled up 100m 

behind the flashing lights. As the police car drove off, a member asked over the CB radio, "What did that cost you?"  

Ron replied "Nothing! I used the old 'you wouldn't want to spoil an old bloke’s weekend' line and we got away with it”. 

Then a new voice came over the CB "Don't you ever let me catch you again.” 

Ron was president of the Melbourne branch for 3 years. He was involved in many of the events organized by the 

Melbourne Branch; The Mansfield Odyssey, The VSK day and the “Back to Swanpool” weekends. He was fiercely loyal 

to the Branch and resisted the push to establish new branches and innovations like Saturday morning coffee. When 

there was a potential conflict between the Ulysses Club and a 1% bikie gang he disregarded his own safety arranged a 

meeting with them and negotiated a truce, with very few members being aware of his actions at the time. 

Another member recounts a big trip to attend the AGM at Alice Springs, they met Ron by chance at the Uluru camping 

ground, where most pitched tents, with Ron choosing to sleep under a lean-to attached to a camper van. The group 

were woken in the middle of the night by Ron's screams, he had been attacked by a dingo and the dingo had stolen his 

salami. After losing his salami, Ron was a bit more selective about where he stopped at night. 

I think it was on the return trip that Ron entered Australian outback folklore. Ron always believed he could cook.  One 

day he arrived too late to get a meal at an outback pub. So Ron, being Ron asked if he could use the kitchen and cook 

A  T R I B U T E  T O  R O N  B L O M L E Y  

 

P R E S I D E N T :  G R E G  R E E S  
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Sponsors’  

We would like to thank the sponsors for their financial support which enables the branch to publish 

this newsletter, our webpage and also contributes significantly to the cost of running our day for  

Very Special Kids.   

These businesses support us in many ways and most offer discounts to Ulysses Club members, so we 

urge you to show your support and consider these businesses when looking for accessories, bikes, 

clothing, parts and or servicing.  

his own meal. He had some raw chili in his pack and cut it up to add to his meal.  Before he started 

cooking he needed to use the toilet, but neglected to wash his hands before unzipping. Needless to say, the chili juice 

transferred from his hands to his privates where upon he felt a burning sensation that became more intense. Quickly, 

dropping his pants he proceeded to wash himself in the wash basin and it was at that moment a local walked in, 

looked at him, and all Ron could say, "You wouldn't believe me if I tried to explain".  

Possibly, his cooking prowess stemmed from his national service days in the navy where he signed up to be a cook but 

was subsequently discharged due to colour blindness, although I'm not so sure that was the real reason. 

What a legend he was. There wasn't a rally, AGM or any Ulyssean event he missed. He was a great ambassador for the 

Club for almost 30 years and always made people (new or old) feel welcome and continued in that vein to the very end. 

Ron was awarded the Dearnley Medal In 2001 which is awarded, '... to recognise outstanding service by a member to 

the Ulysses Club Inc. or to the Branch that the member is aligned to."  

Put simply, Ron has been held in the highest of esteem for many years. On hearing of Ron's passing a long standing club 

member had this to  say, "I remember the first time I met him. It was before I was old enough to join the club (1990), I 

saw these motorcyclists wearing the old man logo and had a talk to Ron about the club and how I intended to join when 

old enough. 

Lastly, these thoughts from a long time friend "To me he epitomised the spirit of Ulysses: a depth of experience with no 

plans to stop. He always seemed to have time and a friendly word for everyone. I'm glad he was riding till the end. If 

you've got to go then, like Bing Crosby on the golf course, that's the way to do it!  Vale Ron."       

 

Ronald Joseph Blomey  18/09/1932 – 21/08/2017 

Ron Blomley (Blom) 

A  T R I B U T E  T O  R O N  B L O M L E Y  

 

P R E S I D E N T :  G R E G  R E E S  
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Barbara Maggs #205 DM#19  07/12/1933 – 16/09/2017 

 

Barbara Maggs was a long standing and very well respected member of 

the Ulysses Club. Barbara, and partner Tony Jenner #204 DM#20, 

joined the Ulysses Club through the Melbourne Branch in 1984 not long 

after the branch first started, when another well respected member, 

Henry Zlabek #56, was Branch President.  

 

Tony once told me how at 37 years of age in 1984, before joining the 

Ulysses Club, he bought a motorbike and Barbara joined him for a ride 

to Darwin. That would not have been an easy ride as there were no 

sealed roads up the Red Centre in those days. After this, once they 

joined the Ulysses Club a whole new world opened, a world they have enjoyed up to the present day. 

 

Over the years Barbara and Tony attended many rallies and National AGM Events. In fact they only missed the 1
st
 

AGM and a handful of others over the last 30 years. Barbara, with Tony took part in many Sunday rides and other 

weekenders. In many respect her story is also Tony’s as they were into everything together. They were both 

awarded their Dearnley Medals on March 1, 2005 at the Canberra AGM.  

 

In 1984, Barbara organized the first of her Ulysses Club Toy Runs, which over the last 30 years just got bigger and 

better. In 2004, after organizing the 21
st
Toy Run, both Barbara and Tony were presented with service awards, on 

stage at the Commonwealth Reserve in Williamstown by Cathy Freeman.Over the last few years the Ulysses Toy 

Run was organized to start from Cranbourne and join in with the MRA Toy Run, finishing first at Williamstown’s 

Commonwealth Reserve as noted above, and later at Calder Park Raceway. In 2015, the 30
th
 Toy Run was to be 

Barbara’s last. But after a request for assistance from another charity organization, Barbara and Tony organized one 

more.Over the many years, Barbara attracted many regular supporters of the Toy Runs, including Bristow 

Helicopters in Tooradin. In recognition of her untiring efforts organizing her annual Toy Runs, and for services to 

motorcycling in general, in 2011, Barbara and Tony were presented with a special award by local Parliamentary 

Member for Holt, Mr Anthony Byrne, after organizing their 28
th
 Toy Run. Further to this, in June 2015 Barbara was 

awarded the Medal of Order of Australia (OAM) for services to motorcycling. 

 

Barbara was also been a long-time supporter of the CISS (Cranbourne Information and Support Service) which helps 

those less fortunate people in the community. Barbara with her best friend Tony, her partnerof almost 50 years, 

enjoyed their motorcycle riding over many years.Barbara would have celebrated her 85th birthday on 7 December 

2017.She will be missed by her family and many of her Ulysses Club friends. 

 

 

Henry Rokx 

#28636 

International Liaison 

A  T R I B U T E  T O  B A R B A R A  M A G G S  

 

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  L I A S O N :  H E N R Y  R O K X  
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ULYSSES CLUB INC.—2019 (MORNINGTON) AGM EVENT COMMITTEE  

IS SEEKING MORE VOLUNTEERS TO ORGANISE THE EVENT. 

WE ARE SEEKING MEMBERS FOR THE FOLLOWING POSITIONS: 

MANAGER 4 (TEAM LEADER) 

EVENT HQ COORDINATOR 

PARCELS & LAUNDRY COORDINATOR 

VOLUNTEERS COORDINATOR 

CHECK IN COORDINATOR 

FIRST AID & WELFARE COORDINATOR 

TRAINING COORDINATOR 

MEDIA & PR COORDINATOR 

FUNCTIONS & CEREMONIES COORDINATOR 

WITHOUT VOLUNTEERS, ULYSSES CLUB AGM EVENTS DO NOT HAPPEN. 

SO PLEASE GET BEHIND THIS EVENT TO SHOW OUR ULYSSES CLUB  

WHAT A GREAT PLACE VICTORIA AND IT’S CLUB BRANCHES ARE. 

JOIN IN TO MAKE THIS A SUCCESSFUL AND FUN EVENT FOR OUR MEMBERS. 

 

FOR MORE DETAILS, PLEASE CONTACT ONE OF THE FOLLOWING: 

DEBORAH BOEHM—Event Secretary 

Email: agm2019eventsecretary@gmail.com 

or 0418 135834 

 ROBERT HUNT – Event Director 

 Email: agm2019eventdirector@gmail.com 

 or 0400 867302 

 

 

  

mailto:agm2019eventsecretary@gmail.com
mailto:agm2019eventdirector@gmail.com
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R I D E  R E P O R T    : J O I N T  R I D E  G E E L O N G / M E L B O U R N E  

R I D E  L E A D E R    : B R I A N  Q  /  J U L I A N  P E A R C E  

R E P O R T E R   : S T E V E  B A I L E S  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :  ? ?  

Ride Report Sunday 23rd July 2017 

Today’s tour of the Country Toilets of Victoria was in two parts the first was led by Brian Quintal who was waiting at the RV – Ardeer- to 

marshal our group of seven. Brian was keen to get us underway but soon after our departure we encountered a Diversion which due to 

a sparsity of signs took us on a delightful meandering tour of the side roads of Sunbury.  This proved to be a marginal distraction and 

with Brian’s keen sense of direction he ensured we were not overdue for our arrival at Riddles Creek ( and yet another “Country loo”) to 

meet up with those eminent “Gentlemen” from Geelong. Sadly, on arrival we found few “Gentlemen” apart from ourselves! However, 

the warm welcome extended by the Geelong Riders who proved to be a good bunch none the less, they were already availing 

themselves of the delights of the Café, they made us very welcome and tongues were soon wagging. 

The second part of the ride was by Julian Pearce (Geelong) who ensured we had both scenic and entertaining ride, it always amazes 

me the number of “new” roads that ride leaders are able to find, such prior planning ensured we all had and enjoyable day out. 

Eventually arriving at Kyneton to sample both the Country amenities and the award- winning pies and pastries of the Country Cob 

bakery. Our intrepid team of tasters were soon appraising the various wares and were impressed with the fayre and gave it their seal 

of approval. 

The return ride was also in two parts stopping at Greendale we split up for our journeys home 

All in all, it was a thoroughly enjoyable day, and made all the more enjoyable by well-disciplined and courteous riders. 

 
Riddles Creek 

 
Riddles Creek 

 
Assembled Throng - Kyneton 

 

  

  

                           
                             Steve Bailes 
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R I D E  R E P O R T    :  A R D E E R  T O  G E E L O N G  

R I D E  L E A D E R    :  B R I A N  Q U I N T A L  

R E P O R T E R   :  B R I A N  Q U I N T A L  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :  B I L L  D U S T I N G  

R I D E  D A T E   :  6  A U G  2 0 1 7  

Riding Two Seasons 

What makes ordinary sane people  don layers of clothing stride highly compressed machines supported on two wheels and 

go for a winter's ride? 

These are the crazy thoughts spinning around my coffee laden brain as I await  these  Ordinary Sane People to join me at 

Ardeer. Sure, the morning is blue sky filled with sun and clouds hanging around far distant hills.  The breeze is not the gale 

force forcasted but is chilly. Maca's gets $3.85 out of me after cheekily advertising $1.00 cups of coffee. Turns out that is 

for Espresso only. Is steamed milk worth another $2.85? It has to be Sunday, right? 

There is another  OSP turning up  as Ron Blomley limps over, the ride is not the same if Ron is not there and lo and behold 

more riders are turning up, including resident Tail-end Charlie, Bill Dusting. No chance of calling the ride off then and 

returning to a warm house and the Sunday newspaper. Even Pat turns up to bid a fond farewell, or maybe to check that I 

have turned up. Weather is a major topic and stories of piloting planes through mountain gaps are compared between 

Ozzie and Kiwi landscapes. I dwell on this and think these pilots are two bob short of a quid. Climb mountains yes! Fly 

between them No! Time to get this show back on the ground and get out of here. 

Thus 6 OSP, riders, hit the freeway into freshening winds and those clouds that now seem to be a tad closer. The first leg 

is over the flat undulating lands of the Western country with signs of encroaching suburbia. Yes, the land sale signs are 

springing up together with the portable land sale office stuck in the middle of the currently empty fields, spruiking the 

bright future of  close knit houses with all the modcons and possibly in the future shopping plazas, schools, community 

centres and no public transport. Hey! You've got a car USE IT! For us riders it's another sign we'll be riding through more 

suburbs before leaving the overtaking city. Not a good thought. 

Meteorologists are certainly more accurate in this 21st century as needles of rain pound machine and rider. How 

waterproof is this jacket of 5+ years of age, are the boots truly waterproof and geez that wind has picked up and is trying 

to take control of the steering. I'm fortunate the big screen comes into its own shredding the rain away from the body with 

the arms taking the brunt of the streaming waters. A glance in the mirrors and the winking headlamps reassure that the 

others are battling on coping with this downpour. Traffic is light as the road verges close in and we pitch over the wet 

surface closer to the climb at Bungeeltap. With lowering cloud and accompanying rain we start the twist loop climb out of 

the valley, changing down from third to second on the tight turn the bike shudders before gripping and surging up the rise 

and over the top. Even up here there seems to be some sign that civilisation is coming closer with a new STOP sign half-

way along and a revamped junction at the end. But now we're back onto C141 and moving in the direction of morning tea. 

The rain eases but the chill doesn't as the turn at Durdidwarrah pushes us towards Meredith. Still the winking headlamps 

follow on, no one is lost, even if the corner marking has been somewhat lackadaisical on my behalf but the intrepid 

followers have made up for this lapse. 

Into Meredith we cometh and the general store receives our beneficence, while our stomachs receive the usual amount of 

carbs, fat and caffeine. Kiwi's Mike and Les inform that we have been riding in temperatures of 4 Degrees a revelation 

they could have kept to themselves. Gary entertains with stories of life on the interstate and weird caravaners driving 

habits. Long haul drivers surely need nerves of steel.  Bill claims the shortcut to next year's AGM at Riverlands is via the 

Oodnadatta Track. Can you believe the man? 

But, guess what? The weather is clearing the chill is staying as we slide round the corner onto the Steiglitz Road. Three 
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quarters of the way down to the bridge crossing the warning 

to watch out for gravel on the bitumen is realised and it 

seems worse. To emphasise the danger a red Holden lies 

down a ditch at right angles to the road. This was not there 

the day before and if it's dad's car what will be the driver's 

story of the Case of the Missing car? Still, up the hill we rise 

until, as always the turn to Sheoaks Road springs towards 

me and with an undignified turn, mad signalling for a corner 

marker somehow get around with total confusion behind 

me I thunder off as if everything is normal.  

This road allows magnificent views out towards the Bass 

Strait and over towards Geelong and the sky gods are 

gracious in showing these views with a clarity that can only 

be from a rain washed environment. It's all downhill from 

here with the evermore traffic, accompanying lanes, traffic 

lights and human habitats. A burble to the coastal scenic 

route and onto the wharf to another surprise. The rundown 

lunch-stop is no more.  

"Have you a booking….sir?" 

"Uhh… No, do we need one?" Tremendous sigh, tapping of 

keyboard, concentration, " We can fit you in round the 

back." 

"What about these tables here?"  

"Oh you'll have to come up and order your food."  Significant 

looks small mutterings. "We think we can handle that."  

Finding a reasonable priced lunch is the second challenge 

and again Bill is to the fore, Braised Pork with Asian salad 

(very small) and chips, which I find out are extra  and 

eventually not mine. Yes, the café has gone up-market it is 

now the WAH WAH WOO restaurant. I'll leave that one to 

your imagination. 

So endith the ride apart from the dash back down that 

highway and eventually home to another coffee,  

newspaper pat the dog and late afternoon nap, dreaming 

could The Saints be in the top 4? The company was great, 

the weather turned for the better. But, are we really 

Ordinary Sane People or are we slightly  Insane? 

R I D E  R E P O R T    :  A R D E E R  T O  G E E L O N G  

R I D E  L E A D E R    :  B R I A N  Q U I N T A L  

R E P O R T E R   :  B R I A N  Q U I N T A L  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :  B I L L  D U S T I N G  

R I D E  D A T E   :  6  A U G  2 0 1 7  
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MELBOURNE BRANCH CHRISTMAS PARTY  

Saturday 9 December 2017 
 

Where: East Malvern RSL, Stanley Grose Drive, East Malvern (Melway 60 A12) 

Time:  From 7pm 

Cost:  $40.00 per head, includes dinner & live entertainment 

  Drinks available at bar prices 

 

You are invited to join us for our Christmas celebration at a new venue this year, 

the East Malvern RSL.  Come along and enjoy the camaraderie of your fellow 

Ulysseans,  

Bring your dancing shoes and get those feet moving to the live music.  

Oh, and don’t forget the treat of a great Christmas dinner!   

 

See our website www.ulyssesmelb.com  for more information.  We will hold a raffle and there will be prizes to be won!   

 

Please email Brian Quintal at bquintal6@bigpond.com.au  to register your attendance  

 

1)  PAY BY DIRECT DEPOSIT Westpac:  BSB   033 371  

      Account No.  231845 

      Account Name:  Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch 

      Please reference  “Xmas” and “your name”  

OR 
2) PAY BY CHEQUE: made payable to “Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch”  

 POST TO: Brian Quintal at 18 Horsmunden Road, Moorabbin, 3189 with your name and phone number.   

 

Closing date for bookings is 1st December 2017.   

 

http://www.ulyssesmelb.com
mailto:bquintal@tpg.com.au
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R I D E  R E P O R T    :  K A L K A L L O  T O  Y A R C K  

R I D E  L E A D E R    :  V I N C E  

R E P O R T E R   :  J O H N  C O O K  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :  R I C H A R D  

Yarck Ride 20 August 2017 

 

A small but very willing group ignored the recent wet weather and overnight 

cold and assembled at Kalkallo for Vince’s ride to Yarck and we were glad we 

did.   The weather was clear and calm which made it perfect for riding.   Ian 

and Richard from Macedon Ranges joined us to make a total group of eight.  

Rumour has it a couple of “kiwis” added to the diversity of attendees and 

Richard volunteered to do tail end duties.  Bike brand representation was 

much smaller than usual but still very interesting; BMW was represented by 

two K1600 GTs and a current 1200GS, Yamaha was represented by two FJRs 

and an XJR, while Honda was represented by Mike’s VFR1200 and my old 

ST1300.     

 After a chat and introductions, we 

rode east along Donnybrook Road 

and then north through Wandong and had a lovely ride through to Broadford, 

crossed the old highway and continued via some lovely roads past Sugarloaf 

Creek and Puckapunyal to Seymour where we stopped for morning tea and a 

warm snack. 

After a leisurely break we headed through Seymour and into the hills via an at 

times bumpy Highlands Road to Caveat and then on past Ruffy.   The ride 

through the hills provided some great views and roads and was made even 

more challenging by the dappled sunlight filtering through the trees which 

made it difficult to see the road surface well.  Fortunately there was very little 

litter or unexpected gravel on the road.  Then it was down the lovely descent 

into Yarck where we stopped for lunch after a ride of just on 160 km.    

Vince had led us on a very well thought out route which consisted of two one hour “stints” of about 80km and we had 

arrived for lunch by 12.30.   The group was certainly not large, but we were all of a similar level and pace so we all stayed 

relatively close to each other without being on top of each other.    

Put simply it was a great ride on a winter’s day and that opinion was shared by all who came along.   Feedback I received 

later in the day included a “really good day out”, “a great day”, “Thanks to Melbourne Ulysses and Vince (ride leader) for a 

great ride, on a few new roads and good company”.    

Thank you to Vince and all who came along and made it a great day of riding and camaraderie.   

 

John Cook                    
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Ride to Maryanne and Hank Tigges’ home at Scarsdale 

 

Maryanne and Hank had very kindly offered to host lunch at their rural property south of Scarsdale at the conclusion of the branch ride 

on Sunday, 27 August 2017.   

The late Ron Blomley had offered to lead the ride and had actually done a 400 kilometre reconnaissance on Sunday 20 August in 

preparation.   Unfortunately Ron passed away (at home) the very next day and this ride morphed into a tribute / farewell ride in Ron’s 

memory.  Our branch president Greg Rees took over as ride leader. 

The day dawned cold and damp with the odd hail squall to add to the challenge.  A dozen people assembled at Ardeer for the ride 

despite this and several others chose the more sensible option of travel by car.   

After much reminiscing (under the odd bit of blue sky) about Ron we had our briefing and hit the road in very blustery conditions and a 

rain shower which made road spray a real issue at freeway speeds.    

We got off the Freeway at Greigs Road and made our way west through Eynesbury and eventually further south before a planned very 

brief rest stop by Stony Creek Reservoir.  Temperatures fluctuated between 4 and 8 degrees, the wind continued to blow strongly, the 

road surface remained mainly wet and we copped intermittent light showers – perfect winter riding conditions – not!   After the short rest 

break we continued down to Meredith and then northwest.  Much of this area was is not familiar to me and as we approached 

Scotsburn, I noticed a sign to Lal Lal Falls which I believe was one of the very earliest Melbourne Branch ride destinations back in 1984.  

Again this brought even more thoughts our branch “elder statesmen” to my mind.     We continued on via places such as Mt Mercer 

where we saw the giant wind generators turning in the strong winds and other places unknown to me before arriving at our where we 

were greeted by Hank at the gate.  He directed us to safe parking spots, handed out small plates of wood to prevent the bikes 

disappearing into the sodden ground and assured us it had not rained there all day!    Well, we fixed that!  Hank was later seen hiding 

from hail as he attempted to cook Pizzas outdoors. 

He then directed us the giant pot of excellent and hot soup which helped us all thaw out a bit.  He then returned to his outdoor pizza 

oven and attended to the snags which were to be our second course with a nice smoky flavour.  Greeting were exchanged and I must 

make mention of “Dicko” from Ballarat branch who had arranged (via a family connection) for Ron’s sister, Ida to attend and meet 

Ulysses members from Melbourne. 

Without going into detail, greetings and reminiscences were exchanged along with the odd lie and exaggeration in the spirit we believed 

Ron would have enjoyed.  Throughout all this Maryanne and Hank kept plying us with warm food including very tasty home made pizzas.  

I couldn’t help but notice that our secretary Suzanne Clarke was front and centre in the kitchen with Maryanne while Hank “slaved” at 

the oven.                            

Unfortunately time passed all too quickly, family commitments weighed and I had a three hour ride home to the opposite side of 

Melbourne so I and many others had to get going earlier than we would have liked.  On rechecking the maps I now know that I managed 

to find the longest possible way to get to the Western Freeway through Ballarat and I even managed to find a hail squall just after I 

crossed the Westgate Bridge on my way home.         

 

I really wish to commend and thank Maryanne and Hank for their wonderful and practical hospitality plus the great fare they put on. 

Thanks also go to our president Greg Rees who took over as ride leader and to all the riders who took part despite the rather unpleasant 

weather conditions.  

 

R I D E  R E P O R T    :  A R D E E R  T O  S C A R S D A L E  

R I D E  L E A D E R    :  G R E G  R E E S  

R E P O R T E R   :  J O H N  C O O K  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :   
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Ulysses Club Melbourne Branch 

Ride Report – A Tale of Two Mountain Ranges 

Greg Gleason 065231 

Within the French Alps, there are 2 mountain ranges said to be amongst the best motorcycling anywhere.  These are the Haut Doubs 

between Besancon and Geneva and the Vosges just west of Zurich in 2 sections, a northern range and a southern range.   

The latter is not far from the Parc du Lorraine, also a famous motorcycle trip, but more for the notoriety of the local deer population, who 

delight in darting across the road without warning!  To do a trip through these mountain ranges, it is necessary to spend a night each in 5 

or 6 incredibly beautiful French towns and villages, plus the overnight ferry.   

We were in the UK for a family wedding, had car toured Wales, Cornwall and Devon in what might be my best holiday ever, and Sally was 

off to all corners of England visiting family and friends.  At once the clouds parted and the sun shone – Mrs Gleason’s little boy Gregory 

had a one week leave pass…….  A very competent and economical motorcycle hire firm, Road Trip.uk, provided a 2017 BMW R1200RS 

Sport SE motorcycle plus GPS, riding gear, top box, panniers and waterproofs.  The UK bike mag, Ride, catalogues trips and offers 

comprehensive GPX files to load into a GPS – who needs a tour guide?  There were no guided tours on offer so off I went, alone, armed 

only with the GPX files and a sense of adventure!! 

I left London in light rain – it rained every day of the ride – in time to spin down to Portsmouth for the overnight ferry to Le Havre (a Dover 

to Calais crossing would have been easier, but Sally’s sister lives only 30 mins north of Portsmouth) and, despite force 9 gales all night (in 

our facilities block there were 6 toilets and 4 hand basins – in the morning, all but one hand basin showed evidence that many had 

suffered somewhat more than Iron Guts Greg), we made it safely to France.  BTW – the diesel soaked metal on and off ramps for the 

ferries, when wet, are like axle grease and you’ll only use the front brake once…….  Fortunately I had been befriended by 2 London based 

motorcyclists on their way to the Bol d’Or in Avignon in south central France, and they clued me in. 

Since my GPX files were based on Dover/Calais and I was 150 miles west of there, I had some time to make up to get to my first night’s 

accommodation in Moussy, 30 miles south of Reims and in the heart of the Champagne region.  With speed limits of 130km/h in the dry 

and 110km/h in the rain, I made very good time, well above the speed limits, despite a very visible Gendarmerie presence!  They seem 

oblivious to speeds in excess of 95mph in the dry, although they pounce in a microsecond if a bike exceeds 110 in the rain – I know this 

from personal experience. 

My hotel in Moussy was 4 doors from the famous Renaudin Winery, makers of fine champagnes (in Oz, I couldn’t find a bottle under 

$175), so I wandered down and for a reasonable cover charge, tried 4 generous tastings of wines worth more than my hire bike!!  As I did 

every night on the ride, I went back to the local pub and with very basic French engaged the locals, most of whom also have very basic 

English (we’re in rural France here – a town of 500 people), talking about where I’d been and asking about what tomorrow held….. 

I rode from Moussy to Montbenoit, near Pontarlier, about 35 km across the border from Geneva.  The roads in the GPX files were 

awesome – the Ulysses principle: the road less travelled must be more interesting!!  And the GPX files were worthless for fuel stops but 

had EVERYTHING else in there – on day one driving through a small village near Amiens, a lovely English voice in the GPS said “in 300 

yards, turn left and proceed 150 yards to Michelle’s Patisserie, for morning tea”.  Running low on fuel, I detoured briefly to a truck stop, 

venturing back onto “our” side of the road – an oncoming truck saw me realise in time to cross the low median approaching an 

intersection.  I said to myself “I won’t do that again” – how wrong I was…… 

Part way up the Haut Doubs, I struck problem number 1 – the road was closed till Sept 29th (this was the 13th) for rebuilding!!  The 

charming English lady in the GPS was no help, so I took a punt and rode around the barricades on to the best new road imaginable.  Were 

it not for tractors, graders and trucks full of angry Frenchmen waving and yelling at me, it would have been a serene ride.  I smiled and 

waved back… (inwardly regretting ever thinking of this “holiday”).  25km later, I was confronted by the end of the roadworks.  The road 

was barricaded, and a trench digger covered the only egress.  I smiled, pointed and waved and the driver obligingly stopped what he was 

doing and reversed to let me through.  There was a WW2 commemorative memorial in the middle of the next town, asking all who passed 

to remember those who fell defending “our blessed and beloved France”.  I obliged for a moment (these memorials would bring tears to 

the toughest motorcyclist and it was very moving) but I also owed a thank you to “our blessed and beloved France” for my luck on the 

closed road. 

Across a wide valley, I approached the southern Vosges – abrupt and hidden in rain clouds, they appeared almost evil in the reduced 

light.  However, the views were awesome every time the rain stopped – the tight, technical and steep roads contrasted the sweeping rural 

roads on the Haut Doubs, and I was soon engrossed in a bit of wet road fun.  So engrossed, in fact, that I exited a series of corners as if in 

Oz in the path of oncoming cars.  Too late to get back to the right hand side of the road, I executed a panic stop in the left hand gravel – 

the ABS worked well in the extreme wet (by now it was pelting down) but I strayed into the wet muddy grass as three cars missed me by a 

few feet!!  Very lucky to stay upright……. 
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I made an unscheduled stop in the next village – it had occurred to me that the deteriorating weather conditions were so engrossing, it 

might not be safe out there.  I had limited time and booked accommodation – there was no time to self recriminate, so back out I went!!  

The coffee must have worked as I completed the Vosges de Sud (southern range) a bit wetter and a lot wiser, but safe in one piece.  

However, 15 minutes out of my overnight stop, I came out of a tunnel to find a bus occupying both lanes of an imminent hairpin – no 

choice but to cut the corner, and the grass, mud and slush was very slippery.  Miraculously, I managed to keep it upright and also 

missed the back of the bus.  There was a lookout about 2 minutes down the road – I could hardly dismount, I was absolutely shaking 

with adrenaline charged relief. 

My hotel in Colmar (the Beausejour – fantastic) was temporary home to another motorcyclist, Glen from London.  Finding the place in 

the same Ride magazine as I had, he had managed an “off” in the appalling conditions as well, but had dropped the bike on a slope in 

the mud.  The van and truck that had run him off the road helped him retrieve the bike.  He was not parked at the hotel when I went off 

to the pub to talk to the locals – over breakfast next morning, I learned his story.  His lateness was time at the car wash, removing half 

a tonne of grass, mud and debris from his BMW R1200GS. 

Colmar is like a northern version of Montbenoit only much bigger – incredibly pretty.  I went for a wander and took in the town between 

my local pub intel session and dinner in Colmar.  The locals were immersed in laughter at my “closed road” experiences, saying “that’ll 

cost you”.  As I write this (in late September) the fine has yet to appear. 

 

 

The next section of the ride took in the Vosges du Nord (northern range) and the Parc de Lorraine.  The Vosges were stunning – even in 

driving rain.  At one point, I exited a tunnel – to the left, the cliffs rose a thousand feet.  To my immediate right, across a low rock wall, 

was a sheer drop to the valley below – higher than Australia’s highest mountain – straight down!!  Breathtaking!! (one of the locals told 

me this over a beer). 

The Parc de Lorraine was more like the Kinglake Ranges here at home – sweepers with occasional hairpins.  Like the rest of France, 

road repair seems to be “toss gravel on it” – cars create 2 wheel tracks which, in the rain, fill with water!!  So you can choose to 

aquaplane or rollerskate on ball bearings – “many thanks Monsieur!!”  Riders really need their wits about them.  Add to this the risk of 

deer crossing the roads and it was a very spooked but very stoked Gregory who rode down the steep and ultra tight escarpment into 

Verdun!!  Views to die for – literally if insufficient care was taken.  Verdun is an amazing, incredible place – very historic, the scene of 

significant military battles over 5 centuries, the last earning the central canal off the river in central Verdun the title of “the trench of 

10,000 bayonets”.  Incredibly moving!! 

Something funny happens on any ride, and it happened at Verdun.  The closest restaurant (and a great place to “suss” the locals) was 

the bowling alley!!  With a bit of English spoken there, I decided to stay and eat.  I met 2 waitresses (sisters, both French married to 2 

German cousins – cue the wilderness banjo music in the background) who also played in a pennant bowling competition and were one 

person short!!  Would I please stand in?  Having not played for 25 years didn’t help but the owner of the venue was quite encouraging. 

Fortunately, a young lady appeared who offered to step in, so I was off the hook.  But we all got drinking and I agreed to stay and 

barrack for the team – that is, until the organiser rearranged the fixture and the match that was to have been at 8.50pm was 

rescheduled to 10.40pm.  The next day was HUGE, so I made my apologies and ran like hell to the safety of my hotel. 

A foggy morning greeted me for my more than 500km ride back to Le Havre – rain was forecast (what a surprise) so I opted for the 

motorway option.  A 1 hour delay in leaving (automated fuel stops will reject a foreign card every time) didn’t help, but the fog lifted and 

I made great time on the dry motorways, the Gendarmerie turning a blind eye to my 100mph sprint to Le Havre. 

20 minutes out of Le Havre, the blue sky showed a very black but isolated patch in the weather pattern ahead – I had put on my 

waterproofs at Amiens because I had come to regard Huey with absolute contempt!!  He pelted down on me every other day, why would 

today be any different?  And down it came – a 5 minute but very intense hailstorm!!  I thought the pain of pea sized hail was bad 

enough, till I rounded a corner and was confronted, at 145km/h, with a wall to wall carpet of icy hail!!  Whoooo – rollerskating on ball 

bearings again!!  I’d almost forgotten how much fun it was!! 

But the threat was gone as quickly as it appeared.  There were 25 motorcyclists boarding the ferry – they’d been to Brittany, to the 

Pyrenees, to Spain, to Germany and everywhere in between.  Whilst I headed off in light rain to rendezvous with Sally just a 30 minute 

ride north, one very nice couple (Graham and Sue) from Norfolk had been camping on a KTM 990 Adventure and faced a 4 hour ride 

home from Portsmouth once we cleared customs at about 11pm.  Another couple (Gary and Julie) on a Ducati Multistrada 1200 were 

heading back to Birmingham – during their holiday, they’d so hated the lousy weather Gary said they’d gone out and bought incredibly 

effective new waterproofs, made by Volkswagen, for the 2 worst days!!  When I said I didn’t realise VW made waterproofs, Gary said “it’s 

called a Golf and we hired it from Budget!!” 
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Perhaps it wasn’t just me that struggled in extreme conditions, but for all time, I no longer have an excuse when a Ulysses ride is likely to 

be wet!!  Deers, hail, torrential rain, gravel, unfamiliar bike, wrong side of the road, a couple of potentially (but fortunately not) serious 

offs, a narrowly avoided game of 10 pin bowls, a family group to near rival “Deliverance” and some of the world’s best wines……..    

Would I do it again?  In a heartbeat!! 

 

Statistical Analysis: 

Distance – 1534 miles over 7 days 

Average fuel use – 235 miles per 17 litre tank of 95 RON 

Average coffee consumption – 4 cups per day 

Average beer consumption – 3 pints per day 

Average wine consumption – 1 half bottle (50cl – half litre) per day 

Average number of deer not hit – 3 per day 

Average number of times rear tyre let go – 1.5 per day 

Average number of times the front wheel let go – fortunately none 

Average number of nice people I met each day - dozens 

Average uncontrollable smiles per day – 1 million….. 
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A Very Blustery Day in the Hills  

 

The ride calendar stated, “The weather should be improving by now so we can expect a nice warm day perfect for a 
ride” and that prediction proved to be inaccurate!  Despite this, a dozen of us (including several I had not seen for a 
while) assembled at Dandenong  in damp and windy conditions to join Greg’s Ride to San Remo on 24 September 
2017.  The majority of us were wearing full wet weather gear but several hardy individuals were not as it was 
actually a bit warmer than the previous weekends.   Holly volunteered to do tail end duties and Greg S arrived for 
his first ride with us in quite a while just before departure time and after fuelling up found his bike had had enough 
for the day and refused to start.  Grrr.  Phone calls were made and the bike went home on a trailer.  

We then rode off south in dry conditions with the odd patch of damp road and to say it was windy would be an 
understatement.  Once clear of the “transport sections” we enjoyed the hills around Poowong and battled the wind 
through to Ranceby where we encountered gravel surfaced road works which Greg swore weren’t that way a week 
earlier. 

On arrival at Korumburra we were greeted by several South Gippsland members and then had a leisurely break and 
enjoyed the camaraderie.  As we started to get ready for the second half of the ride, the rain finally arrived and we 
delayed for a few minutes while everyone donned the appropriate gear, by which time the rain squall had passed, of 
course.   

Several people called it a day and they were “replaced” by South Gippsland members.   We headed into the South 
Gippsland hills which were looking very green and beautiful.  We rode and enjoyed some of the many winding and 
scenic roads in that area, while battling quite strong winds, before popping onto the Bass Highway via Glen Forbes 
and then stopped for a casual lunch by the foreshore at San Remo. 

Greg – Thanks for another enjoyable and well planned ride.   

 

John Cook                 

 

R I D E  R E P O R T    :  D A N D E N O N G  T O  S A N  R E M O  

R I D E  L E A D E R    :  G R E G   

R E P O R T E R   :  J O H N  C O O K  

T A I L  E N D  C H A R L I E  :  H O L L Y  F I E L D S  
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ULYSSES CLUB INC Melbourne Branch 

 

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 2018 

 

 

DATE:  SUNDAY 25 FEBRUARY, 2018 

PLACE:  Mount Waverley Youth Centre, 45 Miller Crescent, Mount Waverley  

TIME:  10am for 10.30am start   

                  

 Please note change of venue from last year.  The Youth Centre is next door to the community centre.  

 

Members are invited to attend the Branch AGM.  

We are particularly looking for nominations for the following roles: 

President 

Secretary 

 

Should you wish to nominate yourself or another member for a Committee position, please refer to the 2018 

Nomination Form in this issue of Spare Tyre.   

 

Nominations should be forwarded to the Branch Secretary and must be received by the Secretary no later than 

26 January 2018. 

 

Tea and coffee will be available, with a light morning tea served at the conclusion of the meeting.  

 

Secretary: Suzanne Clarke, PO Box 3014 Rowville 3178  suziehawks@bigpond.com  

 

 

mailto:suziehawks@bigpond.com
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2018 NOMINATION FORM – Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch 

 
I, ………………………………………Ulysses Member No …………,  
do hereby nominate ……………………………………………………. 
Ulysses Member No ……………..,  
for the position of …………………………………………………….., 
on the Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch Committee 2018. 

 

 

I………………………………..……….. Ulysses Member No ………….., do hereby second the nomination put 

forward by…………………………  

…………………………………….to nominate …………………………… 

for the position of ..……………………………………………………….. .. 

on the Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch Committee 2018. 

 

 

 

I, ………………………………………..Ulysses Member No ……………,  

do hereby accept the nomination put forward by ………………………… 

and seconded by ……………………………………………… 

for the position of ……………………………………………..  

on the Ulysses Club Inc Melbourne Branch Committee 2018. 

 

 

Signed  …………………………………….    dated……………………… 

 

Completed forms signed by nominator, seconder and nominee should be delivered to 

branch secretary by  26 January 2018 

Suzanne Clarke – suziehawks@bigpond.com  

Signed……………………………………….      dated……………………… 

Signed  ………………………………….......     dated……………………. 

mailto:suziehawks@bigpond.com
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                                                     Social Events 

The Melbourne Branch hosts one informal Social Night on the: 

3rd Friday of each month. 

Commences from 6.00 PM 

The East Malvern RSL, Stanley Grose Drive, East Malvern, (Melway 60 A12) 

The East Malvern RSL serves bistro meals at reasonable prices and also offers seniors’ deals.  Drinks can be purchased from the bar. 

If you haven’t been to one of our social night get-togethers for a while, consider giving this venue some thought.  Come along and catch 

up on all the news and enjoy the company of your fellow Ulysseans.What makes these nights special is the camaraderie and friend-

ship 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 Ulyssean manner which ensures that nobody is left standing on the outer 

and everyone is made to feel welcome. 

Join the chatter about motorbikes and bike trips, travel in general, and the usual odd joke etc. Someone always seems to have 

an Australian Road Atlas which is often referred to and it is heartening to note that some members don't mind a little embellish-

ment 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. 

Meet for a Saturday Morning Coffee at  

 

Melbourne Bake House 

 

210 Bay Street Port Melbourne, 

 

Drop in for breakfast or just a coffee and a chat! 

 

** Plenty of bike parking available ** 
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T H E  C O M M I T T E E  

P R E S I D E N T :  G R E G  R E E S   

Phone:  0416 109 933 

 

 

 

S E C R E T A R Y  :  S U Z A N N E  C L A R K E   

Phone:    0418 581 800  

 

 

T R E A S U R E R  :  M A R Y A N N E  T R I G G S  

 

 

 

R I D E  C O - O R D I N A T O R  :  P A T  R Y A N  

Phone:   0412 223 146   

 

 

 

 

C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  J O H N  C O O K  

( W E B S I T E  E D I T O R )   

Phone: 9728 5769 or 0419 599 530 

 

C O M M I T T E E  M E M B E R  :  B R I A N  L A C E Y  

Phone:    

 

 

 

 

 

For contributions to the Spare Tyre, please contact the spare tyre editor  

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

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

Brian Quintal   0411 273 235  or  9555 8994  

 

Note : Committee members and Spare Tyre editor can be contacted by the “Contact Us” link on the web page 
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D E P A R T U R E  P O I N T S  

R I D E  C A L E N D A R  :  O C T  -  D E C  2 0 1 7  

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  

E V E R Y O N E  W E L C O M E ;  F R I E N D S  A N D  F A M I L Y  A R E  M O S T  W E L C O M E  T O  A N Y  R I D E  O R  S O C I A L  

E V E N T .   A L L  R I D E S  S T A R T  A T  1 0 A M  S H A R P  U N L E S S  O T H E R W I S E  S T A T E D   -   D O N ’ T  B E  L A T E !  

F O R  M O R E  I N F O R M A T I O N  C A L L  T H E  R I D E  L E A D E R  O R  O U R  R I D E  C O - O R D I N A T O R —  P A T  

R Y A N :  0 4 1 2  2 2 3  1 4 6 .   

DATE RIDE DESCRIPTION 

Sun 29 Oct 2017 

10:00 - 3:00 

Ardeer to Meredith 

Ride Leader: Greg Gleason 0424 956 078 

A nice summer run from Ardeer up into the cooling hills around Trentham for morning tea the 
off west and down to Meredith for lunch. 

Sun, 5 Nov 2017 

10:00 - 3:00  

Dandenong to Poowong 

Ride Leader: Alf Dennemoser 0409 205 396 

A nice run through the hills down into Gippsland with morning tea break at Drouin and lunch at 
Poowong. There are some lovely roads down this way and Alf, as a local resident these days, 
is getting to know them all. So come along and enjoy what should be a great ride. 

Sun. 12 Nov 2017 

10:00 - 3:00   

Memorial Ride from Ardeer to Mt Macedon 

Ride Leader: Greg Rees 0416 109 933 

This is the annual Ulysses Cub ride to the cross at Mt Macedon for a memorial service for 
members who have "Ridden On". 

As in previous years members will assemble at Centennial Park at the foot of Mt 
Macedon for a 12.00 departure ride up to the Cross on Mt Macedon. After gathering at the 
Cross there will be a short memorial service where we will pay our respects to those who have 
ridden on.  
 
At the end of the ceremony we will depart and ride back to the park for a meet with other 
members. The purchase of soft drinks and BBQ sausages will be available courtesy of the 
Geelong Branch, for which we thank them for their continuing support. 

Branches from all over the state join together to remember their colleagues in this uniquely 
Ulyssian way. 

This year's ride is particularly poignant as we at Melbourne Branch have lost long 
serving members recently. 

  

LILYDALE: 

Olinda Hotel, Maroondah 

Highway.  Left hand side out-

bound from Melbourne—100 

metres from rail crossing.  

Melway  38  E4 

DANDENONG:  

United Service Station on 

Princes Highway (next door to 

the old Safeway/Maccas  

Location, near the corner of 

Doveton Avenue Melway 91 

B12 

ARDEER:  

Seven 11 with a McDonalds, 

Western Ring Road.  Left hand 

side out-bound from 

Melbourne.  Melway  40  B5 

KALKALLO:  

Caltex Service Station, Hume 

Freeway.  Approx 1 km north of 

Donnybrook Road intersection. 

Melway  Page 8 
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DATE RIDE DESCRIPTION 

Sun. 19 Nov 2017 

10:00 - 2:00 

VSK Day at Crystal Brook Park , Cardinia Reservoir, Emerald. 

The Annual Very Special Kids family BBQ day.  

Libby Bakewell has again volunteered to organise this event. 

A day in which the Ulysses club, Melbourne Branch in association with the National 3 Wheelers 
Club plus ADV Riders and others provide a family day out for those families with children living 
with life threatening illnesses. 

Put this date in your diary as it is is one of the branch's "hallmark" events where we 
(and others) provide some fun to those who are less fortunate than us.  

If you can help in any way please contact Libby or any committee member a.s.a.p  

Sun 26 Nov 2017 

10:00 - 1:30 

Lilydale to Yea 

Ride Leader John Cook. 0419 599 530 or 9728 5769 

The first part of this ride will be a relatively slow and technical ride around the north east of 
Melbourne past orchards and vineyards plus an interesting road which I had never previously 
ridden until doing a "recce" in October. 

Morning tea stop is planned for Whittlesea and the finish at Yea is not too far from Melbourne 
and has a variety of options for your ride home.  

Sun 3 Dec 2017 -

 10:00 - 3:15  

Dandenong to Silvan 

President Greg Rees 0416 109 933 will lead the ride to the annual BBQ 

Departs Dandenong.   With BBQ to follow at Silvan. 

NB  Greg would love to hear from someone who may be able to go direct by car to 
Silvan and assist with BBQ and salad / food preparation. 

Sun 17 Dec 2017 -

 10:00 - 3:00  

Dandenong to San Remo 

Ride Leader: Greg Gleason 0424 956 078 

Another good run from Greg taking us from Dandenong to San Remo (for optional Pelican 
Feeding and Lunch) with morning Tea at Korumburra. 

  

Sunday, January 14, 

2018 - 10:00am -

 1:30pm  

Lilydale to Jerusalem Creek 

Ride Leader John Cook 0419 599 530 or 97285769. 

We'll try and fit "Skyline Road" into the route somehow 

D E P A R T U R E  P O I N T S  
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