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Henry Zlabek
Ulysses Club Member 56.

A Tribute By Bob Tate

Henry was one of the foundation members of the Melbourne branch of the Ulysses
club and its first President, a position he held for 5 years.

I joined three years later and my first function attended was the AGM of the branch
at Roy James’place in Croydon. I was immediately impressed by the warm
welcome I received from Henry and the committee, and I consider this has been a
function of this club as a whole. Henry and his committee set the format for club
rides and these have been in operation ever since.

In the early days of the branch we had monthly rides and rallies at several times of
the year. It was here that I got to know Henry, where at the rallies we sat around a
campfire talking and spinning yarns. We all enjoyed our touch of something
alcoholic and Henry particularly loved his bottle of “Southern Comfort”.

It was at one of these rallies that I mentioned to Henry that I would like to ride to
Cairns in the winter. Well that was an invitation for Henry to say he would like to
come along as well. So it happened that three of us went off for 5 weeks wonderful
holiday seeing places new to us and enjoying the camping experiences up north.

The following year I suggested a trip to the Harvey bay area and then Longreach,
and these two trips were the start of years of wonderful holidays up north, where I
may have gone with Henry or by myself and met Henry upon arrival.

However I never came home with Henry as he fell in love with Palm Cove just north
of Cairns and here he stayed for three months before returning when the weather
warmed up. This idea lasted until he moved into his unit in Wodonga.

Henry was always good for a trip somewhere and on all of these I had great
confidence that if anything went wrong Henry would be able to fix it. One year we
went to Mt Isa and then Henry suggested going up to Karumba and Normanton on



the gulf of Carpentaria, so setting off one morning with not quite a full tank of petrol,
we were going to fill up at a small town 50 kms north of Camooweal. But, on our
arrival the petrol pump had recently been flattened by a truck—no petrol. Undaunted
we pushed on towards Burke and Wills roadhouse, but after an hour or so, Henry
stops and said he was out of petrol, and here we were miles from anywhere in these
treeless plains with very little traffic.
On pondering our next move Henry noticed my headlight plastic cover had been damaged. 6 band aids later
that part of our troubles was over, then Henry dived deep into his bags and produced his syphon tube for just
such an occasion, but it was nowhere long enough to get my petrol out of the tank which is at the bottom of
the engine in the Honda ST1100. Leaving Henry sitting on the road I scuttled onto the roadhouse about
20kms away, filled up and returned. But,again the tube was still not long enough to reach both bikes. This
time I dived into my bag and produced a drink bottle—problem solved.
After the Townsville AGM Henry and I went on up to Cooktown to spend four nights, but the last long trip I did
with him was to Canberra where we visited several of the museums. This coincided with the Queen’s visit so
we had to juggle our visits to avoid the problems of getting tangled with her tour.
Another time I was camping down at Orbost and had been there for several days when I thought Henry may
like to come down, so at 3pm I rang him and expecting him to say he would come in the morning he was on
his way shortly after, so I was to expect him around 10pm. I went to the pub for my own dinner took a book
and read it until nearly closing time when Henry arrived after an altercation with a Wallaby. Fortunately Henry
and the bike were OK, but I am not too sure what happened to the Wallaby. Orbost is not well known for late
night eateries, but we did manage to find one fish and chip shop still open.

To the best of my knowledge Henry attended all the National AGMs, except for the first in Tumut and
unfortunately the one just gone at Alice Springs.
Henry was a wealth of Knowledge on a wide range of subjects and always enjoyed his trains, lately the one he
set up in his bedroom adding to it with many models he crafted himself from cereal packets and other
everyday bits and pieces.



A Ride with Henry

A Tribute From Jan Watson Member 140

I first met Henry at a meeting of the Melbourne Ulysses group, not long after I joined

the club.

We often rode together on Melbourne group rides. Henry on his old R90, about which he boasted he’d never

changed the plugs. Henry loved gravel - on any ride, he’d leave the bitumen and head for the gravel at the

edge of the road

His annual holiday after retirement was to head north to spend winter in the warmth of northern Australia. He

would select a cheap camping ground and live in his little tent for weeks to months, depending on where his

fancy took him.

We decided to ride to Darwin through Queensland, me to work in Darwin for two weeks and to meet my family

travelling from Queensland, and Henry for his usual northern holiday.

We met for the first night at Tocumwal then rode north through Charleville, Winton and Longreach to

Cloncurry, spending nights in caravans and cabins (dongas) along the way to Mt Isa. Henry was in his

element in a 15 km stretch of rocky road works outside Cloncurry with no bitumen in sight. I was exceedingly

nervous. From Cloncurry we rode out to explore the abandoned Mary Kathleen uranium mine. Bouldery creek

crossings from which the bridges had fallen down was nothing to Henry. On the rocky road about halfway to

the mine dam, I dropped my bike. Fully loaded if was very heavy and just after we struggled to get it upright

some local kangaroo shooters came by in a utility and asked if we needed any help –if only they had come

half an hour earlier.

Joining my family at Cloncurry we headed north to Lawn Hill neat the Gulf of Carpentaria dodging roadkilled

cattle and kangaroos littering the roadway. The smell in the Queensland heat was terrible. We left the bikes at

about 100 km south of Lawn Hill in the care of the local hotel –the only building we could see in the

desolation. Then on to Lawn Hill in my family’s 4WD - even Henry decided that road was a bit rough for him.

Henry could not be persuaded to swim in the beautiful river –while we cooled off he slept in his tent with his

boots sticking out as usual, snoring happily.

Returning to Three Ways on the Stuart highway we then went on to Darwin. On our return journey south we

rode through Kakadu to Ubirr. We set up camp and rode off to the local store. Upon returning to camp we

found the local crows –the biggest crows in Australia –had raided our gear, tearing up and eating everything

faintly edible leaving only a tin of baked beans which they couldn’t open. We shared the baked beans for

dinner.

On the return trip we visited the Cutta Cutta Caves near Katherine and some lovely camping grounds like

Mataranka and visited the Elsey Station, where the classic Australian book “We of the Never-Never”was

written. We parted company, Henry going east to spend the rest of the winter in the Queensland sunshine,

and me to ride home back to work.

Henry was one of my most cherished Ulyssian friends and I respected him tremendously as a rider and

mechanic. If anything went wrong on a ride he was always there in his quiet way to fix it.

Ride on Henry, and please change your plugs.



On 25 April 2014, almost 90 Ulysses members got together at the Tower Hotel in Hawthorn to celebrate the 30 years
since Melbourne Branch was formed in 1984. Our founding secretary Jim Ferrie came along to enjoy the festivities. The
founding president, Henry Zlabek and treasurer, Derham Butterworth sent their apologies due to health reasons. Six
Dearnley medallists namely Lionel #37 and Noreen #38 Miles, Tony Jenner #204, Barbara Maggs #205, Ron Blomley
#1543 and Perry Stephens #26184 also joined the festivities along with several more of the very first 100 people to join
this great club. Past branch presidents Bob Tate, Ron Weste, Bill Russell, Ron Blomley Peter McMullen, Hank Tigges and
I (John Cook) also enjoyed the festivities hosted by current president Greg Rees. There were also a large number of faces
from the past, mixed with some very new members plus a mix of members from other branches including Macedon

Ranges, Mornington Wanderers, Whittlesea and a large contingent from Yarra Ranges.

Keeping in mind the philosophy on which the Ulysses Club was formed, the night was kept very simple and entertainment
was provided by facilitating the ability for all these people to get together, reminisce, enjoy some camaraderie and tell
some disgraceful lies in the traditional way. Conversation, food and drinks flowed smoothly throughout the night which
disappeared all too rapidly. The hotel staff were very accommodating, friendly and efficient and added to the enjoyment

of the night.

The enjoyment on the faces of some of these very senior members (who set things up for us) was a delight to behold and
it was great to see them catching up with old acquaintances and also mixing with member in some cases 40 years their
junior. We owe them and our “club founding fathers”a great debt for their initiative and foresight in setting up such a

great institution.

I would also like to thank Greg Rees for
hosting the evening and all those in the

background who made it work so well.

John Cook.

Present & Past Presidents Melbourne Branch

Melbourne Branch 30 Years Young

1984 - 2014



R I D E R E P O R T : M A L M S B U R Y – 1 3 T H A P R I L 2 0 1 4
R I D E L E A D E R : R O G E R F O O T
R E P O R T E R : B R I A N L A C E Y
T A I L E N D C H A R L I E : A L F D E N N E M O S E R

This ride report begins with Lesson No 27 in The Gentle Art of Volunteering:

Understand what you are volunteering for! I didn’t quite hear all of what Roger said and

thought I was volunteering for Tail End Charlie. Nope, Alf’s got the fluoro vest. DUH, I’m writing the ride report.

Oh well, I had thought a couple times in the past that I

should do a ride report because it would mean I’d have

to remember everyone’s names and talk to a few more

people. It does work!

Roger gathered us up and got the show on the road

promptly at 10am. We were a tight little group of 13

bikes and 15 people. Roger on his red Italian (Guzzi

Griso), Alf (Versys), Hadley (Valkerie), Gary & Wendy

(Victory), Mick (1200 GS), Mark (FireStorm), Vincent &

Cathy (XJR 1300), Anita (R1150RS), Ron (K1200RS),

Doug (K1200GT), Harry (GSX 1400), Brian (1200 GS)

and the Masked Man on a Harley (Sorry Masked Man, I

didn’t catch up with you.)

The ride route took in a “nearly”lap around the outside of Melbourne Airport, taking most of us to places we’d

not been before. We doubled back at the end of

the bitumen behind the control tower on the

west side of the airport. Then heading over to

Keilor and out to Diggers Rest following bits of

the Old Calder Highway, Coimadai Road out to

Gisborne-Melton Road and into Gisborne for

morning tea. It was a bit windy along this

section, just enough to be a little distracting, but

I don’t remember the wind later in the ride –I

wonder if I just ignored it and got on with riding

or did the wind die off?

After a quick pitstop and some calorie intake Roger

used the sweet note of the Guzzi as a call to arms

with a couple of gentle blips on the twist grip to get

us set for the second leg! So we were off the other

side of the freeway and riding out through Riddells

Creek to do a wide half circumnavigation around the

base of Mt Macedon. We got close to Hanging Rock

before steering north-east-ish to do a swoop over

towards Lancefield then turning west again on the

Three Chain Road. Then some back roads and side



30 YEARS for Melbourne Branch

COMMEMORATIVE RIDE

KORRUMBURRA

R I D E R E P O R T : 4 M A Y 2 0 1 4
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 : G R E G R E E S
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



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.

COMMEMORATIVE RIDE KORRUMBURRA cont…..



R I D E R E P O R T : 2 7 A P R I L 2 0 1 4
R I D E L E A D E R : A N D R E W K E N N E D Y
R E P O R T E R : L A U R A I N E M C D O N A L D
T A I L E N D C H A R L I E : J A C K

Highlands Education

It was my original intention to ride only as far as Broadford for
morning tea, until ride leader, Andrew volunteered my
services as the ride reporter. Sooo…..let me apologize in
advance for being a scribble-box (think chatter-box but a
writer not a talker) and for the possibly feminine take on the

day.

The ride began just like any other, but with only 8 starters,
although that number was boosted with latecomers, Chris,
Anna & Harry just as we were about to take off. Who knew it

would end so differently?

From Lilydale, onto the Melba Highway, then a right and we
end up in Healesville. A right, right, left, left and right and
we’re in Strath Creek. Then a left and a left and we stop for

morning tea in Broadford.

Behind rider-leader Andrew’s tail-lights today’s ride ‘felt’a lot
faster than normal, which made my love of sight-seeing, while trying to cling precariously to corners, a whole lot more
challenging. I’m not complaining. It’s these sorts of challenges that bump up my riding skills. For example I had the
opportunity to practice counter steering to achieve smoother cornering, a tip passed onto me by Suzanne last week. I
learnt from Andrew that my right-hand brake is my back brake and the only one I need to use when cornering. And I
learnt I need to take my fuel cap in for repairs because the stupid thing jammed shut on me and took half of my morning-

tea time to open again.

From Broadford we did several rights to Tallarook, then a
left, right, left, right, and goodness knows what else,
before somehow ending up in God’s own country,
Highlands. From there it was a one-lane, no-marked road
winding up hill, and down dale, through stunningly
beautiful forest and farmland, marred only by the
occasional road-kill kangaroo, wombat or snake on the

side of the road.

Funny story about the snake. When Anna and Harry rode
past it Harry told us later that they both instinctively lifted
their feet up from the footpegs in case it bit them on the
way past. German-born Harry assured us that snakes
can still bite and kill people up to 24-hours after they’ve

died.

On one road, as I was flying along on my scooter feeling
worthy of my hero, Becky Brown, founder of international
women’s motorcycle riding organization, Women in the
Wind (WITW), when out of nowhere there was a zarumph and a shhooorrrohm, a loud ratartatat and whinnnneee, and

four bikes zipped past me. So much for feeling like “I”was going like the wind?

It was about here that I took a corner a bit fast, recovering just before the gravel on the wrong side of the road. Guessing
I’m not half as good in reality as I am in my own mind. As I pulled on the power to recover I heard the unmistakable
gravel slash of a bike sliding down behind me. I immediately pulled over and was about to do a U-turn when I learnt
lesson number four. Never, ever under any circumstances do a U-turn on a blind corner, no matter how urgent the



situation seems, in case you crash into John Cook coming around that corner at the same

time.

I carefully parked my scooter further up on the same side of the road then returned on foot to

see if I could help.

It was Martin and he was seriously pissed off. In fact, his expression was enough to keep
even the most foolish at bay —so I helped John, David and (tail-end Charlie) Jack who had all
stopped by then, to lift the bike up, my part in all this? Standing out of the way and taking

mental notes.

That done, John took Martin on the back of his bike, with me following, into Yea’, leaving Jack to keep Martin’s bike

company on the side of the road.

Back in Yea, it was decided that John should take Martin
home to Melbourne, and that Chris should take ride-

leader Andrew back to collect Martin’s bike.

Everyone else had lunch. A good while afterwards we were
joined by a grumpy Jack who had spent more than an
hour sitting on the side of the road next to an obviously

damaged bike.

In between tearing into his lunch like a ravenous bear he
told us, “Everyone who drove past stopped to ask me if I
need help. I say, no, it’s alright. I finally hid in the bush so

no one could ask me any more.”

Andrew, who had ridden Martin’s damaged bike back to
Yea added to the black humour of the day by pointing out
three bits on Martin’s bike which were damaged beyond
repair. He explained with more than a hint of a smile,
“Martin had just told me how he scoured the world for
these bits. One of them was the last item in stock and

today was their first ride.”

I was concerned about Martin. Andrew attempted to reassure me by saying, “Don’t worry. He’s probably only broken his

collarbone, otherwise he would have just hopped back on his bike and continued riding.”

I wasn’t very reassured. In fact, we’ve since found out that Martin has broken his collar bone and also done some damage to his ribs.

Despite all of that it was a wonderful and very educational day…for the rest of us at least.



R I D E R E P O R T : 1 7 M A Y 2 0 1 4
R I D E L E A D E R : J O H N C O O K & ' P O P '
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 : S A M U E L

The 17th Melbourne

Branch Autumn Ice Run

We had very mild weather in the fortnight leading up
to the annual Ice Run and despite the fact that many
were away in Alice Springs, or still returning, we
ended up with 36 people attending this year’s ride.
Seventeen of us met at Dandenong and got under
way promptly at 8.00am in mild conditions with
clouds looming further to the south and Samuel
performing tail end duties. We did a “transport”run
along the Monash Freeway for about 80 km past

Warragul before turning off at Nilma and headed
east along ridges on Old Sale Road and then up to
Willow Grove and on to Yallourn. The roads here
were quite interesting but also quite bumpy. From
there we continued on to Glengarry and then via
the narrow roads around Dawson to our morning
tea stop at Heyfield where we met another 9
participants and tried a different café. After a
good break which included a chat and
introductions, “Pop”took over as my “pilot”and
led us through a great variety of roads through
places such as Glenaladale, past the north of
Bairnsdale and on to Bruthen where we arrived on
schedule for lunch. Unfortunately one group
member had an “off”near Glenaladale and did
quite a bit of cosmetic damage to his bike. The
bike’s “crash bars”actually did a great job of
protecting both the rider and the mechanical parts
of the bike and with a liberal application of duct

tape he was able to continue and complete the

ride.

At Bruthen we met up with more Ulysses
members who had ridden up the previous day,
refuelled, lunched and had another chat. We
then headed off alongside the Tambo River (this
road really is one of the highlights of the trip
even with some new speed limits) towards Omeo
and I was able to get some photos. I
subsequently discovered that my camera had a
dirty lens and that the camera has basically
reached it’s “use by date”after only 12000 plus
photos and some physical mistreatment over

the years!



Autumn Ice Run cont…..

We took a short rest break at
Omeo under pleasant blue skies
and agreed we would stop atop
Mt Hotham to get a group photo.
Marshall decided to head off independently and check
out the newly sealed road to Mitta Mitta before
rejoining us at our destination. There is a section of
fairly tight bends on the way out of Omeo and then we
had more open sweepers across the high country on
our way into Dinner plain. We then disappeared into
quite thick cloud (fog) and that put paid to any thought
of scenic group photos atop Hotham. We continued on
slowly in poor visibility. The road heading down the
mountain to Harrietville was quite damp and very
slippery looking so caution was exercised. Several

people did have minor slides on some odd sections of road surface.

Once down the hill, we continued through some small villages and then turned right off the Great Alpine
Road and enjoyed the lovely climb up to Tawonga Gap before descending into Mt Beauty for some last
minute supplies. We then climbed the road with many tight bends up to Howmans Gap and arrived there

just

before dark after doing a bit over 560 kilometres from our start point. Marshall had already arrived after
taking his alternative route and was sporting a fresh graze on his face and said a stick had hit his face.
Further discussion on that topic revealed that he in fact was hit by the stick (logs actually) after his Versys

had had a bit of a “lie down”.

We were made welcome by Mark and once settled into our dorm rooms we adjourned to the dining room for
a few well earned drinks and the exchange of some disgraceful lies and reminiscing. Di provided us with a
hearty meal started with soup and a roll, followed by a main consisting of chicken and vegetables and
rounded off with a dessert and she even joined in with a few jokes. All very convivial, some then adjourned
to the adjoining lounge and chatted around the fire whilst other remained in the dining room with some

music videos providing background entertainment. The evening passed all too quickly.

A hearty cooked breakfast was served up by Di and then we prepared to hit the road again. Di came out and
checked out the bikes paying particular attention to Nev’s Spyder. The temperature was still relatively mild
in the morning and made the descent less challenging than usual. We reassembled at the fuel station in Mt
Beauty and then headed up the Kiewa Valley Highway before heading up the Happy Valley Road to
Rosewhite, where we turned right and skirted around the back of Myrtleford via Mudgegonga. This road
added a few kilometres and was very open but still had a couple of very tight corners on it which were
capable of catching out those not paying attention. We then continued on to Oxley for our regular morning

tea stop. Roads again showed signs of recent rain but we were lucky and it remained dry.

From there we continued up the King Valley to Whitfield and then over Tolmie (another great road but heavily

policed) to Mansfield, where we stopped for lunch and fuel.

The group started to break up then as people started to scent “home”. We agreed that more of us would
break off after a short stop at Yea, but somehow by the time we reached Yea many others had already
broken off to make their own ways home. We continued down the Whittlesea Road and then turned off
towards Break O Day and waved farewell to those continuing on to the northern and western suburbs. The
remainder of us continued through to Glenburn and then down the Melba Hwy to eventually part company in
Lilydale. As Matt pulled up beside me at the lights in Lilydale, he commented that he had clocked over

1,000 km since leaving home on Saturday. We then bid our final farewells and made our way home.

I had a great weekend and frankly I was not at all disappointed that the ride did not live up to the name “Ice
Run”. Again, I would like to thank all those who came along and made it such a successful and enjoyable

event plus Mark and Di for the great value accommodation and food combined with friendly hospitality.



R I D E R E P O R T : 1 6 M A R C H 2 0 1 4
R I D E L E A D E R : P A T R Y A N
R E P O R T E R : D A V I D & S U Z A N N E
T A I L E N D C H A R L I E : G E R R Y

Pat’s red Harley was ready to lead us on some great stretches of road for today’s ride. Nineteen bikes departed from our
Lilydale starting point and the girls were well represented with Anita,
Libby and Suzanne riding their own motorcycles and Lauraine riding

her scooter.

We headed along the highway to Healesville and over the Black Spur
where the road is lined with spectacular tall gums and huge tree
ferns. We continued on through Narbethong and Buxton with little
traffic before turning towards Eildon where we stopped for morning
tea. After a reviving cuppa and a chat, a few riders left us and the

remainder continued on.

Pat took us across the spillway of Eildon Weir which provided a
fantastic view of the dam and surrounding land. From there we rode
lots of twisty corners through the Rubicon State Forest (some corners
providing a little extra fun with blackberry bushes overhanging the Armco fencing and spilling onto the roadway) and all
avoiding (we hope) the speed camera which was set up just before the turn towards Mansfield. We experienced some rain

at this point but it was short-lived and our
gear dried out almost as quickly as it had

become wet.

We enjoyed a coffee, lunch and a chat at the
Mansfield Bakery before heading home.
Thanks Pat for an interesting ride and thanks

also to our tail end Charlie.



A SOUTH AFRICAN ODYSSEY
POTHOLES AHEAD!

We came across this sign many times on our travels in South Africa this past April/
May. The toll roads and main highways were usually good, but some of the country
and township roads had a lot of these signs. At least we were being warned!

We (Marg & I) recently returned from our adventure, riding for two weeks from Cape Town up the southeast
coast to Durban and then inland back to Cape Town. We went with a Sydney group called Full Throttle Tours
run by Andy, Rod and their partners. This is the same group we had a great time in the U.S. in August 2012
riding from Las Vegas to Sturgis and back. They invited us to go on their first South Africa tour, so …...

Now these are Harley people and I ride a BMW, but they didn't hold that against me. A fun loving, social and
friendly group, most of them repeat offenders whom we already knew. Although this was primarily a motor
bike trip, the route was planned so there were lots of interesting activities included. Our accommodation
was always in good quality B&B's, casinos, national parks, resorts or top hotels with good security. Great
meals booked in interesting and scenic restaurants.

Marg wanted to extend our stay to see a bit more of Cape Town and add a few days at a safari lodge in
Kruger National Park at the end, so we organised our own flights for the extra time and joined the group
when they arrived.

Our bikes were a variety of new or near new Harley Davidsons, mine an electraglide ultra with 20km on the
clock. 10 riders, 16 people all up, and a backup vehicle with bike trailer.

On the first morning we had breakfast with
Ray Andrews , president of the Cape Town
branch of Ulysses South Africa, then after
getting the bikes and backup vehicle
organised and packed we set off for Table
Mountain, a good introduction to the
roads and stunning scenery.

Great ride south down Chapmans Peak
Drive along the edge of an escarpment
beside the ocean to the Cape of Good
Hope, the southwest tip of South Africa.
Coming into Cape Point National Park we
were thrilled to be riding alongside a
group of ostriches. Our final destination
this day was Stellenbosch, a picturesque
wine region town with many restored
Dutch influenced historic mansions.

Next morning saw us ride through the Helshoogte Pass to Spier Estate eagle wildlife park and a fabulous
lunch at the winery. We then continued up through some high passes, the Hottentots-Hollands mountains
where there were baboons sitting beside the road and in the trees. Great scenery which Marg got to
appreciate more than I could, but I enjoyed the sweeping curves.

Day 3 we headed towards Mossel Bay where we took a White Shark Africa cruise to a seal island in the bay
where bait was thrown in the attract the sharks. Some of our group donned wet suits and went into the
shark cage where they experienced some pretty exciting shark action.

Day 4 off to see to a gold mine but the road in was so bad we just stopped for morning tea and continued to
our destination of Tsitskamma national park. These were great rolling bike roads but rain set in and it was a
pretty bedraggled lot that arrived at the bungalows set into the rocky waters edge.

Day 5 Headed to Port Elizabeth. The group sponsored a mission school in a shanty town called Missionvale



A SOUTH AFRICAN ODYSSEY cont…

Care Centre, a Catholic church run school and care centre for the poor of the area.
Our tour organisers had brought boxes of clothes and small toys for the children in the

backup vehicle and we donated
money. The guys took every one of the
children and then their teachers for a

ride on the back of their Harleys.

There was great excitement as none
of them had seen anything like 10
gleaming new Harley Davidsons
visit much less be given a ride. We
were taken on a walk through the
shanty town where efforts are being
made to teach the women how to
grow vegetables. It was confronting
as affluent privileged foreigners to
see the extreme poverty, hardship
and struggle for basic survival.Our
nights accommodation was at a
casino in Port Elizabeth –much
reflection on the contrast.

Day 6 We rode through the Transkei or wild coast along some lovely sweeping roads. Also encountered a
lot of roadwork which held us up so we didn't make our destination of Port St Johns until after dark. This
was a very beautiful lodge on the Intaba river with thatched roofed buildings. Some of the staff put on a
colorful dance with local songs and a few of us joined in.

Day 7 Again lovely scenic roads to a stop at Beaver Creek coffee estate (did'nt see any beavers), through
some townships bustling with markets and people, then onto Margate for Africa Bike week where we
spent 2 days. This was a big busy festival of mainly Harley Davidson people with entertainment, food, lots
of bikes and one of the reasons for the whole tour.

Day 9 Up to Shakaland, north of Durban, where we were entertained by a Zulu dance group in a replica
King Shaka Zulu village. Lot of fun. Miles of sugercane fields.

Day 10 Started riding inland through the Drakensberg mountains, stopping at the beautiful Albert
waterfalls for lunch, then on to Kokstad.

Day 11 Great riding through the Drakensbergs mountains, long rolling good roads. Stayed at Hogsback
that evening after a perilous ride up their 4wheel drive entrance road. There were a few roads that were
unexpectedly not good and this was one.



A SOUTH AFRICAN ODYSSEY cont...

Day 12 We were all looking forward to today reaching the Addo Elephant
National Park . First there was a wonderful lunch at historic Somerset House,
beautifully furnished with antiques. Best melva (traditional) pudding in South
Africa, and karoo lamb shanks as big as grapefruit.
We reached Addo elephant park late afternoon in time for the safari ride, so we all piled into the open

vehicle to go see some animals. It was
exciting to get close to a family of
elephants walking across the road in front
of us. We stayed in really nice rondavels
(thatched round bungalows) with excellent
amenities.

Day 13 Lots of good riding roads through
mountains and valleys heading towards
Oudtshoorn. Miles of citrus trees and
sugar cane fields, with ostriches running
along in the fields. Cows and goats
grazing along the verges and wandering
onto the road were a bit of a hazard that
we got used to watching out for. Got
caught by a spectacular hail storm with

two brilliant rainbows and lightning hitting the ironstone hills on both sides of the road. Our
accommodation was at the Thorntree Country House, an elegant country estate where we were warmly
welcomed even though we arrived wet. Our riding gear was dried for us and we had a memorable dinner
in their lovely dining room.

Day 14 At Oudtshoorn we visited an ostrich farm and 3 courageous riders took up the challenge to ride
one of these birds. They did pretty good with some assistance and we all had a lot of laughs.
Then it was on to an Elephant sanctuary where orphan elephants are raised and we could feed, pat and sit
on their back. Even though we don't like to see animals exploited, this was special.

A stop at Ronnies Sex shop (just a bar with an interesting name, out in the middle of nowhere) and then
onto Montague via route 62, a great iconic road, winding through mountain ranges. Montague is known
for its vineyards and dried fruit industry. Our hotel, Montague Country Hotel was an interesting art deco
building beautifully furnished in the period. It was like stepping into an Inspector Clouseau filmset.

Day 15 Rode through Paarl, an interesting town of Dutch/Flemish restored houses. We hit rain and
instead of riding on the mountain passes, took the Heugenot tunnel back to Cape Town.



A SOUTH AFRICAN ODYSSEY cont…
Ray Andrews made a return trip to the V&A waterfront hotel where we were
staying, joining us for breakfast and putting up with our extravagant tales. It was
a good feeling to sit on his magnificent BMW!

Our riding friends returned home the
next day, but we headed on to Kruger
National Park, staying at a private
reserve called Arathusa. This was
pure luxury, with a maximum of 20
people staying in private rondavels
around a water hole with resident
hippos (and a resident chef!). Two
safari rides each day in open vehicles
with a ranger and guide who would
track the animals off road into the
bush so that we got amazingly close to
many. We saw just about every South
African animal especially leopards.

Our adventure ended with the necessary
long haul flight home, arriving back
very tired.

RIDE LEADERS WANTED!!

Doug Shearer is looking for ride leaders to fill the many gaps in

August and September. If you have the time and a ride you would like

to do, contact Doug who will be only to happy to hear from you.

Give it a go, you'll have a blast!



Social Events

The Melbourne Branch hosts one informal Social Nights during the course of each month.

The social night is held on the 3rd Friday of the month at the Tower Hotel at 686 Burwood Road (Cnr

Camberwell Rd) Hawthorn East. from around 7pm.

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

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 **

Or

If you wish to visit the traditional heart of motorcycling in Melbourne

Call in at Ume Hanna Café - 398 Elizabeth Street
(Just near A’Beckett Street)

From 10.30am to meet some fellow Ulysseans
&

Enjoy a coffee, chat and or breakfast and then check some bike shops



Q U A R T E R M A S T E R ’S S T O R E

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

Chrome Motorcycle Number Plate Frame $9.00

Windscreen sticker (inside) $4.00

Windscreen sticker (outside) $4.00

Reflective sticker $1.50

TOTAL ORDER

Contact Norm Scholz on 0400 840-374 to place an order

PLEASE NOTE : $10.00 postage for orders up to the value of $100.00



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 : S A M U E L S U N

Phone: 0413 642 083

Q U A R T E R M A S T E R : N O R M & S U E
S C H O L Z
Phone: 0400 840 374 or 8502 7096

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

R I D E C O - O R D I N A T O R : D O U G S H E A R E R
Phone: 0418 984 791 or 8802 0379

C O M M I T T E E M E M B E R : D A V I D C L A R K E
Phone: 0408 325 322 or 9762 6496

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 : H O L L Y F I E L D S
Phone: 0417 577 702

C O M M I T T E E M E M B E R : P A T R Y A N
Phone: 0412 223 146

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



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 : J U L Y - S E P T 2 0 1 4

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

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—Doug Shearer - 0418 984 791.

DATE RIDE DESCRIPTION CONTACTS

SUNDAY

JULY 6 2014

a Mystery ride starting from Ardeer to the world famous
Great Ocean Road. Mike Fittall will show us some of our

southern shores. 0400091395

Ride Leader: Mike Fittall

Ph: 0400 091 395

SUNDAY

JULY 13 2014

Lilydale to Warburton, This ride will see Reefton,

Cambarville, Marysville, Alexandra and back through Yea.
Ride Leader: Pat Ryan

Ph: 0412 223 146

SUNDAY

JULY 20 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

JULY 27 2014

Dandenong to Wonthaggi. a mystery ride to morning tea

then onto Wonthaggi through scenic Gippsland. leader is

Ride Leader: Barry Fidler

Ph: 0414 872 223

SUNDAY

AUG 3 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

AUG 10 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

AUG 17 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

AUG 24 2014

Departs Lilydale. Intend to visit the old Royal Hotel

(03 5792 1004) for lunch in warm surroundings.

Ride Leader John Cook

Ph: 0419 599 530 or 9728 5769.

SUNDAY

AUG 31 2014

Lilydale to Yarck. A scenic ride through the Yarra Valley Ride Leader: Andrew Kennedy

Ph: 0481 330 107

SUNDAY

SEP 7 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

SEP 14 2014

Departs Ardeer. A ride through the gorges south of Ballan
then skirting the Brisbane Ranges before a view of the
water at Eastern Beach Geelong and finishing for lunch at
Portarlington. Weather will determine the lunch venue - by
the water if dry or in a bakery or similar if the weather is not

friendly.

Ride Leader John Cook

418 599 530 or 97287769.

SUNDAY

SEP 21 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

SUNDAY

SEP 28 2014

Refer to Website

Ride to be Advised

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.
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