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Editorial Utterances 

We are a busy little mob aren’t we! 

Over the past couple of months the Branch has been 
involved in the Seniors Week Event at Tarraganda 
Country Club, done a bit of archery, some members 
attended the Mildura AGM (some didn’t make it see 
Dan’s story) and we had our first formal Branch AGM. 

The Branch is going from strength to strength thanks to 
your contributions. Keep those stories coming in. 

This edition has stories of the Mildura AGM, more 
Branch News and a BMW feature for those of us who 
ride that great marque. 

More great events to attend and much more! 

The planned Gravel rides postponed due to bad 
weather earlier this year have been rescheduled; see 
the Ride Calender for details. 

 

 

James & Pam Murray 

Editors at large or is that large editors?  
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Presidents Prattle 
G’day everyone, 
 
The first formal AGM of the Sapphire Coast Branch was held at Bemboka Memorial Hall on 
Saturday 28 April. Key decisions were: 

 no changes to the membership of the branch committee  

 committee members will continue to be appointed informally by consensus rather than by 

formal nomination and ballot  

 the financial report was accepted  

 priorities for the branch remain unchanged i.e. rides, social events, obtaining discounts for 

members, lobbying for dedicated motorcycle parking  

 moneys raised for charity will be donated to local charities where possible 

Full details will be in the minutes which will be available to all members. 
  
Thanks to those members who attended and participated in the discussions. After the meeting 
members feasted on snags, salads and cakes at chez Smith in Bemboka and wobbled off home on 
their bikes mid-afternoon. Thanks to Monnica and Gary for their hospitality and those others who 
brought contributions of tucker. 
 

John Dean 

Retired gentleman and trainee layabout 

President, Ulysses Sapphire Coast Branch 

Member News 

Branch Film Day & BBQ – Saturday 6
th

 May 

On 6th May following our usual morning tea at Potoroo Palace,  

We will be heading off to Rob Wrights place in Springvale (Bega) for a big screen showing of the 
newly released movie "TT - Closer to the Edge".  

Vividly recounting the TT's legendary rivalries and the Isle of Man's unique road racing history. 

There will also be a BBQ & refreshments so please bring $2pp to help cover costs.  

You can bring along your own seats but there will be some available for those that can’t. 

We will leave Potoroo Palace around 11:30am & ride to Robs or those that dont go to Potoroo are 
welcome to arrive at Robs at 12 midday. 

Directions for those who wish to make their own way to Rob Wrights for Movie & BBQ day on 
Sunday 6th May 

 Turn WEST at the roundabout on the North side of Bega bridge, 

Turn LEFT at Buckajo Rd (where DoinK used to be), Follow for approx 2.5kms, 

Turn RIGHT onto Daisy Hill Rd, Follow for approx 700m, Turn RIGHT onto Peak Hill Rd, 

Robs House is 2nd on RIGHT, Look for Ulysses Flag. 
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Seniors Week Display 

The Branch joined with the Bega Valley Traditional Archers as part of the Bega Valley Shire funded 

National Seniors Week. We had a few visitors to the display but the public turnout was 
disappointing. Some of the members had a go at archery with impressive results; they actually hit 
some of the targets! Thanks to John Dean and Monicca for organising display. 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bermagui Sea Side Fair 

In March the Branch attended the Seaside Fair. There was a good roll up and we got to lead the 
parade.  

We were all supposed to wear silly hats. Some were sillier than others. Dan won the Hat Parade 
while our President scared the kids! 
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“P Plating by Raymond Toms” 

Many Ulysses members are long-time riders, or have come back to it after not riding since their 
youth.  

For me, apart from riding a 50cc moped in high school, for which I did not need a license in the UK, 
I have never ridden a 'real' bike. So there I was, at 65, getting my L's. 

It was a daunting proposition to tackle a bike with no tuition. Fortunately, times have changed and I 
was able to get my basic skills for the test at the Honda HART course in Sydney. It was a challenge, 
and great fun.(Something to consider for those ladies and gents about to embark on the same 
adventure. Make sure you at least get your L's on a manual bike, even if you plan to ride a Vespa 
scooter! The license is restricted to automatics, if that is what you get your L's on. If you get your L's 
on a manual, it covers all types, even if you ride an auto for your P's.) 

As it was, the bike that suited our ongoing riding was a Suzuki Burgman 650. We needed an easy 
pillion for Trishia, with her bad hip, plus it had stacks of storage for short trips without loads of add-
ons.  

After a suitable duration on the L's and moving to Bega, I went for my P's. Bega does not have 
facilities for the 6-hour Motorcycle Operator Skill Test (MOST) course, so I didn't know what to 
expect. 
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http://www.rta.nsw.gov.au/licensing/downloads/most.pdf 

Having swatted up online for the skills requirements and a bit of practice round the North Bega 
factory estate, I went to the Bega registry office for my test. Oh my, what a different set up. A quick 
jaunt up the road while the tester watched from the safety of the footpath. Normal stop/start, slow 
ride, U-Turn, an emergency stop and that was about it. Less than I did at HART for my L's. 

 As you probably know, 'mature' riders need only ride for 12 months on Red P's and not have to 
endure the prolonged Green P2 period. Consequently I was somewhat confused when I got back 
my license with a P1 expiry of September 2012. I had taken my P1 test in March 2011. Turns out 
that, although it is an automatic conversion to a full license, if you don't get the replacement photo 
license before the expiry date you lose the Rider licence. Of course there was no date on the 
license of the P1 test to remind me, nor can you get that information from the RTA web site. Popped 
in to the RTA for that info. 

At last I could now ride another 10kph faster, which seemed much better after the painful 80kph of 
the L's. However, it only needed one ride with Ulysses to remind me that my newly found burst of 
speed would leave me far behind the other riders. To many of them, 100kph seemed to be more of 
a 'guideline'.   

Admittedly, several riders offered to stay with my at the tail end of the fleet, but I felt terrible holding 
them back. I couldn't afford to be tempted to breach my P1 limit, as my Car Driving license was also 
in peril if I blew it.  

In the end, I took to departing ahead of the pack, hoping to have them arrive at about the same time 
as I did (though an orange a black streak often went by early in the trip!). Riding on my own, rather 
gets away from the point of a ride with Ulysses. The consolation prize was some enjoyable 
socialising at our destination. 

 At last, 22nd March 2012 saw me removing the plates (and the fluoro pink license plate holder - the 
only one available in Bega that fitted the bike). Now I can ride as fast as I like, or rather, what the 
law allows.  

Still not a totally confident rider, I enrolled in the Stay Upright course held in Queanbeyan. I highly 
recommend it. Learned a lot of new skills and could try them out under supervision on a closed 
course. A bonus was finding out how fast the Burgman could go, without breaking the law! I came 
back much more confident.  

Now I have another achievement added to the lifetime list, that includes being an Archer, 
Woodworker, and Musician, Horse rider, Videographer, Pilot and Scuba diver. Few of which do I 
seem to have time for, even though I have retired.  

Will I continue to ride? The jury is out on that one.  

In the year and a half since I started to ride a bike, Trishia is having more trouble with her hip. She 
has given up hope of riding the horses we inherited from our daughter in Hobart. Riding the bike 
with me is also out. Although I really enjoy the company of the Ulysses gang, the original point of 
getting the bike was for Trishia and I to go touring.  

Still, I am now free to ride whenever I like, even if I opt to hire a bike at a holiday destination to get 
my fix. 

Happy, and safe, riding to you all.... Raymond 

-------------------------------------------------------- 
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Mildura AGM 2012 

 

The packing done we were all keen to set off to the AGM.  

8.30am on Tuesday 27th March - The Sapphire Coast Branch Team consisting of James Murray, 
Dan Allen, Tony Pearce, John & Gail Dean met at the Candelo Service Station ready for the trip to 
the event. The obligatory photos taken we were off to our first challenge, the detour around the 
Brown Mountain. 

For Bruinhilda and me, the problems started on the Mt Darragh Road. I had not quite balanced the 
luggage loading and I found that on right hand bends the front end was “washing out” badly on the 
slippery road surface. I found that I had to slide up the tank Moto X style to prevent me losing the 
front end. I waved the others past and struggled up the mountain. 

Reaching Bombala, Dan found out the limitations of riding with “old farts” when John, Tony and I all 
made a bee (or should that be “pee line”?) line for the toilets in the park for a pit stop! 

Onward much relieved, we sped towards our next stop at Cooma for fuel. Dan’s Honda had the 
smallest tank so we had planned the stops around his tank capacity. Fuelled up we were off again 
but without Tony, his need for nicotine delaying his departure. Next stop Tumut all going well with a 
great ride over the mountains, crisp clean air great road conditions. Lunch was had in Tumut; Tony 
caught up and regaled us with the tale of an altercation with a wallaby at speed. 

The next part of the route took us through the lovely little town of Adelong towards Wagga but this is 
where it all started to go bad for Dan. Just out of town we pulled in for fuel at a truck stop, Dan was 
concerned that he was having problems with his bike. He was not able to start the motor having to 
resort to push starting, he suspected a dud battery. There was a Honda Dealer just up the road but 
they didn’t have a battery for Dan’s model. We were directed to a battery supplier further up the 
road. John Gail and I rode on to find Cooke’s Batteries but Dan’s bike stalled and would not restart. 
Tony caught up with us and told us the bad news, dropped his luggage off and went back to pick up 
Dan. Cooke’s Batteries didn’t have the right battery either but was able to source one locally. The 
owner (a fellow motorcyclist) rode off to get the battery. 
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When Dan arrived back with Tony we discussed the problem and Tony volunteered to stay with Dan 
whilst John, Gail and I rode on to secure the booked overnight accommodation.  

For what happened next to Dan & Tony see the sidebar story … “Dan’s Story”! 

The road between Wagga and Hay was still underwater, so we had to divert around via Narrandera, 
Leeton and Whitton to rejoining the highway at Darlington Point. The detour was not signposted 
(good work RTA!), badly potholed and damaged. This caused a considerable delay meaning that 
John, Gail and I reached Hay near dark. The last 10km I was just about riding blind as the bugs 
were so thick, no doubt in plague proportions with all the standing water on the plains. It had been a 
long day and I was badly in need of a rest. 

After many calls and text messages I was able to contact Dan but the news was bad. It turned out 
that the battery was not the problem. The rectifier /stator had failed meaning Dan’s ride was over. 

Wednesday 28th March - It was a late start for me next morning, as I was reluctant to leave the 
comfort of a warm bed. So it wasn’t until some hours later that I caught up with John and Gail at one 
of their coffee and cake stops. I found it very entertaining riding behind them because they seem to 
keep up a constant conversation via their intercom system. I remarked later to Gail that she must 
have some Italian in her family and she looked at me rather quizzically. Gail did not realize until I 
told her that she uses lots of hand waving when she is talking to John. From behind it looked like 
she was giving landing instructions to an incoming plane!  

A little further down the road John speared of the side of the road, banging his hand against the side 
of his helmet. I shot past grabbing the brakes trying to stop wondering what all the antics were 
about. What had happened was that Gail’s intercom had come adrift from her helmet and as she 
grabbed it she had turned up the volume to maximum and the sound in John’s helmet was 
apparently deafening! 

Mildura rolled into view around lunchtime and we followed the signs to the AGM registration. We 
were quickly processed and we parted John and Gail to their luxury hotel and me off to find a patch 
of ground in the camping area to call home for the next three days. 

With camp set up I wandered around the site to get my bearings and to catch up with old friends. 
The site was vast with many stalls offering great food. Spent a lazy afternoon drinking coffee and 
talking usual stuff about roads, bikes and what was happening. 

The local speedway club was holding a special meeting featuring classic solos and sidecars that 
night. Busses were laid on to transport Ulysses members to and from the track. Wow what a great 
night! The smell of methanol and Castrol R filled the air and dirt sprayed the crowd.  The organizers 
said it was the biggest crowd they had at the track for many years. The riders, especially the juniors 
were very appreciative of the support that the Ulysses members gave them. 

Thursday 29th March – John and I were getting concerned about what had happened to Tony. By 
now we had heard from Dan that Gary Smith was driving out to pick him up and that Tony had 
ridden on to the AGM, but neither John nor I had heard from him or seen him. 

I spent most of Thursday looking at the trade shows and checking out the bikes available for test 
rides. Not a lot available at this AGM, the only new bikes of interest to me were the new 800XC 
Triumph Dual Purpose and the new Honda Cross Runner. Otherwise it was the same old bikes. 

There seems to be a trend towards trikes (motorcycle and car based) and sidecar outfits hauling 
bigger and bigger trailers and campers! Some of the rigs were astounding. The most powerful trike I 
saw was powered by a 2.2 litre turbo charged WRX Subaru, capable I am told by the owner (test 
pilot?) of 220kph! Now that’s a lot of mumbo. 
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Friday 30th March – Took a pleasant ride out to Wentworth this morning before joining John to 
attend the Extended Natcom Lunch and Meeting. Nothing exciting to report other than the 2015 
AGM will be in Albury Wodonga. Very nice lunch though. 

That night is was back to the Mildura Speedway for the modern solos and sidecar meeting. Again 
what a great event, the modern sidecars powered by 1000cc 200hp Superbike engines have to be 
seen to be believed. So fast, so much action!     

 Saturday 31st March – The day dawned hot and humid. I decided to give the parade a miss this 
time. I had been in other AGM parades and didn’t fancy sitting in the heat and slipping the clutch in 
the mass of motorcycles. For those who have not been to an AGM it is worth experiencing being in 
the parade but beware of overheating your bike. 

While thousands of bikes rolled past I sat under the shade of a tree, watched the passing parade of 
glistening paint and chrome, marvelled at the variety of makes and models while drinking freshly 
squeezed Riverina Orange Crush and eating fresh croissants. Tough these AGMs! 

Later that morning I ran into some friends that I had not seen in some 35 years. We had raced 
against each other in the 1970’s at interclub race meeting between Bankstown Wiley Park MC and 
Willoughby MC. The afternoon soon slipped away over a long lunch bringing back memories of 
those heady days of youth. 

Soon it was time for the Saturday Dinner Dance; this is the “main event” of the social side of the 
AGM. About 2500 Ulysses members crammed into the big tent to be marshalled through the serving 
area for a two course meal. Al Morgan, Eddie and Esko were somewhere in there but alas I could 
not locate them, so I joined a mixed group of “orphans” from all parts of Australia to enjoy the night. 

The meal over the raffle bike was drawn (won by a lady who did not have a motorcycle license), the 
band began to play and people mingled and danced the night away…. 

Sunday 1st April – Time to point Bruinhilda towards home. 

The talk around the table on the previous night was of the planned routes home. I had planned to 
ride with Dan on a route via Mt Gambier and the Great Ocean Road. The reason for the route being 
that I wanted to see the guys at Highway Sidecars to get more info about attaching a sidecar to 
Kathy, my Kawasaki Vulcan. This became unnecessary as I found that they were camped near me 
at the AGM campsite and I had a great session with them gaining the info I needed. Besides this the 
route seemed to me pointless without Dan’s company, another time maybe. 

Wouldn’t you know it, the last night and it rains! Just what we all needed packing wet camping gear? 
Ah well that’s motorcycling.  

The camp was up and busy early making ready to depart. Bruinhilda was packed, balanced properly 
this time and we were soon off snaking our way with a thousand others for the road home. I had 
decided to take a route that took me along the Murray Valley Highway, via Swan Hill, Kerang and 
Echuca-Moama. From Moama I headed north to Deniliquin then on to my overnight stop at the 
Finley Motel. This hotel had been recommended to me by a Ulysses rider from Victoria at dinner the 
previous night. This turned out to be a great place to stay as the owner Dennis Chambers is a 
Ulysses member and a BMW rider! 

Arriving hot and weary from the road, Dennis welcomed me, gave me a very comfortable room, 
undercover parking for my bike and when I inquired about somewhere to get an evening meal, 
invited me to dinner. What more could you ask for you say, well there was the cold beer in the 
fridge! 

After a cooling shower and a cold drink I joined Dennis our host, an ex-local grazier and Peter, a 
Triumph rider heading to Townsville in the dining room for a fabulous meal of local Lamb Cutlets 
and an array of local veggies, crusty bread and cold beer.  
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We talked bikes, race meetings, Moto GP, WSB, people we had known, club racing in the 70’s in 
Sydney, stories from the road and soon the night had flown. It was so good to meet Dennis a real 
kindred spirit and though we had never met before I would count him as a friend and will keep in 
contact with him in the future. If you are down that way call in and stay with Dennis at the Finley 
Motel, you will enjoy the experience. 

After a great nights rest I said my goodbyes to Dennis and hit the road again. The plan was to be 
home tonight and my route was going to be via Jerilderie, Urana, Lochart and Collingullie to Wagga 
but at Urana the road was still closed due to flooding. I had to backtrack and take the Boree Creek 
Road around the flood waters. This was a slightly surreal experience as the road was only about 
50mm above the floodwaters for about 40kms, with only one lane dry. Had a near miss here when I 
met a semi coming in the other direction, thought Bruinhilda and I were in for a swim!  

Back on the Sturt Highway, I turned east for the coast back through Wagga, Tumut, Cooma, and 
Bombala arriving home at Bemboka around 5pm, tired but exhilarated.  

Bruinhilda my BMW R110GS had performed faultlessly. The trip had given me a better 
understanding why BMWs are considered by many as “the bike” for long distance touring. 
Bruinhilda has a definite sweet spot at 4000rpm in fifth gear about 120kph. She will sit at this speed 
all day emitting a sound like a ME109 chasing a spitfire.  

What a great trip, can’t wait for 2013 AGM at Fraser Coast!  

 

Mildura…. Almost! ... Dan’s Story 

The long awaited day had arrived. I had been so looking forward to the trip to Mildura since the 
previous AGM in Newcastle. I fuelled up my fully loaded bike & headed off out of Bega to meet up 
with the others at Candelo. When I arrived James & Tony were already there fuelling up & not long 
after John & Gail turned up. After a few minutes chat & allowing Tony enough time to have a smoke 
we were off. 

Due to the road closure at Brown mountain we travelled up Myrtle mountain then over Mt Darragh. I 
found the front tyre wanting to slip a couple of times up Mt Darragh which I put down to a little too 
much weight at the rear of the bike making the front a little light, but knowing this I just took it a little 
easier into the corners & all was fine. Through Cathcart & a quick toilet stop in Bombala for those 
weak bladdered souls & to let Tony have a smoke then head off towards the highway to get back on 
track. Some small road works on the Bombala/Nimmitabel road but not too bad. 

Next stop was Cooma to fuel up as I don’t get as much range as the dual purpose bikes that 
accompanied me. We were all ready to go again when Tony decided he needed a smoke so we 
headed off & he caught us up at our lunch break in Tumut. James & I headed in to Maccas for some 
lunch while Tony rolled another smoke outside & shortly after he joined us. Gail & John headed up 
the main street of Tumut to find a slightly more alternative lunch.  

Once finished Tony had another smoke & I decided to nip up to the servo to top up again. I notice 
the bike was a little slow to start this time but it started so I didn’t take much notice. After filling up I 
went to start the bike & there was nothing. Not knowing what had happened & not wanting to be 
deterred from the trip I roll started the bike & got going again. 

Just outside of Wagga the fuel light came on which I thought was strange since I not long filled up. 
Then a short while longer the instruments died but the bike kept going. Then it happened, the bike 
just died & rolled to a stop. Thinking back to the past few weeks I had noticed the bike a little slow to 
start if left for a few days but after a ride it was fine, so I came to the assumption that the battery 
was no longer holding charge & was in need of a new one. We were told of a bike shop not far up 
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the road so after waiting for Tony to finish his smoke & then roll starting the bike we travelled up to a 
large Honda dealership. 

Wonderful I thought the perfect place to get the help I need for my Honda. While Tony rolled 
another smoke we walked inside & up to the counter & said that I needed a new battery for my bike. 
They had a quick look in a book & then said they don’t have one & try somewhere else. Well I was 
shocked that they seemed like they had no intention of trying to help in anyway & were quick to 
dismiss us. Lee, a girl who was in the bike shop & just headed out to hop on her Yamaha R6 had 
told us to go see her friend Mick from Cookes Batteries which was only a couple kilometres up the 
road. But after roll starting the bike it died again only 30seconds later just in front of the dealership & 
no longer had enough power left to even roll start it. 

The others continued up to the bike shop to check for the battery for me. John came back after a 
few minutes & gave me a lift up to the battery shop to organize the battery. Mick said that he did not 
have one in stock but said if we were not in a hurry he would find one for us. Not being able to go 
anywhere I told him that would be great & he hopped on his Yamaha TRX850 with a backpack & 
headed off in search of a battery. Now that’s customer service!!!  

While waiting for the battery, James, John & Gail decided to continue on to Hay believing that all 
would be good once the battery was fitted & I would meet them there for dinner. I told Tony that 
once he finished his smoke he should head off too but he declined & said he’d like to wait with me & 
make sure I was ok, plus it gave him time to have another smoke. 

About 20mins later Mick turned up with the new battery. He prepared it ready to use & then Tony 
gave me a lift back to the bike to fit it. Not having been fully charged yet we still had to roll start the 
bike but I rode back to the battery place & left it running for a while to charge the battery back up. As 
it was not moving the temperature was climbing until the fan came on, then the bike died again. We 
thought that maybe because the battery was not fully charged that the extra power that the fan 
needed just drained a little too much, so we connect a secondary battery to keep enough power 
while it charged & ran the bike again. After a little while all seemed good so once Tony finished his 
smoke we thanked Mick for his help & headed off. 

All seemed well & I was happy that we were off again. Then my heart sunk when about 50km out of 
Wagga the fuel light came back on, then a few kilometres further the instruments disappeared & 
then again it happened. The bike died & rolled to a stop in the middle of nowhere. I was so upset 
with it & was really starting to frustrate me. I took the seat off & checked all the wiring while Tony 
watched on & had a smoke. With the bike fully loaded it was so hard to roll start it so Tony got 
behind & pushed it to get me going again.  

I was heading off while watching Tony in the mirror hopping on his bike to catch me up. This only 
lasted about 5 km & died again. We figured out that all we could do was to let it sit for 10mins each 
time to get enough charge built up in the battery to run the fuel pump so that we could roll start it. I 
disconnected all lights & accessories to save power but didn’t seem to help as we still only got 
another 5kms each time. Tony was happy as it gave him a few more smoke stops.  

As frustrated & stressed as I was, Tony says he believes I was quite controlled as he only seen one 
instance of helmet abuse. But seriously I felt like I was only seconds away from kicking the bike 
over & walking home. Several hours after leaving Wagga we literally rolled into the truck stop at the 
Narrandera crossroads. I had large bruises on my calves from hitting the foot pegs while trying to 
roll start the bike each time. I almost fell off the bike with exhaustion. We parked our bikes & Tony 
had a smoke while I went inside for a nice cold drink.  

It was just on dark when we arrived but I thought this is a perfect place. Its open 24hours has toilets 
& showers & light so I could work on the bike. I spend the next hour or 2 stripping the panels off the 
bike & going through all the wiring. I even replaced some wiring to the rectifier as I was not too 
happy with the look of it & wanted to rule that out. While doing this Tony had a smoke then headed 
a few kilometres up the road into Narrandera & picked up a pizza for dinner.  
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Since we weren’t going anywhere soon I decided that we set up our tents out the back of the 
roadhouse under the trees. Tony returned with dinner & we sat inside the roadhouse & watched TV 
while we ate. It wasn’t that much longer when we had someone from the roadhouse come & tell us 
he was just warned that we were not allowed to pitch our tents in the area. I asked him what about 
the truckies, they get to sleep in what they brought, why we can’t sleep in what we brought plus we 
had broken down & couldn’t fix the bike. He said sorry we are not allowed to camp on public 
property & if we don’t move along we will be fined.  

So I put the bike back together, packed up the tents & loaded the bikes back up & managed to roll 
start the bike again. Since I had no lights & it was quite late I got Tony to go ahead & I follow him (I 
know that sounds scary ha ha). The bike died again near the info centre in Narrandera. Tony then 
rode around town at 11pm going from motel to motel to find one that had a vacancy & would let us 
in this late at night. He finally found one & then seemed to have trouble finding me again.  

I saw him come towards me at one stage but then he turned up a street, so then I started to run up 
the next street hoping to catch him in time. He passed without seeing me but a loud whistle from me 
got his attention. He told me where the motel was & would wait for me there. I walked back to the 
bike & was about to try to roll start it when two lovely security women drove up & asked if everything 
was ok as there was some guy on another bike riding all around town looking for me.  

I told them the story & they kindly escorted me to where the Gateway motel was. Luckily the bike 
died again right outside so I was able to just push it into the car park. I wondered if it was the correct 
one because Tony was nowhere in sight (surprise surprise), then a few minutes later he came riding 
up the street. 

We unpacked our gear & headed into the motel room. I went and had a nice relaxing shower while 
Tony went out onto the balcony & had a well deserved smoke. I told Tony he could have the double 
bed for all the effort he went to & I had the single bed. The bed was hard but at least it was a bed. 

The next morning we packed up our gear & got the bike round to a small Honda shop just around 
the corner from the motel. It was only a small shop which dealt with motorbikes, mowers, pushbikes 
& other bits & pieces. Once the mechanic arrived from Leeton he got started on my bike. Tony & I 
wandered around Narrandera to pass some time while the bike was getting looked at. For those that 
have never been there I would describe it like Moruya or Eden. Not much in the way of shops & half 
the shops were closed up. 

We made our way back to the bike shop where I was given the news that it was the stator & would 
need to be replaced. They could order the parts but would not arrive until early the following week & 
would cost about $700 - $800 all up including labour. I was devastated by the news that I would not 
be riding onto Mildura. I told Tony that I would not be continuing on & that he should head off & not 
miss out because of me.  

Between having a smoke he stated that he wouldn’t have that & that he wanted to give me a lift 
back to Bega to collect my van to come back & pick up the bike. I told him that it was too much & 
that I wouldn’t do it to him.  

After some thinking & phone calls, I had a phone call from the lovely Gary Smith. Who said he was 
on his way to my place to pick up my van & would be here the following morning? I sincerely 
thanked him for this & ensured him that I would cover all his costs. 

I then relayed the info to Tony who within seconds was on his bike asking for directions to Mildura.  

That was the last I saw or heard from him until Seawhispers the following week. I tried to call him 
many times to make sure he got there ok. Even James & John tried searching everywhere at the 
AGM for him but nothing. They found out he did check in so at least he got there one way or 
another. But no one seen or heard from him in Mildura. 
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The guys at Eurells bike shop in Narrandera were extremely helpful & said that I could store the 
bike there as long as needed till it got picked up. They fully charged the battery up for me so that it 
could be started & ridden a short distance. They even gave me a lift to the caravan/camping ground 
on the edge of town & told me to give them a call if I wanted to come back into town & they would 
pick me up. Well I had thought of a motel but since I had only just bought a new tent for the trip I 
thought I may as well use it.  

The guy at the caravan park even gave me a discounted rate because of what happened. I had a 
beautiful spot on lush green grass overlooking Lake Talbot. It was a lovely park & many holiday 
makers stopped to say hi & have a chat. I recommend it if anyone is going that way anytime. 

Once I set my tent up I had a shower & decided to walk back into town. I wandered around town 
sampling the food at the bakery several times as well as taking the historic walk that show you 
round some of the historic buildings, trees & displays in the area. At 5pm I collected the keys to the 
bike & rode it back to the caravan park as I was unsure what time Gary would arrive the next 
morning. 

Later that evening I decided to walk back into town & have dinner at the club. I walked past 3 pubs 
each with only 3 people inside, and when crossing the road towards the club I asked a guy standing 
on the foot path what there was to do around here, to which he replied “you’re doing it buddy”. I 
arrived at the club & signed in & looked around & there was a total of 10 people there, & that was 
including the staff. Wow it was packed….not! 

I ordered the seafood basket which I have to admit was a good size & I couldn’t finish it, but that 
also may have been because of the many trips to the bakery earlier that day. After dinner I had a 
few beverages in the lounge & watched some TV before having a nice stroll back to the caravan 
park & then heading to bed. 

Just after 7 the next morning I heard someone playing music nearby quite loud then it was turned 
down, then came a familiar wolf whistle which was almost identical to Gary’s mobile phone ring 
tone, so I whistled back & sure enough it was Gary. He had turned the van engine off & rolled down 
next to the tent & sat there for a minute with the music playing trying to work out a funny way to 
wake me. He apparently got to Wagga about midnight the night before & slept on a mattress in the 
back of the van before heading off the rest of the way first thing in the morning.  
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We loaded the bike & all my gear into the van & headed off. We stopped in Wagga for a short while 
to have a look in a couple of shops & have a bite to eat & then we were off again. Next stop was a 
bike shop in Adelong to stretch our legs & then again we hit the road. One last stop in Cooma for a 
quick look in Aldi, top up the fuel & a little healthy KFC & then headed for Bemboka via Mt Darragh 
& Myrtle Mountain.  

After dropping Gary home & thanking him for his awesome efforts & time, I headed home. Very 
disappointed to be home but nice at the same time. I didn’t even worry about unloading the bike till 
the following day. 

Peter from Eurells in Narrandera said that there was apparently a recall notice for the stator on my 
model bike & I should follow it up. So I contacted Honda & gave them the relevant info & they 
contacted me back saying that yes there was a recall notice & the warranty was extended for the 
specific parts. Unfortunately the extended warranty on my bike had run out in December so all 
repair costs had to be covered by me. So I asked about the parts & they said that the stator & 
flywheel now came in a kit as both will need replacement (Peter from Eurells in Narrandera also 
stated they came in a kit). 

 I then went to Mick Coles to see about getting the repairs done. They stated that the stator & 
flywheel did not come in a kit & I would need to pay $350 each for them & would also need several 
other parts & would be looking at over $1000 for just the parts then on top of that I would have to 
include labour. I recontacted Honda & told them what I was told & they said it was incorrect 
information & they did indeed come in a kit for my model & the extra parts & labour were not 
needed. 

After hearing this I decided not to go through Mick Coles & to order the parts & do the work myself. I 
have now ordered the new kit from the US & have cost a total of $280 including postage. I have 
removed the old stator which I can clearly see its burnt out & am now awaiting the new stator & 
flywheel. Hopefully soon you will see me back out on the road & planning my next trip which 
hopefully this time I’ll get there. 

I would like to thank Tony for all his help, Gary for rescuing me & my bike, Alan for his experience in 
overseas ordering, Mick from Cooks batteries in Wagga, The guys from Eurells in Narrandera & the 
staff at Lake Talbot Caravan Park Narrandera. .........Dan 
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The BMW Roundel, one of the world's most recognised and revered commercial symbols, 
celebrates its 90th anniversary, on 5 October 2007. 
 
In July 1917 Franz Josef Popp registered the name Bayerische Motoren Werke, thus distancing the 
new company from the Rapp Motorenwerke. This was a necessary move if the new company was 
to find new clients and prosper. The name was registered but as yet there was no new logo. 
 
It was on October 5 1917 that the BMW trademark was registered with the Imperial Trade Mark Roll 
under No. 221388. It featured the circular design of the Rapp logo but with the letters BMW at the 
top of the outer ring and the inner featuring quadrants in the Bavarian Free State colours of blue 
and white but in the opposed order, as it was illegal to use national symbols in a commercial 
trademark. The design was not in anyway connected with aircraft engines or propellers. 
 
The idea that the blue and white had anything to do with spinning propellers comes from a 1929 ad, 
which featured aircraft with the image of the Roundel in the rotating propellers. 
 
This ad came at the beginning of the Great Depression, which coincided with BMW acquiring the 
license to build Pratt & Whitney radial aircraft engines. The advertising department used the 
Roundel and BMW heritage in an attempt to increase sales of the new radial motors. 
 
The idea of the spinning propellers was given greater credence in an article by Wilhelm Farrenkopf 
in a BMW journal of 1942. This also featured an image of an aircraft with a spinning Roundel. These 
were powerful images and the legend of the spinning propeller was born. 
 
The logo was registered on 5 October but it was in limited use prior to this date. On 1 October 1917 
Franz Josef Popp was given a certificate confirming his appointment as General Manager and it 
was adorned with the now familiar BMW Roundel. 
 
The basic structure of the Roundel has remained the same over 90 years but there have been 
subtle changes. 
 
In the original design the lettering and outline was in gold, but by the time the first BMW motorcycle, 
the R 32 was released in 1923 it had changed slightly. 
 
The letters were still in gold but the font was bolder and letters closer together. This was the style 
that was submitted to the German Register of Trade Marks in 1933, and the international register of 
trade marks in 1934. This did not however stop various versions being used. 
 
One of the early BMW advertisements using the logo was in 1918 with the 'Falling Roundels', this 
was a positioning ad attempting to establish the brand and give an indication to its current and 
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future products. 
 
Subsequent ads, posters and even cars and motorcycles also featured many styles of Roundel. The 
proportions changed, the shade of blue used, and the lettering could be in gold, white or silver with 
serif or sans-serif fonts in different sizes. There appears to be no reason for this variance except for 
product designers and marketing and communication staff using personal choice depending on 
application. 
 
Through the 1950s there was a more concerted effort to standardise the Roundel. 
 
The use of white lettering was now standard and when used on cars and motorcycles it was silver 
and by the 1960s the serif font was replaced by sans-serif, this was used on all motorcycles by 
1966. 
 
There was a subsequent change to a slightly bolder font and this has remained as the standard 
Roundel. There was flirtation with a 'Motorsport Roundel' in the early 1970s and '80s which had the 
standard logo surrounded by the BMW Motorsport colours. 
 
In 1997 BMW moved to having the Roundel depicted in 3-D when used in the printed form. This 
gives the Roundel a new bolder and dynamic look. 
 
The BMW Roundel is now ranked in the top ten of the world's most recognised commercial logos 
and is an iconic symbol in its own right. The original design, in its simplicity and symbolism has 
stood the test of time. 
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"Sometimes it takes a whole tank full of fuel before you can think straight" 

President – JOHN DEAN ~ 64930367 
deolali@skymesh.com.au 

Secretary – TONY PEARCE - 64932906 
dada2000@bigpond.com 

Treasurer – PETER FAULKS -  02 64932106 
faulksp@iinet.net.au 

Webrmaster – ROB WRIGHT ~ 0409 580 139 
ozbeau1968@yahoo.com.au 

Ride Coordinator – GARY SMITH ~ 02 6493 0234 
ridesapphireulysses@hotmail.com 

Assistant Ride Coordinator – DAN ALLEN –    
0415 080 488 
ddaann@dodo.com  

 

Editor  – JAMES MURRAY ~ 02 6493 0415 

alltorqueeditor@gmail.com 

Social Coordinator & Welfare Officer –  
MONNICA SMITH ~ 02 6493 0234 

socialcoordinatorsapphirecoastulysses@hotmail.com 

Historical Registration Examiners GARY & JAMES  

Branch Committee Contact details: 

 

All Torque 

Please send any contributions to: 

Editor: James Murray #30054 

PO Box 1163 

Bega, NSW, 2550. 

alltorqueeditor@gmail.com 

NATIONAL ULYSSES WEBSITE 
www.ulyssesclub.org 

SAPPHIRE COAST ULYSSES WEBSITE 

www.freewebs.com/sapphirecoastulysses/ 
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 MAY 

Wed 2nd  Coffee at Seawhispers, Tathra 10am 

Fri 4th  Lunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 5th   Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 6th Potoroo Palace 10am then to Rob Wrights for movie & BBQ (see newsletter) 

Wed 9th  Lunch at Tomakin Sports Club, Leave Kiss’s Lagoon 9:30 

or coffee at Seawhispers 

MONTHLY DINNER - BANK HOTEL BEGA 7pm 

Fri 11thLunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 12th Bemboka Pie Shop 10am – (Loaded Dog Rally, Tarago) 

Sun 13th  Potoroo Palace 10am  

Wed 16th  Coffee at Sea Whispers, Tathra 10am 

Fri 18thLunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 19th Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 20th Potoroo Palace 10am - followed by Lunch with Eurobodalla  

Branch at Bega Cheese Heritage Centre 

Wed 23rd Lunch at Dalgety Post Office, Leave Kiss’s Lagoon 9:30, Leave Bemboka Pie 
Shop 10am, or coffee at Seawhispers 

Fri 25th  Lunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 26th Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 27th   Potoroo Palace 10am 

Tue 29th PENELOPES LADIES LUNCH 

Wed 30th   Coffee at Sea Whispers, Tathra 10am 

RIDE CALENDER SAPPHIRE COAST BRANCH 

 
 

 

 

 

 

All rides start 9.30am from Kiss's Lagoon, Bega, unless otherwise stated. 
Call GARY SMITH 0264 930234 or 0416 195639 for more information. 

  

All riders ride at their own pace and are responsible for their own actions and safety. 
Rides are subject to change due to the weather conditions on the day. 

  

EVERY SATURDAY 10AM – BEMBOKA PIE SHOP 
EVERY SUNDAY 10AM – POTOROO PALACE, 2372 Princes Hwy MERIMBULA 
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JUNE 

Fri 1st   Lunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 2nd   Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 3rd Potoroo Palace 10am 

Wed 6th  Lunch at Forsters Bay (Narooma) Leave Kiss’s Lagoon 9:30 

or coffee at Seawhispers 

Fri 8th  Lunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 9th  Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 10th  Potoroo Palace 10am,  

Wed 13th  Coffee at Sea Whispers, Tathra 10am 

  MONTHLY DINNER - BANK HOTEL BEGA 7pm 

  Committee meeting 5pm 

Fri 15thLunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 16th  Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 17th  Potoroo Palace 10am – Followed by lunch with Eurobodalla  

Branch at Tathra 

Wed 20th   Lunch at  Mallacoota, Leave Kiss’s Lagoon 9:30 

or coffee at Seawhispers 

Fri 22nd  Lunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 23rd   Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

Sun 24th  Potoroo Palace 10am 

Tue 28th  PENELOPES LADIES LUNCH 

Wed 27th  Coffee at Sea Whispers, Tathra 10am 

Fri 29thLunch at Drovers Rest Café, Bemboka 

Sat 30th Bemboka Pie Shop 10am 

 

 


