
 

 

July 2009     

Committee Contacts 

Monthly Social Evening. 

The Branch Social is held on the 3rd   
Wednesday of the month, in the  
Heathcote Room of the Cashmere  
Club(off Hunter Terrace or Colombo  
St Sth) starting at 7.30pm.  

Position/Person  Phone  Mobile  Email  

Coordinator/Branch Liaison  
Mike Dew 

  
359-4949 021-186-9872 

  
Canterbury@ulysses.org.nz 

Secretary : Bob Tanner   027-221-0732   

Treasurer : Murray Hawke 381-0065 murray@prodec.co.nz 

Committee:      

Trade Directory : Brian Schlaadt 981-2453 021-062-5713 Schlaadt@paradise.net.nz 

Archives/Property :  
David Bailey 

  027-632-5713 davejohb@hotmail.com 

Welfare : Carolyn Falkenberg 981-0886 027-589-6170 Carolyn.t@paradise.net.nz 

Chris Carey (no job yet) 348-4153 careyclan@xtra.co.nz 

Rides Coordinator :  
Dave Mines 

322-1632 027-244-2283 deeandtee@inet.net.nz 

Newsletter Editor : 
Carolyn Falkenberg  

  
981-0886 027-589-6170 

  
Carolyn.t@paradise.net.nz 

Non Committee      

Sheriff : Maureen Dew 359-4949 maureendew@gmail.com  

Website : Robert Edgeler 352-6553 027-662-2611 goldenwings@xtra.co.nz 

Quartermaster (Gear Sales)  
Marilyn Molloy 

  
338-6655 021-075 6323 

  
broomrider@xtra.co.nz 



Co-Ordinators Comments 
On behalf of all the Canterbury Branch members I wish to welcome 
Dave Wealleans, Ian McConchie and Christina Binnema to the 
Ulysses Club. I hope you enjoy your time in the Club and to 
remember to uphold the Club motto !Grow Old Disgracefully" 

 
The last three months have been very busy for Maureen and I and I 
apologise for not be able to attend many of the weekend rides. Our 
home alterations are now complete and our new grand daughter 
arrived on Friday 26 June, so here#s hoping we are now able to get 
out and about a bit more.  
 
Don#t forget that Roger Mills has organised a night at the races on Friday the 28 August. Ticket are $30 
and the idea is to sell the tickets to friends, family members, work colleges etc. The more tickets we sell the 
more money we can raise. For the $30 you will receive a three-course meal, free entry to the house races 
and a race book. Roger Mills will have the tickets at the July and August social evenings or you can email 
him at: gaffrigger@yahoo.com.au  
 
Not long until the Ulysses Club South Island Remembrance Service on Saturday the 1st August in 
Murchison.  I had a telephone call from Betty Smith the other week informing me that Rex wasn#t well.  He 
has spent some time in Nelson Hospital and is still in Nelson staying with their daughter, as he#s still 
required to visit the hospital for tests.  Due to Rex and Betty#s poor health they are now unable to cater for 
use at this years Remembrance Service. At our July committee meeting it was decided that the Branch 
would provide tea, coffee and biscuits for the afternoon tea.  We will be selling raffle tickets to try and 
recoup some of the costs from providing this service.   
 
You only have until the 31 July to send in your submissions to one of the sub-committee members with 
your ideas on reviewing the Club rules. All Branch members on email (approx 180) were sent a copy of the 
email from Howard Mansell (National Secretary) on the 22 June and also a copy of the Club#s rule book.  
Remember this is your Club, so if you don#t like the way the rules are written or have ideas on how the rules 
can be reduced then here#s your chance to have your say. 
  
This month#s social evening will be held on Wednesday the 15th July from 7:30pm at the Cashmere Club 
and our guest speaker this month will be someone from Sportzone Suzuki.  
 
Until next month keep the shiny side up. 
Mike % 2415 
 
 
Brians  Overnighter ! Saturday 4th April"09  (PART ONE) 
The weather was perfect -  a cool morning start with blue sky & sun saw eighteen of us depart from Cookie 
Time at the scheduled time. (16 motorcycles and 3 pillions). It was Brian"s annual Tekapo Canal  Ride with 
a planned overnight stop at the Forks Hotel  Waihao, South Canterbury. 
Riding in staggered formation the group headed south with the first regroup to be on the grass verge 
opposite the Ashburton Racecourse on the Main South Rd, about 85kms from our start point.  Early into the 
ride I switched on my heated grips and my cold hands were soon feeling the luxurious warmth of this 
essential  cold weather riding accessory. 
The pre-ride brief had been very exact with Brian detailing on paper for each of us  the ride timetable with 
precise departure and arrival times at no less than 23 points along the planned route and with the kilometre 
distances noted against each arrival point. In addition to this there were listed no less than 15 regroup points 
and a clearly defined map of the route that we would be travelling. Every rider was handed one of these 
sheets of paper  so there could be no confusion as to where we were heading. Wow### ! well done Brian# 
My Vulcan positively purred as we headed South and I wondered whether my new rack luggage was secure 
enough.  Nah# I thought no need to worry there as not only was it strapped around the sissy bar but it was 
bungied as well. However, as I dismounted from the Vulcan at Ashburton (our first stop) a voice was heard 



to say ! $you lost your cap back down the road ! and Mike stopped to pick it up $.  Sure enough Mike 
arrived and the offending hat was hastily, but securely shoved down the inside of my l jacket instead of 
behind my bag. Hmmm## I thought, too much of this and things could 
get expensive at the next Social Meeting  
 
Departing Ashburton riders were strung out due to the traffic but all 
arrived at our Geraldine lunch stop within a few minutes of each 
other.   
 
The welcome light lunch at Geraldine over,  we headed for the next 
regroup point at Fairlie. The road between Geraldine and Fairlie is a 
good one that curls through the lowland hills and makes for a very 
pleasant ride indeed. Tucking in behind  John W on his Yama  and 
Sky & Pauline on their Harley the pace was a good steady one ! the main group had chosen to travel at a 

more sedate pace so they were a few minutes behind us. 
As is usual on these rides it wasn"t long before a couple 
of sport bikes (non Ulyssian"s) appeared in the wing 
mirrors and shot passed at a snappy pace sounding like 
sewing machines. They were obviously enjoying their 
ride as was a Moto Guzzi Rider who never fails to stay 
in 
the 

background for very long. ( Danny will know who this 
is for sure?)  
The regroup at Fairlie saw most of us,  if not all, 
shedding some of our warm gear - blue sky & hot sun 
gave the promise of a great weekend ahead of us.  
 
The countryside was pure autumn with green paddocks and autumn tonings complimenting the many tree 
groves along the route to Tekapo. In a blink we were through Burkes Pass and into the brown tussock 
McKenzie Country where the scenery changed and the magnificent road with occasional sweeping bends 
rolled out before us.  In the near distance the magnificent Southern Alps stretched out full length for as far as 
the eye could see. This was motorcycle riding pure heaven. 
The regroup at Tekapo best described as a now flourishing tourist rest stop, was at the statue of $the working 
shepherd dog% on the edge of Lake Tekapo almost a stone"s throw from the Tekapo shopping centre.   
 
Photos were the order of the day at this point as was the leg stretch. A group decision was made that some 

would refuel at Tekapo and then  we would divert off the main 
road to the Mt John Observatory which can be seen 
overlooking the lake from where we stood.  Wanting time to 
take photos I decided to ride on ahead of the Group whilst 
some refuelled at the local petrol station. 
The road leading to Mt John headed Nor"west from the main 
road was narrow but sealed and it wound around the base of the 
Mt John to its Northern side where the entry gate to the 
Observatory road gave access to the very steep winding narrow  
sealed road that lead to the top of Mount John.  Parking my 
Vulcan in the loose metal car park I walked up the hill to the 



very top of the Mount close to the Observatory where a small cafe served coffee, souvenirs and $Orgasmic% 
icecream??. ( Yes that"s the name of the icecream). 

The view from here was magnificent and 
panoramic. I couldn"t understand why the 
majority of our group, who had just arrived 
into the carpark below chose not to walk the 
short distance to the top of the Mount. They 
did surely miss out on this wonderful viewing 
experience.   

After this brief visit, we were all on our steeds 
once more and winding carefully down the 
Mount road  we joined the main road and 
almost immediately turned left onto the road 
leading to the $Canal Road% . I was following 
Mike on his Goldwin as we passed the $Road 
Closed% sign. A quick stop and agreement to 
proceed as far as we could anyway, was the decision of the day and so we proceeded onward over the Canal 
proper and turning right onto the Canal road we travelled several kilometres before arriving at the $Road 
Closed Barrier% that forced as to do a U turn and head back the way we had come.   

Back onto the main 
road  we headed to 
our next stopping 
point which was the 
carpark area beside 
Lake Pukaki. A 
magnificent view of 
snow capped Mt 
Aoraki (Mt Cook) 
could clearly be seen 

and it at the top end of the lake and it was photo time once more.  

The stop wasn"t a long one, and we 
agreed that we should make the next 
stop at Omarama for coffee. 
The Mckenzie Country road from 
Tekapo  through to Omarama and 
beyond is an excellent sealed road and 
for some the pace was a brisk one. 
The stop at the Omarama Tea Rooms 
for coffee and a bite was most welcome 
and I also too time to refuel here.  

By the time I arrived back from 
refuelling the group was starting to 
emerge from coffee and very soon we 
were back on the road heading for the 
Benmore Dam.  



 
 
The towering hills and the sweeping well  tarsealed road 
continued to make this ride a memorable one. 
To be continued  - Graeme Hancox # 6630   

 

Raffle to be Won!!!!!! 

It's a Harley Fat Boy raffle, tickets 

$20 each closes July 19th. See Sandy 

Shaw at Rolling Thunder. 

Report No 1 
Hi guys, 
  
We thought we were underway today but no such luck. Got a call from the shipping agent about 10.30 am 
and was told that our bikes had cleared quarantine and all was well. Asked if we could collect them this 
afterenoon but would you believe it, the bloody wharfs shut down at 1 pm on a Friday. Upshot of that is, we 
now have to wait another weekend and have an appointment with the agent at 9.30 am on Monday morning 
and once we've paid them they'll take us to meet up with the bikes.  
  
Can't however go onto the wharf and ride them off,  we have to employ someone, licenced to be on the 
wharf, to go and collect them. Anyway if all goes well, fingers crossed, we'll have them sometime Monday 
afternoon. 
  
Despite the frustration we've been well looked after by Lou's friends, here in Brisbane, and they've even lent 
us there spare car so we've managed to get around a bit. Lou's been doing all the driving, with the help of a 
GPS which we have been known to argue with now and again. We went for a drive to Australia Zoo today 
and swear the GPS took us the long way around, then to make matters worse we got caught in an horrific 
traffic jam this evening but at least we made it. 
  
Anyway if you've got to kill a few days waiting around, Brisbane in the winter's not a bad place to be doing 
it so I guess we've been pretty lucky really. 
  
Well that's just a bit of an update and I'll let you all know what happens on Monday so please fingers and 
toes crossed everyone. 
  
Cheers for now, 
Bob & Lou. 
 
Report No 2 
Hope you Kiwi's are all well and not freezing. 
  
We had a pretty good ride up to Auckland, bit cool over the Desert Rd but at least it wasn't closed. Minor 
balls up finding the shipping agent, who was located near the airport as Lou's AA street directory was 
incorrect and we missed the motorway exit. Phoned the AA about it and they've apologised and replaced it 
with a better one. 
  
Anyway found the agent and they took our Carnet's off to customs while we headed out to stay with Lou's 
friends in Titirangi. Agent phoned in the afternoon said *We've cleared customs for you*, so we headed back 
to the airport and picked up the documentation. All this time the Auckland weather was great so we had our 



fingers crossed that it'd be the same on Wednesday when we delivered our bikes to the wharf. 
  
No such luck, the rain started on Tuesday and was still going on Wednesday when we headed to the 
wharves in downtown Auckland. Found the right wharf and Lou immediatly rode in the wrong gate and 
nearly caused a major security alert. Anyway finally got the paperwork sorted and finished up leaving our 
unlocked bikes in a shed, along with a whole bunch of Mercedes 4 WD's, for shipment over here. Been 
pining for the thing ever since and we've been told today that we might not see them again until next 
Monday the 21st, bugger bugger bugger. 
  
Brilliant flight to Brisbane on Royal Brunei and got picked up by a good friend of Lou's and taken to their 
home and looked after really well. Steve & Trudy (Lou's friends) then lent us their spare car and on Saturday 
we headed north to visit some more friends of Lou's in Gympie who we stayed with for 2 nights. On Sunday 
we shot down to Noosa to visit some old mates of mine who treated us to a fantastic lunch and a brilliant 
afternoon before heading back to Gympie. 
  
Left Gympie Monday and headed back towards Brisbane only to visit some more friends of Lou's who 
insisted we stay the night, which we gratefully did. Been to the Bribane shipping agent today who will 
organise customs clearance for us, but reckoned these thing can't be rushed so it's just a case of waiting 
patiently until we eventually hit the road. 
  
Right now we have no idea when we're coming home but I guess it'll all pan out. 
  
Anyway folks I hope the Kiwi winter's not too tough, the Pommy summer does the right thing and the 
Aussie winter sun continues to shine. 
  
Be in touch again soon so cheers for now, 
Bob. 
 
Report No 3 G'day folks, 
  
At last we're well underway, in fact we've now got over 1000ks under our belts and in Longreach, 
Queensland. 
  
As I mentioned in the last email the bikes were cleared,by customs and quarantine on Friday but the wharf 
closed at 1 pm and we had to cool our heels until Monday morning. Early start Monday and over to the 
shipping agent by 9pm,in the pouring rain, completed all the formalities, ie payments, and then we were 
taken to the container terminal arriving about 10 am. Had to meet a guy there who was autorised to go on the 
wharf and was supposed to put the bikes on and truck and drive them 50 mtrs to the gate. Fortunately he was 
a biker and had some common sense so got permission to actually ride the bikes out, which was great. Both 
bikes were in the same condition we'd left them in but it was obvious that customs had been through the gear 
we'd left in the saddlebags, the armour in my jacket and the pants had been moved but didn't take much to 
get it back into place. Had to stand in a big open carpark in the pouring rain and change into riding gear for 
the trip back to Steve and Trudy's place in Tarragindi where we'd been staying. They were just brilliant and 
very hospitable as were all of the friends we'd stayed with. 
  
All packed up and ready to go by 1 pm, still raining, so headed towards Ipswich and Towoomba soaking wet 
but pleased to be moving. Managed to do about 220 ks that afternoon and spent that night in a great pub in a 
small town called Dalby, pretty basic but real friendly. 
  
Not raining on Tuesday morning but couldn't see a bloody thing because of the fog. Never mind got away 
about 9.30 and headed west through the murk to Miles and on to Roma for lunch, not quite the outback yet 
but starting to get that feel about it. Planed to get as far as Augathella and make up some of the time we'd 
lost waiting and by now the fog had cleared so we cranked it up and made some good progress. Bit unerving 
looking at all the dead kangaroos along the roadside really don't want to meet up with a live hopping one or 



even run over a dead bugger. Once you get out of the towns the speed limit is 110 ks so it's easy to get along 
but passing the 4 trailered road trains can be an experience. Fortunatley the roads are straight and you can 
see well ahead so it's just a case of open the throttle and go while these huge things rattle and roll along 
beside you. Anyway made Augathella in good time and had another night in a friendly pub, this one 
managed by a Kiwi, originally from Christchurch. 
  
Not a lot to see and do in the area so made tracks for Longreach the following morning. Beautifull sunny 
morning and a brilliant 220 k ride to Blackall for lunch. Met up with another bike there, who turned out to 
be the President of The Mount Isa Ulysses Branch, so we've got his details and will meet up with him when 
we come back through Mt Isa in July. Made Longreach by about 3 and found another Pub to stay in, not as 
good as the others but pretty cheap and friendly. Decided to spend 2 nights here and have a look around, so 
went to The Qantas Museum today and saw a Boeing 707 which was almost identical to the one I'd flown on 
from England to Sydney way back in 1964. Spending the rest of the day catching up on chores and still 
trying to dry out after the Brisbane rain. 
  
All in all having a ball and great to actually be on the road. Haven't sussed out how to send photo's from 
public library computers as yet but sure will get it sorted. 
  
Anyway hope your all well wherever you are and we'll be in touch again soon. 
  
Cheers for now, 
Bob & Lou. 
 
Report No 4 
G'day folks, 
  
Getting a bit hard to send out these reports at present, Lou's riding like a man possesed and it's hard to stay 
sill for long enough.. 
  
We spent a couple of days in Longreach, Qld which was pleasant but bloody noisy. Stayed in a pub at the 
end of the main street and the room was right above the *Bottle'O* which was where they let us put our 
bikes each night. As you can imagine the pub was fairly noisy but was nothing compared to the sound of the 
bottle store steel roller door being lowered and raised again in the morning. Obviously the publican had 
never heard of oil of grease and the first time I heard it I thought a train had derailed, the railway line was 
right accross the road. 
  
Anyway left there around 9 am and headed nor west to Winton and on to Kynunda, careful to get fuel at 
every stop. Real easy riding, speed limit usually 110 and amazingly you can actually do 110 kilometres in an 
hour except when slowed down by the odd road works or Gertrudes Bull wandering across the road. Finally 
made it into Cloncurry about 3 pm and debated if we should go on to Mount Isa but decided against it, too 
much wandering stock and bouncing Kangaroos at that time of the day. 
  
We've seen heaps of dead kangaroos lying by the roadside as well as the odd cattle beast, all probably hit by 
road trains. 
  
More pub accommodation in Cloncurry, much quieter this time even though it was Friday night, not much to 
do in town though, pretty dingy sort of place very run down and very little happening. Consequently next 
morning we didn't linger and headed west towards Mt Isa.  
  
What a brilliant ride, about 120 ks of twisty road but only a 100 k speed limit, still a perfect start to the day. 
Plan was to get as far as The Barkly Homestead Roadhouse, which is some 700 ks from Cloncurry so it was 
a quick fuel up at Mt Isa then back on the highway towards Camooweal and the Northern Territory border, 
again great easy riding with the temperature around 23 degrees. Lunch at Camooweal and then over the 
border and non stop for 257 Ks to The Barkly Homestead which we reached about 3 pm.  



  
Bugger, no accommodation left at Barkly so it was a quick refuel and on to the next place, 3 Ways Road 
House 180 ks away. Had got talking to an Aussie biker, who was heading home to Darwin and he said 
*Watch out for those big red 'roos at this time if day*, good advice I thought. Consequently I took off pretty 
slow about 100 kph (speed limit was 130 kph) and 5 mins later the Aussie passed me obviously doing 130 so 
it was in behind him and we followed him the whole 180 ks to 3 Ways, which we did in about 11/4 hours 
meeting up with only 1 herd of cattle. 
  
Managed to get beds at 3 ways and rode souh to Alice on Sunday including a quick look at Tennant Creek, 
the Devils Marbles, The UFO centre at Whycliffe Well and turned up here around 4pm, took almost as long 
again to find the info centre and book some accommodation. Lou's been undecided as to whether we should 
go to Uluru, I've been there, and decided he'd go by bus today, so left around 5 this morning and is due back 
around midnight A+200.00 including 3 meals and a glass of bubbly, can't be bad. 
  
I've taken advantage of the lay day and put the bike into the local Harley Dealer for a service. 
  
Hopefully we'll be off south early tomorrow and we're expecting some cooler weather, but hell how cool can 
it get?  
  
Well that's about it for now folks hope you kiwi's are keeping warm and you Aussies and Poms are staying 
out of the sun. 
  
Cheers for now. 
Bob & Lou. 
 
Report No 5 
 
Hi everyone, 
  
Well it's taken me 43 years but I've finally crossed The Nullabor by road, and it wasn't really what I 
expected. I had imagined it to be all brown and barren when in fact it was actually green and lush, on 
account of all the rain they'd had in the area recently. 
  
Having said that we've been really lucky and missed all the crap that hit South Australia and Victoria last 
week. After we left Alice Springs we rode on down to Coober Pedy, where Lou was really facinated by all 
the underground working and couldn't wait to get his arse down a mine, which he did about an hour after 
we'd arrived, and he loved it. We'd only planned to spend 1 night there and took off about 8 the following 
morning, heading for Glendambo some 257 ks further south. Had taken the inner lineings out of my gear 
while we were up north and started to regret it on the way to Glendambo, we didn't know it at the time but 
that was when all the bad weather was happening further south. A bit over 2 hours to do the 257 ks and 
arrived frozen and a little wiser, all this before breakfast.  
  
From Glendambo it was on to Woomera and a cruise around the rockets in the main street and then an even 
longer dash south to Port Augusta and the end of the Stuart Highway. Still had only been getting minor 
sprinklings of rain but it was obviously getting cooler so booked into the first Pub, then checked out the Info 
centre and had a beer a feed and an early night. Great ride down to Port Lincoln the next day still cool and a 
few showers around so stopped off at a couple of small fishing villages on the way (bugger, forgotten their 
names) but made a real interesting day of it anyway. Dark skys by the time we reached Port Lincoln and 
getting fairly late, so booked a cabin in the caravan park and went for a feed before the rain started, which it 
did while we were eating. Dampish ride back to the cabin, but hell we've done damp before. I think that was 
Friday, so on Saturday (1st day of the school holidays BUGGER) we rode north west up the Ayre Peninsula 
heading for Ceduna and again stopping off at some of the small towns like Streaky Bay on the way. From 
now on it was all new for us both as Ceduna is the start of The Nullabor and at around 8.30 the following 
morning we were on it and it was all bloody green and not a bit desert like, but at least the road kill was 



different. Not just kangaroos we passed a few unhappy wombats and even a camel which had obviously lost 
the fight with a road train.  
  
We were heading for Eucla, which is roughly halfway but did a 12k detour to go watch the whales at Head 
of Bight, which was well worthwhile, we saw quite a few. Arrived at the SA/WA border around 2 in the 
arvo and had our saddle bags searced for contraband fruit, I 'fessed up to a packet of tea bags and 6 small 
ctns of long life milk but they weren't interested and let us pass. Good night in Eucla although not a lot 
happens there but had a great feed of fish & chips, the coast was only a couple of ks to the south. Planned to 
spend the next night in Balladonia but arrived there about 2pm, once again, so decided to go on another 
200ks to Norseman and thus the end of The Nullabor. Great accommodation, an old pub, in Norseman but 
only 1 place to get a feed, the local workers club and Pai's kitchen. One very enterprising Maori lady and 
staff doing a roaring trade feeding what seemed to be the whole town, a pretty switched on wahine I'd say. 
  
Easy 2 hour ride from there to Kalgoorlie and a catch up on housekeeping, washing and the like and today 
we've spent most of our time at The Miners Hall of Fame as well as looking at The Super Pit a hugh 
opencast mine right on the edge of town. 
  
Tomorrow it's south again through Norseman and on to Esperance then Albany and all point north where we 
hope it'll warm up again. 
  
Well that's it from me for now, hope you're all well wherever you are. 
  
Cheers Bob & Lou. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Why are wedding dresses 
white?      

   

IT MUST HAVE BEEN A VERY BRAVE MAN WHO WROTE THIS!! !!!!  
   

IT'S EVEN A BRAVER ONE WHO FORWARDS IT !!!!!!!   

 
Son asked his mother the following question:  
 
' Mom , why are wedding dresses white?' The mother looks at her son and re-
plies,  
 
'Son, this shows your friends and relatives that your bride is pure.'  
 
The son thanks his Mom and goes off to double-check this with his father.  
 
'Dad why are wedding dresses white?'  
 
The father looks at his son in surprise and says,  
   

'Son, all household appliances come in white.'   



On the morning of June 
7th, 15 bikes and 19 
people assembled at The 
Peg for a 1030 
departure. The weather 
was oOvercast and cold, 
but calm, so winter 
woollies, thermals & 
balaclavas were much in 
evidence. The bikes, like 
their riders, were the 
usual Ulysses mix ! 7 
cruisers, 5 $standards%, 

one full-dress tourer, one mega-scooter, and one Adventure bike. 
The Peg is obviously a popular assembly spot, as members of the Chch Sports Car Club and the Plains 
Motorcycle Club were also gathered there. Quite a few Ulysses & Plains members mistook the other group 
for their own, leading to a fair bit of initial confusion as to which side of The Peg we should be parked on# 
  
Once underway, the group proceeded in its usual orderly fashion to Culverden for a quick regroup/comfort 
stop, then moved on to Waiau. 
The weather stayed calm, but we 
had welcome bursts of sunshine 
through breaks in the cloud 
cover. 
  
I reckon we can all recommend 
the Waiau Hotel as a good place 
to stop for a meal, as everyone 
commented on the high quality of 
the food and drinks served, 
despite the staff being a bit 
rushed by the sudden influx of 
ourselves and a dozen other 
riders. The bright sunshine and a 
warm dining room soon alleviated the cold feet most of us were suffering from# 
Once a leisurely lunch had been consumed by all, the group split up, some returning home via Culverden 
while the rest of us headed north for Parnassus. 
  
Apart from the ice-grit on several shaded sections of the road, and some fallen debris on one corner, this 
section gave us the best riding of the trip ! for those who [like me] haven"t been along it for a fair while and 
have forgotten what it"s like, the road is ALL corners ! the longest $straight% would be about 200 metres# 
Well worth a return visit in the warmer months. 
A quick regroup in Cheviot, then a fairly tedious drone home [apart from the passing bits#] down the main 
road completed the trip.  A good day"s ride for all of us, uncomplicated by foul weather for once. 
Footnote: my bike"s tripmeter turned over 
295km as I rolled up the drive. A fuel 
consumption check showed that the calm 
conditions and (mostly) sticking to the speed 
limits had paid off ! it worked out to 22km/l or 
64mpg, which is pretty decent for my machine.  
 
Perhaps I should try riding like that more often? 
Jeff Grace 7259 
 



Happy Birthday to the July Members 
 
Robin Anderson, Diane Astle, Martin Boyle, 
Chris Carey, Michelle Clair, Michael Dew,  
Carsten Falkenberg, Brenda Franz, Jeff Grace,  
John Hadfield, Graeme Hancox,  
Wayne Jackson, Terry Knott, Grant Lomax, 
Desmond McCabe, Roger Mills, Dave Mines, 
Brian Nicoll, Richard Pearson, Karl Sommers, 
Barry Stevenson, Heather Wallace, David 
Wealleans 
 

Longest Day Ride to Lake Hood Sunday 21st of June. 
 
The day was overcast but from my place in North Beach I could see that the sun was shinning bright 
out towards the Southern Alps which is always a good  sign so the rides on. 
 
Always keen for a ride no matter where and since I had not been down to Lake Hood and it was the 
shortest day I was as keen as mustard. I arrived at Shell Curletts just before 10am and there was al-
ready a good turn out chewing the fat in the car park, the total would get to 34 bikes and riders by 
10.30am departure time.  
 
I was R.I.C for the ride down and it was quite a sight to see all the head lights snaking behind me as 
we headed off down to Ashburton. With such a large group of bikes I was constantly checking that all 
was well behind me. Our first stop was Cookie Time and with no one waiting there for us we headed 
south to our next stop the Kawasaki Dealer in Rakaia. Eleven riders from the Ashburton Branch of 
Ulysses meet us there and then at around 11.30am a new total of some 45 bikes and riders headed to 
Ashburton.  
 
We rolled into Ashburton and headed to the Couplands Bakery (which is down the other end of town) 
for a few supplies to the take to Lake Hood for Lunch.  
 
Lake Hood is a man made Lake about 10km east of Ashburton. For years ! community groups and 
individuals had recognized a need for Ashburton to have a recreational water resource. The nearest 
lakes were an hour and a half away ! in the hills and over rough access roads. In 1987, - this was 
about to change. One man dared to dream - Ken Kingsbury. The community got behind him. 
Fourteen years and 32 land consents later the lake (later named Lake Hood) and the 173 hectare rec-
reational park were opened by the Right Honourable Jenny Shipley M.P. 
There is a very up market Café/ Restaurant there to cater to peoples needs and this was to be our stop 
for lunch. Another 11 bikes and riders form the Timaru Branch of the Ulysses met us for lunch this 
now took the total to 56 bikes and riders (fantastic). 
 
 



As the sun was not shining at Lake Hood and we could see that it was beaming down over by Meth-
ven a small group of five (three big Cruisers, 1 Motoguzzi Jackal and a new GT300 Vespa) headed 
by Murray Hawk decided it was time to leave and head in land. Mike on his New GT300 Vespa man-
aged to get along at a good clip, I clocked him at 1 stage doing around 145 kph (who said scooters are 
for pussies?). It was a good ride to Methven with a little low level flying and controlled overtaking. I 
had to stop at Methven with Mike so he could refill the tank and the rest of the boys waited at the turn 
off to Hororata for us to catch up. 
 
No dramas getting to Hororata where we stooped for a coffee and chat and then it was back on the 
Bikes to head home to Christchurch.  
I think all will agree that this ride would be one of the best turn outs that the club has had in long 
while especially on the shortest day of the year. 
Many thanks to Dave for organizing a great ride to lake Hood and to Murray, Graham, Danny and 
Mike for the low level flying to Hororata cheers boys. 
 
Regards to all. 
Nigel Dixon  6539  
 

Gore Bay Ride!12 July 2009-  
 
Christchurch is blessed in the winter. Blessed with freezing cold nights and crystal clear days. Unfor-
tunately when 20 hardy souls fire up 19 various engines and head  north there is a fair chance they 
will find that at the this time of year the crystal clear ends as soon as you meet those coastal hills. 
 
So it was last Sunday as a reasonably 
hardy I have to say group took off from 
the Peg bound for Gore Bay at 10.30 in 
the morning. There had been glimpses of 
things to come whilst waiting at the Peg, 
as the frequent showers of light rain con-
tained small particles of sleet, By the time 
the group was complete however the lie 
was being told and the skies over the city 
were sparkling blue. 
 
The ride was delightful regardless, and as 
usual the sound around you as you cruise 
in the middle of a large group of riders 
was music to the ears, and with my part-
ner Sue snuggled against my back and the 



knowledge that the pack contained steaming hot sugary tea the cold became a small thing and the day 
was about being alive and on two wheels again. 

 
After a quick stop at Amberly to gather 
up the group it was off to Gore Bay 
where we all huddled in to the pavilion at 
the centre camping site and complained 
good naturedly about the lack of feeling 
in various extremities and enjoying a fine 
display of stunt work by Carl as he at-
tempted to step over the chain at the en-
trance whilst carrying several cups and 
two large thermos flasks.  
 
He was even kind enough to perform an 
Encore for the camera### Every club 
needs people like this, willing to place 
themselves in dangerous situations just to 
amuse their comrades. 

 
So with bellies full of gourmet sandwiches and hot beverages it was back on the iron horses for the 
run back to town and hot baths or showers, and maybe even leap into a nice warm bed and dream of 
riding in the tropics. Roll on summer J  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ross Goodman 7641 



 

$Adventure before Dementia% badges.  
(as seen on the front page.) 
Marilyn Molloy (Quartermaster) has these badges for sale at the low, low price of +10 per badge. See 
Marilyn at the monthly Social Evenings. 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Calendar of Rides Rallies and Events 

 
Unless stated below, all rides leave from Shell, Curletts Road or the Belfast Tavern (aka 
The Peg). Midweek rides leave at 6.00 pm. Sunday Rides leave at 10.30am, OR, as stated 
below OR within the newsletter. If you wish to participate in these rides, please read the 
article on group riding contained in a downloadable PDF from the $Rides and Rallies% page 
on the website. 
 

 
For a full up to date list of future rides and events go to:-  

 
http://www.ulysses.org.nz/canterbury/whatson2006.htm 

 

 
 
 
 

Date Event Remarks 

Wed 15 July Canterbury Ulysses Social 
Evening. 

7.30 pm at The Cashmere 
Club. Dinner available from 
6.00 pm. 

Sat 18 July Slow Skills Training 10am - 12pm Allen Street 
Car Park, off Manchester St - 
next to City Scooters. Ques-
tions? - contact  Steve 
Orpwood 358-7494 evenings. 

Sat 25 July Dyno Tuning Day Trevor Pierce Motor Cycles 

Sun 26 July Ride to Oxford for Lunch See website for details 

Fri 31 July Remembrance Service Murchison see website for 
details 

Date Event Remarks 

Wed 15 July Canterbury Ulysses Social 
Evening. 

7.30 pm at The Cashmere 
Club. Dinner available from 
6.00 pm. 

Sat 18 July Slow Skills Training 10am - 12pm Allen Street 
Car Park, off Manchester St - 
next to City Scooters. Ques-
tions? - contact  Steve 
Orpwood 358-7494 evenings. 

Sat 25 July Dyno Tuning Day Trevor Pierce Motor Cycles 

Sun 26 July Ride to Oxford for Lunch See website for details 

Fri 31 July Remembrance Service Murchison see website for 
details 



Newsletter Contributions   

 
 

Contributions for the newsletter are to be submitted by the 1st Wednesday of the month, and should include 
your name and membership number. Articles submitted are to be written either Microsoft Word (.doc), in Text 
(.txt) format or in PDF (.pdf) format. Any photos to be included are to be sent as attachments accompanying 
the submitted text. Articles written by those outside the club (e.g. magazine articles), are to include the origi-
nal source to enable due acknowledgement. All articles submitted become the property of Ulysses, Canter-
bury Branch. Contributions should be sent to: The Editor, PO Box 4611 Christchurch or email Caro-
lyn.T@paradise.net.nz  

 
 
Note ; Opinions expressed in this newsletter are not necessarily those of the editor, or the Canterbury Branch of Ulysses 
Club of New Zealand, or, of the Ulysses Club of New Zealand Inc., but are those of the contributing or or 
 
 
 
 



If not found, please 
return to  
PO Box 4611,  
Christchurch 8142 


