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Full Bore is back! 
 
That’s right folks, the Full Bore mag is back in production.   The last issue graced the stands of all good 
stores and…. well, it landed in your emails, in May 2004.   This was around the time that the Brian and 
Shirl arrived home from their trip around the world (see a plug for their book in this issue)   I’m sure you 
would all know by now that Brian has shaved off that extra long goatie.   Try as hard as he could, he 
could not get it quite long enough to double as a comb over.   Better keep polishing the scone, Rixy! 
 
There have been a few changes around the club and as such I have volunteered to try and get Full Bore 
going again.   I’m far from being a writer/editor and, after reading my first attempt, you will see that I will 
need all the help I can get.   So, on that point, if you have any ideas for a story, regular article, items of 
interest, or anything else you think would be a good read, let me know.   You can email me at: 
macy@bigpond.net.au  
 
This first issue has been in the making for some months.   I started it some time ago, around the time of 
the Apollo Bay overnighter, however personal circumstances prevented me from finishing it.   Now, with 
the Mt. Beauty long weekend done, it’s time to get it out.   This first issue is a bumper one with plenty of 
reading, including an article on “ Victor ia’s Most Dangerous Road” .   I promise future issues wont be as 
big. 
 
Enough of the waffle, hope you enjoy the read. 
 
Adrian Dalzotto 
Member # 451 
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March already, once again another year passing with such speed that I already am thinking about 
what to get for Christmas. 
 
The year has started great and each of the rides has been both well attended and a lot more social.  
The first ride of the year to the Dava Hotel at Mornington was an easy day with a bit of chopping 
and changing due to a breakdown, but we all made dinner and it was good to see a couple of old 
members and new members along for the day. 
 
Of course the annual get together with the northern chapters went ahead at Mt Beauty.  Once again 
30 of us headed up there with a great ride over Hotham on the way up. Two nights of socializing 
and home via Beechoworth Bakery on the Monday made for a full weekend.  Only two mishaps 
with the girls, Kirdy and Tina having small get offs with no major injuries and both riding home. 
 
The last Sunday ride was great.  A short ride at an easy pace followed by a BBQ where a lot of 
people got to catch up.  We even got a few cruisers along. 
 
As I  type, the lounge floor has bike gear spread from one end to the other for the packing for 
Tassie, which leaves tonight.  Twelve days of windy roads and guiness, woven with the odd 
pancake or three.  After hearing a bit of talk I’ve decided to put on a pilot power front so this will be 
a good test for it. 
 
As most of you know the Christmas period didn’ t see me riding much waiting for the bike to be 
fixed from a low speed mind wandering crash on the Falls Creek Road last October.    The bike’s 
back and shiny except for the new scrapes on the fairing.  January saw me pick up the pace again 
and several thousand kilometers have passed, mainly in Victoria, including three runs over Hotham 
and several night time dinner rides.  Of course the exorcising of the demons was a priority and when 
riding the road to Falls Creek at an acceptable pace there were no incidents.  So it should all be clear 
sailing from here.   
 
Now with the addition of Sylvia, who is excelling in the pillion stakes and according to ACT 
members has a great arse, I’ ll probably be back to the 6000 km rear tyre syndrome again?  (The 
price of great traction) 
 
A few of the regulars wont be along on Robbo’s ride next Friday but I’m sure it will be fun.  The 
next ride after that will be a twilight ride in late March.    
 
So with my bike repaired, a few hitches fixed in the front end and these supposed great tyres, roll on 
Tassie.   
 
The club is running quite well and I hope to see you out on a ride soon.   
 
Ian Marr 
President 
 



This was the headline on the front page of the Herald 
Sun Weekend liftout, Saturday Nov 13, 2004.   The full 
page picture depicted a snapshot of a tight bit of the 
GOR with a bike, two up, enjoying the sunshine and the 
ride. 
 
The article wasn’ t about bashing bikes but more of an 
overview of the accident statistics, and a look at what 
makes this road (concentrating on the stretch between 
Lorne to Wye River) the “state’s worst crash site.”  
 
What timing!   The club had just run an overnighter to 
Apollo Bay (see ride report in this issue) and we 
travelled back along the GOR in the wet.   So with this 
in mind, I thought I would share some of this with you. 
 
First, a history lesson.   Talk of an ocean road had been 
around for decades in the early 1900’s, as the seaside 
towns grew in population.   It wasn’ t until then Geelong 
Mayor, Howard Hitchcock got the ball rolling.   He saw 
it as a way of employing returning soldiers from WW1.  
Hitchcock moved to form the GOR trust which then set 
about raising the money needed to fund the project.   
Work officially begun on 19 Sept, 1919. 
 
The first section, Lorne to Eastern View (near GOR 
Memorial Arch) was completed in 1922 and was opened 
as a tollway.   Bikes paid 10c and another 10c for a 
pillion.    
 

It took another 10 years before Lorne was linked to 
Anglesea in one direction, and to Cape Patton in the other.   
In this time, the 20 odd k’s from Cape Patton to Apollo 
Bay was completed by the Country Roads Board.   The full 
route was officially opened on November 26, 1932.   The 
tolls lasted another 4 years before the GOR trust handed 
the road back to the State Government. 
 
Now, back to the original article.   Speaking of the stretch 
between Lorne and Wye River, “ this twisting, winding but 
beautiful scenic route has another dubious honour; it’s the 
state’s most dangerous stretch of road.”    Figures from Vic 
Roads show that in the 5 years to 2003 there were 21 
serious accidents.   One was fatal.   Fourteen of these 
crashes involved bikes.   The reporter cites a number of 
areas for blame such as hairpins, narrow stretches of 
winding road with towering rock faces one side and a sheer 
drop on the other, condition of the road surface, tourists 
pulling in and out of scenic lookouts and today’s family 
cars and bikes capable of speeds and acceleration not even 
imagined in the 1930’s.   However, it another section of 
the story, an ex-member/driver trainer, talks about being 
prepared for the unexpected and better driver education.  

Where work first began in 1919 – Cathedral Rock 
(near GOR Memorial Arch) 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On the statistics, �  of the accidents involved bikes.   The 
fact that the road is like a magnet to riders doesn’ t help. 
 
Most of us, either with or without the club, have travelled 
the GOR numerous times in all sorts of weather.   It seems 
a fair indication that a bit of vision, common sense and 
maturity (and probably a bit of luck) helps up to keep 
ourselves upright.   Lets keep it that way.  
 

*  See GOR facts throughout this issue *  

Stop Press:  Herald Sun 27/11/04: The speed limit on the GOR between Anglesea and Apollo Bay is now 80kmh. 
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Mid November and with summer only weeks away, this was always going to be good.   The long range forecast 
predicted great riding weather.   We met at the Mobil servo on the Western Ring Road ready for a 9.30am departure.   
We were only expecting 11 bikes, not a big turnout for an overnighter.   Cam Miller rode in late but that was soon 
excused when, at 9.50 we realised Dave Calkin still hadn’ t arrived.   Seeya Dave.   A quick text message to let him 
know and we were off, ably led by Billsy.   I volunteered for the tail end job. 
 
Onto the Western Highway then on through Gisborne and Mt. Macedon before cruising into Woodend for morning tea.   
Just as we were coming into Woodend, I had 4 bikes in front of me.   They were led by ‘Cudge’  McPherson, a relative 
newcomer to the club on his new BMW GS.   (Billsy’s smile says it all, the time is nearly upon us when the majority of 
bikes on a ride will be a GS he says)   We came up to the Pres and Eric on the side of the road having a nice little 
natter.   No indicators or anything so Cudge rode straight past them, taking the other 3 bikes with him.   Suddenly the 
Pres looks up and figures he better chase them down and let them know they should have turned.   A couple of them 
realize and turn back but Cudge keeps going.   Unbeknown to me, the Pres tells Eric to head into town and he will 
catch the others and take them in the other way.   Off they all go.   Of course, taking my role as tail end very seriously, 
I wait on that same corner for Marrie to come back with the others.   5 minutes later I’m feely very lonely and take off 
into town.   Most of the bikes fuel up and then we settle in for some morning tea.   All of a sudden the service station 
attendant from across the road comes running over and says, “ that’s the bike, the red one, he didn’ t pay” .   A red 
Blackbird in fact.   Only one of them on our ride today.   You guessed it…. the Pres.   If you’ re gonna do a runner 
Marrie, take off out of town!!!   (And the dept have got you investigating gangland slayings!!!   God help us) 
 
Next stop was Rokewood for lunch and by this time the sun was in full bloom.   A magnificent day.   Another 50 odd 
k’s to Colac to re-fuel before finally getting some great roads.   From here it was through to Lavers Hill than back into 
Apollo Bay.   These are great roads, full of sweepers, and a great way to finish off the day.   Top job, Billsy.   We hit 
Apollo Bay about 4 p.m. and into the caravan park.   A nice family orientated park, complete with the most annoying 
little dachshund.   This sausage dog was running around yapping and biting at the heels of everyone who rode by.   
Poor thing happen to get a little too close to the Staintunes on Eric’s VTR, and with a quick twist of the wrist he 

blasted the little bugger’s ears back to it’ s butt.  (And on a dachshund, 
that’s a long way) 
 
A slab and other mixed drinks were downed while everyone got ready for 
dinner.   Then down to the pub for a feed and a few more ales.   A 
reasonably quiet night with no stories to tell.   Up in the morning and the 
clouds were telling us the wet weathers might come in handy.   By the 
time we finished breakfast down the street, the rain had settled in.   Not 
hard, just constant.    
 
Marrie led us out of Apollo 
Bay and it was along the Great 
Ocean Road towards Lorne.   

Roadworks in various spots stopped us a couple of times.   On one occasion, 
Dave Calkin was at the front waiting for the signal from the lolly pop man.   
Next thing I know, the lolly pop man starts to wave the others around Dave.   
Wouldn’ t you know it, the Triumph wouldn’ t go (obviously the reason you 
were late yesterday, Dave???).   It eventually turned over and we were off.   
We turned off at Lorne and headed back towards Geelong via Deans Marsh.   
First time I’ ve been this way and found it a very nice little road.   We get 
through Geelong and stop at one of the main servo’s on the Geelong Road 
just before Werribee to end the ride and say our goodbyes.    
 
It never ceases to amaze me how many different ways there are to or from a destination I have been to numerous times.   
Thanks Billsy for a great ride and an incident free one for all involved.   Oh, and cant forget to thank Marrie for racing 
into town to get the drinks for us at the caravan park.   Hope you paid for those Marrie!!! 

Adrian Dalzotto - Member #451 
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A few years ago I did some searching on the internet and came across a bike communications unit made by ©Autocom©, 
a UK based company (http://www.autocom.co.uk/).   A compact unit that delivers crisp stereo sound, slim speakers 
that fit into the lining of your helmet, voice activated (VOX) microphone with sensitivity adjustment for rider to 
pillion, full duplex (which means you can both talk at the same time), & bike to bike comms.   Just plug in your 
walkman/stereo and CB and away you go.   I©ve done plenty of trips since and have nothing but praise for the quality of 
the unit and the magnificent stereo sound it produces.   Music mutes to about 50% when talking, you can hear your 
own voice (saves you yelling into the mike), excellent sound and clarity at speed on the open highways. 
 
I recently discovered that AUTOCOM now have a local distributor.  ©TimePlus Communications©, 49 Sydney Road, 
Brunswick. (Ph: 9380 4172)   Run by John CULLEN, they stock the full range of Autocom products, as well as a huge 
range of other comm©s, GPS units etc. 
 
Autocom units have come a long way since I bought mine.   There are various units you can buy.   From battery 
powered unit with mono sound to bike powered unit with stereo sound, optional push to talk, connect your mobile 
phone.   Some of the features of the ‘Active-7 Smart’  unit include: 
 
Phone 

Both rider and passenger can simultaneously use telephone  
Bike-to-Bike 

VOX (Voice Activated) transmission (see Uniden or Icom products) 
(Transceiver to Active-7 Leads required. Part No. (74/111) 

Optional PTT (push to talk) activation (Part No.136) 
Music 

CD Quality Stereo music 
Part No. 60 (additional music adaptors may be required for certain bikes. Parts No.64/67) 

Automatic 50% volume fader during conversation 
Passenger/Pillion 

Full duplex conversation 
VOX (voice activated transmission) 
Side Tone enables you to hear your own voice when talking 
Expandable to a sidecar passenger 

Bike Power (Only)  
� � � � � �� �	 � 
 � � ��� 
 � �(Please note that this unit can only be bike powered) 

 

 
Basic set up for this unit, rider & pillion headsets, mobile phone lead, music lead comes to about $475.   Optional push 
to talk button (override the VOX when on CB), CB Interface lead (to hook up a CB) adds about another $170. 
 
These units cost a fair bit more than the basic mono units you can buy from bike shops and elsewhere but you expect to 
pay more for quality.   Take it from me, there is nothing better than stereo sound on a ride, whether it©s listening to the 
radio on the way to work or listening to your entire music collection on your Ipod on a trip to QLD.  Include talking to 
your pillion (not necessarily always a good thing), on the phone for that call you don’ t want to miss, and CB for bike to 
bike comm’s, and it’s not that bad.   Oh, what…. tell me you haven’ t spent that sort of money on your bike before???? 
 
If anyone wants to hear/see what these units are like, feel free to give me a bell and have a look at my unit. 
 

John CULLEN, TimePlus Communications, has graciously offered a 10-15% discount to club members.   Just 
mention you're from the FLT's and saw this write up in the club mag. 

 
Adrian Dalzotto 

Member #451 

(Dimenisons: 70x55x23mm) 
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�� �  ROAD 
The story of Rixy &  Shir l’s motorcycle odysses  

The long awaited story of Brian Rix and Shirley Hardy-Rix’s journey from London to 
Melbourne on their BMW R1150GS is now available from all good bookshops with a 
rrp of $30.00. 

This is what the publisher has to say about their story... 

In 2003 Melbourne couple Shirley Hardy-Rix and her husband Brian Rix fulfilled a 
lifelong ambition of motorcycling across the world. 

In an incredible 350-day journey, they would do everything they'd ever dreamed of as 
well as getting much more than they bargained for. Crossing 27 countries and 
covering 56,671 kilometres, they raced around the Isle of Man motorcycle circuit on 
Mad Sunday, survived Iran's traffic and travelled through Taliban strongholds under 
armed guard. Shirley and Brian's story is an epic account of the ups and downs of 
seeing the world on two wheels - from the frustrations of potholes and flat tyres, to the 
splendour of some of Europe and Asia's most awe-inspiring sights. 

Full of terrific anecdotes, down-to-earth humour and practical advice, Two for the 
Road is a must for anyone who's ever imagined escaping the daily grind to experience 
the romance of the open road.  

If you would like a ‘special edition’  signed by Shirl & Brian contact them at 
hardyrix@onthe.net.au or get out to your local bookshop and pick up a copy. 
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Friday 28th January and a perfect day for our ride down the Peninsula. With a lot of threatening clouds around it was a 
miracle we stayed dry and hot all day. About 14 bikes gathered at one of our usual starting points. Lisa, (my new wife 
as of  Feb 26th) came along on the back of my red beast for her first FLT ride. 
 
Our Pres led the ride that took us all over the place till we reached the Peninsula. He took us over some good roads that 
I never new existed. He also had spent a lot of time planning the ride as he had his map all marked out and displayed 
on his tank so there was no way he could make any mistakes. A least that’s what one would think. After getting the 
whole group to chuck a u-turn in front of an ambulance, (could have been convenient) we had to do it again straight 
away. Did he change his mind or was he just trying to make us dizzy? I never did get the reason. He must have known 
where he was going though because we ended up in the right spot.  
 
Arthur’s Seat was our next destination. Lisa and I were having a great ride and I couldn’ t wait to get to there. We had a 
good little blat to the top then on a bit till I had to stop and mark a corner. I waited and waited. No more bikes. I had a 
lump in my throat as I left the other corner 
marker and headed back to see what the 
problem was, hoping no one had come off at 
Arthur’s Seat. It wasn’ t till I got to the bottom 
that a couple of bikes came past and signaled 
me to follow. So back up we went. When we 
got back to the other marker, we found out 
that someone had broken down and were 
waiting at a particular corner. When we all 
finally gathered at the broken down bike I was 
amazed to find it was a Honda. Hondas just 
don’ t break down. Our poor Vice Pres was a 
bit angry and embarrassed that his wife’s 
Honda had let him down but he had it going 
again pretty quickly. I’m actually glad your 
bike broke down Dave, I got to do Arthur’s Seat three times. Thanks. 
 
We all had a cold drink or an ice-cream and enjoyed the great view from the top of Arthur’s Seat before moving on. 
We rode past Cape Shank, past some hilly twisty roads and almost made it to Flinders but turned off just before it. We 
were getting hungry and the Dava in Mt Martha was calling us. We all had a great meal and a few drinks and gave Ian 
a hard time about his directions. Looking out the window we wondered if we were going to make it home before the 
rain. I think everyone did but Lisa and I hung around Mt Martha for another hour and a half to visit a friend. Five 
minutes from home and it poured. I know what you’ re thinking. Smurf hates the rain but it was actually quite 
refreshing after a hot day and we didn’ t get all that wet.  
 
So it was a great day and everyone enjoyed them selves. Now I’m off for a break to get married. I’ ll be thinking of you 
all while I’m laying back on a nice Bali beach drinking  fruit cocktails with Lisa for a couple of weeks. 
 
See you all soon. 
 
Adam (Smurf) Smibert. 
 
 
  

 Great Ocean Road  FACT 
In 1924, an old steamer, the Casino, ran aground after hitting a reef off 
Point Hawdon, near Cape Patton. It spent a week stranded and had to 

jettison cargo onto the beach before it could float free. Diggers working 
on the road were camped nearby and they helped themselves to a large 

amount of abandoned beer and spirits. A two-week break in work 
followed. 

What a stopwork meeting!  
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The sun shone and it was a perfect day for a long ride… 
 
No it wasn’ t.  
 
The skies were grey, rain was falling and it was cold. It was not a perfect day for a long ride, but that didn’ t deter any 
of the 30 odd people heading to Mt Beauty for the annual get together with the ACT and NSW chapters.  
 
And in a first we were joined by international bikers, riders Brian and Shirl met overseas – Jochen and Cordula on their 
BMWs and Bernd and Heidi on their KTMs thoroughly enjoyed their first experience of FLT hospitality.  
 
The ride out of Melbourne to Tyres for morning tea was almost incident free until a flat tyre saw the ride spread out to 
the point where lead rider, Scott McLean was waiting on a corner for someone to mark it. The entire ride was corner 
marking waiting for the tail rider who was tied up with tyre repairs! Despite that and a short stint on the highway into 
Bairnsdale it was a great ride.  
 
As the day wore on the sun broke through, making it more like the summer ride we’d all expected.  
 
Rules are made to be broken and the ‘no overtaking the lead rider’  rule was the first to go when we hit the twisties.  
Leaving Omeo the blood rush was obvious and everyone loved the chance to be on the open road. No catastrophes…no 
mishaps… just good old fashioned fun. 
 
Saturday night and we all congregated at the Mt Beauty caravan park for a bbq and a few beers. The Canberra gang, 
staying at a guest house in town meandered down and joined their NSW and Victorian colleagues. The only drawback 
for the night was the decision to park a motor home, complete with older holiday makers, about 10 metres from our 
dining area. It was much earlier night than most anticipated but it had been a long day for some of us and we all wanted 
to be at our best for the Sunday rides so it was wasn’ t all bad.  
 
Sunday morning and the aroma of bacon and eggs cooking on the bbq enticed everyone up early for a day of 
magnificent riding over the mountains. 
 
There was the ‘over Mt Hotham to the Blue Duck Inn’  group, the ‘over the dirt to the Blue Duck Inn’  group and the 
‘we don’ t want to ride that far so we’ ll lunch at Mt Buffalo’  group. Oh, and there was the ‘we don’ t want to ride so 
we’ ll go to the wineries’  group. 
 
All groups reported more fun than should be legal on clear roads and under 
bright sunshine. 
 
Our international guests took to the dirt with zeal and had a ball. When 
Bernd & Heidi pulled up on the side of the dirt road over Falls Creek to take 
some photos and the police pulled alongside them we expected the worst.  
 
The police had two things to say, “There’s a better place for photos about 2 
ks up the road…and be careful, there’s a lot of traffic up here today.”  
Thanks boys. 
 
Dust flew as the ‘chook chasers’  careered over the dirt mountain tracks. The dirt track took us over an inland sea – well 
a small puddle that looks very effective in the photos – and we all turned up at the Blue Duck Inn a little damp and 
very dusty. Billsy had to take his pants off to dry them out. Surprisingly, no one was put off their lunch.  
 
Before long the Mt Hotham group turned up for a brilliant lunch overlooking the river. Full praise must go to Kirdy 
who managed to polish off the biggest steak sandwich ever seen! 
 

Steve “ The Man From Yarra River”  Bills 



Shirley Hardy-Rix 

The Mt Buffalo group had a fine lunch in the sunshine, with hundreds of their closest 
friends who all seemed to have the same idea for a summer Sunday lunch. There was a 
minor hiccup on their way back to camp when Tina (soon to be Bills) lost the bike in a 
bit of gravel on the Tawonga Gap road. Her pride was the biggest casualty. Andy, the 
doting fiancé, waited patiently at the bottom of the road and couldn’ t understand what 
was taking her so long! Good one, Andy!  
 
Back at the caravan park there were signs of ‘ too much sun’  when a few of the braver or 
completely demented members plunged into the freezing mountain water. For the rest of 
us it was time for another beer while we waited for our roast dinner.  
 
Stories were swapped, corner speeds got faster, death defying feats got even more 
amazing and riding skills were exceptional…a few beers will do that!  
 
The caravan was gone and party time was there for the taking  but everyone (even the winery gang) had had a big day 
and knew it was a long (for some) ride home the next day so there were no incidents that can’ t be reported and no 
secrets’  acts to be signed.  
 
For some the weekend rides weren’ t enough. Ian Marr led a team of hardy travellers up to Falls Creek just for a burst 
before we headed home to Melbourne.  
 
It was more of the same on the way home – sunshine and good roads. There was something delicious at Beechworth 
Bakery for morning tea and then the last leg home. 

 
The going was slow through the King Valley thanks to the road works but 
we all knew at the end of it was the Whitfield to Mansfield road and our 
last burst of twisties before home. 
 
There were a couple of heart stopping moments for some riders. Evan 
came closer to a tourist bus than is good for your heart rate and Kirdy 
showed incredible style and aplomb when she was clearly concentrating on 
her huge lunch the day before rather than the road ahead. It looked 
spectacular and disastrous but when the dust settled Kirdy was nursing a 
few bruises (Scott tells us some of them were amazing – but we’ ll have to 
take his word on that) and the bike was rideable.  
 
A very concerned Scott hightailed it back up the mountain when he heard 

Kirdy had come to grief but she was already on her way back to Mansfield to refuel and head home. 
 
This was the end of the ride … there were lots of hugs and kisses (and that was just the boys) before we all headed 
home keeping an eye out for the task force said to be on the roads. 
 
No we are just counting down the days until next year … Tathra here we come! 
 
 

Now, where’s my main course?? 

FLT – International Chapter 
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If you©re like me then you©ll realise that good mechanics are hard to find and good bike mechanics are nearly 
impossible to find. We©ve all heard of horror stories from dealers who©ve apparently serviced our bikes and charged like 
wounded bulls, only to find out that they haven©t even changed the oil! In my case I had a well known Triumph dealer 
tell me that the shims were perfect and didn©t  need touching only to find out later that they hadn©t even looked at them. 
That one cost me $1400!  
  
    As most of you know I work part time at Brian©s Bikemart in Ringwood. Just over a year ago Brian decided to let out 
his work shop at the back. Brian has a great reputation in the Bike Industry and so had to make sure that whoever set 
up shop out the back was well respected and a bloody good mechanic. He eventually found a bloke named Tim Walsh 
who set up a business called In Tune Motorcycle Services.  
 
    Tim has been a bike mechanic for twenty years and worked on most Jap and European bikes. He rebuilt my Daytona 
after replacing the valves, rings and completely rebuilding the gear box. Apparently this isn©t an easy task and 
according to Triumph could not be done by anyone but one of their mechanics! ( I also think their mechanics have to 
use gold plated tools, this is why they charge so much.) I©ve watched him rebuild Ducati©s (Though why anyone would 
want to I©ll never know), BMW©s, Kwaka©s, Suzi©s and just about anything else you care to mention and I©ve yet to see 
an irate customer or hear a bad word said about him. Club members, Rod Hagan and Sandi Taylor swear by him and 
reckon their Honda©s have never ran better since Tim serviced them. (They used to only take their bikes to a Honda 
dealer!) He fixed Robbo©s Triumph after it was attacked by a 4WD and Robbo is very pleased with the result. Tim also 
does pre-purchase inspections for members and only charges about $40.00 which is pretty good value and can save a 
buyer a small fortune. He works on his own and so his overheads are relatively low, however he has a modern 
workshop with all the mod cons. He even fits tyres without marking the wheels. He is one of those blokes who gets 
really excited about bike engines and making them run better. I personally think this is a bit sad but each to his 
own!  Tim also gives discounts to Club members and really looks after us, so if you©re in the market for a good 
mechanic give Tim a go. (He also asked me to say he once worked on bikes belonging to Mick Doolan and Bevan 
Magee!) If you need tyres fitted or servicing done before the Tassie trip, get in early, a few of us are already booked in.  
 

Remember Bikemart does Michelins at 10% off to Club members and Tim can fit them. 
  

Tim can be found at factory 4/70 Maroondah Hwy, Ringwood. (Rear  of Bikemart) Ph. 03 9879 6688. 
  
Keep the rubber side on the road. 
 
Dave (Vice Pres) Calkin. 
AKA "The Git"   
 
 
 
Did you know there have been four 
memorial arches over the Great Ocean 
Road? 
 
The original arch was at the site of 
"The Springs" toll-gate, near 
Cathedral Rock. It said: "Returned 
Soldiers and Sailors Memorial Great 
Ocean Road". But it was demolished 
when tolls were abandoned in 1936.    
 
A new arch was built at Eastern View 
in 1939. It weighed 50 tonnes  

 
 
and was dedicated by General Harry 
Chauvel. He unveiled a bronze tablet, 
on which was inscribed: "To the 
memory of Major W T B McCormack, 
M. Inst. C.E., honorary engineer to The 
Great Ocean Road Trust and 
Chairman of the Country Roads 
Board".    
 
In 1970, the CRB indicated it wanted to 
demolish the arch because it was too 
narrow and a traffic hazard. A public  
 

 
 
outcry put an end to the plans but a 
wayward truck did the job anyway.    
 
A third, larger arch was built on the 
same spot soon after. But the 
devastating Ash Wednesday bushfires 
of 1983 reduced the wooden structure 
to charcoal.    
 
The CRB decided not to replace the 
arch but public opinion was too strong 
and it was rebuilt on the same spot. 
 

 

Great Ocean Road Fact – Eastern View Memorial Arch 



 

Free to good home: 
DRIRIDER Magnetic (small) Tank Bag 

 

This tank bag is only 32cm wide by 20cm deep. 
It has a couple of compartments and is handy to put in those little bits and pieces 

you’ re always fumbling for. 
Not much good to me now that I’ve got the Beemer (plastic tank and all) 

First to ring or email me gets it – Zotts 0423024876 or macy@bigpond.net.au  

Here’s your chance to list anything that you want to sell, buy, or give away to a good home. 
 

Send me a brief description (and a photo if possible), how much you’ re selling it for, or what 
you’ re willing to pay, and it will go in the next mag. 

 

It can be anything you want, whether it is bike related or not. 
 

Seeing as this is the first issue, I’ ll start it off. 


