
 
 
 
 
 

F.L.T.’ers… where are you! 
 
The long awaited 2nd edition of Full Bore has finally reached your emails.   Bottom line is I have been a 
bit pre-occupied with other things (and also a bit slack), which is why this has taken me so long to get out.   
You would’ve thought in that time that I would have been swamped with stories, items of interest etc etc 
from you the members.   Alas, not a one.   C’mon guys (and gals), I’m sure you’ve got something to offer.   
A funny thing happened on the way back from the pub carrying 5 slabs on the bike… anything.   A little 
something from more of the committee members wouldn’ t hurt either.   In case you’ve lost it, my email 
is: macy@bigpond.net.au 
 
There’s a couple of good reads with some ride reports, the usual pres report (2 actually), ride captain 
waffle and Git speak from Dave.   I’ ve done an article in this one of Mp3 players.   They are getting pretty 
popular and there is a heap on the market now.   It certainly isn’ t a be all and end all of the good and bad 
Mp3 players, just my experience in researching, buying, and using them (on 3 particular models)   This is 
a bumper issue (19 pages)   Sorry to those on dial up for the slow download of the file. 
 
We’re getting back into the good weather which should drag out a few more on club rides (that includes 
me)   Check out the website or your calendars for upcoming rides and keep a few days open for the 
November overnighter. 
 
Adrian Dalzotto 
Member # 451 
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The end of another club year is drawing to an end.  The club as a whole seems to be running okay.  
We had a few problems with Fire brigade emails, however we think we have fixed that up. 
 
There have been plenty of rides of mixed standards.  The Sunday rides have been well attended and 
of a more social nature, which seems to be what you want. 
 
The next overnighter will be a cold ride out west ending up at Ballarat.  We look like staying in a 
resort so it will be a bit different to what we usually do.  Possibly next year we may head north and 
end up on the Murray River for something different.  Of course the trade off is the roads will be a 
little straighter, especially for the second half. 
 
On the down side, as you all would know, two police lost their lives on duty, including Rennie Page 
a current club member.   
 
The Birthday Bash isn’ t far away now, we still haven’ t got the venue sorted, but we have a three 
piece band this year, so hopefully there’ ll be plenty of time for dancing. 
 
Of course the other highlight was the Tassie Trip.  Ten days of fantastic roads.  I was glad to get 
home and grab some sleep at the end, but I had a ball.  We were doing pretty well, although in the 
last couple of days we managed to have four get offs.  Luckily we managed to get all the bikes 
home safe for the insurers to do their thing.  Fortunately no-one was seriously injured in any of the 
prangs which was good news I suppose. 
 
Personally, I have just moved house and the computer will be getting a new home as well.  
Hopefully the transition will go smoothly from place to place. 
 
Finally, this month I get to take that red Blackbird to the only capital city it hasn’ t been to, Cairns.  
It is still going strong and feels like a dream with the combination of a new chain, sprockets and rear 
tyre.  I’m sure it will feel a bit different when it gets back. 
 
So I hope to see you on the overnighter, if not at the Birthday Bash. 
 
� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � � ����
President 
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Hello everyone.  I have just read my last president’s report, which you will undoubtedly find in this 
newsletter.  Thought I’d better give you an update on that one, with the AGM coming up in the near 
future. 
 
We expect there will be a few changes on the committee this year.  For one I don’ t expect to be 
standing for the position of President.  Also Dave Calkin has indicated he will be standing down 
from the committee to allow him more time to spend with his new family. 
 
So there will be a bit of a re shuffle.  I intend to stay on the committee but to take on a role that will 
take a bit less of my time.  I have submitted an amendment to the clubs constitution which would 
effectively restrict the president from doing in excess of two terms consecutively.  This has been 
altered slightly and a motion will be put forward to restrict the period to three years.  I have seen it 
work well in other clubs and I am always aware that we want the club to evolve as the newer 
members come through. 
 
As far as everything else is going the rides are still ticking along and the November overnighter is 
not too far way.   Spring is here and the first Sunday ride of the second half is only days away. 
 
We will also look at how the Toy Run alternate party was accepted and if your contributions to the 
charity at the Children’s Hospital was worthwhile.  I am very proud personally of the generosity 
you all showed, and the way that everyone seemed to have such a great day at the pool party and 
barbecue. 
 
Cam has been busy with the merchandise and there is a greater range of things for sale.  Of course 
the other thing is finally the plate people have supplied us with the Number Plate Surrounds.  They 
are great value so if you want one, contact Cam or myself and we’ ll get them to you. 
 
So I hope to see you on the Sunday ride.  I hope that finally I can get that Blackbird out and start 
putting some more miles onto it.  I know that I have a lot of plans to get it in to the Alpine area and 
get rid of the tyre I took to Cairns.  I am hoping for work to settle down a bit to free up that extra 
time I need too. 
 
Thank you all for your support over the last two years.  It is knowing that the work is truly 
appreciated that keep us doing it for you.  Of course now I cant make up the rules as I go and will 
have to be a bit more compliant with my riding, oh hang on, maybe I can do the opposite and use all 
the bikes potential now I’m not a role model? 
 
I’ ll see you all on a rides soon. 
 
� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � � ����
President 
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Ride #134 - Sunday 27th February, 2005. 
 
A crisp Sunday morning, no sign of rain and another FLT ride to greet us as we woke.  A quick listen to the 
weather to establish a mid twenties, fine day and off to McDonalds Bayswater for brekky and a coffee. 
 
About 30 bikes met at Bayswater including a few first timers.  So shortly after ten we headed off under the 
careful supervision of Cam Miller, burdened under the pressure of taking Ian Marr’s pillion Sylvia. 
 
The ride had a lot of girls along.  From the regular’s pillions such as Kerry and Christine, right through to 
sports bike riding rev heads, and the lone 250 of Biljana on its maiden club ride.  Of course Sylvia was 
displaced by little Rhiannon in her Suzi Quatro look-alike leathers.  A few cruisers managed to get through 
the screening as well and those ‘we like staying vertical’  (literally) pillions were along as well. 
 
So out to Warrandyte we managed to stay in a fairly tight formation before heading out towards Kangaroo 
Ground.  Turning off before we got there, into those tight little up and down roads making our way over to 
Christmas Hills and then to Yarra Glen. 
 
Still the group remained close with only a minute separating the whole ride.  Up a bit further and we crossed 
over to Healesville, then Launching Place, heading back to Woori Yallock.  By this time the sun was out, a 
mild 20 degrees, with blue skies a plenty. 
 
From there we headed up to Cockatoo, towards Emerald making our way down through Macclesfield and 
then across to Monbulk.  Still the group hadn’ t spread out too far as we made our way to Emerald for a slow 
progression through some really nasty traffic. 
 
A simple run out onto Wellington Road and about 12.40 we arrived at Bob’s park where Steve had the BBQ 
fired up and a large amount of food already cooked up for the mob to consume.  The soft drinks arrived late 
thanks to Ian’s sisters fantastic punctuality skills, but at least they were icy cold. 
 
A very relaxed picnic environment afterwards saw the crowd lingering not starting to thin until about 3.30 
pm as everyone began to head home. 
 
Once again a fantastic days ride at an easy pace with weather better than you could have asked for.   

�

Men v. Women – Round 1 
� �� �� �� ��� � � � � � �	 
 � � � 

 � � �� �� � �	 � 

 ��� � � �� � 	 
 � � ��
� �� �� �� ��� 
 � � � � 
 �� � 	 
 � �� � � ��� � � � ��� � ��� � � �
 � � � � � ��� �� � ��� �� � ��
������ 
 � 

 � � �

 � �� 

 � � � 

 �� �
�

� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � �� ��� � � ���� 
 ��
� � � � � � � �� � �� � � ���� � � ��� � �� � �� ���
� � 
 �� � ��� � 
 �� � ��� � 
 �� � ��� � 
 �� � �� �� � � ��� �� �� � � � ��� 
 � ���� � � � �� �� � � �� � ��� 
 � �
� � �� � ��
� � � 
� �� � ��
 �!�� ���� � � �� 
 �� � "� �� � � �"� 
�����
�



�
Front L ine Tourers Fr iday Ride #137 

 
Friday 22 April 2005  
 
Lights, camera, Action…..That’s right, now there’s Front Line Tourers the movie.   With bright blue skies 
predicted and the chance to be immortalized on film by the MFB Firevision media unit, this ride promised it 
all. Smurf, resplendent in his 000 leathers and matching bike could not resist the media opportunity and our 
President Ian Marr decided the Black Bird was not up to scratch for such an event and arrived on a VTR 
Honda, VB might not get it back. 
 
About 20 Tourers assembled at KFC in Narre Warren for the trip and as the early morning mist cleared we 
were treated to perfect biking weather. Our ride Captain Steve Bills gave us our instructions for the day but 
muffed his lines and required two takes to get it right. We cruised out of Narre Warren with our Film crew in 
tow and headed towards Gembrook. A short stop for the Film crew near Beaconsfield and the Japanese bit 
(the battery) on Les Siwek’s Speed Triple gave up the ghost. Scott McLean, Neale Robinson and our 
President eventually got it started. Unfortunately Robbo got a bit excited and its rumored there was some sort 
of illegal union between man and machine. 
 
After several stops for the film crew, fame has a cost, the riders were strung out and there seemed to be some 
sort of hold up. Eventually everyone except Scotty our tail rider had arrived and concerned for his welfare we 
dispatched a rider back to ensure he was OK. Scotty eventually arrived and mumbled something about 
waiting for the film crew. The story I heard later was that Scotty had stopped off to have his make up done, 
no wonder we had to wait so long. 
 
Morning tea at Yarra Glen gave us the chance to take off the windcheaters and slip on the sunscreen as the 
day began to warm up. From Yarra Glen we made our way to Hurstbridge, past Eric’s house at Cottlesbridge 
and then on to Whittlesea. 
 
From Whittlesea, Billsy led us through Eden Park. Expecting a straight road across towards the Hume, I was 
pleasantly surprised as the road began to twist and gently climb. As I approached a roundabout at the top of 
the hill, all I could see was dirt. For one fleeting moment I thought Billsy was about to extract some kind of 
sick revenge on us road riders, fortunately, the dirt disappeared around the corner. Even so, Billsy did 
manage to squeeze in 3 metres of dirt road. Meanwhile, at the back of the pack, Steve Mole and Ian Marr had 
a close encounter of the Kangaroo kind. Skippy launched in front of Steve and son of Skippy had a go at Ian. 
Steve was last to leave after the fuel stop at Wandong, perhaps there was some extra cleaning to do. 
 
From Wandong we made our way to Broadford. As we passed through Broadford I thought my eyes were 
deceiving me. There on the side of the road was a rider in full leathers but no bike. It turned out to be Mrs. 
Smurf with more matching 000 leathers hitching a ride, ahh the lure of the camera.  
 
 On our way to Seymour, Billsy put us through an emergency brake testing exercise as a sheep ran in front of 
his chook chaser. We all slowed and it appeared the sheep had cleared the fence, however, after the first pack 
of bikes had passed, the sheep turned around and had another go. 
 
Lunch at Seymour was a casual affair with everyone wandering the main street and sampling the fair from 
the many shops. The MFB members were in their element as they hammed it up in front of the camera and 
Steve Mole took on a staring role as the film crew took a pillion ride and did some on bike filming. 
 



Redwing Honda started business in 1999 and has quickly evolved into one of the leading Honda Motorcycle 
dealers in Australia. We are the only HRC dealer in Australia and are a one stop shop for motorcycling. 

78 Bell Street, Heidelberg Heights, 3081 
Tel: (03) 9459 5553    Fax: (03) 94571142 

Up to 10%  
discount on all accessor ies, 

spares, services, tyres 
for 

Front Line Tourers 

After lunch we made our way to Yea via Highland road. The road starts off straight and lulled us into a 
cruisey mode. All of a sudden the road turns to twisties and gradually climbs up over the mountain. The pace 
hotted up as we all enjoyed the bends and we made our way down to Yea. The road is newly sealed and 
while the boys on the chook chasers may have sampled this road before, it was all new to us road riders. 
 
From Yea we made our way back towards Flowerdale, taking in the Break Of Day road to Glenburn then 
down the Melba Highway to finish back at Yarra Glen for our final debrief. All up about 350 k’s, everyone 
completed the trip with the shinny side up, plenty of twisty roads and a fantastic day was had by all. 
 
So if you missed the ride day, make sure you see the movie. Personally, I think I’ ll wait till it comes out on 
DVD. 
 
Steve Pascoe                       
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 Have you ever been on a club ride and wondered, how do they organise this? 
 
 It’s actually not all that hard, anyone can do it.  All the club rides have nominated lead riders and it is 
their job to ensure that the ride has been pre ridden to ensure that not only do they know where they are going 
but that they are also aware of anything along the way that the rest of the members need to know about.  
Things such as roadworks, lack of speed advisory signs or the length of any dirt sections are all valuable 
information to be able to present to the riders at the pre ride briefing. 
 
 The length of the ride, start and finish points, where and what for lunch and the standard of the ride is 
also required from the ride leader so that all the members that may attend the ride are aware of what they will 
be committing to. 
 
 Most of the rides are usually in an area that the nominated ride leader is familiar with, which is 
understandable.  When the club started, that was part of the attraction, getting different members to show 
everyone roads they liked to ride.  Nowadays, the club has travelled on most of the decent roads in “day ride”  
distance of Melbourne and so we tend to mix and match roads from other rides to make up a new one.  Still, 
that personal knowledge sometimes still comes out when a ride leader takes us on roads that we have never 
travelled before.  Eric BELOT’s ride last year was a classic example of this. 
 
 Generally, I find that the best way to organise a ride is to first have in your mind the destination of 
where you want to go for lunch.  That way, you can work backwards to a start location that is a suitable 
distance away from the lunch spot.  On most rides, we try to do about two thirds of the ride before lunch as 
members often get a little too comfortable with a full belly and a break!  Once you have the lunch and start 
location set then it’s just a case of looking at the map and linking up some roads.  Most Friday rides are 
between 300 and 400km whilst Sunday rides tend to be a little shorter, around 200 -250kms.  Whilst we try 
to keep the rides away from dirt roads, there are some occasions where the dirt can be a “necessary evil” . The 
road from Eildon to Jamieson is a classic example of this.  66 km of fantastic corners with very little traffic 
makes for a fantastic road.  Unfortunately there is 11 km of dirt in the middle.  Those that have ridden it will 
tell you that the road up to the dirt and on the other side make it very much worth putting up with! 
 
 Anyone can lead a ride and whilst all the committee members are obliged to organise one ride a year, 
we also have some of the rides organised by other full members, associate members and affiliate members.  
Any of the members that have organised rides will tell you that it is not that hard and can be very rewarding.  
All it takes is a little planning and a bit of time to ride it before the date. 
 
 So if you know of a great ride that you think the club would enjoy, don’ t hesitate to tell us about it.  
Even if you don’ t want to organise and lead the ride, we are always open to new ideas and roads to travel on.  
Myself, or any of the committee, can be contacted through the club website at www.frontlinetourers.com, in 
person on any of the rides or via the club mobile. 
 
 Till next time. 
 
Billsy (B1) 
Ride Captain. 
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Well with the current trend of the GS (I gave up on trying to be cool) invasion to the Frontline Tourers, it was 
a refreshing to see the start of the evening ride to see six CBR600’s lining up and with a rather large majority 
too. 
 
In fact the only GS to turn up was Scott.  It begs the question is there some problem with the lighting systems 
on the imposing GS?  Is it the case that Scott was the only attendee because as we know his GS is fitted with 
the aftermarket ‘Laser’? 
 
So with Adam and Lisa Smibert fitted out as a matching trio with his bike, as our leader we met at 
McDonalds in Bayswater.  Rod Hagan due to circumstances beyond his control turned up on the more ‘user 
friendly’  600 of Sandi’s, which looked as clean (or cleaner) than it ever has before.  Do you think that had 
something to do with Rods bike having a holiday at the plastic welders?  In fact Sandi only just realised the 
chain was silver colored? 
 
So just after 6 pm we headed out on a nice easy ride up into the Dandenongs on some of the less known and 
used roads.  Finally making our approach to York Road, on Inverness Road, which had only just been sealed 
and was a fantastic way to end our incident free ride. 
 
We arrived at the hotel just after 7, in the dark.  We shuffled inside to see what we could get to eat.  It was 
quite a surprise after I ordered my $19 parma to only pay $10 as it was a parma and pasta special night.  
Good pick Adam, I hope the $15 salad was nice Scotty. 
 
We spent a bit over an hour in the bistro swapping stories about riding, weddings, hitting buses, riding dirt 
bikes in the desert in the dark, and of course how fun it is to ride a GS in the daytime on a dirt road. 
 
Once again, apart from the darkness, we ended up with a warm night and a great ride.  Thanks Adam and 
Lisa for leading the way.  I’m sure the next twilight ride will be posted in daylight savings to boost the BMW 
numbers….. 
 
Ian Marr 
 
 
 
 
 

Men v. Women – Round 2 
� �� �� �� ��$ � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � ��� 
 � � � � 
 � 
 � � � � � � � " � 
� �� �� �� ��� 
 #� � � � � � � � � 
 � � � � �  � � � �� 
 �� � � 
 � � 
 � �� � �  � 
 � � 
 � � ��� � � � 
 � � � � �
� � � � 
 � � � 
 � � � � 	 �� � � 
 � 
 � � 
 � � � � �
 	 � � � � � �� � � � �
�

� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � ��� 
 � � � �� �%�&�� 	 � � � � � �
 � 
 � �� �� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � #� � � � � � 
 � � � 
 � � � � � � � �� � � � 
 � � �
� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � 
 � � ��� � � � � �� � �
� � 
 �� � �� �� � 
 �� � �� �� � 
 �� � �� �� � 
 �� � �� �####�$ � ��� � � � � #� � � � � 	 	 � � � � � � � �
�



 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Senior Constable Rennie Page 30621, FLT member 355, was killed on duty at Benalla on  
Tuesday 26 April 2005. 

 
Rennie was attached to the Benalla Traffic Management Unit.  He had been a member  
of the Frontline Tourers since 1996.  He was still a member of the club, with his partner  
Colleen, at the time of his death. 

 
Rennie was given a funeral with Police Honours at the Holy Trinity Anglican Cathedral  
in Wangarratta on Monday 2nd May, 2005. 

 
A few members wanted to attend the funeral but for various reasons were unable to.    
In the end Cameron Miller, Sandi Taylor and I went to the funeral.  As we hoped  
Rennie would want, the three of us headed up on our bikes.  So at about 9.30 we left the  
Police Academy and headed as far north as we could without hitting the Hume Freeway. 

 
We arrived pretty well on time and took up our spot for the service.  By pure coincidence  
the three of us had taken up position right beside Rennie’s silver Triumph, which was  
as clean as you could ask for.  Colleen, who is a member and a policewoman at  
Wangarratta, spoke as did Rennie’s brother. 

 
It was very obvious that Rennie had a passion for riding and his bike, rivaling the best  
of us.  He was also prone to some of ‘Mr Sheens’  tendencies, with allocated chamois  
for each task.   

 
Rennie’s bike passed through the honour guard following him, which was a fitting  
way to say goodbye to a friend, fellow rider and a Frontline Tourer. 
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   Way back in the December, 2000, edition of Full Bore, I did an article on “The Ultimate 
Jukebox for the Bike” .   It was all about a relatively new product, the ‘Creative Nomad Jukebox’  which was a hard 
drive type of Mp3 player (not discs) which would hold about 1500 songs.  At the time it was the bee’s knees.   1500 
songs all fitting into a unit the size of a portable CD player was amazing to me.    
 
Boy, how things have progressed.   It seems like every mother and his dog are putting out Mp3 players.   They all 
basically do the same thing, in that they are hard drive or flash drive (USB) type of players that store and play Mp3 and 
other music formats.   There are all different sizes (both physical size and storage capacity), shapes, colours and 
accessories. 
 
It seemed as if Apple had the market with the iPod.   Everyone has heard of them and every second person has one.   I 
had one for a short time, swapped to a new Creative, then finally with an iRiver.   At the end of the day, it’s personal 
preference.   Having had personal experience with three different brands, I thought I would give a bit of a run down on 
the features of each.   I will try any keep any bias out. 
 
Seeing as all of my units have been 20Gig (for those of you uninformed, that’s the storage size), I will talk about the 
Apple iPod 20Gig, Creative Zen Touch 20Gig & iRiver H320 20Gig.   Just a bit of a refresher from that original 
article, Mp3 is a compressed digital audio format which means there are no tapes, discs etc to worry about.   The files 
(songs) are stored onto a hard disk, like you have in your computer.   Typically, a normal CD song takes up about 10 
megabytes of space for every minute.   Mp3 format files take up about 1 megabyte for every minute.   Hence the value 
of Mp3 format. 
 
Pr ice: Both the iPod & Creative units are about the same price, depending on where you go and what sales are on.   At 
the time of writing this, the iPod was on average $400, as was the Creative.   Dick Smith Stores had a sale on the 
Creative unit for $429 which included a wired remote/FM radio.   The iRiver being a bit more expensive at about $479. 
 
Storage Capacity: All of these units have a storage capacity of 20 gigabytes.   That’s 20,000 megabytes.   In Mp3 
terms, that’s about 20,000 minutes (or 333 hours) of music.  Up to a claimed 5000 songs (dependant on certain factors)    
That’s one hell of a CD collection.   How’s this for stats:   5000 songs on Vinyl records would weigh 127kg, in CD’s 
19kg, in cassettes 6kg, in the iPod 158gms, and Creative 200gms, iRiver 183gms. 

 
Physical Size:  All units are about the same size in height & width (10 x 
7cm)   The iPod is thinner and lighter than the Zen Touch & iRiver 
 
Battery: Creative claim up to 24hrs continuous playback before re-
charging, iPod suggest 12 hours, iRiver 16 hours (also has an external 
battery pack)   There are a number of variables that affect these figures.   
Using features such as the backlight, shuffle or random play, changing 
equalizer settings etc all affect the battery life.   None of these units has 
a battery you can access.   They are enclosed into the unit and both need 
to be sent back to their respective companies to have the battery 
replaced.   iPod charge about $99 for this service.   I don’ t know exactly 
what Creative charge, however I am led to believe it is not as expensive.   
I’m not sure what the story is with iRiver. 
 
Connectivity:  All units - Earphones (supplied) connect into a standard 

headphone jack.   Therefore, you could plug in any type of headphones you like.   To connect 
to your PC, all units use a USB cable (supplied).   All PC’s nowadays have USB ports.    
 
Controls: The iPod has what they call a click wheel.   It’ s a sensitive touch control that you lightly run your finger 
over to change options in the unit’s menus.   When you get the one you want, press and enter that option.   Seems very 

Apple iPod 



easy to control.   The Creative has some push buttons for play, back etc, however it also has a touch pad control that 
you lightly slide your finger up and down to select options.   You can set it at different sensitivity settings, however can 
take some getting use to.   The iRiver has buttons that you use to navigate your way around.  Might be old fashioned 
but my favourite.   Very easy to use. 
 
Accessor ies: All three units have wired remotes.   The iPod & Creative remotes are optional, standard with the iRiver.   
It plugs into the top of the unit and you then plug you earphones into the remote headphone jack.   The iPod remote has 
buttons to play, pause, volume, stop and shutdown as does the standard iRiver remote.   Very easy to use.   The 
Creative remote has the same functions plus many more.   It has a small display screen that you can see the track names 
and other indicators, a built in FM radio that you can preset 32 stations, and a voice recorder with built in mic.   Also 
very easy to use.   With these features and options encased in a small plastic housing, it seems as if it might be a bit 
delicate but works great.   Excellent reception on the radio.    iRiver also have an optional LCD remote with which you 
can control all functions of the player with.   Very handy and seems just a bit sturdier than the Creative unit. 
 
Both units have numerous other options such as cases and FM transmitters that allow you to tune your home or car 
stereo into a set FM band then play the unit through the stereo.   iPod have a stack of different accessories. 
 
Software: Software is provided to load onto your PC so you can 
easily transfer music onto your unit, set up play lists etc etc.   
You put a music CD in your PC, start the program and it will rip 
(convert the CD file into Mp3 format) then transfer it onto the 
unit.   If you’ re hooked up to the internet, press a button and it 
will search and automatically fill in all the track, artist, and 
album details.   You do all your work on the PC then transfer it 
onto the unit.   The iPod software is called iTunes.   Very easy 
to drive.   One of the handiest features of this software is that it 
has an automatic update feature.   If you add music to your PC, 
change or create new play lists etc, you just plug in your iPod, 
start iTunes and it automatically updates your unit with all the 
changes.   Creative’s software is called Media Source Organiser.   
Also very easy to drive.   It also has an update feature, called 
‘AudioSync’ , however I have found it occasionally misses new 
additions etc.   Only a minor thing I suppose.   iRiver doesn’ t 
supply any particular software for this.   The reason is that as 
soon as you plug the unit into your PC, it is automatically 
recognised as a portable hard drive.   This way you can just drag and drop files straight from your PC onto your iRiver.   
There are various software programs you can download for free from the internet if you want to organize your music 
on the iRiver a bit differently. 
 
On board the unit itself, the software (or as they call it ‘ firmware’ ) on all units makes it fairly easy to navigate through 
menus and options.   iPod & Creative have the ability to create playlists on the go (ie. queue up various songs/albums 
to play after each other).   iRiver doesn’ t support this yet however future upgrades will.   Or, another type of firmware 
called ‘Rockbox’  will work on the iRiver and does all that the others do.   They are currently working on a version of 
this firmware for the H320.     One thing I found with the iPod is that the unit will go into a ‘Deep Sleep’  if it is not 
turned on within about 24 hours.   This feature is said to help with overall battery life.   When it does go into this mode, 
your current position in any play list you have on the go at the time will not be saved.  In other words, if you are in the 
middle of listening to certain albums or playlists, it will not remember where you left off.   Once again, a minor thing 
but can get annoying when you hear the same songs you heard the day before.   The Creative unit will save your spot.   
Just power it up and kick off exactly where you left off.   iRiver will remember your last song and continue from there. 
 
Service/Suppor t: I recently contacted Creative Support Hotline and they were very helpful.   I haven’ t had cause to try 
out Apple or iRiver so I can’ t comment on them.   I was having a small problem with my new Creative unit which may 
have been caused by a faulty hard drive (after all, it is just a mini computer)   I rang Dick Smith where I bought it from.  
They suggested the Support Hotline but said if that didn’ t solve the problem, just bring it in and they’ ll change it.   I 
eventually did that and they replaced it all, no problems.    

Creative Zen Touch 



After more of the same problem, Creative & Dick Smith agreed to give me a credit and I could purchase any unit I 
liked, hence the iRiver.   I know our Pres sent his unit back to Creative for a particular problem and they just replaced it 
with a new one.   No doubt there will be horror stories out there about Creative support as well but I haven’ t struck any. 

 
One thing I found with the iPod is that most, if not all stores that stock them, have strict 
instructions not to accept any iPods for return, repair etc under any circumstances.   The 
customer has to contact Apple and send it back to them for repair or possible replacement.   
I had the iPod for about 3 months and realised that it did, and didn’ t, do certain things that I 
wasn’ t aware of (it’s a long story)   I took it back to Target and complained that I wasn’ t 
properly informed on the product.  Their basic store policy is if the customer isn’ t 100% 
satisfied with their product, has the receipt, and it is in new condition, they will replace it 
without question.   They have separate instructions not to accept iPods however their own 
general store policy contradicted this and I won out.   I wonder if they will change their store 
policy? 
 
Note: For those interested, the problem I was having with my Creative unit was that I would 

put it on my bike (in the glovebox) and ride to work listening to it.   Never had a problem with my 
old Nomad unit or the iPod.  But the new Creative unit did not like the ride and used to skip around, freeze up etc etc.   
Obviously the hard drive in this particular unit is not as ‘shock resistant’  as others.   To be honest I haven’ t tried the 
new iRiver in the bike, I carry it in my bike jacket. 
 
Overall: I’ ve only talked about the iPod and Creative basic 20G units and have only had my iRiver for a very short 
time.   Newer units are capable of holding much more, store photo’s, more expensive multi media units, smaller 
lightweight units etc etc.   Also, I don’ t claim to have covered all the good and bad points of each unit I spoke about.   
It is just a basic overview of the more common features, options, problems etc that I have experienced.    Some things I 
haven’ t mentioned on the iRiver is that it has a colour screen, can store and play back photo’s and video clips, store any 
data, has a built in FM radio with excellent reception, supports voice recording, supports recording straight from the in-
built radio, and will accept an external mike. 
 
At the end of the day it’s horses for courses.   Pick what takes your fancy, but have a good look at each and every unit 
if you’ve got time.   Do your homework and you’ ll be happy with your purchase.   Be aware that these units are mini 
computers.   As I suggested in my article in the 2000 edition, you wouldn’ t strap your laptop to the tank of your bike, 
hit the Black Spur and expect it to play space invaders at the same time without skipping a beat… would you???   
Don’ t expect miracles and do expect the occasional problems, which can be frustrating. 
 
Also, very briefly, there are smaller Flash drive (USB) units.   They do not have a hard drive and therefore don’ t suffer 
from skipping etc.   iPod has the iPod Shuffle (512mg and 1gig) and Creative have the Muvo (256mg and 512mg) 
iRiver has them too as does a number of other brands in all shapes and sizes.   The iPod does not have any display 
screen so you just start and play through the tracks.   Creative & iRiver units have a FM tuner, voice recorder and small 
display.   All are comparable in price, about $150-250.   512mg will hold about 120 songs. 
 
With all three units I have spoken about, check out 
these sites.   They are discussion forums where 
people from around the world post questions, tips, 
hints, problems etc on the units.   I have picked up 
some invaluable advice from here. 
 
Creative:http://au.creative.com/support/forums     
    
Apple: http://discussions.info.apple.com/ 
 
iRiver :  http://www.misticriver.net/boards/ 
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 Reality is finally dawning on more and more riders as they appreciate just how magnificent the BMW GS 
actually is.  No, this not me trying to convert you…again!  Rather, I wanted to tell you about a ride that emphasised 
just how good these bikes are. 
 
 Scotty McLEAN and I wanted to try to get from Licola to Sheepyard Flat (basically at the bas of Mt.Buller).  
We had looked at the maps and believed that there would be about 150km of dirt of which about 40 – 50km would be 
fair dinkum four wheel drive track.  Scotty and I have done designated 4WD tracks before but this would be the longest 
and possibly the most difficult that we had attempted. 
 
 So on 29/3/05, five GS’s arrived at my doorstep to attempt this trip.  I must admit, it was a treat to be part of a 
bunch of six GS’s as we headed up the highway to Yallourn.  Phil MARSHALL was on his R100GS, myself and Heinz 
were on the 1100  GS and Scotty, Rixy and Peter(a friend of Scotty’s) were all on the 1150GS.  
 
 Our aim was to get to Licola as early as possible so we could spend as much time as needed trying to get 
through to Sheepyard Flat.  So after leaving my place at 7.00am, it was straight up the highway to Yallourn, fill up at 
Tyres and onto Licola.  Unfortunately, Heinz miscalculated one of the first corners on the Licola road and put his 1100 
GS down.  Fortunately no injuries, other than to his pride and only some minor damage.  However, it was enough to 
make him re consider coming with us and instead he opted to head back home to recuperate. 
 
 After morning tea at Licola, we headed off, into the unknown!  The road remains sealed for about 35km out of 
Licola and goes past some terrific campsites along the banks of the Macalister river.  It then turns into an easy dirt road 
with the only hassles being the corrugations, particularly in the corners.  It wasn’ t long before we came to Bennison 
Lookout which has some glorious views over the ranges.  A quick photo shoot and we continued on.  All the time we 
were climbing higher and higher as we headed further into the mountains.  This is called the Tamboritha Rd and it 
eventually makes a junction with the Howitt Rd and Mooroka Rd.  If you turn right onto the Mooroka Rd you can get 
down to Talbotville and then across to Dargo.  We opted for Howitt Rd and continued climbing until we were riding 
along the ridge line.  Fantastic views are to be had all through here and with the road being on top of the ridge, you feel 
like you are on top of the world.   
 
 We continued on, past the airfield (yes…an airfield!) and then turned 
right to Dimmocks Lookout.  Again, absolutely amazing views and you feel like 
you are the only people on the planet.  Glorious!  
 
  From here it was onto Howitt Hut which is one of several huts built by 
the cattlemen to give them refuge from the weather during the winter months.  
Anyone can use them although they are very basic!   
 
 Whilst you could get to Howitt hut easily in a 2WD vehicle, just after the hut Howitt Rd meets King Billy track 
– the start of the 4WD section. Down to first gear and we slowly crawled our way over the extremely rocky and cut up 
track.  Everyone was still keen to go on so we continued up and over the large mounds that are cut into the road to 
avoid rain washing the track away.  The track starts going down into the valley almost immediately so not only are we 
dealing with the incredibly rough track but also with the steep decline.  Whilst on a dirt bike you could probably have a 
great time flying down these sort of tracks, a 250kg bike is a different story!  The principles are much the same as a 
4WD; low gear and don’ t touch the clutch or brakes.  Of course our bikes don’ t have a transfer case and the advantage 
of low ratio so a bit of braking is inevitable and the slipping and sliding that comes with it.  A little scary but still 
enjoyable and the beautiful country side that you travel through makes it all worthwhile.  Finally at the bottom, we 
travelled along the valley floor for a little while before crossing a small river and stopping for lunch on the other side. 
 
 Of course, when you go up, you normally have to come down and vice versa.  As was the case after lunch.  For 
what seemed like about the next half hour, I was in first gear, standing on the pegs as I slowly made my way up the 
edge of the mountain on an exceptionally rough, switchback track.  



Phil MARSHALL was literally bumped off his bike by an enormous boulder and ended up cracking his screen 
and scratching one of the rocker covers whilst Rixy’s rear rack broke, again, and his indicators shook themselves loose. 
It was hard work but well worth it when we finally reached the top.  Once again fantastic views and you truly felt like 
you were out in the middle of nowhere.   
 
 At the top we came to an intersection of two tracks.  Fortunately a “ local”  happened to be camping at the 
junction and advised us that the track to the right, whilst a little longer, had much better views and wasn’ t as rough as 
the other track.  After the climb we had just completed it wasn’ t difficult to decide!  To the right it was.  This track, 
locally known as Lovicks track, took us through the beautiful snow gums and out to an amazing lookout over to The 
Bluff and the back of Mt. Buller. 
 
 Amazingly, there was mobile phone coverage at the lookout so I took the opportunity to ring another club 
member who was not fortunate enough to have either the day off or a GS.  For some reason he didn’ t appreciate the 
call!! 

 
 After the lookout came another test as we confronted a rock staircase on the 
way down to Lovicks Hut.  It was made even more interesting when a couple of 
4WD’s started coming up the other way!  Fortunately they were good enough to give 
way to us as we slipped and bounced our way down.  
 
 We passed by the site of Lovicks hut, which had been destroyed by fire, past 
some bemused cattle and then it was on to Bluff Hut.  The track runs along the 
ridgeline which enabled us to get some fantastic views to Mt.Buller.  On such a clear 

day it was possible to see buildings and some of the ski runs on the back of Mt. Buller. 
 
 We had a well earned afternoon tea break at Bluff hut which is a very large 
hut compared to most of the other huts.  Once again, very basic tin construction with 
an open fire to cook on and basic bunk beds.  Basic, but functional and no doubt a 
potential life saver for the high country cattlemen. 
 
 From Bluff hut the track is almost back to 2WD and winds itself back down 
the side of the mountains to the valley floor and eventually in to Sheepyard Flat.  We 
made it!  A further 30 odd kilometres of horribly corrugated dirt road and we finally 
came out at Merrijig and onto the lovely smooth surface of the Mt.Buller Rd.   
 
 The approximately 40 km of  4WD track was certainly very hard going but the scenery and amazing views 
made it so worthwhile.  Those 40 odd kilometres took us over 3 hours to travel which gives you an indication as to how 
rough it was.  It was a challenge that the bikes showed they were more than up to and indicated to us just how far we 
could take them. Whilst it was a long, tiring day, it was very enjoyable and one that we will definitely repeat.  It’s 
being able to do this sort of trip and still be able to perform well on the sealed roads that, in my opinion, make these 
bikes so good.  You can literally go anywhere! 
 
 Till next time, 
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Lets Make the FLT Stronger. 
  
I love riding and I love being in this club. Since I joined the club in 1994 I've been shown roads I'd never have dreamed 
of, all on club rides. I'm still occasionally surprised when I go on a club ride and get led down a road I've never been on. 
Whenever I'm in the tin top, doing the family drive thing, I'll try and explore and hopefully find the next great twisty road. 
(That Billsy doesn't already know about.) This brings me to my point. We have a lot of members in this club who've all 
done a lot of K's on bikes. If you happen to know of any rides that you haven't been on with the club or there are any 
places that you'd like to see or go to then please come and see one of the Committee and we'll see if we can organise 
a ride. If you think there's a destination that would be great for a club overnighter then again, please let one of us know. 
Any club member is more than welcome to organise a route and lead a ride. If you don't feel confident leading a ride, 
one of us will happily lead it for you. (I'm not the best choice as apparently I have no sense of direction!) The club is 
only as strong as the effort put in by its members. My second point is that we all should know that for a club to get 
stronger we need new members and as a club, need to keep growing! It's great to ride with and meet new members. 
The committee is currently planning a recruitment campaign which will involve new posters being sent out to Police, 
Fire and Ambulance Stations. However, if you know someone at your place of work who rides then invite them on a 
club ride. Tell them about the merits of the club and basically recruit them into the club. There's also a lot of former 
members out there in the workplace who still ride and have left the club for various reasons be it personality clashes 
with previous committee members, the way the club is organised, a perception of a clique within the club, in short a 
number of things. I know more than most how the club's changed in the past 12 to 18 months and I believe for the 
better, please if you think the club has improved, pass it on to prospective members. We also have to start planning 
the next bi-annual ride. We've done Queensland and Tasmania. What next? Does anyone have any suggestions? The 
committee is definitely open to suggestions. I'm thinking that I wouldn't mind going to South Australia.  
  
  
    New Bike News. 
  
    Has anyone seen the new Hyosung GT650S and GT650R half faired and fully faired 650 twins. (We used to laugh 
at Korean cars) I recently saw the 650S and what a great looking bike it is. The pictures don't look anything special but 
in the flesh it's a great looking bike, a cross between a Benelli, Ducati 999 (Front end) and Suzuki SV650. It pumps out 
around 80hp, weighs 180 dry and has fully adjustable upside down forks and all for $9999! I'm taking one for a ride 
soon and hope to give a ride report in the next Full Bore. 
  
    Keep the rubber side on the road and enjoy your riding. 
  
Dave (The Git) Calkin 
Vice Pres.   
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You have to wonder about the ‘mental integrity’  of Frontline Tourers.  What possesses a group of supposedly sane 
people to get together and go riding when you KNOW that it’s going to be very cold, probably wet and almost 
certainly uncomfortable?   We all know that motorcycles provide one of life’s biggest pleasures – that’s why we ride 
them – but in the middle of winter (and a particularly cold bit of the season at that) motorcycling generally means less 
pleasure and more tolerance.  Numb fingers, errant drafts and water ingress seem to occupy the senses more than any 
riding pleasure!  Add to all this, the prospect of the below freezing ride destination of Ballarat and you’d have to 
wonder why anyone turned up.  But they did.  QED. 
 
My ride began in Croydon in fog and near freezing conditions.  Kirdy (F650GS) and I (R1150GS) met Ian (Prez) & 
Rhiannon (CBR1100XX) at Bayswater maccas and headed to the ride start point together.  The West Gate Bridge 
rising and disappearing into the mist was the sight that greeted us at the Todd Road service centre, and a good 
indication of the cold conditions that were sending our feet and fingers numb.  (Yes, the BMW has heated hand grips, 
but at this point I didn’ t have them on because I wanted to feel like everyone else and have numb fingers…) 
Having waited for the punters to arrive we had fourteen starters on nine bikes: Billsy (R1100GS), Cam & Jo 
(CBR1100XX), Lee (CB900 Hornet), Geoff & Kelly (VFR750), Eric & Kerri (VTR1000 Firestorm) and Steve & Nola 
(GSX1300R Hayabusa).  With Kirdy going Tail End Charlie, Ian was the 
master of ceremonies for the ride route, and he took us out to the west in 
search of an interesting way to get to the start of the Great Ocean Road.    
What we got was certainly interesting, made more so by bridgeworks that 
necessitated more than one u-turn (I’m being kind to the Prez here), and 
some really slick, wet, sticky muddy roads (Kirdy, Billsy and I didn’ t 
mind so much, but Steve had just cleaned the ‘busa – bugger!).  Morning 
tea was in Bacchus Marsh, with a warm coffee bringing feeling back into 
cold fingers.  The day had turned into a reasonably clear winter’s day, 
with some cloud but nothing even looking like rain.  It was still cold, but 
you get that. 
 
Ian then took us the back way to Anglesea, past the You Yangs, through the outskirts of Geelong and including a fuel 
stop for those with small tanks or thirsty bikes.   At Anglesea we hit the GOR proper, only to find the travelling 
interrupted with numerous roadworks and the associated trucks and heavy machinery, let alone the usual slow moving 
tourist traffic.  Other than these minor impediments the surface was mostly dry (still a bit wet in the corners where the 
sun doesn’ t reach in winter), the road just as windy as ever and the scenery magnificent.   We had lunch in Lorne, and 
that’s where Bernie and Tineke (VFR750) caught up with us.  It’ s the first time I’ve seen Bernie back on the bike after 
his accident, and it was good to see. 
 
Mindful that we had to get north before it got too late we continued down the GOR to Skenes Creek, and turned right, 
following the Skenes Creek Road/Forrest – Apollo Bay Road through the Otway Range to Forrest.  This road stays 
damp in many sections because of the overhanging vegetation, and in many places the road surface is broken or 
corrugated.  Despite this the road is a lot of fun to ride.  (Or to drive – just ask the driver of the local hardware store 
flat-top truck, who obviously knew the road to be driving the tripe out of the road, using the entire road surface and 
then some, and showing me how to get ten tonnes of truck REALLY moving around the corners).  Anyway, the cool 
temperate rainforest and wet sclerophyll forest (according to the National Parks website, anyway) were inspiring to 
ride through and the views glimpsed though the trees showed valleys and old-growth vegetation shrouded with clouds 
(even at midday).  The Otway Range really is a magical part of the world, even on a cold winter’s day.   So, it was 
onwards to Forrest, briefly tracking down the Princes Highway before turning north again before Colac. 
 
Beeac was the next town of any size, though not sizeable enough to have refuelling facilities... or was it??  Depending 
on who you ask here but some confusion (or, put another way a misinterpretation of relevant information) between the 
Prez and Eric saw Eric bypassing the Beeac bowser in favour of a cracking Cressy fuel cram (alliteration).  This 
decision came about because of a belief that Beeac had no fuel, whereas the five or six of us who fuelled up there can 
definitely state otherwise.  Cressy on the other hand… 
 



Anyway, the end result was that Eric’s VTR – a model not known for an extravagantly long range (or even a normal 
range) – must have been running on fumes at Beeac because it didn’ t quite make it into Rokewood.  Those of us that 
stopped with Eric and Kerri felt no hesitation in pointing out the town limits some 400 metres from where the VTR 
eventually came to a premature, silent stop.  Likewise, Eric felt no hesitation in suggesting we take our observations 
and either file them appropriately or share them with the Prez, to whom all correspondence about the current issue 
should be addressed since he was the purveyor of less than reliable information in this instance.   So there we were: 
four hundred metres short of Rokewood, a few k’s to go before our destination, light failing, cold settling and an empty 
VTR. 
 
Steve and Nola came to the rescue though.  Having perceived at once the nature of the VTR’s condition, and the 
possible remedy, Steve called on the outrageously overpowered Suzuki and quickly rode into town, flogged some poor 
old bugger’s rusty old diesel fuel can and took a few litres of the town’s finest ULP back to the stranded Eric.  Eric, 

anxious to be on his way, looked carefully for the crappiest, muddiest, dirtiest 
container he could use as a funnel, settled on an old soft drink bottle.  That is 
was caked with only five millimetres of dirt on the inside was a fact ignored by 
Eric, saying that because it was a Honda it would run on anything…  A quick 
wipe out with the prior-to-only-used-for-water chamois and he was refuelling 
the Honda quick as you could say “ that bloody president… ‘No bloody petrol at 
Beeac’  – my arse… bugger any bloody bikes with bigger fuel tanks than this… 
yes Kerri, I know you told me so… that bloody president” .  The Honda started 
straight away and fortunately the ride into Rokewood was without further 
incident (as you’d expect for thirty second stretch). 

 
From Rokewood we headed north as the sun settled slowly in the west, and we made it into Ballarat just as full dark 
was settling.  Fresh from their European / Scandinavian adventure, Andy (R1150GS) and Tina (DL650) met us there, 
having passed an hour in front of the open fire in reception.  They got both bikes just a few days before their several-
week-long trip, so the option of being able to ride them a day or two after they got back was too tempting!  Well done, 
especially for getting off-road capable bikes (not that I’m biased or anything…). 
 
Our accommodation in Ballarat was an old orphanage, once used for wayward boys (surprisingly appropriate for 
Frontline Tourer members…).  Since those days it has been taken over by a time-share organisation and turned into a 
resort, and our accommodation was in the form of several self-contained apartments sleeping between four and six.  
The standard of accommodation was excellent; the Prez has certainly set a new benchmark for overnighters (don’ t 
expect that for the November overnighter, which I’m organising!).   After settling in briefly it was off to the bowling 
club for a counter meal and a couple of refreshing beverages.  Taxis were the order of the day for getting there and 
home and we kept the Ballarat fleet very busy.  Whilst having the meal three more FLT diehards arrived, being Phil 
(R100RS), Ross (R100GS) and Graeme (R100GS).  Well done for making the effort guys. 
 
Once dinner was over with it was time to head back to the resort, to make 
good use of the lounge, with its full size billiard table, comfortable lounge 
suites, open fire and large screen TV (with cable, of course).  Much was 
discussed and many of the world’s problems solved as Wednesday turned 
into Thursday and some quiet drinks were consumed. 
 
Thursday broke over Ballarat mild and dry, which was more than we 
could have expected from Ballarat’s weather.  I had an early start for 
work so I left Ballarat early and enjoyed a quiet ride back to the suburbs.  
I’m told that the group rose late and found somewhere in Ballarat for 
breakfast, before heading back to Melbourne via some even colder areas 
(Daylesford and Trentham).  The only rain for the trip occurred on the 
way home, ensuring that wet weather gear was thoroughly used. 
 
Well done to everyone who came along, commiserations to those who couldn’ t – work is always a hurdle. 
Once again, an FLT overnighter was made successful by some good riding and great company.  The weather was never 
going to be a motivating factor, but the company will always be.  Thanks Prez. 
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(While we’ re at it, send me photo’s of the kids, bike, missus, whatever,  
and we’ ll see what captions we get) 
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Hey… I’m the Editor.   I can put in what ever photo’s 
I like.   Wait till next issue!  I’ ll treat you all to some 

photo’s of the family’s holidays last Christmas. 
 

On a more serious note, this is our opportunity to 
thank all those concerned for their kind thoughts and 

support when Ryan was born. 
 

   From very rocky beginnings, he has certainly gone 
ahead in leaps and bounds. 

 
He is now 9 ½ kg’s and weighs almost 2 kg’s more 

than his older brother did at the same age. 
 

Thank you also to the FLT Committee, on behalf of 
the members, for the card and present. 

 
Mariam & Adrian Dalzotto 

Look Familiar???? 
 

Look harder…….  
that’s right, it’s Dave Calkin. 

 
   Oh no, hang on a second, 
Dave can’ t reach that far 

around the tank of a Honda.   
 

Okay, enough of the silly 
talk.   It is of course L’ il 

Calkin, Fiona & Dave’s little 
bundle of joy.   But what’s 
he doing on a piece of Jap 

S** t, Dave?   Get him on the 
Triumph, Dad, or better still 

a Beemer. 



Free to good home: 

 

 ABSOLUTELY NOTHING!! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !  
 

Why???   Because no one has given me anything for this spot. 
 

Don’ t forget, if there is something you want to buy, sell, trade or give away 
 

LIST IT HERE – (Email me with details) 

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. 
 

NEWS FLASH. 
  

Apparently Honda's are allergic to Tasmania. After the recent Tassie Trip, it's been 
discovered that Honda Sports Bikes are allergic to Tassie bitumen and rubber fitted to 

Honda wheel's repel Tassie roads. 
  

E.G. 1. Rod's Fireblade. Repelled the bitumen that violently that it threw Rod into a bus. 
  

E.G. 2. Dan's Firestorm hated the road so much, the bike threw itself and Dan into a ravine 
just to get away from the evil Tassie bitumen!    

  
E.G. 3. Olivia's CBR600 just couldn't get away from the bitumen quick enough so tried 

throw itself upside down. Thank heavens for Oggy Knobs! 
  

(We won't mention anything about the slight mishap involving two Triumphs and their 
attempt to get together and make a baby Triumph) 

 Source - Anonymous 


