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HONORARY MEMBER 
 

Alan Gascoyne 

CLUB MERCHANDISE 
 

Bucket Hats / Caps-$15.00 T/Shirts-$20.00. Singlets-$22.00 
Polo Shirts / Short Sleeve-$25.00. Polo Shirts L/S Gray or Black-$30.00 

Machine Badge-$25.00. Lapel Badge-$5.00. Badge Sew On-$8.00 
Stubby Coolers-$8.00. Belt Buckle-$25.00 

LIFE MEMBERS 
 
 

Mark Botefuhr — Gerry Dempsey — Lloyd Dornbusch — Bruce Hurren 
Bob Inkson — Dale Kennedy — Tim Lucy — Andy Mann — Chris Percy  

 Keith Sanders — Joyce Sixsmith—Ian Skuse 
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‘The Mann’ 
Andy Mann -Vice President 

Had some correspondence with Des from Kickstart Saloon about a bike show, was 
enquiring if we had anything on same weekend, or if I knew anyone else in same 
boat. Gave him a few contacts, and couple of us had a trip out there to discuss it a bit 
more, and its all go, details below. Still plenty of club bikes that fit the category, will be 
a good day/night. 
Also had some correspondence with Damo regarding his wall, possibly arrange a trip 
out to see him in action on it, needs more research atm, will do recon mission. 
 

KICKSTART BIKE SHOW   
Kickstart Saloon on the 22nd of April 2023. 

 
Categories for all classes of bikes such as VMX, Choppers, Bobbers, Mini Bikes, 

Cruisers, Sports Bikes as long as they have a Kickstarter 
 
Please call 0417 807 518 or email advridersranch@gmail.com for a registration form. 

Bikes to be registered by the 1st of April. 
No cost to enter your bikes. 

 
$15 entry fee kids under 18 free must be supervised by an adult.                              

Entry fee includes camping and hot showers, live music and the Bike Show.  
 

Show starts at 12 pm, Judging at 4pm. 
There will be live music playing from 6pm until late by Juke Joint who will be pumping 

out some bourbon soaked blues tunes. 
Fully licensed venue, meals available from 12 to 8pm. 

 

No BYO or Dogs.  
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MACKAY 

The First Spiritual Guidance Officer 
 

Graham Proctor was a member of BMOA in the mid-eighties. Graham was a bit of a 
character who enjoyed nothing better than to go for a ride with us “young fellas”.  
Graham was a single nondrinking cane farmer who lived out at Coningsby, his normal 
riding attire was shorts, button up shirt and Jesus sandals. He would always give us a 
hard time, telling us we were alcoholics and always rode too fast. 
If I remember right, he had a Matchless twin, that he had had for many years.  
One weekend we had arranged to ride to Marinda near Bowen to meet up with the 
Historic Motorcycle Club of Townsville on the Saturday afternoon. Most of us had older 
bikes with a couple modern Triumphs of the day. As we were in no great hurry. We 
had decided to cruise along at around 50~60 MPH pulling up every now and then to 
wet the whistle and allow the slower bikes to catch up. 
At one stop Graham pulled up next to me very unhappy about the speed we were trav-
elling at “You mad bastards are speeding and drunk” we were sitting on probably 
55MPH and we were drinking Hahn Premium Light 2.4%.  After Graham had calmed 
down, I suggested that we swap bikes to prove to him that his speedo was reading 
wrong. Away we went again and sure enough his speedo was way out of wack and 
reading in the high 60’s. At the next stop Graham hopped off my bike and again was 
unhappy “ you bastards,  you’re having me on. You’ve been riding slower just to stir 
me up, and you’re all pissed”. Well, I think we all had tears in our eyes from laughing 
so much. 
At the next BMOA meeting the position of Spiritual Guidance Officer was  created and 
Graham was nominated unanimously. Since that time we have had quite a few SGO’s 
elected and they all look in bewilderment when appointed and ask “What the F**k does 
a SGO do” which is a great question. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Graham passed away late last year in Gympie at the age of 88 yrs.  

 
 

                                                                                                                           Perce 
MEMBERS  

CONTRIBUTION 



 

‘The Scribe’ 
Dennis Gregor-Secretary 

Invisible ink, also known as security ink or sympathetic ink, is a substance used for 
writing, which is invisible either on application or soon thereafter, and can later be 
made visible by some means, such as heat or ultraviolet light. Invisible ink is one form 
of steganography.  

Lemon Juice Invisible Ink 

• 1 Squeeze the juice of half of a lemon into a bowl. [1] 

• 2 Add a few drops of water. ... 

• 3 Dip a cotton swab into the lemon juice mixture and write a message on a piece 
of white paper. [2] ... 

• 4 Allow the invisible ink to dry. ... 

• 5 Hold the paper that contains your invisible ink message over a light bulb or 
flame/candle. … 

 
PLEASE ENJOY READING MY CONTRIBUTION BELOW 

                                                                                                                          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                         Dennis 
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‘The Carer’ 
David Catchpole-Treasurer 

                                   A funny thing happened this month! 
                      Another Triumph found a new home at my place 
 

1970 TRIUMPH TRIDENT Here’s a write up I found online  
After the horrible styling experiment of the 1969 Triumph Trident in it’s introductory 
year, Triumph wisely decided to bring its big 750 Triple in line with the look people 
had come to expect from a Triumph, as typified by the Bonneville.  
Gone were the “Shoebox” gas tank, the boxy side covers, and those gawd-awful 
“Ray Gun” mufflers.  
In were Bonneville-style teardrop tank, graceful sidecovers, and handsome exhaust 
megaphones. Finally, the might Trident was starting to look like something. 
 
Despite the dorky looks, even the ’69 Trident went like the dickens.  
In other words, it was fast. Real fast! In fact, for a brief time, the Triumph Trident was 
renowned as the World’s Fastest Street bike.  
That dubious honour was quickly taken back by the Norton Commando, only to be 
taken away from Norton by the game changing Honda 750/4 
Nonetheless, the 1970 Triumph Trident and all Tridents and BSA Rocket 3s were 
fast, powerful, solid handling machines, at a time when Japanese motorcycles were 
known for their “sketchy” handling. 
 
As was always the practice at Triumph, the Trident was developed over a slow evo-
lutionary process, a little at a time over its entire lifespan.  
They never had the money to really go all out the way the Japanese could. 
This is why it took the Brits so long to adopt 5-speed transmissions, disc brakes and 
electric starters, even on their biggest bikes.                                                           
Things that Honda, Kawasaki, Suzuki and Yamaha routinely put on not just their big 
bikes, but many of their midsize machines as well. Despite their noblest efforts with 
novel products like the Triumph Trident, the Brits were hopelessly outclassed, out-
gunned, out engineered and out spent by the Japanese Big-4. 



 
Editors Contribution 
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Tim ( Honest Tim ) Lucy 
Ride Coordinator 

Two men broke into a drugstore and stole all the Viagra.                                          
The police put out an alert to be on the lookout for the two hardened criminals. 

What's the difference between a tire and 365 used condoms? One's a Goodyear. 
The other's a great year. 

Why is diarrhea hereditary?                                                                                           
It runs in your genes. 

What does Pinocchio's lover say to him?                                                                  
"Lie to me! Lie to me!" 

As we come into cooler months getting out and about will be much better. Success-
ful breakfast at Finch Hatton with 25 or so riders and cars was a good turnout for the 

second attempt. As the first was rained out in January except for two hardy souls 
who went despite inclement weather and arranged the second successful day. As 
mentioned at meetings over a period of times midweek rides work well, have had a 
couple so if you have ideas put up on facebook. Will be best mentioned at meeting 
before to avoid double up. Later next month 22 April Kickstart Saloon is arranging a 
KICK START only BIKE SHOW will be a good build up and advertise for our All Bike 

Show later in July. Also will be a good O/N band playing  more details as we get 
closer. Dave the carer did not break down or have a stoppage on Finch Hatton ride 

Suzuki water bottle went like steam train, cinders and smoke very impressive.                                         
IV Gotta GO   

Cheers - HONEST TIM  

—————————————————————————————————————- 

Editors Contribution 



 

First Camp off the Bike. 
 

Ever since I started riding in May of 22, I have wondered about going camping off the 
back of a two wheeled beast. It’s been over 20 years since I slept under the stars, and 
never in Australia, having been born and raised in New Zealand. So the more I 
thought about camping, the more I thought about a few things. 
1: Do I have the balls to sleep in the Australia outdoors, with all the creepy crawlies, 
snakes and bogans around, and nothing between us but a thin sheet of fabric? 
2: Could I actually ride the bike well enough with all the gear needed to camp, given 
the extra weight and my own abilities? 
And 3: How bloody cool was it going to be to ride a long distance with a mate and 
camp out, talking bollocks and eating toxic levels of beans and meat? 
Well! it turns out I did have the necessary skills and attitude to camp off the bike, the 
mighty CF Moto 650MT and have a damn good time doing it.  
 
My good mate and Jedi master Shane and I had been talking about going camping for 
a while, but as these things tend to do, the plans were a long time coming and 
seemed to be going nowhere, as we tried to figure out families, work and weather to 
get the perfect conditions.  
Well as those of you know who have tried to plan any trip, sometimes you just need to 
go, “screw it, we’re going” and set a date.  
 
Therefore, once Christmas was done, and the family was suitably warned, Shane and 
I headed off on a ride to Hervey Bay, organised in the space of a few days, and lots of 
messages back and forth at all hours.  
We left at around 6am from Mackay, with our bikes packed and ready, and embarked 
on the longest journey I had yet done on a motorcycle, with my previous best effort 
being the long way up to Bowen with the club. 
 
All in all it was a good ride, with a few stops along the way for fuel, both for the bikes, 
and their riders in the form of petrol and pies. Many crumbed sausages, pies and 
Chiko rolls were consumed over the next few days. The roads were very different as 
we travelled south, and it was fairly obvious where one council ended and the other 
began. Damn, but some of those stretches need a bit of work, as it sometimes felt like 
my butt was going to exit through my head! 
 
After a mostly uneventful 720 kms, with a bit of rain, a dodgy driver in an MG, and a 
few stops to pick up much needed supplies for dinner and a few quiet bevvies, we 
arrived at our camping spot, the Susan River Homestead. We set up the tents, chairs 
and cooking gear, and settled in for a relaxing night with light rain and great company.  
 
The next morning we awoke early, cooked brekky, packed up and headed off towards 
the inland route back up toward Rockhampton, with no idea where we were going to 
stay for the night. It was a great feeling just getting going, and after a coffee, a stop 
for memory cards and lube for the chains, we were off to Maryborough to visit the 
Maryborough Military and Colonial Museum on advice from Stu who reckoned it was 
worth a visit. He wasn’t wrong and it is definitely somewhere you should stop in if you 
are anywhere near there.  
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It’s an emotional place to visit, and the staff there make it all the better with their 
knowledge and stories, and we were very humbled by the experience.  

After the Museum we headed off on the next leg. The scenery was very different on 
day 2 as we were heading into unknown territory, with a bit of morning rain and then 
we started to hit some dirt roads and started to wonder just where in the world we 
were going. The highlight was between Biggenden and Monto, where we came upon 
a road that was near perfect. The seal was grippy and clean, there were brand new 
guardrails and paint, and the scenery was stunning. We mused that we must be 
passing by the Premiers house and were on her driveway! 
Filling up with petrol at Monto proved to be a good idea, as the two blokes in there 
running the joint provided us with information on a free camping spot at the top of 
the ranges. So we headed up there to stay the night. It was a great spot, with work-
ing toilets (a godsend!) and a great spot to camp. A few laughs, tall stories and a 
peaceful night rest later (for me at least, as Shane slept on the picnic table), and we 
left bright and early again for the ride home.  
 
Another good ride, as we kept our eyes peeled for roo’s and rode on into some won-
derful scenery again. Geez this country is beautiful!  
Getting into Rockhampton a couple of hours later we stopped for breakfast, and I 
noticed my tire was looking a bit flat, so out came the pump and I gave it some pres-
sure. It must have been leaking slowly as it was quite low! (I later found a small nail). 
 
So after the purchase of a few stuffed animals, the two stuffed blokes began the leg 
home to Mackay. The bodies were sore, and the conversation was dwindling as we 
were getting pretty tired, but still loving the trip. Isn’t it funny how when you get close 
to home you notice all the little aches and pains a bit more.  
 
We had a few spots of rain, and some pretty intense crosswinds as we came 
through Sarina, and then it was on past the city gates and to home. We parted ways 
with a few grunts and laughs and memories, and then we were home.  
 
The bikes did great. Shane on his TRX and me on my CF Moto, and the bodies of 
the traveler’s held up well too in the end. It was a great trip and we have already 
started planning more trips.  
I’m hoping to go on more rides with the club too, with Lake Elphinstone a must. I just 
need a British bike now to make it perfect!  
 

                                                                                                              Caine Batley 

  



 

 
For those of you who may not have heard, 2022 marked the last year in Australia the 
venerable old DR650 was offered on sale as a new bike. Victim of new regulations 
around bikes of a certain seat height having to have mandatory ABS Brakes fitted as 
the main reason why it could not be brought into the country anymore. Rumour has it 
that emission standards were also an issue going forward, still being a carburetted 
machine it was always going to struggle.  
Although not a British bike it does still represent the end of an era in Australian bike 
history for this type of machine – namely, a big single bore, air cooled & carburetted 
no nonsense trail bike. Many of us would have started out on a diet of this type of 
machine offered by each of the Japanese brands from the 1980’s & 1990’s such as 
Honda XL600, XR600, Yamaha XT600, TT600, Suzuki DR600, etc (the Kawasaki 
KLR600 was around also but it was liquid cooled). Although some of these types 
were more Enduros, the DR was more of a straight trail bike with more road friendly 
tyres, lights & indicators. Nothing like kick starting your big bore trail bike out front of 
the local Pub and heading off down the road on your next adventure. 
The DR650 evolved from the DR600 introduced in the 1980’s and has changed little 
over the years since an upgrade in the mid 1990’s which saw engine improvements, 
electric start as standard (yes, we all started to get soft) and a few other minor 
changes. The last machine available in Australia in 2022 was little changed from this 
version introduced in the 1990’s apart from colour schemes and graphics. 
Recognised for bullet proof reliability (the kind you need for crossing Deserts) and 
simple maintenance which can be performed on the machine by almost any Black-
smith. It became a big seller throughout the years as the other brands slowly with-
drew their similar machines from the market or morphed them into the Adventure 
bikes we know of today. It did have an issue with third gear failures which was re-
solved several years ago with upgraded gearing. 
                                          
Popular with adventure riders in Australia the final versions sold here were offered 
with a Tanami Kit (named after the Tanami Desert) as a Dealer fitted option. This 
included a long-range fuel tank, bark busters & aluminium bash plate. The last new 
DR650SE’s sold out fairly quickly last July around the country and rumour has it that 
three of the last ones which came to Mackay and were sold went straight into stor-
age for sale at a later date. A quick search of Bikesales reveals several as new ex-
amples up for sale with delivery km’s still on them from private sellers, all be it at a 
good premium above RRP      
                                                                                                               John McLeay 

NOT BRITISH 

Suzuki DR650SE 
2022 

MEMBERS  

CONTRIBUTION 
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NEW SUPPORTERS 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Thanks to Richard for getting behind our 39th BMOA Mackay                  

“All Bike Show”   
————————————————————————————————- 

 

 

 

 

Gary has been a regular attendee and exhibitor at our show over the years. 
Gary is generously supporting this years show. Thanks  

LEEON ELECTRICAL PTY LTD - Tully, Queensland. 



 

This journal is produced six times per year and distributed at odd numbered monthly meetings.          
Contributions to the Editor by the 25th of the month prior to the distribution meeting. Opinions contained 

in this magazine are those of the contributors and do not necessarily reflect the opinions of the            
BMOA of Mackay.  

YOUR STORY FOR                                                    
THE TAPPET RATTLE 

                                                                                       istua55@bigpond.com 
—————————————————————————————————— 


