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Hi! Everyone,    
 
This is a hurry up for those of you who cannot attend the AGM and who have not posted/e-mailed 
your postal votes.  PLEASE DO SO ASAP.  A proxy form is at the back of this newsletter.  Those 
votes that do not reach Roy Taylor by 5 September will not be counted.  The e-mail address of the 
Secretary, Roy Taylor is: roy_melbournere700@yahoo.com.au.  This will give Roy sufficient time 
to collate those votes prior to the AGM.   Or, they can be posted to him via the club PO Box.  The 
proposed Agenda and those members seeking election as Office Bearers are as follows: 

 
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF THE 

 ROYAL ENFIELD CLUB OF AUSTRALIA INC.  
 

To be held in the dining room of the Imperial Hotel at 6pm on Saturday, 19 September, 2009 
 
AGENDA ITEMS: 
 
1 Confirmation of the Minutes of the Annual General Meeting held at Talbingo on Saturday, 1 

November 2008. 
 
2 Receipt and consideration of Financial Statements for 2008/2009 and Auditor�s Report. 
 
3 Election of: 
 President:   Nomination received from Bruce Walker 
 Vice President:  Nomination received from Mike Floyd 
 Secretary:   Nomination received from Roy Taylor 
 Treasurer/Public Officer:  Nomination received from Anthony Wright 
 
4 Secretary�s Report and budget estimates 2009/2010. 
 
5 General Business: 
 
 5.1 Charities � what sort and where?? 

5.2 Date and Place of 2010 AGM 
 
 
For those of you who may wish to advertise something �For  Sale or Wanted�, either e-mail your ad 
or article to me at shipping.office@bigpond.com or post it to the Public officer at the club address.  
You can also use either of these addresses if you would like to send in an article for publication. 
 
Safe riding,  Dame Margaret 
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RIDES & RALLIES 
Please advise any calendar dates in similar format to these by e-mail to Margaret Coan at 
shipping.office@bigpond.com or Anthony Wright at recoainc@gmail.com or by post to PO Box 4075, 
McKinnon VIC 3204 
 
SEPTEMBER 2009 
1 WA Group meet at Narrogin Inn, Armadale in the annexe of the bar at 7pm for dinner, 

meeting starts at 7.30pm (first TUES of each month) Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
 SYDNEY: Newington Hotel on Stanmore Road between Petersham and Stanmore - 8:00 

pm - 10:00 pm. Contact Mike Floyd 0410 599141 
5  VIC Group: Monthly Ride (1st SAT) TBA � Anthony 0411 770 225 
19 WA Group meet at car park in front of the Inn by the traffic lights at 10am for a run. 

Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
19/ 20  6th AGM of RECOA at MURWILLUMBAH, NSW.  
  Contact Mike Crawley 0410 457769 
29  VIC MOB � monthly meeting at Racecourse Hotel Caulfield (last TU ES) 8PM. 
 
OCTOBER 2009 
3  VIC Group: Monthly Ride (1st SAT) TBA � Anthony 0411 770 225 
6 WA Group meet at Narrogin Inn, Armadale in the annexe of the bar at 7pm for dinner, 

meeting starts at 7.30pm (first TUES of each month) Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
 SYDNEY: Newington Hotel on Stanmore Road between Petersham and Stanmore - 8:00 

pm - 10:00 pm. Contact Mike Floyd 0410 599141 
17&18 Barossa Valley Classic Motor Cycle Club Rally at the Angaston Oval 
17 WA Group meet at car park in front of the Inn by the traffic lights at 10am for a run. 

Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
18 SE QLD Monthly club run, contact Mike 0410 457769 
27  VIC MOB � monthly meeting at Racecourse Hotel Caulfield (last TU ES) 8PM. 
28  HMT 20th Anniversary. 
 
NOVEMBER 2009 
1  VIC Group: Monthly Ride (1st SAT) TBA � Anthony 0411 770 225 
 2009 Wodonga Lions Club Motorbike Show and Shine 
3 WA Group meet at Narrogin Inn, Armadale in the annexe of the bar at 7pm for dinner, 

meeting starts at 7.30pm (first TUES of each month) Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
 SYDNEY: Newington Hotel on Stanmore Road between Petersham and Stanmore - 8:00 

pm - 10:00 pm. Contact Mike Floyd 0410 599141 
7 Snowy Ride in the Alpine Region of NSW for Childhood Cancer Research 
15 SE QLD Monthly club run, contact Mike 0410 457769 
21 WA Group meet at car park in front of the Inn by the traffic lights at 10am for a run. 

Contact Lindsay Mills on 9490 1896 
24  VIC MOB � monthly meeting at Racecourse Hotel Caulfield (last TU ES) 8PM. 
 
2010 
20th April  Hutt River Principality 40th Anniversary Celebration & Ride � departing early April 

� members only 
 
 
NEW QLD MEMBERS  
 
Welcome to RUSSELL BYRON of Sippy Downs, QLD. 
Russell owns a 2004 Classic and a 2007 Bullet Electra.  He found out about RECOA Inc in Just 
Bikes mag, and he is in the business of manufacturing motorcycle trailers.  Russell has also 
registered for the 2009 AGM at Murwilumbah.  At this stage Russell is receiving newsletters direct 
via email; he is not on Yahoo groups. 
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Welcome to RICK ODELL from Brisbane. 
Rick owns a 2005 Classic 500, and heard about the Club from Leon Novello (Leon the Elder) as 
well as Just Bikes magazine.  Rick’s Grandfather had a 1923 Royal Enfield, so it kind of runs in the 
family.  Welcome Rick, and hope to see you at our up-coming AGM at Murwilumbah. 
 
NEW VIC MEMBER  
 
Welcome to TEJBIR KHURANA, of Hampton Park. 
Tejbar lives in the same close as The Odd Angry Shot, in fact across the street from him, and he 
owns a particularly nice Bullet.  Tejbar managed to endure the hassles of importing his own RE 
from India, and now knows all the rigmarole, so hopefully he will be bringing some more units in. 
It’s good to see another Indian national joining our Club; we now have Peter Mohan in Sydney, and 
Tejbir in Melbourne. 
 
NEW NSW MEMBER 
 
Welcome to STEPHEN NOTT of Kellyville, NSW. 
Stephen heard about RECOA Inc from John Vittorio at Motociclo, and owns a 2009 Bullet Electra. 
Stephen is not on yahoo groups at this stage, and is listed as "email direct". 
 
Welcome to IAN MORRISON, of Baulkham Hills. 
Ian owns a 19?? 350 Bullet and heard about our Club from someone called B Robertson who claims 
to be an ex-member. Well, good on you B Robertson! 
Ian is a snail-mail member, and no doubt the Club President will be pleased to have a fellow 
Enfieldist in his own suburb. 
 
Welcome to PETER ADAMS, of Dubbo, NSW. 
Peter has got a 1952 J2 Royal Enfield, and is keen to talk to fellow J fans and owners in the Club. 
Peter found out about RECOA Inc in "Just Bikes" magazine, and he is a goods-train driver. Hmm, 
maybe we will be able to scam some room in a free carriage to get somewhere to save RACV the 
trouble!  He is also a member of the Mendooran Shotgun Club (clay targets). Clay shooting is a bit 
of fun - perhaps we should organize a ride to that Club sometime and have a competition in clay 
shooting.  Any members with J models, please make contact with Peter to assist him in his search 
for parts and knowledge. 

����
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RIDE  REPORTS 
 
THE BLARNEY STONE RUN:  PART #3: ADVANCED ENFIELD TECHNOLOGY.  

From Jeff Maynard 
 

I left the 7-Eleven with plenty of petrol sloshing around in the tank of the mighty Royal Enfield 
Electra. I knew it wouldn�t be long before I was home, in front of Fox Sports 1, watching my 
beloved Western Bulldogs, with plenty of beer sloshing around in my stomach. I just had to get to 
the Blarney Stone Hotel and pick up a six-pack of VB.  

 
I listened to the steady thump of the big single-pot engine as it effortlessly hauled the bike, the 
Cozy Sidecar and �moi� in the direction of the pub. Wh at a sweet sound that is, I reflected. But it 
was suddenly interrupted by the theme music from the 60s TV western �Maverick�.  
 
 Who is the talk dark stranger there? Maverick is the name.  

Riding the trail to who knows where, luck is his companion� 
 
I quickly pulled the outfit to the side of the road, flicked the red panic button to cut the engine 

and pulled off my left glove.  

 
Gambling is his game�  
 
I grabbed my mobile out of my Belstaff pocket, knowing that somewhere between,  �smooth 

as a handle on a gun�, and �wild as the wind in Oregon� i t usually went to MessageBank. But I 
answered it in time.  

 
 �Hi honey,� I said, seeing that it was my wife callin g. �No, I�m not there yet. I had to stop 

and get some petrol�.  
 
Then I listened carefully to her instructions. My wife is an intelligent woman and knows not 

to send me to the supermarket without a written list, because if I try to remember to get more than 
one thing, I�ll usually come home without something. Knowing I didn�t have a pen to write down 
what she wanted, she kept it simple and made me repeat it.  

 
 �Sure, no problems,� I told her. �You want some salt an d vinegar potato chips to have with 

your glass of wine. I�ll swing by Coles and pick them up.�  
 
With the phone safely back in my pocket, I went through the ritual of kicking over the 

Enfield, while I constantly repeated to myself, �Salt and Vinegar. Salt and Vinegar�. 
 
A block further down I pulled into the car park at Coles and found a spot next to a shiny new 

Honda Fireblade. The owner was one of those coloured-leather wankers with those slider things on 
the knees, who probably has pictures of Nicky Haydyn or Valentino Rossi all over his shed walls. 
He was just zipping up to leave when I arrived.  

 
 �How�s the old bus run,� he said in admiration for th e classic lines of the Enfield.  

 �Best motorcycle in the world,� I informed him.  

 �Yeah right,� he said. I�m not sure I heard him correc tly, but I think he may have added 
�dickhead� under his breath.  

 
Now if there�s one thing a true RECOANIAN will not miss is an opportunity to sing the 

praises of our beloved marque.  
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 �No really�, I added. �This is the most advanced technolo gy in motorcycling.� 

This stopped him putting his helmet on. He looked down with a new admiration for the 
Enfield and Cozy sidecar.  

�What Royal Enfield has done is combine the most advanced mo torcycle technology with a 
longevity that is unsurpassed,� I continued.  

 �Advanced technology?� he smirked. �It�s a shitbox.� 

 �This engine design dates back 50 years,� I elaborated. �I n fact I can point out plenty of 50 
year old Enfields that are still giving good service. I bet you can�t show me a Fireblade that�s even 
20 years old.� 

 �There are no 20 year old Fireblades,� he growled.  

 �Exactly my point. Good technology is technology that w ill stand the test of time. Pick up a 
100 year old book and you can still read it. Pick up a 20 year old floppy disc and you�ve got no 
hope�.  

I figured this was all getting a bit zen for his brain because he started to splutter for words.  

 �This Blade�s got ABS,� he stammered.  

 �Which does what?� I countered quickly. �It stops you loc king up your wheels. Big deal. I 
can promise you, no one has ever locked up the drum brakes on an Enfield. Can�t be done. 
Carefully engineered single and twin leading shoe technology is designed to allow enough fade�.  

He tried another tact. �It�s leaking oil. Look at it s eeping out of the head.� 

 �You just don�t get it do you?� I came back. �That�s Roy al Enfield ERI technology.� 

I knew I wasn�t dealing with the sharpest tool in the shed, so I had to explain. �ERI is 
External Rust Inhibitor. Real motorcyclists don�t just prance their bikes around at Phillip Island 
Ride Days. No, we ride in the real world pal and in the real world metal will rust. What better way 
to protect it than with a fine coating of oil. You think that engine breather pipe spews oils over the 
rear half of the bike because Enfield can�t come up with something better? Of course not. It�s 
designed to do that.� 

 

At this point he said something I shouldn�t repeat, did up his helmet, fired up his bike angrily 
and laid a little rubber as he snaked out of the car park.   Poor guy, I thought to myself. It�s very 

He volleyed, backhanded and lobbed all he 
liked, but it always went back over the net to land 
in his court. 

�One crappy speedo and an amp meter. 
That�s all your instruments?� 

�Don�t need what you don�t use.� 

�Wouldn�t pull the skin off rice pudding.�  

�I�ve never seen a Fireblade with enough 
guts to pull a sidecar.� 

�Friggin pushrod engine.� 

�Never had to replace a cam chain in my 
life.� 

 
�  Mission Accomplished 
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confronting for people when they realise they are wrong. I�m sure he�ll get over it and perhaps, one 
day, may even join the warm embrace of the Royal Enfield community.  

 
Feeling satisfied at having waved our flag with pride I went into Coles to grab the sour cream 

and chives flavoured potato chips for my wife.  
 
 
SA SOCIAL RIDE - SATURDAY 8TH AUGUST 2009 from Steve Farrer 
 
It was a perfect day for a ride in the Adelaide Hills. Sunny and about sixteen degrees. We agreed to 
meet at a civilised hour, 12.30, at the very pretty town of Nairne. 
I arrived about a minute after Nicole and we waited on a park bench. An SMS came in from 
Michael who was going to ride with us on his Moto Guzzi. He was running late but that did not 
matter on such a relaxed day. 

  
 
Gary arrived with a tail light for Nicole and as we were waiting for Michael we decided to fit it. It 
was a little awkward to get at the bolts but we soon had it done.  
Michael arrived as Gary was fixing his wheel alignment. typical RE roadside workshop. 
Michael�s Guzzi has real character. It is white with brown leather everywhere. 
From Nairne we headed through Mt Barker and down to Macclesfield. There we stopped at the 
Three Brothers Hotel and looked at the Enfield Bullet in the front bar. As it was lunch time we 
dined in the garden. The food was very good. 
After lunch we headed through Echunga to Hahndorf where Nicole turned right for Murray Bridge 
and Gary and I turned left. Michael had left us at Macclesfield. 
From Hahndorf it was an easy ride back through Woodside where Gary turned off and headed 
north. I just carried on to Birdwood. 
All in all it was a quiet social ride. Next month we are looking at meeting at Mt Pleasant and 
heading for Cambrai where there is a friendly cafØ. From there we plan to head north then swing 
back through the Barossa Valley. Hope the weather is as nice as the last trip. 
 
 
CULGOA AND BUST/ED from Mike Floyd 
 
Forget about Alice Springs or Bust, I was on my own little version�.. by riding to Culgoa for the 
weekend of 16th to 18th July 2009. 
 
I had been looking forward to Anthony�s little gathering at his shack at Culgoa for some time. In 
fact I had wanted to visit his crash pad since he purchased it with some loose change he found down 
the back of his sofa about a year ago. My lovely Carberry Double Barrel was going to be there in its 
almost finished form too so that was another good reason to ride the 1000kms from Sydney. 
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Just for a challenge I decided that my Hitchcocks 612 cafØ racer was the thing to do the trip on, 
because it is an Enfield and despite many things said on our site We All Love Enfields. 
 
Now trying to stuff things for a week away onto this kind of bike is not easy as I can�t fit saddle 
bags as there is no frame similar to the ones found on the back of the standard Bullet. I managed to 
find some large ammo pouches from Operation Desert Storm to strap on to other parts of the bike 
without straining any of the rear section of the bike. I couldn�t fit a tank bag really as the bike has 
Clip Ons which meant that I would have been resting my chin on the bag.   
 

 
My 2 favourite things 
   
Anyway, I set off nice and early on my beautiful bike all gleaming and making a tremendous racket. 
Cathump Cathump Cathump��.and I was excited. Traffic was ni ce and light and I shot out 
through the tunnels and fancy highway system with the bike storming along. It was a cold morning 
and by Pheasants Nest about 80kms away from Sydney I was needing a hot coffee. I stopped and 
had the coffee and started my bike up again and within 5 seconds the engine started making an even 
louder racket that normal. So I cut the motor and it wouldn�t start again and in fact I had lost 
compression. Oh No, I knew that feeling from before, so I called the NRMA and whilst waiting 
called Anthony and Paul and Sharpie a few others who provided, or didn�t, some moral support. 
There was quite a lot of laughter. The long and the short if it is that my Hitchcocks fancy pants 
competition head (or whatever they call it) and its valve seat had become unseated.  
 
Digressing: 
I absolutely love my 612 but the quality of manufacture has frankly not been up to what I would 
have expected considering I spent about $10,000 buying all the �QUALITY� Hitchcocks parts from 
the UK.  

� I had a Piston Seizure at 250 kms after completion (not my fault and neither is it John�s at 
Motociclo who did a sterling job of building).  

� Petrol Tank still audibly vibrates inside at certain revs�.working on that (but I shouldn�t 
have to). I think it�s a FLANGE Ian C. 

� Indicator brackets just plain split occasionally but that�s to be expected with vibration.  
� Rear Seat Frame snapped in two places at about 1500kms (I didn�t appreciate the inherent 

weakness, my fault as I had it all loaded up with gear).  
� Now this Valve Seat problem at 4,000kms (not my fault). Other deficiencies in manufacture 

of the Hitchcocks head have since been rectified as well. I was always drummed in to me as 
a young�n that England made quality. I know, laugh away but  even after all that I am at 
heart an Anglophile. I am also a Francophile and Indianophile and many other �Ophiles� 
too.  
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To be fair to Hitchcocks they did send us a replacement piston gratis which was some consolation. 
Still I am not a happy man with the quality of the parts mentioned above. 
 
DESPITE ALL THIS IT IS A WONDERFUL BIKE TO RIDE. 
THE ONLY PROBLEM WAS THAT UNFORTUNATLEY IT WASN�T GOING TO CULGOA. 
 
Back to the trip��I got home after dropping the bike off at Moto ciclo (my 2nd home) where the 
ever helpful John Vittorio and the lovely and helpful Nicole took me straight in and whipped the 
head off (now fixed).  
 
Depression was beginning to settle in but my wife Gilda (pictured with my 612) gave me a kick up 
the bum and said Get Out O Here�.You�ve got another bike. Yo ur Norton! Well that�s true. So 
with no time to waste I fired it up and shot over to transfer my stuff from the 612 to my equally 
lovely 1974 Commando 850 Interstate. 
 

 
My Norton near Hartley Vale near Lithgow 
 
Finally at 2pm after having originally begun at 630am I began my trip. I must say I was uncertain of 
making it but I opened up the throttle and managed to get to Gundagai at about 7pm well after dark. 
I tell you those old Commandos really are nice highway bikes and they sound just fantastic doing it. 
I stopped at the Golden Chain Hoey Moey at Gundagai and had a half bottle of plonk and a baked 
trout. A surprisingly lovely meal after a shattering day. 
 
An early start at 7am the next day meant that I had to knock the ice off the seat. My recently waxed 
crutch didn�t let the melting ice in to the nether regions you will be pleased to read. I headed off to 
meet my friends at Gary Eyles house in Wagga Wagga. About half way the cold really started to 
seep into my gloves which were the old fashioned winter ones of yesteryear. WHAT CRAP THEY 
ARE TOO. By the time I arrived at Wagga RAAF base I couldn�t feel my fingers or hands and they 
hurt like the time I had my nose rearranged and the nurses pulled about 2 metres of wadding out of 
each nostril. Jesus that hurt and so did my hands that morning.  I lost those gloves intentionally 
shortly after. I went back to my nice warm thick waterproof gloves from then on.  
 
Got to Gary�s house and from there we all rode to Culgoa which we reached in the early afternoon. 
There was one bit at a place called Blighty where I stopped for a piss. I stopped and gestured 
everyone to continue and I would catch them up. So I did what I had to do and got back on the bike 
and hoofed it down the road after those tear ahead Enfields. After about 10 minutes I could see 
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them way off in the distance and suddenly oncoming Flashing Lights and I am pulled over. “Lovely 
old Norton you have there” said Mr Policeman. I said “Yeah if you like it so much could you let me 
off?”. Meanwhile my friends on the Enfields had disappeared over the horizon. I was thinking that 
if I didn’t catch up with them soon I would be in trouble from Bruce. But I felt I had a good excuse 
this time! 
 
Fortunately the policeman was really nice and only booked me for doing 106kph in place of the 
116kph that I had been doing. Nice bloke actually. 
 
It’s amazing how the adrenalin gets going in situations like that. Seriously though, the thing that I 
was afraid of was that he would ‘nick’ me for an article of apparel that is not quite kosher and those 
of you who know me know what article I am referring to………………Could it be my waxed 
crotch? I don’t think so.  
 
I am not going to say much about the two nights in and around Culgoa except to say that it was well 
organised and the trip to Swan Hill was fabulous and so was the trip to Mr Scott’s to see his Austin 
1800 and P76 collection. 
 

 
I love Austins! I love P76s too (not the Moke in the foreground returning slowly to the 

earth from whence it came) 
 
Congratulations to all those who organised that event. It was thoroughly enjoyable. 
 
I did get to see and ride the Carberry: 

 
 


