
NOT LOST, JUST LOOKING

MAINTENANCE AND REPAIRS

Questions and answers of the quiz:
1.  What does it say on the side of the crashed car south of Mt Barker? 
Fatigue kills
2.  What make is the car? Holden Commodore
3.  When was Alkoomi wine established? 1971 
4.  How high did the flood level come in Boyup Brook in 1982? 1.5 
meters
5.  What animal/reptile was there on the road near Nannup? A snake
6.  How much ore did they get out of Greenbushes mine? 9,200,000 ton
7.  What was the name of the ice creamery? Simmo’s
8.  What colour was the crashed car outside of Busselton? Blue/aqua
9.  What is the name of the winery with the golden lady statute? 
Laurance Cellar
10.What kind of petrol station was there in Vasse? Gull 
11.What kind of trees were there on the camping ground in Augusta? 
Paperbark
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John, Richard, Warwick and Bob pushing Chris’ Sunbeam on the 
trailer suffering from a blown head gasket.

Garry (Ariel) and Ronnie 
(Indian) doing a bit of 

maintenance

Roadside repairs to 
the Richard’s 

Velocette.

Clive, Ann and Ronnie fixing a 
puncture on the Norton.

Bob 
Sutcliffe 
helping 

Clive fix a 
leaky BSA.

A teacher asks the class to name 
things that eat things using big 
words that end with ‘tor’.
The first little boy says, “Alligator.” 
“Very good, that’s a big word.” 
The second boy says,  Predator.” 
“Yes, that’s another big word. Well 
done.” 
The third boy says, “Vibrator.” 
After nearly falling off her chair, she 
says, “That is a big word, but it 
doesn’t eat anything.” 
“Well my sister has one and she 
says it eats batteries like there’s no 
tomorrow!”

KIDS JOKE

We had a barbeque under the nice new shelter and I read out the 
answers to the quiz Ronnie had organized. Every day you had 
look for obvious things on the side of the road and we would ask 
the questions every night. We had 11 questions in total and team 
Norton won, Ann and Clive had 8 right answers. 
Jo had an early night, all the partying, riding and packing up 
the gear had finally gotten to her. There was a party somewhere 
in town and it went till the early hours of Saturday morning. Jo 
thought it was us partying and could kick herself for missing out. 
What she didn’t know was that we were all in bed by ten pm.
Saturday morning was a bit drizzly, we left Pemberton early, 
most of us keen to get back home. We had a short stop in 
Northcliffe and lost one of the back-up cars, Andrew had to 
chase Warwick and Andy. The waiting on the corner idea doesn’t 
always work too well, and its still not. Next stop was Walpole 
where we had a nice coffee and something to eat. Raelene, 
Russell and Colin had come out to meet us. The orders at the 
café got mixed up pretty bad thanks to Ronnie and me and 

Thanks to Bob, Andy and Warwick for 
doing back-up and thanks again to 
Keith for organizing the great rides.  

we looked like school kids when we had to say yes if we had had our 
coffee and cake or pie. The poor girls got into trouble because of us 
and Garry had to wait for ages for his order, sorry Garry I know how you 
were looking forward to your flat white.
The last stop was a fuel and say goodbye stop in Denmark. From here 
we went our separate ways. I was riding ahead of Ronnie so I could 
open our gate and the shed. Ronnie came home a couple of minutes 
later and told me he had been stung by a bee. Two weeks before he 
got stung in his neck and now again on the other side. I had a look and 
the sting was still in there with the bee sitting in his jacket. He didn’t 
feel too good and sat down on the deck for an hour or so. It got quite 
painful, itchy and very swollen, it looked like he had jelly hanging 
under his chin. Hopefully he will learn his lesson and wear a scarf next 
time.
We would like to thank you all for a great holiday. It was very relaxing, 
the country side was beautiful and the company great. The Indian and 
the Ariel made it safe back to Albany and all up we did about 1400 
kilometers. All the other bikes who hadn’t broken down made it back 
to Albany too.


