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It was John Witherington, our Area Co-
ordinator who came up with the idea that 
the Triumph Owners Motor Cycle Club’s 
southernmost chapter would have a crack at 
finally proving that Moose do in fact exist in 
Fiordland, as well as giving our members a 
great excuse for a ride.

So the hunt was on, and responding to 
the invitation that had gone out I duly set off 
leaving Dunedin immediately after work in 
brilliant sunshine and very little wind.

What an unexpected delight it was. 
Heading down through south Otago and into 
Southland the warm weather was coaxing 
out the rich scent from the occasional gorse 
covered hillside and the Bonnie was just 
romping along. It has always struck me 
that it often seems more enjoyable to ride 
a smaller bike where the motor has got to 
work a bit more than a larger machine where 
the flow of power seems effortless and one 
is a little less involved with getting the bike 
really moving. But then, I’m sure there are 
many who would differ.

Rather than the usual dash via Gore and 
Lumsden, I made a bit of a detour just for 
the hell of it, by turning off at Clinton down 
that delightfully deserted bit of country road 
coming out at Mataura. Then through Winton 
and up to Lumsden – more corners and less 
straights so that’s got to be more fun. What 
was not so much fun was heading directly 
into the setting sun after leaving Mossburn. 
For a while it got so uncomfortable I just 

tucked in behind a car and focussed on that 
to avoid catching the direct sunlight in my 
eyes.

On arriving at Te Anau I was warmly 
greeted by John and Chris (Gumboot) with 
John giving me a hug from Sharon, who, 
up in Wanganui, is our very capable club 
secretary. Yes, the Triumph Club does 
encourage hugs – we are a very sociable 
club whose members delight in taking 
genuine care of each other.

During the evening over a pint and a tasty 
chinese meal the following day’s strategy 
was hatched. The plan being that on 
spotting a Moose, Chris on the Scrambler 
and John on the 500 Trophy would go bush. 
With Chris’s open muffler bellowing like a 
Moose in rut and the distinctive Triumph 
crackle of John’s high level pipes, we felt 
sure we could flush out a Moose lurking 
among the trees. Once it had fled out onto 
the road, Peter (who would be joining us in 
the morning on his Bonneville T140) and 
me on my Hinckley Bonnie would then herd 
it to a position where we could take a photo. 
Or, if necessary, we’d truss it up with some 
bungees and zip ties, straddle it across a 
couple of the bikes and take it back to Te 
Anau to prove our point. Job done, or so we 
thought!

Saturday morning dawned overcast 
with a promise of rain, but after a hearty 
Southern Man breakfast we all felt able to 
take on the rigours of the day. Peter arrived 

having ridden up from Invercargill, well 
loaded with extra fuel in a couple of large 
pannier bags. None of us were sure of our 
petrol tank range and given the unreliability 
of fuel supply at Milford, we had varying 
quantities of fuel packed on the back of 
the bikes. Given Peter’s load I wondered 
if we should have called him Peterbilt 281, 
from the Steven Spielberg film Duel! If by 
some disastrous fluke we had all suffered a 
prang together, the world would have seen 
Milford’s biggest fireball ever, that would 
have flushed the Moose out!

Needless to say, the ride through to 
Milford was wet, but warm, and after a 
couple of stops to listen for Moose calls, 
particularly at the 45th parallel, we headed 
down through the Homer Tunnel’s steep 
incline. I’m sure I spotted some glowing red 
Moose eyes reflected in my headlight, but 
they kept moving away from me, so I guess 
it was running backwards away from me 
down through the tunnel – amazing agility, 
no wonder they’re hard to find! I chased that 
Moose down the tunnel but just as we got 
into the open he just disappeared into the 
rain and mist – maybe better luck further 
down the valley. But we could at least enjoy 
the wet wonderland of sheer rock faces 
running with hundreds of rivulets and 
waterfalls.

Keeping an eye open for Moose signs did 
prove to be very difficult to do whilst at the 
same time negotiating the twists and turns 
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of the valley road which at many times was 
awash with rainwater and patches of gravel 
and arriving at Milford proved to be a bit of 
relief. Parking outside the Blue Duck café we 
trudged our soggy way in – a comical sight 
to the other patrons as we dripped on the 
nice carpet, and then suddenly realizing that 
we ought to be in the entranceway where we 
could get rid of our very wet riding gear.

Over a warming drink and a bite to eat, 
our group decided that a few more Moose 
spotting stops were in order. Chris suggested 
a recent avalanche site, we all agreed with 
the reasoning that with not many trees there 
would be little shelter for Moose to hide in. 
Another stop would be in one of the many 
avalanche-prone, no-stopping areas. To be 
sure somewhat risky but the Moose would 
not expect us to be stopping so we would 
have the element of surprise on our side. 
The third option was a stop at the snow line 
– the Moose would be too cold to be able to 
move quick enough to escape! This exercise 
was duly followed through but with each 

and arriving at Milford proved to be a bit of 

trudged our soggy way in – a comical sight 

nice carpet, and then suddenly realizing that 

successive stop, getting on and off the bikes and milling around 
in the rain, we all became rather wetter and, I’m sure, secretly 
just wanted to get back to a nice warm pub.

And so, for all our elaborate and cunning plans the Moose 
evaded capture during our entire ride to Milford Sound and back, 
and it was a case of just making do with the Moose Bar at Te 
Anau. But, like all intrepid Triumph explorers we will no doubt be 
back for Southern Moose Safari No 2, when we hope you will join 
us for another great weekend’s riding, rain or shine.

Ken Spall,
TOMCC Otago and Southland

Wanted for Bonnie T140
Fibreglass or plastic sidecovers wanted for a 

‘79 – ‘82 Bonneville.
If you can help please contact
Ken Forsyth, ph 03 385 4026

 Franklin Mint - Triumph Bonneville 
1969 model for sale.

This is a high quality, high detail model
in original box.

The price is $ 250 fi rm.
If you are interested please contact

Barry on 0274 729 862.
(What a great Christmas present)
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By Sunday night the bikes and gear were 
all loaded in the van which left us with 
Monday night free to watch the latest 3D 
motorcycling movie ‘TT – The Edge’. 

The doco style film features the 
flamboyant motorcycle racer Guy Martin. 
A real likable character with an unruly 
mop of hair and huge sideburns that were 
fashionable in the 1960’s. Great insight into 
the special makeup of street racers and in 
particular Isle of Man racers and a piquant 
mention of Paul Dobbs’ fatal crash during 
the race with an interview of his wife.

Tuesday, and Ray is due to pick Trev up 
from his work around 4pm but being held 
up the day drags on and it is not until after 
5pm that we are on the road. With the late 
start it now means we’ll have to grab a bite 
in Turangi as nothing will be open on our 
arrival at our Taihape motel after 8 pm 

Hamburger at Turangi, late check in at 
Taihape, local dairy for coke and it’s a toast 
to this year’s trip courtesy of Mr. Ted’s new 
rum container, a modified antique brass 
motorcycle fire extinguisher; our readers 
will be pleased to know it worked well and 
did Trev proud.

Wednesday morning dawned a little 
overcast (with no hangover’s!) and with rain 
forecast we decided to don the leggings and 
leave the coats packed on top in case the 
heavy rain does eventuate.

With the bikes unloaded from ‘Stan the 
Van’ and the spare gear all packed away in 
waterproof bags we point the bikes east and 
at 9.05am we are away, Waipukurau via the 
Gentle Annie here we come.

We got about 7km up the road and after 
a quick cough Mr. Ted stops dead. Cap off 
the distributor and points are opening and 
closing with spark. Play with all the wires, 
change a plug and a good belt up the arm tells 
Trev we now have spark. We tie everything 
back down pack the tools away and the bike 
starts first kick then stops. Pull everything 
apart, plugs, distributer etc and no spark.

We ring our mobile mechanic (Mr. Cole, 
yep can I phone a friend) and between us 
we come to the conclusion that it is either 

the coil or condenser. It’s decided that as we 
are less than 10km from Taihape that Ray 
will ride back to the motel and return with 
the van. We load up Mr. Ted and head for 
the first auto electrician in town only to be 
told he is currently in Ohakune and won’t 
be back until 1:30pm so it’s decided to leave 
the bike and van there and walk to the main 
street for a pie. 

There is a bit of panic setting in here as 
we cannot get hold of Peter Sherman who 
is travelling from Waihi and was to meet 
us in the Hawkes Bay. We had concerns he 
was charging off down the island in front of 
us wondering why he had not caught up or 
seen us parked up waiting for him. 

With the sparky back from Ohakune 
we explained the problem and he runs his 
multimeter over all the obvious wires whilst 
Trev kicks the bike over. Soon enough the 
man with the tools confirms the points base 
plate was moving as one of the two fixing 
screws has disappeared and the second that 
also holds the condenser is loose giving us 
an intermittent earth. 

$35 for the fault finding and tidy up of a 
tatty alternator wire was a bargain and at 
3:15pm 6 hours after our original departure 
time we prepare to head back to the Gentle 
Annie. It was also a relief at this point as Pete 
makes contact and we convince him to wait 
around the Fernhill/Omahu area for us.

The frustration of sitting around is 
soon forgotten as we head over the Gentle 
Annie. What a bloody outstanding bit of 
New Zealand motorcycling road and the 
plan is very definitely to do it again (btw, 
it is now fully sealed). We had a couple of 
stops for photos and at around 5pm we pull 
into where Pete on his recently restored 51 
Thunderbird is patiently waiting. 

Time for a quick rum from the 
extinguisher ( and smoke for Pete) and then 
off to Flaxmere for gas. 

With darkness almost on us we head 
to Waipukurau, our planned stop for the 
night with Trev in front as he has the best 
lights, Ray in the middle as he had no lights 
and Pete in the rear who has a very poor 

headlight but a taillight that bright even a 
blind man could see. It was admitted later 
by a very embarrassed Pete that he had 
only turned his park light on and not the 
headlight (hmm Pete’s shout for that!).

We pull into a motel at the south end of 
Waipukurau and a very accommodating 
owner gives us a room, shed to lock the 
bikes in and his own car to go downtown 
for dinner. We borrow the car to grab 
takeaways for dinner then to the Irish pub 
for a pint of Guinness and a spin round to the 
liquor store for Beers and Coke to go with 
the rum. This is of course after trying to do 
hand brakes in the main street in the loan 
car (unsuccessfully of course) but that Trev 
fella, gee he’s a lunatic. 

That night Pete tells us he had ridden 
his T-Bird from Waihi through to Tauranga, 
Rotorua, Taupo and Napier all on one tank 
of gas. Now that is outstanding and we 
estimated it was close to 400kms, incredible! 
He also admitted as to being a little nervous 
toward the end of the trip (over $35 to fill 
up).

Thursday morning and it’s fine and 
clear and while we were being buzzed 
every 3 minutes by a top dresser Pete was 
busy pulling the primary off the T-bird to 
complete a quick clutch adjustment. With 
that completed we gassed up and are on the 
road by 10am. Next stop Taumatawhakatan
gitangakoauauotamateapokaiwhenuakitanat
ahu (yeh right!)

On arrival the obligatory photos were 
taken with a coffee brew up and rum with 
one of Nan’s Afghans and we continue 
south. Well Trev and Pete did, as despite 
any amount of kicking Rays Ole Smoky just 
would not fire. With all his gear on Trev 
gives Ray a push and the old girl fires up. 

We continue south on the Wimbledon 
Road and soon find evidence of a mob of 
stock on the road. Thirty minutes later we 
round a bend with a slight run downhill to 
a short straight and a mob of cattle being 
driven by a farmer and his dogs blocking 
the road. Surprise, surprise at that very 
spot there is a pub, is that a good omen or 

Breakdowns are Character building – Yeh Right!
2011 Triumph Pre Unit Rally, Pahiatua
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what and at that point it even started to rain 
(there is a god) so being a little dry from the 
morning’s riding we call in.

Lunch and a pint are ordered which we 
consume while enjoying the sun on their 
covered outdoor deck. What a great spot 
and real nice people (yet another place on 
our “must return to list”).

An hour later and we reluctantly continue 
south but not before we had to once again 
push start Ole Smoky (hmm something 
needs looking at) with the intention of 
heading to Masterton for gas prior to 
heading east to Castle Point for the night.

Next small town we came to is Pongaroa 
which has a gas pump open. We all gas 
up and Trev spots one of the welds on his 
carrier has given way and as luck would 
have it the station owner has a welder and 
offered to fix it. In his shed are two mid 
1950’s Ford Customlines in different stages 
of restoration with other old cars stored 
across the road including a Mustang. With 
the welding done and even a quick spray of 
copper paint we are off with the next stop 
now being Alfredton.

Alfredton turns out to be little more than 
an intersection with a lone house and small 
church and a dog that won’t stop barking at 
us. This is a very timely stop as it had now 
clouded over and rain was looking more and 
more likely.

Wet weather gear out and once again 
we push start Ole Smoky and turn left into 
Castle Hill Road. About 20 plus kms of steep 
hilly metal, off camber corners and every 
few kms there are warning signs to ‘watch 
for logging trucks’ great! We didn’t come 
across any logging trucks but their recent 
use of the road had swept a lot of the shingle 
off and coupled with the by now wet surface 
due to the rain a very hairy ride. An hour 
later finds us at Tinui and back on the main 
Masterton – Castle Point Road. About 5pm 
we finally get to Castle point and as the tide 
is out a quick ride on the beach to view close 
up the huge jet powered fishing boats on 
trailers with 10 metre draw bars all hooked 
up to large tractors and home engineered 

special retrievable 4 wheel drive units (worth 
the visit alone to look at this machinery).

With daylight fading we head to the pub 
at Whakataki as we had been told they had 
a large fire and good food. Yep, check in 
proves both rumours to be correct so with 
Pete and Trev each holding a cold pint and 
looking on, Ray strips the bike to check for 
spark and fuel (surely the problem is one of 
the two). Both look good so after checking 
flow from taps, screw everything back on 
and try kicking it over, still no sign of life so 
yet again a push start is in order. 

We only got a couple of loud bangs 10 
seconds running and then nothing, dead 
as a road kill possum with no amount of 
prodding and pushing showing any signs 
of life, so we parked it up for the night. Yet 
again it has been a bloody long day so 10pm 
sees us in bed pushing up the zzzzzz’s.

Friday its decided to skip breakfast as Ray 
who has lost a lot of sleep thinking about his 
hard to start issues sheepishly checks the 
carb as he had forgotten to screw the top on 
tight enough last night. Problem solved and 
Ole Smoky roars into life first kick.

The bikes are quickly packed up including 
a thermos of hot water and extra coffee from 
the pub’s cook. The publican who also runs 
a fishing boat from Cape Palliser tells us of 
a back road route to get to the Cape and 
draws Trev a typical farmer’s map showing 
bridges, pines tree’s and hay sheds. 

Half way into Masterton we run into a 
short sharp hailstorm, bizarre as 15 minutes 
later we are in brilliant sunshine and dry 
roads. Gassed up at Masterton and we 
return about 3km back towards Castle Point 
and via a couple of short winding back roads 
we join highway 152 which is part of the 
Wairarapa wine trail.

Great roads with very little traffic soon 
see us ride past a monument with a small 
vintage aircraft on a plinth. We decide to 
haul in and check it out while having a brew 
laced with rum and by now the obligatory 
chocolate biscuit. The monument was 
to commemorate the first flight in the 
Wairarapa in 1913, the pilot was a brave 

man as the model of the plane was small but 
was meant to be a 50% size replica (hmm no 
thanks).

Ten minutes later and we are in Carterton 
and decide to revert back to the original 
plan of riding to the top of the Rimutaka’s 
to meet up with KenKen and his two mates 
from Wellington and Jock, Lee and Dukie 
from Christchurch. The fact we could see 
fresh snow on the northern Rimutaka’s and 
it was forecast to snow on the hill road had 
no bearing on this decision, Yeh Right. 

We are soon at the top (after a great 
charge up the hill) where there are a few 
very light flurries of snow which are gone 
almost before we have time to park up and 
take our helmets off. After 30 minutes there 
are no messages from any of the group we 
are waiting for and no response to calls or 
txt’s we had sent them. We are about to head 
off when KenKen arrives (mid 50’s TR5) 
with his two Wellington mates mounted on 
a 73 TR5T unit and a 1950’s Thunderbird 
outfit. KenKen tells us that he waited at the 
Upper Hutt servo as arranged for over an 
hour then decided that Jock and co from 
Chch weren’t coming and as there is still no 
response to messages to Jock we all head 
back to Featherston and a gas stop. 

Led by KenKen we head off via the 
western access road of Lake Wairarapa 
toward Cape Palliser. The typical southerly 
wind of the district made the ride a little 
more demanding until we hit the coast then 
it gets interesting, mix of tight twists, hill and 
flat with the last 5k or so flat fast metal. We 
went past the seal breeding colony which if 
you can’t see them you will certainly smell 
them, (worse than a Tokoroa dairy farmer 
opening up the silage pit) and on out to Cape 
Palliser which is the southernmost point of 
the North Island.

By now it is late afternoon and with the 
sun sinking lower and the temperature 
dropping some head back to the booked 
accommodation at the Lake Ferry Holiday 
Park and others to the Lake Ferry pub 
where we find Mr. Jock (54 Speed Twin) 
Lee (55 Speed Twin) and Dukie (55 Speed 
Twin) enjoying a beer. Lots of back slapping 
and ribald (now look that word up in the 
dictionary) comments thrown around about 
the no show at the meeting place in Upper 
Hutt. 

A couple of pints later all is forgiven and 
it’s time to return to the Holiday park to sort 
the accommodation. There is great hilarity 
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when the young check-in clerk sends 6 of us 
to a cabin with only one double bed. We are 
soon sorted and with the bikes unpacked we 
all walk up to the pub for dinner and drinks.

Great night and lots of laughs watching 
KenKen’s mate trying to get closer to 
his pool partner who turned out to be the 
lesbian partner of the barmaid (gee good 
luck there mate).

By 11pm with the local whitebaiters 
already gone to bed we were the only ones 
left in the bar and with the (non verbal) 
message from the grumpy barmaid to fuck 
off we retired to the Holiday Park with the 
intentional purpose of finding the bottom of 
a couple of half full rum bottles.

Saturday we had a big day ahead of us 
with KenKen leading us via some back roads 
to our 2pm appointment with the Tui Girls 
at the Mangatainoka Tui Brewery. Quick 
squirt into Carterton for gas and breakfast 
then we point the bikes north. First 50 odd 
km’s are the reverse of the roads we had 
travelled on Friday between Masterton and 
Carterton.

Being Saturday there is now a bit of extra 
traffic and push bikes on the road which 
require a bit of extra caution. Despite there 
being more lycra on the road than a gay 
boy’s boutique in Queen St still a bloody 
great bit of road and just as interesting doing 

it in reverse. Somewhere in the boondocks 
we run out of seal and within 1km the metal 
road goes from a generous 2 cars width 
to barely 1 car width. It takes almost 30 
minutes to wind our way to the top of the 
hill (mountain) where we take a break to 
regroup and take a few photos. Magnificent 
sweeping views from the wind farm at the 
western end of the Manawatu Gorge to 
the north, Tararua Range in the west and 
Rimutaka’s and southern Wairarapa plains 
to the south. Although it took 30 minutes to 
wind our way up to the top it was less than 5 
minutes to get back to the bottom and back 
onto sealed roads. 

Now KenKen has a bit to answer for here 
as some of the group did not want to ride on 
the gravel (or were happy to avoid it) but he 
promised there was a sealed option that he 
would point out. However when he turned 
off the sealed road he just kept on going and 
did not give any directions for those wanting 
the option of an easy way out. When spoken 
to at the top of the hill about the sealed 
option he simply said he lied, there was no 
alternative. 

It was a further 15 minutes before we 
turned a corner and the iconic brew tower 
of the Mangatainoka Tui Brewery appeared 
on the skyline, Tui girls here we come, Yeh 
Right. Now I must say a number in the group 
were a bit socially excited about this tour and 
the potential of going down that slide and 
straightening the young girls under wear at 
the bottom of it. However our bubble was to 
be burst as we were informed the slide was 
off limits and that young actress (yes sorry 
guys that adverts not real) was on leave.

What a great visit and great way to spend 
the afternoon catching up with everybody as 
by 3pm we had around 36 pre-units in the 
car park. Those who partook in the Brewery 
tour paid $15 each which gave you 3 beers, 
a Tui handle to take home and a tour of the 
factory guided by our very own Tui girl 
who later along with one of the real promo 
girls who was working behind the bar posed 
for photos on one of the bikes much to the 
delight of the owner Jock from Christchurch. 
All too soon it is time for the short blast into 

Pahiatua and the rally site at Masters Hall 
being the old disused Pahiatua Hospital.

Check in with the quick grabbing the 
bottom bunks (there is only the quick and 
the dead in this group I tell you) then we had 
to fill in the time while we wait for dinner to 
be served at half past.

After dinner everyone broke into groups 
with most of our lot heading to the TV 
lounge to watch the Premier Division Rugby 
final between Canterbury and Waikato, 
much to our disgust Waikato did not turn 
up which allowed Mr. Jock to crow even 
more. Progressively we broke up with some 
sneaking off to bed while others moved on to 
another group to kick tyres and chew the fat.

Breakfast the next morning was another 
great deal of fresh fruit and cereal followed 
by plenty of grease in the form of bacon, eggs 
and sausages to soak up last nights booze. 
With that out of the way time for the judging 
of bikes. What a great sight with despite a 
couple of no shows after over indulgence the 
previous night there were still 34 pre units 
all lined up, with the oldest a 34 Model. 

There were bikes there that have been 
over restored and best suited to gracing 
a calendar to the other end of the scale of 
our 3 bikes, (Trev’s Mr. Ted 38 Speed Twin, 
Rays Ole Smoky 51 Thunderbird and Pete’s 
51 Thunderbird) still sporting a liberal 
coating of clay from the Castle Hill Road 
ride of Thursday. Voting is simple, vote for 
the bike you would best like to take home 
and put in your garage.

The recently completed restoration 
commissioned by Kenton of an ex Hugh 
Anderson Tiger 80 took the honours, nice 
bike and a good restoration. That is two 
years in a row that the “Think Tank” crew 
from Auckland have taken out best Pre-
unit, there must be something in this wine 
drinking and Puhoi cheese. The word is out 
from our undercover agent that the ‘Think 
Tank’ has a new project and is determined to 
get 3 in a row at the 2012 Pre Unit Rally!  

With the formalities done its time for last 
goodbyes to everyone including our riding 
companion for the past 3 days, Peter Sherman. 
Pete intends returning in consort with Chas 
via Lake Waikaromoana and to continue his 
adventure of riding on gravel roads. 

Gassed up and led by DaveDave we head 
via the Pahiatua track to Fielding. On the 
outskirts Ray and Trev part company with 
DaveDave, Doc, No1, Brian and Rob and we 
head back to the van via Vinegar Hill and up 
the newly completed deviation and haul into 
the pub at Ohingaiti for a last pint. 

A pint and a toasted sandwich are dealt to 
and we are soon back at our starting point of 
Taihape of the previous Wednesday. 

Yet another great Pre Unit rally has been 
and gone, 650 miles in total for Trev and 
Ray with Peter Sherman doing well over 
1000 miles, that’s a credit to Pete’s bike 
preparation.

2012 I believe we are heading back to the 
west coast of the south island. Yep, we’ll be 
there!

Trev and Ray.
TOMCC Waikato
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Almost every town, village or hamlet in 
Britain has, or used to have, somewhere, 
whether it be in the town square or tucked 
away in the corner of a churchyard or even a 
factory, a war memorial.

The only notable exeptions were known 
as “Blessed Parishes” in as much as they had 
not lost anyone to the conflicts of 1914/18 or 
1939/45.

Up until the late nineties, that was your 
lot as far as memorials to those who had 
given their lives for their country. However, 
some 16,000 British and Commonwealth 
servicemen and women had died since the 
last big match against Germany.

In 1997, with the aid of funding from the 
National Lottery, work started in earnest to 
rectify this with the inception of the National 
Memorial Arboretum situated at Alrewas, 
just off the A38 between Burton on Trent 
(famous for its brewers) and Lichfield 
(birthplace of the Capt of the Titanic)

The Arboretum with its magnificent 
memorial wall is run entirely by unpaid 
volunteers, and as with the lifeboat 
service, receives no government revenue 
whatsoever.

In 2008, up pops Martin Dickinson, 
an ex serviceman wondering what he 
can do to help, and the Ride To The Wall 
was concieved. A simple enough concept 
– an organised ride where the riders pay a 
subscription, a bit of a service and home for 
tea and medals.

Martins organisational skills however 
went far beyond this, to the point where, 
last year a sum in excess of NZ$125,000 was 
raised.

For 2011, the event had snowballed to 
such an extent that they had seven staggered 
start locations as well as the flagship ride in 
from Drayton Manor headed by Martin and 
Major General Lamont Kirkland which, for 
reasons of health and safety was limited to 
850 machines.

All that bit of history covered, so on to 
the ride itself. I had posted details on the 
Yorshire Rose TOMCC web site, but sadly 
had no response. So it was on a gloriously 
unseasonal October morning that Tanith 
and I wheeled out the bike (a 1992 Daytona 
stripped of fairing and resplendant in her 
Kawasaki upside down front end) for the 10 
mile ride to Woodall Motorway Services just 
above Chesterfield on the M1.

We had deliberately arrived a wee bit tight 
for the off so we could see the sheer size of 
the event from somewhere near the back of 
the line. Best laid plans of mice and men etc. 
etc. All the allocated parking spaces were 
well and truly full and we were marshalled 
to a place that made us about the 20th bike 
out on the road. Unofficiall estimates put the 
number of bikes at around the 350 mark.

I promised myself on the outset that the 
words ‘miltary’ and ‘precision’ would have 
no place in this report, but . . .

The run was due to leave at 8.30 and 
at 8.28, with ‘Military Precision’ horns 

were blown, engines fired up and the 
first bikes hit the road on the stroke of 
8.30. Riding in staggered pairs at 90kph 
to 105 kph all the way the discipline of all 
concerned was remarkable. Well wishers 
waived and cheered form motorway 
bridges and more riders tagged along at 
each intersection. Sadly, keeping so many 
machines together and on schedule meant 
that single carriageway A roads were out 
of the question. So at junction 24, south of 
Nottingham, we filtered over the motorway 
onto the A50 westbound. As we glanced to 
the right crossing the motoway bridge, we 
still could see nothing but an endless string 
of bike headlights waiting to get off at the 
junction.

Once on the A50, we were on 2 lane 
carrigeways and to be honest, we were 
causing more than a wee bit of havoc for 
those going about their business. but the 
only hint of bad manners I saw was from a 
Tesco Supermarket truck who was trying 
to cut in and out of the bikes in a 16 metre 
articulated Merc. Cheers Pal, you are a 
hero.

So, back to the military precision etc. We 
were due to arrive at 9.45. By the time we 
had parked up, took off our hats, rolled a 
smoke (yes boys and girls, it’s still just about 
legal in the UK) it was 9.48. These boys have 
the organisation skills that we could only 
dream of.

Ride To The Wall 2011 – UK National Memorial Arboretum
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The scheme was that we were the first 
pack to arrive, allow a few minutes for us 
to dismount, scratch our arses and wander 
across to the venue, a further 5 mins for the 
marshals to gather their thoughts, and the 
next 300 bikes rolls around the corner. And 
that is exactly what happened – seven times 
in quick succession time after time bang on 
the button. Things could not have happened 
smoother if the UK road network had been 
closed for us.

So across the road to the venue we 
trudge. It’s October in the English midlands 
remember. It is 10 am and the tempeature 
is already in the mid 20s. What the hell is 
going off? As we walk across the car park 
a pipe band strikes up, buses of veterans 
are already unloading at the door, smart 
blazers, medals and regimental berets 
are everywhere you look. The Sherwood 
Forester regiment are at the entrance 
to greet us and we are ushered into the 
reception area. As you all know all too well, 
in the absence of rum, coffee and toilets are 
at a premium after a ride, as soon as any 
kind of queue built up, volunteeers from the 
memorial were dispatched to direct us out 
into the arena where catering, toilets and 
above all a beer tent had been provided.

As the place started to fill, entertainment 
in the form of a Status Quo tribute band, Quo 
Motion, and dancing by a troupe of 15 or so 
year old girls was laid on. To be brutally 
frank, when Tanith and I left the auditorium 
after the band, the haste in which a certain 
age range of Harley riders were in to watch 
the dancers was, perhaps, in the cold light 
of day a little disturbing. But hey ho, there 
you go.

By 1pm the joint was heaving. The nod 
was given to the various side shows and the 
main event was under way. 850 motorcycles, 
(why do Harleys always get to the front? 
Must be something about keeping the 
slower less reliable bikes where you can 
keep your eyes on them) arrived en masse 
from Drayton Manor. At he head of the 
parade, founder of the whole shooting match 
Martin Dickenson and patron of Ride To The 
Wall, Major General Lamont-Kirkland. Both 
Harley mounted, but given the effort they 
had put into the day, they can be forgiven. 

The Armed Forces Scooter Club were 
a very welcome distracton from the sea of 
Tractors and Rocket 3s. For me the star of 
the show was a chopped Lambretta named 
‘Abomination’. The fuel tank in the shape of 
a heart held within a ribcage on the main 
spine.

A display by the Parachute Regiment 
display team followed with military bands a 
plenty. Speaking as one clad in thick black 
leathers, my heart really and truly went out 
to the poor soul playing the bass drum. As 
well as number 1 regimental uniform, this 
poor bugger had a leopard skin draped over 
his shoulders!

A memorial service and an address as 
to why we were there followed by laying of 
wreaths was next.

By this time I am sad to say, the 
combination of 33 degree temperatures, 
lack of shade, (a ten year old arboretum is, 
by definition, a place full of young trees, was 
getting to be too much in my neanderthal 
riding gear. It was time to call it a draw and 
head off home.

You may ask yourselves why I am taking 
such an interest in matters military. Am I an 
ex serviceman? Far from it. However, those 
of you who have been around long enough to 
have read my previous tales of adventures on 
“the Mighty One” with my young daughter 
Claire, may like to know that she is now Cpl 
Mannion RAF about to embark on her first 
overseas tour of duty. Also let us not forget 
our very own “Lightweight” Lee Izzillo. The 
daft bugger joined the Territorial Army 
for reasons that he never did get round to 
explaining and gave the lot of us palputations 
every time the Royal Anglian Regiment were 
mentioned on the bloody radio.

Anyway, now you are home Lee, you have 
our respect and (grudging) admiration.

As for me? I went there for the parents of 
serving personell who are not as fortunate 
as I am.

John Mannion, UK TOMCC
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Wayne Woodward is the latest South Island TOMCC member to have 
taken honours at a recent local motorcycle rally. At the 2011 Magpie 
Rally, held in Winchester, South Canterbury, he took away the prize 
for Best British with his Thunderbird Sport modified in the style of a 
Hurricane. His win is the latest in a long line of successes for members 
at local rallies:

Ken Forsyth – Best British at the Magpie Rally 2007 & 2010 and 
Best British at the March Hare Rally 2008 on his Triumph 500 5TA. 
John Witherington – Best Hinckley T100 Bonneville at The British 
Bike Day, Mandeville 2008; Best British on his T100 Bonneville at March 
Hare Rally 2009 and Best British on his1968 Tiger Sports at March 

Triumph Bonneville: Portrait of a Legend – BOOK REVIEW

South Island TOMCC continues to win Nominations for TOMCC 
Executive Positions

President 
Glenn Mills

Vice President 
Wayne Benny 

John Witherington

Membership Secretary 
Sharon Rowan

Treasurer 
John Milligan

Regalia Officer 
Chris Smith

Newsletter Editor 
Ken Spall

Voting forms for these positions 
are on pages 13 and 14.

Mention the name Triumph to a motorcyclist, and indeed 
to most Joes in the street, and the chances are the that 
they will immdiately think of the name Bonneville – the 
two names being just about synonymous in our collective 
conciousness. Such has been the impact of one of the most 
desirable motorcycles ever produced and often described 
as looking wickedly fast even when leaning oh so casually 
on its sidestand, and with proportions that would have 
made Marilyn Monroe green with envy. 

Beautifully capturing this exciting essence is a new book 
to add to your bikers’ library – Triumph Bonneville: Portrait 
of a Legend by James Mann and Mick Duckworth.

I have recently 
bought a copy from 
Octane Books in 
Auckland and I’d 
have to say it is 
absolutely gorgeous 
and generously full 
with lavish photos 
of most of the major 
variations of our 
beloved Bonnie. 
There is just the 
right amount of 
descriptive text for 
enjoyable reading 
without it getting 
into too much boring 

rivet-counting. Beautifully produced and a treasure for any 
Triumph enthusiast.
The book normally retails for $90 but is being offered 
to TOMCC members for $75 until 31/1/2012 and can be 
purchased from Octane Books, 57 Nuffield St, Newmarket, 
Auckland. Ph 09 524 0138. website www.octanebooks.co.nz

Ken Spall 
Otago & Southland TOMCC

Hare Rally 2011. Mark Purves – B.E.A.S.T. Trophy, 650 Bonnevile 
at the 2010 Sound of Thunder. Lindsay Jones Best British at the 
March Hare Rally 2003, BSA Spitfire. Judges Choice, Magpie Rally 
2002, Bonneville T140. Best British at the 2006 Hogout Rally, BSA 
Spitfire. Best Twin, 2007 BSA Rally, BSA Spitfire, to mention just a few. 
Greg Barlow – Best European with a beautifully restored T3 850 
Moto Guzzi at the Magpie Rally 2011. Chris (Willy) Williams – Best 
European with his faithful 800 BMW Boxer at the Little River 
Rally 2007. 

Our congratulations to all of these TOMCC members on 
achieving these successes.
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2012
TOMCC
Calendar

To help promote TOMCC, members 
of the Canterbury Chapter have 
produced a TOMCC 2012 Calendar.
This is a high quality professionally 
produced calendar. A3 size, spiral 
bound of 12 pages and produced on 
high quality glossy paper, depicting 
a wide range of member’s Triumph 
motorcycles in different locations.
As an ideal Christmas or New Year 
present, it can be purchased from 
John Milligan of the Canterbury 
chapter.
The cost is $20 per calendar and 
John will courier up to 3 calendars 
anywhere in New Zealand for $5 
(First 10 orders).
The calendars are a limited run so 
be in quick.
Johns contact numbers is
(03) 3396430
or e-mail
printers@fosterandpaul.co.nz

A seasonal message
from the President

Hello TOMCC members nationwide. I hope this 
year has indulged your yearning to get out on 
the highways and rural tarmac and that you have 
managed to get some awesome rides under your 
belts. I know for myself and my wife Liz, we have 
taken part in some great rides and shared some 
memorable times with fellow club members and 
other members of the public. 

True, we would like to have done more but then 
we haven’t been lucky enough to have won lotto 
yet. All I know is it’s great to get out when the 
opportunity arises and ride with whoever you like 
and not worry about whether you’re riding with the 
right type of bike.

Wishing everyone a joyous Christmas and a 
happy and prosperous New Year. Not long to our 18th 
National Rally in Tuakau. Really looking forward to 
it. 

Wayne Benny, Wanganui TOMCC

South Taranaki Tourers Rally 
Poker Run

The Wanganui chapter members took part in a poker run which 
was organised by the South Taranaki Tourers’ Club out of the South 
Taranaki Club (Hawera) to which they are an adjunct. This was on 
recommendation of our very good friends in the Naki, Alan and Di. 
This was held on the 5th / 6th November.

What started out as a potentially damp day, turned into a 
reasonable sunny excursion into the back blocks of Sth Taranaki and 
up as far as Urenui a bit north of New Plymouth, and then back down 
via other roads to Hawera. Covered a distance of some 240 kms with 
lots of cornering and brief spells on the state highway. The scenery 
was pretty amazing too!

I’d say everyone (bar one who crashed on a tight corner riding 
his Kawasaki Vulcan) had a brilliant day. When we returned to the 
Club there was great hilarity, a diverse range of prizes that I think 
everyone gained from, some awesome food and ultimately the 
indulgence in the proverbial liquids. 

Most members retired to our motel and continued on in the 
“party” house for a while after that! Everyone made the full cooked 
breakfast next morning which was included in registration fee of 
$30.

Well done South Taranaki Tourers and thanks for a memorable 
event. Also congratulations to my fellow members who participated, 
you represented the TOMCC club very well. Looking forward to 
next years event.

Beano.
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Canterbury Chapter Friday night rides
Friday night rides will continue through the summer. All 

TOMCC members and friends are welcome.
Meet at the Shell Service Station, 

cnr Marshlands and New Brighton Rd 
by 7.00pm, leave at 7.15pm.

Destination to be confirmed at departure.
  IF WET PLEASE GO TO THE 
RICHMOND BOWLING CLUB 

7 Averil St Richmond, Christchurch

TOMCC Waikato BOP 
2012 Runs List

15 January 2012. Club meeting and voting!!
1:00pm at the Waikino Hotel. Hamilton guys meet at BP Whitiora at 
11:00am to ride over.
We need a big turn out to vote for the National Committee positions, 
so make an effort to be there.

3, 4 & 5 February. Pukekohe Classic racing.
Come camping for the weekend and smell the fumes and support 
those club members on the track!

10, 11 & 12 February. National Rally.  
Open to ALL motorcyclists 
Felix Donnelly College, 139 Dominion Road, Tuakau 
Cost: $45 pre-paid (includes badge). Meals and t-shirt orders only 
available with pre-pay entries 
$50 gate sales (no badge). Check the TOMCC website for the detail.
Enquiries:  Bounce – 021 151 8584  Chris – 027 637 9546 
John – 021 232 5548 

19 February. Paeroa Street races, always a great day out. 
(and no, I won’t be racing there this year).

25 March. club meeting at 1:00pm Okororie Hotel.
Hamilton guys gather at BP Whitiora at 11:30 to ride down together.

13, 14 & 15 April Hamilton V8’s

15 April. Waikato Classic club swap meeting (possible new venue 
for the swap meeting.

13, 14 & 15  April.  Northland TOMCC Social ride to  Waiheke Island 
All TOMCC Members welcome. Registration for this ride is $20 per 
person (application form on the back page).
This can be paid once we are all over at Steve’s place and when 
paid will receive a blue wrist band. 
Venue: Steve & Jae Bevington, 138 Trig Hill Road, Onetangi 
Bring your tent, you can buy your alcohol and soft drinks over there. 
Contacts: Bill Spice 02102321652 (09) 439-0467 
Billy Ponsonby: (09) 431-6875 

5 May. Duck shooting season opens. See you in the swamp!

27 May. Club meeting at 1:00pm in Cambridge.
Meet at the clock tower to head off and find a venue.

4, 5 & 6 June. Mad Farmers Tour. “A Ramble through the King 
Country”.
Book this ride in your diary, it’s always a cracker.
The Rev Boom is this year’s organiser, more info to follow but there 
is plenty of warning to get the old Triumph dusted off, serviced and 
all revved up ready to go.

Phil’s Piece
Greetings all
The young lad had bought his first bike about a week 
and was in the shop to look for some more riding gear 
because he was getting cold going to work, he had 
bought a 250 Honda to save money on fuel and was 
enjoying riding to work and not having to wait in traffic 
anymore. 2 days prior to calling in he had run out of fuel 
on the way to work. He didn’t know about the reserve 
tap and it just stopped on the Main North Road.

 He hadn’t been there 5 minutes before someone in 
a car stopped and offered to help. A litre of fuel from a 
spare can and he was on his way in moments and what 
really blew him away was that the guy wouldn’t take a 
cent for helping.

The other thing he didn’t understand was why people 
kept waving at him on the bike. He was sure he didn’t 
know them all.

 I laughed and explained about the Brotherhood of 
Bike Riders, how we all look out for each other and that 
it didn’t matter what you rode, it was the fact you were 
on a bike that was important. I told a couple of my own 
stories about helping and being helped and he just 
shook his head in disbelief. He had no idea such a thing 
existed, nobody had ever explained it to him and now 
he understood.

He left the shop with his new gear and a big smile on 
his face, and what’s more I know he will stop if he ever 
meets a brother (or Sister!) in need on the road.

The point of this story is that the brotherhood only 
exists because we all know about it and practice it when 
we are called upon. We do go out of our way to help 
others in a way that car drivers can only dream of.

 I am going to suggest to you all that we collectively 
take another step and between us we help educate 
some of our fellow riders who just may not know better.

I am referring to the question of proper riding gear. If 
you have ever fallen off a bike then you will know what 
I mean, and why if, between us, we can prevent one 
person hurting themselves then it will have been worth 
it.

 The riding season is fast approaching and with the 
rise in temperature comes the temptation to ride in shorts 
and t shirts (or similar) I regularly see people dressed in 
the wrong gear with acres of exposed flesh and it makes 
me shudder, I am asking you all as experienced riders 
to overcome your natural tendency not to interfere and 
make the effort to tell the person that they should be 
wearing the right gear all the time. a recent exchange at 
the lights on Moorhouse Avenue with a guy on a sports 
bike and t shirt and no gloves went something like this:

I got out of my van and said to him “hey mate you 
should be wearing some protective gear.”

“Who the F### are you?” he replied
“Someone who gives a F###!” I replied and got 

back in the van.
He shook his head and rode off like lightning.  

Reinforcing my point as he did so.
So come on all you hardened riders, take the time 

to help the next generation of Bikers and do your bit to 
prove Nick Smith and the other lunatics in the asylum 
are wrong about bikers.

 Phil and the team at Street and Sport
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Open to ALL motorcyclists 
 

Where: Felix Donnelly College, 139 Dominion Road, 
Tuakau 

 (Directions available on Google Maps) 
 

When: 10th, 11th & 12th February 2012 
 

Cost:  $45 pre-paid (includes badge).  Meals and t-shirt 
orders only available with pre-pay entries 

 $50 gate sales (no badge) 
 

What:  Good company, Bands, Stalls, Games, and much 
more! 

 

Further Information, Entry forms and Menu available from 
the TOMCC website (www.tomcc.co.nz) 

 
For further details contact: 
 

 Bounce – 021 151 8584 
 Chris – 027 637 9546 
 John – 021 232 5548 
 Or email: 

tomccfranklin@gmail.com 

Other Information: 
 

 The weekend before is the 
Pukekohe Classic Motorcycle 
Festival 

 The weekend after is the Paeroa 
Street Racing 

 
No BYO, Patches, Glass, Dogs or Attitudes 
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Triumph Owners Motorcycle Club (NZ) 
 

18th National Rally 
 

OPEN TO ALL MOTORCYCLISTS 
 
Date: 10th, 11th & 12th February 2012 (Note weekend before is the Pukekohe Classic 

Motorcycle Festival and the weekend after is the Paeroa Street Racing) 
 
Venue: Felix Donnelly College, 139 Dominion Road, Tuakau, Franklin.  Opens 2pm Friday 

– Must be cleared by 11am Sunday. (Directions available on Google Maps) 
 
Entry Costs: $45 prepaid (includes badge).  Prepays must be paid by 10th January 2012. 
 $50 Gate Sales (no badge). 
 
Meals: Meals available with prepay entries only –menu available online.  Food caravan on 

site.  Pies available at the bar. 
 
Accommodation: Plenty of Camping available.  LIMITED Bunk accommodation – will be reserved for 

South Islanders first.  If there are any bunks left over they will be given to those who 
requested them first. 

 
Entertainment: Band (Xcalibre) on Saturday Night.  Stalls on Saturday with a range of goods 

available for purchase.  Games on Saturday afternoon after the ride. 
 
Bar Facilities: Bar available on site.  Pies available from the bar.  Free tea and coffee. 
 

Please cut off at line and return bottom portion only 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  

 (one form per person please) 
TOMCC 18th National Rally Registration Form 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Name:  
Address:  
Phone:  Mobile:   
Bike Make:  Model:  Rego:  
Accommodation: Tent        Cabin   Number of Nights:  Fri     Sat   
Preferred Alcoholic Beverage: 1st Choice  2nd Choice  
  (Please note alcohol percentage – eg Cody’s Bourbon 8%) 
 
Meals (see website for menu) 

 Menu Selection Cost 
Fri Dinner BBQ $ 
Sat Breakfast  $ 
Sat Dinner  $ 
Sat Dessert  $ 
Sun Breakfast  $ 

TOTAL MEALS $ 

Total Costs: 
Registration Fee: $ 
Rally Shirts: $ 
Meals: $ 
TOTAL: $ 

 

Please make cheques payable to: 
Triumph Owners Club Franklin 
 

Disclaimer – I/We agree to abide by all the rules for the rally and will hold blameless all organisers and/or 
officials connected with the rally for any injury, loss or damage at the rally, or travelling to or from the rally. 
Name: ________________________   Signed: _______________________________     Date: ______________ 

Rally Shirts - @ $32 each 
 
Sizes available: Sm – XXL 
Men’s T-shirt: Size:  
Women’s T-shirt: Size:  
 

Please post Registration 
Form with cheque to: 
TOMCC National Rally 
C/- 22 Buckland Road 
Tuakau 2121 
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The President, TOMCC, PO Box 5035, Wanganui 4542
IT MUST BE RECEIVED BY TUESDAY 31st JANUARY 2012.
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The President, TOMCC, PO Box 5035, Wanganui 4542
IT MUST BE RECEIVED BY TUESDAY 31st JANUARY 2012.
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Interislander Cook Strait Ferry
GROUP RATES QUOTED FOR TOMCC NZ Inc

You will see that peak rates apply 
on the dates of the rally, but in the 
days preceding and following the 
rally the rate goes back to off-peak. 
Faye, the booking person assures 
us this is their primary travel peaks 
and therefore the rate. However, 
if South Islanders are not on their 
way north by then, get in touch with 
Beano and he will get back to Faye 
to make an adjustment on fares. 
Travelling on the 9th or before 
should attract an off-peak rate.
Wayne Benny (Beano)
Ph: 06 343 2480 
or 021 175 2696
Email:  
vice-president@tomcc.co.nz

Group Booking Reference: FA5366
The below rates are based on return travel, prices to date, 

inclusive of GST and subject to availability.

Fares: Off Peak each way
Adult      $41.00
Child      $25.00
Motor Cycle     $37.00
Car/trailer/4x4/van up to 5.5 metres  $124.00
Each half metre over 5.5   $17.00

Off Peak Dates:
01-09 February 2012, 13 February-04 April 2012

11 April-15 December 2012

Fares: Peak each way
Adult      $48.00
Child      $25.00
Motor Cycle     $47.00
Car up to 5.5 metres    $142.00
Each half metre over 5.5   $22.00

Peak Dates:
16-21 December 2011, 13-31 January 2012

10-12 February 2012,  05-10 April 2012

Fares: Super Peak each way
Adult      $62.00
Child      $39.00
Motor Cycle     $54.00
Car up to 5.5 metres    $142.00
Each half metre over 5.5   $30.00

Super Peak Dates:
22 December 11 through to 12 January 12

Group Booking conditions and instructions for members are:

• Each reservation must be made direct with Interislander 
• Online at 

http://www.interislander.co.nz/Booking/Group-Bookings.aspx
Putting FA5366 into group special code box or Phone 0800 878-898

• Group Desk Hours. 
Monday-Friday 0830-1730.  Saturday 0800-noon

• To access these rates members must quote group reference 
“FA5366”

• Every reservation will be given an expiry/payment date, required 
to be paid in full by that date

• Space is subject to availability at the time of the booking request
• 90% refundable if cancelled prior to check in time
• All owners need to bring their own tie downs
• Membership card to be shown at check in
• Fares valid for travel from 16 December through to 

15 December 12

WATOC 
cloth patches

A few WATOC cloth badges 
are still available for sale. $10 
each including postage (NZ 
only). The badges are white 
on black and about 85 x 70mm 
in size. Please let me have 
your order by email:

spall@callsouth.net.nz 
or phone: ph 03 489 1740

WATOC Challenge
Take part in an international 
mileage challenge, and no, 
you don’t have to go overseas 
to enjoy this, simply ride 
your bike and observe a few 
simple rules.

For more details please 
contact me at the above phone 
or email address.

Ken Spall
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I know its still early times but this can be planned for. It’s open to all TOMCC 
members and we are all welcome to go over there at any time of the year.
This trip is to help Steve & Jae as half the rego will be given to Steve & Jae as a 
Koha. As most of us know Jae had a very bad stroke and is not the best and its 
hard to be in this sort of situation.
We are hoping to have a great time on the Saturday at their Market day,  have a 
show of bikes and a trip around the Island sightseeing. Also a friend who lives over 
there has offered members a day out cruising and fishing on his boat if you want a 
great day out on the water.
This will be updated as we get nearer to the day, as we have to find out ferry pricing 
closer to the time as this changes, plus find out departure times
Please let your members know about this trip and I’ll see you at the Rally next year.

 (Bulldozer) Bill Spice
 

 

 

NORTHLAND TOMCC SOCIAL RIDE TO 
Waiheke Island  

All TOMCC Members welcome 

13th – 14th – 15th April 2012 

Registration for this ride is $20.00 per person 

This can be paid once we are all over at Steve’s place and when paid will receive a blue wrist band  

Venue: Steve & Jae’s, 138 Trig Hill Road, Onetangi 

PRE 1980s Waiheke Triumph club house 

Bring your tent you can buy your alcohol and soft drinks over there. 

Contacts: Bill Spice 02102321652    (09) 439-0467 

Billy Ponsonby: (09) 431-6875 

______________________________cut along here _________________________________ 

Pre pay details Post to: Bill Ponsonby, PO Box 67, Paparoa, Northland  

Name: ………………………………………………………………………………….. 

Address: ……………………………………………………………………………….. 

                 ……………………………………………………………………………….. 

Phone: ………………………………… Email ………………………………………………… 

Pre paid by 24 / 2 / 2012,    Receipt and wrist band will be posted back to all Pre paid   
Northland Triumph Owners Motor Cycle Club, Waiheke trip 2012 

Northland TOMCC Social Ride 
to Waiheke Island

DISCLAIMER
Opinions expressed in this publication are purely individual and not to be attributed to the 
Triumph Owners Motor Cycle Club (NZ) Inc. as a whole. Nor does publication imply any 
endorsement, either by Triumph Owners Motor Cycle Club (NZ) Inc. or by its committee.

Triumph Times Editor: Ken Spall
Phone 03 489 -1740 email: spall@callsouth.net.nz

7 Glasgow Street, Mosgiel Otago, 9024, New Zealand
The deadline for the next issue of Triumph Times is 25 February 2012

Are you up for it ?
Northland Tomcc Chapter 

are on the road to Waiheke Island 
13th, 14th, 15th April 2012

 . . . and so are we.

Tomcc members from Southland / Otago 
and in between are going along too.

South Island members interested 
can contact

John.Witherington@xtra.co.nz 
for more details.

Even Keas find Bonnies rather tasty.
John found a new companion on a recent 

trip over one of our Alpine Passes.


