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President’s report
G'Day Zedheads
I hope you are all well and upright.
Last month I had to travel to Townsville, to attend to some business up there, so I missed the Half
Way Ride South to Walcha.....bummer!!
Whilst I was up there I stayed with an old Army mate of mine, John Harris (Z Owner Member #44)
and he had arranged a couple of rides whilst I was there, as well as the footy on Saturday
night....what a great mate!!
On Saturday I rode his Z1300 and he his Z900A4, and after a "lap of the Strand", we took the bikes,
on the barge, over to Magnetic Island, where we were met by another EX Army mate of ours (who
has several old BMW's and is building a house there). We did a slow pub crawl over there.....well
went to the two pubs at each end of the Island (Picnic Bay and Horseshoe Bay), which are only 15K's
apart. Anyway it was a nice "little" ride and a very enjoyable day. See pics 1 & 2
Sunday the Z Owners had arranged to go on a organised Charity Ride, that had us doing a Police
escorted lap around the outskirts of Townsville, including a "lap of the Strand". SIX Z Owners
(including me) turned up and all up there were 310 bikes and 486 riders/pillions.... about 300
were bloody Harleys!!!!!
Anyway one of our members Doug, #67, had arranged with the Harley Shop owner to put our bikes
on display there, so when we arrived back from the ride we were escorted to the display area, which
was where they normally display their nice shiny new Harleys, right outside the Shop. Well they
looked great there, in all their glory, and we certainly attracted some attention from the crowd. See
pics 3-7. The event ended up raising just over $10,000.00 for this very worthwhile cause, which was
a fantastic result.
Back home we had the Classic Z Only Ride West which we only managed to get 5 bikes out for, and
FOUR of them were from the Gold Coast. The weather was crappy at the start, but did improve as

we went. We altered the route accordingly and ended up stopping at the Pie Shop, in Fernvale for
lunch. VP Alan turned off as we passed the Mt. Glorious turn off, but at least he turned up for the
ride!! It was an enjoyable ride considering the weather and hopefully the next one, whenever that is,
will have more people on it.
Dave Joachim, #90, recently attended the Border Swap Meet, at Coolangatta, and took out the
trophy for Best Jap Bike at the Show and Shine there. Well done, Dave!!
The Bike Only Swap Meet, at Samford, is on June 27th/28th. A few members will be going on the
Saturday and we'll organise a Club Ride there on the Sunday and go to the Samford Pub later, for a
feed and a couple of ales. Details will be on the Website ASAP.
Don't forget that Membership Fees are due JULY 1st.
REMEMBER ....... Ride em DON'T hide em!!!!
Cheers.

Beno
El Presidentè

editor’s report
Hi Zedders,
Again, I apologise for my tardiness this month.
Cheers,
Bill

Articles of interest

JOKES
Beware of older men - they only get wiser!
A woman decides to have a facelift for her 50th birthday.
She spends $15,000 and feels pretty good about the results.
On her way home, she stops at a newsstand to buy a newspaper.
Before leaving, she says to the clerk, 'I hope you don't mind my asking, but
how old do you think I am.
'About 32,' is the reply.'
'Nope! I'm exactly 50,' the woman says happily.
A little while later she goes into McDonald's and asks the counter girl the very
same question.
The girl replies, 'I'd guess about 29.'
The woman replies with a big smile, 'Nope, I'm 50.'
Now she's feeling really good about herself. She stops in a drug store on her
way down the street.

She goes up to the counter to get some mints and asks the clerk this burning
question.
The clerk responds, 'Oh, I'd say 30.'
Again she proudly responds, 'I'm 50, but thank you!'
While waiting for the bus to go home, she asks an old man waiting next to her
the same question.
He replies, 'Lady, I'm 96 and my eyesight is going. Although, when I was young
there was a sure-fire way to tell how old a woman was.
It sounds very forward, but it requires you to let me put my hands under your
bra.
Then, and only then can I tell you EXACTLY how old you are.'
They wait in silence on the empty street until her curiosity gets the best of her.
She finally blurts out, 'What the hell, go ahead.'
He slips both of his hands under her blouse and begins to feel around very
slowly and carefully.
He bounces and weighs each breast and he gently pinches each nipple.
He pushes her breasts together and rubs them against each other.
After a couple of minutes of this, she says, 'Okay, okay....How old am I?'
He completes one last squeeze of her breasts, removes his hands, and says,
'Madam, you are 50.'
Stunned and amazed, the woman says, 'That was incredible, how could you
tell?'
The old man says, 'Promise you won't get mad?'
'I promise I won't' she says.
'I was behind you at McDonalds.

