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Duty Roster 

Saturday 26 August,  
Casey Fields 
Stephen Barnard (R), Dan Ives, 
Ray Pepper 
 
Saturday 2 September, 
Casey Fields 
John Thomson (R), Alex 
Randall, Derek Rothsay 
 
If rostered for duty, you must be at 
there at least 1 hour prior to start time. 
It’s your responsibility to find a 
replacement if unable to do your duty, 
then advise Andrew Buchanan, 
tiptop2@optusnet.com.au  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Editor: Nick Tapp 
nick.tapp@detail-ed.com.au  
 

,  

  

Racing at Gruyere on Saturday began with a minute’s silence and then a neutral lap in 
honour of Paul Semmens. As reported last week, Paul died after an accident while 
racing at the Victorian Masters Road Race Championships the previous Sunday. A good 
contingent of Eastern members attended his funeral last Friday. Adam Dymond has more 
to say about this on the next page. It was cold and showery when we arrived at Gruyere, 
but conditions improved as the afternoon wore on. There’s a crop of reports inside. 
This Saturday, in place of club races, Eastern Vets hosts the VVCC State Criterium 
Championships at Casey Fields. If you intend to compete – good luck! I hope you 
registered online and on time. Registrations closed at midnight on Tuesday. 
There’s a lot happening around the club: movie afternoon, GIRR and more (see inside). 
Next Saturday we race at Casey Fields again, followed the week after by the Rob 
Graham Individual Time Trial at Thornton – which is simultaneously a sealed handicap 
and the age-based Club TT Championships. Note that it’s a pre-entry event. 
 

 
The scenery at Jindivick had the critics raving, but is there anywhere we race that’s prettier than 
Gruyere? OK, on a good day. Photos: Nick Tapp 
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Letter from the President 
 
Dear members, 
Thanks to all those Eastern Veterans CC members who attended Paul Semmens’s funeral on Friday last week. 
We all got to know Paul a lot better – clearly, he was a great family man, work colleague and sportsperson. The 
service was a fitting tribute to Paul, with over 500 mourners in attendance. There wasn’t a dry eye in the house 
when Paul’s 10-year-old son spoke. 
Well done to those of you who braved tough conditions to race at Gruyere on Saturday. In particular, there was a 
large contingent of B Grade riders, who I know came to ride in memory of Paul. I also know that many of you are 
doing it hard as we all come to grips with this tragedy. Kudos to the many riders across all grades who donated 
their prize money back to go to Paul’s family. In all, $165 was donated back on Saturday and the club will also 
donate profits from Saturday’s race to the family. 
Then on Sunday we had the memorial ride at Casey Fields with Southern Masters CC. There were approximately 
60 riders who rode in memory of Paul. Although none of Paul’s family were there, I know his wife, Alison, 
appreciated the gesture as she specifically asked for photos to be sent to her. Kudos to Peter Gray, who ran the 
barbecue. We made approximately $200 profit from gold coin donations for the barbecue, and this will also go the 
family in due course. 
Many people are asking how we will honour Paul’s memory and  support his family moving forward. The 
committee has already made a donation to the Semmens family’s nominated charity in lieu of flowers, as was the 
family’s request. However, as a cycling community, there is also a lot of sentiment about helping Paul’s family 
directly. I’m keeping in contact with Paul Jane (CEO of Cycling Victoria) and Bill Upston (Secretary of SMCC). In 
due course, when Alison feels ready, we will meet to discuss this. There are a lot of offers from people in our 
community who want to help. We will harness this and act in accordance with the family’s wishes. 
I will keep you informed of progress and ask that, when the time is right, all EVCC members support any future 
initiatives as best you can. 
In the meantime, keep riding, as I’m sure that’s what Paul would want. 
Ride safe, guys. 
Regards, 
Adam 

 



 

 

Graded scratch races at Gruyere, 19 August 
 

Grade 1st 2nd 3rd 

A Grade (4) Jean-Philippe Leclercq Phil Smith -- 

B Grade (10) Paul Firth Nick Tapp Paul Anderson 

C Grade (9) John Blyth Bernie Evans Rob Giles 

D Grade (8) Paul James Hylton Preece Keith Wade 

E Grade (3) Ron Stranks Petra Niclasen John C. Wilson 

    

A Grade 
By Jean-Philippe Leclercq 

Gruyere, I like this road circuit, can’t miss this one, 
even if rain, wind and/or bad legs – does not matter. 
And this race was a bit different, it started with an 
honour lap. This one was for Paul. 
Then the race started. In A Grade we were a little 
group of four, made up of Phil Smith, Peter Howard, 
John Clarkson and myself. On the first two laps, I 
was watching John and wondering if he was back to 
fitness or not. On the second lap, John decided to 
drop back, not ready yet (watch him, won’t take him 
long to get back to speedy legs …). So we were left 
with Phil, Peter and me. 
Peter was looking strong on the hill, taking the lead 
and pushing at a good pace. On lap three, Phil took 
off on the hill, I waited a bit for Peter to go but he did 
not, so I went with Phil. From lap four, it was Phil and 
myself. The pace went down a bit, we were kind of 
keeping the pace up but not attacking each other.  
Until the second-last lap, where Phil put in a big 
attack on the hill, I responded and stuck back to his 
rear wheel. The last lap was on, I was thinking about 
how to finish this race. I thought, it would be too easy 
to finish in a sprint, this is not Phil’s strength. So I 
thought I would challenge myself and attack Phil on 
the last hill, where he is so strong. But plan went to 
 

shit. On the flat section, Phil attacked me, and not 
long after, I counterattacked. Phil gave me a 15 metre 
gap, and I could see what was happening there. 
At the bottom of the hill, we rejoined. Phil was behind 
me, in my wheel. I had no choice than to keep the 
pace high up on the hill, was tough and got my legs 
screaming at the top of the hill. Going downhill, we 
took it safely on the left turn, then I built up speed on 
the sprint. I started my sprint but kind of dropped my 
speed a bit (was at 120% since bottom of the hill) in 
the last 50 m when I saw Phil coming back on to me. 
Got 1st but probably by half a wheel to Phil. 
Race of only a few riders, but what a race! Enjoyed 
this one! 

B Grade (I) 
By Paul Firth 

It was a pretty brisk day at Gruyere on Saturday and 
the Garmin was reading 7 degrees. Several showers 
blew through, further reducing the temperature and 
creating an ominously slick look to the roads. 
This didn’t deter this B Grade bunch, and it wouldn’t 
have mattered what the conditions were when we 
gathered at the marshalling area and reflected on  
our late club member and friend Paul Semmens. 
Gruyere was a place Paul enjoyed racing and one  
of his last wins was at this course.



 

 

 
The dip and the right-hander on Medhurst Road. 

Adam Dymond spoke about Paul and led the group 
in a minute’s silence. All grades then rode off in a 
bunch for a quiet, reflective neutral lap where Paul 
was uppermost in our thoughts. At the conclusion of 
the neutral lap, the racing was on and the various 
grades peeled off. I have always enjoyed racing at 
Gruyere and think it is one of our better courses. 
The first few laps were at a relatively decent pace 
and the group stuck together. Nick Tapp was looking 
his usual strong self up the Killara Road climb, and 
even Steve Ross appeared to have his climbing 
shoes on. 
On lap three Steve, Nick and I created a small break, 
however by the backside of the circuit we had been 
caught by the rest of the group. Over the next couple 
of laps, the group thinned a little. As we made our 
way up the climb on lap six I made my way to the 
front. As I rolled through, I had a reasonable amount 
of momentum up and headed up the hill at a pretty 

high tempo. After the previous week of climbing at 
Jindivick, I fully expected at least Nick to be on my 
wheel and probably the others. I crested the hill and 
glanced back and noticed that I had actually created 
a pretty reasonable gap. 
Now I was in a bit of a quandary. I hadn’t quite 
planned on breaking away solo for 30 kilometres. 
Based on past performances, when I have tried, I 
haven’t paced very well, resulting in the inevitable 
popping and being caught. The gap was a bit too big 
to give up, so I cracked on down the descent, turned 
onto Cahillton Road and rode at an intensity that I 
thought I might be able to maintain. At the end of the 
straight I glanced back and the gap had grown, so it 
was time to commit fully. 
Some 30 km later, with the weather having cleared, I 
was approaching the Killara Road climb for the last 
time and from what I could tell had maintained a 
break of at least a minute. One more climb to go. 



 

 

As I head up the climb I am feeling pretty good, then 
cramp ! I limp to the top with what feels like a tennis 
ball in my hamstring and hope that I haven’t lost too 
much time. I manage to resume my normal pace 
down the descent and to the finish line. A pretty 
satisfying win, especially after being beaten by Nick 
in the last 50 m of a 2 km climb at Jindivick the week 
before. Closing out the placings were Nick Tapp for 
2nd and Paul Anderson for 3rd. 
As an after note, I have suffered a number of 
punctures in races recently. At the end of the race I 
thought, ‘At least I didn’t puncture’. The next morning, 
I go to clean the bike and notice a flat back tyre. Sure 
enough, a 5 mm strand of wire from a car tyre had 
punctured the tyre, resulting in a slow leak. Lucky. 

B Grade (II) 
By Mark Edwards 

I really look forward to Saturday racing. Except when 
it’s at Yarra Glen, or Gruyere, now Jindivick after my 
i30 baby diesel struggled up the hill as the trail car. 
Even though I know I’m going to struggle at Gruyere, 
then be dropped and then try to avoid being lapped,  
I still want to feel a part of it, even as a B Grade 
extra. Maybe one day. 

 
One of the locals (in red) takes a keen interest in the racing. 

Not last Saturday, though. Shivering in the car in the 
pelting rain ten minutes before the start, I was 
thinking about bailing. Especially after I saw a few of 
the A-lister B Graders. I was hoping it was St 
Patrick’s Day with all the green hats, but nope, just 
August Fools Day. 
My dad was a passionate golfer, off scratch for a 
long time, and pretty handy on the 19th as well. He 
played Wednesdays and Saturdays near Dingley for 
35 years and in all that time, despite sodden clothes 
and a waterlogged bag, ‘It never rained at Southern’, 
not once. Play on. I’m not that tough, just tough 
enough to wait for the break in the storm, suit up, roll 
round the lap for Paul, then go. The first time up the 
hill, a few of us old, not so lean types faded up and 
over and chased downhill to the wet, gravelly left-
hander. What could go wrong? That plan worked 
well until it didn’t. The A Graders stayed with plan A 
and the rest of us settled on plan B. Perry Peters and 
I worked as B1, with Colin Doherty and Chris Ellenby 
playing safety as B2. Not sure what plan Steve 
Barnard and John Williams were on. 
Perry and I were rolling turns, out for a training ride, 
limping up the hill, having a chat. Perry was moaning 
about his sore back. I’m more of a generalist, 
everything hurt. The last couple of times at Gruyere I 
have squibbed at the C Grade nine lap mark, always 
with some plausible excuse, but this time I wanted to 
finish and not be lapped. We waited for the two 
chasers to join up (they think they chased us down, 
but we know better, huh) and then ‘worked’ together 
until Perry retired.  
Ellenby declared with some satisfaction, and 
justification, that we three were an ‘elite’ group, born 
in the offices of Truman, Churchill and Stalin, well 
over 60, well over 80 kg and well over Gruyere. Still, 
it was a three-man race for 5th, stakes were high and 
the eyes were restless. A couple of laps to go and 
Colin starts to work his shtick – ‘I’m tired, I can’t go 
on, see you later, I’m dropping off now’ (all to the 
strains of ‘Two Little Boys’) – before careering down 
the hill to join the slow train. Oh Colin, how Chris and 
I feared for you and fretted for your safe return! 
Last lap, we rolled past the car park, everyone was 
packed up, changed, beer in hand, bikes on roofs. I 
took off like a tortoise planning to time trial to a heroic 
5th – my $3000 Bontrager Aeolus deep dish speed 



 

 

rims laughing up at me: ‘You silly old man, why did 
you bother?’ – only to be skinned by the long-lost, 
long-dropped Doherty and that evil wheel-sucking 
attack monkey Ellenby as the winning group warmed 
down on the way back past us. Another great day at 
the office. I love it. Oh, and I heard Paul Firth soloed 
away for the win. Is he actually a Vet? I’m not sure 
he shaves yet. Second went to Nick Tapp and 3rd to 
rising star nominee Paul Anderson. Well done. 
I didn’t know Paul Semmens well, just hello here and 
there, a friendly face. I found out a lot at the funeral. 
John Williams said you get a good sense of who they 
were, and he was right. After hearing from family and 
friends and co-workers, I wished that I had known 
Paul better. B Grade is a close bunch, close enough 
for banter, insults, support and always terrific 
competition. It will stay that way with the blokes we 
have. Thanks to all. 

B Grade (III) 
By Nick Tapp 

Maybe stand-in handicapper Adam decided to leave 
the old bunch together for one more week, or maybe 
it was the weather. Either way, it was an old-school 
B Grade field on Saturday, beefed up by the addition 
of Steve Ross, down from A Grade on a busman’s 
holiday. A glance at the small but classy group of 
A Graders at the start line, and any of us who might 
have been expecting to go up, shut up. 
We were missing one, of course. Paul Semmens 
always did well at Gruyere. He won there last year, 
finished 2nd just a month or so ago and was always, 
without fail, in the group contesting the final climb up 
Killara Road hill. The cold and the promise of showers 
on Saturday probably would have suited him down to 
the ground. So it was nice that B Grade was the day’s 
biggest bunch, if only by a whisker. After a minute’s 
silence we all rode a quiet neutral lap, everyone 
together, two abreast, before A Grade lifted the pace 
and eased away up the road, and the race was on. 
I joined Steve Ross on the front for a while after John 
Williams slipped back on the inside. A good, steady 
pace if I remember, nothing too taxing. But before too 
long Paul Firth found his way up there, whereupon 
the speed shifted up, taking the breathing and heart 
rate with it. So much so that only two or three laps in,  

I looked around and saw that Paul, Steve and I had  
a gap. And that was on Cahillton Road – the flat bit. 
Not yet an uncrossable gap – Paul Anderson, Perry 
Peters and Mark Edwards rejoined us, and this group 
of six worked together for a while. Worked to hang 
on to Paul F. and Steve, is how I recall it. But out on 
the undulations of Medhurst Road, the split started to 
open. I had recently rolled to the back, and now Steve 
and the two Pauls were getting away. Mark waved 
me past. I got out of the saddle, said cheerio to Mark 
and Perry and made it across before the gap grew 
too wide. Six was down to four. 
Whenever Paul F. was on the front it was hang on 
tight or you’re out, so what happened next had an 
inevitable feel to it. It was on lap five or six, and I  
was tapping out a tempo for the group up Killara 
Road hill. When Paul rode past, I didn’t even try to 
accelerate. I’ve ridden that hill once or twice, and I 
knew he was putting out numbers I couldn’t afford. 
No response from Steve or Paul A. behind, either. 
Four had become one plus three. 

 
It’s a long way to the top if you wanna follow Paul. 



 

 

Still, it was early days. If we kept Paul in sight, then 
maybe we could wear him down later in the race. 
(Even if Rob Amos, on duty at the top of the hill, 
didn’t seem to think so.) Steve was certainly up for it. 
Every lap, he would go to the front as we crested the 
hill, and drive hard down to the corner and along 
Cahillton Road past the finish line. I would come 
around him up the first pinch on Medhurst Road and 
set the pace for a while. Steve would be on the front 
again by the time Medhurst Road turned left into the 
stiff southerly. Then it would be my turn again as we 
swung into Killara Road and up the hill. Paul A. said 
he was struggling just to recover from the hill each 
time, but he too came through and put in a couple of 
spells for the greater good. 
On the second-last lap, the blue dot up ahead was 
closer than it had been – but was it the right blue 
dot? John Clarkson was in blue, too; it might be him, 
I couldn’t be sure through the spatter on my glasses, 
but Steve confirmed it was Paul. Maybe the plan was 
working … Then, at the top of the hill, Steve 
sportingly wished us good luck and rolled onto the 
verge. Three minus one leaves two. Paul A. took 
over Steve’s position in our ‘roster’ as we heard the 
bell and rolled around one more time. The blue dot 
had pulled away again. 
I set a conservative tempo up the last hill, wondering 
whether Paul A. had an uphill attack left in him. I 
certainly didn’t, so I was thankful that apparently the 
answer was no. Paul rolled through for the descent 
and led into Cahillton Road. I had planned to sprint 
once the finish came in sight but decided on the spur 
of the moment to go longer. Longer felt right, and 
with just two of us there was no danger of being 
forced across the centre line. So I put my head down 
and went for it, over the crest and down to the line in 
2nd place. Some distance up the road, there was 
Paul Firth, enjoying a leisurely roll back from the far 
end. The ever positive Paul Anderson finished 3rd 
and said he was happy just to be there. The others – 
Mark, Chris Ellenby and Colin Doherty – swished by 
in the direction of the finish line as we headed back. 
Well done, Paul (and good luck back in white), well 
done, Paul, well done and thanks, Steve, and big 
thanks to the (cold, wet) day’s officials. 

C Grade (I) 
By Bernie Evans 

Saturday morning’s weather report didn’t look too 
promising with the forecast of showers and a top 
temperature of 12 Celsius. That would mean 
Gruyure would probably be even wetter and colder. 
Undeterred, I arrived early and got the bike ready – 
and sure enough it started to rain. It stopped raining 
long enough for me to have a short warm-up and 
then it started raining again. Ten minutes to start time 
and it was still raining but I joined the other riders for 
a very moving eulogy by Adam Dymond and one 
minute’s silence for Paul Semmens. 
We then set off for a lap of the circuit with about 40 
riders riding two abreast. I thought this was a fitting 
tribute to Paul. 
There were only nine C Graders competing as we 
set off on the first lap. Peter Webb, Rob Giles and 
Andrew Buchanan were all doing strong turns on the 
front, while Peter Morris was looking dangerous 
early. John Blyth, a rider who I didn’t know, took off 
on about the second lap and gapped us easily.  
I thought we should chase but the wiser heads of 
Webby and Dean thought better of it. That meant we 
were a group of five or six, racing for 2nd place. We 
all took turns on the front and waited for something to 
happen. All it did was rain again, and I was feeling 
cold, wet and miserable and cursing myself for not 
wearing my wet weather gear. 
Russell Wheelhouse and Webby did strong turns  
on the front and then we got the bell. Webby very 
generously towed us up the hill. I was nearly gapped, 
as so often has been the case, but I remembered 
what Mal Jones is always telling me about having to 
suffer if you want to be successful, so, responding to 
Webby’s encouragement, I pushed hard and got 
myself into a good position. Andrew took off a little 
early so I gratefully followed his wheel. I knew it was 
now or never as I know Rob Giles has a strong 
sprint. So, in the drops, down a gear and push, push, 
push. Past Andrew shouting encouragement, down 
another gear and pushing harder. The line came up 
and I had got 2nd with Rob Giles a good 3rd. No 
fading away today and my best result in C Grade!  
  



 

 

Well done to John Blyth, who was never headed.  
I am sure he will give some B Graders a fright. 
Thanks to all the marshals and helpers who endured 
a miserable time standing on the corners in the rain 
so that we can race. 

C Grade (II) 
By Peter Webb 

The weather at Gruyere was less than inviting. The 
roads were wet and with the occasional passing 
shower, the prospect of them drying out was nil. 
All grades set off on a neutral lap in a show of 
respect for Paul Semmens. We all stayed together 
until we got onto the main straight, and then we 
started racing once the groups had enough 
separation. On the first t ime we went up the hill in 
racing mode it was the new man in the group, John 
Blyth, who made it look easy, and we all knew we 
were in for a hard day. 
On lap three, the aforementioned John Blyth left us 
all for dead on the climb and we didn't see him again 
until he had crossed the line in 1st place. As for the  

rest of us, we did try to organise a chase, but with 
every lap the gap increased and this chase caused 
Peter Morris and Adam Dymond to get dropped. 
Dean Niclasen was losing ground on the climb but 
was always back on at the bottom of the descent. 
Rob Giles and myself were pretty evenly matched 
and shared the work on the hill; Bernie Evans was 
looking strong; Andrew Buchanan and Russell 
Wheelhouse were putting their noses into the wind, 
mainly along the back straight. 
Finally the bell rang and we set off on our last lap. 
Dean disappeared due to a mechanical problem. On 
the climb up the hill everyone was in contention and 
we crested pretty much together. On the finishing 
straight, Russell was in the lead but fading. Andrew 
was the first to attack and Bernie jumped onto his 
wheel, with Rob Giles tacking onto Bernie’s. Bernie 
and Rob accelerated hard and passed Andrew, and 
that’s how the sprint finished.  
Unfortunately for John, I can’t report on how he went 
except to say that he was too strong for us and 
congratulations on a great ride. A special mention for 
all the volunteers and officials on a very trying day. 

 
Come to Gruyere for a day in yellow. Maybe next time. 



 

 

D Grade (I) 
By Keith Wade 

It was an honour to come to Gruyere on this day to 
pay tribute to Paul Semmens. It was also touching to 
see so many, maybe all, prize winners donating their 
winnings to his memorial. 
So here we were again at the dreaded Gruyere 
course on another freezing cold day, and it was 
raining. I keep wondering why we don’t have more 
races here when the weather is pleasant, like in 
summer for example. Enough said. 
There were only eight of us settling down to racing 
after the first ceremonial lap, with everything quiet up 
to the bottom of the hill. My legs were feeling 
unusually good at this stage, so I pushed the pace a 
bit up the hill to see what might happen (2:24 on 
Strava). But it all came back together down the 
bottom of the hill so I did the same on the second 
climb (2:27) with the same result. There were two 
more laps at 2:27 – we were certainly being 
consistent – before the sixth lap, when I decided to 
sit further back to see what was happening there. It 
was on the hill this time that Paul James and Hylton 
Preece attacked and, before I could blink, a gap 
started to open up. I went around a couple of riders 
and had to bridge across about 20 metres to them, 
giving it everything I had, and mercifully got to the top 
with them – 2:14, our fastest climb for the afternoon. 
That was all pretty sobering so I decided I would 
need to watch those two closely from here on. 

 
Here we go again. Approaching the climb on Killara Road. 

Well, two more, slightly slower, climbs brought us to 
the bell lap with, I think, six of us still together. 
Fortunately, nothing exciting happened up to the start 
of the climb, so a little after rounding the bend at the 
bottom I decided to give it everything I had, which I 
think broke up the field (2:20). But there were Paul 
and Hylton, sitting right on my wheel at the top, and 
the buggers didn’t even seem to be puffing. I was on 
the front, and not wanting to be caught by any more 
riders, pushed on down the other side. Needless to 
say, I saw these two sail serenely past in the sprint, 
Paul just pipping Hylton for 1st. 
And after all of that, I still felt cold! Think I will have to 
look into getting climate control on my bike. 

D Grade (II) 
By Peter Gray 

The tragic death of Paul Semmens last Sunday week 
while competing in a road race was at the very least 
distressing to all of us in the Veterans and Masters 
cycling community. It clearly demonstrated just how 
fragile and temporary human existence can be. 
For those privileged to have been close to or raced 
with Paul, the loss and grief must be unfathomable. It 
will undoubtedly hurt for a long time. 
I found myself in tears on several occasions during 
the week following his passing, as I tried to 
rationalise my own feelings.  
The grieving process doesn’t happen overnight, nor 
is its completion inevitable. The duration can’t be 
calculated by a formula such as ‘If I ride at x km/h, 
how long will it me take to reach destination Y?’ 
There are simply too many variables along the way. 
Hills, mountains, red flags, potholes, rain, cold or 
heat and that Casey Fields hurricane. A puncture or 
mechanical, even a nice cafe somewhere along the 
way to recuperate. These metaphorical obstacles 
may influence our arrival time, but, more importantly, 
our condition when we do reach our destination. 
It does require patience, compassion and humility, 
someone to talk and someone to listen. 
 



 

 

Wednesday criterium at the Loop, Kew, 23 August 
 

Division 1st 2nd 3rd 

Division 1 (9) Anthony Coxon Fraser Short (N) Trevor Coulter (N) 

Division 2 (11) Gavin Plummer Dean Niclasen Craig Tucker 

Division 3 (6) Peter Gray James Black Alison Skene 

Division 4 (4) Barry Ellem John Eddy Barry Rodgers 
 

Thanks to Stephen Barnard, Laurie Bohn and everyone else who helped out. 
 

News etc. 

All for One 
The club has booked the Cameo Theatre, Belgrave, at 2.30 pm this Sunday 27 August for a screening of All for 
One: The First Five Years of the GreenEDGE Journey, which took out the Audience Award  for Best Documentary 
at the recent Melbourne International Film Festival. Tickets are $15 and are available from the Eastern Vets 
website or at this link: https://www.registernow.com.au/secure/Register.aspx?E=26849; or Nigel Kimber will accept 
cash on Saturday. Watch the trailer online and I guarantee you’ll want to go and see it. 

Around the Bay 
If you plan to ride the 250 km Around the Bay loop on Sunday 8 October, or 210 km in the same direction as the 
250 ( i.e. anticlockwise from Melbourne), you’re invited to get in touch with Mal Jones, a recent Eastern member 
well known to many of us (mal@shotproperty.com.au). Mal is looking for some buddies to ride with.  

GIRR 
By now you’ve probably heard about Get Into Road Racing (GIRR), an introduction to road racing that Eastern 
Vets is offering to new and prospective members this September. The response has been encouraging and places 
are limited. David Richards and Paula McGovern as qualified Cycling Australia coaches will be taking the lead on 
GIRR. However, we are looking for three or four members to assist in the training sessions. If anyone is able to help 
out, they should speak to Adam Dymond or Emma Smith on race day, or email Emma at fortune5@live.com. 

Referees 
To meet insurance requirements to race we must have an AVCC accredited Club Referee in charge of the race. 
We currently have a pool of half a dozen referees who take turns to fulfil the association’s requirements. We have 
lost a few over the past 12 months and will undoubtedly lose a few more going forward – it’s just the way things 
happen. 

http://sitedesq.sportstg.com/clubscripts/linkblast.cfm?key=041074AB-A600-4A88-B8E2-0E1E3B342F2F&memID=5100724
mailto:mal@shotproperty.com.au
mailto:fortune5@live.com


 

 

We need more referees to enable us to rotate the referees on bigger rosters so they can race more frequently. We 
are also at risk of being unable to race midweek (Wednesdays and Tuesdays) if we do not have more accredited 
referees to be in charge of those races. 
At the moment, accreditation involves completing a couple of forms, obtaining a letter of recommendation from the 
club and submitting them to the AVCC along with a passport photo. It would be helpful if the applicant was familiar 
with the AVCC and Club racing rules. Going forward, the AVCC is looking at introducing an accreditation process 
that will involve practical and written tests – the club will support its referees in getting through these tests. 
If you are interested and would like to assist the club in bringing good, safe racing to its members, please contact 
Nigel Kimber to start the process. 

Thornton weekend 
The Rob Graham Memorial Individual Time Trial, coming up in Thornton on Saturday 9 September, is also the 
Club Championship for the ITT. The club is making a weekend of the event with dinner at the Rubicon Hotel on 
Saturday night, accommodation at the hotel and a social ride on Sunday morning. A couple of rides are planned, 
an easy roll and a not-so-easy roll, both meeting for coffee before the run back to Thornton. Speak to Nigel Kimber 
or Peter Gray if you think you might like to join us. 
 

Future events 

Eastern Vets 
For other events, please refer to page 1 of this newsletter, or go to http://easternvets.com/roster/. 
Note: Graded Scratch Race entries are accepted on the day up to 15 minutes before the advertised race start 
time. Handicap entries close the Tuesday or Wednesday before the race, as advertised. Riders who enter a 
handicap must pay the entry fee regardless of whether they participate. Fees are due on race day; entrants will not 
be allowed to start in any EVCC race until fees have been paid. No late entries will be accepted for either scratch 
races or handicaps. Entries to handicaps can be submitted to the handicapper via email or TeamApp, or on any 
race day before the event. 

Northern Vets 
For details, go to www.northerncycling.com. 

 

Sponsors 
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