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EVENT REPORT - DUNGOG WEEKEND, 6-7 July 2019 

I must confess that my appreciation of the yearly midwinter weekend in the Hunter 
region is perhaps not solely motorcycle focused. 

ROAD TRIP! 

Paul Brockbank and I started from my house earlyish Saturday morning. Picked 
up Janice Gullick on the way and started the three hour plus drive to Dungog. 
With some early petrol and caffeine to fuel the drive we hit the M7 - bike in tow 
and jaws fully engaged. Much musing and world problem solving followed for a 
couple of hours till we stopped to indulge in what is a guilty secret for me – Mac-
Donalds.  

Back on the highway we continued the drive, eventually through some nice coun-
tryside till around the middle of the day we arrived at The Bank Hotel Dungog. 
This was the first year to try the Bank Hotel after a noisy night last year at the 
Royal. Luckily, as it transpired that the Royal had closed down. 

Early afternoon we made our short run to Chichester Dam. Only 25 km each way 
it really is only a chance to enjoy the countryside briefly and have a nice cuppa 
and a chat. This time we stopped down the bottom of the dam beside the stream. 
A really pretty spot. Unfortunately the Indian/ Harley club who were to meet us 
were held up with a couple of mechanical mishaps. It was not too disappointing as 

we spent the rest of the weekend together.   
 

Riders enjoying the winter sun 
at Chichester Dam. 
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During afternoon tea we agreed to meet up before dinner at the “Tin Shed Brew-
ery” which is a microbrewery on the main street of Dungog. It has a nice atmos-
phere and quite tasty beer. 

Dinner at the pub was a great social affair with the dining room completely booked 
out by the Club.  I think we had 26 diners altogether.  Food was usual pub fare 
and everyone seemed quite satisfied. After dinner we celebrated Janice Gullick ’s 
birthday (I think she has just turned 23) with a cake and the usual song. 

Sunday morning, after a cafe breakfast, we left nine-ish for a big circuit along Clar-
ence Town Road returning towards Dungog via Paterson where we stopped for 
morning tea. This year we avoided the very bumpy roads which we had followed 
the last two years. It was a very scenic route but we had decided it wasn’t worth 
the discomfort. This was a very atmospheric ride with mist for most of the way. 
Actually all the way till morning tea. My bike is still to be cleaned. After morning tea 
we finished up the ride returning to Dungog and most packed up straight away for 
the drive home. 

One more passenger, Paul’s wife Libby, joined us for the return trip to Sydney. 
More conversation and great company and I’m sure there was some snoring from 
the back too. 

Each year our Hunter Region weekend is great fun. If you can – try to join us next 
year. 

Ian Coulston 

Odd one out.  Spotted in a member’s orderly workshop. 


