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EDITORIAL 

Editor: Mrs Pat Toulmin 
Northbrook                                                             Assistant Editor:  
4, Briery Lands                                                      Jonathan Toulmin 
Heath End                                                             Tel: 01789 731332     
Snitterfield                                                              jonathan@toulmin.info                    
Stratford on Avon                                            
CV37 0PP                                                      
Tel:   01789 731332                                                ACTC website : www.actc.org.uk 
pat@toulmin.info                                                                
 
As I write this it is Bank Holiday Monday May 26th and the weather is more like trials 
weather than that of a late spring day—there is a howling gale and it’s raining. Still I 
suppose it helps to put me in the Restart mode and the idea of gardening is not one I 
would entertain today. My poor flowers are being blown all over the place. We had a 
mini tornado here last year—hope we don’t get one of those again. I’m not necessarily 
saying that it is man made global warming, but the weather is certainly more extreme 
than when I was a child (OK I know I am old……) I also remember a few years ago 
finishing off the June issue of Restart on a laptop sitting in the garden in glorious 
sunshine.  
 
However Lewis won the Monaco Grand Prix yesterday (and Jonathan won his class at 
the MIRA sprint on Saturday) and the England v New Zealand test match on radio 4 is 
exciting and we might win……… so all is not too bad. 
 
I guess as I look what has been happening in trials recently the fact that there is more 
involvement by younger people is very encouraging. Aaron Haizelden and Matthew 
Sparks, both under 17, took advantage of the Bovey Down’s single site status and 
entered VW Golfs. Aaron in particular  did very well until he had to retire. Zanthia 
Petherick helped her father  to a sidecar gold on the Lands End on her 14th birthday! 
Quite an achievement. 
 
John and June Blakeley now look after June’s grandson Alex and he has begun to take 
photographs. His first trails photographs were on the Chairman’s Trial and you can see 
some of them on page 25.  
 
There are also other new names in the results lists and I guess some of these will have 
come via the Fifth Gear publicity. I thought their coverage was very good, OK purists will 
have noted that sections were amalgamated etc but the pure enjoyment and the ethos 
of the event came across very well. 
 
Derek Hibbert was back in the UK for the Lands End and I thank him for providing some 
photographs of Blue Hills. He is still offering his photography holidays in Spain and more 
information can be found on  http://www.digitalderek.co.uk 
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The latter half of this spring season has 
been a particularly pleasing one for me, as 
I have at long last managed to get my car 
going again and compete in a couple of 
events. Curiously enough, ending up in 
the same place, 3rd in class both times. 
One of the nicest parts of this return was 
the number of people who said how great 
it was to see me back behind the wheel. 
My thanks must therefore go to all those 
who said nice things, and especially to 
Adrian Marfell who kindly picked up the 
cudgel when I was completely defeated by 
the question of why the engine would not 
work. The car certainly goes better this 
time, than whenever I’ve built the engine. 
 
On the ACTC political front, I am pleased 
to report the end of the secretarial 
interregnum and to welcome Stuart 
Harrold onto the top team. I’m sure Stuart 
needs no introduction, but just in case, 
you can read his words elsewhere in this 
issue. And whilst we are congratulating 
Stuart on his sound decision, we should 
also offer up our heartiest of thanks to Pat 
Toulmin who, this year, is celebrating(??) 
TEN YEARS as the editor of this 
esteemed tome. Unlike the rest of us, 
Jonathan and Pat cannot look forward to 
seeing the magazine drop through their 
mailbox, and to have worked so hard for 
this length of time is a sign of major 
dedication on her part. 
 
ACTC itself is thirty years old this summer. 
Formed on July 1st 1978 after an 
exploratory meeting in Thame it has 
allowed the sport to evolve from a mere 
adjunct of production car trials into 
something not only recognised by the 
MSA, but being the sport that many 
members of the public visualise when 

someone says “trials” to them. I was at 
that first meeting, for my sins, along with 
Tucker, Ron Warren John West, and a 
gentleman whose name escapes me but 
who came from a club that had never put 
on a classic trial and to this day has never 
done so. I always suspected that he was 
brought along by Tucker to ensure that he 
would have a majority in any decision 
against the young upstarts; John West 
and myself. 
 
At the MSA Trials Committee meeting in 
the middle of April, the conversation was 
largely about classic trials. This made 
quite a pleasant change, and normally the 
conversation centres on the production 
car oriented version of the sport. We 
agreed to change the minimum age for 
passengers in saloons down to twelve 
whilst keeping the those in open cars to 
fourteen. The rule as written, says 
something like (final wording still to be 
confirmed) …..passengers in cars with 
soft tops or no roof… which is intended to 
make it clear that the age of fourteen 
applies to open cars regardless of whether 
the roof is up or down. There was also 
some tidying up of references to class 7, 
whether it be 7a, 7b, or 7c most of which 
is already understood by participants. The 
table of scores has been moved from the 
classic trials section of the ‘blue book’ to 
the general trials section as most of the 
stuff in it was duplicated anyway. The only 
difference that this makes to us is the 
addition of “running with tyre pressure 
lower than that permitted by technical 
regulations – 50 marks”! The passenger 
membership cards system appears to be 
working OK, and most people, after the 
spring events, seem to have come to 
terms with it. The only caution I need to 
reiterate to passengers is that a 
competition licence is NOT a valid 
substitute for a membership card. It would 
be if you were at a National A event, but 
as no trials are run at this level, it’s no 
good to you. A valid membership card is 
one from one of the member clubs of 
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A nother Restart brings a new 
ACTC secretary. After a little 
persuasion, well quite a lot 
actually, by a number of 

influential ACTC Council Officers I have 
picked up the secretary’s job. Who, you 
might ask is this man Stuart Harrold? So 
to answer that question here is a little 
about me.  

I drive a 
blue Troll 
and can 
usually be 
seen failing 
hills on 
A C T C 
trials all 
around the 

Sect’
s 

Spin 

ACTC or other clubs that the individual 
event might invite. Being a member of 
BRDC may be very prestigious, but it cuts 
no ice at the signing on table of a trial. 
 
GO MOTORSPORT This is the title of a 
new MSA “initiative” to be launched as a 
website on 11th June. The idea being that 
it is a single point of contact for people 
who want to start out in motorsport, either 
as a competitor, marshal or spectator and 
it will have “easy links” to guide people in 
the direction they wish to go. We will have 
links from this site to our own web pages, 
and hopefully, armed with the “new-
improved” versions of those that were 
created for the benefit of the hordes of 
watchers of Fifth Gear we will be 
welcoming more new faces through the 
autumn season. 
 
It would seem that the committee of the 
Cash Box and Classic Car Club are of the 
mind that competitive events are not for 
them, and that the Exe Valley Trial 
provides more trouble for the few that are 
involved in its organisation than it is worth. 
It would seem therefore that although 
Roger Ugalde is still happy to put on the 
trial for any club that is willing to back him, 
this future is currently in doubt. So if you 
receive no regulations to disturb your 
August holidays, that is the reason. 
 
Mud flaps and number mounts. The 
organisers of the Kyle seemed to stir up a 
minor hornet’s nest amongst some of the 
more experienced competitors by their 
request to all participants to ensue that 

they had a vertical number mount on the 
front of their cars. There was some debate 
on this subject at the ACTC meeting, 
which seemed to conclude that 
compulsion was not necessary and that it 
was the rear mount that was more 
important. One thing that was agreed by 
all is that putting numbers behind curved 
glass does make them hard to read. I 
must say I was surprised at the number of 
regular competitors who do not have neat 
purpose made mounts. If you do have 
them, pat yourself on the back. If you 
don’t, ask yourself why. Is it just a lack of 
common courtesy, or does this reflect a 
lack of attention to detail that implies a 
similar slap-dash approach to the rest of 
your preparation? To those that would 
argue that they do not want such mounts 
on their cars for the rest of the time, I 
would respond by noting the large number 
of quickly detachable mounts that I saw at 
the Kyrle and Ilkley events. Do not think 
either that you are alone. The MCC has 
also issued a reminder dictat to all 
motorcyclists that their numbers must be 
on the machine, and not on their person. 
Whilst you are in the workshop 
manufacturing a nice pair of mounts, think 
also about mud flaps. There have been 
two incidents this Spring of marshals 
being hit by flying stones. At the moment, 
there are no plans to introduce any form of 
compulsion in this area, as the needs of 
the wide variety of different vehicles that 
we see make objective rulings difficult. 
Don’t think however that this will make you 
safe from being the focus of the subjective 
judgement of the scrutineer. 
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country. But more about my background. I 
joined the Ross & District Motor Sports 
Club way back in 1963 and have been a 
member ever since. At that time I rode a 
motorbike, a 500 cc Norton ES2, which 
was eventually replaced with a Triumph 
650 cc Bonneville and eventually a Morris 
Mini. I started navigating on club rallies 
before I had a car driving licence. My first 
ever rally was in a Heinkel 3 wheeler on a 
Ross club event, we finished and won an 
award. As I improved I progressed to 
restricted status road rallies and eventually 
to ‘Motoring News’ championship rallies. I 
then got into co-driving on special stage 
rallies and competed on my first 
international, the 1969 Welsh rally in a Mk 
1 Lotus Cortina, we finished 25th. By the 
mid 70’s I had teamed up with a very good 
local young driver, Graham Elsmore, and 
we were fast enough to eventually get 
‘works’ drives with Ford in Escorts and 
British Leyland in the Triumph TR8. So at 
last we were in that wonderful situation of 
being paid to take part in a hobby we both 
loved. A very big accident on the 1986 
Welsh Rally, not with Graham, put an end 
to my rallying career for some nineteen 
years. Since 2005 I have co-driven on a 
few historic stage rallies. 
 
In the early 70s I drove my own Mini in 
PCTs even entering some national 
championship events, I very much enjoyed 
the trials driving but then got too busy with 
rallies. But sometime around 1976 my old 
mate Richard Andrews asked me to do an 
Exeter Trial with him in his Dellow, 
following on with the Edinburgh Trial 
sometime later. These two events stuck in 
my head so I must have enjoyed them. I 
also remember marshalling on the Kyrle 
Trial in the late 80’s when there was a 
gaggle of shiny new Trolls taking part.  
 
So now fast forward to 1996 when I was 
living in Singapore, which was my base for 
selling banking equipment all around the 
Far East and Australasia. I was at that time 
planning to return to base in the UK. A 

good mate from the Ross club called me to 
say there was a second hand Troll for sale 
in Ross-on-Wye. About two hours later I 
was the owner of a Troll, bought unseen 
over the telephone with the understanding 
that I would collect it together with a new 
MOT when I returned from Singapore. 
Thus in July 1996 I collected my Troll and 
took it back to Hayling Island where I was 
living at the time. After a bit of fettling I 
entered my first classic trial, the 1996 Allen 
with Richard Andrews as passenger and 
teacher, as I had never driven the Troll off 
road. We finished very cold and wet, my 
1960 Barbour suit let in wind and rain, but I 
had climbed some hills and quite enjoyed 
it! A trip to our local sea fishing equipment 
shop and the purchase of some modern 
waterproof and warm clothes and I felt 
much more comfortable the next time out. 
My first MCC event was the 1997 Lands 
End Trial where I teamed up with Chris 
Phillips with whom I worked. Now Chris 
had never ever seen a trial let alone 
competed in one, off we went had a good 
time, claimed Gold and both thought that 
these MCC trials were really quite easy! It’s 
been all downhill ever since, but, Chris is 
still my regular passenger, we do not 
‘bother the engravers’ overmuch but do 
enjoy ourselves.  
 
On the organisational side I have been part 
of the team for the Kyrle Classic Trial for 
the past four events and I am a committee 
member of the Ross & District Motor 
Sports Club. I also act as Clerk of the 
Course for our MSA championship Pete 
Fear Pinford sporting trial. For the past two 
years I have organised a scenic run for the 
VSCC and this year I am running a daytime 
navigational rally for them.  
 
So there you have it, that’s your new 
secretary. I am looking forward to serving 
the ACTC, the challenge of the job and 
working with some very nice people. 
 

Stuart 
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My Northern Trial – or how long 
can you keep a battery going? 

by Fred Mills 
 

A fter twelve years of navigating for 
Derek Reynolds in his various 
DAFs I’ve taken the plunge and 
bought a red Marlin. The 

Northern Trial was to be my first attempt 
as a competitor and because he couldn’t 
find anyone to navigate for him Derek was 
to be my bouncer. The influence of the 
DAF was very obvious in the lead up to 
the trial, if it could go wrong it did!  
 
I had replaced the headlights, clutch, 
battery, had the starter motor overhauled, 
rewired the ignition circuit so that the 
charge light worked and last of all had the 
engine set up by an ‘expert’. The day 
before the trial was spent tidying up the 
car and packing things away for the event. 
At 7pm I discovered that the reversing 
light didn’t work and spent two hours 
repairing it. I then noticed that the ignition 
light wasn’t working either and on 
investigation found that the alternator 
wasn’t producing any electricity. At this 
point I decided to give up for the night, I 
had to be up at 5am to travel across 
Wigton from the east coast. 
 
Next morning I firmly packed a spare 
battery into the car and set off to pick up 
Derek, the temperature was about -5C, 
perfect for an open car! We had arranged 
to meet up at Tony Branson’s house on 
the way and travel across in convoy. He 
was able to lend me a spare alternator to 
replace the broken one at the start. 
However the car (I’ve decided to call him 
Brian) had other thoughts and we 
sputtered to a stop just before Carlisle. 
Thinking that the battery had died we 
carried out a quick swap and set off again 
to find it was still intermittently coughing 
and backfiring for the rest of the journey to 
Wigton. Second thoughts suggested fuel 
starvation and with help from Alan Smith 

found that the fuel line from the tank was a 
very loose fit so we fitted a jubilee clip and 
that seemed to make a difference. By now 
we were well past our departure time and 
set off amongst cars in class 0. 
 
Brian continued to misfire occasionally on 
the 16 mile run to the first section in the 
forest at Setmurthy, Black Hole. As we 
progressed up the queue to my first ever 
section we came across a small group of 
motorcyclists who were helping John 
Boothroyd  to repair his bike. I think this is 
a wonderful example of the camaraderie 
amongst trials people, if you look as if you 
have broken down you will be offered 
assistance by many of your competitors. 
 
I was now expecting my first attempt at a 
section to be characterised by a series of 
coughs and backfires from Brian, but he 
attacked it with gusto, no coughs or 
hiccups and we achieved 7. We set off for 
Wythop Plantation wondering why he 
drove up hills without problems but 
misfired like mad on the open road. 
 
There was a long wait to attempt Routen 
Romp, but not as long as 2007 when 
Dave Miller lost a tyre. This was to be my 
first attempt at a restart and I still wasn’t 
sure that the car would even make it that 
far. The restart box was as far as we 
reached under our own steam (literally). 
Derek rediscovered the joys of navigating 
when he had to walk the 100 yards to the 
top of section, the same as I did for him 
last year. We were now steaming 
copiously; there was a dodgy connection 
in the cooling fan circuit, which failed 
whenever we needed it to work. 
 
We had never seen anything beyond the 
start line at Falcon’s Crest in the DAF so 
we had no idea what lay ahead. We got 
off to good start and then hit a slippy patch 
just as we went from sunshine into shade. 
Derek was encouraging me to keep 
pushing hard when I spotted that the route 
took a sharp left into a restart box. I had 
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always been told that Marlins had serious 
understeer, not so in this case, we swung 
left so effectively that we stopped dead at 
the base of the tree to the left of the 
restart box. We had scored 6 and adjusted 
the steering to a slight toe out situation in 
the process.  
 
Where Eagles Dare gave us another 6, I 
was being quite consistent. Little Cockup 
used to start in the trees but now it is in 
open country. We watched Alan Smith 
attempting the section and he did quite 
well and reached the 3 marker. Brian got 
us to 4 where we had to be towed out. 
Lothwaite Side had one of those very 
short restarts on a slippery rock step; we 
couldn’t even get over it with a run at it 
and had to helped by the marshals. At the 
top we came across Mike Stead trying to 
work out why his cooling fan wouldn’t work 
without blowing his horn. We had a short 
pause and gave the engine a chance to 
cool, as the fan connections were still 
playing up. 
 
Another short run took us to Hobcarton 
where the first section was Lowry’s where 
there was a queue. The view up the valley 
towards Kirk Fell was very beautiful and 
peaceful. As the battery was beginning to 
show signs of tiring we took this 
opportunity to re-
install the original 
one, much to the 
amusement of an 
old friend Tony 
Mather, who was 
navigating for 
Charles Holmes 
in his HRG. The 
DAF has never 
even managed to 
get off the start 
line and I was 
s o m e w h a t 
perturbed to see 
that we had a 
different start 
line, at a point 

never reached in previous years. Brian, 
however, had no problem in reaching 
there and we set off in great style to very 
shortly fall into the deep bog on the left of 
the track. Apparently we weren’t the first 
and it was interesting to note that our 
exhaust was well below the surface of the 
mire. After some very professional towing 
we were able to reverse back to the start 
where we were given 6. Brian was now no 
longer red on his left side, and the wheels 
looked like wreaths made from grass and 
heather. 
 
Ladyside appeared to be an easy romp 
through the trees until the restart box 
where we ground to a halt and scored 8. 
Only six cars cleared this one and most of 
the rest achieved 7 or 8. The first special 
test was next on the menu and I 
concentrated on doing it correctly without 
trying to break any records. By now we 
were doing a DAF and running perilously 
close to the back of the field so we pushed 
on to Whinlatter and the wonderful run up 
the hill to Lord’s Seat. We couldn’t make 
any impression on this section and like 
Hal Branson we failed miserably and 
scored 12. 
 
Sheepfold is the section that Fell Side 
Auto Club ran during the VSCC Lakeland 

Myke Pococke 
assisting Fred  Mills 
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The Northern Trial  
by Jane Bee 

 

A  beautiful sunrise over Hope’s 
Auction Mart in Wigton on 
Saturday 16 February heralded 
the start of the 2008 Fell Side 

Northern Classic Trial. Having been 
dragged out of bed at 6.00 am to a hard 
frost and the temperature registering 
minus 4.5°, the breakfast menu provided 
by the ladies of The Stocksman was 
extremely welcome at the start. We were 
driving a 1931 Austin Seven Box Saloon 
on only its second outing since being 
rebuilt. Having owned the car for 30 years, 
it suddenly dawned on me that at this rate 
we (the term ‘we’ used loosely) will not 
have enough time left in our lifetimes to 
complete the restoration projects we have 
lined up…… 

 
Scrutineering was carried out efficiently 
and thoroughly, although the scrutineers 
missed one cheeky driver jumping about 
fourteen places in the queue – YOU 
KNOW WHO YOU ARE!   
 

9.38 am and we were on our way.  Having 
been used to choosing our own route after 
a specified start hill, following a prescribed 
route seemed a little strange.  We had not 
even got to the first hill before our first 
hiccup! Along with three or four other 
competitors, we identified the ‘grass 
triangle’ specified in the route. 
Unfortunately, it was the wrong green 
triangle and we should have taken greater 
notice of the signposting. (Note to self: if 
green triangle is not accompanied by the 
correct signage – IT’S THE WRONG 
WAY!) 
 
Two VW Beetles failed on the first section 
(Black Hole), before a third, competitor no. 
59, put in a much better performance. 
Nick Farmer did quite well; clearing the 
Stop/Restart before the engine of his 
Cannon Alfa simply died. The Triumph 
500 of John Boothroyd suffered a 

p u n c t u r e  a n d 
p r o m p t e d  t h e 
question ‘How many 
men does it take to 
mend a puncture? 
 
We scored 7 on this 
section, becoming 
bogged down in the 
ruts and losing 
power.  It was 
slightly worrying that 
two hours and forty 
m i n u t e s  h a d 
transpired and we 
were still queuing for 
our second hill.  
F o r t u n a t e l y , 
subsequent hills 
were tackled more 
quickly. 

 
We cleared Lowry’s (section 7), suffering 
a slipped tyre in the process. At the next 
section, Ladyside, we made it to the Stop, 
but not the restart, even though we were 
not required to do either!  Our attempt at 
the Special Test was delayed by a 

 

Alan Bee Discussing a technical issue at  scrutineering 
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puncture. It was now 14.30 pm. By this 
time, driver, Alan, had decided that 
passenger, Jane, should be travelling in 
the back of the car, so that her weight was 
concentrated on the driving wheels. Bad 
move! Having nothing to hold on to, and 
Alan taking no prisoners when he intends 
clearing a hill, she was thrown about like a 
rag doll, narrowly avoiding hitting the glass 
interior light cover with her head.  
Experiment over: Jane would 
resume her seat in the front. 
Matter closed. We cleared 
Sheepfold (section 11) and went 
on to queue for Forest Yump 
(section 12).  We had to wait on 
section 14 as one of the cars in 
front suffered a broken axle. 
 
We went on to clear the hill – 
but it was not without incident. 
The end of the section was so 
steep that it prevented the 
passenger alighting. Then, 
whilst attempting to reverse in 
order to drive forwards down the 
hill, the car started to tip 
sideways. Only the prompt 
actions of the marshals 
prevented the car from going 
over. Passenger (practically 
eating dirt) half-staggered/half-
crawled out (just as well she 
was not in the back………) and 
the situation was made safe. It 
just goes to show the 
importance of a good supply of 
capable marshals on every 
section of a trial such as this. 
This section was in great danger 
of being renamed ‘WidowER’s 
Hause’! 
 
By the time we got to Special 
Test 2, it was nearly dark and all 
strategies were forgotten in an 
attempt to complete the section whilst the 
bollards could still be seen. The meal we 
ordered for the end of the trial at The 
Stocksman, was very enjoyable and credit 

is due to the caterers who coped 
magnificently with feeding a hoard of tired, 
often saddle-sore but not too dirty, 
triallers. 
 
This was a good trial. The organisation 
was very good and The Stocksman venue 
was extremely practical and suitable for 
purpose. The scenery was incredible, the 

frost’s ethereal quality contrasting with the 
spluttering and revving of the vehicles on 
the trial. Thanks to all concerned. 
Splendid trials like this do not just 
‘happen’. 

 
Hard working marshals in action on Widow’s Hause 

(Photos by Michael Toulmin) 



10 

Fourtune Engineering 
 

Trials car preparation & fabrication specialist 
Complete car preparation & modifications 

Windscreens made to your drawings 
Tyre racks, sump guards etc 

Air bottle repairs & refills 
Trial tyre gauges 0-30 psi with quick deflate valve 

Needle Roller Diff Pins B series axle 
 

If you need it making or mending, give me a ring 
Steve Holder. It may not cost you a fortune. 

 
4, Withybridge Gardens, Cheltenham, Glos, GL51 9TL 

Junction 10, M5 
Tel: 01242 680620 Mobile: 07973 128189 

 

A PROVEN SUBSTITUTE FOR LEAD IN PETROL 

THE ULTRABURN UNIT 
 

A SCIENTIFIC INVENTION FOR  
VINTAGE, CLASSIC & MODERN ENGINES 

GUARANTEED FOR 200,000 MILES 
PETROL DIESEL AND SUPERCHARGED APPLICATION 

 

FOR PEACE OF MIND AND A SOUND INVESTMENT 

FIT AN    ULTRABURN UNIT  NOW 
 

AVAILABLE FROM 
 

R & M Moore, Trefrew, Camelford, Cornwall PL32 9TR 
 

Main distributors to the vintage and classic movement 
Please write enclosing SAE for full details and price list 
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Class Five is Coming Alive – 
The Chairman’s Trophy Trial 

by Keith Sanders 
 

W ill these tyres do another trial 
or should I run with new 
ones? Well that question was 
answered when the final 

instructions and entry list dropped through 
the letterbox – No. 91 John Cox – game 
on!  
 
Those of you with a keen eye for the 
results may have spotted that over the last 
year or so John has been snapping at my 
heels for a class win having got his 
Porsche well sorted, reducing as much 
weight as possible through removal of 
non-essential heavy items - like most of 
the bodywork and front brake callipers. 
This has resulted in some very 
competitive events for us in class 5 and 
although I’ve managed to hold-on to the 
title to date it has got very close at times – 
as close being equal on the hills and 
winning the class by 0.6 seconds margin 
on the combined special tests! 
 
So off we set for the start with a shiny pair 
of new Colways ready for the day’s 
challenge. A good turnout for class 5 
today with 4 entries (yes, that’s good for 
class 5!) including Dave and Anna 
Robinson in their shiny SS1 (which they 
promised the previous owner that they 
wouldn’t use for trialling!) and Roger & 
Heather Vanstone in their Suzuki X90, 
one of the few small modern front-engine 
RWD cars available nowadays. 
 
Rookery Woods 
Set out differently this year with a 
deviation to a new exit over steep bank 
with a restart at the bottom to ensure little 
momentum. While waiting we saw a Hans 
Viertel and Norman Tonkin make good 
attempts (not that I was looking at the 
section of course – said while clearing my 
throat!), not quite getting over the top but 

so close. It was rumoured that some of the 
“Male Escorts” didn’t stop at the Restart 
therefore picking up a painful 6 points 
early in the day. 
 
Gordons “Tyre Tearer” Terror 
I remember this section from previous 
years with a big step and restart, always 
rough and challenging but still been able 
to clean. I could tell from the queue that it 
was a stopper this year. We must have 
waited over an hour and every time news 
relayed back about another puncture 
people would get their pumps out again to 
put another pound-or-two back in. I finally 
settled on 18psi, 4lbs higher than I’ve ever 
used on any section ever before, that 
should see us through – I wish! 
 
We set off from the start, just past the 12 
marker and punctured the o/s rear in the 
river. Could hear the air escaping so knew 
my time was limited – as far as the restart 
if I’m lucky. Got to the 10 marker and 
punctured the n/s rear, just managed to 
keep it going for a little while but pointless 
trying to climb the step so conceded at 7 
points. 
 
Had to reverse back to find enough width 
in track to change wheels and would you 
believe it - both brand new tyres had large 
gaping splits in the sidewalls!! So for next 
15 sections it would be semi-worn tyres 
and no spare – aaarrrhhh!!!! 
 
John Cox had an excellent climb, clearing 
the restart and storming to the summit. I 
think he had so much air in his tyres that 
he floated across the big slab. 
 
Linton Field and Putshole 1&2 
I managed to pull back a few points on 
John at Linton Field but lost them again on 
Putshole 1 and equalled him again on 
Putshole 3. 
 
Cutliffe Lane 
A great favourite with most competitors 
and usually an achievable climb for most 
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of the lower classes without a restart. A 
big stopper for classes 6, 7 & 8 though 
with only Adrian Marfell, Tristian White 
and Sticker Martin managing to get away 
from the restart. 
 
Pheasant Plucker 
Now it’s often thought that there’s an 
advantage running towards the rear of the 
field. I can assure you however this is not 
the case when the last few cars arrive at 
Pheasant Plucker just after a heavy cloud 
burst! John and June Blakeley were 
marshalling here and gave reassuring 
words of confidence telling us that since 
the rain no one has got around the first 
curve. Well John proved them wrong while 
myself, Dave Robinson and Roger 
Vanstone confirmed them right. 
 
Cock Pheasant 
Straightforward with no dramas for most of 
the field then it was back to the Tank 
Museum for lunchtime (late lunch in our 
case) halt. 
 
Smallbrook Wood 
A real mud trough this year with Adrian 
Marfell being the only person to go clean. 
Quite a long queue by the time we arrived 
but the marshals had the exit route well 
organised so we didn’t have to wait too 
long. Roger scored a very credible 7 on 
this section which was very good 
considering his Suzuki is pretty much bog-
standard, not even having any ballast 
other than spare wheels & tools. His own 
personal fan club had turned out to watch 
him so maybe the supporting cheers 
ensured a more assertive drive! 
 
Leigh Woods (and ‘That Tree!’) 
Following a reasonable blast up the field 
of Leigh Woods 1 we faced the deepening 
quagmire that was Leigh Woods 2. 
Another section where running towards 
the back of the field didn’t help, especially 
after some rain. It was clear that the main 
problem was getting through the 
deepening mud at the bottom if you could 

get to the 9-marker then there was a good 
chance of getting to the end. I saw John 
give it everything but he didn’t quite make 
it out of the mud. The gauntlet was 
thrown, this was my chance to leap back 
into contention – the RED MIST had 
started descending! 
 
“Careful not to hit marker 11” said Mark 
my navigator and chief bouncer, but it was 
too late the red mist had already gained its 
grip as we shot away from the start line. 
Now the old Scimitar can usually find 
some reasonable grip but its Achilles Heel 
is steering through mud. Will it turn….
um…err… aaaahhh – NO!  The crunch 
was horribly loud and resulting damage 
beyond that of the self-healing plastic 
panels. Where’s that roll of Gaffer-tape? 
 
Crossleigh 
Thankfully no restart for us this year so 
although lots of cringing through the rough 
steps (and fingers crossed against a 
puncture, as no spares left) we were 
through in one piece. 
 
Ivyleaf Woods 
At this point we were following Dave and 
Anna Robinson who’d not seen these 
sections before. I therefore offered some 
friendly advice for the first section which 
has a very sharp entry corner that 
catches-out many competitors and stings 
them with 11 points – I know, I’ve 
struggled here before. Off he goes, takes 
a perfect line through the corner and 
blasts up the hill. He would have cleared it 
too if I’d also told him about the sharp right 
at the top (sorry Dave!) but anyway he 
was pleased with a 2. Now my go, into the 
corner and… aaarrrhh… too gently and 
get stuck - doh!!!!!! 
 
The remaining sections were also very 
challenging for grip, something that I didn’t 
have much of today. The 3rd Ivyleaf 
section was particularly difficult having 
every possible obstacle – deep mud, deep 
ruts and steep gradient. I take my hat off 
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Northern Trial 
Photos by Pat 
Toulmin 
 
 
 
 
Stuart Harrold & Chris 
Phillips, Troll, at the 
top of Little Cockup 

 
 
 
 
Tim Foster  & Becky 
Bishop, Ford Special, 
on Sheepfold 

 
 

Darling Howe 
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to John Cox, Colin Jeffery, Adrian 
Dommett, Sticker, Tubbs and Marf for 
clearing this lot! 
 
By the time I attempted the final section it 
was getting dark and I was running in 
“Cyclops” mode with only one headlight 
pointing in the right direction. I gave it a 
good crack but struggled to get an 8. 
 
Phil Parker tried a bit too hard on this 
section, lots of red-lining and bouncing 

cost him his head gasket and although he 
limped to the finish and part way home his 
day was completed with a lift home on the 
back of a recovery truck. 
 
Congratulations to John Cox on his first 
class 5 win, not by a small 0.6sec margin 
either but by a considerable point 
advantage. 
 
Class 5 is officially alive! 

Chairman’s Trophy Trial 
by Phillip Parker 

 

T he last time I did this trial I had 
retired after the second section 
due to a fractured fuel rail so I 
was looking forward to hopefully 

seeing a few more of the hills this time.  
 
A nice straight-forward drive up to the start 
at Dinscott Tank Museum, quickly had the 
car scrutineered and met up with my 
passenger Jon. He had turned up in his 
latest ebay find, a very nice Sunbeam 
Rapier so after a good look around that 
and some of the other interesting vehicles 
at the museum we signed on and had 
some very tasty bacon rolls at the 
museum café. 
 
So far so good, no problems with the car 
and with a good breakfast we were off to 
the first section Rookery Woods. 
Previously I had failed to even get into the 
section having just slid along the slope 
past the entrance. No such problems this 
year as it was much drier, there was even 
a restart just before the steep exit. I 
watched the Escorts in front of me clear 
with no problems, we managed to get the 
front wheels just over the brow but wasn’t 
carrying enough speed to get the rest of 
the car over so was a bit disappointed to 
be the first one not to clear. I later found 
out some had missed the restart so we 
weren’t doing as badly as I thought. 

 
Next to Gordon's Terror, I could remember 
this section well for how rough and narrow 
it is. Previously I had only ever managed 
to get the front wheels over the huge step, 
so was hopeful to get past it this time. 
There was quick dip in the river first then 
gently up the lane to the restart but 
obviously not gently enough as we had 
picked up a puncture already. We 
changed the wheel in the restart box, but 
failed to get away, rolled back a few feet 
to drive out, but still happy having cleared 
the step this time. Dick Bolt and Colin 
Jefferies proved it was possible in an 
Escort as both cleared the restart. 
 
The first special test, Hobbs Choice was a 
straightforward run down hill but to stop 
astride on a corner, which could possibly 
catch a few out. 
 
Linton Field is a nice blast up the field but 
only to an 8 for us, but we were lucky 
enough to be in the field when Harvey 
blasted up for a clear managing 3 gear 
changes on the way, including reverse! It 
was a spectacular climb and I would like 
to have seen even a Land Rover beat 
that. 
 
It was then across the bridge to Putshole 
1, and fun little bank before the restart 
lifting the front wheels clear, the restart 
was straightforward enough with a straight 
blast up to a dead end claiming a 1 
although the rest of the class went clear, I 
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am sure I need more power. Next door 
Putshole 2 was a long blast over plenty of 
roots up to another dead end. 
 
While waiting at Cutcliffe Lane I 
remembered how one year the engine cut 
out on me ½ way up and that prompted 
me to check the plug leads after having 
had one jump off on High Bray on the 
Exmoor a few weeks earlier, while 
checking them I managed to pull out one 
of the crimped ends, so now I’d made it 
worse. Luckily though it didn’t bounce off 
again and we stormed up for a clear. 
 
I was looking forward to Pheasant 
Plucker, I like the tricky turn through the 
gap in the wall near the top and had 
almost made it through last time and was 
keen to see if I could actually clear it this 
year now I knew what to expect. We 
watched a few Escorts disappear around 
the corner. Unfortunately I was to be 
disappointed as whilst waiting in the 
queue the heavens opened, only for about 
one minute, but it was enough to 
completely change the section. Ken 
Bassett was ahead of us and hardly 
moved from the line and you could see the 
surface looked like brown grease and sure 
enough we hardly moved either. Mind you, 
although I couldn’t see, by the sounds of it 
Harvey behind us managed to do OK. 
 
On Cock Pheasant we took the approach 
dead slow to get around the corner to a 
fairly straightforward restart, but the drive 
back across the bottom of the wood to the 
main track was a bit slippy.  
 
During the lunch stop back at Museum I 
removed the radiator blind as I had notice 
the engine getting a little hotter than 
normal, in hindsight, perhaps this was an 
indication of trouble to come. 
 
Smallbrook Wood was a fun twisty run 
through some muddy stuff to have a blast 
up a short steep rise to a tight corner 
which was getting really dug out, Ian 

Cundy did an excellent climb here in his 
blue VW Golf to a clear. 
 
After our slow approach to the first special 
test I gave the second special test at 
Jewels Farm a few more beans to get a 
reasonable time. I think Harvey gave the 
marshal a bit of a fright here when instead 
of straddling line B he ended up nearly 
straddling her car!! 
 
I've always liked the Leigh Woods 
sections as they make for excellent 
spectating, this year we were treated to 3 
hills. The first one was a fun blast up the 
hillside followed by a tricky freefall back 
down roughly aiming for the gate. 
Unfortunately I made right fluff up the next 
one, the car refused to turn in and 
promptly ran into the tree for a 12, 
although I don’t think I was alone in 
suffering the same fate here, I came off 
much better that Keith Sanders who 
managed to completely rearrange his 
bodywork. At least it saved me getting 
stuck backing off the actual hill as most 
cars were getting stuck here and certainly 
giving the marshals a good work out. 
 
The final section here was around the 
corner then a blast up the hill into the field, 
luckily no restart this year, as I fear it 
would have proved a bit impossible. 
 
Crossleigh - blimey this section is rough, 
maybe not as rocky as Gordon’s Terror, 
but because it has to be taken at speed 
it’s a real rough ride, unfortunately I didn’t 
take it fast enough and to had to roll back 
and have another go to get to the top. 
Simon Groves had picked up two 
punctures here including one on the front. 
I thought I’d got away without damage 
until upon touching the brakes found the 
front wheel was coming right back against 
the arch, closer investigation revealed the 
bolt and washers has completely pulled 
through the front anti-roll bar bracket 
which made braking a little interesting to 
say the least. 
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There were four sections in Ivyleaf 
Woods, We started with another fluff up 
on the first section and didn’t manage to 
get around the first tight corner. We got 
away from the restart on the second one 
only to come to a halt on the roots a bit 
further up. The third one was a short blast 
to again get stuck on roots, this was 
incredibly cleared by Colin and also a 
good climb by Dick.  The fourth one had 
quite a queue so we decided to 
investigate the anti-roll bar problem, but 
was all of a sudden cut short as it was 
time to go. On this section we slowed 
down quite quickly at around the 8 marker 
but it dawned on me that everybody else 
had gone up OK and I really didn’t want to 
be the only one to fail. As the car was still 
slowly inching forward I kept it planted and 
with some furious bouncing kept it 

creeping until we reached the 4 marker 
but by now the car was seriously boiling 
over! I was about to back down again 
when I was told there was a tractor to pull 
us up, doh that’s was why no one else had 
come back down! But at least I hadn't 
totally embarrassed myself by stopping at 
the 8. On the way back down to the exit it 
seemed a bit sluggish but I put it down to 
it being too hot. While waiting for it to cool 
down to top up the radiator we refitted one 
of the anti-roll bar bolts using an 8mm 
spanner to act as a washer to help with 
handling on the drive home. The engine 
still didn’t feel right on the way to the finish 
and by the time I reached Holsworthy it 
was obvious I had blown the head gasket 
so ended up the day on an AA truck, but 
luckily they arrived quite quickly and didn’t 
spoil a fantastic day out. 

The 2008 Chairman’s Trial 
by Jill Ollis 

 

I t was an excellent night’s stay with Mr 
& Mrs Dunstan in Stibb. We had a chat 
over breakfast with Stan Howitt and his 
passenger Paul Farley and then it was 

off to the Dinscott Tank Museum for the 
start. We met up with all the usual gang – 
Graham Makepeace, Stephen Bailey, 
Claire and Stuart Haskins, Ashley 
Stringer, Richard Howell and others…  
 
Richard and I set off at last, sandwiched 
between the bikes and the cars at about 
9.30 and it was a short ride to the first 
section, Rookery Woods. This was 
straight off the road and there was a 
sweep down and round to a restart and up 
a short mud and rock slope. This 
reminded me, in miniature, of a section on 
the Neil Westcott Trial and it was 
enjoyable start. 
 
Next was Gordon’s Terror. This was 
down a lane and over a stream, up onto a 
grassy bank, a loop left and down into a 

rocky climb with a restart. This was a very 
satisfying section, which was confidence 
building. Next was the special test at 
Hobbs Choice. We had to start at ‘C’ and 
then ride anti-clockwise round a grassy 
triangle to finish astride ‘C’. I was very 
slow here! 
 
Linton Field was next. While waiting on 
the road it looked like a hillclimb up a 
grassy field and it looked fun. But when I 
slowly started and squared up to it I could 
see how rutted and twisted it was at the 
top. I thought that my only hope of 
success would be to open it up and gun it 
as fast as I could. I nearly made it but lost 
it at the 1 board. Many thanks to the kind 
man who helped me pick up the bike. 
 
All that I can remember of Putshole 1 is 
that it was muddy and slippery with a 
restart. Putshole 2 was a short steep hill, 
which stopped abruptly at the 1 marker. 
There was a tree in front of me and I was 
not sure where we were supposed to go/
stop/turn round so I fell off! With help from 
a marshal I managed to turn round and go 
back down. Putshole 3 is a long section, 
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which, is brown, glassy and muddy and 
goes round to the left in a loop and then 
down through the trees and on to a muddy 
goat track to finish over a stream – I think! 
 
Next was Cutcliffe Lane and I met Tim 
Keeling at the start for brief ‘good 
morning’. This is a section used by the 
MCC on the Lands End Trial, but today it 
was made trickier for us bikers with a 
motorcycle only diversion up onto a 
narrow ledge on the right of the track for a 
stretch and then back down onto the lane 
and up over the rocks.  
 
Pheasant Plucker escapes my memory 
but my notes tell me that it was up and 
over a bump and right up hill! I missed the 
Pheasant Plucker’s Son on the way 
down and had to retrace my steps to find 
it. It is a little section up through a wooded 
area, with a bit of a nip at the end – for 
motorcycles only of course. Cock 
Pheasant was next and is a straight gun 
up the hill with a restart and then bearing 
left I think! 
 
Then there was a welcome break at the 
Tank Museum and I found out how 
everyone else was doing. A chat to Andy 
& Anita Petherick and also Graham 
Makepeace, who seemed to have cleaned 
everything so far. We left at half minute 
intervals from 1 o’clock in heavy drizzle – 
very cool. There was a little road work (not 
too much on this trial) on the way to 
Smallbrook Wood. A short wait on the 
road, section off to the left so we were 
able to view a few riders on the section. 
Up a track, round to the left and down 
through deepish mud and up a steep to 
the right. Didn’t quite make the top so I’m 
not quite sure what the end of the section 
was like. I always enjoy the sections and 
would love a ‘second go’ if that were 
possible! 
 
The second special test was at Jewels 
Farm. An ‘A’ start off to the left, clockwise 
round a cone in mud, back and hairpin to 
the left and stop at ‘C’. At Leigh Woods 1 

we waited in the stream watching the 
bikes playing up and down hills. Out of the 
stream and the section started and it was 
full steam ahead up a steep muddyish hill. 
I made a complete horlicks of the descent. 
Leigh Woods 2 has a loop round to the 
right and up over what looked like a man 
made hump, on to the restart and on up 
the rest of the same steep hill. Another 
horlicks of a descent. 
 
Gullijohn has a ‘trialsy’ left over a hump, 
round a tree, over and back through the 
trees on a rooty hump and an attempt to 
go left and up the hill, but unfortunately I 
had no momentum and couldn’t get any 
grip. I would have liked to have had a 
blast at this section from the bottom (or 
another go?) Crossleigh is a rocky climb 
with steep steps. Very nice. 
 
Then it was off to Ivy Leaf Woods. There 
was no wait at the first of these sections 
and I set off too soon and footed on the 
first bend, shame as it was a lovely 
section with a right-hander and a last left-
hander to the top and was not too steep. 
Aagh next year! At the second section 
here I felt a bit cross with myself, so I 
wanged the bike up as fast as I could. The 
hill was fairly rocky if I remember rightly. 
Proof that a little more aggression is 
required.  
 
For the third section it was down into the 
bowels of the wood. There was a short 
queue and I had to position myself in mud 
at the start of an immediate up. My tyres 
were stuffed with mud and I should have 
got off a lot faster to clean them. I slid out 
of control on the rock fairly soon.  
 
The last section was a rocky climb with a 
diversion to the left and sharply up onto a 
shelf (for motorcycles only) It reminded 
me of the second left on Great Hucklow. 
An abysmal attempt on my part so I just 
carried on straight up, which was 
enjoyable, albeit less challenging. 
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Then it was back to the Tank Museum for 
a post-mortem with Stephen Bailey and 
co. Apart from a broken lever broken 
sincrotec helmet and an extremely muddy 
jacket it was an excellent trial. It was quite 
challenging at times for me, not the ups 
quite as much as the downs. I know how I 

should come down hills, but I never seem 
to manage it with any style, ladylike or 
otherwise! I learned a lot (which is what 
it’s all about at my level) and I hope to put 
it all to ‘good use’ in future trials, Triple 
contender or what! 
 

The Lands End Trial 
a report from the Muddy Fox 

 

A h, cunning, these clerks of 
course; sixty gold medals on the 
Exeter, my goodness, this is 
getting out of hand, we need to 

do something. Ugalde, do something. 
 
So, by Jove, he did. You know how the 
first section on an MCC event is always a 
bit of a sort of warm-you-up affair, (and 
let’s face it, there was a good deal of 
warming up required, but more of that 
anon), well this one most definitely 
exceeded the requirement. Felons Oak 
was already fairly heavily washed out, and 
therefore rough and stony; combine that 
with a restart on a now-exposed wet slab, 
and one of those restarts that will only 
take one axle – perhaps a yard across, 
and a big loose rock step another yard 
away, and hey presto, several golds gone 
in a twinkling. To be precise, of the 
starting line-up of a hundred and one 
motorcycles, fifty-two failed Felons Oak. 
Now that’s the sort of result any clerk 
would be pleased with! 
 
But back to the beginning; the weather 
forecast spoke of cold and mayhem, but in 
the event it was only cold. Ha Ha. Only 
cold – it was enough to freeze the entire 
monkey, never mind his parts. I hate to 
think what the wind chill of a bike doing 
40mph into a headwind that was already 
delivering about minus four was, but in 
non-technical terms it was absolutely 
b***** perishing. Several dozen plaudits 
for the marshals who stood and braved 
the wind and cold for hours with nary a 

cross word amongst them, just so that we 
competitors could provide them with some 
entertainment. 
 
After Felons Oak it was the special test at 
Crook Horn Hill and then more hot drinks 
at the Culbone Stables Inn, which is not 
far from Countisbury Hill and therefore 
Beggars Roost. The restart was back in 
the middle of the track this year, and was 
straightforward. Now you might be entitled 
to think your scribe has had a touch of the 
vapours at this point, because clearly the 
restart was not in the middle of the track, 
at least when judged by the number of 
WR comments in the results. What can I 
say – I stopped on my chosen spot 
relative to the restart lines on the section, 
which were clearly marked, as did several 
others, but it seems that the restart was 
somewhere else. Presumably not in the 
middle of the track? Interestingly, the CoC 
notes in the results say that the restart box 
was visible from well down the section; 
maybe he should try looking at it from 
behind a six volt 25 watt headlamp! Ho 
hum, there’s always next year. 
 
Down to Simonsbath and out across 
Exmoor – the temperature was now 
getting silly, and one side effect of this 
was that the little streams of water that 
dribble out across the road from the 
moorland were frozen, leading to several 
‘Dancing on Ice’ moments. Why do 
streams only dribble on corners? 
 
On to Rodney’s Revenge, very steep with 
a tight left-hander, and Cutliffe Lane, very 
steep with a tight right-hander. Neither 
proved too difficult – in fact the sections 
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were turning out to be dryer than most 
people expected. Sutcombe, of course, 
was wet – it always is – but the prospect 
of tea and cake at the top spurs you on. 
Petrol at Wicketts in Bradworthy – looking 
remarkably tidy now that it is under new 
management – Wilf always knew where 
everything was, but it might not be along 
for a minute. 
 
Then Darracott with its evil restart on the 
edge of a gulley – it actually isn’t that 
much of a problem on a bike because you 
simply sit in the gulley, although it is still 
eminently failable, but it must be a killer in 
a car as you are sort of lying on one side – 
not conducive to forward progress. On to 
Crackington – again dryer than expected, 
although someone had been kind enough 
to deposit several dozen large lumps of 
clay randomly around the place in order to 
catch the carelessly ridden front wheel. 
 
Wilsey Down Hotel for another breakfast 
and forty winks if so inclined – personally I 
don’t as I feel fairly groggy when I wake 
up (nothing new there then!) if I only sleep 
for a short while, but several did. 
Warleggan, which was both rough and 
wet – and here is an interesting item: the 
restart was for Yellow category cars only – 
but having trained oneself all night to stop 
at only Yellow restart boards the 
opportunity for a little uncertainty arises – 
not a good thing when halfway up a 
section. I know, I know, read the b***** 
route card properly, but that isn’t so easy 
on a bike either. 
 
Then Ladyvale – new to me, but fairly 
innocuous with only the exit likely to cause 
a problem as it was at a sort of diagonal 
angle across another track, then Hoskin – 
much changed. No more the mirror-like 
shiny surface, but a roughed up, stony 
and gravely track – it caused nowhere 
near the mayhem of previous years. Then 
Bishops Wood – surely the most 
entertaining of the Lands End sections – a 
gentle climb up a grassy/muddy track, 

over a blind brow down on to a forest 
roadway to be faced with a very short but 
blindingly steep rock face and on up the 
track to the exit – good fun. 
 
Then finally the Bluehills pair – the first is 
always a bit of a gamble as the puddle on 
the flat bit means that wet wheels will 
arrive on the rock slope restart with 
precious little grip, so is it stay low and go 
for a blaster, bearing in mind that an 
extremely tight right turn awaits you at the 
top of the slope, or go high and trickle it 
away? Who knows? Then Bluehills Two, a 
seemingly never-ending riot of loose rocks 
with no apparent good line, stop in the box 
on the top corner and then try to get away 
and turn left and go upwards all in a single 
seamless movement. Well it’s a good 
theory. 
 
And so to the Crossroads Lodge for a 
beer. Or two. Congratulations to all the 
award winners, and in fact to anyone who 
stayed the course – there were the odd 
rumours about people who had gone 
home to warm up and not returned to the 
fray.  
 
Particular mentions for Ray Gerring on his 
200 Kawasaki for taking the Field Trophy, 
to Celia Walton for passengering her outfit 
to the Class D Walton Award, and to John 
Beaumont for a clean sheet in the little 
Rialto. An amazing effort by Roger Ugalde 
and his various teams, the organisation 
was pretty faultless and the trial itself an 
absolute pleasure to ride. Give or take the 
weather, and ain’t that always the case? 
 
Richard Dawe 
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Land’s End Trial 2008 
by Barry Smith 

 

T his is to be the first serious test of 
the PB following a major 
refurbishing exercise in 2007. 
Further lightening and rebalancing 

of the crank assembly has been done, so I 
am disappointed that a severe vibration 
period comes in at around 4000rpm, just 
the speed I would want to use for 
maximum torque. However, if I grit my 
teeth and push through it, the engine 
seems smoothen out and pull to well over 
6000 so the final proof will be on the 
sections! 
 
One of the delights of the MCC trials is 
travelling with the same group of  friends 
each year, so at the Plusha start we meet 
up with Colin Bird & Harry (MG J2), Nigel 
Wood & Paula, Martin Curren & Bernard 
(MG TAs) and John Hadwick (Ford 
Special, with owner Polly Williams in the 
passenger seat this time). I am 
accompanied by my daughter, Joanna, 
who is on only her 2nd MCC trial. 
 
After being efficiently scrutineered by 
fellow members of the MG Car Club, we 
park in the lee of a lorry to gain some 
protection from the hailstorm, which 
arrives to hit us just at this moment. In 
anticipation of more to come, we have 
elected to keep our hood up for the night 
run. Signing on in the shop sees the place 
thronged with others sheltering from the 
rain – a bit hectic, with nowhere to sit 
down, but the loos are exemplary! 
 
The night run is uneventful, apart from a 
“follow the leader” deviation into a dead-
end trading estate outside Wellington - 
several others blindly following us. Further 
rain does not materialise and the night 
becomes clear and dry, although with a 
biting wind. At Bridgwater we somehow 
manage to miss the scrutineer and dive 
into the warmth for food and drink. A mad 

panic ensues with about 5 minutes to go, 
when the card marshals thankfully spot 
our omission and we have to locate the 
scrutineers, who have also come in to 
warm up, thinking they had no more 
customers! 
 
Approaching Felon’s Oak, the effects of 
the earlier coffee catch up with me and I 
am obliged to pull off for a “comfort break”. 
Big mistake! A convoy of more than a 
dozen cars have accumulated behind us 
and promptly carry on past. We are now 
separated from our group and do not see 
them until the Culbone control. The 
section having been no problem in the 
past, with no restart, we elect to remain on 
road tyre pressures. A clean climb proves 
this was the correct decision for us, but 
many others ahead have to re-inflate and 
choose to block the section exit in the 
process. This combines with the previous 
stop to make us 20 minutes adrift from our 
group. 
 
Crook Horn being a complete unknown, 
we let some air from the tyres. Stupidly, 
we have not realised it is a special test 
until we spot the “Line A” signs. It is a 
severe handicap when you have to burrow 
through multiple layers of clothing to reach 
the vital glasses with a marshal urging you 
move up! Being early in the trial, I decide 
to go all out for a good time, but probably 
pay for being too “wound up” by slightly 
overshooting the stop line. 
 
It is a glorious run through the winding 
lanes up onto the heights of Exmoor. The 
lights of South Wales seem very close in 
the clear air, but the bitterness of the wind 
off the Bristol Channel is hard on our 
faces. We pull into the Culbone control 
just as the first of our friends is leaving. 
 
In the pub we find Polly sitting in the 
corner, looking very unwell. She had 
complained of a thick head at 
Bridgewater, put down to engine fumes. 
She and John decide to retire before the 
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situation worsens. Later examination 
showed she had been suffering from CO 
poisoning, something we would not have 
believed possible in an open car. 
Approaching Barbrook, up Lynmouth hill, 
the PB sails up in 2nd gear – perhaps the 
performance is there, after all!  
 
With the queue for Beggars Roost in 
danger of obstructing the Barbrook 
junction, we pull past, hoping to find a 
space higher up. We are in luck, as a 
space just behind our group enables us to 
rejoin them. There are many competitors 
banked up here, so it is another hour 
before we tackle the “Roost”. On the 
section, we find it to be laid out differently 
from the route card diagram, with the “R” 
box offset to the left. As we have no 
restart and no markers or tape are evident 
to direct us from the main track, we 
continue straight up. Should we have 
dev ia ted? Subsequent  In ternet 
correspondence shows this to be 
controversial. As we climb over the high 
moorland from Simonsbath, a light dusting 
of snow is visible on the tops of the 
hedgerows. 
 
At Rodney’s Revenge, car after car drops 
back through the start line as the surface 
is incredibly greasy. We deflate to the 
minimum allowed and try to avoid too 
much application of power, but to no avail. 
We don’t even reach the first corner, 
Rodney having his revenge on us! 
 
At the Roundswell control, we are 
checked in by long-time MG friends, John 
& June Blakeley. Martin has noticed 
strange handling of the TA on the faster 
stretches of the main roads. Investigation 
reveals the rear axle mounting tables 
cracking away. This being unrepairable 
with enough security to continue the trial, 
he decides to call it a day and limp home 
before there is a total collapse. He and his 
passenger Bernard later make it to see us 
go through Bluehills. Then there were 
three! 

Cutliffe Lane is always difficult for us, and 
it is imperative to gain as much 
momentum as possible as you turn 
through the gate. It feels good as I wind 
on the revs and buffer the power through 
the clutch. We think we will make it, but 
then slow suddenly, just before the final 
step. The marshal says we have come 
much further than our mates. As we drop 
back, I realise we have pulled a tyre from 
its rim. Would we have been clean if that 
hadn’t happened? Back on a firm surface I 
am loaned a spare of the correct size by 
Colin as my single spare would result in 
running odd tyres.  
 
Sutcombe is as rough as ever towards the 
top, but we seem to avoid the worst of the 
holes by keeping well to the left. I keep my 
tyres at road pressures to reduce the risk 
of damaging Colin’s tyre. In Bradworthy I 
borrow a trolley jack from the ever helpful 
Wickett’s garage and swap my rear 
wheels in the village square, as my good 
tyre has shifted round on its rim. 
 
We have well over an hour waiting in the 
Gooseham Control. At least the sun is 
shining and the high hedges protect us 
from the wind. I take the opportunity to fit 
a replacement tube in my punctured tyre 
and return Colin’s spare. I will feel much 
happier back on my own tyres. We attack 
our sandwich pack and chat with our 
fellow competitors, including Adrian 
Dommett, whose Wolseley Hornet shares 
many components with our MGs. 
 
Now around three hours late, we are 
called forward to Darracott, which is a hill I 
always enjoy as it develops a beautiful 
rhythm with its succession of hairpins with 
a blast along the straights in between. No 
restart for us, which seems to have been 
the root of the delays. 
 
Widemouth control is a rapid in and out 
and we look forward to enjoying the 
stunning cliff-top road to Crackington, with 
the Atlantic surf below. Sadly, we are 
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Land’s End Tribulation in a 
Wasp sidecar 

by Julia Browne 
 

W eather forecasters predict icy 
blast for the Easter weekend, 
snow and dangerous driving 
conditions! The only time it 

really got dark on the night run was when 
the full moon was obscured by thick 
freezing hail. Mikey’s non-waterproof 
gloves didn’t work and he was suffering 
loudly with the cold and the wet. It also got 
a bit dark when our tail-lights packed up 
as we came into Tiverton. Any other time 
we might have decided to ride on, but with 
scrutineering still to go we couldn’t risk it. 
We were only a mile from home so Mikey 
had his hissy fit and attempted the repair 
in the comfort of his own garage. We 
wouldn’t have had time for our first plan, to 
carry a spare and change the rear tyre for 
a new one at Bridgwater, with this little 
difficulty. 
 
Late now, with a wiring by-pass, we 
blatted on to North Petherton, very little 
said between us, as the monkey didn’t 
want to antagonise the organ grinder. 
Everything still worked at scrutineering so 
into the rugby club for hot coffee and chips 
and we hit the Ibuprofen for the first time. 
Out on our due time, so not late anymore, 
we set off on the long ride to Felon’s Oak. 
 
A long, cold queue here, and the section 
was rougher than I have seen it for a long 
time, but we bounced up okay. I was 
struggling to read the route book, road salt 
in my eyes, and we rode from memory 
alone to Webber’s Post for Crook Horn 
Hill, formerly the site of Stoney Street, the 
first special test. This was pretty greasy so 
we had an interesting line, but it was 
better as a timed test than as a section.  
Leaving the test on a pleasant midnight 
ride through the woods, a dead tree 
loomed out of the darkness, picked out 
only by 12v headlight. Mikey was either 

preoccupied or dozing because he 
suddenly slammed the brakes on 
(‘Slamming the brakes on’ is a relative 
term on our Wasp) and yelled, “What is 
that?!”  And then, “Oh. Right. I thought…” 
and we rode on leaving the tree 
wondering just what Mikey had thought.   
 
Once the Aldridges (Armstrong sidecar) 
had caught up with us we set off from 
Webber’s Post for the ride over Stoke 
Pero common, the grassy verges and the 
road all flattened and featureless in the 
beam of our headlight, all the way to 
County Gate. While we shared a coffee 
and a bacon butty, I admitted to Mikey that 
my contact lenses were giving me 
absolute bloody hell and I couldn’t see the 
road signs or read the route book. He was 
less than thrilled with this news.   
 
In twenty minutes or so we were on our 
way to Beggar’s Roost. We watched Yoshi 
go ahead of us, struggling to stay out of 
the left hand hedge, so we adopted our 
preferred starting angle. The Wasp pulled 
itself straight then went left, and we 
scorched up the track, suddenly seeing 
cones marking a deviation. Luckily we 
both had the same idea - go through the 
cones or get a fail for nothing. It was pretty 
sideways but it worked for us. Not so for 
the Aldridges, who tipped over, nor for the 
Clatworthys who tore their front tyre off the 
rim on the turn. 
 
On to Rodney’s Revenge, still only the 
third section, yet we had been riding all 
bloody night. It looked very steep from the 
queue, but Mikey told me to get right over 
the back on launch, and with a nice little 
hooly around the bend we blasted all the 
way up. At the exit of the woods, we let 
Yoshi go first so he could navigate to 
Roundswell and save me the bother of 
trying to read. 
 
Roundswell, we fuelled up, I complained 
to Graham Makepeace about the tyre he’d 
sold me - and he was quite surprised 
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when he saw how badly worn it was - and 
then off for nineteen miles of A39 to take 
us to Cutliffe.  Normally Cutliffe is a blast. 
John Young went up in front of us and he 
was ages. We could hear an engine 
getting some serious grief and see the 
headlight pointing completely the wrong 
way through the trees. We wondered why 
he was making such a hash of it, until we 
got there and found out for ourselves. The 
marshals were all for turning us around 
but Mikey can be a bit single minded 
sometimes, and insisted they give us a 
shove, and we got moving again without 
too much trouble, only to hit the wall on 
the track out. The Wasp came to a dead 
stop and we both slammed up against our 
respective bars, swearing. That lane is 
very narrow. There was a long pause 
before the Aldridges appeared; they had 
struggled, the same as the rest of us. 
 
We followed some of the solos over to 
Sutcombe, stopped briefly and re-routed a 
lost rider, but only because he was about 
to repeat a navigational error that I had 
made earlier. As we left the main road and 
started on the narrow roads to the village I 
noticed a patch of pale grey in the sky. 
The night was ending! 
 
Sutcombe was another blast, gently 
through the stream and then a roar, a very 
definite gear change into second and 
Mikey gunned the outfit up the hill, more 
or less holding a line and crashing over 
the sharp stones in the restart area. The 
marshals could obviously hear our engine 
note and waved us to a stop at the top. 
 
Mikey was cold and grumpy again, and in 
need of sugar. With him stoked up on 
cake and coffee, we set off for Darracott in 
sudden daylight, a favourite hill of ours.  
The deviation was hard work in a Wasp, 
only just wide enough, but then Mikey let 
‘er rip… What an idiot I am. Once we had 
passed the Section Ends I thought he was 
going to ease off, which is why we did the 
last left-hand hairpin on just the two 

wheels which Mikey yelling, “Monkey get 
out!”  He didn’t foot, even then so I guess 
we actually had it perfectly balanced. 
 
And now we were on our way to 
Crackington, and what a cheering ascent 
that was! I must keep Mikey for his 
aggressive riding; it was a real buzzing, 
second gear attack which saw us crashing 
through the rough doctoring at the top to a 
clean. The friendly marshals told us that 
Petherick had come through with a flat 
front tyre, and sure enough we found him 
getting his toolkit out around the next 
corner. We watched and offered advice 
until John Young took pity and gave him a 
hand, so we were about half an hour late 
getting to Wilsey Down, and as ever the 
café was fully packed. We ate a hurried 
breakfast and went out into the perishing 
Atlantic wind. My eyesight was clearing a 
bit with the daylight, but my eyes were 
magenta and stinging badly. Mikey was 
absolutely hanging. All told, we weren’t on 
top form. I found out the next day that if I 
had suggested packing it in at Five Lanes 
roundabout, we would have been heading 
east on the A30 before I had finished 
speaking. 
 
It would have been a shame to miss 
Warleggan, though, it’s so pretty and 
spring-like with beautiful daffodils and a 
moderately challenging surface.  We spun 
off what was possibly the last useful bit of 
our MT43 and cleaned it. At the top we 
both hit the Ibuprofen, but what we really 
needed was Speed. 
 
Cardinham Woods for Lady Vale, our only 
proper restart. “Give me plenty of grip,” 
Mikey said, so I did, but misjudged the 
restart and we tipped. Lots of swearing, 
monkey error.  “Doesn’t matter,” I lied to 
my organ grinder. Of course it mattered. 
We followed Petherick down through the 
woods, very close to the gouge in the 
hillside, watched him clawing the bank, 
cringing away from the plummet to certain 
death as he knew it. On the valley floor he 
told us that was worst bit of the trial. 
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Hoskin, loose, stony surface, very steep. 
We got off the line cautiously, 
remembering Trevor’s trouble here last 
year, and then never really picked up any 
speed, the Wasp just chugging smoothly 
all the way up. My brother, Neil, and 
nieces were half way up the section, 
shouting and waving, and we had plenty 
of time to grin back.   
 
We regrouped at the top (“Lovely section” 
said Keith, meaning he had cleaned it OK) 
and Neil caught up with us for a quick chat 
and advice regarding Blue Hills. We found 
our own way to Bishops Path special test. 
I checked the route with Roger Cantle on 
the start line and we were off, nice tight 
smooth line, the full monkey, not 
particularly gung-ho, but 11.38 which 
sounded good to me. 
 
Then Bishops Wood with it’s famous leap. 
I suggested to Mikey that we don’t try to 
jump it, just carry some pace and see if 
we can coast over the rise. Not sure why I 
bother suggesting steadying tactics to the 
throttle-meister. The first meander was 
controlled aggression, a nice positive 
change into second gear and then it went 
completely wild. I think he must have 
given it a handful. We did the last right 
hander before the cross track on just the 
bike wheels, the spectators yelling 
(encouragement, I think) monkey doing 
nothing useful, Mikey practising riding with 
the chair in the air. We crossed the track, 
never let off the throttle, I was vaguely 
surprised when we did a short, brutal 
launch off the jump and my feet slid 
across the platform, we landed beautifully 
straight and rocketed on up the track. 
These ex-motocross chassis were born to 
be ridden this way! Suddenly I was waking 
up a bit and on song by the time we flew 
through the section ends. In the clearing 
at the top we were both really pumped up, 
shaking with adrenaline and giggling 
hysterically at the buzz of it all. “Where 
was my bloody monkey?” Mikey asked, 
reasonably enough. 

But now we had miles of A30 through 
Perranporth to Blue Hills. So much 
roadwork, getting further away from home, 
so tired… Let’s just get to Blue Hills, 
where we know we are going to be in 
trouble, and wrap this thing up. 
 
The sun was shining at Blue Hills, though 
the Atlantic looked savage and the wind 
was unbearable. Petherick did BH1 
perfectly, but then it was our turn. We 
turned in on a wide line and tried to fire 
the Wasp up the stone slabs, but got 
dragged across the camber by the 
gradient and into the bank. This is exactly 
what Neil had said could happen. We had 
several shots at it, eventually finding a line 
that worked, and running over a marshal 
in the line of his duty. 
 
BH2. Culm Vale sidecar club all at our eye 
level, waving, shouting encouragement 
and filming our humiliation. Why weren’t 
you at Bishops Wood, guys? We looked 
like we knew what we were doing there! 
Spun on the start line, dug a hole, gripped, 
stuffed it into the bank and over. Again, 
this was exactly what Neil had said could 
happen; the plan was going to the letter. 
Lots of swearing, we righted the bike, 
pulled away with a bit of a struggle, but 
got going and lurched all the way up. To 
my surprise Mikey turned left into the 
deviation, but it was valuable practice, and 
we got through the loose S bend with very 
little trouble. 
 
At the top, we sat down and Mikey sort of 
collapsed in a shagged out heap, unable 
to go on, beaten by the trial itself, the 
Fighting Wasp, and the conditions. But I 
can be mean, too, and forced him back 
onto the Wasp to ride to Scorrier, though 
by now we were having words about the 
route finding and whether I was reading it 
or not. Anyway, we got there, signed off, 
and Mikey really wanted to go home to 
bed. Still being mean, I ordered him a 
coffee and soup, said I would ride the 
Wasp back if he couldn’t do any more. 
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Chairman’s 
Trial photos on 
Pheasant 
Plucker by  
Alex Vardy 
 
 
 
 

Tristan White, 
Hillman Imp 

 
 
Sticker Martin & Kelly 
Thomas, Dutton 
Melos 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Philip & Taryn 
Montgomery-Smith, 

Marlin 
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Northern Trial  
 
 
 
 

Michael Leete at the start of 
Lowrys 

 
(photo by Michael Toulmin) 

 
 
 
 
Tony & Sally Branson on 
Widow’s Hause 
 

(photo by Michael 
Toulmin) 

 
 
 
 
Bikes near Black Hole, 
 
(photo by Fred Mills ) 
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Lands End 
Trial photos by 
Derek Hibbert 
on Blue Hills 
Mine 
 
 
 

Bill Bennett, MG J2 
 
 

 
 
P C Wood, 
Vauxhall Astra 

 
 
 
 
R Salway, BMW 320 
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Kyrle Trial photos 
by Jonathan 
Toulmin 
 
 
 
Nicholas Cross & Paul 
Young, Marlin, on 
Goldsmith’s 2 

 
 
 
 
Stuart Highwood & 
Mark Ensoll, Dutton 
Phaeton, on Shapridge 

 
 

Shaun & John 
Webber, Brum 

Special, on Jack 
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After he had had his 
drink, something to eat, 
and a chat with the 
other riders, he began 
to feel that maybe life 
was worth living after 
all, and even felt OK 
enough to ride the 
Wasp back to the trailer 
at Plusha.   
 
We set off in convoy 
w i t h  G e o f f  an d 
Mechelle, and were 
soon bashing into a 
headwind at about 30 
mph. It was incredibly 
hard buffeting, we 
could barely pull 4th 
gear. And then about ten miles from 
Plusha, there was a horrible metallic 
clatter, the engine stopped dead and I 
looked back to see tiny bits of metal 
bouncing down the road. I didn’t have time 
to absorb the possible implications before 
my next glance took in the now empty rear 
sprocket. Yep, that would explain the 
nasty dry-chain noises we’d been hearing. 
I relayed this information Mike as we 
coasted to a stop on the verge, the poor 
love had had enough anxiety for one day 
and I didn‘t want him worrying for one 
second about what had just broken.   

Geoff stopped behind us and after a good 
long search through his spares bag he 
found a split link and we were up and 
running again in no time. The trailer. The 
car. The dangerous, sleep-deprived drive 
home.   
 
I got that duty, Mikey had suffered 
enough. 

Xanthia Petherick about to celebrate her 
14th birthday with a gold! 

(Photo by Julia Browne) 

The 86th London to Lands End 
Trial 

by Vic Lockley 
 

I t was in 1996 that I first took part in the 
famous Land's End Trial sitting 
alongside Ken Selby in the MG TA - 
ABL 964 of Cream Cracker fame. My 

memory of that event was that it's a long 
time to be sat in a car without much space 
to move your legs, arms or body. Ken 
arrived at my house near Ross-on- Wye 
on Good Friday having driven from West 
Wales, already having had one puncture 

on the way. I lent him my TA spare wheel 
just in case and away we went to the start, 
somewhere on the outskirts of Bristol!! 
After being scrutinised we were off into the 
night, of the sections I remember very little 
but I do remember we had puncture after 
puncture. My spare wheel came into use 
and we had to have 2 of Ken's repaired, 1 
in a small garage on the top of a section, 
lots more trial cars with punctures, etc. 
The garage's old mechanic repaired the 
tyre in quick time (no machine) just tyre 
levers, another puncture, no spare, stop at 
another garage somewhere in Cornwall, 
overlooking the sea, had it repaired by a 
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young lad using a machine – it took ages! 
This time the sun was out and I had time 
to shut my eyes for a while. The 
compulsory stop of one hour put us further 
& further behind our time but eventually 
we arrived at the famous Blue Hills Mine. 
When you first set your eyes on this 
section from the approach road your 
breath is taken away by the immense 
grandeur of the whole scene, a ribbon of 
white climbing up the side of the cliff with 
crowds of people clinging to the sides 
looking at "dinky cars", well that's what it 
looked like to me. Ken's determined to go 
to the top no matter what happens and to 
the top we went. Pull over and check tyres 
all look OK but engine showing low oil 
pressure and very hot temperature. Let 
things cool down before we press on to 
the last special test & sign off. A few miles 
down the road and the oil pressure drops 
very low, Ken pulls over, looks at the map 
and decides that we call it a day and go 
straight to our overnight stop only 15 
minutes away. This I agreed to as by now 
I was feeling very tired. As unfortunately 
we did not complete there was no 
Finishers Certificate. 
 
This time I will be sitting in the driving seat 
of my £75.00 MGB Roadster taking part in 
the above titled trial in class '0' competitor 
no 528, alongside will be Neil Forrest, 
having done this on three previous 
occasions, showing me the way. 
 
Friday evening before I left my home at 
Walford, Ross-on-Wye and having looked 
at the weather forecast I decided to fit the 
hardtop (no soft top), checked lights - all 
working, tools, jack, MOT Certificate, 
spare clothes & packet of Chewitts. 9am 
off to pick up Neil at Mitcheldean, who 
plotted a route over the old Severn Bridge 
at Chepstow and down the M5 to 
Bridgewater Rugby Club, scrutineering 
completed, MG all OK, sign on have a bit 
to eat, chat to other competitors and wait 
for our time, out 12.28am, and away into 
the dark unknown…. 

Our run down to the first section Catsash 
went by nice and easy, time to compose 
one's self for the first climb, once 
completed satisfactorily you feel much 
better and settle into the run of the event. 
Observed test No 1 came up next – 21.1 
seconds, not bad, on to Stables Inn 
control, park up in a great big pile of farm 
manure, walk down lane to Inn, hand in 
control card and wait for our time out. 
 
Fill up with petrol at Barbrook Filling 
Station (petrol gauge not very accurate). 
Barton Steep had our first of many restarts 
in class 0. At this time of night the moon is 
very bright with a few clouds, you could 
see the road over Exmoor like a silver 
snake, making its was into the distance, 
with the occasional red lights of cars miles 
in front. No sign of habitation (hope the 'B' 
doesn't decide to pack up). Around this 
time I was feeling very cold - no side 
windows and heater in name only, still got 
to keep going. Sections came along with 
the daylight, now feeling very sleepy and 
when Wilsey Down control came in sight I 
was very glad to leave the car for a 
compulsory one-hour break.  
 
Breakfast, bacon & egg butty and mug of 
tea for under £3.00 was wonderful value, 
and feeling fresh and looking forward to 
the rest of the event, away we went. 
Sections Petherwin Old Hill and then on to 
Ruses Mill manned by Alan Grassam and 
the MG Car Club Team. As I was the first 
MG I didn't let the side down. Lady Vale 
section came up next complete with a 
restart box, stopped in the box with rear 
wheels in, at the drop of the marshal's 
flag, clutch out, handbrake off "nothing" 
the 'B' just sat there complete with clouds 
of blue tyre smoke, we rolled back a 
couple of yards and away she went - 
"failure", never mind that's trialing. 
 
Silver Lead Mine up next, there was along 
delay while the marshals got it ready. First 
car an Audi saloon driven by a young lady, 
who couldn't make the start line, got it a bit 
sideways, with the result that the section 
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chief lowered the start line by about 10 
feet for the rest of us. Jumped in the 'B' 
ready for my turn but the ignition key 
would not budge "jammed", time for 
WD40, still would not turn, hammer & 
screwdriver job and after many clouts it 
freed itself. Quick get in, do not switch off 
and clear the section.  
 
Next up observed test 2 and then along 
the forest track to the Bishops Wood 
section. In class '0' we had the option of 1 
finish at the 'A' boards or to drive straight 
up to the top without stopping at the' A' 
boards. After a little thought we decide to 
go past the 'A' boards to the top, the sharp 
left bend just after the start nearly caught 
me out, then the' A' boards came into view 
plus a wide slab of rock and a very steep 
section after that. Well, here goes, foot 
hard down we flew past the 'A' boards, 
crashed down on the rock slab and the 'B' 
scrambled its way to the top - that's some 
sort of hill! 
 
A 25-mile road run brought us to the 
Perranporth control where we had to 
decide what we were going to do regards 
Blue Bills - tackle Old Blue Bills (1924) 
which is a tarmac road with a sharp left 
hand bend on a steep gradient or tackle 
the famous Blue Hills 2 a very rough and 
steep section cut into the side of a cliff 
overlooking the sea. Well, having driven 
all this way, I was not going up a tarmac 
road, so 1 it's going to be. As you 
approach down a narrow, steep incline, 
you round a bend and get your first sight 
just as I remembered, "WOW" it looks as if 
it climbs right up to the sky. You can see 
cars that really do look like dinky toys 

travelling up a white gash on the side of a 
cliff with people like ants standing/sitting 
looking down on them.  
 
Then my turn comes up, slightly confused 
as to where the actual line is, the marshal 
waved me on and I took off like a scalded 
cat thinking this is it, rocks banging the 
underside of the 'B', all of a sudden there 
is this 2CV stopped on the track about two 
thirds in the way up. No choice but to stop, 
put handbrake on, and then realise that 
the start line was up in front. 
 
My time came, pulled up in front of the 
start marshal who said, "when I drop the 
flag go". I told him that I was a virgin on 
this hill, "not to worry" he said 'just give it 
loads of welly and go for it". So lots of 
revs, clutch out then we're away 
scrambling for traction and steering to 
miss the sides “yes" we're nearly there but 
there's a restart in front, stop, handbrake 
on, marshal drops his flag and we 
scramble past the "section ends" board to 
the cheers of everybody including me and 
Neil. "Fantastic" this alone was worth 
coming all the way from Ross-on- Wye for. 
 
Pump up the rear tyres and off to 
Crossroads Motel at Scorrier, sign off, 
have a long drink, chat to other 
competitors, then away to our B & B. After 
a good night's sleep Easter Sunday 
dawned and with a full English breakfast 
inside us we set off for home along with 
the wind and the rain. I would like to say 
very many thanks to all the officials and 
marshals, who gave their time freely for 
many hours in the cold and dark, to 
enable this fantastic event to take place 

The Kyrle 2008 
by John Looker 

 

I t had been 4 years since I had done the 
Kyrle so was looking forward to it this 
year. As per normal car preparation 
was left late and I was changing tyres, 

tubes and repairing punctures on the 
Thursday evening when Jonathan rang 
asking if I would pen a few words. Final 
prep was finished on Saturday morning 
when the tracking was checked and 
adjusted and the car fuelled ready for 
Sunday morning. We had a late start this 
year so had the luxury of a lie in (which we 
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would live to regret later) As we normally 
travel in a convoy we met Richard (Peck) 
at the Motor Cycle museum a normal at 8 
ish for a gentle run down the motorway 
network to Ross.  
 
The M6 went without a hitch but partway 
down the M50 I noticed the temperature 
gauge start to rise. (Others will say that I 
drive on the temperature gauge a fact I 
don’t dispute as after a couple of engine 
rebuilds it was getting expensive). We 
backed off a little and the problem 
appeared to go away. How wrong we 
were because as we exited off the A50 
onto the slip a roaring noise was 
prominent and power was greatly 
reduced. We took it very cautiously back 
up the A50 to the start and coasted in.  
 
It was nice to see the smiling faces of 
John and June Blakeley who efficiently 
dispatched us through scrutineering and 
we proceeded to diff test, which was 
passed without problem. If anybody 
jumped those enormous wedges then they 
must have a serious problem.  
 
As we pulled into the start car park the 
roaring was still manifesting itself so up 
with engine cover to try and investigate 
the cause. Despite looking around much 
revving up there seemed no apparent 
cause and with Richard and Dave 
Sergeant looking as well we all ended up 
shaking our collective heads. Not sure 
what to do Scott (my passenger) decided 
the best course of action was to have a 
breakfast. Still worried at the cause of the 
noise this was the topic of conversations 
over one of the best breakfasts we have 
had for some time.  
 
After much discussion Richard suggested 
the obvious in “have you checked the fan 
has not sucked up anything”. As our start 
time was quickly approaching we finished 
the food and went to investigate where 
much to my relief on examining the fan 
extracted a piece of duct tape from its 

workings. Big sighs all around and just 
enough time to make our allocated start 
time. 
 
Down the A40 for our short trip into Wales 
and on to the first pair of sections Pillbox 
and Goldsmiths 2 and we were about to 
find out how slippery the conditions were, 
as we dropped 8 on the first and 11 on the 
second. It was going to be one of those 
days.   
 
On to Section 3 Ropers, which we had 
never done before and a long wait. As we 
waited before the start we were amazed at 
the section and more so when Richard 
stated that he had cleaned it in previous 
years. It was also evident what the delay 
was as due to the slippery conditions not 
many were bettering 7s and then having 
to attempt the new section “the escape 
road”. We dropped 11 on the section and 
gained a 2 or 3 on the escape road. The 
marshal gets my vote of the day for his 
sterling work on attaching us to the huge 
tractor twice to get us out of the section. 
 
Felling a little deflated we pressed on to 
Sections 4, 5 & 6 Jack, Jill and The 
Pluddds. Jack was a poor attempt and 
took the turn in far too slow and struggled 
to a 10. Jill was a little better (for me) as 
we dropped 7. We pressed on to Pludds 
via the first special test and was quite 
positive as never getting off the restart on 
previous attempts noted that there was no 
restart for our class this year. How wrong 
we were as we slithered to a halt just 
above the restart on a 5. One day we will 
defiantly see the top of his section 
because I just do not like reversing down 
it. 
 
We were getting a little despondent at this 
stage as we were dropping points to the 
other cars in the class. We came to the 
conclusion that we were probably a little 
rusty as we had not been out since the 
Clee. Determined to try harder we pressed 
on. 
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Sallowvallets and Wimbery Slade came 
next both sections we have not done 
before. A spirited climb to a 8 on both 
sections but reading notes on the route 
card from Scott says “hit bank big launch. 
Navigator needs new trousers” funny but it 
did not seem that bad from the driver’s 
seat. 
 
On to Bluebell and Barty’s Bank. We got 
to the restart on Bluebell but just bogged 
down and could not get away so settled 
for a 6 and then to Barty’s Bank were it 
was very slippery so it was 11.  
 
Snomper was next and as we watched 
several car depart and two class 4 Skodas 
fail the restart so we set off tenderly only 
to find a lot more grip on the restart and 
we managed our only clean of the day. 
 
At the second special test the official went 
to great lengths to explain that he would 
closely monitor the D-D line.  Enough said 
we did not break any records but could 
see how easy it would be to slide over and 
incur a penalty. 
 
On to the lunch halt which was a fairly 
short in and out as we 
were about 2 hours behind 
schedule and onto the 
final 4 sections. 
 
Blaize, was a tricky climb 
around a stump and we 
watched as an escort had 
to be man handled of f the 
stump and turned around. 
This cleared the cars 
started moving again. We 
need not have worried 
over the stump as we were 
never going to worry it as 
we stopped at 11 
 
Point & Press was another 
wait but enjoyed the sight 
of cars climbing thro the 
trees. We faired better her 

and I felt I was getting back in rhythm with 
the car and climbed to a 6. 
 
Sharpridge was another new section and 
the officials made the decision to pass the 
last class 1to 8 cars ahead of the class 0 
cars as they had more sections to 
complete. 
 
Finally to High Hope which was a lovely 
climb on a green track around a deserted 
farm complex. The mud at the restart 
looked impossible but was surprisingly 
slippery and we go off and climbed to a 
satisfying 4. 
 
All the work done it was back to the club 
hose to sign off as last cars and face the 
drive North.  
 
The Kyrle this year as can be seen from 
the results gave a spread of scores from 
16 to 130 giving an idea of how tough 
some of us found the conditions. Not 
withstanding this it will not be another 4 
years until we return as we are already 
looking forward to next years event as it is 
defiantly on our “must do” list. 

   Dave Sargeant on Shapridge 
 

(Photo by Jonathan Toulmin) 
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The 2008 Kyrle Trial 
by Tim Foster 

 

T he Kyrle Trial will always be a 
favourite of mine. It was the first 
trial I entered some 15 years ago 
in a Mk2 Escort. I leant somewhat 

heavily on Neil Forest for guidance in 
setting the car up ready for scrutineering, 
which alone seemed daunting enough at 
the time. I think it would be prudent to take 
this opportunity to thank Neil for easing 
me into the sport all those years ago and 
answering so many of my questions. 
 
Unfortunately the Escort sagged in the 
middle and the doors failed to shut in the 
end, partly due to age and partly I 
suppose due to bouncing it up some 
incredibly rough sections somewhere on 
the Tamar Trial. On the journey home, 
with the passenger door held firmly shut it 
would go around left hand corners OK but 
yanked the steering wheel violently 
around the right hand ones. I don’t think it 
was a bad way for the Escort to end its 
days after 20 years of tootling to the 
shops, at least we cleaned the section….. 
 
So here we are today on the 2008 Kyrle 
Trial. I am lucky enough these days to 
have my girlfriend Becky as my regular 
passenger, supplier of excellent 
sandwiches and soup and of course 
witness to my spitting out of the dummy 
when things go wrong….and believe me 
they do go wrong. 
 
A fine but persistent rain seemed to follow 
us all the way from Derby to Ross on Wye 
for the start. It must have carried on past 
and gone onto Wales because the day 
turned out to be far more pleasing than 
expected with the waterproofs staying 
firmly packed away throughout.  
 
Section 1. It almost seems like a formality 
if you drive up the first section and out the 
top without any effort, as if the clerk of the 
course had just given you a bit of a warm 

up, something to ease you back into 
things. Not today, not the first hill or even 
the second and certainly not the third.  
 
I certainly wasn’t expecting the first hill to 
be this hard. It caught out a number of 
class 8 cars including myself, the sheer 
steepness of this section made it a truly 
exhilarating climb. The section was 
heavily rutted between markers 5 and 9 
adding to the steepness when your rear 
wheels dropped into a hole or two. Some 
good climbs where seen in class 8 but 
more remarkably some clears in other 
classes.  
 
Ray Goodright in his class 7 Arkley MG 
Midget, Gary Browning in his VW Beetle 
and Tim Smith in his unassuming Toyota 
Corolla. I spotted the Corolla at the start 
and although I didn’t have the time to stop 
and ask about it, the thought crossed my 
mind that it could either be completely 
ineffective and never be seen again or it 
could torment me for years to come, the 
latter is looking increasingly possible. 
 
Goldsmiths 2 offered a similar challenge 
with an equally steep and rough section to 
the first but with a restart for some classes 
adding to the difficulties. A handful of 
class 8 cars having problems including us! 
Good climbs from Derek Tyler in class 7, 
Sticker Martin in class 3 and Tony Young 
in class 4.  
 
After a wheel change and an adjustment 
to weight distribution we moved on to a 
section I always remember on this trial. 
Ropers is always a challenge, the difficult 
part being to get around the corner before 
lining up for the big push. Too fast around 
the corner and you might find yourself 
taking a detour into the woods. Too slow 
and you might not have the momentum to 
get over the first hump never mind the 
steep finish.  
 
The standard was set by Adrian Marfell 
and Simon Woodall both in class 8 
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attaining a 1. The escape route for this 
section wasn’t the easiest with a number 
of cars being towed out by tractor.  
Sections 4 and 5, Jack and Jill always 
offer separate challenges within minutes 
of each other. Tyre pressure limits and a 
restart on Jill added to the challenge for 
higher classes. Only two cars making the 
double clean, Adrian Dommett in class 2 
and Dean Partington in class 8.  
 
On to Pludds, which is another memorable 
section. This always looks straight 
forward, with no obvious obstacles. The 
approach is rocky with plenty of grip but 
the restart is polished stone with the odd 
loose rock to impede momentum. As with 
a few other competitors we didn’t get off 
the restart. Varied results were being seen 
throughout the other classes.  
 
The approach to Swallowvallets allows 
competitors a good view of what is to 
come. In our case we were able to witness 
Adrian Marfell clearing the section with 
what appeared to be very little effort. Our 
attempt was not so rewarding, although 
we got away from the restart with a good 
deal of momentum we soon ran out of grip 
only achieving a 6.  
 
Section 8, Wimberry Slade had a fairly 
tricky restart giving problems to a few 
class 8 cars. Section 9, Bluebell offered a 
challenge, a reasonably level restart 
position but then a steep climb. Dean 
Partington being the only clear all day. We 
achieved a 1 along with a handful of 
others.  
 
Section 10, Barty’s Bank, a woodland 
section was giving its share of problems. 
Clears achieved by Adrian Marfell, Dudley 
Sterry, Graham Price and Ian Davis. 
Snompers proved to be straightforward 
this year with no major problems.  
 
Section 12 revealed itself once we 
emerged over the first hump. Deep mud 
cloaked the restart with position being 

decided at last minute and onto a steep 
scramble to the finish. A few class 8 cars 
being caught out on the restart and many 
lower class cars struggling to get past the 
11 marker. 
 
Point and Press is a very well named hill 
as this approach worked very well for us. 
No sooner had we left the start line with 
foot firmly planted to the floor did we go 
over the top and into a very short and 
alarming turning area directly towards a 
very solid looking tree. Other competitors 
reported that the reverse down was the 
less favourable option…. 
 
Sharpridge was a very long section of 
deep mud. This section caught out a good 
few cars throughout the classes and I feel 
sure it raised the engine temperature of all 
who revved their way to the end.  
 
Finally High Hope to finish. A deceiving 
section which appeared quite grippy up to 
the restart but afterwards proving less so. 
A sudden loss of forward motion quickly 
requiring a change to second gear and a 
bit more wheelspin to keep going.  
 
All in all a great day out drawn to a close 
with a drink in Ross on Wye and an 
informal de-brief. The overall win being 
taken by Adrian Marfell and class 8 by 
Dean Partington. More changes to the car 
for us, and maybe next year will be more 
successful. 
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Bovey Down Trial 
by Pete & Carlie Hart 

 

I t was following the 2006 event that I 
made the decision to embark on a 
summer rebuild of the Marlin. The 
intention was good and somewhat 

necessary as I first built the car back in 
1988 and after 18 years of trialing it was 
showing its age. The strip down went well 
and we were back to a fairly bare chassis 
within a few weeks, the putting back 
together however took somewhat longer. 
Having passed the one year and 18 month 
milestones I was determined to complete 
in under two years so decided an entry at 
this years Bovey was to be the target, this 
had the added bonus of not needing to 
give Mr Brown any money as it is all within 
the wood, no road tax required. So with 
MOT passed and loaded on the trailer we 
headed down to Devon. For those of you 
who are not familiar with the event it’s a 
good days sport with a social thrown in. 
 
Base camp on the top track provided the 
catering delights of the Sid Valley Carnival 
Club and the luxury of toilets. 
 
So having breakfasted on bacon butties. 
We headed for a first section. This was a 
straight climb from the bottom track with a 
bit of tree weaving for the upper classes 
and a restart. We successfully missed the 
trees, which having just painted the car 
was a bonus but failed to move on the 
restart, not wheel spin but enable to get 
the car to pull forward. Brain then 
switched on and I remembered how much 
grip there is here. So pumped up tyres to 
15psi for the next section.  
 
This was Normans Hump and with the 
higher tyre pressures we cleared the 
restart in the upper section OK. Next 
came the bottom two sections of Clinton, 
which we flew up. The next section was a 
short steep climb with restart and Adrian 
Dommett in charge of the flag. We got 
away OK then I decided to help bounce as 

we were getting wheelspin. This resulted 
in a loss of steering control and we ended 
up across the ruts, more steer less 
bounce would have been the better plan.  
 
By now the car was running a little hot and 
lacking power. I had fitted a new 
distributor and felt the timing was not right. 
Popped the bonnet to find the vacuum 
pipe had fallen onto the manifold melted 
through and by the in rush of air when I 
pulled it of the distributor had sealed itself 
at full advance.  
 
The final section of the round was a tight 
left turn into steep climb from the middle to 
top tracks it got increasingly slippery the 
higher you went. We watched a few fail 
and decided it was flat out from the start 
and hope you make the turn, we did and 
made the top. The circuit was then 
repeated, during the 2nd lap the car started 
to get very noisy and lost all bottom end 
power.  
 
During the lunch break I discovered all the 
manifold nuts had come loose or perhaps 
they had not been fully tightened!! A 
burger and chips later we were ready for 
lap 3 this included the new section as 
seen on YouTube, very twisty but with 
loads of grip it did not cause many 
problems. Mr Dommett’s restart got the 
better of us on both afternoon laps. The 
final 5th lap included a run up all three 
sections of Clinton, we had been driving 
down the top part all day and by now were 
well aware of how rough and steep it was. 
Needless to say a restart was in place on 
the top section and you can guess who 
was holding the flag, smiling. This time we 
got away. 
 
In all an excellent day’s fun and its great 
to be back in the Marlin. Windwhistle 
made an excellent job of the event and 
with 24 sections it was a good value and a 
much needed shakedown for the car and 
driver. 
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The March Hare 
by Michael Leete 

 

A fter finishing second for two 
years running it was third time 
lucky for Jim Mountain, who 
came out on top with a 3 mark 

lead over Dean Partington. Duncan Welch 
won the event in the two previous years, 
but was denied his hat trick after arriving 
at the slippery Edlesborough sections 
after the rain had started. 
 
Leaving the start, right next to Junction 
nine, the route passed the M1 widening 
roadworks on the way to the first section 
opposite Brockett Hall, called John 
Bunyans Chimney for undisclosed 
reasons! Murray MacDonald suggested 
Falcon should use this lane after 
discovering it had been reclassified 
upwards to become a byway. There 
wasn’t too much gradient, but the surface 
was just right, not too good, not too bad, 
and there is the potential for a restart in 
the future, where the farm road crosses 
the track. 
 
Simon Robson had introduced a deviation 
at Norton Street Lane. It worked well, a 
restart for the higher classes catching out 
half a dozen competitors, including a 
couple of the Dellows and Jim Bounden 
who made an unplanned diversion up the 
bank. This was unfortunate, as without 
loosing these marks Jim would have won 
class 7. 
 
The run in to Chalk Hill contained a couple 
of miles of excellent green laning. The 
club hasn’t been able to use the section 
before as this approach road was too 
rutted. However, Herts County Council put 
down a new surface last winter! While that 
was good news the council have also filled 
in the ruts at the start of Water Tower, 
taking away the challenge. Falcon 
responded by making Cress Beds and 
Water Tower one long section, called 
Water Cress Lane, with a restart on the 
step were the first part joins the road. 

Neither of these sections presented too 
many problems, but the results show that 
both Norton Street and Water Cress Lane 
claimed a couple of scalps. 
 
Then it was off to Kensworth, starting with 
a super special test in the first field, with 
no reversing or such nonsense, although 
as the finish was uphill it was necessary to 
be careful to keep up the momentum and 
avoid spinning the wheels. 
 
The observed section was in the field 
through the gate. Cliff Morrell had laid this 
one out and his experience showed. It 
climbed up parallel to the fence, Cliff 
seeking out all the damp bits to position 
the turns! Most cars in the lower classes 
spun to a stop on the upper reaches. The 
exceptions were Steve Potter (Trojan), 
Simon Groves (Escort) and Keith Pettit 
(AH Sprite). Most of the yellows and reds 
were clear, but fancied runners Mike 
Pearson (Dellow Mk2 Replica) and last 
year’s winners Duncan and Georgina 
Welch both dropped marks. 
 
Edlesborough was next, Mike Pearson’s 
home village. It was dry for the early 
numbers but by the time the class 8s 
came along it had started to spot with rain. 
This developed into a real problem as the 
strange surface turns too grease in the 
wet. Most of the early numbers did well, 
with the notable exception of Steve Potter 
who couldn’t coax his Trojan over the first 
bank. That was unfortunate as Steve was 
reckoned a contender for an overall win 
after his performance last year. The 
section was on for a Trojan though, as 
Richard Potter proved when he went 
clear. Half way through the class eight 
attempts the sky opened. Duncan Welch 
was the biggest loser, dropping an 11 and 
a 5 on the two sections, effectively putting 
him out of contention for a March Hare 
Hat Trick. 
 
Ten miles north at Brickhill there was still 
plenty of grip as the sandy surface is very 
free draining. However, local knowledge is 
advantageous here and Dean Partington 
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was caught out by the twists and turns, 
loosing his clean sheet on the second of 
the two sections. 
 
There was time to have a few minutes 
break at Brickhill as it was an official 
regrouping point, giving the marshals time 
to move to their afternoon sections. Then 
it was off round the new Leighton Buzzard 
by-pass to a special test and section at 
Ivinghoe where Simon Groves lost his 
clean sheet on the grassy bank. This left 
Jim Mountain as the only competitor still 
on 0, followed by Falcon Treasurer Geoff 
Hodge on the one point he had lost on the 
second Edlesborough section. 
 
Hawridge Lane had also “suffered” from 
the local council resurfacing the track, this 
meant coming in from the other way and 
using the old approach road as the 
section. Neverless Ian Davis had 
organised a strategically positioned restart 
that caught out all three of the Suzuki 
X90s. 
 
Hill Farm had been scrubbed as it was too 
rutted this year. So it was off to Bingham’s 
Wood for the final four sections where 
Falcon had planned some stoppers! There 
was a big queue for the first section at 
Beetle Drive, where many of the lower 
classes had either not been able to get 
round the big tree stump, or through the 
mud that followed it. Steve Potter 
confounded everyone when he coaxed his 
Trojan out the top of the first stopper! 
Simon Groves (Escort) and Keith Pettit 
(AH Sprite) were the only cars coming 
close, both dropping one. There was an 
evil restart for the yellows and reds. Dean 
Partington was the only one to progress 
very far from the line and even he stopped 
at the 3. With Jim Mountain loosing his 
clean sheet the top four, with three 
sections to go, were:- Jim Mountain 
(Dellow Mk1) 6, Simon Groves (Escort) 7, 
Geoff Hodge (RDT) 7, Dean Partington 
(DP Wasp) 9. 
 
Webley’s Wobble was a new section, 
discovered by Verdun Webley who has a 

nose for these things. Most cars went 
clean but the left-hander at the beginning, 
the class 8 restart (where Mike Pearson 
had cut through a fallen tree on the 
working party) and the muddy area at the 
top, all claimed their scalps. Falcons Folly 
is a nice established section with a stone 
base. There was tree rooty restart for the 
7s and 8s and Geoff Hodge dropped out 
of contention for overall honors here. 
 
So the trial came to the last section, 
known as Binghams Warren. The lower 
reaches are pretty easy, the sting in the 
tail comes with the sharp left hander 
towards the summit, with a class 8 restart 
right on the bend itself. Only three of the 
lower classes could get around the corner, 
even without a restart. We have come to 
expect this of Steve Potter, who has now 
cleaned this section three years in a row 
and will surely win the March Hare 
someday in his venerable Trojan. The 
other two cleans in the lower class were 
classic trial debutant Chris Smith in his 
Golf GTi and David Manning in his MG 
Midget. All the others floundered on the 
corner, including class 5 winner Keith 
Pettit and Simon Groves. 
 
The class 7s didn’t have to restart either, 
but the corner was still a problem for 
them. It was on though, as Peter Crawford 
proved in his Triumph based LWB Marlin. 
Keith Oakes (Dutton Phaeton) and Jim 
Bounden (Marlin) both went clear, leaving 
them on 19 for the event. Stuart Highwood 
didn’t make it with his Dutton Phaeton, 
dropping six but still wining the class on 
18. Mark Endley also finished with 19 and 
was best Falcon in his Liege. 
 
In class 8 Jim Mountain got away from the 
restart to go clean and win the March 
Hare Trial. Dean Partington succeeded as 
well to finish second overall and take the 
class eight award. Mark Worsfold went 
well in Binghams Wood, coming second in 
class 8 with 19 marks lost, the same score 
as Geoff Hodge who dropped eighteen on 
the final four sections. 
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The 2008 Mechanics Trial 
a personal view of my trial by 

Mal Allen 
 

S tart venue – plenty big enough – 
signing on reminds me of my first 
job in a Bristol engineering firm 
back in the 60s with the wood 

panel décor. Scrutineering, signing on and 
start were to the usual S & D MC good 
standards. The mobile breakfast bar was 
slow, did not get my usual bacon roll and 
coffee (that’s my first excuse!). 
 
On the way to the first hill, Tin Pan Alley, 
we passed Murray Montgomery-Smith and 
Pete Hart stopped on a forecourt. As I 
think that they saw us go by I felt 
compelled to go back and help. Lent them 
a couple of tools and we all continued on 
our way. Second mistake, because he 
won the class! Should have kept my tools 
to myself! First Hill –Tin Pan Alley – was 
more slippery than usual, but we all 
cleared it. 
 
Second Hill – Alf’s Delight – was the first 
sign that it was not to be our day – failed 
restart – as usual Donny was stood by 
with the camera to film the whole sorry 
mess that I made of it.  Luckily she 
deleted the film by mistake! Many others 
also failed this restart. 
 
Next onto Boxwell. Caught out 7 of the 36 
starters. It’s a shame that more people do 
not support this event as it is a low key 
relaxing day out in the country. 
 
Wood Lane – what can I say to do justice 
to this hill? - Not a lot as according to the 
results we cleaned it, but yet another hill 
that I cannot remember. Old age does not 
come alone! Mack House – Caught all of 
class 4 and had the audacity to break 
Howard Stephens diff. The step at the 
restart must have been a foot high! Ferris 
Court – was cancelled due to land owner 
concerns and we were efficiently re-routed 
by a marshal. 

Into a wood with a drive across a field to 
Infinity and Beyond. Great name for a 
hill! Shame the entry did not get to see the 
beyond! Best score here was a 6 scored 
by Mike Collins (class1) Harvey Walters 
(class3) and Tony Underhill (class 8). The 
rest of us scored 8 to 10s except Brian 
Phipps who climbed to a 7. 
 
Next in the woods, Angela’s – the nice 
lady marshal said ‘mind the tape’ I hit the 
tape and continued to stop at the 1 
marker – ‘Good climb’ said the not nice 
man marshal ‘ but the tape counts as a 
10!’ “Did I mention that it was not to be my 
day?” Sapsed’s Surprise – More slippery 
mud in the woods, some good climbs 
here, notably Mike Workman (1) and 
Richard Hayward (2) the rest of us made 3 
through to 8. 
 
Mini Hoskins  - Another hill that didn’t 
make much of an impression on me, 
unlike the special test which followed – 
Another broken wing, front left this time, 
my passenger said that he saw the tree 
that did the damage, I didn’t! Oh, and a 10 
second penalty for hitting the marker. I 
may have said this before but ‘this was not 
my day!’ King Charles Lane – cleared by 
the whole entry, except Mark Smith who 
was forced to retire after this hill. 
 
And so the trek north to Green Lane. It 
was on the approach lane that we had to 
break out the tow rope to drag a beached 
Escort (it was rocking on the diff with 
about 8 inches of air under the nearside 
wheel) back onto its four wheels. Anyway, 
the hill does not look much of a problem, 
but seems to suck all of the power without 
giving any traction. Several good climbs, 
especially Bill Forshew who cleaned it, 
and Derek Tyler who was leading class 7 
handsomely at this point, but who was to 
retire after this hill. 
 
Bull Banks – The restart to finish was 
timed which meant that Donny had plenty 
of time to video Andy and I trying to 
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was caught out by the twists and turns, 
loosing his clean sheet on the second of 
the two sections. 
 
There was time to have a few minutes 
break at Brickhill as it was an official 
regrouping point, giving the marshals time 
to move to their afternoon sections. Then 
it was off round the new Leighton Buzzard 
by-pass to a special test and section at 
Ivinghoe where Simon Groves lost his 
clean sheet on the grassy bank. This left 
Jim Mountain as the only competitor still 
on 0, followed by Falcon Treasurer Geoff 
Hodge on the one point he had lost on the 
second Edlesborough section. 
 
Hawridge Lane had also “suffered” from 
the local council resurfacing the track, this 
meant coming in from the other way and 
using the old approach road as the 
section. Neverless Ian Davis had 
organised a strategically positioned restart 
that caught out all three of the Suzuki 
X90s. 
 
Hill Farm had been scrubbed as it was too 
rutted this year. So it was off to Bingham’s 
Wood for the final four sections where 
Falcon had planned some stoppers! There 
was a big queue for the first section at 
Beetle Drive, where many of the lower 
classes had either not been able to get 
round the big tree stump, or through the 
mud that followed it. Steve Potter 
confounded everyone when he coaxed his 
Trojan out the top of the first stopper! 
Simon Groves (Escort) and Keith Pettit 
(AH Sprite) were the only cars coming 
close, both dropping one. There was an 
evil restart for the yellows and reds. Dean 
Partington was the only one to progress 
very far from the line and even he stopped 
at the 3. With Jim Mountain loosing his 
clean sheet the top four, with three 
sections to go, were:- Jim Mountain 
(Dellow Mk1) 6, Simon Groves (Escort) 7, 
Geoff Hodge (RDT) 7, Dean Partington 
(DP Wasp) 9. 
 
Webley’s Wobble was a new section, 
discovered by Verdun Webley who has a 

nose for these things. Most cars went 
clean but the left-hander at the beginning, 
the class 8 restart (where Mike Pearson 
had cut through a fallen tree on the 
working party) and the muddy area at the 
top, all claimed their scalps. Falcons Folly 
is a nice established section with a stone 
base. There was tree rooty restart for the 
7s and 8s and Geoff Hodge dropped out 
of contention for overall honors here. 
 
So the trial came to the last section, 
known as Binghams Warren. The lower 
reaches are pretty easy, the sting in the 
tail comes with the sharp left hander 
towards the summit, with a class 8 restart 
right on the bend itself. Only three of the 
lower classes could get around the corner, 
even without a restart. We have come to 
expect this of Steve Potter, who has now 
cleaned this section three years in a row 
and will surely win the March Hare 
someday in his venerable Trojan. The 
other two cleans in the lower class were 
classic trial debutant Chris Smith in his 
Golf GTi and David Manning in his MG 
Midget. All the others floundered on the 
corner, including class 5 winner Keith 
Pettit and Simon Groves. 
 
The class 7s didn’t have to restart either, 
but the corner was still a problem for 
them. It was on though, as Peter Crawford 
proved in his Triumph based LWB Marlin. 
Keith Oakes (Dutton Phaeton) and Jim 
Bounden (Marlin) both went clear, leaving 
them on 19 for the event. Stuart Highwood 
didn’t make it with his Dutton Phaeton, 
dropping six but still wining the class on 
18. Mark Endley also finished with 19 and 
was best Falcon in his Liege. 
 
In class 8 Jim Mountain got away from the 
restart to go clean and win the March 
Hare Trial. Dean Partington succeeded as 
well to finish second overall and take the 
class eight award. Mark Worsfold went 
well in Binghams Wood, coming second in 
class 8 with 19 marks lost, the same score 
as Geoff Hodge who dropped eighteen on 
the final four sections. 
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The 2008 Mechanics Trial 
a personal view of my trial by 

Mal Allen 
 

S tart venue – plenty big enough – 
signing on reminds me of my first 
job in a Bristol engineering firm 
back in the 60s with the wood 

panel décor. Scrutineering, signing on and 
start were to the usual S & D MC good 
standards. The mobile breakfast bar was 
slow, did not get my usual bacon roll and 
coffee (that’s my first excuse!). 
 
On the way to the first hill, Tin Pan Alley, 
we passed Murray Montgomery-Smith and 
Pete Hart stopped on a forecourt. As I 
think that they saw us go by I felt 
compelled to go back and help. Lent them 
a couple of tools and we all continued on 
our way. Second mistake, because he 
won the class! Should have kept my tools 
to myself! First Hill –Tin Pan Alley – was 
more slippery than usual, but we all 
cleared it. 
 
Second Hill – Alf’s Delight – was the first 
sign that it was not to be our day – failed 
restart – as usual Donny was stood by 
with the camera to film the whole sorry 
mess that I made of it.  Luckily she 
deleted the film by mistake! Many others 
also failed this restart. 
 
Next onto Boxwell. Caught out 7 of the 36 
starters. It’s a shame that more people do 
not support this event as it is a low key 
relaxing day out in the country. 
 
Wood Lane – what can I say to do justice 
to this hill? - Not a lot as according to the 
results we cleaned it, but yet another hill 
that I cannot remember. Old age does not 
come alone! Mack House – Caught all of 
class 4 and had the audacity to break 
Howard Stephens diff. The step at the 
restart must have been a foot high! Ferris 
Court – was cancelled due to land owner 
concerns and we were efficiently re-routed 
by a marshal. 

Into a wood with a drive across a field to 
Infinity and Beyond. Great name for a 
hill! Shame the entry did not get to see the 
beyond! Best score here was a 6 scored 
by Mike Collins (class1) Harvey Walters 
(class3) and Tony Underhill (class 8). The 
rest of us scored 8 to 10s except Brian 
Phipps who climbed to a 7. 
 
Next in the woods, Angela’s – the nice 
lady marshal said ‘mind the tape’ I hit the 
tape and continued to stop at the 1 
marker – ‘Good climb’ said the not nice 
man marshal ‘ but the tape counts as a 
10!’ “Did I mention that it was not to be my 
day?” Sapsed’s Surprise – More slippery 
mud in the woods, some good climbs 
here, notably Mike Workman (1) and 
Richard Hayward (2) the rest of us made 3 
through to 8. 
 
Mini Hoskins  - Another hill that didn’t 
make much of an impression on me, 
unlike the special test which followed – 
Another broken wing, front left this time, 
my passenger said that he saw the tree 
that did the damage, I didn’t! Oh, and a 10 
second penalty for hitting the marker. I 
may have said this before but ‘this was not 
my day!’ King Charles Lane – cleared by 
the whole entry, except Mark Smith who 
was forced to retire after this hill. 
 
And so the trek north to Green Lane. It 
was on the approach lane that we had to 
break out the tow rope to drag a beached 
Escort (it was rocking on the diff with 
about 8 inches of air under the nearside 
wheel) back onto its four wheels. Anyway, 
the hill does not look much of a problem, 
but seems to suck all of the power without 
giving any traction. Several good climbs, 
especially Bill Forshew who cleaned it, 
and Derek Tyler who was leading class 7 
handsomely at this point, but who was to 
retire after this hill. 
 
Bull Banks – The restart to finish was 
timed which meant that Donny had plenty 
of time to video Andy and I trying to 
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March Hare 
photos by Julian 
Robinson 
 
 
 
 
Steve Potter, Trojan, on 
Brickhill 

 
 
Dean Partington 

 
 
 
 
Steve Strutt gives Peter 
Thompson’s Chummy 
some extra power 
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bounce in unison (it never happened). We 
used an old navy trick of making smoke 
and escaping up the hill undetected! 
 
And so to Viaduct. Since I changed the 
exhaust box the engine now revs better 
(no extra power, but more revs). On this 
section all I do is 
put it in first gear, 
put it in the ruts 
and rev the b---- off 
the engine. At one 
point I put my 
hands up n the air 
and said ‘Look 
mum – no hands’ 
the car just follows 
t h e  r u t s . 
Unfortunately Nigel 
Weeks has the 
dubious honour of 
being the only 
person stopped by 
this section.  
 
Now, I know it is 
good to finish with 
a good blast of a 
hill, but why does it 
always end with a 
muddy hill? Just 
once can we not 
drive through a 
river to wash the 
car off? I used to 
have a nice gravel 
drive, now it is a 
mix of gravel, mud, 
clay and some 
strange looking 
weeds! And then to 
the f inish in 
Minchinhampton, to 
sign off and have a 
well deserved pint.  
Provisional results 
w e r e  s w i f t l y 
announced, and I 
would like to 
c o n g r a t u l a t e 

S&DMC on another well run event. See 
you next year, and it would be nice to see 
a few more cars come out to play in the 
Cotswolds. And just to make my day I 
caught in the rain on the way home – no 
roof. 

Mal on Jack on the 2008  Kyrle Trial 
(Photos by Jonathan Toulmin) 
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Silkolene 
Pro Boost Octane Improver. Specially developed to 
combat pre-ignition and improve acceleration. 
Improves throttle response and facilitates cold starting 
1 litre                                                                    £13.30 
Pro FST fuel system treatment. Guards against  cold 
start engine wear, carburettor icing and fuel system 
corrosion. Combats carburettor sticking and jet 
blocking. Reduces engine “knock” (pre ignition).  
Enhances fuel octane rating  1ltr                         £9.99 
 
Millers – state of the art fuel treatment formula 
VSP Plus Lead Substitute & Octane Booster 
250ml treats 40 litres unleaded petrol                  £4.25 
Box 10 special price                                           £37.50 
CVL Competition Valve Lubricant  
250ml treats 20 litres unleaded petrol                £6.75 
Box 10 special price                                           £62.50 
 

Octane Plus – gives your engine a power boost 
250ml treats 50 litres unleaded petrol               £4.75 
Box 10 special price                                        £42.75 
Diesel Power Plus 
500ml treats 500 litres                                       £8.60 
 
Castrol 
Valvemaster Plus lead replacement petrol additive 
plus octane booster 250ml treats 250 litres      £9.99 
Valvemaster lead replacement petrol additive 
250ml treats 250 litres                                       £5.99 
 

All prices include V AT 

£9.50 for overnight delivery 
All major credit cards accepted  

VINTAGE & SPORTS CAR SERVICES  
SPECIAL FUEL TREATMENTS 

Tim Whellock     Tel / Fax 01460 66434 
tim@vintageandsportscarservices.co.uk 

Reliability brings success 

 

Beetle Specialist Workshop 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
NB: Although the advice is free, If that advice includes buying a product, it would be polite to buy it from us 
Stockists of Superblend Zero Lead 2000 – FBHVC Approved Lead Substitute – Will deliver to most trials 
 

Ballards Place  Eardiston  Tenbury Wells  Worcs  WR15 8JR 
Tel:  01584-881348                                                Fax:  01584-881684 

 
E-Mail:  BSW_HOLDINGS@COMPUSERVE.COM 

Spare Wheel Carriers 

T4 Engines 

Carburettor Kits 

“Next Generation” Parts 

I.R.S. Conversions 

Free Advice 

Oversize Barrels 

Restorations 
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Section Ends 
by Dennis Greenslade 

 

“ Plus ca change, plus c’est la meme 
chose”. It was 1977, there had been 
much doom and gloom concerning 
the anticipated early demise of 

classic trials forced upon us by the 
“authorities”, but the new MCC class 
structure was with us.  
 
The first classic trial was the 49th Exeter, 
which took place over the weekend of the 
7th and 8th January. The club accepted a 
post war record entry of three hundred 
and twenty three vehicles (no class ‘0’ in 
those days either), with no less than 
twenty-six teams including the debut of 
Team Beetling. Teams consisted of three 
drivers or riders who in advance would 
have discussed the probabilities of 
competing on the event, or even in all 
three MCC trials, followed by an 
allegiance to 
one another 
and a decision 
to  enter . 
That’s called 
commitment 
and should 
one member 
retire or be 
unable to 
compete then 
clearly no 
team points 
c a n  b e 
a l l o c a t e d . 
There is, in 
my opinion, no 
v a l i d 
argument by a 
c u r r e n t 
minority for 
the formation 
of a four-
member team with a selected and variable 
three scoring points. Yet again it is a form 
of lowering standards so prevalent in this 
country today. 

The Exeter had lost much of its sting over 
the previous two years and so for 1977 
there had been a lot of activity to find and 
introduce new sections. As a result of the 
identification of these new sections, 
combined with the latest class changes, 
doom was replaced by excitement as the 
new year dawned.  
 
The route covered a total of approximately 
two hundred and ninety miles, from the 
previously used start controls of Reading, 
Lewdown and Cirencester, all converging 
on the main night control close to 
Sparkford. The entry included two chain 
driven Frazer- Nashs, three HRGs, two 
model A Fords, seven Dellows, plus the 
usual array of MGs, Hillman Imps, 
Volkswagens, and Ford Escorts. Mike 
Hinde and Basil de Mattos were in 
Peugeots accompanied by the smallest 
car in the field, a 585cc Fiat, being driven 
by current MCC vice-President, John Aley.

Mike Hinde 1971cc Peugeot 504 on his 
way to a Silver Medal 
1975 Land’s End Trial - Bluehills 
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The first section traversed in thick fog 
some twelve miles from the Sparkford 
control was Windmill Hill where a long line 
of cars awaited their turn in the dark. 
Nonetheless climbs were being regularly 
achieved over the muddy and rutted 
surface until current ACTC chairman, 
Simon Woodall, lost all the electrics on his 
1500cc VW Buggy and who would 
undoubtedly have cleared the section had 
the battery lead not dis-engaged.  
 
A “Stop and Go” test at Stafford, reached 
after a longish drive through more fog did 
not cause a problem to the majority, but it 
was a completely different scenario at the 
rough outcrop that was and still is, 
Tillerton. The hill was very wet and 
covered in mud. There was a carefully 
selected restart at the steepest and 
muddiest part of the hill for those 
competing on “grip tyres”. 
 
Concerned faces amongst the competitors 
waiting and watching at the foot of the hill 
indicated that it was not easy. It was a 
really nasty re-start which saw competitor 
after competitor reverse down the hill. 
David Turner, Ken Green and myself were 
amongst the Volkswagen drivers who 
failed but the successes included Simon 
Woodall  (VW Buggy), Keith Richards in 
his cut-away Beetle, Roger Venning using 
a supercharged 1600cc Beetle and Philip 
Mitchell in his VW-Imp, all of whom 
managed to claw themselves from the 
ever deepening rut. Successful regulars 
running on standard tyres and who were 
not required to undertake the re-start 
included Mike Hinde (Peugeot 504), Tom 
Threlfall in his Ford Model A, and Max 
King  and Clive Booth in Hillman Imps. In 
fact Tillerton claimed more failures than 
Simms in 1977. 
 
Probably the most testing new introduction 
into the Exeter Trial for some years and 
the next section was the double 
hairpinned Rocombe now remembered by 
all for the quagmire of distinctive red mud 

once the hill has been successfully 
mastered. A nice new tractor, complete 
with towing gear, was in regular use for 
those who did not tackle the boulder 
strewn hill with sufficient speed and 
sufficient gusto for those who were 
required to undertake a restart. There 
were certainly over forty failures. 
 
Following on through Blakemore and 
Baddaford Lane, it was as usual the steep 
gradient of Simms, which caused the next 
batch of a considerable number of 
failures. Waterworks, Fingle and Stretes 
made up the remainder of the event, 
which finished at the Victoria Hotel in 
Sidmouth. It had been generally agreed 
that the Exeter was back as a more 
competitive event with class winning 
performances achieved by Alan Foster – 
1285cc VW Beetle, Mike Hinde – Peugeot 
504, “Jack” Frost – in a VW Buggy 
(surprisingly in a class containing MGs, 
Morgans, a Triumph TR3, a Buckler, a 
Spartan and an Austin Healey), Peter Le 
Couteur – Dellow, Keith Richards – 
1650cc cut-away VW Beetle and David 
Uglow driving his renowned HRG. The 
Team Award was won by Keith Richards 
plus Graham Carlyon (Ford Popular), and 
Gerry Kempthorne (MG Midget). 
 
Bristol Motor Cycle and Light Car Club’s 
Allen classic trial took place two weeks 
later. The weather for the 1976 Allen had 
been dry and dusty but for this year the 
organisers had been blessed with a day of 
mud, water and even more mud. 
However, both the 1976 and 1977 events 
were considered to contain rather rough 
sections – in some cases extremely 
rough. 
 
Including bikes and three-wheelers the 
club was rewarded with an enormous 
entry of one hundred and twenty eight – 
and that was in the days pre the ACTC 
championship. I lived at Bradford-on-Avon 
at the time and so it was a short trip to the 
Cadbury Cour t  Country Club, 
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Congresbury near Bristol for the mid-
morning start. Scrutineering proved 
somewhat drastic for me as, in my 
opinion, an over zealous official insisted 
that the tail pipe on my car was protruding 
too far. Whilst it had previously passed 
countless scrutineers hitherto I had no 
option but to borrow a hacksaw and 
remove a half-inch or so. A half-inch can 
make all the difference I believe! 
 
The quality entry included amongst others 
Sue Halkyard – Austin 7, Ian Blackburn – 
1936 Singer 9 Sports, Tim Maynard – VW 
Beetle, Stroud Motor Club stalwarts Brian 
and Nigel Moss and Highbridge garage 
owner John Buncombe all in Hillman 
Imps, Arthur Ell – VW Beetle, Simon 
Woodall – VW Buggy, Mike Hinde – 
Peugeot 504, John West – Oliver Special 
and Dick Andrews in his Dellow. 
 
The very first section at Towerhead, close 
to the village of Sandford, completely 
stopped at the twelve marker all but six of 
the cars competing and was to have a 
major impact upon the results. Towerhead 
began with an immediate right hand 
hairpin containing large fixed polished 
boulders and one reason for this early 
decimation was the club’s policy of not 
allowing competitors to recce the hills – 
now, of course, common practice. As 
regular competitors will already be aware 
this ruling can at times favour the driver 
who has local knowledge of the sections. 
There were only three penalty free 
climbs – Sue Halkyard, John Buncombe 
and John West although Dick Andrews 
almost made it stopping to incur a penalty 
of one point. There were penalties of six 
and three for the first two cars but the 
whole of the rest of the field were given a 
maximum. 
 
The time prior to the lunch break was 
spent struggling, mainly in a side ways 
direction, through two miles of axle depth 
mud high above Blagdon Lake, where 
Leaze Lane was used to join road mileage 

en route to sections at Ninebarrows. For 
the first time since commencing trials 
competition I had driven the later part of 
the morning having attempted only one 
section and had dropped maximum 
penalties. 
 
Owing to a low hanging tree at Burledge 
drivers were easing off incurring failures, 
that is until I arrived and with my heavy 
right boot kept the power on to become 
the first to clean the section. Simon 
Durling’s Dellow was the only other car to 
achieve similar success. By this time two 
cars had already succumbed to the 
devastating treatment, Collet’s Datsun 
Cherry with a broken drive-shaft and 
Jonathan Laver’s Triumph TR3 for reason 
unknown. There were to be eight further 
retirements in the fast fading light before 
the trial ended. Unfortunately in darkness 
the route seemed to become difficult to 
follow for some navigators, which partly 
accounted for the high rate of retirements. 
 
There wasn’t any section which was 
cleaned by all drivers in this superb but 
rough reliability trial, which also included a 
long loose stone speed test in a disused 
quarry – at least that’s what I think the 
Beetle churned its way through in pursuit 
of the four darting auxiliary lamps. 
 
Andy Rowett, my passenger had 
navigated well and we thought that we 
had made up for the faux pas on the 
Exeter’s Tillerton re-start. Results indicate 
that we were only beaten by John West on 
twelve penalties, Dick Andrews on fifteen 
and John Buncombe on sixteen – that first 
hill. We had dropped eighteen the next 
nearest incurring twenty-six penalties 
(Chris Ellis – Hillman Imp) and we were 
rewarded by winning the Renwicks 
Trophy. Two competitors were penalised 
for “walking the sections”. 



46 

2008 Motorcycle Championships 
 
The 2008 series continued with the excellent Northern and Chairman’s trials and what 
can only be described as a colder than normal Land’s End. The solos-only Cheltenham 
Home Guard MCC’s Sphinx Trial resulted in no ACTC contenders gaining any points. 
Following on from this, contenders headed to Yorkshire for the Ilkley Classic, organised 
by the friendly Ilkley and DMC. In the solo championships, some wobbler appears to be 
building up a lead from the persistent Graham Makepeace. In the sidecars there’s the 
usual battle between Andy Petherick (passengered by various members of the Petherick 
clan) and the Alex Lidgate/John Webb team, who have taken the lead by 13 points, with 
a certain contender named Adams lying in 3rd place. 
 
Provisional positions are as follows: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Situation Vacant 
 
At the end of the 2008 season I will cease my role as ACTC Motorcycle Coordinator. If 
anyone would like to take over the position, and hopefully bring in some more interest in 
the championships, please contact me. 
 
Ian Thompson 
ACTC Motorcycle Coordinator 
07717 093228  
i1_wjt@yahoo.co.uk 

2008 Pouncy League (up to and including 
the Ilkley Trial) 

Position Name Points 
1 Ian Thompson 36 
2 Graham Makepeace 18 
3 Jill Ollis 16 
4 Tom Beckerleg 12 
5 Chris Bush 9 
6 Stephen Bailey  8 
7 Yoshi Adams 6 
8 Martin Marriott 3 
9 Richard Dawe 3 
9 Mike Pote  3 
 
2008 Red Rose Bowl (up to and including the Ilkley Trial) 
Position Names Total 
1 Alexander Lidgate/John Webb 49 
2 Andy and Anita Petherick/Xanthia Petherick 36 
3 Yoshi Adams and Sarah Williams/Andrew 

Spring 
11 
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Championship Chat  
 
Half-way point in the season reached after 
a super Ilkley Trial, held in glorious 
weather, with all of the championship 
tables finely balanced with no runaway 
leaders. 
 
Sticker Martin leads the Wheelspin by 
one point from Adrian Dommett and 
Dudley Sterry. Just one more point 
behind is Giles Greenslade in fourth with 
another familiar name, Arnie Martin, in 
fifth. Hot on the leaders heels are Bill 
Bennett, Dean Partington, Nicola 
Wainwright and Mike Chatwin, so I 
expect there to be plenty of changes of 
position before the end of the season. 
 
Sticker makes it a half-way double by 
also leading the Crackington by two 
points from Nicola Wainwright.The next 
five places are held by the Bill Bennett, 
Dudley Sterry, Giles Greenslade, 
Adrian Dommett and Dave Haizelden, 
all familiar names and likely to be involved 
with the silverware positions come the 
season end. 
 
The Navigator’s League has Sticker 
Martin’s normal passenger, Dale Bazely 
clear of Liz Bennett by nearly four points. 
Judy Phillips completes the medal 
positions, less than a point behind Liz. 
 
The Team Championship has one more 
entry than last with the arrival of the Mud 
Plugging Mai dens (Mesdames 
Wainwright, Thomas, Robiliard and 
Wall). Sadly, they are currently in fourth 
place in a race headed by the JVs 
(Messrs Greenslade, Partington, 
Bennett and Young) with Bump and 
Grind (Messrs Martin (Senior and 
Junior) Dick Bolt and Bill Rosten) and 
More Bump and Grind (Messrs 
Bartelman, Groves, Waters and Sterry) 
in third place. With 30 points and more 
available for each one-day event in the 

Team Championship those positions could 
well change between now and December. 
 
The latest tables, post Ilkley, are included 
elsewhere in this Restart. As ever, if you 
thing I’ve got the wrong points for you on 
any event please let me know. 
 
E Regs and E Results 
The E-regs service has continued to run 
reasonably smoothly, with all clubs that 
were eligible to take part availing 
themselves of the service. 
 
There was a discussion at the ACTC 
meeting in May about trying to extend the 
coverage and during the second half of 
the season I will be offering an E-results 
service to those clubs who wish to use it. 
It will work as follows: If you are a 
contender in the drivers’ or riders’ 
championships and you are signed up for  
E-Regs then you will receive results from 
all one-day trials which chose to take part. 
So even if you didn’t compete you will still 
have the results delivered to your inbox. 
Any competitors who want to use this 
service and who do not yet use the E-regs 
method, just drop me an e-mail 
(actc_champsec@hotmail.com) and I’ll 
enrol you. 
 
Passenger Licences 
Little did I realise, when this scheme was 
launched at last year’s AGM, just how big 
it would become. We now have over 160 
passenger members (about the same as 
for drivers and riders combined) and I 
expect there to be quite a few more who 
join before the end of the year. If you want 
to register your passenger before an event 
(this reduces the pressure on the signing-
on staff) then send me an e-mail and I’ll 
send you back an application form. 
 
Have a good summer, and see you back 
on the hills in the autumn. 
 

Chris 
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Crackington Table May 2008
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Sticker Martin 5.0 9.4 10.8 9.0 10.7 10.0 9.9 64.8 7
Nicola Wainwright 3.0 10.0 10.6 8.0 9.5 5.0 9.9 6.7 62.7 8
Bill Bennett 5.0 10.3 9.4 9.5 5.0 9.2 10.8 59.2 7
Dudley Sterry 5.0 10.0 10.7 11.0 1.0 6.0 8.8 52.5 7
Giles Greenslade 5.0 11.0 9.6 10.0 10.5 5.0 51.1 6
Adrian Dommett 5.0 10.7 10.4 10.5 3.0 10.2 49.8 6
David Haizelden 3.0 10.3 R 10.4 10.4 5.0 10.3 49.4 6
Tris White 5.0 10.0 11.0 3.0 7.9 11.0 47.9 6
Thomas Aldrian 10.2 8.3 10.2 9.4 9.5 47.6 5
Simon Groves 5.0 8.8 8.0 9.7 5.0 7.9 44.4 6
Harvey Waters 5.0 5.8 7.0 8.7 1.0 8.0 6.9 42.4 7
Colin Biles 5.0 9.2 8.3 9.2 R 10.5 42.2 5
Brian Colman 5.0 9.0 10.0 1.0 6.0 10.0 41.0 6
Dick Bolt 3.0 9.8 10.0 3.0 6.0 8.9 40.7 6
Michael Chatwin 10.0 9.7 9.0 10.0 38.7 4
Andrew Martin 5.0 10.4 10.0 5.0 7.0 37.4 5
Tony Young 8.6 9.0 8.5 10.9 37.0 4
Dean Partington 5.0 9.0 10.7 10.0 R 34.7 4
Tim Foster 8.0 9.0 6.7 3.0 6.0 32.7 5
Michael Leete 5.0 5.0 6.5 5.9 9.7 32.1 5
Mal Allen 3.0 11.0 9.0 1.0 8.0 32.0 5
Gary Browning 10.4 10.3 10.3 31.0 3
Keith Sanders 10.3 10.3 10.4 31.0 3
Murray Montgomery-Smith 3.0 7.0 7.0 9.0 26.0 4
Stuart Harrold 3.0 3.0 0.0 7.7 5.0 7.0 25.7 5
Alan Mills 9.3 8.5 7.4 25.2 3
Emma Robilliard 5.0 11.0 8.9 24.9 3
Kelly Thomas 5.0 3.0 5.0 10.9 23.9 4
Nigel Jones R 3.0 7.5 3.9 8.7 23.1 4
Julian Lack 1.0 4.0 7.0 4.0 7.0 23.0 5
John Looker 5.0 8.4 8.3 21.7 3
Richard Peck 5.0 7.4 9.3 21.7 3
Colin Perryman 5.0 5.0 7.7 4.0 21.7 4
Dave Sargeant 7.0 7.0 6.9 20.9 3
Terry Coventry 3.0 9.4 8.3 20.7 3
Nick Farmer 7.0 8.7 5.0 R 20.7 3
Robert Hodgkinson 6.0 5.00 3.0 6.0 20.0 4
Stephen Kenny R 9.0 2.0 9.0 20.0 3
Jonathan Toulmin 1.0 10.0 6.0 3.0 20.0 4
Stephen Potter 3.0 9.3 7.4 19.7 3
Bill Rosten 5.0 8.0 6.0 19.0 3
Mike Workman 5.0 7.0 7.0 19.0 3
Nick Cleal 9.5 8.4 1.0 18.9 3
John Wilton 1.0 8.3 8.4 R 17.7 3
Mark Tooth 5.0 9.4 3.0 17.4 3
Stuart Roach 5.0 9.3 3.0 17.3 3
Simon Woodall 8.0 8.00 16.0 2
John Ludford 3.0 8.0 R 3.0 14.0 3
Mark Smith 5.0 8.3 13.3 2
Brian Alexander 5.6 7.5 13.1 2
Jonathan Ellwood 6.0 7.0 13.0 2
Andrew Rippon 5.0 8.0 13.0 2
Michael Pocock 4.9 7.7 12.6 2
Duncan Welch 3.0 8.4 1.0 R 12.4 3
Tony Branson 8.0 4.0 12.0 2
David Foreshew 11.0 R 11.0 1
Adrian Marfell R 11.0 11.0 1
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Harry Butcher 5.0 0.0 0.0 5.0 10.0 2
Brian Partridge 3.0 2.0 5.0 0.0 10.0 3
Derek Tyler R 10.0 10.0 1
David Miller 3.0 0.0 6.7 9.7 2
Paul Allaway 9.4 9.4 1
Paul Bartleman 3.0 6.0 9.0 2
Graham Price 4.0 5.0 9.0 2
Tim Smith 9.0 9.0 1
Stuart Highwood 3.0 5.0 8.0 2
Roger Ugalde 8.0 8.0 1
John White 3.0 5.0 8.0 2
Philip Parker 7.8 7.8 1
Jonathan Elliott 4.8 2.0 6.8 2
Jim Walsh 6.6 6.6 1
Geoff Stone 6.5 6.5 1
Barry Clarke 1.0 5.0 6.0 2
Ian Cundy 5.0 1.0 6.0 2
Donald Dalton 4.0 2.0 6.0 2
Tim Hellings 6.0 6.0 1
Eric Smith 6.0 6.0 1
Martin Willis 5.7 5.7 1
Terry Ball 5.0 R 5.0 1
Philip Bovill 5.0 5.0 1
Peter Mountain 5 0.0 5.0 1
Mike Pearson 5.0 5.0 1
Mark Rosten-Edwards 5.0 5.0 1
Christopher Stephens 5.0 5.0 1
Courtenay Yandle 5.0 5.0 1
Mark Endley 1.0 R 3.0 4.0 2
Ed Nikel 1.0 0.0 R 3.0 4.0 2
Paul Weston 4.0 4.0
Nick Cross 3.0 0.0 0.0 3.0
Ian Davis 3.0 0.0 3.0 1
Nigel Hodkinson 3.0 3.0 1
Stephen Johnson 3.0 3.0 1
Ian Moss 3.0 3.0 1
Robin Preedy 3.0 3.0 1
John Sargeant 3.0 3.0 1
David Turner 3.0 3.0 1
Michael Warnes 3.0 3.0 1
David Bache R 0.0 1.0 0.0 1.0 1
Stephen Bailey 1.0 1.0 1
Nigel Moss 1.0 1.0 1
Rob Wells 1.0 0.0 R 1.0 1
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Colin Biles 5.0 9.2 8.3 9.2 R 10.5 42.2 5
Brian Colman 5.0 9.0 10.0 1.0 6.0 10.0 41.0 6
Dick Bolt 3.0 9.8 10.0 3.0 6.0 8.9 40.7 6
Michael Chatwin 10.0 9.7 9.0 10.0 38.7 4
Andrew Martin 5.0 10.4 10.0 5.0 7.0 37.4 5
Tony Young 8.6 9.0 8.5 10.9 37.0 4
Dean Partington 5.0 9.0 10.7 10.0 R 34.7 4
Tim Foster 8.0 9.0 6.7 3.0 6.0 32.7 5
Michael Leete 5.0 5.0 6.5 5.9 9.7 32.1 5
Mal Allen 3.0 11.0 9.0 1.0 8.0 32.0 5
Gary Browning 10.4 10.3 10.3 31.0 3
Keith Sanders 10.3 10.3 10.4 31.0 3
Murray Montgomery-Smith 3.0 7.0 7.0 9.0 26.0 4
Stuart Harrold 3.0 3.0 0.0 7.7 5.0 7.0 25.7 5
Alan Mills 9.3 8.5 7.4 25.2 3
Emma Robilliard 5.0 11.0 8.9 24.9 3
Kelly Thomas 5.0 3.0 5.0 10.9 23.9 4
Nigel Jones R 3.0 7.5 3.9 8.7 23.1 4
Julian Lack 1.0 4.0 7.0 4.0 7.0 23.0 5
John Looker 5.0 8.4 8.3 21.7 3
Richard Peck 5.0 7.4 9.3 21.7 3
Colin Perryman 5.0 5.0 7.7 4.0 21.7 4
Dave Sargeant 7.0 7.0 6.9 20.9 3
Terry Coventry 3.0 9.4 8.3 20.7 3
Nick Farmer 7.0 8.7 5.0 R 20.7 3
Robert Hodgkinson 6.0 5.00 3.0 6.0 20.0 4
Stephen Kenny R 9.0 2.0 9.0 20.0 3
Jonathan Toulmin 1.0 10.0 6.0 3.0 20.0 4
Stephen Potter 3.0 9.3 7.4 19.7 3
Bill Rosten 5.0 8.0 6.0 19.0 3
Mike W orkman 5.0 7.0 7.0 19.0 3
Nick Cleal 9.5 8.4 1.0 18.9 3
John W ilton 1.0 8.3 8.4 R 17.7 3
Mark Tooth 5.0 9.4 3.0 17.4 3
Stuart Roach 5.0 9.3 3.0 17.3 3
Simon W oodall 8.0 8.00 16.0 2
John Ludford 3.0 8.0 R 3.0 14.0 3
Mark Smith 5.0 8.3 13.3 2
Brian Alexander 5.6 7.5 13.1 2
Jonathan Ellwood 6.0 7.0 13.0 2
Andrew Rippon 5.0 8.0 13.0 2
Michael Pocock 4.9 7.7 12.6 2
Duncan W elch 3.0 8.4 1.0 R 12.4 3
Tony Branson 8.0 4.0 12.0 2
David Foreshew 11.0 R 11.0 1
Adrian Marfell R 11.0 11.0 1
Harry Butcher 5.0 0.0 0.0 5.0 10.0 2
Brian Partridge 3.0 2.0 5.0 0.0 10.0 3
Derek Tyler R 10.0 10.0 1
David Miller 3.0 0.0 6.7 9.7 2
Paul Allaway 9.4 9.4 1
Paul Bartleman 3.0 6.0 9.0 2
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Dale Bazely 5.0 9.4 10.8 9.0 10.0 9.9 54.1 6
Liz Bennett 5.0 10.3 9.4 9.5 5.0 10.8 50.0 6
Judy Phillips 5.0 10.7 10.4 10.5 3.0 10.2 49.8 6
Chris Phillips 3.0 3.0 10.7 0.0 7.7 5.0 6.0 7.0 42.4 7
Tina Allaway 3.0 10.3 8.7 5.0 8.0 6.9 41.9 6
Dick Munns 9.2 8.3 9.2 R 10.5 37.2 4
John Rhodes 5.0 10.0 1.0 6.0 10.0 32.0 5
Jade Bray 5.0 10.0 7.0 5.0 3.0 30.0 5
Becey Macey 5.0 10.4 10.0 25.4 3
Paul Gregory 5.0 7.4 9.3 21.7 3
Scott Kelly 5.0 8.4 8.3 21.7 3
Sue Ludford 3.0 8.0 R 4.0 5.0 20.0 4
Donny Allen 3.0 11.0 1.0 15.0 3
Jayne Sargeant 7.0 6.9 13.9 2
Lorraine Rippon 5.0 8.0 13.0 2
Rebecca Lack 1.0 7.0 4.0 12.0 3
Caroline Kenny 9.0 2.0 11.0 2
Janet Bailey 5.0 1.0 6.0 2
Andy Hellings 6.0 6.0 1
Jim Mountain 5.0 0.0 5.0 1
Eileen Lowson 2.0 2.0 1
Virginia Endley 1.0 R 1.0 1

Team League May 2008
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JVs
Giles Greenslade 5.0 11.0 9.6 10.0 10.5 5.0
Dean Partington 5.0 9.0 10.7 10.0 R
Bill Bennett 5.0 10.3 9.4 9.5 5.0 9.2 10.8
Tony Young 8.6 9.0 8.5 10.9
Team Total 15.0 30.3 0.0 28.4 30.7 0.0 30.1 0.0 134.5 5

Bump and Grind
Andrew Martin 5.0 10.4 10.0 5.0 7.0
Sticker Martin 5.0 9.4 10.8 9.0 10.7 10.0 9.9
Dick Bolt 3.0 9.8 10.0 3.0 6.0 8.9
Bill Rosten 5.0 8.0 6.0
Team Total 15.0 27.8 30.6 25.0 0.0 0.0 23.0 0.0 121.4 5

More Bump and Grind
Paul Bartelman 3.0 6.0
Simon Groves 5.0 8.8 8.0 9.7 5.0 7.9
Harvey W aters 5.0 5.8 7.0 8.7 1.0 8.0 6.9
Dudley Sterry 5.0 10.0 10.7 11.0 1.0 6.0 8.8
Team Total 15.0 0.0 25.3 26.0 0.0 7.0 0.0 23.6 96.9 5

Mud Plugging Maidens
Nicola W ainwright 3.0 10.0 10.6 8.0 9.5 5.0 9.9 6.7
Kelly Thomas 5.0 3.0 5.0 10.9
Emma Robilliard 5.0 11.0 8.9
Emma W all 0.0
Team Total 13.0 0.0 0.0 0.0 0.0 8.0 23.8 0.0 44.8 3
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
DATE EVENT CLUB STATUS 
14th September Exe Valley Crash Box Championship (C/M) 
21st September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship (C/M) 
4th October Edinburgh MCC Championship (C/M) 
11th October Ebworth Stroud ACTC Invite 
11th October Welsh VSCC * 
19th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship (C/M) 
26th October Tamar L&NCMC Championship (C/M) 
2nd November Tarka North Devon Championship (C/M) 
2nd November Bodmin Camel Vale ACTC Invite 
16th November Hardy Woolbridge Championship (C/M) 
30th November Allen BMC&LCC Championship (C) 
30th November Neil Westcott Exmoor MC Championship (M) 
7th December Camel Classic Camel Vale ACTC invite 
9th January 2009 Exeter MCC Championship (C/M) 
18th January  Clee Hills MAC Championship (C) 
25th January Exmoor North Devon MC Championship (C/M) 
1st February Cotswold Clouds Stroud Championship (C) 
8th February North Coast Camel Vale * 
14th February Northern Fell Side Championship (C/M) 
14th February  Exmoor Fringe VSCC * 
15th February Launceston L&NCMC * 
22nd February Chairman’s Trophy Holsworthy Championship (C/M) 
1st March Camel Heights Camel Vale ACTC invite 
7th March Derbyshire VSCC * 
8th March March Hare Falcon ACTC invite 
14th March  Hereford VSCC * 
15th March Mechanics Stroud ACTC invite 
22nd March President’s Camel Vale * 
29th March Kyrle Ross & District Championship (C) 
10th April Lands End MCC Championship (C/M) 
18th April Kimber MGCC * 
19th April Scottish VSCC * 
26th April Bovey Down Windwhistle * 
27th April Sphinx Cheltenham Championship (M) 
17th May Ilkley Ilkley MC Championship (C/M) 

  

*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible. 

Please note: 2009 dates are provisional 
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Chris Phillips 3.0 3.0 10.7 0.0 7.7 5.0 6.0 7.0 42.4 7
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Dick Munns 9.2 8.3 9.2 R 10.5 37.2 4
John Rhodes 5.0 10.0 1.0 6.0 10.0 32.0 5
Jade Bray 5.0 10.0 7.0 5.0 3.0 30.0 5
Becey Macey 5.0 10.4 10.0 25.4 3
Paul Gregory 5.0 7.4 9.3 21.7 3
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Lorraine Rippon 5.0 8.0 13.0 2
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Caroline Kenny 9.0 2.0 11.0 2
Janet Bailey 5.0 1.0 6.0 2
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Jim Mountain 5.0 0.0 5.0 1
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Team League May 2008
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Team Total 15.0 30.3 0.0 28.4 30.7 0.0 30.1 0.0 134.5 5
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Andrew Martin 5.0 10.4 10.0 5.0 7.0
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