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Firstly I must make a couple of apologies, due to lack of space in this issue, which is 
good news in one sense! Before the recent postal rates I would have added another 4 
pages, but these days I have to make sure Restart is not too fat!  So apologies to Peter 
Jones re his Exmoor Clouds report, which I will put into the next issue, also to Stuart 
Harrold. I have had to leave out his interesting recount of motor racing in France. Sorry. 
 
I have included some photos from the Not the Ebworth, which Jonathan and I attended. 
It was a good day. Jonathan has done a brief report, which will appear in the next issue. 
Jonathan, with other MAC triallists, marshalled on the VSCC’s Welsh Trial to thank the 
VSCC for their marshalling support on the Clee for many years. 
 
Some of you may be interested to hear about an event at Shelsley Walsh, not a usual 
event, but a filming of the BBC’s Father Brown detective series. Based on the novels of 
G K Chesterton it is set in the 1950s. We were asked to provide a car that would have 
been around at the time, so we took our 1934 Cream Cracker MG. Although much more 
famous as a trials car TJ 5000 did do some hillcliimbing..Jonathan and I agreed to be 
extras and it was a very 
interesting day. The 
BBC’s attention to detail 
is amazing. We were 
there all day, but will 
probably only feature for 
seconds! The episode is 
due to be transmitted in 
January and as you may 
know the programme 
goes out in the 
afternoon.  
 
The photo shows us 
1950s style, courtesy of 
the BBC, with TJ. 
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GILES’ 
JOTTINGS 
 
Most of you will have noticed that after 
thirteen consecutive years, this column is 
no longer “Simon Says”. Simon has 
relinquished the role he has held 
continuously since 2000 to become our 
new President, a position held previously 
by Robin Moore.  
 
We all owe a huge debt of gratitude for the 
work that has been put in by both these 
stalwarts of our sport. Simon will continue 
to play an active part, representing our 
interests on the MSA committee and in his 
role as President. Robin also continues to 
attend ACTC meetings as a Vice 
President and on behalf of Launceston 
and North Cornwall Motor Club. In fact, an 
ACTC meeting without Robin just wouldn’t 
be the same. I understand that he has 
missed just one since 1979, an incredible 
achievement in itself. 
 
I suspect a few members, particularly the 
motorcycle competitors, will not have 
come across me before, although 
depending how long you have been in the 
sport, you may have sent your 
membership forms to me when I was 
championship secretary in the late 
nineties. 
 
Without going in to too much detail, I was 
brought up hearing about my fathers’ 
exploits in trials. Every Easter my sister 
and I were dragged out to Bluehills where 
we waited in the cold and rain for hour 
after hour, due to the inevitable delay that 
had beset “Team Beetling”. I can’t say it 
appealed much back then and it was 
actually my sister Chantal who would 
typically ask to navigate. This indifference 
only changed when I turned seventeen 

and could actually drive and even then it 
was a few years later before I first entered 
an event.  
 
My first trial was the Exeter in 1995 
(where I retired at Waterloo) and other 
than the first two years when I drove a 
Talbot Sunbeam, have always 
campaigned in Beetles. Hopefully I will 
have a car ready again for sometime next 
year and will be able to return to the hills 
after a couple of years away from 
competition. 
 
While the trials season has only just re-
started after a long summer break, it is 
now in full swing once again. The lay-off 
was broken up however by our annual 
dinner and awards ceremony, organised 
this year by Kelly Thomas. Kelly managed 
to find a new venue for the night which 
was without a doubt the best we have 
used so far.  
 
The majority of winners from the car 
championships were in attendance, but 
we were missing a number of the 
motorbike riders. After competing all year 
for the awards, it would be nice to see 
everyone able to collect their trophy and 
receive the deserved recognition for their 
efforts. There is no doubt the evening is 
good value for money and as we all know, 
if there’s anything triallers enjoy more than 
climbing hills, it’s talking about climbing 
hills.  
 
On that subject, there has been a lot of 
debate over the last couple of months as 
to the direction of our sport, with some 
fairly strong views aired on Facebook and 
during committee discussions. I feel it is 
very important for as many of you to 
express your opinions as possible, so that 
the sport moves forwards in the direction 
we all want to see. It is not the committee 
who decides what is and is not allowed 
and I have written a separate article 
explaining how the process operates. In 
essence it is up to you to ensure your 
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participation in the discussions, or accept 
the outcome of any change.  
 
Finally for now, I would like to end as I 
started which is to thank two other long 
serving members of our committee. The 
first ACTC meeting I attended was in May 
1998. Although I have taken a few years 
off here and there, two other officials 
were elected to their roles during that 
same meeting. One was our very own 
editor, Pat Toulmin, who continues to 

provide our excellent Restart magazine 
(and who produced our website back 
when most people didn’t even know what 
a website was), and the other is Barbara 
Selkirk. At the time the Association was 
struggling a little with its finances, but with 
Barbara’s guidance we are now in a 
strong, healthy position. Our thanks 
should again therefore go to both of them. 
 
Enjoy the rest of the year’s competition. 

A short explanation of how the 
ACTC “works” 

by Giles Greenslade 
 
Since being elected into the position in 
May and subsequently taking up the 
position in September, I have had 
numerous discussions relating to the 
sport moving forwards. Questions have 
been asked as to whether I will change 
this, or can I do something about that. 
There have also been calls for more 
transparency as to how decisions are 
made and how certain rules get 
approved. It may be a good time to 
explain therefore just how the ACTC 
works. 
 
There appears to be a common 
misconception in that the elected officers 
get together and make or change the 
rules when they feel it is required. This is 
not the case at all. You, the competitors, 
ultimately decide on the rules.  
 
Each club has a delegate who attends 
our meetings twice a year, in which they 
represent the views of their club. Any 
issue that is being discussed should have 
first been communicated to each 
individual club member and a general 
consensus agreed as to what needs to be 
raised at the meetings and which way to 
vote on any outstanding issues. 
 

The meetings themselves then involve 
various discussions, arguments and 
agreements on the best way forwards, 
climaxing with a vote on the issue by 
each delegate of the club. Unless 
representing a club themselves therefore, 
the individual committee members do not 
even get a vote. 
 
So, if you are unhappy with any of our 
current rules, class structure, event 
organisation etc.  you can do something 
about it, by speaking to your club 
delegate. Not all delegates can always 
make the meetings, so if you feel 
strongly, ask if you can represent your 
club on that occasion. It truly is a 
democratic process, so become part of it 
if you want a say in the future of the sport. 
 
 

 

Don’t forget to 
send off your 
2014 ACTC 
Entry Form 
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Sect’
s 

Spin 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

H 
ow time flies, it seems it was 
only the beginning of summer 
that I wrote my last ‘Spin’. I am 
writing this on the day after the 

supposedly big storm that was supposed 
to devastate most of southern England; 
well it certainly missed Ross-on-Wye. I 
had been up near Stourport-on-Severn 
the day before marshalling on a PCT and 
it had certainly been a windy day with the 
odd squall of rain. This event was the 
Autumn Mists Trial which is the grand final 
of the BTRDA series and it does attract 
some of the best PCT drivers in the 
country, quite a few being into classic 
trials as well. The venue was a very wet 
grassy orchard and it is just amazing 
where some of the best drivers can get 
their front wheel drive saloon to go and 
they are on quite high tyre pressures. I 
also enjoyed watching my old Troll being 
driven by a fairly novice lady driver, Bill 
Moffatt had loaned it to his daughter in 
law. Bill tells me he has put in an entry for 
the Exeter Trial 
 
The ACTC officers have worked hard on 
getting all the rules up to date for 2014 
and the revised rules have been sent out 
to all club delegates. If you want to see 
the changes talk to your delegate or take 
a look at the ACTC website. We must all 
thank Andrew Brown for all the hard work 
he has put in on this exercise. 
 
Friday 4th October saw the MCC run 
Edinburgh Trial. Myself and two other 
Ross ‘lads had offered to marshal on the 
trial and we had been allocated a hill 

called Litton Slack New. This is what is 
sometimes the escape road but has also 
been used as a class 0 hill. It is not very 
steep but is grassy and slippery. The main 
Litton Slack has unfortunately not been 
used for about 5 years due to 
environmental problems. The MCC had 
received permission to use Litton again 
for 2013 and had decided to send only the 
better climbing bikes and car classes 6, 7 
and 8 up it. So everything else including 
class 0 was to attempt ‘our hill’, Litton 
Slack New. 
 
We left Ross at 3.30 am on Saturday 
morning for a blast up the M50, M5 and 
M6; except that once on the M5 we got 
signs telling us the M6 was closed where 
it joins the M5. So plan B, we would go 
around the M42, no good as now the 
signs tell us that the M42 was also closed. 
So now plan C, we turned off the M5 in 
Birmingham and went all the way through 
Walsall until getting back onto the M6. If 
you must go through Walsall then 4.00 am 
is a good time, most traffic lights have 
sensors so they go green as you 
approach but you must watch out for the 
multitude of speed cameras. We 
eventually turn off the M6 and go through 
Stafford, Uttoxeter and Ashbourne then 
cross country to Litton. 
  
We arrived in darkness, opened the exit 
gate and gingerly drove down the section 
and parked in the field by the section 
start. This was not so silly as we knew 
that we could exit out of the section down 
the main failure route. As soon as it got 
light we viewed the section, it was mainly 
on very wet slippery grass. As it got light 
the sun put in an appearance and we 
were blessed with a rather nice day. The 
course opening car arrived very early and 
we persuaded him to go down to the old 
Litton section and pick up all our paper 
work and signs from the section 
commander. I should add that it is a very 
steep track down and he was driving a 
Land Rover. Our signs were delivered and 
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we set out everything, the Clerk of the 
Course then arrived to inspect and 
approve the section. I should also add 
that all competitors approached us to a 
gateway and then ‘our lot’ turned right 
into our section and the others turned left 
to go down to the old section. 
 

We had positioned ourselves with me at 
the start, Geoff about halfway up and 
Richard at the section ends with the score 
card, we were all in radio contact. The 
first bikes started to arrive and they had 
no trouble. But it was a different matter 
for those doing the Old Litton section. 
Many bikes and all the sidecars had great 
difficulty; they had great grip problems 
with lots of fails and one sidecar turning 
over. Eventually we started to get some 
cars and most had really let their tyres 
down so were able to get away on our 
section, a few fails low down generally 
due to poor driving or not enough air out 
of the tyres.  
 

However a different story on the old 
Litton, lots of fails but I did witness a 
superb climb by Dudley Sterry in his red 
MG J2.  Eventually we got the class 0 
cars and it seems that many class 0 
drivers do not like to let their tyres down 
and the penalty was lots of failures low 
down. I got them to reverse back into the 
gateway and then drive forward down the 
escape road. Finally the course closing 
car arrived and collected our score 
sheets. We removed all the signs and 
stuff and took it all down the escape road 
to be collected by the kit man. 
 

It was then a short drive out and up into 
Litton village where we had lunch at a 
very nice small country pub that is in the 
Good Beer Guide. A good lunch and a 
nice chat to the locals and we headed 
home. We retraced our steps except the 
M6 was not closed and stopped for petrol 
at an Esso garage in Stafford that must 
be the cheapest in the country. What a 
grand day out in some truly stunning 
countryside. 

 
My summer was good and started with a 
two week holiday in a quiet part of 
Majorca, a very beautiful island which I 
had not previously visited.  
 
Our club ran a control on the National 
Motor Cycle Rally in July which was an 
enjoyable but tiring weekend. Met some 
very nice people riding a wide variety of 
bikes, one guy was even on a 50cc 
Honda moped. 
 
As usual Chris Phillips and I did our three 
day marshalling stint at the Goodwood 
Festival of Speed where as always the 
sights and sounds of so many fantastic 
cars and bikes is a great experience. Also 
managed to say hello to a few classic 
trialists who were visiting the festival. The 
festival just gets bigger and better every 
year. As we marshal for all three days we 
get a free set of tickets for the Goodwood 
Revival meeting where we can just be 
simple spectators. So Chris and I did all 
three days at what was sometimes a very 
cold and wet meeting. But as we know 
Goodwood we dress for a classic trial in 
an open car and thus we remained dry 
and warm. Highlight was the Ford GT40 
race run in the wet which Red Bull 
designer Adrian Newey managed to win. 
We know he is a good designer but he is 
also a very good driver. 
 
So, back to trials. I will be out on the Allan 
Trial with a gang from Ross-on-Wye 
running a hill somewhere and then three 
of us will marshal on the Exeter Trial. 
Then it will be time to start organising the 
Kyrle Trial. As I said at the start of this 
‘Spin’, how time flies. If it is not too early, 
a Happy Christmas and a great New Year 
to you all. Hope to see you on a hill 
somewhere soon  
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Fred and Carol’s Ilkley Trial 
2013 

by Fred Mills 
 

O 
ur Ilkley Trial got off to a rather 
frantic start. A power cut during 
the night meant that the alarm 
clock didn’t work and I didn’t 

wake up until 6am. We had hoped to be 
on the road for the 100 mile run to Otley 
by that time. Fortunately the roads were 
very quiet and we made it to the start by 
8:15am, plenty of time to sign on and be 
scrutineered. Scrutineering was 
interesting with the scrutineers majoring 
on items that don’t usually affect classic 
trials cars, such as car profiles and mud 
flaps (need to hang down to no more than 
50mm above the centre of the wheel hub, 
I think.). I assume that I now have a 
verbal warning about this. 
 
After consuming a first class bacon bap 
we were on our way, passing the outskirts 
of Ilkley en route to Haw Pike Farm, 
where section 1 was waiting for us. The 
Ilkley organisers send out the competitors 
in reverse class order, so I was in the 
unusual position of being in the front of 
class 7 and following immediately behind 
class 8. Seeing some of the class 8 cars 
struggling on Haw Pike 1 didn’t fill me with 
confidence but we made it to the restart 
where our effort ended. At least it saved 
me ending up with one front wheel in the 
air same as last year. Haw Pike 2 is a 
short roughish climb which in the past has 
been impossibly slippery, but was dry 
enough to be easy this year. Talking to 
John Bell (CofC) later on, he said that 
when they were setting it up it was so 
slippery that they decided to amend the 
tyre pressure to give us better chance. 
How quickly conditions can change! 
 
Highfield Farm was the usual blast down 
a hill through a gate and up the other side 
with a reverse bit near the end. Caution 
here, I’m not good enough a driver to 

really go for a quick time so I 
concentrated on doing it correctly. Six 
miles later and we arrived at Strid Wood 
1. This is a short section in a deep gully 
with a large shelf about three quarters of 
the way up. There is no choice of route 
and it is difficult to gain sufficient 
momentum in the soft peat base to 
bounce over the ledge. We were towed 
out of the top of the section. Strid Wood 2 
starts on a traverse and leads up to a 
sharp right hand turn on to a track and 
goes somewhere else after that. We didn’t 
reach the corner, Tony Branson did but 
his Marlin wouldn’t go round the bend. 
 
Eleven and a bit miles brought us to 
Peel’s Wood 1. I marshalled the start line 
here a couple of years ago, similar 
conditions on this first visit of the day. I 
was the first competitor to attempt the 
restart so once again caution was the rule 
and I drove gently out only to start losing 
momentum after a few yards. So 
forgetting about caution I put my foot 
down and made it out of the top of the 
section. Peel’s Wood 2 was an observed 
test with a reverse bit in the middle, again 
caution was the rule. 
 
On the road to Wilson’s Wood we passed 
the Early Warning Station at Menwith Hill 
and it started raining. Wilson’s Wood has 
a mixed history for me; one year I almost 
dislocated my thumb when the steering 
wheel kicked on an obstacle in the track. 
This year there was no hidden diversion, 
or tree stump to drive round at the bottom, 
just a straight forward run up to the restart 
box and then out again up to the top. The 
rain stopped. 
 
A short run and we were at Brimham 
Lodge Rest Halt. There were new 
caterers this year and we got the 
impression that they fairly new at the 
game. They weren’t quite prepared for the 
continuous demand for food from a crowd 
of hungry drivers and navigators. Having 
said that, the food was very good 
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especially the Black Sheep Steak Burger. 
I’ve only climbed Section 9, Brimham 
Lodge, once. It is always damp and 
slippery with long grass on a mud base 
and I failed again. 
 
The route now took us around the back of 
Pateley Bridge along some lovely lanes 
down to the road to Coppy. When we 
arrived we were told to wait while the 
Clerk of the Course examined the section, 
the last of the class 8s having just gone 
up. I was somewhat pleased to be told 
that the restart for class 7 had been 
cancelled and we just had a straight (ha 
ha) run. This must be one of the roughest 
wettest sections in the trials calendar. 
Starts off stony and degenerates into a 
rubble strewn stream with a bog at the top 
above the restart box. The car decided 
that it wished to enter the bog no matter 
how much I resisted and that is where we 
stopped. After some help from the 
marshals we made it out of the section to 
be faced with a steep rubbly drop to a 
very narrow broken bridge, “Keep to the 
right advised the marshal”, the bridge 
didn’t look much wider than the car but 
we made it. 
 
Longside Wood was a total impossibility 
for us last year; we couldn’t get round the 
corner at the bottom. This time we were 
allowed manoeuvre onto the alternative 
start line which gave us an almost straight 
run at the hill. What fun! Nice, straight and 
fast, until a sneaky hairpin at the 3 marker 
where we ran out of steam. 
 
Watergate 1 is a section that I climbed on 
my first Ilkley but have never managed 
since; I couldn’t even get to the restart 
box. Wheels span engine roared all to no 
avail, Tony Branson followed me up and 
cleared it easily, what am I doing wrong? 
He has the same tyres as me. Got my 
own back on Watergate 2, cleared it no 
problem but Tony got confused and took 
the wrong route. 
 

Our second visit to Peel’s Wood revealed 
a totally different picture to the morning. 
The rain that had fallen had made the 
route from the gate to the start line 
impassable; we had to be towed to start 
by Landrover. We almost made it to the 
restart box and scored 6 but it was 
academic as the section was abandoned 
shortly after. 
 
I’ve never managed better than 6 on 
Swordpoint 1 before but this year it was 
nice and dry and I was doing well until I 
reached a part I’d never been to before 
and didn’t take quite the right line at the 
top and stopped on 1. Swordpoint 2 was 
a 12 for me last year, because I couldn’t 
even get off the start line. This year I 
thought it was an easy clear but was 
scored 6, I must have squashed the 
matchbox on the restart. 
 
The route now took us through a famous 
ford called Dob Splash which is now 
incredibly damaged and very rough. The 
water was about 12 inches deep in the 
middle and I suspect that Derek 
Reynolds’ DAF would have not made it to 
the other side. 
 
Brown’s Wood is described as easy in the 
route book; I’ve never found it to be so. 
Tony Branson waltzed up it before me, 
spraying mud and gravel all over the start 
line official. I didn’t spray mud and gravel I 
produced clouds of tyre smoke and 
couldn’t get off the restart. 
 
Back to the Otley Rugby Club and the 
supper. We had a super day and our 
thanks go to the organising committee 
and all the marshals who helped make it 
a first class event. I only came in to 
classic trialling as driver less than five 
years ago and I can see that I have a lot 
to learn if I am ever to achieve better 
results. However I never fail to enjoy my 
days out in the Marlin. 
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2014 ACTC Calendar now available 
 

Ideal Christmas present and/or New Year gift (or just a 
present to yourself!) 

 

13 photographs, covering all classes, and trial dates 
 

£8.50 by post, £7 if collected 
 

Also on sale at the  Allen Trial 
 

Orders to  
pat@toulmin.info or 

4, Briery Lands, Heath End Snitterfield 
Stratford on Avon CV37 0PP 

 
Cheques made payable to ACTC please 
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A Quick Nip Down to the Local 
for Some Entertainment! by 
Myke Pocock 
 

T 
here was bound to be some sort 
of last minute glitch as sure as 
eggs is eggs! The diff unit had 
finally given up its unequal fight 

against the abuse that I chuck at it 
meaning an engine/gearbox out job to 
replace the unit. Not a difficult job really, 
just time consuming made a bit easier 
with the loan of a pit to work in. However 
the MoT was due two weeks before the 
trial and I assumed it would be a formality. 
‘Stupid Boy’ to use a Captain Mainwaring-
ism. There was excessive play in one 
front trailing arm metalastic bush which 
took me by surprise as I had fitted a new 
one just before the Edinburgh. Strange. 
Fortunately I managed to source a pair 
from a specialist in the UK but delivered 
all the way from CZ and found that the 
bush hadn’t failed but rather the rubber 
used in the joint was substantially softer 
than the new ones that arrived. The UK 
supplier claims that there are some 
Chinese copies around but I am not so 
sure. Anyway that returned Baldrick to 
health. The start was, once again, from 
Otley with the parking area and 
scrutineering taking place from a large 
concrete factory car park. Problem was 
that if you had a trailer there was little 
chance of making it in as the entrance 
road was restricted by a van and car 
parked on either side of the road. Later on 
someone tried to fit a quart into a pint pot 
and the car ended up partly devoid of its 
front air dam. 
 
Following signing-on we then joined the 
queue for scrutineering with the Blakeley 
trio being instructed just how to do it by 
the IDMC’s resident expert. As if they 
don’t know by now! Turns out that spare 
tyres mounted on the back of a trials car 
are illegal as they constitute “moveable 

ballast”, that all cars should be fitted with 
mud flaps and the failure by me to keep a 
spare wheel in the standard mounting 
point under the front of the car constitutes 
a change in the profile of the vehicle and 
is thereby illegal under the rules. I suspect 
that said expert had confused the ‘Blue 
Book’ with his ‘little red book’! Remains to 
be seen what the fall-out of all the failures 
are. 
 
All this in-depth microscopic scrutiny led 
to a delay in setting vehicles off but we 
finally departed some 10 minutes late. 
Fortunately the organisers had 
abandoned the usual first section at 
Hawpike Farm as in anything less than 
fairly dry conditions for weeks before it 
can be something of a non starter. Even 
then we arrived with about 20 vehicles 
waiting for Hawpike 1, plenty of time for a 
chin wag with Jonathan and Pat Toulmin 
and to see how others faired on the first 
bend immediately after the start which is 
followed directly by a slippery uphill bit 
before it levelled out and passed between 
two trees. I always get the feeling that the 
gap is too small but nonetheless have 
never hit them. It was then into a twisting 
narrow gully up the field. I have cleaned 
this more times than failed but this year 
the organisers had put in a pointless 
restart for all, should have just been 7s 
and 8s, and that was where our section 
ended. Good fun though. A run of a few 
yards took us to Hawpike 2 that has been 
run in the past and I remember swiping 
out a low marker. This time I positioned 
Baldrick high on the start line and then 
gave it the gun. The back end swung 
round to a crazy angle with thoughts of 
repeating my antics of before. Fortunately 
that wouldn’t have been the case as a 
large lorry container of some description 
was in the way and Jonathan Toulmin, 
viewing my antics from close at hand, 
couldn’t decide if I had missed it by a fag 
papers thickness or 4 thou. I think I will go 
for the latter as it sounds far more 
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technical. Anyway a zero on the score 
card looked fair reward for such a 
calculated and expertly driven section. I 
don’t think so!  
 
Following a short run over farm land we 
came to the first special test run down and 
up-hill through gates marked with cones. 
This time, unlike previously, there was 
some reversing involved and again a few 
cars waiting allowing us time to view the 
proceedings. One of those in front was 
David Golightly in his glorious Ford A 
Special but what was happening at the 
reversing bit? He stopped then appeared 
to be having some gear selection 
problems, finally climbing out, opening the 
bonnet and standing on the running board 
with Carla completing the test. Don’t think 
I have ever seen one driver start and 
another finish a test. Turns out his throttle 
cable had come apart.  
 
A short run of 6.5 miles took us to the two 
Strid Wood sections. The first, I have 
cleaned on a couple of occasions but it 
looked as if that was not on the cards as 
the word coming back was that the 
famous hole mid-section was even bigger 
than usual. None the less, not to be 
intimidated it was gently round the first 
corner in case there was a marker 
cunningly positioned to catch the unwary 
then plenty of boot to get as much speed 
as possible, look out for the rock but I 
missed seeing it and then bury the front 
end in the face of the hole. Good fun 
though. 
 
Strid Wood 2 looked to be proving a real 
pain especially as the rain had come by 
now and the surface was getting very 
greasy. The camber can catch you out on 
this one with the back end slipping away 
so I started high on the slope again and 
tried to keep it in the ruts such as they 
were but came to a slippery stop half way 
up the hill. Certainly a hill that probably 
performed better earlier on in the day as I 
was at that stage running about 5 from the 

back. However when we stopped there 
was a huge cloud of steam issuing from 
the rear end so I backed down, parked up 
and investigated. It turned out that a top 
hose had popped off that I had probably 
failed to fit correctly when doing the 
gearbox. Trying not to touch too many hot 
bits, it was re-attached in about 10 
minutes but by now the course closing car 
was itching to get on so I mentally hoped 
that there were no more problems due.  
Peels Wood 1 was our next tester. This 
one, for the lower classes, is a relatively 
easy grassy farm track before a nasty 
wicked 90 right up a short uphill to the 
end. Strangely though, my passenger was 
requested to sit in the front and, despite 
her protestations the instruction stood. 
Investigations later on, not to Sherlock 
Holmes standard I hasten to add, 
discovered that not all passengers 
received similar instructions so one to 
ponder here. Try as I might I have usually 
failed at the one marker on this and 2013 
was to be no exception. Last year proved 
I could do it later in the day with a clean 
and that was also with a restart so my 
technique must be flawed. Perhaps it’s 
the fear of hitting a marker but a mental 
reminder to throw caution to the wind next 
year and go for it. 
 
After the second special test we were off 
to Wilson’s Wood. This one was missing 
for us lowly ranks last year but back in 
with a restart. On arriving there was a 
good queue of about 12 waiting as cleans 
were held at the top and bought down in 
batches. Running as ‘tail end Charlie’ we 
had time for a chin wag and a leisurely 
drop of the tyre pressures. It was here 
that Roger Hodgkinson called it a day with 
some sort of ignition problem. This one is 
relatively easy to the restart line, 
positioned just around a corner and I 
really should have made it getting some 
traction initially before spinning out. 
Perhaps a little more caution was required 
when traction was felt and the marshal 
said he thought I would get it. 



12 

2013 Ilkley Trial 
 
 
 
Tony Branson & Eric 
Gordon. Marlin Roadster,  
failing Strid Wood 1 
 
 
 
 
(Photo by Fred Mills)  

 
 
 

Julian Lack, 
Liege, on 
Hawpike 

 
(Photo by Dave 

Cook) 

 
 
Jonathan & Pat 
Toulmin, Suzukii 
X90, on Hawpike 
 

 
(Photo by Dave 
Cook 
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The lunch halt followed with no need to 
hurry as there was a queue of 4 or 5 
waiting to give Brimham Lodge a go. 
Although I have cleaned this one in the 
past I usually manage to spin to a halt on 
the long grass. Waiting for my turn word 
came back that Derek Reynolds in his Daf 
had managed to get all out of line when 
reversing out and looking over the edge 
saw that he was parked at a crazy angle 
not too far from overturning. The course 
back marker 4x4 was pressed into action 
for recovery. This time the section had 
been laid out slightly differently from the 
usual so I reckoned on an easier run to 
the last uphill bit. Roy Glanville 
marshalling on the start line predicted a 6 
for me here but I disappointed him with a 
7. However I could celebrate as I hadn’t 
hit any markers so far having done that 
here in the past. 
 
On now to a section that was first used 
last year, Coppy. To reach it involved a 
glorious drive over the tops with a steep 
down hill drive with lovely views. Even 
getting in to the holding area on a sloping 
field on road pressures involved about 
three attempts but when we finally made it 
there was time to collect our thoughts and 
have a chat to Nigel Jones in his new 
mount. He started out in trialling with a 
Skoda Estelle then has gravitated rapidly 
down-hill, firstly with an X90, closely 
followed by an MGF, and as that is 
currently hors-de- combat, is currently 
campaigning an MX5. The section start is 
visible from the holding area but the rest is 
out of sight so all we knew of his attempt 
was the sound of regular contact between 
Japanese steel and Yorkshire grit! He 
would pay for his well fought clean though, 
with a retirement after the next section.  
 
The start is innocent enough with a gentle 
winding run down to a small stream then it 
all gets very serious from then on. Uphill, 
twisty, boggy and bolder strewn the car is 
thrown about until we ground to a halt at 
the 6 marker with no chance of progress 

apart from on the end of a Land Rover’s 
tow rope. I think this part of the section 
has deteriorated since last year but is also 
not helped by the tow vehicle reversing 
down the section. Even the exit is scary 
with a drop down on a slippery surface to 
a stream with a big drop on the left. Take 
it too casually and you are curtains. Once 
in the exit field we came across Nigel 
Hilling with his complete silencer system 
neatly laid out on the ground and his 
passenger making good use of a steel 
gate post as a make shift anvil. Apparently 
the damage occurred when being towed 
out. He was to be seen later on, parked by 
the roadside in retirement pose. This must 
be unusual territory for Nigel as his steed 
is usually so reliable. 
 
Section 11 has to be my favourite one of 
the day. It was introduced only two years 
ago after much negotiation by the former 
IlkleyTrial guru, Stan Peel. The start line 
itself has produced some frustration and 
mental butt kicking from more than a few 
entrants in the past. When first used the 
start line was only a few yards from a 
wicked 180 right that caught out some that 
should have done better. The organisers 
have subsequently relented with a 
preferential start line for some. With a 
straight line attack to the section I started 
slowly to get traction then built up speed 
as quickly as possible. The lower reaches 
were slippery and I thought this was to be 
the norm but the relentless rain had not 
penetrated the trees and we got traction 
that I thought wouldn’t be there. The 
surface, mostly soil and gravel but still 
quite rutted, was surprisingly dry and we 
got traction that was not expected. I got 
higher than ever before, finally running out 
of puff which a slightly higher tyre 
pressure may have helped a little, but a 5 
and a view of the last 90 left was 
absolutely brilliant and such a buzz. My 
passenger wasn’t as enamoured though 
due to the speed and side to side 
buffeting.  
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The reverse, although long, was ample 
reward. The only down side was that the 
bluebells were late this year. 
Unfortunately Mike Lawns tasty little Sylva 
J16 was parked by the exit roadside with 
his assistant curled up in the passenger 
seat probably waiting for recovery. Such a 
nice little vehicle, I am sure it will come 
good before long. 
 
Section 12, Watergate, used to be my 
favourite, now relegated to second 
favourite but a cracking one nonetheless. 
I have had mixed fortunes here over the 
years as a wet surface does not bode well 
and so it proved this year although my 
score of 7 was still a hoot and not an 
embarrassment. Watergate 2 has seen 
me clean it in the past only to get the red 
card for swiping out a marker. This time I 
had a brief shufty over the lip into the 
abyss before attempting it and noted that 
the 11 marker had been positioned nice 
and wide at the bottom of the slope. Was 
that just for me? Anyway a slow descent 
on the hydraulic handbrake, steady 
across the flat and then boot it up the 
steep final slope finally gave me the 
reward I had planned before with a zero. 
Nice! 
 
Peels Wood 2 was to be our next test but 
on arrival we found Dave Hunt in his X90 
having all sorts of problems on the 
slippery slope just through the access 
gate. There was no chance of him even 
making the start line after all the rain, a 
problem that this section suffers from 
even with a light dusting of the wet stuff. 
Dave used to passenger for Nigel Jones 
but he lost out in the voting to someone 
infinitely better looking so has decided to 
join the swelling ranks of the TSSC. 
(Trials Suzuki Supporters Club) After a 
council of war with the official and an 
abortive attempt by Michael Leete to get 
to the line  
t was decided to abandon the section so I 
was able to leap frog a few others to 
Sword Point 1, a nice twisty run up 

through pine trees to a final few feet of 
rocks on to a forest track. Again I have 
cleaned this one in the past so a little 
more aggression at the end was probably 
needed but a 3 was just acceptable. In 
the early days Sword Point 2 used to be a 
straight run up through trees on a steep 
forest track until some wag decided it 
needed a deviation then the next cunning 
plan was for a restart. Last year even the 
start line caught some out, not me though, 
but we got traction here again without a 
problem and made the restart with ease 
for another nice 0. 
 
One to go now but we were well behind 
our expected finishing time. A nice run 
down hill and through Dob Park Water 
Splash with Dave Cook taking some of his 
famous snaps bought us to the final 
section, Browns Wood. The route book 
cautioned that we had had things easy 
and that this one was marked tighter and 
so it proved with us swiping out the 
marker just after the restart. We were not 
the only ones to be caught out by this 
though but a 5 was not nice to see on the 
last section, as we have cleaned it in the 
past.  
 
The trial has developed into an 
entertaining, worthwhile and well 
supported part of the championship and it 
is good to see new sections being 
introduced. We finally finished at just past 
6, arriving home after 9 from what is our 
local trial discounting the Northern for 
obvious reasons. A pleasing days sport in 
glorious countryside, challenging sections 
and well organised and marshalled. 
Baldrick is starting to get slightly moth 
eaten around the edges but a fresh shell 
awaits installation of all the good bits. 
When that will actually happen, only the 
stars, my current employers and 
retirement actually know! . 
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The Taw and Torridge on 2 
wheels 

by Ian Myers  
 

A 
nother early start, and 
somewhat of a shock, after the 
off season of the summer, 
although not so-much of a shock 

as the temperature, as I stepped out of 
the house at 05:30, 18’C the car’s 
thermometer said, positively tropical and 
by the time I had lifted the bike trailer off 
the wall hitched it to the car and strapped 
the bike down I had a bit of a sweat on, 
still it did make the decision of what to 
wear a little easier, as long as it didn’t 
rain, and there were a few spots on my 
scenic drive to Clovelly, I say scenic as 
the sat nav took me along some strangely 
small roads, more like lanes really. 
 
I arrived  at the visitor centre car park in 
good time, and said hello to a few friends 
not seen since March, I missed the Ilkley 
due to family commitments, this meant I 
had only been out on the Alp once since 
the Lands’ end Trial at Easter, oh dear. 
 
Scrutineering was no problem, I had at 
least given the bike a very thorough 
service in the summer, I was given my 
numbers and went and stuck them on, 
then proceeded to signing on only for 
Kirsty to ask me for my numbers, “No-one 
told me “ was my rather lame answer but 
she did let it pass. 
 
A little after my allotted start time I was 
away, I was ready on time but the start 
marshal did seem to be starting us at 1 
minute intervals rather than the 30 
seconds stated in the “finals”, still no point 
rushing. 
 
Having not ridden little bike for so long it 
felt really quite odd, well at least different 
to my road bike, the foot pegs seemed a 
long way back, the bars seemed further 
away and the whole plot just didn’t feel 

right, it didn’t last too long though and by 
the time I was nearing the first section I 
was starting to remember, by the time I hit 
the first little bit of lane, before Cutliffe, 
and got my backside off the saddle and 
stood up on the pegs I was feeling 
properly at home.  
 
And so to section 1, Cutliffe lane, this is 
one of the few sections I actually 
remember, possibly due to waiting in a 
long queue, in the middle of the night on 
my first ever event, the 2010 Lands’ End, 
listening to the sound of revving engines 
in the quiet of the night, as several 
competitors in front of me failed to get up, 
then being told the hill was cancelled 
before I got there, I remember thinking 
“this must be bad”. Next time was the LE 
2011 and this time I was piloting a small 
outfit, with passenger and I never having 
ridden together, we nearly turned it over, 
these things seem to conspire to make 
the hill seem tougher than it really is, and 
with the road book saying there was a 
deviation for bike I approached with a little 
respect, only to be told that the deviation 
had been cancelled and it was straight up 
you go, apparently some bikes at the front 
had missed the deviation so the marshals 
decided to cancel it for all, I may be 
wrong here but surely if the route says 
deviation or separate start line or different 
restart box or whatever, then the onus 
should be on the competitor to complete 
the section correctly or take the points 
from where they got it wrong, (see my 
cock up later). Anyhow away I went, 
around the right hander at the bottom to 
be greeted by a shiny slick looking hill, 
there was however more grip than it 
looked and up I went for a clean, as did 
most of the bikes.  
 
A few road miles brought us to 
Wembsworthy farm, where they had 
three, for the solo bikes, and two sections 
for everyone else and the first special 
test, laid out for us with a marshalling/
holding system to get people into the 
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various sections, the special test was in 
an “S” shape where you could pick which 
way you tackled the middle gates as long 
as you started on “A” and stopped 
astride”D”, This gave me the slowest time 
in class some 4 seconds behind the 
fastest, it felt faster to me  
 
Wembsworthy 1 was a steepish climb on 
loose rock and muck followed by a sharp 
left and right up onto a track then sharp 
left up over the grassy field, no problem 
on a bike but it looked like it may have 
been a bit tight for cars. On completion re-
join the track and queue to drop down to 
Wembsworthy 2 (section3), passing the 
start of 1 again. This was a steep narrow 
climb with plenty of grip but a large lump, 
splitting the track around the 9 marker, 
saw me picking the wrong side and 
stopping there. Looping back down 
brought us to the start of the last section 
here, an easy climb to the track, restart, 
from as close to the back of the box as 
possible for a small run up to pop up the 
bank and away across the field. There are 
a couple of videos up on YouTube already 
from here. 
 
Back to the road for a few miles and on to 
a couple of sections down in the woods, 
the curiously named “Devon Yeomanry 
Butts”, another solo bike only section 
where you needed to pick your way up 
through the trees, watching out for roots 
crossing the track, the only problem here 
seemed to be picking the correct track, as 
the return from the top of the section came 
back alongside, and into the main track, at 
the 10 marker, speaking to someone 
whilst waiting for Adrian’s Aisle, which was 
next up, he said he’d gone the wrong way, 
and the results would seem to confirm he 
was in the good company of a few others. 
A muddy track running alongside a stream 
brought us to “Adrian’s Aisle”, and once I 
was into the climb proper I remembered 
the section from last year, pity I didn’t 
remember which side of the track to be on 
for the right hander at the 3 marker, the 

wrong side saw me onto a big polished 
stone and sliding backwards, thanks to the 
marshal for the lift, the rest of the section 
was ok and if you made the corner a clean 
was on the cards. 
 
18 or so road miles including a quick 
petrol stop brought us to a complex of 
sections behind Week Farm, arriving 
around mid-day, we were still mostly 
running to time, Section 7, “Week Vale”, 
was a steep track climbing up through the 
trees, but it was nice and dry with good 
grip to be had so clean here, unlike 
section 8, “The Loop”, one day I will get 
the hang of riding in thick clarty mud, but 
not here and not today, the front went 
away and a quick dab saw 7 more points 
added to my tally, a shame really as past 
that point grip was available and a clean 
should have been on the cards, section 9 
“Across the Stream”, was just that, and 
with my restart here cancelled, cross the 
water and a straight shot up the hill, 
“Tarzan” brought more of the same 
climbing up through the trees, all great fun 
and I was really enjoying myself, the last 
section in the woods here, 11 “Week 
Bottom”, was quite aptly named for Andy 
Craddock who retired here after some odd 
noises and a loss of drive, something 
gone in the BSA’s bottom end? (leaving 
only one runner in class A following the 
retirement of the 2 stroke Cotton on 
Cutliffe), this was a nice angled climb the 
track also being cambered across it’s 
width, nice and gentle does it, this 
concluded play in the woods and we all 
headed out via the second special test, 
where once again I was slowest in class, 
to the road and on towards Torrington for 
the lunch stop. 
 
The lunch stop was, as last year, taken at 
the common at the far end of Torrington, 
with the two girls in the catering van doing 
a roaring trade in food and drink, in fact 
they did look a bit shell shocked and I saw 
extra provisions being shipped in, did they 
know we were coming ? The break also 
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gave us a while to catch up and have a 
yap with people we probably only see 
when we’re out playing in the mud. 
Compulsory stop over it was back to 
business, and with only a few road miles 
to complete in between the afternoon 
sections, the trial moved along nicely. 
First up was Tuckers Mill, a straight shot 
up the hill with separate restarts, I was in, 
and out, of box 1 with no issues. A short 
track and section 13 Watergate brought 
another restart but the stony track again 
had plenty of grip and was dispatched in 
short order, in the same complex was 
section 14 Pencleave, remember my 
earlier comment about reading 
instructions ? Well this was where I didn’t 
read mine properly. A quick glance my 
road book for instructions, nothing there, 
so away I went, rounding the corner was a 
restart box with the marshal, poised, flag 
at the ready, strange I thought and sailed 
majestically on through for a nice clean, 
however on returning to the track below 
the section I wound on my route to the 
next page to be greeted, in big bold red 
lettering, by the word “RESTART”,  
bugger, oh well my mistake, have a laugh 
about it and carry on.  
 
A mile or so back on the road brought us 
to Langtree Common, in off the road, turn 
through some clag and climb up through 
the bracken, approaching the top of the 
section I could see a big root right across 
the track and ,what looked about a foot or 
so, above it, a big wrist full, or as big as 
13bhp can be, saw me throw myself and 
the front wheel past the 1 marker for a 
clean as the bike fell simultaneously 
sideways and backwards, wiping out the 1 
marker and sliding down the bank, with 
me attached, to the road below, no 
damage done apart from the broken pole, 
sorry. 
 
Next up was Goodburns Glade, a leaf 
covered track that saw the lads with more 
powerful mounts than mine at play, 
throwing big roosts up the hill and really 

attacking it, I as usual just pottered up for 
another clean, all that was left were the 2 
sections around Hembury with another 
restart on the last, Hembury castle. 
 
With that it was back to Clovelly to sign off 
and load up for the drive home. It was a 
great days riding and with a dry-ish 
summer there seemed to be pretty good 
grip on most sections and not too much 
thick mud, my class, B1, was settled on 
special test times with 3 riders having a 
“clean” day, congratulations to John 
Luckett who took the honours in class by 
less than half a second, and in the 
process first overall, (according to 
provisional results), well done also to 
Kathy Martin on finishing her first ever 
event, enthusiastically proclaiming she’d 
be back for more. 
 
Thanks as always to the organising club, 
its officials for putting on the event, and 
especially the marshals, without 
whom………. 
 
Please feel free to follow me on twitter 
@biker_ian  
 

 

Don’t forget to 
send off your 
2014 ACTC 
Entry Form 
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The Blooding of Blossom 
by David Golightly 

 

W 
hilst sitting in the Clovelly 
Visitor centre at 8.30 am on 
Sunday 22nd September 
drinking coffee and nibbling 

on a bacon bun my thoughts turned to the 
4 year journey that had brought me to 
Devon for Holsworthy Motor Club’s Taw 
and Torridge Trial.  Assisted by Carla, my 
partner and bouncer, I had begun 
rebuilding our ‘new’ trials car about 4 
years earlier.  She began life in 1927 as a 
Ford Model T in the USA acquiring along 
the way a sporty set of clothes and offset 
axles as made by Morton & Brett for short 
oval racing. At a later date, a Ford Model 
A engine was shoe horned in providing 
more grunt. When we bought her, her 
chassis was in remarkably good condition, 
as were most of the mechanical 
components and any replacement parts 
we needed were easily sourced. The most 
difficult, yet most rewarding job was the 
bodywork. Photographs of a similar 
restoration project in Australia provided 
the information to refabricate the 
bodywork. The end result, we think is 
pleasing to the eye and worth the effort. 
Two big questions remained to be 
answered would ‘Blossom’ stand the 
rigors  of ACTC trialling and even more 
importantly would she be competitive? 
The only way to find out was to get stuck 
in and compete so we had travelled 330 
miles from home and spent Saturday 
sightseeing in the beautiful fishing village 
of Clovelly. The worry of scrutineering was 
now a distant memory and all that was left 
to do was walk Phil (our dog) around the 
ample parking area and fret before our 
departure time of 9.45am. 
 
After a run of some 7 miles to the first 
section Cutliffe Lane, we found a very 
slippery surface due to the overnight rain. 
Blossom took this easily in her stride just 
cruising to the top. We were surprised 

later to find Bill Bennett had only managed 
3 points being led by John Bell on 2 
points. These two competitors were of 
particular interest to us, being our usual 
close competitors in class 2. So all looked 
good so far!  
 
A few miles down the road was a special 
test and very much in my mind was our 
lack of any sort of front brakes. (Board 
Racers in the States weren’t bothered too 
much about stopping apparently). Steady 
was the order of the day and with a very 
slow gear change, 2nd all the way seemed 
the best bet. On our way to a respectable 
time , middlish  for our class 5 and not too 
far adrift of  Simon Groves who blitzed the 
section in his Troll for FTD. Close by were 
the next three sections Wembsworthy 1, 2 
& 3. Number 2 being only for the 51 
competing bikes. 
 
The tight hairpins on the steep section 
number 1 caught out all but the class 8 
cars, with us failing miserably at the first 
turn, scoring 6 points. Not as dire as 
Simon Oates though who had the dubious 
honour of first retirement here! A few 
yards drive and we were climbing number 
3’s stony surface up to the stop restart line 
where this ‘dork’ decided to stop with his 
rear wheels in the box for a change. Bad 
move, we barely moved and never got 
onto the grassy part of the section. Was I 
in the dog house (move up Phil). What 
had started out well seemed to be turning 
to dust. Class 5 leader at this point was 
Ian Facey’s BMW Z3, another car out for 
the first time and attracting much attention 
and admiration at the start. Three class 8 
cars were the only competitors with clean 
sheets after this section. 
 
With Devon Yeomanry Butts being 
another bike only section, we moved on to 
Section 6 Adrian’s Aisle. Half of the 
remaining 34 cars, including us, cleaned 
this challenging narrow track despite with 
a big hole on the inside of the first hairpin 
waiting to catch the unwary. 
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Seven miles or so road miles saw us 
arrive at a gaggle of sections, this 
compact nature being a big appeal to us, 
who are slow on the road(about 45mph 
flat out). Section 7 was first up, steep 
muddy winding its way through the trees. 
Quite a number of cleans here including 
our Blossom, so things were looking up 
somewhat which was more  than could be 
said for Ian Facey who dropped 9 points, 
handing the joint class 5 lead to Keith 
Sanders and Nick Deacon. 
 
The adjacent section, The Loop, with its 
bog in the middle before a sharp right with 
a steep climb to the finish settled the 
outright result with Dean Partington 
collecting his only penalties of the day. 
Being a huge 12 in one go, these ruled 
him out of the lead fight and left Carl 
Talbot as the only car with a clean sheet. 
Carla and myself were again clean and I 
felt I might be forgiven for my earlier 
mistakes. Well maybe…. 
 
To be told at the start of section 9, Across 
the Stream “don’t worry about where you 
go at the top, nobody is cleaning it,” was 
an extra spur to do so and we did! We 
were joined by Carl, Dean and Tris White 
from class 8 and Simon Riddle class 7, 
just the five of us with zeros on this 
difficult hill, which ‘did what it said on the 
tin’ and traversed a stream. This was very 
satisfying and confidence building. I was 
starting to believe we could have a good 
trials car here and of course this moved 
us into the class 5 lead. Woow! 
Commiserations to David Haizelden, who 
for whatever reason had to withdraw at 
this point, leaving James Shallcross the 
sole runner in class 1. 
 
Section 10 Heseltine, sorry I mean 
Tarzan, was just a rope swing away and 
another penalty free muddy hill for us 
along with many others.  
 
Alongside was the angled climb through 
trees of Week Bottom. Most classes were 

all clean, except for class 5 for whatever 
reason. I am pleased to report we did 
manage a penalty free run to the top in a 
sound running car. I was beginning to 
relax a little. Matt Facey became the 3rd 
and final retirement here. 
 
The 2nd special test was slotted in here 
and being an unsighted newcomer to this 
section I adopted a cautious 1st gear 
approach. Good job it didn’t come down 
to a tie decider at the end because fellow 
class member Keith Sanders scythed his 
way to second place, just a couple of 
10ths away from Dean’s FTD. 
 
Fuel, Rest, Coffee and time to reflect, on 
the day so far. After a somewhat dodgy 
start things had perked up and Blossom 
hadn’t missed a beat. As I was becoming 
more confident in driving her, so our 
performances were improving and the 
noughts kept coming. 
 
We were soon on our way to section 12 
Tuckers Hill. For another forest climb, 
which most took in their stride and 
cleaned. 
  
Watergate, Section 13 was certainly 
unlucky for Kevin Furnish, from class 7, 
the only car to fail this steep stony track, 
but remember he is a novice and we all 
have to learn. His two fellow class 7 cars 
were nip and tuck all day with Andrew 
Rippon piping Simon Riddle by one point 
at the finish. 
 
Despite restarts for all but classes 1 &2 
on section 14, Pencleave, clean was the 
order of the day for most on this steep 
track. Nicola Butcher having a good solo 
run in class 4 being one of the surprising 
fails with 5 points. 
 
A couple of road miles were all it took to 
reach the next section Langtree Common. 
The usual suspects cleaned this steep 
climb through bracken. Dudley Sterry was 
having a good run, but was the only class 
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8 car to drop a point here. Similarly, 
having strung together a string of cleans 
Ian Facey’s BMW fell foul of this hill, 
scoring a big 10 points and dropping away 
from the 3rd place battle in class 5 
 
The final trio of sections, Goodmans 
Glade, Hembury Xtra, and Hembury 
Castle, threw up few surprises. Bill and 
Liz Bennett had wrapped up class 2 by 
now as had Francice and Philip Thomas 
in class 3. Brian Andrew and Gareth 
Pengilly strolled to a class 6 win. Whilst 
Simon Hammer had to battle hard to win 
the Novice Award. Carl and Ralph Talbot 
deservedly walked off with the Penhale 
Cup, for winning outright, the only crew to 
keep a clean sheet all day. Well done Tris 
White, with Mike Ellis who were chasing 
them hard dropping just 4 points for the 
runner up spot and worthy recipients of 
The Roger Pole Trophy. Alan Selwood 

aided Mike Chatwin to 3rd spot dropping 
only 8 points. I would like to report that 
Blossom kept purring along, but in actual 
fact with various screws working loose 
she sounded more like a tired old chain 
saw, vibrating along. She did keep 
vibrating though, to a surprising 1st in 
class and fourth overall. Myself and Carla 
just pipping Dean by a single point.  Dean 
had Liam Rafferty in the hot seat for this 
one. 
 
For us an unbelievable first outing with the 
icing on the cake, being thanked at the 
finish “for bringing such a nice old car to 
the event”. Well thank you for having 
us .We thoroughly enjoyed ourselves and 
rate the trial highly enough to travel 660 
miles to do it again next year. If you will 
put up with us of course 
 
P.S. Plus a big woof from Phil! 

Taw & Torridge 2013   
by Simon Riddle  

 

A 
s always the Taw & Torridge 
was the first trial after the 
summer break and Holsworthy 
Motor Club attracted an 

excellent entry of 87 even with a few 
regulars absent from the entry list that 
said, there were a few ‘new’ cars present, 
including Ian Facey’s impressive Z3 and 
David Golighty’s Morton & Brett Ford.  
 
After the 50 or so bikes had set off we 
followed in the fairly standard class order 
with 8s leading us away to Cutliffe Lane – 
certainly no easy opener made even more 
tricky by the restart about 2/3 of the way 
up for the higher classes which was very 
greasy, around half of class 8 cleared 
whilst none in 6 & 7 could make it, 
Andrew Rippon doing very well here in 
getting a 4, the best from these two 
classes. We made a tiny bit of progress 
before the engine died and that was that. 

After blowing through the fuel system we 
carried on and hoped for the best.  
 
Onwards to Wembsworthy Farm for a 
special test and two sections. The special 
test involved a bit of weaving through 
cones on a marshy part a field before 
dropping down the field to the first section 
here. It began on a track with a hard base 
before a very sharp left hander, which 
wasn’t friendly to much of the field with a 
lot dropping a ‘6’, those that made it round 
were then faced with a slippery climb up a 
grassy slope and aside from the clears in 
class 8 the rest of us that made it around 
all scored a ‘2’. Unfortunately this was the 
end of fellow Launceston & North 
Cornwall MC committee member Simon 
Oates’ trial, as the cambelt broke on his 
Triumph Torum. The second section was 
similar in that it started on hard based 
track before a grassy slope but the grassy 
part was very bumpy and got greasier as 
the more vehicles went over it. Some 
excellent climbs here from Andrew 
Rippon and Ian Facey who managed a 1 
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and 2 respectively. With more fuel 
starvation issues (not that it made any 
difference to progress this time) I decided 
that it was best to go through all the 
system to try and clear any blockage or to 
see any problem; by the time we were 
done we had slipped a long way down the 
order and in turn joined a very long queue 
for Adrian’s Aisle.  
 
Stephen & Dan Glover had bent the front 
suspension on their VW Beetle attempting 
the section and were having quite a bit of 
difficultly extracting the car from the hill 
(they were to patch it up and returned to 
re-join the trial after lunch) by the time 
other competitors in front had had their 
turn we had been queued for well over an 
hour and were worried about a late finish! 
The section itself was very rough 
particularly on the two sharp bends; 
fortunately we rode the bumps ok and 
made it out the top. 
 
There was now a long road run until we 
reached Week Farm for four sections in 
the woods. The first one, Week Vale 
involved a sharp S-bend at the bottom 
over some big roots which were quite 
slippery before a restart for us a little 
further up, the restart area and top of the 
section was surprisingly dry and we 
cleared ok.  
 
Next up was The Loop, although the 
actual loop wasn’t used this year, instead 
it was down into the very deep mud before 
a climb out up a steep bank. Having 
watched a few cars in front do pretty well I 
did not follow suit and made a mess of the 
section in the mud; drove out very 
annoyed with myself. This hill was 
immediately followed by Across the 
Stream which looked an impossibly steep 
climb. Having watched the cars in front 
succumb around the 8 marker we got to 
the start only to be told our start line was 
even closer to the steep hill!  I just put on 
plenty of revs and let the clutch out; 
somehow we found enough grip to clear 

the section. Having since watched on 
Youtube, there were some excellent 
climbs by the class 8 guys (with a restart!) 
and also a hugely impressive climb by 
David Golighty’s Ford which chugged its 
was out of the top. A little way along the 
track was Tarzan which has a sharp left 
hand turn up a track (with a restart for us) 
We gripped ok at the restart and cleared. 
The success rate from classes 1-5, 
without a restart was around 50%. The 
final section in the complex was Week 
Bottom which has a surprising amount of 
grip providing you could coax the car up 
the steep start of the section were several 
of the large entry of 11 cars in class 5 
failed. To finish off before lunch there was 
a special test on a hard track on the way 
out of the woods. 
 
Having dropped down the running order 
we didn’t stay long at the lunch stop at 
Torrington before crossing the Tarka Trail 
and turning into Watergate Woods. After a 
very long drive on the woodland tracks we 
arrived at Tuckers Mill. A long straight 
climb right to the very top of the woods 
with separate restarts dependant on class. 
Onto Watergate where we found we had a 
puncture, by the time we’d changed the 
wheels over we were now last car on the 
road! However, ok here along with the 
majority of the field on this hard stony 
track. The final hill in this complex was 
Pencleave, not much gradient here just a 
dip into some water before a tight turn out 
onto a track, with restart. Most were ok 
here with just a sprinkling of failures.  
 
Langtree Common was just up the road, 
an excellent section IMO. A very muddy 
start up through the bracken before 
levelling out with a turn left up and out 
onto the road, I was surprised by how 
much grip there was here as it looked 
horrendously muddy from the bottom! The 
final few sections were at the Hembury 
venue, a new hill was first on the agenda 
here Goodburn’s Glade, The majority of 
class 8s cruised up before the leaf 
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The ACTC 
Awards Dinner 
 
 
 
(Photos by Giles 
Greenslade) 

 
2012 
Wheelsipn 
Cahmpion, 
Dean 
Partington 
 

 
 
 

2012 Team 
Award winners 
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2013 Edin
 

(photos by 

 
Nicola Butcher & Paul B
on Cliffs Quarry 
 
 
 

Phil Hingley,T
 

 
 
 
 

Simon & Debbie 
Eddy, Honda XR, on 

Litton 

 
 
 
Andrew 
Ishwerwood & 
Hilary Farbowski, 
Dellow, on New 
Litton 



25 

burgh Trial 

Dave Cook) 
 

Bartleman, VW Beetle, 

Triumph T100,  on Litton 

 
 
 
 
Richard Houlgate & Simon Price, 
Marlin Roadster on Litton 
 

 
 
 

Dudley Sterry and 
David Price, MG 

J2, on Litton 
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Not the 
Ebworth 
photos by 
Pat 
Toulmin 
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How not to ride an MCC trial  
by John Adams 

 

R 
ight, decision made, I will do the 
Edinburgh, first time for a few 
years due to work/family/ bike 
stolen excuses. Entry done 

online (very quick and easy) and then the 
process of thinking about preparation 
begins. Bike has an MoT, best check it 
out with a bit of trail riding. Lights don't 
work, slow puncture in the front, oil not 
been changed for a while, therefore day in 
the garage. Trail riding successful 
although I am rusty compared to the 
father and son pairing of expert trials 
riders with whom I ride. It seems my 
purpose is to make them look good as I 
flail on XT550 and they fly up the 
impossible. Clean the bike and test route 
card holder; lights don't work, more time 
checking connections. Wednesday night, 
load up bike with tools, spare tubes, tyre 
levers and other heavy stuff. I don't like 
carrying anything heavy in bumbag/ 
rucksack so I try to get everything on the 
bike. Organise work arrangements for 

Friday so that I can spend the afternoon 
at home resting, then daughter realises a 
lift to the station is possible so rest out! 
 
I complete preparation on Friday evening 
and have a nap. Then set off; up the 
Fosse Way from Bath to the A5 and 
thence to Tamworth services. Everything 
seems fine. I am very early to get 
scrutineered, probably in first three or so. 
Bit of confusion about handing in control 
card but all sorted quickly. I had a chat 
with Geoff Westcott, who had had a 
double puncture. Derrick Edmondson had 
helped out and got a couple of tubes and 
did the tyre change for Geoff. Route card 
alterations read and the huge 
disappointment that Bamford Clough has 
had to be cancelled. I love riding this 
section so this is really sad news. Got a 
muffin (no sandwiches) and a coffee in 
the service station and then found a good 
place for a nap for a couple of hours. (I 
started doing MCC trials in the late 80s. I 
rode with a couple of good riders, John 
May and Keith Townsend, and we 
developed "nap theory" which means you 
take a nap at every opportunity and 

covering was taken off and underneath it 
was quite slippery. Indeed many 
competitors failed to get any momentum 
from the bottom and dropped 11s & 12s. 
After thinking the fuel issues had been 
solved and making good progress up the 
hill, the problem returned and the car just 
died to a halt at the 3, never mind, we 
were still enjoying the day! Hembury Xtra 
is a downhill to the start before a short 
climb out through the reeds and most 
cleared ok. The last section of the day, 
Hembury Castle, again, a fairly short 
section, this year with a restart on the left 
hand bend before emerging back out onto 
the hard track.  
 
Finally, just the 8 or so miles back to 
Clovelly to the finish and all done well 
before dark. Indeed after the hold ups at 

Adrian’s Aisle the trial ran very smoothly 
and the organisers did very well in 
keeping the trial moving. Well done to Carl 
Talbot on taking overall with a clean 
sheet! Tris White in 2nd overall dropping 
only 4 points. There were some excellent 
performances by competitors in the lower 
classes too with David Golightly dropping 
only 11 points (failing only two hills all 
day) to finish 4th overall and to pip Keith 
Sanders’ highly competitive Reliant to the 
class 5 win. Bill Bennett (class 2) and 
Francis Thomas (class 3) also had a very 
good day in the results finishing inside the 
top 10 overall. 
 
Thanks you very much to Holsworthy 
Motor Club and organisers for another 
very well run trial. 
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cumulatively it is possible to get three of 
four hours through the night.) 
 
Collected control card at start time and off 
we go. It was all straightforward on the 
long run up through Ashbourne and on to 
the first section. Tyre pressure reduced 
and then in to the section. No problems 
and even today (two days later) I can't 
remember the section. Same for section 2, 
go fast at Deep Rake test, easy at Black 
Harry and Haydale. On to Putwell which 
by reputation is difficult; I can't remember 
it from years by but all say Putwell B is the 
hardest. Putwell A is fun, lovely 
challenging bit up to the start of B, then 
into the section. This all seems easy then 
bike seems to jump out of gear halfway 
through. Stamp on gear lever but still no 
drive. I realise the chain is broken. 
Marshals push me to the end of the 
section (thanks guys, and we are all 
knackered!) and I lie on the grass. A 
spectator/marshal takes pity and gives me 
the best cup of tea I have ever tasted and 
then I get on with the fixing. I had put a 
little container with 520 spare links into the 
tool bag so it shouldn't be hard. However I 
convince myself that the chain on the bike 
is a 520O so I am already assuming that I 
have the wrong links and I find it difficult to 
fix on a spare link (I should have thought 
objectively but didn't). Competitors 38, 
39and 40 (Richard Nixon, Ian Collins, Roy 
Jeffreys) stop to help out and we manage 
to fix a new link but I am assuming that I 
have fixed the 520O with the wrong link, 
so mental calm has completely gone. 
 
Breakfast at the Bull i' th’ Thorn and then 
a good nap and I resolve to find a new 
link. I go off route to Buxton and to Steve 
Plain Motorcycles, as recommended by 
the young lad serving breakfast at the 
Bull. No link, but a beautiful TT500 that I 
chat about. Next motorcycle shop is in 
Matlock Bath so I continue my off route 
journey to there, round trip about 50 miles. 
The chain link snaps again, doubling my 
resolve to get a new one, trial almost 

forgotten by now. I get to Matlock and, 
after asking for directions, and seeing the 
first shop realise, that I am in a place 
where motorcycling is about a fashion 
statement rather than what we use 
motorcycles for. In other words no link 
found in any of the three "motorcycle gear 
shops" (but some ideas that couples might 
find interesting). I think what to do and 
eventually decide to rejoin the trial and 
see how long the second spare link I had 
put in will last. 
 
I can't remember the next few sections but 
I got caught up in cars, who all very kindly 
let me through. I met up with Ian Watkins 
(72) on a Bantam who I have met at a few 
trials and he and his group were also 
having some challenges to include a 
seized engine and his mate’s BSA proving 
a reluctant starter. Eventually I get to 
Dudwell. I had heard that the section was 
hard so I was looking forward to it; there 
was nothing to lose. However there was a 
big queue and the news got through that 
there had been a couple of accidents. I did 
not get the numbers of the riders but the 
injuries were serious and I wish them well 
and a speedy recovery.  
 
The section marshal advised to do the 
special test first and then come back. We 
went to the test and I decided to ride flat 
out which was fun, only just scraping onto 
the last line. Back to the section to find 
that the right decision had been made and 
the section closed. So, off to the finish 
claimed a silver, a chat with Richard 
Harvey (who had enjoyed the trial 
immensely, first time out in class C on a 
big Yam) and Celia Walton and then off to 
my parents just down the road in the Hope 
Valley. I wonder why the second spare 
link has not broken because I still assume 
that I have a 520 in a 520O chain 
(impossible I know but my brain was not 
working). Got to parents, cooked dinner, 
shared bottle of wine, bed early. Got up 
early and had a good look to see if the 
chain was going to get me back to Bath. It 
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was of course a 520, not 520O so the 
second link was fine and all my off route 
excursions and worry had been 
completely unnecessary. Still great trial 
but I am reminded again of why MCC 
trials are a great challenge. They are an 
adventure and you have to really question 
everything that you think. I developed a 
state a while ago to overcome mental 
weakness when I was going in to a 
section which involved going through a 
systematic thought process. I had 

forgotten to apply it in this Edinburgh. If 
you are convinced about something, 
question yourself, question yourself and 
then question yourself again. 
 
Thanks to organisers, marshals and other 
competitors for allowing me to participate 
in this great trial. MCC trials are truly 
unique and finishing one is always an 
achievement, the true extent of which we 
often overlook.  

Edinburgh Trial 2013  
by Ken Booth 

 

W 
e arrived at Tamworth in 
good time and had a room 
booked so my driver could 
have a little sleep once I had 

set off on the trial. Once I noticed the 
scrutineering was taking place I wheeled 
my bike over to be assessed. It was a 
quick check and the bike was okay. 
 
I am new to trials and this was my 
second. My first, the Exeter in class O 
and this was first in a real class, class A 
in my case. 
 
With that done we relaxed until it was 
time for me to set off, 1.41am in my case. 
All went well until about 30 miles in and 
my headlamp bulb blew. I have some 
very bright LED lamps for the sections so 
put those on for the rest of the run. I 
completed without incident the first 3 
sections and then whilst riding to Deep 
Rake my throttle cable snapped. “bugger” 
or words to that effect were used!  I 
quickly grabbed the loose end and pulled 
it and managed to get to the next stop. 
It’s not that I don’t look after things but as 
the bike has recently had a complete 
rebuild and these things were all new I 
was hoping for less problems. I attempted 
to fit a new nipple but the cable was so 
frayed it was impossible to get it on. The 

best I could do was to make a knot in the 
loose end and grasp it with my fingers as 
I rode. This was not easy but at least I 
was moving. 
 
I completed the next few sections like this 
until I got to I think it was Putwell where it 
was soon obvious I could not manage this 
one. The sever bumps made me drop the 
cable and I soon came to a halt so had to 
turn round and drop out. I limped back to 
the Bull I;th Thorne and attempted to use 
my choke cable on the throttle but my 
cable sleeve into the twistgrip had gone 
missing when it snapped. As a last resort 
I fitted my choke lever on the throttle side 
and connected the cable end to my 
carburettor slide. It was not perfect but 
better. So like this I completed the rest of 
the sections up to Dudwood 1 where 
there was a hold up as someone had 
fallen and an ambulance was on its way. 
Once this was cleared up the run started 
only for another rider to fall and it stopped 
once more. Once again we started with 
me next to go when another rider fell. At 
this point I decided it was not wise to try 
with my throttle setup so turned to exit 
and go to Dudwood 2 and the observed 
test and back to the Bull I’th Thorne and 
handed in my card.  Then it was a double 
whisky to celebrate my achievement!  I 
don’t hold too much hope but think I 
cleared a few sections and restarts so to 
me it’s a big thing. 
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Edinburgh 2013 
by Peter Mountain  

 

F 
ollowing our little sideways roll on 
Crooked Mustard in February 
this year, pressure of work, 
laziness and taking part in the 

Tour De Cols in September, meant that I 
still have not yet sent the Dellow to the 
paintshop to finish the repairs. So, 
despite the promised clement weather 
Jim and I did the Edinburgh in the BMW 
318 and enjoyed the warmth and 
protection of the saloon during the drive 
to Tamworth and the night part of the trial. 
 
I had to promise scrutineer John Blakeley 
to put the fire extinguisher in a more 
easily accessible place before the Exeter 
and we were free to sign on. 
 
We met up with Rob Wells and Caroline 
Tarry in his Suzuki X90; they were 
supposed to be running just after us but 
we did not see them again until breakfast 
at The Bull I’th Thorn. 
 

No wait at Haven Hill this year and a nice 
simple hill to start us off properly. 
 

On to Cliff Quarry where there was only a 
short wait at the start. This section was 
very tight in the BMW but we managed it 
very slowly, I hope not too slowly to 
register a stop. I’m glad we did not have 
to try the deviation that the upper classes 
had to negotiate. 
 
The observed test at Deep Rake was 
straightforward, no pothole to avoid this 
year, but looking at other competitors we 
certainly broke no records. 
 
Last year a car in front of us got impaled 
on a rock at the side of Black Harry but 
this year it seemed to have been partially 
resurfaced and we cleared it. 
 

Haydale was next. I think I remember 
doing this hill many years ago in a 

Morgan, possibly on an anniversary trial 
and it was slippery polished pebbles as a 
surface. No problem this year though, still 
pebbles but not very slippery. 
 
Putwell A was like it was last year, rough 
but passable. After the incredible 
roughness and long queues at Putwell B 
last year we were pleasantly surprised at 
the smooth scalping surface at the top; 
bet it will be a lot rougher next year. 
 
Despite all the hard work of our officials 
and clear concise instructions to shut all 
gates on the exit from Putwell, two gates 
had been left open If we ignore simple 
instructions like this we should not be 
surprised that we face difficulty in keeping 
sections open. I hope Celia was able to 
report that we all behaved ourselves by 
the houses. 
 

We breakfasted very well at the Bull I’th 
Thorn with Caroline & Rob who were now 
more than 10 minutes ahead of us. It was 
good to meet up with other Tour De Col 
participants, all with different cars and 
bikes than in the Alps three weeks before. 
 
New Litton was the low point of my trial. 
Tiredness is my lame excuse for not 
bothering to let the tyres down and one 
yard off the start line we stopped. Stuart 
Harold directed us down the escape route 
where we waited to get past the start of 
Old Litton and watched several motor 
cycles failing Old Litton and Dean 
Partington getting up, but even Dean 
could not make it look easy.  
 
It’s a pity we could not tackle Bamford, I 
had been working out my plan to get the 
BMW to the top, still that was one less 
obstacle to getting an award. 
 

The restart on Calton beat us last year. 
This year we inched and lurched up with 
lots of energetic bouncing from Jim, lots 
of wheelspin, lots of popping on the rev 
limiter and no finesse and eventually got 
off – will the marshal give us a clean? 
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Tea and cake at Hollinsclough was most 
welcome, 20 minute breaks are just right. 
On to and up Rakes Head, as usual it was 
very rough but very short and I was glad 
that we did not have to do the restart. 
 
Last year we were the last car to fail the 
restart at Excelsior when the chief official 
decided to abandon the restart. This year 
we were not so lucky, I put the wrong 
wheels in the box and could not get out of 
the box. I do like driving on the unmade 
lanes past Excelsior but we managed to 
puncture a front tyre on a projecting rock. 
 
We had a short wait at Clough Mine whilst 
the unfortunate motorcyclists were carted 
off to hospital from Dunwood 1. I hope 
they both make speedy recoveries. Last 
year Clough Mine was very slippery but 
this year there was a surprising amount of 
grip and we managed to clean it, but got a 
puncture where there were no rocks at all. 
Dunwood 1 was cancelled so straight on 
to Dunwood Observed Test. A long way 
to line D hidden round the corner and I 
was sorely tempted to stop astride C, 
luckily I managed to resist the urge. 

As usual the route card and route marking 
were impeccable and I don’t think we got 
lost more than once and that was only 
due to lack of concentration on the way to 
sign off at the Bull I’th Thorn and claim a 
Bronze (depending on the marshal’s 
decisions). 
 
We stopped with Rob and Caroline 
overnight at a friend’s holiday let on the 
outskirts of Sheffield, ate takeaway curry, 
drank lots of wine and had an uneventful 
journey home on Sunday. Apart from 2 
punctures we did not touch the toolkit, 
that’s what I call a good trial. Jim 
commented on the way home that the car 
could have got a Gold, shame about the 
driver. 
 
Congratulations and thanks to the 
organizers and officials for their hard work 
in providing a first class trial. 
 
What a strange mix of vehicles we get 
now. Who could have predicted that there 
would ever be 21 Suzuki X90s on an 
MCC trial; that must be nearly half the 
world production of that quirky vehicle. 

The 89th Edinburgh Trial (or 4 
started, 2 finished!) 

by Ralph Brown 
 

T 
amworth Services at 1pm 
seemed ever so warm after we 
unloaded the bikes from the van 
and trailer, got the bikes 

scrutineered and signed ourselves on etc 
that I removed the winter lining from my 
riding jacket. My friend Graham Lloyd ) 
did the same and my other friends Roger 
Ashby (no 60 & the owner of the van) and 
Carl Kiddle also seemed to be feeling the 
heat and removing a layer of clothing. The 
consensus of opinion amongst us was 
that we would experience a dry mild 
weekend. I think everyone had forgotten 

that it had rained a lot in the Peak District 
in the previous 2-3 days and as a result 
there would be a lot of standing water and 
muddy conditions off road!  
 
All four of us set off at about 2.30pm with 
myself and Carl both in class B on 
Yamaha Serows (223cc), Roger on his 
Ariel HT (498cc) and Graham on his 
Matchless G80 (498cc) being in class A. 
Within a few miles, it started to rain and 
the temperature seemed to drop 
significantly, which caused me to regret 
having left the winter lining to my jacket in 
the back of Roger’s van at Tamworth. I 
also became aware that the roads we 
used were still very wet and puddles 
seemed common and it was then I 
remembered that the Peak District had 
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suffered a lot of rain in the preceding hour 
and days. 
 
A few miles south of Ashbourne, 
Graham’s Matchless started losing power 
and he slowed and within a mile the 
engine stopped completely. Once the 
problem had been investigated by Roger 
& Graham using the headlights from the 
Serows for illumination it became 
apparent that it was the end of Graham’s 
trial. The simple reason being that the 
Matchless’s inlet pushrod had somehow 
broken in two - possibly due to the inlet 
valve sticking but that was pure conjecture 
and there was absolutely no point in 
dismantling the engine to establish the 
cause as a spare pushrod was not in 
Graham’s toolkit.  
 
So after checking that Graham had a 
signal on his mobile phone we left him and 
his bike to be recovered and pressed on 
through Ashbourne to the Carsington hold 
control where we all let the tyre pressures 
down in anticipation of the first observed 
section, Haven Hill, about 2 miles distant. 
This proved to be a fairly easy short climb 
up a dark slippery bumpy track with a 
restart for me and I was thankful that I had 
bothered to let my rear tyre down at the 
control. 
 
About 9 miles later, we attacked Cliff 
Quarry, which was not a straightforward 
section, as unusually the marshal showed 
us a hand drawn diagram of the section 
and briefly talked us through the route we 
had to follow after the restart in the 
section. Even so the 90 degree left turn 
and steep climb up a grassy bank took me 
by surprise and I thought I was very lucky 
to fire the Serow up and out the “Section 
Ends” for a clean. Coming down the other 
side of the slope was slippery and had to 
be done with great care and I had a dab or 
two to steady the back wheel as it broke 
away on the wet grass. After turning left to 
get back on the road I then noticed a hand 
written “Section Ends” card on the right 

hand side of the track and thought 
perhaps I had not cleaned the section 
after all! 
 
The first observed test was next, (about 
10 miles further on), and was not easy to 
do in the dark with a sub-standard 
headlight. Somehow a car (no 88 I think), 
had got in front of Carl and me before we 
arrived at the start of the test and this was 
fortuitous for us both as poor Roger was 
virtually blinded by the car’s headlights 
and spotlights attempting the test in front 
of the car. About 4 miles later at 
approximately 6am, we came to Black 
Harry which we all cleaned. The track 
after the “Ends” cards was not so easy 
and I almost came to grief a couple of 
times! 
 
9 miles further was Haydale with its restart 
for all classes. No problems were 
encountered here by our small group. 
Section No.6 (Putwell A) about 7 miles 
away was however a different kettle of 
fish. Luckily dawn was breaking by the 
time I got to the front of the queue and 
thus it was easier for me to pick a path up 
the very uneven rock-strewn track than in 
the complete dark - the Serow’s lights are 
not brilliant and my eyes are not getting 
any better the older I get! Putwell B by 
comparison was a mere shadow of its 
former self with the length of track beyond 
the restart box graded level with crushed 
stone. 
 
Some 10 miles later and about 10 minutes 
before our scheduled time we were all 
enjoying a one hour compulsory break 
and a hearty breakfast at The Bull I’th 
Thorn pub on the A515 between 
Ashbourne and Buxton. After we parked 
our bikes I noticed on my way to the front 
door of the pub that a fellow competitor 
(no.11) was for some reason removing the 
carb from his Francis Barnett. On our way 
out of the pub the carb was back on and 
the rider of the bike asked me if he could 
tag along with us. He explained that his 
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riding companions had long since 
departed, this was his first proper MCC 
trial and his throttle cable had broken but 
he had removed the carb to fit the choke 
cable to the throttle slide which was not 
an ideal arrangement from the point of 
view of reading and following the route, a 
choke lever being harder to control engine 
speed than a normal twist throttle. I felt 
sorry for him so readily agreed that he 
could ride with our small group. When I 
told Roger and Carl what was happening 
as we left the car park Roger commented 
that he did not mind smelly two-strokes 
following him but he objected to them 
being in front!  
 
By now we were enjoying a classic 
English Autumn morning with brilliant 
sunshine and a bright blue sky with only a 
few high-up white clouds. As we rode 
along the minor roads between 
Ashbourne and Buxton I realized that I 
was really looking forward to the next 
section (Old Litton Slack). The climb up 
the valley had been placed out of bounds 
for a few years due to the local authority’s 
concerns about the surface and its flora 
and fauna being damaged by vehicles. As 
I queued to do the section I watched both 
Roger and Carl clean it with apparent 
ease at what seemed a very slow speed. 
And so I attempted to do the same. 
Wrong! I got within a stone’s throw of the 
“Ends” to realize I was not going fast 
enough and as the section steepened up 
it was now too late to open the throttle. So 
I came to a stop and failed the section. 
The marshals immediately hoisted my 
bike round 180 degrees and insisted I 
went back down the section and used the 
“approved failure route” to rejoin the main 
route. The marshals held the bike for me 
as I remounted but descending the 
section was much harder and more nerve 
racking than going the other way!  
 
Unfortunately my new companion on the 
Francis Barnet also failed the section and 

so both of us found ourselves a mile or 
two away at a road junction puzzling how 
to get back on course and join up with 
Roger and Carl. This involved me 
retrieving the printed instructions from my 
backpack and a little bit of head 
scratching because the deletion of 
Bamford Clough from the trial and its 
associated 15 miles of roadwork meant 
that the correct escape route was 
probably not as per the instructions. We 
decided in the end to turn right at a T 
junction, (we should have turned left), but 
luckily bumped into Roger and Carl within 
a few miles and so all 4 of us once again 
rode along in a small crocodile to the next 
section called Calton ). This contained a 
restart for all classes but this and the track 
either side of the restart box were pretty 
straightforward and another clean was 
recorded by all of us I seem to recall. 
 
Eight miles later we stopped at 
Hollingsclough chapel for tea and cake 
and a compulsory 20 minute break. Upon 
leaving the hall Kenny discovered that he 
had somehow overlooked handing in his 
control card when he arrived and I had 
unfortunately not noticed his error. Luckily 
the friendly marshals at the desk took pity 
on him as it was his first proper MCC trial 
and they kindly backdated his card so we 
could all leave together. As a reward I 
gave the marshals a mint humbug each! 
 
The section just up the road from the 
chapel is called Rakes Head and can look 
quite daunting from the road but there 
always seems to be plenty of grip for the 
motorcycles. Only class B motorcycles 
had to attempt the restart here which as 
usual was in an awkward place! I think I 
pulled away cleanly but will have to wait 
for the results to be sure.  
 
8 miles on took us to the section called 
Excelsior where there was a short queue 
of riders including some sidecar outfits. 
Whilst we waited for groups of walkers to 
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clear the footpath that crossed the section, 
a group of 3 local motorcyclists on big trail 
bikes squeezed through to the head of the 
queue and rode the section (as they were 
entitled to do), I thought it strange 
however that the lead rider with whom I 
had a short conversation didn’t appear to 
have any knowledge of the MCC or the 
Edinburgh Trial! 
 
The restart on Excelsior was slippery 
especially on the right hand side which 
meant I had to have a dab or two in the 
restart box to retain control the bike as I 
pulled away. It transpired later talking with 
Bob Case who had been a spectator at 
the section that it was an easier restart on 
the left side of the restart box. I’ll know 
next time – if I remember that is! 
According to Bob the right hand side up 
the track was favoured by most solo 
motorcyclists climbing the section and as 
a result they generally ended up on the 
right hand side of the restart box which 
became more and more slippery with use. 
 
Approximately 14 miles further on came 
the section called Clough Mine, which 
involved a restart for me and Carl, but not 
for Roger and Kenny. The section did not 
seem as slippery as in previous years and 
I think we all recorded a clean. 
 
Within about 4 miles of leaving Clough 
Mine we reached Dudwood 1 to be met 
with a stationary queue of approximately 
40 bikes and a fellow motorcycle 
competitor lying on his back on the grass 
close to the start of the section. A little 
later an ambulance arrived and 
paramedics soon started administering aid 
to the unfortunate rider, (who it later 
transpired had failed the section and 
broken his leg). Meanwhile, the section 
was being attempted by the riders in front 
of us in the queue and slowly and rather 
nervously the four of us edged closer and 
closer to the Section Begins card. This 
was Carl’s and Kenny’s first Edinburgh 
Trial and even though Roger and I had 

done several Edinburghs, we could only 
recall doing this section once or twice 
before. The word from the numerous 
riders who failed the section and came 
back down was that it was a very slippery 
climb. 
 
As the injured rider was stretchered off to 
the waiting ambulance, I felt like asking 
the driver to delay his departure to the 
local hospital until I had attempted the 
section. This was largely because I had 
injured myself competing in a trial in April 
on my AJS and this was only my second 
trial since recovering from three broken 
ribs and a sprained shoulder. To give me 
some confidence I therefore let some 
more air out of my back tyre. Roger on his 
Ariel was the first of our small group to be 
called by the start marshal to attempt the 
section. After a few minutes he did not 
come back down so it was assumed he 
had made it up to the top and out. Carl 
was the next rider to be beckoned to 
undertake the section and after a few 
minutes had elapsed without his re-
appearance, the marshal signalled that it 
was my turn. 
 
I set off nervously thinking that if Roger 
and Carl had succeeded, I should be able 
to do the same but my confidence level 
was not that great. I reached the restart 
box round the first corner from the start 
okay and just poked my front wheel into 
the box on its right hand side. When the 
marshal dropped his flag I set off briskly 
and successfully attacked the first steep 
climb. However, on reaching the top, I was 
met by a group of marshals waving their 
hands and there was Carl’s Serow lying 
on its side in the middle of the track with 
Carl lying to the left of the bike. 
 
I therefore rode carefully round the right 
hand side of his bike and up the next 
steep climb to get to the Section Ends.  I 
was clean – I felt elated as I turned my 
bike round and rode back down to where 
Carl was lying on his side being tended by 
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the marshals. Carl was clearly in pain and 
commented that he thought his left leg 
was broken when it had become trapped 
under his bike. As far as I could see it was 
the slipperiest part of the section however 
and after checking out Carl, I eagerly 
established with the section marshal that 
he had given me a clean. I then retrieved 
Carl’s bike from where the marshals had 
temporarily placed it, and rode it down to 
the farmyard and then walked back up the 
section for my own bike. I could see from 
this that Carl was potentially in the way of 
other competitors attempting the section 
but unfortunately he could not be safely 
moved out of danger because his broken 
leg was extremely painful when moved. 
An ambulance had already been called 
for (again) and so I rode down to the 
queue of riders waiting to attempt the 
section to look for Bob (Case) who I had 
spoken to earlier and was spectating 
(instead of passenging for Mike Tizard in 
his Triumph powered Greeves outfit). 
Luckily Bob was still hanging around 
talking to riders and when I explained the 
situation he readily agreed to take Carl’s 
bike in his van and meet up again at the 
Bull I’th Thorn pub which was the finish of 
the trial (as well as being the breakfast 
stop). After checking on Carl again, I 
along with various marshals helped the 
female paramedic who had arrived in an 
estate car to carry all her equipment up to 
Carl. A big dose of gas and air soon took 
some of the pain away for Carl as he 
waited for the ambulance and enabled the 
paramedic to splint the damaged leg. And 
as there was nothing further that I could 
do I pottered off on my Serow to the 
nearby final special test and then on to 
the pub to claim a silver. Roger and I 
chatted in the bar over a pint with a 
former motorcycle competitor Duncan 
Welch who was competing in an Austin 
Healey Sprite Special passengered by his 
daughter Eleanor. In conversation 
Duncan sheepishly admitted that he had 
failed to climb Litton Slack and had 

accidently bumped 3 marshals who were 
standing close to his car when he was 
turning it round to go back down the 
section!  Luckily no marshal was hurt in 
this manoeuvre and Duncan and Eleanor 
negotiated the tricky decent okay. 
 
Upon leaving the pub Roger and I rode 
down to Derby with a group of other 
motorcyclists (Team Beezer Geezers) to 
find our pre-booked Travelodge 
Accommodation. The following morning, 
the five of us rode down to Tamworth to 
transfer the bikes to waiting vans and 
trailers.  In the intervening hours we had 
established that Carl had been taken to 
hospital in Chesterfield and would be 
released early on the Sunday afternoon. 
Roger readily agreed to pick him up from 
hospital and so we headed up the M42 
and M1 to Chesterfield, found the hospital 
and retrieved the now wheelchair bound 
Carl and his hospital crutches and 
motorcycle boots etc and took him home 
to Marlow. In the meantime we heard 
from Graham that he was recovered at 
about 7am and home by 10.30am. He 
called for recovery at about 3.30am so not 
a particularly speedy process – ho hum! 
 
POSTSCRIPT: Kenny had announced to 
me whilst we queued nervously at 
Dudwood 1 that he had been approached 
by Jonathan Toulmin to write an article 
about the trial. He was much surprised 
when I replied to the effect that I too had 
been asked by Jonathan. It’s a small 
world out there! 
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2013 Edinburgh Trial 
by Hilary Farbowski 

 

E 
nduring memories from class 0 
of the 2013 Edinburgh Trial: 
waiting to attempt hills, amid 
lush, green, rocky Peak 

countryside; being struck afresh by the 
power and nimbleness of the Dellow, 
bouncing and flying over rock and mud; 
queuing in the age-old Bull i' th' Thorn for 
breakfast, immersed in centuries of 
Derbyshire history.  

 
We'd been spoiled on our first Edinburgh 
Trial with warm, summer-like weather, 
and consequently, fairly staightforward 
hills. Then last year was too wet, leading 
to gloopiness towards the end - a failed 
restart, a cancelled special test. And so, 
this year was our third Edinburgh Trial. 
Weather mild but not too warm, damp but 
not too wet, we set off Friday evening, for 
an unchallenging drive to Tamworth. A bit 
of nifty navigating was required on the last 
leg when the M42 was closed a junction 
out from the services. A largely sleepless 
few hours in the Travelodge then 
scrutineering under sprinkling drizzle. 
Everything in order, but a nagging 
realisaton that the newly fitted, nice-and-
bright, higher wattage halogen, but as yet 
untested headlights were draining the 
battery. There may be trouble ahead … 

 
Sure enough, by the time we got to 
Carsington Water the battery was too flat 
to re-start the car. The Dellow is a light 
vehicle, low on luxuries, weighing about 
half a ton. So it shouldn't take much effort 
to bump start it. But at 6 o'clock in the 
morning, having hardly slept, I was too 
dozy to think about that. The car sprang 
into life after a few feet of my best 
pushing - and as if in slow motion, I flew 
forward after it, sprawling unattractively 
on the ground. Bruised knees and hands 
ensued. But, after a bit of grumbling I got 
back in the car and despite the mishap, 

we went out on our allotted time, (none of 
the holdups we'd seen at Carsington in 
previous years). And so off to the hills!  

 
There was a super, varied entry list in 
class 0, including a couple of other 
Dellows, an Allard M Type Special, some 
Morgans plus various, more modern 
vehicles. One of these was a BMW with 
standard height suspension. We'd heard 
from the driver that he'd planned to fit new 
springs to increase ground clearance but, 
when they had arrived they were the 
wrong ones and so the car was running 
on standard height springs. But more of 
this later.  

 
Our first challenge was Haven Hill just 
south of Bradbourne. The marshal at the 
bottom told us that it was slippery half 
way up. Interesting: the section didn't start 
right at the bottom, but after about fifty 
yards when the hill started to climb. We 
managed fine, even though the terrain 
was rocky and quite rough and the car 
seemed a bit "rattly" afterwards(!) 

 
Then on to Cliff Quarry the first of our 
restarts. While we waited, Andrew 
adjusted the fan to kick in at a higher 
temperature, to reduce the load on the 
dynamo (and save the battery). He also 
reconnected the speedo cable which had 
come adrift on the previous hill. Cliff 
Quarry went off without drama - narrow, 
not too steep, a twisty, turny footpath with 
moist earth.  

 
After that, Bakewell was lovely: set in 
attractive countryside and beautiful geese 
in a field on the way out! We were on our 
way to Deep Rake "at top of long hill by 
chevron sign on left hand bend, turn L 
onto track, no DP".  The hill was fine - 
rocky, just like an old stone road, after the 
Section Ends sign. Andrew commented 
that rather than wheel spin being a 
problem, the clutch was slipping (too 
much grip?) 
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2013 Exmoor 
Clouds 
 
(photos by Giles 
Greenslade) 
 
John  Bell, MG TA, 

on Scotts 

 
 
 
 
Nick Farmer, Troll, 
on Sky Slope 

 
 
 
Mike Chatwin, DP 
Wasp, on Scotts 
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Next, Deep Rake Observed Test was 
straightforward - a case of starting, 
stopping-astride, starting, stopping-astride 
with a bit of steering in between. Then 
Black Harry, our next hill, was reached via 
a quarry with very interesting open cast 
workings; there is something alluring 
about former mining landscapes I find - a 
glimpse of an often perilous life in a 
bygone age. There had obviously been 
lots of rain recently. The hill itself was 
quite narrow, with original bedrock visible 
towards the top, about 1:6, mostly 
straight, with a bend towards the end. 
And then the sun came out! What a joy! 

 
After Black Harry, it was on to Haydale. 
Andrew thought this was a new one for us 
(which I can confirm, having checked the 
Final Results from last year). Very near to 
Peak Forest, Haydale offered a 
picturesque queuing experience with 
"mini cliffs", a rutted narrow track, with 
some mud. The hill: very bumpy, 
irregular, quite steep going up to the 
restart, although not that steep overall - 
rocky. We saw a couple of runners 
coming down past us as we drove up!  

 
And so, via Monyash to the warmly-
awaited breakfast stop at the Bull i' th' 
Thorn public house on the A515, a 
coaching inn during the 18th and 19th 
centuries on the Manchester to Derby 
route. Not surprisingly, there was much 
hubbub in the car park and inside, when 
we arrived.  While Andrew did some 
fettling, I queued for breakfast, soaking up 
the ambience.  

 
Refreshed and rested, we left breakfast 
en route via Miller's Dale to "New" Litton 
Slack. Lovely sunny weather by this time 
and a very picturesque setting as we 
waited our turn. Unfortunately the 
previously mentioned BMW could not 
make it off the start line and had to give 
up, with a flourish of spinning wheels. 
When it was our turn, there was a mild 

exhilaration as we climbed up the narrow, 
grassy incline - a quite unforgiving drop-
off beckoning on the left-hand side. 
Thankfully, Andrew kept the wheels 
pointing forwards and we soon cleared 
Section End and set off for Calton Hill. 

 
What we had not realised (being in class 
0) was that Bamford Clough was closed, 
due to some pesky electricity cables 
being discovered, exposed in the ground. 
We'd become accustomed to arriving at 
hills and proceeding with only a short 
wait. Now, it seemed we were queuing 
behind a large section of the rest of the 
field. Ho hum. Anyway, our illustrious 
class-mate the BMW was back again, this 
time, just ahead of us, sliding sideways, 
attempting to climb Calton. Hats off for 
perseverance. All too soon though, 
gravity got the upper hand and car and 
crew were obliged to reverse, towards us 
on the start line! We had time to take 
evasive action while the BMW dug in, 
requiring non-essential crew members to 
extricate it. Our Calton experience was 
much less dramatic and we were soon on 
our way to a lovely tea stop at 
Hollinsclough Chapel Hall.  

 

I can't help but mention the view as we 
approached Hollinsclough - it was almost 
otherworldly, with strangely shaped hills 
in a lush landscape. Checking the website 
for Hollinsclough village, I find that these 
are in fact coral reef knolls. About 350 
million years ago, the whole area was 
under the sea, south of the equator! 
Amazing, this land we live in! 

 
Tea and cake settling nicely, we departed 
Hollinsclough in the sunshine, only to find 
a long wait, behind many other 
competitors on a waterlogged track 
leading to Excelsior. We were wilting a bit 
by this time (it was about 1.30p.m.). Not 
for long though. Excelsior turned out to be 
the most exciting hill of the event. We 
bounced up the rocky hill, around sharp 
bends, dancing over the (for other 
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classes) restart, seeming to just skim over 
the surface. Wow! 

 
Re-invigorated, we arrived at 
Moneystones. We had to wait for two 4 x 
4s to come down and into a field to our 
left. The hill: dry, bouncy but doable and 
no problems with the restart. The end was 
now in sight as we made for Clough Mine 
2 which although very short turned out to 
be challenging. It started straight ahead, 
but very soon there was a 90-right uphill, 
which scrubbed off the speed. The track 
was rutted, muddy, very rough terrain. We 
did not make it all way up, wheels 
spinning. We had to reverse down having 
lost our chance of a Tri0 award for the 
year :( 

 
Our final hill was Dudwood 2. As 
marshals discussed positioning of A 
boards, we marvelled at the huge stones 
to our right, used for motor bike trialling. 
How cool is that! On the hill, we got past 
the A boards, but unfortunately not all the 
way up and had to reverse out. The 
second and final test was straightforward 
and we headed back to the Bull i' th' 
Thorn to sign off; a little crestfallen, not 
having made it up two of the hills. 
Notwithstanding, we had had a thoroughly 
enjoyable time in the wonderful Peak 
District, marvellous cars, marvellous 
people, marvellous memories.  

A Very Damp Clouds 
by Chris Phillips 

 

H 
aving been using a trailer for 
journeys to and from trials for 
some time now Dudley Sterry 
(and I) have now moved one 

step further and decided to travel to 
distant trials on Saturday afternoon and 
stay overnight so that we are fresh for the 
start. So we booked in at the Rest and Be 
Thankful in Wheddon Cross having 
negotiated a pheasant strewn A396 from 
Tiverton after the long slog down the 
A31/35. I don’t think we actually killed any 
of the birds but we probably shortened 
some of their lives with fright. 
 

We found the Bennetts and the Harts also 
in residence so we had a pint or two and 
a good meal ready for the trial. I can’t 
remember having been last car in a trial 
before and there is always a lot of 
discussion as to whether early or late is a 
good thing. I’ve come to the conclusion 
that it’s the luck of the draw and chewed 
up grass is a disadvantage but a rocky 
section cleared of leaves is an advantage 
if you’re at the back. 

 
The first section, Pin Quarry 1, is familiar 
with the sharp left-hand bend prior to the 
class 8 restart. We arrived in time to see 
both Wasps fail at the restart but Tris 
White in the Troll made it look easy for a 
clean. So did Bill Bennett in his class 2 
MG and when our turn came we had the 
usual problem of the car wishing to go 
straight on at the left-hander into the 
bushes, but we avoided that and just 
dropped the front wheels over the restart 
line. I was prepared for some serious 
bouncing, but we just drove straight off 
and out of the top of the section for a zero 
score. Some good clean climbs here from 
Tony Young, Keith Sanders and Pete 
Hart. 
 
Pin Quarry 2 didn’t look much until you 
saw some of the earlier cars trying to get 
over the enormous roots just after the 
start. If you could clear the roots then you 
had to negotiate some very claggy mud 
with a final short, sharp, steep climb to 
the top of the field. We did all this, but not 
before my teeth had been well and truly 
rattled by the tree roots. Lots of 10s (tree 
roots) and 2s (the last steep section) 
scored here, but cleans for Nick Farmer, 
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Dean Partington, Andrew Curtis Carl 
Talbot and Tris White as well as us. We 
nearly came to grief on the way out as the 
track back to civilisation wasn’t very clear 
at all and we nearly toppled over 
sideways in the ruts. 
 
On now to Ski Slope where we were 
greeted by the news that the dreaded 
deviation was back in for class 8. Lots of 
people went under the tree arch at the 
bottom, but very few came down front 
first, usually denoting a successful climb, 
and there were six clean sheets in 
classes 1-7, including Matt Facey and 
Nicola Butcher but the lowest class 8 
score was a seven by Nick Farmer. It 
needed a lot of impetus to get off the 
main track and on to the grass for the 
deviation and we got stuck early for a 
nine. Many thanks to Duncan Stephens 
and Alan Selwood for getting us back on 
the main track safely. It was here that Tris 
White’s trial came to an end when the 
gearbox on his Troll misbehaved and he 
was unable to select any gears at all. 
 
Chilly Bridge is a section that I’ve 
encountered on the VSCC’s Exmoor 
Fringe trial and is a completely different 
story between doing it as a passenger in 
an Austin 7 (Exmoor Fringe – fail) and an 
MG J2 (Exmoor Clouds class 8 – clean). 
The hill has some patches of glutinous 
mud, notably around the class 8 restart 
and later just past the finish. There were 
some good climbs by James Shallcross 
and Dave Haizelden in class 1as well as 
Brian Andrew in his big Beetle. 
 
The rain promised by the forecasters 
started hereabouts and the notes that I 
had been making began to disintegrate, 
so I gave that up and from here on my 
tale of the trial is based purely on memory 
and the results, 
 
The next pleasure we had in store was 
the Northwood Observed Test, run 

through some supremely sticky mud 
which made a nonsense of where the 
front wheels were pointing, especially 
when in reverse. We recorded a 
respectable time with Simon Groves in his 
Troll setting the only sub 20-second run. 
Three people failed the test and Mike 
Chatwin in the Wasp ended up sideways 
on the reverse leg and recorded a time 
five times that of Simon. 
 
I remembered what the Northmoor 
section was like as we ran down between 
those enormously tall, straight pines 
towards it. What do they use 100ft tall 
trees for? A series of yacht masts is the 
only answer Dudley and I could manage.  
 
The Northmoor section is usually pretty 
difficult and not made any easier for 
classes 7 and 8 by the introduction of a 
restart. The car has to be straightened up 
after the lower corner before power can 
be applied to try and get across the 
adverse camber and around the right-
handed kink before the restart is reached. 
Getting to the restart area is an 
achievement in itself for the lower 
numbered classes and only one, Nicola 
Butcher, made it and then went on to 
clean the section. Nick Farmer, Dean 
Partington and Simon Groves got up from 
the restart and we made it up to the line 
but it was here that we had the first 
instance of the fuel starvation problem 
that would plague us for the rest of the 
trial. Still a 6 was no disgrace at all. From 
Northmoor we went on to the second 
observed test at Maddocks and another 
four competitors contrived to fail this one 
with Brian Corfield setting FTD in his 
Shopland. 
 
Next section up was Scotts, another 
restart, but we had classes 6 and 7 for 
company here. The business part of this 
section is a steep, acute track off to the 
right with the restart line pretty much on 
the corner. A slow careful approach is 
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needed to get the car lined up for the 
blast up the steep bit. Getting the MG in 
the right position is quite difficult because 
of its relatively large turning circle but we 
weren’t too bad until the petrol problem 
stopped us in our tracks for a 4. Keith 
Sanders did very well in the Scimitar to 
only drop 1 point here, a performance 
only bettered by Nick Farmer, Dean 
Partington and Simon Groves who all 
made it to the top. 
 
My memory of the Vinegar Hill section is 
zero. Suffice to say that we and the 
majority of the rest of the field cleaned it. 
Perversely enough Nick Farmer, who 
eventually won the trail, contrived to drop 
a 9 here. The rain, which up until now had 
been quite light, decided to stop mucking 
around and come down in earnest. The 
next three sections off to the left of the 
Minehead-Porlock road were proving 
difficult to reach with the heavy rain. 
 
We had yet another restart (along with 
classes 6 and 7) on Rollies 1 which only 
Nick Farmer had conquered until our 
group arrived. With the petrol problem we 
got a fairly generous 4 and once we’d 
returned to the bottom advised Mike 
Chatwin how to approach it. When we got 
round to the top of the section en route to 
Rollies 2 Mike was at the top looking quite 
bemused having taken our advice and 
climbed it off the restart! It was 
somewhere after Rollies 1 that Simon 
Groves’ Troll expired and he retired, 
which must have been deeply 
disappointing because at that point he 
was in the lead. 
 
Rollies 2 was a new section to me and 
wound around the trees in the woods and 
which did not seem to provide much of a 
problem for most of the field so it was on 
to another, more familiar section, Lena’s. 
The last time I did this event there was a 
new deviation at the very top of the 
section which, although we cleaned it, we 
became wedged on the tree around which 

the deviation runs and it took some 
considerable effort to get us off. This time 
there was supposed to be a restart for 
class 8 (which didn’t materialise) but with 
a lower, slimy deviation as well as the top 
one. With the fuel problem Dudley 
decided to trickle the hill which he 
managed, but it was touch and go in 
places. 
 
The penultimate section, Hindon, had a 
comment in the road book that there 
would be a ‘Restart All’ (depends on 
weather). I’m not sure what weather 
would have induced the organisers to 
remove the restart (blizzards?) because 
the rain was still coming down very hard 
and there was a restart for everybody. I 
guess when the first competitors arrived it 
was not raining. It’s the only section I 
know where you have to negotiate with a 
gaggle of ducks to get to the start line but 
we failed here at the restart with the fuel 
problem again. 
 
On now to the last section, Ewart’s 
Pickle that with the overhanging trees 
needed full headlights see what was in 
store.  We hurtled round the first corner 
and came to a grinding halt with the fuel 
problem again and had to settle for our 
only double-digit score of the day, a 10.  
Charlie Shopland was the only one to 
climb it, with the next best score a 5. By 
this time I was soaking wet; my 
waterproof gear is not as waterproof as I 
thought. Time to invest in some more kit, I 
think. 
 
The overall winner was Nick Farmer in 
what I believe is a new car to him, a VW 
fugitive. James Shallcross took class 1 
honours; Bill Bennett did the same in 
class 2. Matt Facey in the BMW-on-stilts 
took class 3 with Nicola Butcher beating 
Tony Young for the class 4 win. Keith 
Sanders not only won class 5, but was 
also second overall in his Scimtar, an 
exceptional result, I thought. Brian 
Andrew won the big Beetle battle in class 
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Championship Chat 
 
 

I 
’m going to start the late-October 
review of the various championships 
with the two motorcycle competitions. 
Incidentally I don’t have the results of 

the Edinburgh trial to hand as I write this 
which should show up on the various 
tables that will be included elsewhere in 
the magazine. 
 
In the Pouncy League Phil Sanders has 
galloped into a sixteen point lead but has 
now scored in nine events and so has 
limited scoring opportunities in the next 
four sets of results. Dave Craddock, who 
is currently in second place to Phil has 
those four events to make up the deficit 
but at the same time must keep his nose 
in front of the third-placed rider, Ian My-
ers. Dave’s brother, Andrew Craddock 
is in fourth place, also with events in hand 
and could also figure prominently in the 
awards at season end. 
 
Al Lidgate has a healthy lead in the Red 
Rose Bowl from Geoff Westcott and this 
pair has scored in eight and seven events 
respectively. Geoff can’t rest on his lau-
rels yet because he is only three points 
ahead of Simon Eddy who has an event 
in hand over Geoff. 
 

T 
urning now to the cars and the 2013 
Crackington Championship Bill Ben-
nett has a lead of less than five points 
over James Shallcross and has scored 
in one more event. Following them is 
class 4’s Nicola Butcher with Dean 
Partington and Carl Talbot in the next 
two slots, although as Dean and Carl are 
odds-on to occupy Wheelspin award plac-
es the effective fourth in this table is Jul-
ian Lack, some seventeen points behind 
Nicola. With both Keith Sanders and 
Mike Chatwin currently in Wheelspin top-
five positions the next four competitors, 
John Bell, David Golightly, Brian An-
drew and Andrew Rippon have every 
chance of being in amongst the silver-
ware come the end of the season. 
 
After and uncharacteristically poor result 
on the Exmoor Clouds the long-time 
Wheelspin leader, Carl Talbot, has been 
leapfrogged by the current champion, 
Dean Partington who has a three point 
lead going in to the last quarter of the 
season. Both Dean and Carl have scored 
in six events, as has the third placed driv-
er Mike Chatwin who is currently ahead 
of Keith Sanders and Adrian Dommett. 
Just a little further back Bill Bennett, 
Nicola Butcher and Julian Lack are by 
no means out of contention for Wheelspin 
trophies for 2013. 
 

6 with Pete Hart taking class 7. This left 
Dean Partington to be best in class 8 and 
with third overall to take the lead in the 
2013 Wheelspin Trophy. 
 
One comment on the road book, which 
was generally good and was well 
supported with coloured markers at most 
of the suitable points; but could the 
organisers please insert additional dp 
comments on turns to reassure us poor 
navigators where we are. We went 

through Wooton Courtnay three times 
before we found the correct turning! 
 
Thanks to all the marshals, who had 
unfailingly cheerful faces in some 
absolutely awful weather and to all the 
other officials and helpers who made it a 
good event. The new starting point at 
Wheddon Cross is very good, with 
splendid beer and some decent food. 
Hope we’re back next year. 
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The Navigator’s League has a very fa-
miliar name at its head, that of Liz Ben-
nett thirteen points clear of a new entrant 
this year, Gaby Albertova, who has 
been acting as James Shallcross’ pas-
senger this year. Third place is currently 
in the hands of Ralph Talbot, bouncing 
for son Carl followed by Carla Smith in 
fourth. 
 
Neither team has scored since the Ilkley 
(unless the Edinburgh results change 
that) so the situation in the Troll Trophy 
is as reported in June with Team East-
wood (Messrs Partington, Knifton, 
Bartlett and Chatwin) leading from the 
‘No-Namers’ (Messrs Sanders, 
Haizelden Jr, Dommett and Haizelden 
Sr). The gap is small, less than one rea-
sonable score on a single event, so there 
may well be changes in this competition 
before the end of the year. 
 
You will all have found a copy of the 2014 
ACTC Entry Form with this edition of Re-
start.   As in past years I would like the 
bulk of your forms back before Christ-
mas, so please do not delay in filling in 
the form, writing a suitable cheque and 
sending it back to me. I have been invited 
to accompany Dudley on the Hardy and 
Allen trials so if you want to save the 
postage (and you can find me) I’ll be hap-
py to receive your forms at either. 
 
As most of you are no doubt aware the 
quantity of competitors and the various 
championships and the subscribers to 
Restart has been reducing over the past 
few years. This year I would like to enlist 
all of our current members to try and re-
verse that trend. What I would like you to 
do is to print off another form or copy it 
and give it to someone who isn’t a mem-
ber, or who is a lapsed member, to see if 
we can reverse the drop in membership 
numbers. 
 
 

 
Of course you don’t have to restrict your-
self to just one extra form! I won’t mind if 
you get an extra dozen people to join! 
 
This my last column until after Christmas 
and the New Year so I shall wish you and 
your families all the best wishes for that 
period and hope to see you at the top of 
a hill or two in 2014. 
 
 

Chris Phillips 
Championship Secretary 
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Wheelspin Table 2013

Ex Clee Exm CotC Not Tor LE Kyr Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC T
o

ta
l

Carl Talbot C C 9 8 9 6 3 10 45.0
Dean Partington C C 7 10 10 7 6 40.0
Michael Chatwin 5 C C 10 2 9 8 34.0
Adrian Dommett 5 C C 8 5 9 27.0
Julian Lack 5 C C 3 5 8 21.0
Charles Knifton C C 5 9 1 4 19.0
Bill Bennett 3 C C 6 5 3 2 19.0
Keith Sanders C C 8 7 4 19.0
David Golightly C C 3 5 7 15.0
Tris White C C 6 9 15.0
Nicola Butcher 5 C C 2 1 5 13.0
James Shallcross 1 C C 2 10 13.0
Dudley Sterry 3 C C 5 5 13.0
Adrian Marfell C C 6 5 11.0
John White C C 10 10.0
Simon Groves C C 2 4 3 9.0
Paul Bartelman C C 8 8.0
Duncan Stephens C C 7 7.0
Mike Workman C C 7 7.0
Michael Leete 3 C C 3 6.0
David Miller 1 C C 5 6.0
John Bell C C 5 5.0
Dick Bolt C C 5 5.0
Nigel Jones C C 5 5.0
David Symons C C 5 5.0
Gary Browning C C 1 3 4.0
Brian Partridge 1 C C 3 4.0
Alan Selwood 1 C C 3 4.0
Stuart Bartlett C C 3 3.0
Harry Butcher C C 3 3.0
Rob Hawarth C C 3 3.0
Joshua Moss 3 C C 3.0
Neal Vile C C 3 3.0
Tony Branson C C 2 2.0
Roger Goldthorpe C C 1 1.0
Peter Jones C C 1 1.0
John Ludford 1 C C 1.0
Terry Mattin C C 1 1.0
Murray Montgomery-Smith C C 1 1.0
Rory Pope C C 1 1.0
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Crackington Table 2013
Ex Clee Exm CotC Not Tor LE Kyr Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Total

Bill Bennett 3.0 C C 9.5 10.3 9.5 5.0 9.6 9.6 10.2 66.7
James Shallcross 1.0 C C 10.4 10.2 10.4 9.4 10.3 10.2 61.9
Nicola Butcher 5.0 C C 9.9 10.2 9.3 5.0 9.4 10.1 58.9
Carl Talbot C C 11.0 8.8 9.8 8.0 7.0 10.8 55.4
Julian Lack 5.0 C C 10.0 10.8 5.0 10.9 10.7 52.4
Dean Partington C C R 7.8 10.8 11.0 10.0 7.8 47.4
Michael Chatwin 5.0 C C 3.0 10.8 R 5.0 11.0 8.8 43.6
Keith Sanders C C 10.6 10.3 10.7 10.0 41.6
David Golightly C C 10.5 8.6 10.6 11.0 40.7
Andrew Rippon C C 7.0 9.7 7.7 10.3 34.7
John Bell C C 8.5 9.3 R 7.6 9.2 34.6
Charles Knifton C C 10.0 9.8 4.0 8.0 31.8
Adrian Dommett 5.0 C C 10.5 5.0 10.6 31.1
Gary Browning C C 9.6 10.7 8.7 29.0
David Haizelden C C 9.0 9.4 10.4 R 28.8
Nigel Jones C C 7.6 9.2 5.0 6.7 R 28.5
Aaron Haizelden C C 8.8 9.6 8.4 26.8
Simon Groves C C 5.0 7.8 7.0 5.8 25.6
Michael Leete 3.0 C C 9.2 3.0 10.2 25.4
Colin Perryman C C 8.0 10.3 6.8 R 25.1
Brian Andrew C C 8.7 5.7 10.2 24.6
Harry Butcher C C 8.6 10.1 3.0 21.7
Dudley Sterry 3.0 C C R 6.8 5.0 0.0 6.8 21.6
John White C C 10.9 10.4 21.3
Adrian Marfell C C 10.6 10.7 21.3
Dick Bolt C C 7.0 R 5.0 7.6 19.6
Tris White C C 8.8 R 9.8 18.6
Nick Cleal C C 9.4 8.4 17.8
Adrian Tucker-Peake C C 1.0 6.7 10.1 17.8
Roger Goldthorpe C C 8.8 8.7 17.5
Jonathan Toulmin C C 7.7 9.7 17.4
Peter Jones C C 1.0 8.7 7.0 16.7
Stephen Potter C C 7.5 8.5 16.0
David Miller 1.0 C C 9.3 5.0 15.3
Mal Allen C C 8.0 6.9 14.9
Ed Wells C C 6.0 8.9 14.9
Chris Thompson C C 8.3 5.7 14.0
John Wilton C C 6.5 R 7.5 14.0
Stuart Bartlett C C 0.0 6.0 5.0 11.0
Duncan Stephens C C 11.0 11.0
Stuart Highwood C C 3.0 7.7 R 10.7
Paul Bartelman C C 10.0 10.0
Tony Branson C C 9.7 9.7
Michael Pocock C C 9.2 9.2
Mike Workman C C R 9.0 9.0
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*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 

 2014 Dates Event Organising Club Status
Fri 3 Jan Exeter MCC Championship C/M
Sun 19 Jan Clee Hills MAC Championship C
Sun 26 Jan Exmoor North Devon MC Championship C/M
Sun 2 Feb Cotswold Clouds Stroud MC Championship C
Sun 2 Feb North Coast Camel Vale *
Sun 9 Feb Launceston L&NCMC *
Sat 15 Feb Northern Fellside Championship C/M
Sat 15 Feb Exmoor Fringe Trial VSCC *
Sun 23 Feb Chairmans Holsworthy Championship M
Sat 1 Mar Derbyshire VSCC *
Sun 2 Mar March Hare Falcon MC ACTC Invite
Sun 2 Mar Camel Heights Camel Vale *
Sat 8 March Ebworth Stroud MC ACTC Invite
Sat 15 Mar Herefordshire Trial VSCC *
Sun 16 Mar Bovey Down Windwhistle ACTC Invite
Sun 23 Mar Torbay Torbay MC Championship C/M
Sun 6 April Kyrle Ross & District Championship C
Sat 12 Apr Scottish Trial VSCC *
Fri 18 Apr Land's End MCC Championship C/M
Mon 21 Apr Presidents Camel Vale *
Sun 11 May Ilkley Trial Ilkley MC Championship C/M
Sat 14 Jun ACTC Awards Ceremony
Sun 6 Jul Testing Trial (TBC) MCC
Sun 7 Sep ACTC AGM
Sat 13 Sept Yorkshire Trial VSCC *
Sun 21 Sept Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship C/M
Sun 28 Sept Tarka North Devon MC Championship M
Sat 4 Oct Edinburgh MCC Championship C/M
Sat 11 Oct Welsh Trial VSCC *
Sun 12 Oct Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship C/M
Sun 19 Oct Mechanics Stroud MC ACTC Invite
Sun 26 Oct Tamar L&NCMC Championship C/M
Sun 2 Nov Bodmin Camel Vale ACTC Invite
Sat 8 Nov Lakeland Trial VSCC *
Sun 16 Nov Hardy Woolbridge Championship C/M
Sat 22 Nov Cotswold Trial VSCC *
Sun 30 Nov Allen BMC&LCC Championship C
Sun 30 Nov Neil Westcott Exmoor MC Championship M
Sun 7 Dec Camel Classic Camel Vale Championship C

FORTHCOMING EVENTS


