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The Fack Trials Differential 
 

A bolt in conversion for Escort & BMC ‘A’ Series axles 
Now well known in classic trials as well as sporting trials where it originated, 
this unit has solve the diff problem for those cars using Escort or BMC ‘A’ 
series axles. Made entirely of racing quality materials, it has four star wheels, 
instead of two in the standard differential, and all moving parts run on roller 
bearings. No production components are used, and the superb new casing is 
machined from solid high grade steel. 
 
It is not cheap at approx. £475 (no VAT) but what price can you put on having 
the confidence that your differential will not let you down? Your results are 
bound to improve when you can “attack” the hills without worrying, and still be 
able to drive home after the event! 
 

Delivery from stock (as of April 2000) 
 

 
Julian Fack, Orchard Farm, Shareshill, Wolverhampton WV10 7LE 
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EDITORIAL 

 

Editor: Pat Toulmin                   Assistant Editor: Dennis Greenslade 
4, Briery Lands         Lanner Mill 
Heath End          Saint Allen 
Snitterfield          Truro 
Stratford on Avon          TR4 9AX 
CV37 0PP          Email: dgmotorsport@talk21.com 
 

Tel:  01789 731332 
Fax:  01789 730082 
Email: ptoulmin@motorcars.free-online.co.uk 
 

ACTC Website : www.ukmotorsport.com/actc 
 
You will find a separate page with the missing photographs from the last issue and, 
if you wish, can play ‘Blue Peter’ and get out the glue! There is, as ever, a story 
behind this episode. The photographs were on the Zip disc that I sent to 
Hertfordshire Display, who print Restart. Normally they would have noticed that the 
photos hadn‘t printed, but, in the Christmas rush to meet my deadline, they did not. 
The magazines were delivered on the Friday and I noticed straight away and 
phoned Hertfordshire Display. Glenn promised to print off the page, at no extra cost, 
and send it guaranteed next day post – he did. Unfortunately I did not realise that 
you had to sign for this, so we were out Christmas shopping when the post came. 
The note left by the postman said to wait 3 hours before collecting from the sorting 
office – we did. The office was shut – it closes at noon on Saturdays and the 
postmaster was just about to lock the car park gates with us and Jonathan’s car 
inside the compound. Not the best place to think of spending Christmas! 
 
We were, of course, very disappointed about the Clee - personally, for Simon and 
all the hard work he had put in and for the MAC, whose first sporting event of their 
centenary it was to be, but I am sure that Simon made the right decision. I know the 
snow was much worse in 1947 (for those who haven’t read ‘More Wheelspin’ I 
reproduce the report on page 19), but things were very different  then. Only 23 cars 
were entered and they were all like class 8, only a few sections were planned and 
there would have been hardly any other traffic about. Also it should be noted that 
there was very nearly a terrible accident – a car with passenger, but not driver, out 
of control on snow and ice is not at all a good idea – I think they were very lucky. 
With all of today’s bureaucracy and political correctness we might have looked 
foolhardy and could have jeopardised the future of the trial, had anything untoward 
happened. As other organisers know trial’s country is very sensitive these days.  
 
We may have missed out on the chance of trying out a VW mount, but we now have 
another opportunity. Ken Green is lending us his Beetle for the Lands End – so it 
will be JJT driving JJT!  See you there. 
 
Two changes in this issue – colour photos inside and I am using mostly columns – 
most surprisingly it saves space. 
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Chairman's 
  Comments 
  By David Alderson 

 
As many of you will already be aware, Adrienne and I are 
departing these shores for pastures new, but more 
importantly warm and dry, in Turkey. Health-wise the 
Turkish climate can only help Adrienne, allowing her to 
regain some of the mobility that she has lost in recent 

years. I'm hoping that the dryness and warmer climate will 
also help me with my knee problems, we'll see.  From a business point of view we 
are embarking on something different and exciting (for us) after years of my 
nomadic existence as a globetrotting heavylift transportation/erection contractor. I'm 
leaving the power stations, refineries, oilfields and the docks of this world behind for 
good and we intend to become mine hosts of a luxury guest-house on the 
Mediterranean coast from where we will be offering activity holiday packages. Yes 
you've guessed it we will include trail motorcycles and off-road vehicles in our 
itinerary! 
 

I had hoped to see out my second year as your chairman and then hand over the 
reins to my successor at the September meeting but events are moving apace now 
and early March will see us on our way.  I hope you will indulge me a little as I 
reminisce slightly looking back over the years of my involvement with classic 
trialling. As an amateur driver I have enjoyed thirty-four consecutive years of 
competing in many forms of motor sport. Always considering myself something of 
an all-rounder I have enjoyed success in many disciplines, autocross, rallycross, 
autotests, PCT's, international historic rallying, circuit racing etc. But it was when we 
first moved south from our native Lakeland in the late 1970's that I was able to 
embark on a campaign in classic trials. Here I found a sport that continues to offer 
the clubman the most absorbing challenge and strongest competition always in the 
midst of the best camaraderie. In essence more fun per pound spent than any other 
form of motor sport I have experienced.  
 

As a classic trials driver I have enjoyed more success than I ever dreamed possible. 
The contents of my trophy cabinet remind me of many many happy days. Days 
spent slogging it out for class wins in a 1300 Beetle against Terry Durrant's 
screaming Hartwell Imp and then both of us being humbled in Cornwall by Roger 
Hancock and that unique NSU. Wild days in VW Shorty with front wheels almost 
always high in the air as we scrambled our way to the Crackington Cup against 
formidable opposition from Dennis Greenslade and John Boswell. My MCC Triple 
gained in Shorty with Adrienne at my side for all three trials. I recall driving in to 
Haddon Hall dejectedly after failing to clean Litton Slack. John Aley sought me out 
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at the finish and said,"I suppose you think that your Triple has gone, but let me tell 
you that you were further up Litton than any other class 7 competitor today so your 
luck's in!" Magic days in the Troll, you cannot drive a Troll without grinning from ear 
to ear. My first couple of seasons with the 'Goblin' were a disaster, I took too long 
sorting out the car and adjusting my driving style after so many seasons in rear 
engined cars. I was also somewhat distracted by circuit racing at that time. I was 
experiencing so many problems with the Troll that I was eventually awarded the 
joke AH Trophy (Ar** Ho**) at the then annual post Camel get together, for my 
failure to perform with the 'Goblin'.  
 

Just two seasons later John Boswell brought his unique blend of irreverent humour 
to my passenger seat and I was able to relax enough to take the Wheelspin Trophy 
allowing me to equal trials maestro Ian Moss in winning the ACTC double. That 
same year my son Liam helped me take the Field Trophy for the 75th Lands End 
win. I have a superb Dick Lankester photo on my study wall It depicts the 'Goblin' 
roaring up Blue Hills 2 past rows of smiling spectators, Liam and I are both wearing 
sunglasses against that difficult low Easter sun. 
 

My pleasure from trialling has always been doubled by the fact that I have spent 
many happy hours in the workshop patiently building and preparing all my own 
trials cars. These days most other forms of motor sport involve judicious 
applications of cheque book and/or sponsors money as the only route left open in 
order to achieve any level of success. 
       
Out of the cockpit and workshop I have always tried to put back whatever I could 
into the sport. Over the years I have served ACTC as its general secretary, vice 
chairman and chairman. I have written countless trials reports, feature articles and 
columns for 'Four Wheels Out', ‘Wheelspin' and now 'Restart' in addition I have 
been published on classic trialling in 'Motor Sport' and 'Classic and Sportscar'. 
Writing about our sport has always given me great pleasure and I hope that my 
efforts at scribbling over the years have given at least equal pleasure to my fellow 
enthusiasts and competitors. The social side of our sport is second to none. 
Perhaps for Adrienne and myself the most fondly remembered years will always be 
during the heady, hilarious times of the Troll owners group and the Stroud crowd 
plus friends, but already that is a decade ago. We certainly all made a more than 
passable effort to recreate the partying activities of the pre-war trials crowd so 
amusingly depicted in CAN May's books. I am confident that despite the politically 
correct codes that our nanny state constantly tries to impose, trials folk will continue 
to uphold the traditions of both the social and competitive aspects of the sport for 
many years to come! 
 

I had hoped to have one more shot at the Exeter trial this year but fate stepped in 
and it wasn't to be. My abiding memory of an afternoon spent spectating at Simms 
is of Ian Williamson with the Cream Cracker on full song as he forced his way to the 
only class 2 clean this year. A priceless sixty-five year old trials car having its neck 
wrung as nature intended, what better sight can you offer me in motor sport? 
 
Thank you all for allowing me this wallow in nostalgia, for the competition, for the 
friendship, but most of all for the fun we have enjoyed together over the past twenty 
years. 
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Sect’s Spin 

 
Firstly, congratulations to all the winners of both championship and discretionary 
awards from the post-Exeter presentation ceremony. The latter are often 
particularly treasured, and I think of David Toms (Tractor Tug) unable to get there to 
receive in person, plus Paul Allaway (Premier cup) who bounced back from a 
retirement on Stretes the day before.  See ‘Adversity’ later. 
 
As an opener for the ceremony, it was pleasing to hear Julian Fack’s thoughts from 
a lifetime of trialling: he particularly addressed the issue of encouraging new blood 
into the sport, something regularly discussed and considered by your officers.  
Julian pointed out that he and brothers were amongst the youngest competitors in 
sporting trials when they began, then decades later, they still were!  Many ideas 
have been considered to introduce and encourage newcomers – those with saloons 
in particular need a structure for a progressive introduction requiring minimum 
preparation, rather than being frightened off by sections targetted at stopping 
classes 7 & 8. Trials ‘toughness’ grading has been considered, the ‘getting started’ 
leaflets are available; maybe more seasoned drivers might offer themselves as a 
mentor to newcomers, providing technical and event guidance, plus the occasional 
ride to give ‘real time downloading’ of how to do it in the right spirit of classic 
trialling.  I believe Mike Pearson deserves a particular mention here. 
 
Younger drivers may be one thing, but younger cars may be another challenge: 
models of the ‘90’s became more complex in the quest for comfort, reliability and 
low emissions.  A ceramic catalyst hanging beneath a floor is an expensive, 
sensitive and vulnerable component, so will such technologies force a practical limit 
on the youth of our steeds?  We all have to pass the MOT once a year after all.  Old 
Les Morris, my local MOT man, tests the crop of machinery from the nearby Patrick 
Collection, so is quite unfazed by a veteran De Dion sporting perhaps one rear 
drum brake, actual king pins and candlepower lights.  A jacked up hatchback with 
fiberglass bonnet, sumpguard and interior spare wheel is hardly a concern.  Many 
of us are clearly fortunate to know such a chap, but perhaps a regional directory 
may be a help – how do the likes of Tony Young and  Adrian Marfell fare? 
 
We tackled the local non-championship Cotswold Clouds this year, but the fresh 
MOT certificate seemed to mean naught!  Gordon’s Garage, the starter solenoid 
clicks in vain and persists all day (thanks to Ken Green, Dick Glossop, Duncan 
Welch et al for bump starts through the day).  Then the engine began overheating, 
so blower on all day and windows wide (ah! cry 5, 7 & 8’s) and throttle linkage failed  

6 

MARKET PLACE 
 
For Sale 
 
1962 Cannon replica trials car. Built approx 5 years ago by Dean 
Partington using mainly new/reconditioned parts. Road registed 
with full MOT. Profressionally made hood and tonneau cover. 
Ford 1600cc engine and mainly Ford running gear. Competition 
differential. 'A' frame towing attachment. Many useful spares 
included. £4250 o.n.o.                                     Tel 01773 853635  
or e-mail derek.chatto@the-engineering-link.co.uk 
 
Wanted 
 
Ford Model A phaeton. Prefer sound, running example.  
Some work not objected to.                        Tel 01773 853635  
or e-mail derek.chatto@the-engineering-link.co.uk 

at ‘4’ on Crooked Mustard… and the transmission began uttering an ominous rumble 
on Axe (red mist…never reached here before – keep going!).  Lots to do before I 
mentor wife Liz on Falcon’s March Hare.  It must be the nature of reliability trials that 
we often best remember the events where we overcome adversity.  Those of us 
‘going for a time’ (Paul, David, Neil, Adrian etc.) fell foul of that perennial  S/T trick, 
the downhill stop astride on wet clay, though we all enjoyed a well planned and 
clearly over-subscribed classic that continues to evolve. 
 
As would have been the Clee: others have suffered from regional flooding, for Simon 
and Barbara it was the cruelest timing of a snowfall.  Competitors were ‘game’ of 
course, but the route was proving impossible to marshal.  May I record on behalf of 
fellow competitors our thanks to the organizing team for their months of effort, even 
to the extent of photocopying dozens of ‘snow route’ sheets just hours before the 
‘off’. 
 
Let’s hope that the remainder of the calendar runs more smoothly, and please make 
a diary note of Sunday May 20th as Council Meeting at Tormarton. 

Adrian 
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Terry Coventry
T.C. SERVICES

Specialists in
REWIRING, MODIFICATIONS,

CUSTOM LOOMS ETC.
ON MODERN, CLASSIC, KIT CARS

& TRIALS CARS OF ALL TYPES

FAULT FINDING & BREAKDOWN SERVICE
ON VEHICLES OLD AND NEW

RING TERRY on 01285 760756 or 0973 551376
Cowcombe Cottage, Cowcombe Hill, STROUD, GL6 8HP

A PROVEN SUBSTITUTE FOR LEAD IN PETROL

THE ULTRABURN UNIT
A SCIENTIFIC INVENTION FOR 

VINTAGE, CLASSIC & MODERN ENGINES
GUARANTEED FOR 200,000 MILES

PETROL DIESEL AND SUPERCHARGED APPLICATION

FOR PEACE OF MIND AND A SOUND INVESTMENT

FIT AN ULTRABURN UNIT NOW

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

Main Distributors to the vintage and classic movement
Please write enclosing SAE for full details and price list
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THE 73rd EXETER TRIAL 
 

by Dennis Greenslade 
 

 

T he 73rd  Exeter Trial, run in the 
MCC's centenary year, was 
my return to trialling following 
a two-year lay off. The red 

and white Reliant required a MOT 
certificate and service - one new drive 
shaft boot - a search for four half 
decent remould tyres – the washing of 
spiders from the car, and Tricia and I 
joined two hundred and fifty plus 
competitors prepared to face the 
inclement January weather and the 
variety of hills and tests that make up 
this annual pilgrimage. I was pleased 
to he a member of a team consisting of 
my previous Team Beetling colleague 
David Turner, using his competitive 
BMW 318 and former Hillman Imp 
driver David Heale now campaigning a 
Ford Escort. An appropriate name for 
our particular three car combination 
was Team Overdraft - readers may 
wish to draw their own conclusions as 
to the reason for the choice!! 
 
Unlike the other two start controls 
there was no additional route check 
from Trewint where we started, 
through to scrutineering and the early 
breakfast halt at Tintinhull. At the Jolly 
Diner there was the usual buzz of 
excitement and anticipation of what lay 
in store for this the first classic 
reliability trial of 200I. There were two 
new introductions near Newton 
Poppleford - what would competitors 
face on these hills? 
 
The first section at Gatcombe Lane 
can be treated as a soupcon prior to 
traversing the short distance via 
Hangman's Stone to the two forest 

tracks of Norman's Hump and Clinton. 
It would be unusual for these not to 
claim failures and this year’s trial was 
no exception, with both hills claiming 
close to equal numbers. The 
somewhat tight turn in on the latter 
always causes anxiety but if 
negotiated sensibly sufficient traction 
can usually be found to allow vehicles 
to reach the summit, albeit to the 
sound of scraping undershields. 
 
Waterloo provided a few surprises for 
Class 1. It stopped the highly 
competitive VW Golfs of Alan Cundy 
and David Haizelden, was nearly 
cleaned by the constantly improving 
Vauxhall Nova of Paul Allaway and 
was cleaned by the 1900cc Citroen of 
Fred Gregory and subsequent class 
winner Adrian Tucker-Peake with his 
1600cc Peugeot. 
 
The two new hills to the east of Exeter 
and prior to the early morning halt 
were also sited in woods. Both had 
slippery left hand turns at 
commencement, the former Bulverton 
Steep causing problems for some on 
the turn in. Should the surfaces be 
particularly greasy in future years 
delays of a club trial nature, with many 
failures at the base can be 
envisaged - somewhat untypical of 
MCC sections. However, alert to such 
possibilities Clerk of the Course, Ken 
Green advises me that it will be the 
intention to ease the bends to avoid 
such a disaster. Both Bulverton Steep 
and Passaford Lane were two nice 
introductions into the trial and Ken 
informs that there are additional 
possibilities in these woods. So whilst 
not intending to turn the Exeter into a 
forest event there are choices for two 
differing hills each year. 
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From the break at Exeter Services the 
route led competitors west of the city 
to more renowned or perhaps 
notorious sections. The information 
from "the Master of Simms", Greg 
Warren - Ford Anglia - was that it was 
as bad as he had ever known it. But 
before reaching Simms came Tillerton. 
When our entourage arrived many 
were reversing off the greasy, rocky 
lane but a smiling start marshal in the 
form of Angus Stewart intoned that it 
would be no problem for "us lot". 
Perhaps he had more confidence than 
we did, but he was proved right. Even 
Cornish Wheelspin Team driver Philip 
Mitchell - Skoda Estelle - who quietly 
fears Tillerton - drive shafts and all 
that - was grinning from ear to ear at 
the summit. Whilst we were all 
successful poor Angus succumbed to 
the slippery surface falling over near 
the start line - some say mud was to 
blame - I say Glenfiddich !! 
 
The multi-hairpinned Fingle was next 
but this traditional rocky climb is a 
shadow of its former self as far as 
adversity is concerned. Nonetheless it 
is sited in the beautiful Teign valley, 
negotiating the hairpins is thoroughly 
enjoyed by all competitors and the 
Exeter would not be the same without 
its inclusion. Further along the valley 
Wooston Steep with its split route and 
restart for three classes equates 
vehicle performances quite well. 
 
And so, the twenty miles to 
Simms - the terror of the Exeter. As 
usual there was a long queue awaiting 
to attempt this exceptionally steep 
slippery solid rock climb. Failures were 
rife and it was with trepidation that as 
air was released from tyres it appeared 
to transmogrify into butterflies in the 
stomach. In the past the Reliant has 
bounced mercilessly on Simms and so 

I took a different but fatal approach for 
2001. Believing I could climb at a 
slower pace - I should have known 
better after so many years - I took the 
right hand corner slower gradually 
increasing pace to fail miserably in 
front of the enthusiastic crowd, Not so 
my colleagues behind me who drove 
with determination to the summit - a 
clean from smiling David Turner, David 
Heale and Giles in the Beetle - the 
only other failure in our “group” being 
Philip Mitchell. With one hill to go 
Team Overdraft and the Cornish 
Wheelspin team of Giles Greenslade, 
Philip Mitchell and Roger Bricknell 
were now on equal points - but how 
were the other teams fairing ? 
 
It was either Slippery Sam or Higher 
Gabwell depending upon class that 
brought an excellent Exeter to a 
conclusion - each hill taking its fair 
share of scalps. Without doubt the 
avoidance of the circuitous route to 
incorporate Greenslinch allowing the 
inclusion of Bulverton Steep and 
Passaford Lane, coupled with efficient 
organisation has ensured that the 
Exeter remains a superb and worthy 
opener to any new year. 
 
For us, as a newly formed team, the 
icing came by winning the team award 
albeit by a mere 1.7 seconds. 
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Exeter  shots on Tillerton.  George Francis & Rebecca Rowland, Marlin and Mike 
Telford & Tony Fisher, Austin. 
 

(Photos by: Derek Hibbert) 
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A View from the Back                                                               
by David Bache 
 

I suppose someone has to bring up the 
rear, at number 292, but I don’t think I 
would be in that position by choice. We 
left the Cirencester start just before 2 
am, feeling a little lonely, with no other 
competitors following. After passing 
through Devizes we paused for a while 
before collecting our signature at the 
Strand control point. It was a nice clear 
night with the moon shining down now, 
having had some patchy fog leaving the 
start. We were pleased to find the 
Haynes Museum open this year and we 
were welcomed by Jim Harvey, sitting in 
his warm control. 
 

The next stop was the Jolly Diner, 
where everybody gradually drifted away 
and we were left to follow the field. It 
was just about one and a quarter hours 
to the first section, Gatcombe. It never 
seems to cause much trouble, but it 
looks steep enough from the bottom to 
let the tyres down a little. One retired 
MG Midget was being recovered from 
the foot of the hill. It was not too far to 
Bovey Woods and Norman’s Hump, 
which was very rutted by the time we 
arrived, but there was enough grip left 
for us to clear it. So it was back down 
through the woods to Clinton. There 
was a small hold-up here and the tractor 
seemed to be very busy. Is the tractor 
cutting it up or rolling the ruts down? It 
was not too bad and we reach the top. 
 

Only a couple of miles to Waterloo. The 
approach down the valley to the foot of 
this section is really attractive, a 
delightful spot. The tight right hander at 
the bottom had got very rough and 
nasty, with one or two cars in front of us 
having problems. At Stretes the 
observed section did not seem to be 
manned and we toured up to the timed 
special test. After a loop back through 
Sidford we arrive at the two new hills, 

Bulverton Steep and Passaford Lane. 
Once again the ground seemed quite 
grippy and caused no problems for us, 
although the sun was a problem on the 
restart.After refuelling ourselves and the 
car at Exeter services we set off in 
bright sunshine for the second half of 
the trial, starting with Tillerton. We don’t 
usually have any problems here, but this 
year with the passage of so many cars 
and the restart moved back a bit, I 
completely misjudged the best place to 
stop and we registered our first fail. 
Fingle Bridge is a delightful place and, 
although the hill does not cause many 
people any problems, I hope we will 
always be allowed to drive up here. 
There was the second special test at the 
top and then it was on to Wooston 
Steep. The restart here was set on fairly 
level ground, so we had a good run at 
the hill, however quite a few failed this 
section. 
 
Simms was next and the queue here 
indicated the fact that not too many cars 
were leaving the section via the top 
gate. While we were waiting for our 
attempt only two cars achieved a clear – 
Adrian Marfell and David Foreshew – 
not the best hill to be in the rear on. It 
was beginning to get dark again as we 
threaded our way through the traffic 
around Kingsteignton and arrive at 
Gabwell. With the restart moved down 
this year it was not a problem, but with 
an over-hanging tree to dodge around 
we managed to land in the very same 
hole that stopped us last year! On the 
short run to Babbacombe it poured with 
rain, just to dampen our spirits even 
more as we arrived at the final control. 
However it was an extremely enjoyable 
trial, which was very well run indeed, 
with very few hold-ups and no problems 
keeping to the schedule. How lucky we 
are to be able to drive through 
countryside as attractive as we had 
seen during this trial.  
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ACTC Discretionary Award Winners 2000 
by David Alderson 

 
The ACTC Discretionary Award winners are decided on merit. Working from 
season long observations, results sheets, and official observer reports, a quorum of 
ACTC officers select the individual recipients from a short list of candidates. Here 
are the some congratulatory notes on the 2000 winners. 
 

Coupe des Dames 
For the second successive year Emma Flay has proved to be our most competitive 
lady driver. Our 2000 series saw Emma really raising her game to regularly place 
her red Mk1 firmly amongst the top echelon of Escorteers. A strong contender for 
Crackington honours in the new season, mark my words. 
 

Rest and Be Thankful 
To have finished equal first overall on points at the end of a tough season, and then 
to lose the Wheelspin Trophy on the tiebreaker, must be one of the most difficult 
situations to come to terms with.  In recognition of the massive efforts John Radford 
put in as Anthony Young's passenger we hope that John will take some pleasure 
from this well deserved award. 
 

Wait until Next Year 
Last year we were praising the efforts of a young Cornish VW driver who finally 
proved us right, breaking the 'kiss of death' reputation of this award and taking our 
premier Crackington Cup. During 2000 we saw another young Cornishman, this 
time Ford Escort/Pop mounted Harvey Waters cutting a dash on the hills as he 
ventured forth into England for the first time. There's no question about Harvey's 
ability in a trials car, expect much from him as he hones his craft in the coming 
season. 
 

Tractor Tug 
An unprecedented second consecutive win for John Cox! Last year I suggested that 
Julian Fack may take pity on John and offer him a 'Fack' diff at discount price. Well 
we had Julian as our guest presenter for the 2000 Awards ceremony but John didn't 
make it on the day. You guessed it; he'd broken his diff on the Exeter!!  
 

The Moore Trophy 
Strictly speaking not a discretionary award, the Moore Trophy is awarded for the 
best performance throughout the season in a pre 1941 car. Once again throughout 
the 2000 season we were treated to the evocative and nostalgic sight of Bill 
Bennett hurling his diminutive MG J2 at the toughest trials hills on offer. Our Austin 
7 boys have had to eat Bill's dirt for a second successive year but no doubt they are 
re-grouping and we can all look forward to another titanic battle of the pre-war 
gladiators during 2001. 
 

The Premier Trophy 
A new name on the FWD scene is Paul Allaway. Encouraged by none other than 
Dave Haizelden, Paul's forceful handling of the Astra GTE was the sensation of 
2000 amongst the front wheelers. Our 1999 Crackington Cup winner has already 
found himself runner up to Paul on one occasion last season. I'm sure that we can 
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look forward to fierce 
competition and high 
overall placings as 
Paul, Dave, Adrian T-
P etc slug it out for 
FWD honours this 
season. 
     
Mike Massey 
Memorial Trophy 
When you are firing a 
trials iron hard at a 
section your 
concentration is 
focussed on the 
surface, looking for 
rocks, mud, tree 
roots, searching out 
the line that will lead 
you on to a clean. But 
always in your 
peripheral vision are 
often blurred but 
familiar faces, tireless 
enthusiasts whose 
pleasure is derived 
from officiating on as 
many events as they 
can manage. 
Amongst those faces 
for several seasons 
now we will all have 
recognised June Blakely an enthusiastic lady who forms the other half of the John 
and June Blakely trials marshalling team. We recognised John's input in 1997, now 
it is only fitting for us to acknowledge the enthusiastic support and tireless effort that 
June brings to classic trialling.  
 

Trial of the Year 
As a regular class 8 competitor I always relished the Minehead MC Exmoor Clouds 
trial. A tough challenging event that gave both car and crew a real battering on 
some of the most demanding sections in our series. Much though it was fun to see 
the class 8 boys taking a beating, things were of course doubly difficult for the 
standard class drivers. Thankfully Minehead realised that they were perhaps 
pandering too much to only one sector of our championship contenders and in 2000 
they took steps to tone down the severity of the sections on offer. The Exmoor 
Clouds still remains a superb traditional trial set in some of our best classic trials 
country. The award was given in recognition of the effort made by Minehead to 
broaden the appeal of their trial and ensure its place in our series for many more 
seasons to come.   

 

Tony Young receiving, from Julian Fack,  the Autofarm 
trophy for 2nd in the Wheelspin League. 

 

(Photo: Pat Toulmin) 
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2000 Crackington Cup 
Champion 

by Dennis Greenslade 
 

V W Specialist, 34 year old 
Nigel Allen, is another 
Cornishman to win the 
prestigious Crackington Cup. 

He is married to Scottish born Fiona, 
who has lived in Cornwall from the age 
of four months, and they have "two 
future trials drivers", Scott aged 11 and 
Craig aged 9. Nigel who is an expert 
welder was originally involved with car 
restorations or repairing crashed cars, 
prior to concentrating on fibreglass 
fabrication. It was the building of a kit 
car from scratch using a VW Beetle 
chassis that led him to concentrate 
most of his activities with 
Volkswagens. Indeed by the age of 15 
there were no less than three Beetles 
parked in his parents garden! His skills 
in dealing with fibreglass were 
developed when building an all 
fibreglass body Rochdale using on that 
occasion a Ford Popular chassis. 
 

Whilst Nigel has always had a passing 
interest in motor sport it was 
involvement in the maintenance of 
Graham Brasier's 1303 trial’s prepared 
Beetle that prompted him to build his 
own car to compete in classic reliability 
trials. However the development of his 
Crackington Cup winning car was still 
some eight years away when Nigel first 
navigated for Graham on the Camel 
Classic. They had a very poor result as 
the car was really set up for production 
car trials, Graham having campaigned 
the 2005cc Type 1 single carburettored 
engine Beetle in the RAC production 
car trials championship. Some 
alterations were 
required - but - precisely what ?There 
was a steep learning curve with 
constant alterations being made, 

particularly to the suspension. 
Ultimately after an indifferent result 
following a trial in the Westcountry the 
"bull was taken by the horns" and a 
1976cc twin carburettored Type 4 
engine was installed. That car went on 
to win a Triple and the MCC's 
Baddeley Award in I998. Also, during 
this period and prior to competing 
himself, Nigel was maintaining my own 
Crackington Cup and multiple triple 
award winning Beetle. Evidence, for 
sure, that when he built his own 
Volkswagen that success was virtually 
assured. 
 

This commenced when he bought an 
ex-customer’s 1969 1300 Beetle for 
£400. It was completely stripped with a 
body off restoration and altered to 
double jointed rear suspension to 
provide additional ground clearance. 
Nigel agrees with me that whether 
such a conversion provides additional 
grip is an argumentative point - I have 
tended to prefer the swing axle 
arrangement but Giles, whose Beetle 
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Nigel also prepares and which has 
also won a triple award now intends to 
stay with the double jointed set up. 
Modifications were also made to the 
front suspension - dropping the wheel 
spindles thereby raising the car but still 
retaining suppleness - an idea which 
he readily admits he copied from ex 
Beetle driver lan Facey. Because Nigel 
intends to principally compete in class 
6 he fitted a 1976cc type 4 
engine - "bullet proof plus 
reliability" - to give Graham Brasier and 
John Robilliard a run for their money. 
 

The only significant motor sport event, 
other than classic trials in which Nigel 
has competed was when he drove my 
1947 Riley Bertone in the classic tour 
of Ireland in I998. Whilst we thoroughly 
enjoyed this week long regularity rally 
we did not achieve a good result - not 
due to Nigel's driving, which was 
creditable,  but to my navigation which 
on this occasion was not! Apart from 
that one off all Nigel's events have 
been involved with the ACTC or the 
ASWMC championships which initially 
he did not take too seriously, his best 
result being an outright win on the 
1999 Bodmin trial. 
 

However the year 2000 was to change 
everything, He decided to chase both 
the ACTC and ASWMC 
championships. He mentioned that 
work commitments did not enable him 
to compete on North Devon Motor 
Club's Tarka trial or Stroud and District 
Motor Club's Ebworth, otherwise he 
would have been chasing eventual 
winner Giles Greenslade for the 
ASWMC championship - Nigel 
eventually ended in a commendable 
third place. 
 

The ACTC championship began really 
well. First time out on the Clee Hills, 
which he found easy, he gained a 
class win, beating seasoned 

campaigners like, Terry Ball, John 
Sargeant and lan Bates. On NDMC's 
Exmoor he experienced problems on 
the restart line on the superb Jenny 
Wren section, later discovered to be 
caused by a float needle, but 
continued and still won the class. The 
restart just happened to be marshalled 
by ubiquitous Angus Stewart - my very 
own bete noir!! A class win on the 
ASWMC qualifying and local 
Chairman’s Trial was followed by 
another on the Kyrle. Nigel agreed that 
much of the requirement for success 
on the Kyrle is related to power - "an 
excellent day”, he concedes. And so 
prior to the season’s break Nigel was 
already in the top three for the 
Crackington Cup and he had not 
competed on either the Exeter or 
Land's End. 
 

At commencement in September he 
quickly established his determination 
with class wins on the Taw and 
Torridge and the Exmoor Clouds, 
albeit with no opposition on the latter 
upon which he comments " that the 
route card was poor, the very rough 
sections happen to suit a Beetle and 
that he was disappointed that Port 
Lane was reserved only for class 
8".With five class wins under his belt 
and with the best eight scores counting 
on a depleted event championship he 
was in a very strong position to win the 
coveted trophy. Then came the Tamar 
when he was beaten by the 1500ce 
Beetle driven by Neil Allen (no 
relation), Nigel had by this time further 
raised the rear suspension of his own 
car. With hindsight he concedes that it 
was raised too high and on the Zig Zag 
section the left hand rear wheel 
dropped into a rut pulling out the 
driveshaft on the second hairpin. It was 
fixed, Nigel still gaining second in 
class - but Golf driver, David 
Haizelden, was waiting in the wings to 
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pounce for his second Crackington 
Cup win. No competition meant a class 
win on the all night and day Hardy but, 
on the Allen, Nigel again dropped to 
second in class being beaten by the 
1835cc Type 1 engined Beetle of Mike 
Hobbs, who got away on the Guys Hill 
restart. Nigel tried 6500rpm, which 
didn't work - was the pressure of the 
championship now getting to him ? 
David Haizelden, Bill Bennett and Giles 
Greenslade were now piling on the 
pressure all with class wins on the 
previous two events. Nigel admits that 
he thought that he might have "blown 
it' and contested the final round, the 
Camel Classic as "going out for a good 
days fun"'. But as Giles has stated in 
the January  2001 "Championship 
Chat' - "what a difference a day 
makes". Nigel won the trial outright 
(albeit on index of performance), came 
third overall on points lost, a class win 
and with it the Crackington Cup. Need I 
say more? The answer is yes, to 

provide a comprehensive profile of our 
2000 champion, Apart from the 
aforementioned he has prepared and 
rebuilt Graham Brasier's Okrassa 
specification Beetle in which Graham 
and I came I6th  overall and won our 
class by more than two hours in the 
2300 kilometre Millennium Monte Carlo 
Rally. In addition he has provided 
suspension modifications for Beetle 
drivers, Denis Johns, Trevor Johns and 
Hans Viertel. 
 

He does not intend to seriously contest 
the ACTC Championship for 200I but 
might make an attempt to win "for fun", 
a triple award in 2002. In the future 
apart from continuing in classic 
reliability trials Nigel would like to 
consider historic special stage rallying 
and maybe would consider entering 
class 8 in a Volkswagen based 
machine. In his nightmares he evens 
considers a class 8 Reliant!! 
 

This ‘bobsleigh’ was built in 1996 by Nigel’s VW specialist  workshop to raise 
money for charity. The front axle came off an NHS wheelchair and it was push 
propelled, as there was no snow in Cornwall at the time! It was called ‘Cool 
Running’, after the all black Jamaican bobsleigh team. Nigel is in the rear seat. 
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Exeter photos on Tillerrton. Joe Caudle &  Ben Towe, Triumph Torum, receiving 
help from a trusty marshal and Harvey Waters & Norman Tonkin, Ford Pop. 
 

Photos by: Derek Hibbert) 
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T i m  Wh el l o ck
V i n t age &  Spor t s Ca r  Ser v i c es

Co m p et i t i on  P r ep a r at i on
Engines for trials, racing, hill-climbs, safety cut-out switches,

fire extinguisher installation

ACTC CRACKINGTON  CUP WINNER
MCC TRIPLE AWARD

WHY NOT LET US APPLY OUR CHAMPIONSHIP WINNING PREPARATION SKILLS
TO YOUR CAR. ALL CLASSES CATERED FOR.

Reliability brings Success

Tim Whellock 
Littlecombe Garage, Chaffcombe Road, Chard, Somerset TA20 1RR

Tel/Fax 01460 66434

 

Beetle Specialist Workshop 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 

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

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

E-Mail:  BSW_HOLDINGS@COMPUSERVE.COM 

I.R.S. Conversions “Next Generation” Parts 

Spare Wheel Carriers 

T4 Engines 

Free Advice 

Carburettor Kits 

Oversize Barrels 

Restorations 
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Mike Crocker 
by Julia Browne 

 

T he Pouncy League was won 
last season by Michael 
Crocker and Trevor Griffiths on 
their Yamaha XS650 wasp 

outfit.  My mission today was to try to 
find out something about the new 
winners and what it takes to get there… 
 

Mike’s dad had a 350 Ariel, and a 
Matchless, and his grandad was of the 
same mindset. It was probably 
inevitable that the young Mike Crocker, 
starting on a bicycle, like many of us, 
aged four, would come to enjoy his 
motorcycles.  At eighteen, Mike had an 
accident on his road bike and smashed 
his patella.  Wisely, the doctors didn’t 
put him in plaster, opting instead to 
strap him into a crepe bandage, leaving 
him with some flexibility in the damaged 
joint, and the injury appeared to heal 
well.  Although he didn’t ride for the 
next two years he did eventually return 
on a DT175 and rode several trials, 
culminating with a class win at the Neil 
Westcott Memorial Trial.   
 

So why does a chap make the step 
from a not unsuccessful solo career 
into wrestling with a damned great 
outfit?  For Mike Crocker it was that old 
knee injury indicating a small change of 
direction.  He and his brother-in-law, 
John Hallett, borrowed Andy Seward’s 
Suzuki outfit and had a test ride.  
Although the test-ride wasn’t an 
unqualified success Mike was inspired 
to acquire a Yamaha XT500 and weld a 
Wasp chair onto it.  The result was a 
tad unwieldy but Mike used it on a 
Crackington trial and had it mastered 
after about twelve months. Around this 
time he bought the Norton Wasp that 
Courtney Yandle now rides, and 
campaigned for another twelve months 
or so with a different passenger.   
One day he saw the XS650 Wasp 

being presented to prospective 
purchasers, with Trevor Griffiths on the 
scene.   Liking the look of the outfit and 
there being some doubt about whether 
it was actually being bought, Mike 
spoke to Trevor about it, saying that if it 
WAS for sale, it was exactly what he 
wanted.  And he could do with a 
passenger, too.  Well, Mike needed the 
outfit and a passenger, and Trevor 
needed a driver; a deal was done and 
history began to be made. 
 

Their first trial was Littery Woods near 
Lifton; 3 laps of a single venue circuit of 
ten sections and, rather depressingly, 
the Wasp was behaving badly enough 
that they failed to climb some of the 
sections at all.  Work on the suspension 
and carburation was called for – 
eventually having to replace both carbs 
(and we all know that feeling when 
equipment is needed and you just have 
to take a deep breath and pay for it!).  
This made some improvement and their 
next event was the Westcott, but now in 
store were some electrical problems 
and a run of DNFs. Changing the 
contact breaker for electronic ignition 
helped and in the second year things 
started to come together. The Crocker/
Griffiths partnership clicked and putting 
his trust in a fearless Chair Man, with a 
machine that responded well, Mike was 
able to attack the sections in the 
manner we all know so well.  Mike 
remembers roaring past solos on a 
twisty A road on one occasion, which 
ably demonstrates his confidence in the 
outfit! They rode ten trials that year, 
things improving and consolidating all 
the while. 
 

2000 was the partnership’s third year, 
and Mike rode as many events as 
possible in order to decide which were 
good ones and which were less so.  As 
they moved up the Pouncy League 
table they suddenly realised they were 
in with a shout and a final push saw 
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them take the lead.  The Neil Westcott 
Memorial Trial was their last event of 
the year, the hard-worked XS engine 
finishing in a cloud of blue smoke and 
asking for a rebuild. This has just been 
finished, bottom to top and Mike and 
Trevor are ready to attack once more. 
 

Mike is very keen on preventative 
maintenance - as he said, punctures 
and random breakages apart, you don’t 
want to be doing your routine 
maintenance on the roadside and time 
spent in the garage is well spent. After 
each event, Trevor gets the job of 
washing the bike on a Monday 
afternoon and in return Mike cleans his 
gear. Then on the Wednesday they get 
together and spend a few hours 
dropping all three wheels out and 
grease the bearings, oil all the cables, 
drain the carbs and replace anything 
that looks a bit creaky. He once had a 
chain snap on a Crackington trial and it 
took the crankcase with it: now he uses 
a very heavy duty chain which will 

usually last all season.  Rear tyres are 
good for two events – not three, as 
bitter experience once proved. The 
aftercare routine means that he can 
prepare for a Lands End in the same 
length of time as it takes to prepare for 
a Taw & Torridge. 
 

Mike clearly gets immense enjoyment 
from trialling; I have seen him shin 
deep in mud at the end of a section, 
doggedly repairing a puncture, and still 
grinning and waving us on past when 
we stopped to see if he needed a hand. 
So how many heads and what sort of 
attitude do you need to be a trials 
champion?  I still don’t know. Michael 
Crocker has only the one head, and 
he’s nothing like the antagonistic Jean-
Louis Schlesser of Paris-Dakar infamy. 
Maybe ability and determination are all 
you need.  I might never know… 
 

_______________________________ 
 
 
 

From the Archives… 
 

SNOWBOUND 
 

By the Saturday evening snow had 
begun to fall quite heavily, and the 
weather forecast was for a continuance 
of such conditions. The Hagley Club so 
far having thought mainly in terms of 
mud, it was only at the first sight of 
heavy snow realization suddenly 
dawned that if snowy conditions 
obtained on the day of the event havoc 
would be wrought on the new-found 
route. Lowe. in particular, slept most 
uneasily that night. 
 

By morning the actual fall of snow had 
stopped, but some four to six inches lay 
on the ground, and was mostly 
frost-bound. Despite this, all the 
members of the party arrived at Lowe's 

house, but all of them had tales to tell 
of the treacherous road conditions met 
with en route. 
 

At Cleobury the snow lay even more 
deeply on the roads and surrounding 
countryside, and Ron Hill took on an 
entirely new aspect. However, both 
Mansell and Delingpole made the 
grade, though not at the first attempt, 
and had to make a start from a point 
much lower down than originally had 
been anticipated. 
 
Snow had now begun to fall again, and 
Heighway's 2 litre Triumph Gloria, one 
of the marshal's cars, was finding the 
going difficult even on the main roads. 
On a long climb up to a common the 
Triumph was finally completely beaten 
by wheelspin, and had to be 
manhandled for some distance. On the 
subsequent ascent, on an ice-surfaced 



21 

road  the Triumph locked all four wheels 
when the brakes were applied, began to 
slide, and seemed likely to get out of 
control. Sensing trouble, Delingpole, 
following, managed to bring the HRG to 
a standstill. Mansell, taken unawares, 
took a split second decision that 
emergency braking on this surface 
would be of no avail, and endeavoured 
to swing out and go by. Unfortunately 
the Allard slid into a deep ditch and 
stuck firmly. 
 

Full-scale digging operations were 
necessary to get the Allard out, when it 
was made evident that even in the 
wielding of a spade there is a definite 
technique, acquired only by diligent 
application to the task. Happily it was 
found that the car had not suffered 
damage, soft snow having cushioned 
the impact, and the party formed up 
again and pressed on, though not 
entirely regardless. 
 

At the top of a subsequent steep 
descent a bevy of local inhabitants 
issued dire warnings anent the very real 
peril of this descent, a veritable 
death-trap it would appear. To return 
whence they had come would have 
meant completely upsetting the party's 
plans, so Delingpole bravely offered to 
risk life and limb and guided his HRG 
gingerly on to the perilous slopes.  
 
Despite the awful forebodings of the 
"locals," who in any case probably 
thought the party had escaped from an 
asylum, the HRG negotiated the 
slippery descent quite unharmed. Thus 
heartened, the other drivers also 
essayed the descent, even including 
Heighway in the waltzing Triumph, and 
also reached the bottom successfully. 
 
During lunch snow fell heavily, and the 
outlook became grim, to say the least of 
it. However, having come so far it was 
decided to carry on, at least as far as 

Hillside and Ditton Slack, though the 
wisdom of this decision became much 
in doubt when the approach to Hillside 
was found to be already about eight 
inches deep in powdery snow, with 
drifts of much greater depth forming 
rapidly. 
 

At this stage the numbers of the party 
were increased by the addition to it of 
an Austin Seven of most indeterminate 
age, which did not seem to be 
incommoded by the snow in any way 
whatsoever, and appeared quite 
capable of running rings round the HRG 
and the Allard. 
 

Mansell tried out Hillside, but could 
make little of it, the snow piling up in 
front of the car and bringing it to a 
standstill. Ditton Slack was even worse. 
and no impression at all could be made 
on it. Depression hung somewhat 
heavily over the party as it ploughed its 
way homeward through the still falling 
snowflakes. 
 

An emergency committee meeting of 
the Hagley Club executive was called 
for the following Wednesday evening. 
After a thorough examination of all the 
relevant circumstances, and in 
particular the implications arising out of 
a postponement, a decision was taken 
to go through with the event as 
originally planned. At first it seemed that 
this courageous decision was going to 
net its due reward. By Saturday 
morning road conditions had improved 
to such an extent that during the day it 
was possible to reach the foot of every 
one of the hills without any struggling 
through drifts. Could the event have 
been held that day it would have been 
just right. 
 

But by evening snow had begun to fall 
again. At first it was only light, powdery 
stuff, but during the night this must have 
turned to really heavy stuff, for in the 
morning deep snow again lay on the 
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roads and surrounding country, and a 
strong wind had built up heavy drifts. 
 

Soon after Delingpole, Mansell and 
myself set out from Birmingham to go 
to Cleobury via Bromsgrove, 
Kidderminster and Bewdley, snow 
began to fall once again. Between 
Bromsgrove and Kidderminster there 
were several deep drifts on the road, 
while beyond Bewdley conditions could 
only de described as wild. Yet when 
finally we reached Cleobury Mortimer 
we found quite a few other competitors 
had turned up and more kept straggling 
in. 
 

There was a hurried early morning 
conference between Lowe, club 
secretary Geoffrey Taylor, and their 
chief marshals, all of whom had 
managed to struggle to the start, 
although Heighway's chain-shod 
Triumph was reputed to have had an 
argument with a plate glass window in 
Kidderminster, and it was decided that 
conditions in the Ditton Priors area 
would be quite impossible. and that all 
of that part of the route must be 
abandoned. Even a four-wheel-drive 
Dodge command car had failed to get 
over Clee Hill. 
 

Standing in a draughty entry, and 
fortifying themselves with a jug of tea 
provided by a sympathetic cottage, 
Lowe and Taylor despondently 
endeavoured to rehash their route 
cards, re-site their officials, and 
produce some sort of order out of the 
chaos of the weather conditions. 
In the hope that yet more drivers would 
eventually get through  to Cleobury, the 
start was put back half an hour. During 
the waiting period snow fell extremely 
heavily, and it could rightly be claimed 
that a blizzard was in operation. The 
snow lying thickly on the descent to the 
foot of Ron Hill had frozen hard, and 
the surface was like a sheet of glass. 

To apply the brakes was useless, all 
four wheels just locked and slid, and 
most cars went down cannoning from 
bank to bank. 
 

At the hill itself there was trouble. The 
massive timber-hauling tractor which 
had been laid on to take care of 
anticipated failures was at first unable 
to get up the hill to take up position. 
Finally the vehicle had to haul itself up 
on its own tackle by securing the rope 
and cable to a tree near the top of the 
hill. 
 

One after another the competing cars 
failed, some of them quite low down, 
and long delay ensued while an attempt 
was made to manhandle Glisten’s 
Allard far enough up for it to be taken in 
hand by the tractor. 
 

My failure here was entirely my own 
fault. I took the turn in at the bottom of 
the hill too fast, the steering failed to 
answer on the frost-bound snow, the 
car mowed down a light sapling, came 
back on to the track, and even then I 
might have got away with it, though I 
did not deserve to, but in a flurry I 
snatched the gear lever into top when it 
was bottom I really wanted. I backed 
the car down only a few yards, 
restarted unaided, and climbed the hill! 
 

Delingpole went up really well, and 
Wharton made the whole thing look 
quite easy, but they were very much 
the exception to the general rule, and 
failures were the order of the day. I 
could have kicked myself! 
 

Still the snow fell relentlessly, and the 
club not only observed a short stretch 
of the Cleobury-Bewdley main road as 
a non-stop section, from a standing 
start of course, but actually had quite a 
few failures there. By Station Hill, which 
runs directly off this main road, a 
Midland Red bus driver had decided he 
would not take his vehicle any farther, 
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and the passengers were plodding 
along the road on foot, many of them 
most unsuitably shod. 
 

Furnace Mill was a sort of footpath 
winding up amongst most 
substantial-looking trees, and snow lay 
thickly upon it. Here I think the later 
numbers had some advantage, since 
the snow was fairly soft here, and each 
succeeding car as it attempted the 
climb shifted a little snow away off the 
hill. Even so, it was not climbed, but 
sensibly the Hagley Club had arbitrarily 
divided it into sub-sections with the 
penalties for failure adjusted to suit. 
Honours for getting the farthest up were 
about equally divided between Len 
Parker's Allard and Whatnot’s 
Austin-Ford hybrid. 
 

A cunningly placed acceleration test 
round a gradual right-hand bend on a 
surface of cut-up snow saw cars 
performing all sorts of remarkable 
gyrations, too much speed into the 
corner usually resulting in cars " flying 
of  the handle." Best performance here 
was shared equally by Wharton, 
Delingpole, Appleton in the white 
Allard, Grove in a blown M.G., and 
myself. 
 

Delingpole, Mansell and myself, after 
returning to Cleobury Mortimer, 
negotiated the descent to Ron Hill once 
more, and learned that we should have 
been advised that a second circuit 
would no longer be attempted. although 
"twice round" had been the intention 
when we first left the start. What had 
happened was this. Lowe, keeping a 
watching brief on Ron Hill, suddenly 
received a message that there was 
serious trouble on the descent thereto 
from the village. 
 

He set off on foot, and to his horror, 
upon arriving at the foot of this descent, 
saw a competing Morris Eight sliding 
down out of control, and realised, as it 

came nearer that it contained a terrified 
girl passenger but that there was NO 
driver. Its headlong descent was 
checked when it hit the back of another 
car stationary at the foot of the descent, 
most fortunately with no more than 
superficial damage to both vehicles. 
 

Lowe tried three times to scramble up 
the hill to head off further oncoming 
cars, but the surface was like a sheet of 
glass, and it was impossible to walk up. 
He at once decided that the second 
circuit as originally planned was now 
out of the question, an element of real 
danger being present in any attempt to 
get down to the foot of Ron Hill. 
 

A messenger was detailed to make a 
way round to the main road and advise 
competitors of the position as they 
came along to start their second circuit, 
but he was not on the job when Man-
sell, Delingpole and myself arrived back 
in Cleobury and, as already related, we 
went down to Ron Hill a second time. 
There was some confusion then 
whether the intention was to cut out the 
whole of the second circuit or only Ron 
Hill, and the white Allards and one or 
two others actually took Station and 
Furnace a second time, and wanted to 
claim that those who had been round 
only once had not completed the route. 
However, it was all settled amicably, 
and results were determined on 
performances made on the single 
circuit. By the sheer perversity of things 
the snow had stopped completely by 
the time we got down to " The Swan," 
at Tenbury, the official finishing-point, 
and even a little weak sunshine filtered 
through. 
 
(Reproduced from ‘More Wheelspin’, 
written by CAN May and published by 
G. T. Foulis in 1947) 
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Exmoor photos by Derek Hibbert. It seems a smoky event! Peter Fear and J Blight 
on High Bray and Arthur Vowden (is anyone driving?) on Jenny Wren 
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THE SNOWY CLEE 
 
by John Moody, Chairman of 
the Midland Automobile Club 

 
I had been shooting at Walkerslow 
near to Burwarton the previous day 
which was dry, cold and sunny, but 
with the forecast of snow for the 
Sunday. Some seasons of shooting up 
there on the Clee hills has taught me 
that access can be a problem in snow, 
so, with my duty advised as 
marshalling at Farlow (section 1) I set 
the alarm for 5.30 a.m. A quick look 
outside at that early time in mid 
Worcestershire revealed a thin dusting 
of snow so, after a leisurely breakfast, 
off I set in the VR6. 
 
As I was leaving Bridgnorth on the by-
pass the phone went and Dave Ball 
reported that both he and Dave 
Whitefoot, who was chief marshal, 
were snowed in elsewhere in 
Worcestershire. I really wondered what 
the drama was about as I was able to 
report to Dave that the computer told 
me that I had travelled 30 miles in 
around 45 minutes and that, as we 
spoke, I was making good 
progress.However, the climb out of 
Bridgnorth and onto the Ludlow road 
brought a change of conditions and I 
was soon driving in 4 inches of snow, 
but, with no other vehicles around I 
reached the Boyne Arms at around 
7.45. There were relatively few others 
there and the snow was falling with 
greater vigour. 
 
They deserve customers at this pub, 
as I was soon served an excellent 
bacon roll as a second breakfast, as a 
few others rolled in. Scrutineers 
arrived, competitors prepared for the 
snowy onslaught but not many 
marshals appeared. This in itself was 

not too much of a worry, as we had 
been told in advance to go directly to 
our hills. Simon postponed the start to 
9.00 and therefore at 8.45 I set off to 
Farlow in even deeper snow. 
 
Access to the section from the main 
road is mainly downhill so progress, 
even on the unsuitable low profile, 
wide section tyres was not too difficult. 
As I was going down the final slope to 
the section I met Clerk of Course 
Simon coming up in the Beetle. He 
reversed to the bottom, we had a chat, 
he reported that the section was 
impossible and that he had cancelled 
the event. He then disappeared uphill 
with the maddening efficiency that is 
possible in a Beetle. 
 
I chatted with the other marshals for a 
short time and we then decided that 
there was no need for me to remain. 
So off I went uphill, just got out of sight 
and came to the inevitable wheel 
spinning halt. I reversed down, tried 
again with little more success and then 
the others came to push. Helpful and 
energetic they were and with much 
effort from them I reached level 
ground. The next 2 or 3 miles were no 
trouble but the bad news was that, as I 
approached the main road, the incline 
stopped me once more. The good 
news was that the mobile phone signal 
was now strong and I could call the 
Boyne Arms and Simon promised a 
rescue. 
 
Would this be a pack of Siberian 
Huskies, a Saint Bernard with a flask? 
No. Not quite so colourful, but after 
what seemed a very short time along 
came results guru Roger Warren and 
friends in the V8 long wheelbase Land 
Rover. No dogs, no brandy but no wet 
noses either! 
 
Where is the towing eye they asked? 
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At the Boyne Arms. Simon Woodall’s VW Buggy that was to be the trusty steed of 
your editor! Jonathan was really looking forward to driving a trial he has organised 
since 1994 and trying out the new sections he has introduced, but it was not to 
be………. 
 

(Photo: Ken Green) 

Well here is a tip. On a VR6 you find 
the eye in the tool kit and by removing 
the lens of a particular dummy fog light 
you then find somewhere to screw it in. 
Very cunning stuff Baldrick, but without 
the handbook we would still be there 
now! 
 
The tow was welcome and undramatic 
and we were soon back at the Boyne 
Arms. Snow was turning to rain, most 
people had gone and so I left at 11.00 
to arrive home by noon.  
 
 
An interesting but unproductive 

morning. We will do our best to avoid 
similar weather next year and we 
apologise to those competitors who 
came, some from long distances 
(some the day before) and got no 
sport. 
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Clee Hills Trial 
by Simon Woodall 

 

N ot having a trial report to 
read, I thought I might pen a 
few words from the 
organiser's perspective. "My 

Clee Hills Trial" since what ever 
happened the competitors' event, from 
the Clerk of the Course's point of view, 
most of the things that happen to me 
happened anyway - if you see what I 
mean. 
 

For me the trial started on the 
Thursday morning, as that is the point 
at which my time becomes 100% trial 
oriented.  The day starts with collecting 
the keys for the various gates on the 
Burwarton Estate from the estate office 
just round the corner from the start. I 
then go onto the estate to check that 
these keys actually fit the gates we 
need to have open at the weekend. 
Some of the padlocks are quite fiddly, 
so it's also a confidence building 
session to know which ones work 
which way.  That way I will not panic at 
the weekend if one is a little stiff.  
Since I am on the estate, and the part 
that we use is not currently being 
worked, the two sections and a special 
test are laid out. This involves walking 
up each hill carrying 13 poles, numbers 
and a lump hammer.    Stopping about 
every five or ten feet to drop a pole - 
that’s deliberately dropping one, there 
are plenty of other stops when one 
gets dropped accidentally.  Once the 
top of the hill is reached, the ends 
board can be knocked in, and the walk 
back down is punctuated by 
hammering in the intermediate poles 
and hanging the number markers. By 
the time I am two thirds the way back, I 
pause for a mental review of the pole 
positions, and usually have to walk 
back up to adjust their positions to try 
to ensure the poles are grouped more 

closely at the areas of expected failure. 
(Just as the blue book says) The 
thought process goes something like 
this:- Hmm, that tree root will catch a 
few so I'll put the marker just above it;  
those that make it that far will then be 
struggling in the mud so I'll put two 
close together here; now  this corner is 
tight so they might struggle, two more 
markers….. Damn, not enough left, 
now where can I pinch one from to slot 
in here? I know, I'll walk all the way 
back down and move the 12 up to the 
11, that'll give me one; after all its only 
½ mile back down and up again. And 
that’s just the first hill!      
 

Repeat the procedure on the next hill, 
but this one has a restart so more 
poles and more boards. Box restarts 
are the thing now, so will they put their 
front or rear wheels in the box? Can I 
peg it so that they are forced to choose 
between going low for a better position 
and going high for a better mark in 
case they cannot move off? In between 
all this decision making, the ground is 
getting no softer, being covered with 
frost, and knocking in the markers is 
like trying to put them into concrete. I 
decide to cheat with the special test 
and put all the line markers inside 
traffic cones so that they stand on their 
own. The rest of the day is taken up 
with route marking.   It takes a 
competitor about six hours to get round 
the course, but they do not have to 
stop and park at every junction, get out 
and pin up a coloured marker. Nor do 
they have to worry about the problem 
of having difficulty telling left from right 
and therefore which colour to put up. 
Nor do they have to take the failure 
route from every section and then 
double back to the summit. It would 
have been more sensible to do this job 
the weekend before, but unfortunately 
the ACU's "Vic Britten" one day 
motorcycle trial is run over much the 
same ground - starting from the same 
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place - on the Sunday before. 
 

Friday dawns clear but no warmer. A 
check of the weather forecast for the 
weekend is threatening snow, but not 
until Sunday afternoon.   The optimist 
in me decides that as every other 
weather front lately has arrived later 
than predicted we will be all right (on 
the night).    Friday is the day for laying 
out the furthest sections, and although 
there are more to do than the previous 
day, the routine is the same.  My major 
concern at this point is that all the 
sections are still frozen. Not only am I 
still having trouble knocking in the 
markers, but I'm trying to decide 
whether this is going to make the going 
easier or harder, and if the tyre 
pressure limits that have already been 
printed in the routecard are still valid 
under these conditions. The tyre limits 
remain something of a concern, but it 
is easier to leave them as they are and 
have confidence that the cream of 
Britain's trials drivers are not going to 
be fazed by something as trivial as 
frost. Late morning includes an on-site 
meeting with the Plowden Estate 
gamekeeper. It turns out that he is 
panicking over nothing, as he thought 
the trial was going to clash with his 
Saturday shoot. This takes time as you 
have to butter these people up, and if 
he is on our side he might point us in 
the direction of other sections on the 
estate that have not been spotted yet.  
 

I drop down the lane to the start of 
Ratlinghope, and put the start boards 
in the same place as last year. 
Ratlinghope is one of those sections 
where not many failures are expected 
and it’s not to rough so rather than 
walk the distance to the top, I decide to 
drive up. Embarrassment! I cannot 
move an inch forward on the frost! It’s 
a good job no one is watching. I get 
out and reappraise the situation. The 
ground looks a little firmer ten feet 

further back, let’s try from there. This 
time I can get moving, with a lot of 
gentle teasing of throttle and clutch, 
but can only make it about ten feet 
beyond my original start line. Twenty 
feet in all, that’s not very impressive. 
Still, trial’s drivers are made of sterner 
stuff, and drive more suitable vehicles. 
Move the start to the lower point, admit 
defeat and walk up to the section end. 
Half way up the hill there is a nice long 
stretch of ice wide enough across the 
track to ensure that however small the 
vehicle one wheel will have to be on it. 
Let's just hope that the competitors 
have enough road speed to carry them 
over it. Back down to the bottom, and I 
still have to get out. My performance 
on the hill has made me a little nervous 
as the route back involved going back 
up hill and there is clearly no way that I 
will be able to reverse up it. I have 
broken the organiser’s cardinal rule - 
never drive up anything you aren't 
100% sure you can get out of on your 
own. I decide that I should be all right if 
I can turn round. But where? The track 
isn't really wide enough to do it easily 
but I have no choice. The first tentative 
reverse reveals the problem.  I reverse 
the truck just slightly out of line, 
planning to do a mega-point turn in the 
confines of the lane, but my first 
attempt to pull forward again just 
leaves the wheels spinning hopelessly.  
I cannot go any further back and the 
truck will not go forward. I am 
reminded of Hofnung and his blasted 
barrel (anyone under 35 may want 
their parents to explain that reference). 
There is only on solution to this 
dilemma. I put the truck into second 
gear, and let the clutch out so that the 
wheels are spinning happily then get 
out of the cab and go round the back 
and start pushing. You know from your 
experience of the ground that there is 
no way the thing is going to run away 
from you once it grips, but in your mind 
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you cannot be so sure. Much pushing 
and rocking eventually gets the thing 
back onto some grip and I dash 
forward to stop it before it does 
something else silly.  Now we are back 
where we started. There is only one 
place where there is some flat ground. 
The ford. Did I mention the foot deep 
ford on the approach? There didn't 
seem to be many rocks in it, and it's 
my only chance. A multipoint turn in 
the water is achieved despite a couple 
of nervous moments when one or other 
the rear wheels sink into silt holes.  
 

Now all we have to do is get back up 
the slope to the exit. My first attempt 
sees me about 75% of the way up 
before grinding to a spinning halt. This 
is clearly not a slope where the 
traditional rule of gentle throttle on ice 
is going to work. I use the reverse back 
down to allow me to get as much run 
as possible. Plenty of revs and go! 
Down into the ford flat out, BANG as 
the water hits the front of the truck, 
snap change into second and toe hard 
down! The truck is almost 
uncontrollable at this speed, I lurch off 
the rocks on one side and crash into a 
hole on the other, past the point of 
stopping last time, the speed is 
dropping off rapidly now, but the 
summit is in sight which will come first? 
Top or Stop? The wheels are 
scrabbling for grip and we teeter over 
the summit at about point one of a mile 
per hour. Made It!! I drive away with a 
big grin, the problems are past and the 
fun of a good climb is what is left. 
The route from Ratlinghope back to the 
main A49 includes a very nervous 
steep decent with a mega-hundred foot 
drop on one side, no barriers and a 
very icy road. My 1966 VW Pickup 
truck does have the best brakes in the 
world and the road is in the worst 
condition I have seen for some years. 
An instant decision is made NOT to 
send the trial down here. My reward for 

such an heroic descent is cheap petrol 
in Church Stretton. It’s dark by now 
and the temperature is just at the point 
that brings out the best in carburettor 
icing. Just the thing I need after a long 
day's labouring. Home and a hot 
shower is a very welcome sight. By the 
way, did I mention the dead sheep on 
Gatten? It’s just as well it was frozen or 
I would never have been able to lift it in 
one piece - must remember to wash 
my hands before dinner! 
 

Saturday is an easy day in 
comparison, the helpers are out today 
and the work can be done in pairs. Just 
as we are about to set out, the first 
competitor phones to ask if the trial is 
still on! He has snow where he is and 
needs to be sure. Full of confidence, I 
say "no problems here". The last few 
sections are laid out with only one 
minor problem, the approach to 
Ippikins Rock has a burnt out car on it. 
The decision is made that it is possible 
to squeeze past and the vehicle is left 
in situ. We have recovery at Ippikins, 
so if it turns out to be a problem I'm 
sure the Land Rover boys will enjoy 
moving it. Back at the start/finish the 
paperwork has to be checked, there 
are plenty of copies of the route 
amendment cancelling Ratlinghope 
and it seems that the die is cast. 
Nothing to do except relax over dinner. 
The locals are all saying that it will not 
snow, but I'm not so sure. 
 

Sunday morning….The first competitor 
'phones the start at 5:30 am and gets 
the landlady out of bed! How should I 
know if it's on, we're all still asleep. The 
rest of the day seems to fade into a 
blur of concern, decision and counter 
decision. I suspect that the competitors 
probably know more about it than I do. 
 
 

Monday. The last of my three days off 
work. Normally, the course closing car 
collects all the poles as each section is 
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Your Editor has just received the following statistical information from 
ukmotorsportindex.com who host the ACTC website. These are the first 
statistics we have had and I think they are very interesting. 
 
“Pat, 
 
Some random stats for you… since 01-06-2000 
 
1. The ACTC home page has been viewed 3,600 times. 
 
2. Some content in the ACTC directory has been seen in 11,400 visit 
sessions. 
 
3. There have been 123,000 "hits" on all of the ACTC content. 
 
Best Regards,  
 
John” 

closed, but this time there has been no 
trial so no collection. Some of the more 
accessible ones were collected on 
Sunday afternoon but many are still 
out there. 24 hours after the event, and 
the pickup will not climb the tarmac 
estate road to the sections on 
Burwarton Estate. Maybe cancelling 
was the right decision, even though by 
this time 20/20 hindsight is kicking in 
and the mind comes up with different 
ways we might have made it happen. 
The first special test is a sheet of ice, 
covered with fast flowing melted snow. 
I park on the start line, get out and pull 
the poles. I then lean on the back of 
the truck to take the "A"s of the poles 
and the truck, handbrake on, just 
slides way from me on the ice and I go 
flat on my face in the water. Still, at 
least the petrol remains cheap in 
Church Stretton. For some completely 
inexplicable reason, as I drive round I 

am already thinking about changes 
that could be made for next year, and 
how to prevent the problems recurring. 
Do it again?   You must be joking, but I 
expect I will. 
 

On behalf of the organising team, I 
would like to thank all the competitors 
for their good heartedness under the 
conditions and especially those who 
relayed messages of commiseration. 
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An Exmoor Adventure 
by Michael Leete 

 

I  had my first experience of trialling 
in an open car when I passengered 
Dudley Sterry on The Exmoor. The 
drive through the breaking dawn 

from The New Forest up to Barnstaple 
was of course an experience in itself. 
This I will write about later! All the class 
8s were running together at the head of 
the field and we were third car on the 
road. This meant that apart from a 
handful of class 8s and the occasional 
late biker we saw very few other 
competitors all day.  
 

Jenny Wren was the first section and 
we had a long wait, first at a holding 
control, then at the foot of the section 
itself, as the bikes were having major 
problems in the slippery conditions. We 
heard that Adrian Marfell, who is the 
current man to beat, didn’t get off the 
restart, but when our time came we 
did. Although all the sections apart 
from Beggars were new to me none of 
them held any surprises for Dudley. He 
knew the class 8 restart was going to 
be on some slippery slate. His advance 
strategy was to trickle off, that’s exactly 
what he did and it worked! 
 

The Hallsinger test was a blast 
forward, then back and then forward 
again. Dudley directed me to hang on 
tight and hold the gear lever in place 
while we were reversing. All this while 
trying to keep clear of his flailing arms 
as they sawed away at the wheel trying 
to keep the little car in a straight line as 
we rocketed back and forth. While we 
were waiting our turn I saw Tony 
Young knock a marker flying, which 
according to the route card meant he 
should not have had a time recorded, 
but looking at the results he got away 
with it..  
 

Sepscott 1 and 2 and Snapper 1 and 2 
were in a wood and neither posed any 
problems for Dudley’s J2 although 
Snapper 1 was a bit hairy where the 
track was washed away. The worst bit 
was after the section ends and I should 
think the lower classes would have had 
problems getting out the top. 
 

Riverton was reserved for solos and 
class 8. This was because the track 
was badly eroded. The J2 didn’t have 
any problems although if we had 
stopped it would have tipped on its side 
we were at such an angle. We lost our 
clean sheet on High Bray. It looked 
easy from the start line but then I 
couldn’t see what was around the 
corner!  
 

We got of the restart OK and Dudley 
tried to drive up the left-hand part of 
the track, avoiding the "grand canyon" 
on the right. Unfortunately we didn’t 
quite have enough momentum and the 
rear slid into the canyon and that was 
that, well after a spirited attempt to 
"burn-out" it was! Adrian Dommet went 
clear and that decided the result of the 
trial as Adrian Marfell failed to get his 
Fiat engined rail off the restart. 
 

We were back into another wood at for 
Pheasants Hill and Lower Mouland, 
both of which we cleaned easily, 
although we got a flat front tyre and 
had to change the tube, which is nice 
and easy if you don’t have to break the 
bead! Beggars was a no problem at all. 
It looked completely different to The 
Lands End, when the restart area is 
rough and rocky, whether with 
doctoring or because it gets cut up by 
the earlier numbers, or both!  
 

We got a route amendment at 
Beggars, substituting Lyncombe Bridge 
with Scoresdown (anybody know 
why?). This was nice and easy which is 
more than could be said for the last hill 
at Floyds Bank, a grassy weave 
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amongst or through the goarse 
bushes. The J2 didn’t want to steer 
properly and Dudley couldn’t get it 
straight enough to attack the last bank 
so we dropped another couple of 
marks. I would think this would have 
been a nightmare for the lower 
classes.  
 

John Lees came over for a quick chat 
at the finish then there just remained 
the matter of the drive back to The 
New Forest to pick up my Volvo to go 
back to Bedfordshire. I got home at 
9.30 pm having left at 2.45 am. 600 
miles in all, two thirds of it in an open 
car with no hood and no windscreen! 
A long day but what a fantastic 
adventure. 
 

I will be honest the trial went much as I 
expected. Dudley is a very skilled and 
competitive driver. The car performed 
magnificently. The engine is 
beautifuuly tuned and will pull from 
almost nothing well into the high fives. 
The thing that really surprised me was 
how well it went on the road. Like 
many of you I guess I have been 
overtaken on the A303, the little J2 
flashing by in a red blur, but this didn't 
prepare me for just how well it 
performs on tarmac. The engine is 
exterelemly tractable at low revs and 
is very smooth as the speed increases 
to far beyond what the boys in blue 
are prepared turn a turn a blind eye to. 
We went along the A35, which has got 
a lot of long sweeping bends that the 
J2 handled with ease. Later Dudley 
showed me the modern suspension 
tweeks, all carefully hidden away so 
they don't disturb the period look.  
The class 8s are certainly a varied lot. 

Some of them look a bit rough and 
there are some pretty weird 
contraptions that don't look paricularly 
road worthy no matter how well they 
go on the hills. Like Dudley I am anti-
trailer and my view is that classic trial 
competitors should drive their cars to 
and from events. If this were ever to 
become a rule I am sure some of the 
stranger machines would disappear 
which (imho) would be good for the 
image of the sport. 
 
 

First published at  
http://ourworld.compuserve.com/homepages/MLeete/Gas01031.htm 

K Westlake on High Bray 
 

(Photo by: Sarah Aldridge) 
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Dear Pat,  
 

If ain't broke don’t mend it 
 
Dennis may recall the space shuttle Challenger 
disaster - caused by precisely this American 
backwoods attitude. How about the adage ‘If you 
can't see forward, keep your head buried in the 
sand.’ 
 
Dennis has, in his last paragraph, attempted to stifle 
discussion with that old chestnut that anyone who 
has the temerity to suggest change is a whinging no-
hoper who can't drive. 
 
Despite that little bit of nonsense, he has accurately spotted part of the concern. 
'High proportion of the problems relate to ultra competitive vehicles’ (some of them 
can hardly be called cars). PRECISELY. Respected and experienced trials figures 
have called them ‘PR disasters’ ... and worse. We have allowed people to make 
tubular ultra-light creations (or take ex-NTF cars), screw on lights and a tax-free 
registration (anyone for a bit of tax-evasion) and then join in on the "shirt-tails" of 
classic trials. Some of these vehicles are so focused' that, like modern NTF cars, 
they are trailered to and from events. Some are so tail-heavy (thanks to the crazy 
freedom on ballast in Class 8) that they are almost certainly a danger to other road 
users. It leads organisers to put in sections that are damaging and sometimes 
dangerous for classic cars. It leads to "restartitis - and the placing of restarts that 
automatically put heavier classic-based cars at a huge disadvantage thus 
encouraging the building of ever more freakish lightweight specials. Is this really the 
way forward? 
 
Read the letters in "Triple" Dennis, and feel the undercurrents. 
 
Look at the Exmoor Clouds entries in "Restart". Just one solitary car in class 2 and 
in class 5  but 32 entries in classes 7 and 8. Of these, just Dudley’s car was a 
recognisable classic based special. 
 
I have spent time at a public enquiry arguing the case for continued responsible use 
of unsurfaced roads by classic trials. Like all organisers seeking permission for new 
routes, I stressed the history and the use of classics such as MGs, Rileys, Austin 
Sevens, Morgans etc. If just one switched-on ‘anti’ had produced photographs of 
some of the ‘PR disasters’ I would have been shot down in flames. The anti-brigade 
are clever, increasingly vocal, well-organised and not beyond a bit of fibbing to get 
us off these tracks. ACTC and MCC need to take measures urgently, before real 
harm is done by these vehicles. ACTC could perhaps be more active in following 
their own founder's tenet of encouraging the continued use of classic vehicles. Do 
we just meander along and do nothing? Or do something radical like setting a date 
beyond which ultra-light, specialised, non classic based, plug-ugly, trailered devices 
are  no longer acceptable in classic trial. Something radical like saying, there are 
now enough of you, go forth and set up your own events instead of monopolising 
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NEWS……………..  
 

Camel Vale MC are resurrecting the President’s Trial on the 25th 
March 2001. This event dates from the 1950s, but has not run 
for the last 10 years or so. Norman Bricknell, Roger’s father has 
his name on a 1958 trophy. 
 
To keep costs down it will be run as a ‘closed to club’ event, with 
an entry fee of £15. It is £12 to join Camel Vale MC if you would 
like to enter the trial. 
 
It will be mostly run on county roads and green lanes, with a 
couple of sections in the woods. The trial starts at Bodmin and 
takes in the Looe and Liskeard area. 
 
If you would like to take part or be involved in some way please 
‘phone Thomas Bricknell on 01208 73054. 

(and arguably jeopardising) events which WERE intended for more normal 
roadgoing vehicles. 
 
Do we level the playing field by looking at :- 
 
1. Setting a minimum weight in Class 8 (with a significantly, higher figure for 

rear-engined cars - for obvious reasons)  
2. On safety grounds, controlling ballast in Class 8  
3. On safety grounds, setting a maximum front to rear weight ratio of, say, 

40% - 60% 
4. Setting a realistic maximum ground clearance to deter weird specials. 
 
None of this is exactly rocket science. 
 
Perhaps if steps are taken we could see a spread of overall winning marques that 
match the varied list that Dennis gives for historic rallying ? 
 

Nigel Brown 
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From Class 2 to Class 8 and 
another Triple 

by Tim & Anne Whellock 
 

Y ou know that series on telly 
filmed in a scrapyard where 
two teams work against the 
clock to produce a vehicle of 

some description to achieve a given 
goal. Well our latest trials machine 
looked like an abandoned project from 
that telly series when it turned up on 
the forecourt in spring last year. A 
tomato frame had been mounted on a 
white plastic shower tray for someone 
with very very big feet and a 1600cc air 
cooled VW engine with a serpents nest 
of an exhaust system had been hung 
on the back end. A huge bag petrol 
tank had been slung in the front in an 
attempt to keep the front wheels on the 
ground. And then it had been 
abandoned in the corner of a field for 4 
years with a straw bale thrown on the 
windscreen to crack it and deposit 
rotting mouldy wet straw inside. 
 

It was the UVA Fugitive, once the pride 
& joy of Dave and Isobel Parry from 
Taunton, Somerset, now covered in 
green slime, mould and brown surface 
rust with every single bolt seized solid. 
The trials enthusiast who had rescued 
it from the field/scrapheap was too tall 
to get in and out with ease. Did we 
want it he asked? Given that the Austin 
7 was nearing 10 years of trials history 
and feeling the pace and that the wife 
had shown a certain degree of skill in 
VSCC trialling, sufficient to justify an 
almost complete handover the 
conclusion was drawn that some other 
vehicle was needed to do ACTC and 
MCC trials with and that if we didn't 
take it on someone else would. 
 

So yes we did want it. The deal was 
done. Out came the seats - eventually, 
the petrol bag tank, the harness seat 

belts, the cracked windscreen, the 
wiring harness and electronic fuel 
injection system. Off came the wheels. 
Out came the engine. Everything that 
could be scrubbed, disinfected, 
washed, cleaned, treated and painted 
was slowly worked on. New gearbox 
mountings, cv boots, brake pipe, fuel 
pipe, wiring, exhaust system, 
carburettors, number plates, 
headlights, sidelights, indicators, 
reflectors, rear mud flaps, battery, 
switches, oil filter, air filter, spark 
plugs,. brake shoes, wheel cylinders, 
wheel bearings, seals - the list goes on 
and on - were fitted and an MOT 
achieved in June 1999. Whoopee…… 
 

A lurp, over with a squirt of leftover 
white paint and we were ready to 
partake in a few summer motorsport 
events put on locally by Minenead 
Motor Club and Windwhistle Motor 
Club. At a field driving test, the first 
event, the steering arm broke so we 
had to be RAC’d home. At a production 
car field trial we did tolerably well but 
the limited steering circle reared its ugly 
head. 
 
On our first big event, the 1999 MCC 
Edinburgh we were awarded a silver 
medal. On the 1998 Edinburgh we 
were also awarded a silver medal. So 
what's the difference? In 1998 we did 
the event in a class 2 803cc Austin 7 
two seater sports car with no hood. In 
1999 we competed in the class 8 
1600cc VW UVA Fugitive with a hood 
made and fitted just the day before the 
event. The organisers could justify their 
contention that they have the event just 
about right because the results are so 
similar. Judging an event from the 
results and empirical evidence from 
competitors who only have experience 
of competing in one or possibly two 
classes does not tell the whole story. 
Our experience of the two events was 
so completely different it is hard to 
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believe that they were of the same title. 
In 1998 we failed Litton Slack because 
of lack of grip and power. We reversed 
off the section and out down the failure 
route. In 1999 we failed Bamford 
Clough because the car was bouncing 
around so much, due to driver 
enthusiasm, that the carburettors 
flooded and choked the engine to 
death. The fact that the Parrys were 
stood at exactly the point where the 
engine cut out could have something to 
do with it. The driver restarted the 
engine and we drove off out the 
section. 
 

Our first ACTC event was Minehead's 
Exmoor Clouds last October. The only 
points we dropped all day were the four 
we dropped on the first section at 
Hindon where we got off the restart but 
with insufficient power down to 
scrabble to the section ends board. 
And we had one puncture. Came 6th in 
class. In the Austin 7 we normally 
spend all day scrabbling around in the 
bottom half of most of the sections, 
dropping on average about a cricket 
score board of points. 
 

The second ACTC event was 
Launceston and North Cornwall's 
Tamar Trial. In our experience if 
anything is going to break it is going to 
break on the Tamar Trial. On section 8, 
after two punctures earlier on, the rear 
shock broke and pulled the drive shaft 
out. We also lost the n/s mirror. So 
after waiting around an hour for our 
contemporaries in class 8 to come 
along and scrounging a tool to fix the 
drive shaft in we decided someone was 
trying to tell us something and retired 
and drove home whilst we still could. 
Haven't got the hang of this prevalent 
hanging back lark yet either. 
 
 
 

On the Hardy Trial we came 11th in 
class the only real problem being the 

bright sunshine low in the sky so 
blinding you couldn't see where you 
were going. On the Allen Trial we came 
7th in class failing only the restart on 
Guy's Hill and 8.2 seconds behind the 
winner on special test times. On the 
Camel we came last in class. 
 

So the stops were out to go for it on the 
MCC Exeter this year. With the wife 
now a MCC member with her own 
friendly, tame navigator the Austin 7 
was entered for the Anniversary Run 
and a great time was had by all. The 
Fugitive performed admirably on the 
MCC Exeter mostly because we have a 
vague recollection of someone saying 
somewhere that if MCC members want 
to win a Triple then class 8 is not the 
class to do it in. People should know 
better than show a red rag to Tim 
Whellock. He'll only go all out to prove 
them wrong. Team Whellock had won 
a Triple in 1997 in the Austin 7 so this 
year was the Fugitive's turn. 
 

North Devon Motor Club's Exmoor Trial 
at the end of January, Holsworthy’s 
Chairman’s Trophy in February and the 
Kyrle in March followed giving us good 
practice for the Land's End at Easter 
where another gold was won. 
 

There were no more trials for us until 
the Edinburgh in October where 
another gold was won and thus a Triple 
in the first year of MCC trialling in a 
class 8 car. Something to do with that 
red rag and a tenacious driver. To all 
those who are suggesting they would 
like more of a challenge on the 
Edinburgh what I say to them is that 
they should try entering in a small 
underpowered pre war car with no 
hood then they might have a right to 
complain to the organisers about it 
being too easy. 
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The Cotswolds Clouds once 
again          
 

T he clouds were there again 
this year. Dense grey things 
tipping out their contents upon 
the assembled collection of 

standard-looking saloons and 
frighteningly stark class 8 trials 
specials. Some of these boys (and 
girls) were going to be soaked through 
and covered in mud before the day 
was out. Looking at this huge 
assembly of trial’s talent made me 
think of how things have changed 
since I first did the Clouds trial. 25 
years ago modified sports cars and 
elderly saloons were the order of the 
day, with a sprinkling of Dellows and a 
Cannon. The hills have changed too, 
from the old scheme of rough cart 
tracks to somewhat artificial freak hills 
to test the increased performance of 
the present day trials car. 
 

Luckily the rain stopped before the 
start and we proceeded to the first hill, 
which was the replacement for 
Sanfords, which has been lost for the 
time being due to local opposition. 
Crawley was a pleasant lane with a 
hairpin, but an easy opener, unlike 
Sanfords which used to be an 
impossible mire, but which has 
gradually dried out over the years. 
 

Crooked Mustard is quite the most 
extraordinary hill in use today, being 
very narrow, twisty and so steep as to 
be almost impossible to walk up, more 
a scramble in climbing terms. This year 
it had been washed clean and heavily 
eroded by rainwater, exposing clean 
rock. As a result all of class 8 climbed 
it and many others as well. Rushmire 
was a downhill special test, which 
involved reversing uphill, a procedure 
fraught with danger, but we managed it 
OK. 

Next we had Axe, which had regained 
a lot of its old venom with the addition 
of a lot of soil from the collapse of one 
bank and a large tree stump, removed 
by JCB earlier in the week. Mark 
Linforth regretted leaving so much 
earth in the road when he failed in a 
deep bit, along with Stuart Deacon’s 
Escort, which wouldn’t rev above 7,000 
rpm – a severe handicap. 
 
On Nailsworth Ladder we had our first 
taste of limited tyre pressures. The 
Clerk of the Course was kind to us in 
class 8 by putting the restart much 
lower than in previous years, allowing 
lesser mortals such as myself to get 
away and see the top of the hill for the 
first time in many years. Somehow 
Dudley Sterry managed to puncture a 
rear tyre on 16 psi. Just shows how 
much weight he has over the rear 
wheels. There were masses of 
spectators here, as there had been at 
Crooked Mustard and Merve’s Swerve. 
Quite unnerving really, having people 
standing over you while attempting a 
tricky restart. 
 
Ham Mill is a marvellous climb from a 
wonderfully named Bagpath up to 
Rodburgh Common. Once again the 
restart had been washed fairly clean 
by heavy rain and we got away alright. 
From here we had to go to the Stroud 
Tesco supermarket for lunch. The 
world and his wife were there 
shopping, when they should have been 
in church, clogging up the car park and 
generally getting in the way of trials’ 
cars. Luckily we only stayed twenty 
minutes and then pushed off to 
another special test at Bulls Bank. 
Since the route card is covered in mud, 
it must have been raining here, but we 
raced through the test at great speed, 
on down to Fred’s Folly. Here I made 
the first error of the day by looking for 
a non-existent restart, and was going 
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Cotswold Clouds action. Tony Young on Merve’s Swerve and Mike Hobbs on 
Crooked Mustard. 
 

(Photos by: Derek Hibbert) 
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so slowly when I came to the deep 
mud at the top of the corner that we 
ground to an ignominious halt. Having 
backed down the hill a bit I got up a 
little speed and bounced round the 
corner and out of the top  - and all on 
18 psi. This hill was also a stopper 
twenty years ago, with only John 
Hayes in his Ford Pop getting to the 
top. 
 
Up to now the aces in front of me had 
been clean – Adrian Marfell, Dudley 
Sterry, Mike Chatwin and Arthur 
Vowden, but at Catswood there was a 
hill with real slippery bits, which 
stopped us at 4 and Dudley Sterry a bit 
further up. I think Mike Chatwin gained 
two marks here which was all he 
collected all day. Merve’s Swerve, 
adjacent to Catswood, has always 
been a place of great drama, the trail 
being won or lost here on many 
occasions. This time I did rather well, 
but got stuck in a deep hole that only a 
few could negotiate. All the aces 
managed it, but I had to back down 
under the critical gaze of the 
assembled multitude. 
 
Once again we were on road 
pressures for Highwood 1 & 2. These 
are both fairly spectacular climbs in a 
forest. The first was a high speed 
approach to a tricky restart, which 
Dudley Sterry and Mike Chatwin left in 
perfect condition for me, but I failed to 
stop in the right spot and did not move. 
Not many others did either. Highwood 
2 was a magnificent climb straight off 
the track, with about 1 in 2 steepness 
for about 75 metres. At the top we had 
to turn sharp left onto the top track. 
Arthur Vowden and Dudley Sterry 
grounded out here, Mike Chatwin 
cleared it and Adrian Marfell and I got 
a two. 
 
 

Climperwell is a ridiculous section, 
being all but flat in a boggy hole in the 
middle of a wood full of cunningly 
placed trees. Again on 18 psi one 
selects second gear and floors the 
right hand pedal. As long as you stay 
in the ruts all is well, but as soon as the 
car comes out of them there are tons 
of grip and you shoot off in all 
directions into the trees. With violent 
corrective action you are back in the 
ruts and back onto the throttle, only for 
the same things to happen a few yards 
further on. Avoid the trees and you 
stand a good chance of popping out of 
section ends and back onto the tarmac 
road, feeling rather pleased with 
yourself for controlling your fiery steed 
so cleverly. As we waited at the start 
we heard Dudley change from first to 
second. Pity those old gearboxes have 
no synchromesh – tough gears though! 
Finally we came to Bull Banks, where I 
nearly fell into a deep gully and did fail 
the restart. Dudley couldn’t believe it, 
as he had almost stalled his engine, as 
there was so much grip. Having only 
lost two marks all day Mike Chatwin 
struggled to pull away on a flat grass 
field – there is no justice! 
 
We spent a long time in the Ragged 
Cot pub chatting to the likes of Dick 
Andrews, who has just finished a 25 
year rebuild of his Dellow, Adrian 
Tucker-Peake, who had only dropped 
ten points in his 205 Gti, and Mike 
Workman, who had backed his Imp 
into a tree on Merve’s Swerve coming 
back down. It’s sometimes much 
easier to go up these hills than to come 
back down. Many thanks to all at 
Stroud & District , who produced such 
an enjoyable event. 
 
 
 

Duncan Welch 
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ACTC Motorcycle Trials Calendar for 2001
Date Club Event ACTC ACTC

Pouncy League Red Rose Bowl
(Solos) (Sidecars & 

3-wheelers)

5.1 MCC Exeter Round 1 Round 1
28.1 North Devon Exmoor Round 2 Round 2
25.2 Holsworthy Chairmans Trophy Round 3 Round 3
25.3 Ross & District Kyrle Trial Round 4 Round 4
31.3 Fell Side Auto Club Northern Trial Round 5 Round 5
8.4 Crash Box Club Exe Valley Round 6 Round 6

13.4 MCC Lands End Round 7 Round 7
22.4 Cheltenham Sphinx Round 8
6.5 Witley & District MCC Witley Round 9

13.5 Taunton MCC Jubilee Trial Round 10
15.7 MCC Testing Trial
22.7 Sidcup & District MCC Timber Woods Trial Round 11
16.9 Holsworthy Taw & Torridge Round 12 Round 8
6.10 MCC Edinburgh Round 13 Round 9
21.10 Minehead Exmoor Clouds Round 14 Round 10
28.10 L&NCMC Tamar Round 15 Round 11
4.11 North Devon Tarka Trial Round 16 Round 12
25.11 Woolbridge Hardy Round 17 Round 13
25.11 Exmoor MC Neil Westcott Round 18 Round 14

ACTC  Long  Distance  Trials  for 
motorcycles   
 
 
 
Richard Dawe   01628 668947     
richard.dawe@cwas.cwplc.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Regret no report received in time for the printing deadline. 
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A Sticky Story 
by Brian Osborn 

 

M y first MG was the 
purchase of a 1954 TF in 
early 1966, I then joined 
the club and the register. 

The car by then had had a hard 12 
years life and required a bit of TLC, so 
during the summer of 1966 it was 
partly dismantled and treated to a re-
spray in MG Red cellulose from 
Postan's Paints in Neachels, 
Birmingham. My first and to date only 
complete paint job. 
 

Previous everyday transport to this 
was a Sunbeam Rapier Mk 1 which  
needed a bit more than TLC. In my 
attempts to hold the rust at bay I had 
the bright idea of using roofing lap 
cement as a cheap underseal. This 
was effective but had limitations as we 
found out on a trip to the Costa Brava, 
I had undersealed certain areas inside 
the boot and with the hot weather the 
lap cement softened and went sticky 
resulting in black marks all over our 
camping gear! 
 

Back to the MG. When re-assembling 
the TF after its paint job, I looked 
around for an assembly compound for 
the nuts and bolts, etc.   The only thing 
to hand was the remaining quarter of 
the gallon tin of lap cement. So this 
went on all the threads and bits & 
pieces that needed protection in out of 
the way places. I still have the TF, 
although it went off the road in 1973 
with clutch problems and stayed laid-
up in the garage whilst we had kids, 
built extensions to the house, etc.,etc. 
Later when the kids were older, I re-
entered MG  life with an MGB roadster 
which I have trialed from 1989 on, 
leaving little or no time for playing with 
the TF. Eventually I was stirred into 
action by the realization that if I did not 

extract a digit, the car would outlast 
me in its laid up state. So about two 
years ago, in 1996, I set about it, 
needless to say that in the twenty 
three years of being laid up various 
other things required attention besides 
the clutch. 
 

Everything rubber had perished, so all 
the brakes, front suspension, steering, 
windscreen mounts, etc. had to be 
replaced.  My 1966 paint job was still 
ok, but the undersides needed  
attention, so started a partial strip-
down similar to that of 1966. Now my 
experience with the MGB which 
included trialling it in all weathers, told 
me of the difficulties when trying to 
dismantle bits even after them being 
replaced only a couple or so years 
before.  My reassembly using grease 
or copperease just washed out leaving 
the parts to rust on and seize. My 
ensuing  struggles causing the local air 
to become somewhat blue, to my 
wife's disgust. 
 

What could I expect with the TF after 
so many years? Well I was pleasantly 
surprised. Everything - yes every nut 
and bolt, including those domeheaded 
bolts that usually go round and round 
in the bumpers, came straight off. No 
problem! The lap cement had filled any 
gaps and hardened just enough to 
prevent unwanted loosening, but not 
too much that a good wrench on a 
spanner would not break. Leaving a 
black but otherwise clean thread, 
mostly re-usable. This time on re-
assembly I have used a close 
substitute - lap cement having 
increased substantially in price over 
the years. I have used Waxoil, both the 
black underproofing and the thicker 
underseal in different places. The 
theory being that the wax will solidify 
and give similar results as the lap 
cement. I sure hope so. Problem is I 
am unlikely to be around to compare 
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results in another thirty years time, but 
by then it will be someone else's 
problem, hopefully my elder son 
Daron's. 
 
PS The TF (WPA 132) went back on 
the road in June '98, after 25 years in 

the garage. But that's another story, 
remind me to tell you about it 
sometime. 
 

 

Cathy Daw on High Bray on the Exmoor Trial 
 

(Photo by: Sarah Aldridge) 
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CHAMPIONSHIP CHAT 
 
Well here we go again. A new season as already up on us and the championships 
are already under way.  Unfortunately we have already lost two events for the year, 
namely the Clee and the Torbay.  For the Clee the weather couldn’t have been more 
unkind and was intent on preventing any cars starting. The Torbay on the other hand, 
which has pretty much relied solely on the hard work of Greg Warren for many years, 
has been lost due to a lack of enthusiasm by other non-trialling members of Torbay 
Motor Club. We can but hope this will change and the event will be resurrected in the 
near future. 
 

On a more positive note, we have got the Exe Valley back and are able to include 
Fellside’s, Northern Trial for 2001. Please support these, and as many other of the 
events you are able to in 2001, whether it is by actually competing or by giving up 
your time to help marshal/organise an event.  
 

The tables are at a very early stage, but it comes as no surprise to see Adrian 
Dommett leading the Wheelspin League, where else would he be? But Arthur 
Vowden, Tony Young, Dudley Sterry and Adrian Marfell are all as hungry as ever to 
stop a fourth consecutive championship win, and there’s even a BMW (albeit a 
supercharged one), in fourth place! Is Dave Turner going to cause the biggest upset 
in the Wheelspin’s history? 
 

The Crackington League doesn’t feature last year’s winner Nigel Allen, who has yet 
to compete on a championship round this year. David Haizelden also missed the 
North Devon so also has to play catch up. However Paul Allaway who proved all last 
year that he was getting closer and closer to Mr Haizelden has started well with a 
strong class win. Bill Bennett is also continuing his domination of class 2 in the same 
way, as throughout 2000. Other strong contenders include Jim Scott and Bill Rosten 
in class 4, David Dyer in class 5 and Emma Flay and Harvey Waters in class 3. Of 
course we have however only done two rounds and with another eleven yet to run it’s 
probably a little early to be guessing. 
 

In the navigators’ tables, Judy Phillips leads again as she did for most of last year. 
Can Adrian maintain his class winning form throughout the year as well as his overall 
wins? Well rumour has it that he may be looking at entering class 2 in the autumn so 
we’ll see. Francesca Plimmer is currently in second, with last year’s winner, Liz 
Bennett, in third. Interestingly, you may have noticed the fifth place person at the 
moment is Mr Bartleman. Could become the first person to finish in the awards for 
the Wheelspin, Crackington and Navigators Leagues!  
 

And that is it for now. No Pouncy League for me to refer to, as Richard Dawe has 
kindly taken that off my hands. Only eighteen rounds, for him to calculate! And I 
thought the cars took up a lot of time. 
 
Have a great year, 

Giles 
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W heelspin League 2001
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Adrian Dommett 5 10 15
Arthur Vowden 5 9 14
Dudley  Sterry 5 7 12
David Turner 5 4 9
Tony Young 1 8 9
Adrian Marfell 5 2 7
Roger Ugalde 6 6
Roger Bricknell 5 5
Ian Davis 5 5
Peter Fear 5 5
Giles Greenslade 5 5
Stuart Harrold 5 5
David Heale 5 5
Jim Scott 5 5
Greg W arren 5 5
John Bennett 3 3
Neil Bray 3 3
Barry Clarke 3 3
Emma Flay 3 3
Alan Grassam 3 3
David Haizelden 3 3
Peter Hart 3 3
Michael Leete 3 3
John Ludford 3 3
Peter Manning 3 3
Brian Partridge 3 3
Bill Rosten 3 3
Mark Rosten 3 3
Tony Rothin 3 3
Peter Thompson 3 3
David Thompson 3 3
Adrian Tucker-Peake 3 3
Eric W all 3 3
Duncan W elch 3 3
Bryan Bradbeer 1 1
Jeff Buchanan 1 1
Frank Burton 1 1
Derek Chatto 1 1
Richard Dawe 1 1
David Dyer 1 1
Ray Easterbrook 1 1
John Looker 1 1
W illiam Mahany 1 1
Richard Peck 1 1
Robin Preedy 1 1
John Summerhayes 1 1

46 

C r a c k in g to n  L e a g u e  2 0 0 1
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A d r ia n D o m m e tt 5 . 0 1 1 . 0 1 6 . 0
D a v id  T u r n e r 5 . 0 1 1 . 0 1 6 . 0
A r th u r V o w d e n 5 . 0 1 1 . 0 1 6 . 0
G i le s G r e e n s la d e 5 . 0 1 0 . 8 1 5 . 8
R o g e r B r ic k n e ll 5 . 0 9 . 0 1 4 . 0
D u d le y  S te r r y 5 . 0 9 . 0 1 4 . 0
J im S c o tt 5 . 0 8 . 8 1 3 . 8
B i ll B e n n e tt 3 . 0 1 0 . 2 1 3 . 2
B i ll R o s te n 3 . 0 9 . 8 1 2 . 8
D a v id  D y e r 1 . 0 1 0 . 1 1 1 . 1
E m m a  F la y 3 . 0 8 . 0 1 1 . 0
D a v id  H e a le 5 . 0 6 . 0 1 1 . 0
A d r i a n M a r f e ll 5 . 0 6 . 0 1 1 . 0
T o n y Y o u n g 1 . 0 1 0 . 0 1 1 . 0
P a u l A lla w a y 1 0 . 5 1 0 . 5
R o g e r U g a ld e 1 0 . 0 1 0 . 0
D a v id S y m o n s 9 . 5 9 . 5
P h i l P o tte r 9 . 2 9 . 2
H a r ve y W a te r s 9 . 0 9 . 0
M ic h a e l C o lli n s 8 . 5 8 . 5
P e te r F e a r 8 . 0 8 . 0
P e te r H a r t 3 . 0 5 . 0 8 . 0
P h i lli p M o n tg o m e r y - S m i th 8 . 0 8 . 0
B r y a n B r a d b e e r 1 . 0 6 . 8 7 . 8
M a l A lle n 7 . 0 7 . 0
J o h n B e ll 7 . 0 7 . 0
K e i th S a n d e r s 6 . 0 6 . 0
I a n D a v is 5 . 0 5 . 0
R a y E a s te r b r o o k 1 . 0 4 . 0 5 . 0
S tu a r t H a r r o ld 5 . 0 5 . 0
P h i li p R o b e r ts 5 . 0 5 . 0
G r e g W a r r e n 5 . 0 5 . 0
B r ia n A le xa n d e r 4 . 8 4 . 8
M ik e  J o n e s 4 . 0 4 . 0
E d  N i k e l 3 . 8 3 . 8
J o h n B e n n e tt 3 . 0 3 . 0
N e i l B r a y 3 . 0 3 . 0
B a r r y C la r k e 3 . 0 3 . 0
B i ll F o r e s h e w 3 . 0 3 . 0
A la n G r a s s a m 3 . 0 3 . 0
D a v id  H a iz e ld e n 3 . 0 3 . 0
D u s tin J o h n s 3 . 0 3 . 0
M ic h a e l L e e te 3 . 0 3 . 0
J o h n L u d f o r d 3 . 0 3 . 0
P e te r M a n n in g 3 . 0 3 . 0
B r ia n P a r tr id g e 3 . 0 3 . 0
M a r k R o s te n 3 . 0 3 . 0
T o n y R o th in 3 . 0 3 . 0
P e te r T h o m p s o n 3 . 0 3 . 0
D a v id  T h o m p s o n 3 . 0 3 . 0
A d r i a n T u c k e r - P e a k e 3 . 0 3 . 0
E r ic W a ll 3 . 0 3 . 0
D u n c a n W e lc h 3 . 0 3 . 0
T im W h e llo c k 2 . 0 2 . 0
J a m e s W o o d 2 . 0 2 . 0
J e f f B u c h a n a n 1 . 0 1 . 0
F r a n k B u r to n 1 . 0 1 . 0
D e r e k C h a tto 1 . 0 1 . 0
R ic h a r d D a w e 1 . 0 1 . 0
J o h n L o o k e r 1 . 0 1 . 0
W i lli a m M a h a n y 1 . 0 1 . 0
R ic h a r d P e c k 1 . 0 1 . 0
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Navigators League 2001

E
xe

te
r

E
xm

o
o

r

N
o

rt
h

er
n

 

L
an

d
s 

E
n

d

K
yr

le

E
xe

 V
al

le
y

T
aw

 &
 T

o
rr

id
g

e

E
d

in
b

u
rg

h

E
xm

o
o

r 
C

lo
u

d
s

T
am

ar

H
ar

d
y

A
lle

n

C
am

el
 C

la
ss

ic

T
o

ta
l

Judy Phillips 5.0 11.0 16.0
Francesca Plimmer 5.0 10.8 15.8
Liz Bennett 3 10.20 13.2
John Radford 1.0 10.0 11.0
Paul Bartleman 3.0 8.0 11.0
Chantal Greenslade 11.0 11.0
Tina Allaway 10.5 10.5
Donny Allen 7.0 7.0
Karen Warren 5.0 5.0
Chris Phillips 5.0 5.0
Sue Ludford 3.0 3.0
Anne Whellock 2.0 2.0
Paul Gregory 1.0 1.0
Brenda Burton 1.0 1.0
Aaron Haizelden 0.0
Cecil Hawkesworth 0.0
Ken Martin 0.0
Pat Toulmin 0.0
Thomas Pellowe 0.0
Ronald Pitman 0.0
Hazel McDonald 0.0
Martyn Little 0.0
Janet Bailey 0.0
Renfree Stephens 0.0
Tom Jones 0.0
Margaret Harden 0.0
Paul Brooks 0.0
Matt Robson 0.0
Bruce Mallett 0.0
Nicola Butcher 0.0
Julia Proctor 0.0
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Fourtune Engineering
T rials cars preparation & fabrication specialist

Complete car preparation & modifications
Windscreens made to your draw ings

T yre racks, sump guards etc
Air bottle repairs & refills

T rial tyre gauges 0 -3 0 psi w ith quick deflate valve
Needle Roller Diff Pins B Series axles

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

4, Withybridge Gardens, Cheltenham, Glos GL51 9TL
Junction 10 - M5

Tel: 01242 680620  Mobile: 07973 1289189

 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
 

11th March Camel Heights Camel Vale  
11th March Murray’s March Hare Falcon ACTC Invite 
31st March Northern Fell Side AC Champ - Cars/MCs 
13th April Lands End MCC Champ - Cars/MCs 
22nd April Kyrle Ross & District Champ - Cars/MCs 
28th April Kimber MG CC  
29th April Exe Valley Crash Box Club Champ - Cars/MCs 
12th May Stroud Anniversary Stroud ACTC Invite 
15th July Testing Trial MCC  
16th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Champ - Cars/MCs 
5th October Edinburgh MCC Champ - Cars/MCs 
13th October Ebworth Stroud ACTC Invite 
21st October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Champ - Cars/MCs 
28th October Tamar L&NCMC Champ - Cars/MCs 
4th November Tarka North Devon ACTC Invite 
18th November Bodmin Camel Vale  
25th November Hardy Woolbridge Champ - Cars/MCs 
25th November Neil Westcott Exmoor MC Champ - MCs 
2nd December Allen BMC&LCC Champ - Cars 
9th December Camel Classic Camel Vale Champ - Cars 
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