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Insurance for competitors by competitors 
 

We can insure any competition car for: 
 

  ● Road use 
         (even for Classic Trials vehicles) 
 

  ● On event accident 
 

  ● Personal injury 
 

 ● Service vehicles 
  including spares and tools 

 

TEL: 0115 941 5255 
FAX: 0115 941 5215 

 

For further information contact Richard 
Egger, Tracey Saucedo or Nik Kershaw 

 

www.competition-car-insurance.co.uk 

 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. £465 (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! Ford units only from stock (as of Feb 2001) 

 
 

NEW – Roller diff pin conversion for Morgans using the 7HA Salisbury axle 
(most 4/4s), may also be suitable for  3HA (TR engined +4), only £60 

 
 

Julian Fack, Orchard Farm, Shareshill, Wolverhampton WV10 7LE 
Or leave a message on 07812 108 588 at any time 

PLEASE NOTE NEW PHONE NUMBER 
j.fack@virgin.net 

Cover photographs : 
 

Front: Richard Northover on Warleggan, 2002 Lands End  
(Photo by: Derek Hibbert) 

 
Back: Paul and Caroline Martin on Warleggan, 2002 Lands End. 

(Photo by: Derek Hibbert) 
 

Ken Vest and Derek Ramsey on Warleggan, 2002 Lands End 
(Photo by: Derek Hibbert) 
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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.actc.org.uk 
 

Dennis is standing down as Assistant Editor after four years of sterling service. I 
have always thought that I have the easy job, just  playing with the computer, 
whereas Dennis had the hard job of  persuading  you all to write something!  I would 
like to express my thanks for all Dennis’ help and hard work. I enjoyed working with 
him very much and look forward to working with my new Assistant Editor – Mark 
Rosten-Edwards. Keep the stories coming and give Mark your full support. 
 

Please note that MAC will run the 2nd Manx Trial on  4th May 2003. For those who 
missed it last time – this is your opportunity, and for those who loved it last time  - 
you can do it all again, with some new sections! PS This will not be an annual event. 

Fourtune Engineering
T ria ls cars preparation & fabr ica tion specia list

Complete car preparat ion & modificat ions
Windscreens made to your draw ings

T yre  racks, sump guards etc
Air bott le repairs & refi lls

T ria l tyre  gauges 0 -30  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 128189
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Simon 
Says 
 

T he trials world seems to have 
jumped back into normality 
quickly after the Foot & Mouth 
crisis and the only sign of last 

years problems was the loss of the first 
section of the Northern Trial where the 
farm has still not been declared clean.    
Organisers seem to have spent their 
down time profitably resulting in a series 
of fine events. The four one day 
championship rounds run so far having 
produced overall winners from four 
different classes.    Michael Collins from 
Class 1 on the Clee, Adrian Marfell then 
took the North Devon for class 8, Roger 
Bricknell repeated his 2000 win in the 
North with his Class 7 Vincent, and Giles 
Greenslade became only the third 
saloon car driver in twenty five years to 
have his name engraved on the Kyrle 
Trophy.  A warmer winter seems to have 
contributed to a more enjoyable season, 
not just no snow, but all the events seem 
to have been run in what might be called 
comfortable weather.   No one has had 
to stand around in deluges of rain for 
hours and yet all the events up to the 
Kyrle were wet underfoot.  
 

My own season achieved a first as well, 
not in class or overall, unfortunately, but 
I did take part in Holsworthy MC's 
Chairman's Trophy after many years of 
threatening to do so but never actually 
reaching the starting blocks.  This trial is 
definitely one of the unsung gems of our 
sport. A smallish entry, with no 
championship pressures, a number of 
the North Devon hills that as quite well 
known combine to provide a very 
pleasant day out.   Not too early a start, 

and a sufficiently early finish to ensure 
that even Londoners get back at a 
reasonable hour. 
 

Many of you may be aware of the fact 
that there was an accident on the A30 
on the Sunday after the Lands End, 
involving one of the returning 
competitors.  I am happy to report that 
no other cars were involved and that the 
driver received only minor injuries.   His 
passenger was not so lucky, and had to 
be airlifted to hospital where he spent a 
considerable time in intensive care.    
Recovery is slow, but the prognosis is 
good, and I'm sure we all wish him well.  
The car was a class 8 special, and was 
taken away by the Police for inspection, 
but returned with a clean bill of health as 
far as the quality of construction was 
concerned. Inevitably the accident has 
raised questions in some quarters about 
the direction that the development of 
specials is taking, and the suitability of 
some of the cars  taking part in our 
events. My own instinct is to say that 
Class 8 is supposed to be a free formula 
class, where the constraints on 
development are controlled not by our 
enforcement of rigid rules but by the 
external influences of the need for 
compliance with the Road Traffic Act 
and the need for the car to be driveable 
on the road for the distances that events 
like the Lands End involve. And in 
defence of this particular car, it was 
being driven home, not travelling on the 
comfort of a trailer. My own experience 
is that you will be far more successful in 
any class if you take the time to learn 
how to drive the machine that you have 
rather than continually changing it and 
trying to keep up with technological 
advances that may not necessarily work 
with your own driving style. 
 

Finally a note for those of you who 
receive your television pictures by 
means other than an aerial, the 
programme made of the Clee Hills Trial 
will receive its first showing on the 
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Discovery Home & Leisure Channel on 
Tuesday 9th July at 10:00pm under the 
title "Off The Road". Do not worry if you 
miss it, this is Satellite TV, I'm sure it will 
be repeated so often that by Christmas 
even the most ardent trialler will be sick 
of the sight of it. I have seen a preview 
tape of the programme and I am very 
pleased with the result.  It is not an 
accurate history of the trial and the 
chronology of what happens is a little off 
kilter but, in my opinion more 
importantly, it shows our sport in a good 
light.. They have managed to get 
footage of a wide variety of cars and it is 
very watchable. As someone who was 
on the inside as it were, I have to be 
impressed by the technology, an 
interview with me has been chopped 

and spliced in such a manner that even 
beginnings and ends of sentences have 
been swapped about.  So if you think I 
have said something wrong, I probably 
didn't, its just been changed in the 
editing room. The show is the last in a 
series which starts on 11th June  and 
also features Sporting Trials, All Wheel 
Drive Trials, All Wheel Drive Comp 
Safaries, MotoCross, and a running 
feature which interupts "our" programme 
in which "heroes" in modified Range 
Rovers tackle something in the Rain 
Forest which does not look as difficult as 
Round Oak. Watch them all, if the 
viewing figures for the series are good 
enough they might just do it again. 

Tony Squires  
by Mike Braddock 

 

T ony reached ‘section ends’ 
aged 59 on March 28th, 
following a brief illness. It’s 
quite possible you didn’t know 

him as he’d come to trialling relatively 
late, but if you’ve ever run close to him 
on an event then you couldn’t fail to 
know who he was! Tony could best be 
described as an infectious enthusiast, 
not just for cars and trialling but for life 
in general and anything he was 
involved in at the time. Through the 
years this could have been cycle time-
trialling as a teenager, scooter trialling 
(!), marathon running in the early 1980s 
(when he ran London and New York in 
a very respectable 3 hours), his work in 
the Scout movement and railway 
modelling. 
 
He started competing in VSCC events 
a few years ago with Austin 7s. One of  
these was exchanged for the ex-Terry 
Mattin Marlin but Tony was never 
entirely at home in modern machinery. 

The Marlin was therefore replaced by a 
Riley 9 Special but being only 1100cc 
and a bit weighty, he wasn’t expecting 
to climb everything.  He would, though, 
‘fail in more style’! (with apologies on 
Tony’s behalf to A7 enthusiasts 
everywhere). He was delighted by the 
opportunities Class 0 would afford but, 
with few events last year, the first 
outing with the Riley was the Exeter. 
Sadly a piston picked up en-route to 
Cirencester, at the top of Birdlip Hill. If 
you saw it, he was a few yards below 
the burnt-out HGV unit but vigorously 
denied having anything to do with it! 
Repairs meant he couldn’t take up his 
Clee entry but we did make the VSCC 
Derbyshire. He was entered on the 
Lands End but never made it.  
 
Retirement was only a few months 
away and he looked forward to 
pursuing his hobbies with even more 
vigour and writing more articles for 
Triple and Restart. Tony’s enthusiasm 
and excruciating humour will be missed 
by all who knew him! 
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F ourteen clubs were 
represented at the 
Council Meeting on 
19th May, with all 

delegates and officers 
swirling amongst active 
discussion of trials topics, 
relishing the ‘restart’ of 
sporting action in contrast 
to the doldrums around the 
AGM six months ago.  
Between the agenda items 
and ‘tea break chat’ there 
proved much to discuss, so 
your correspondents share 
the output. 
 
Elections:  Your 
championship secretary 
Giles Greenslade, fresh from his 
outright win of the well-balanced Kyrle 
Trial, confirmed his wish to step down 
by the year-end due to business 
commitments.  Into this role steps 
Chris Phillips, one-time passenger for 
Stuart Howell and keen to put some of 
his recently increased leisure time back 
into the Association.  Chris is a 
member of Southsea Motor Club and 
was proposed by Ross & D.M.C. Ltd. 
 
Our motorcycle championship 
proponent Richard Dawe notified 
Council of his decision to stand down 
shortly, but also introduced the bigger 
question of the future of this 
endeavour.  Blessed with about 200 
riders, this championship is being 
contested fairly seriously by a number 
of these folk, but is there the will and 
‘human resource’ available for it to 
continue?  The Association is keen to 
maintain its sporting diversity and 
representation, so please, all those on 
2/3 wheels, let your clubs know your 
thoughts and proposals. 
 
 
Finances:  ‘Reserves’ have been 

thoughtfully increased through 2001, 
and may well be needed to enable the 
association to lobby effectively against 
government ‘initiatives’ which could, by 
default, seriously restrict our sport…
see ‘R.o.W’ below. 
 
Monies have also been allocated for a 
comprehensive overhaul of many 
trophies, drawing on the professional 
skills of Mike Chatwin. 
 
Rights of Way:  Andrew Brown was 
busy representing ACTC elsewhere on 
the day, attending the first AGM of the 
BBTC to which he referred in the last 
issue.  Membership of this trust gives 
us representation on the ‘Top Table’ of 
R.o.W lobbyists, alongside (not 
through) LARA, TRF and AWDC so all 
delegates agreed it vital to be part of 
this united front, and to allocate the 
substantial ‘fighting fund’ monies 
required. 
 
Championship Quality:  David 
Haizelden presented his first report of 
comments and ideas.  With 5 events 
monitored so far he was pleased to 
report a high level of quality, enjoyment 

Sect’s 
Spin 
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and feedback.  Ideas for minor 
improvements seek to improve the 
consistency of procedure, without 
wishing to harm the natural individuality 
of each trial. 
 
David recommended that all member 
clubs adopt the rule which allows 
competitors to touch a 12 – 0 
subdividing marker without penalty, 
even if this does require some local 
effort by clubs to re-educate marshals 
used to PCT events. 
 
He also liked Ross’s practise of issuing 
a card listing items to be scrutineered, 
suggesting that competitors would be 
more focussed on getting MSA regs. 
topics right if notified precisely 
beforehand, and if the list were 
consistent through the championship.  

MCC have studied this topic in some 
detail: as Roger Ugalde pointed out, our 
scrutineers should be only checking 
against topics addressed by the trials 
regs, not undertaking what could be a 
legal issue of MOT type roadworthiness.  
Hence the need for some formal 
guidance, which you can expect to see 
from our new appointee soon. 
 
Now back to my ‘to do’ list, for the odd 
summer evening in the garage. 
 

Adrian 

The Northern Trial 
by Giles Greenslade 

 

T hey say “It’s a long way to 
Tipperary” and I’m sure it can’t 
be much less to get to Carlisle. 
That said Roger Bricknell 

managed the drive from Bodmin which 
must go down as one of the longest 
journeys for getting to the start of an 
event. 
 

We decided to drive up in convoy with 
Paul and Tina Allaway and met them on 
Friday morning just North of Bristol. 
We’d been expecting Mike Collins as 
well, but after his stub axle fell off his 
trailer he had to go and hire one so was 
running late. The journey wouldn’t have 
been too bad, but for the traffic. By 
Birmingham we were stuck in the Friday 
lunch traffic, (I’m sure rush hour used to 
start around 5.30) which pretty much 
continued to North of Manchester. We 
decided to stop for fuel about 50 miles 
south of Carlisle when to our surprise we 

had a secret route check. John Blakely 
appeared out of nowhere to say hello. Is 
there anywhere he and June won’t travel 
to marshal?  
 
Finally at about 7.15 we arrived at our 
Travel Lodge with Paul and Tina, and a 
few minutes later Mike and Tony joined 
us. Plenty of time to cross the car park 
to the bar, have a meal, and discuss the 
forthcoming trial as well as the Lands 
End, in particular my observation that 
Bluehills wasn’t as tough as it looked. 
What a way to tempt fate as I found out 
two weeks later! 
 
We were up early the next morning and 
off to Carlisle racecourse for the start. 
Plenty of enthusiastic faces from Fell 
Side Motor Club, all seemingly eager to 
get on with running an event that was 
sadly lost the previous year along with 
so many others. There were certainly 
some interesting cars there competing in 
class 0A, maybe not all with as much 
ground clearance as they would need. 
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On we went to the first hill, which was 
based near a quarry. A short sharp climb 
to wake us up with most of the trial going 
clean in the relatively dry conditions. It 
was however the start and end of Colin 
Biles’ trial. A long way to do a single hill! 
 

The next section is probably the longest 
we’d ever done, and at one point almost 
the entire trial was queued up waiting to 
attempt it. It wasn’t the difficulty as much 
as the four minutes it was taking to clear 
the hill. The organisers soon got things 
running more quickly with two cars on 
the section at once. There were in fact 
only two fails on the hill, the most costly 
of these being Bill Rosten’s. Had it not 
been for his choosing the rutted side of 
the lane Bill would have won class 4 on 
the day. 
 

The next challenge was Stoney Broke a 
very rough track of boulders as opposed 
to stones. Dave Miller was the only 
clean in class 3 as the others 
succumbed to grounding out on a ledge. 
A good classic section though with a 
clean from Paul Allaway’s Astra. We 
then headed back to where we started 
and did another two sections in the 
quarry. Surprisingly most went clear 
again despite both being rough and 
tough. 
 

A restart next on Gold Rush which 
stopped all but four of the lower classes. 
We took about 30 seconds to get away, 
not I should add by spinning, but through 
trying to persuade the marshal that we 
had stopped at the right restart line. As 
we were in a Beetle the marshal thought 
we were in class 6 and therefore were 
supposed to be stopping at the higher 
line. Once we’d explained that we didn’t 
quite have the same sort of power the 
flag was lifted and we crawled out the 
top making full use of the clutch, a kind 
apology from the marshal as we drove 
past. 
It was then into the trees for the 
following three sections. The first was 

relatively easy with ground clearance, 
but without it it was tough. Nigel Hilling 
to be the only class 3 clean. On then to 
a relatively simple climb before Widow 
Hause, which had a tricky restart placed 
just nicely on a camber alongside a 
ditch. It wasn’t too bad for classes 2-8, 
but class 1 had their wheels in the ditch 
and neither Mike nor Paul managed to 
get away. 
 

That left the final three sections and 
these were the best of the day. On the 
way however we were pulled to the side 
of the road by a driver flashing his lights 
and waving frantically. It turned out to be 
a freelance journalist who was writing a 
couple of reports for motoring 
magazines. Keen to get some details on 
the Beetle he followed us to Routens 
Romp and ran up the section with 
camera in hand.  
 
The restart was testing some of the 
class 8s and would be a good addition 
for the lower classes next year if 
conditions are as dry. If it’s wet next year 
it will certainly divide up the classes.   
 

Ospreys Lair saw a queue of cars 
waiting as there was no way out the top 
so it was matter of turning around and 
driving back down. Plenty of mud and 
slippery tree roots although possibly 
easier for the cars than the earlier bikes. 
Bill Rosten got a bit carried away in his 
Imp and flew straight past the section 
ends board. Fortunately there were 
plenty of marshals on hand to 
manhandle the car back out. 
 
A few more pictures for our friendly 
journalist and an attempt to explain the 
idea behind trialling, (which never seems 
to get any easier), and then on to the 
final section. By the way, articles should 
be appearing in Classics Magazine and 
VWM in the next couple of months which 
will have details on Mike Collins, Emma 
Flay, Bill Rosten and Derek Reynolds, 
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with mentions of others as well. 
 

Now Sandale is about as good a final hill 
as you can get. For the brave it was flat 
out from the start, for the more cautious 
of us it was gentle at the start, before a 
blast at the finish. The climb went from 
gravelly mud onto boggy grass, and with 
tyre pressure limits for all, it went 
uncleaned. The best climb of the day 
(although not the highest) surely being 
Mike Collins in his Golf Gti who reached 
the four, only one point behind Adrian 
Marfell, Tony Young and Roger 
Bricknell.  
 
 
 
Any clean sheets were therefore 
extinguished and only class 8 had to be 
separated by speed tests. Roger 
Bricknell however equalled the class 8s 

of Tony Young and Adrian Marfell, and 
went quicker on the speed tests 
therefore taking outright win for the 
second time in succession. 
 
The organisers had the trophies ready at 
the finish but the majority of competitors 
decided that Carlisle was still close 
enough to drive home (ourselves 
included) so missed the awards 
presentation. We eventually got back 
just before 12 midnight. A good trial with 
an absolutely first class route card and 
some very good and varied sections, 
topped off by an exceptionally 
enthusiastic organising team. If you 
missed it this year, try to make it in 
2003. 

Roger and Julia Bricknell on Sandale on the 2002 Northern Trial 
 

"Picture by courtesy of Cumbrian Newspapers Ltd" 
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N o D R IV E R P A S S E N G E R C ls T o ta l S c o r e C la s s O 'A L L
4 4    P a u l  A l l a w a y T in a  A l la w a y 1 3 2 .3 1 9 1 1 3
4 5    M ic h a e l  C o l l in s T o n y  C h a m b e r la in 1 3 4 .5 2 0 2 1 4
5 5    B i l l  B e n n e t t L iz  B e n n e t t 2 3 9 .2 2 2 1 1 5
5 3    G  M a c k e n z ie J im m y  D e n to n 2 0 .0
5 4    C o l in  B i le s D ic k  M u n n s 2 3 1 .2
5 0    E m m a  F la y P a u l  B a r t l e m a n n 3 3 4 .3 1 1 1 8
4 9    D a v e  M i l l e r M a r io n  W i ld e y 3 5 4 .5 3 1 2 1 7
4 7    D e r e k  R e y n o ld s F r e d  M i l l s 3 5 8 .5 3 2 3 1 8
5 1    N ig e l  H i l l in g J o h n  S ta th e r s 3 4 0 .8 3 9 4 1 9
4 8    P a u l  H e y t in g D u n c a n  W e a v e r 3 5 2 .9 1 0 3 5 2 0
5 2    D a v id  C h i ld J a m e s  C h i ld 3 0 .0
4 3    G i le s  G r e e n s la d e F r a n c e s a  P l im m e r 4 4 2 .6 6 1 4
4 2    B i l l  R o s te n M a r k  R o s te n - E d w a r 4 3 5 .7 1 2 2 1 0
4 1    R o g e r  B r i c k n e l l J u l ia  B r i c k n e l l 7 3 5 .3 3 1 1
4 6    T o n y  B r a n s o n S a l ly  B o w la m 7 4 0 .0 2 8 2 1 6
3 2    A d r ia n  M a r fe l l G r a h a m  T h o m a s 8 3 6 .4 3 1 2
3 1    A n to n y  Y o u n g J o h n  R a d fo r d 8 4 5 .8 3 2 3
3 4    L e e  D o v e D a n i  D o v e 8 3 3 .3 8 3 5
3 6    R o b in  P r e e d y D e r e k  C h a t to 8 3 6 .8 1 0 4 6
3 3    S im o n  W o o d a l l B a r b a r a  S e lk i r k 8 5 4 .2 1 0 5 7
3 0    Ia n  R e a v le y C r a ig  O w e n 8 4 1 .5 1 1 6 9
3 5    T o n y  R o th in A n n e  R o th in 8 3 8 .4 1 3 7 1 1
3 7    S te v e  L a w r e n c e P e te r  H u t to n 8 4 5 .0 1 8 8 1 2
3 8    A la s ta i r  Q u e e n T B A 8 2 0 .0
3 9    M a u r i c e  J e n n in g s R ic h a r d  A d a m s 8 3 6 .0
6 3    B o y d  W e b s te r S h a r r o n  W e b s te r 0 A 3 6 .9 7 1 1
6 5    K e i th  D o b in s o n E r i c  D o b in s o n 0 A 3 8 .6 1 2 2 2
6 2    R ic h a r d  P a r k e r B r ia n  P a r k e r 0 A 4 2 .3 1 3 3 3
6 4    M ik e  T e l fo r d T o n y  F is h e r 0 A 3 9 .3 2 4 4 4
5 9    G e o f f  T o m s J o h n  P a y n e r 0 A 4 9 .2 2 7 5 5
6 1    J o h n  B a m b e r T o m  B a m b e r 0 A 4 0 .8 3 9 6 6
5 8    G e o r g e  J e p s o n N e i l  J e p s o n 0 A 5 5 .0 4 0 7 7
6 0    M a r v in  H u r s t N ic h o la s  C a lv e r 0 A 4 7 .5 4 4 8 8
5 7    H a m is h  P a te r s o n P i l l i p  T h o m p s o n 0 A 2 3 .5 6 5 9 9
4 0    J o h n  G r a in g e r M ik e  S m a i l le s 0 A 2 8 .0
6 6    B e r t  L o w r y A la n  S m i th 0 A 6 1 .0
5 6    M a r t i n  W h i te B e n  S to k e s 0 B 3 9 .8 7 3 1 1 0

8      R ic h a r d  D a w e 0 C 2 8 .1 8 1 1
1      R a y  G e r r in g 0 C 2 2 .6 1 3 2 2
5      J o h n  R u s h w o r th 0 C 2 5 .0 1 3 3 3
2      C r a ig  A s b r id g e 0 C 2 4 .9 1 6 4 4
9      G i l l  M y e r s 0 C 2 7 .1 1 8 5 5
6      N e a l  H o r s fa l l 0 C 3 1 .0 1 8 6 6

1 6    R o g e r  T u s h in g h a m 0 C 2 7 .4 1 9 7 7
3      S te v e n  E d w a r d s 0 C 4 1 .7 3 3 8 8

1 1    G e o r g e  G o r d o n 0 C 4 1 .5 4 0 9 9
1 0    A n d r e w  N e w e l l 0 C 2 8 .4 4 1 1 0 1 0
1 9    B r ia n  S m i th 0 C 4 5 .5 4 1 1 1 1 1
1 2    J o h n  H a r g r e a v e s 0 C 4 1 .5 4 2 1 2 1 2

7      A n d y  S a g g e r s o n 0 C 4 0 .0 4 5 1 3 1 3
1 8    J o h n  R o b in s o n 0 C 4 5 .5 5 5 1 4 1 4
1 4    T h o m a s  R a e 0 C 4 3 .0 6 2 1 5 1 5

4      J o h n  R a n d a l ls 0 C 5 5 .5 7 0 1 6 1 6
1 3    M ic h a e l  W a d s w o r th P h i l l i p  P la n t 0 C 5 5 .5 7 3 1 7 1 7
1 5    J a m e s  C a lv e r 0 C 0 .0
1 7    Ia n  T h o m p s o n 0 C 0 .0

Northern Trial 2002 – Results 
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The Northern Trial  by Richard 
Dawe 
 

It’s 6.30 am on March 16th, egg and 
bacon butties are looking good, and 
here we are in the Arctic Circle!  Well, 
alright, it’s Carlisle Racecourse, but the 
weather is doing an arctic impression – 
there’s snow on the hills, the wind is 
blowing from somewhere colder than 
Carlisle and we are a long way from 
Watford! Being the northern-most of our 
events an unusual collection of riders 
and bikes can always be expected and 
2002 was no exception.  A small number 
of regulars had travelled up, but also 
present were John Rushworth from 
Crieff with his baby Honda TLR – John 
is a hugely experienced trials and 
enduro rider, enduro heroine Gill Myers 
on her venerable Yamaha XT and a few 
first timers, including speedway rider 
Andy Saggerson on a borrowed Honda 
XR and John Randalls on his brand new 
Beta Alp. 
 

First up was a quarry-like section above 
the concrete works – Ray Gerring was 
first to go, accompanied by a couple a 
dogs – all three went clear! The first 
special test was also here, quite 
complicated so early in the morning, but 
most managed it. To the A686 leading 
over Hartside for some lovely scenery, 
mist permitting, and onto one of the 
longest sections I think I have ever seen 
– Hazel Rigg was a full five minutes of 
riding – but nevertheless required a 
degree of care as it has a number of 
muddy, rocky and waterlogged parts.  
Snapper Gill was fairly friendly, just 
shale, then Stoney Broke, which was 
distinctly unfriendly!  About 200 yards of 
very large, very loosely placed stones 
and rocks, with a couple of sizeable 
steps thrown in for good measure.  More 
than half the bike field needed a dab to 
stay on course here – Andy Saggerson 
discovered that even a speedway-style 
foot won’t save you at times.  Those who 

tackled it with some determination were 
fine, however..Back to the concrete 
works for a gentle one and a special 
test, although Hyde Park Corner had a 
large bomb hole in it to trap the unwary, 
then into Threkeld Quarry for two – the 
first was very loose and stony and 
caught all but three on its restart.  Into 
Whinlatter Forest Park for two long ones 
– nice and slippery in the forest but they 
didn’t catch many – Gill Myers was 
ruefully reflecting on the difference 
between howling round an enduro 
course and trying to be delicate with the 
throttle on slippery surfaces. 
 

Past Bassenthwaite Lake and Bishops 
Rock – half way up a mountain and 
newly painted white – and they say trials 
people are nuts, and into the sting in the 
tail. Routen Romp was fine, but 
Osprey’s Lair was awful – several 
hundred yards of loose small branches 
on top of peaty forest mud – nothing has 
quite the same effect on a bike’s front 
wheel as a wet branch placed at 45 
degrees to the intended direction of 
travel! Only four clears, including a 
cunning trickle up the middle by Ray 
Gerring and a great ride by John 
Hargreaves on the big Suzuki after an 
otherwise fairly average day for him.  
Then Sandale to finish – long, covered 
in innocent-looking grass, but actually 
deep, deep mud – yours truly finally 
discovered what 45b hp at the back 
wheel is for and blasted to the only clean 
– although whether anyone within twenty 
yards of the back wheel was clean is 
another question! 
 

A great trial, made even more so by the 
effort the organising team must have 
had to put in given the F&M problems in 
the area.  A long trial certainly, over 120 
miles, but then we do call it ‘long 
distance trialling’ and the scenery was 
certainly worth a look.  Route card was 
spot on, bacon butties were excellent. I 
know it’s a long way but you should 
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80th Land’s End Trial, 29th & 
30th March 2002 

by Julia Browne 
 

I  had very little prep to do before the 
Land’s End - the only thing we’d had 
to do to the bike since the Exmoor 
was to take off the gear lever, which 

had worked a little loose, and file the slot 
so it would close up more. It all seemed 
to work quite nicely, and it hung together 
on the Chairman’s. My brother Neil was 
riding his latest ‘creation’, a 981cc BSA 
which the Birmingham company had 
never quite got around to manufacturing. 
He had effortlessly shoehorned a 
Yamaha TR1 V-twin lump into a BSA 
A10 frame (which last saw road use 
when Neil was forced to throw it over the 
bonnet of a car). The obvious thing to do 
with this beast was to ride a Land’s End 
on it. The weather forecast, which I had 
been monitoring for a week or so, was 
good up until the end of Saturday. I 
didn’t care what the weather did after 
Saturday.  I arranged to meet Neil at his 
house  on the way to the start and whilst 
riding over, I found that my gear lever 
was set a bit low, wearing motocross 
boots, I couldn’t easily get my toe under 
it to change up.  Arriving early at 
Coleford, I blagged a spanner and 
repositioned it.  Simple. 
 

We left Neil’s for the start dead on time 
and pottered gently down the old A30 to 
the Plusha services, near Launceston.  
We presented ourselves to the 
scrutineers who politely asked for our 
MoT certificates, and this was where my 
Land’s End started to go a bit pear-
shaped. My MoT certificate was 
perfectly safe at home, as were my club 
membership and ACU cards. It was 6.10 
p.m. when I rang Mike asking him to 
bring my paperwork the 80 miles to the 
start, and to get there before 7.25 when I 
was due to leave. I didn’t really tell him 
where the start was, either, just that it 

was on the A30 and somewhere beyond 
Launceston.  Neil and I calculated that it 
would take him an hour and ten minutes 
at best, so we had a bit of time to kill, 
and he might just do it in time. Mike 
wheeled his BMW R1100GS out of our 
garage at 6.20 and at 7.12 I saw him 
turn into the Plusha services. Do the 
maths for yourself. There was another 
small problem. During that time that we 
had to kill, I decided that my gear lever 
was a bit loose and needed another 
tweak. Another tweak was exactly what 
it didn’t need and the head of the bolt 
expired with a small squeak and fell onto 
the gravel. I managed to turn the 
remaining end with my fingers and spin 
it out of the lever but now I was really 
stuffed, wasn’t I? Neil unhesitatingly 
removed one of his m6 engine casing 
bolts and offered it up through the lever; 
it didn’t really work, the lever was still 
waving around but it might get me as far 
as Coleford where we could source 
another bolt… 
 

My personal anxiety level was fairly high 
as we rode off into a beautiful clear 
night, with Mike following us on his way 
home, on the Touring Assembly. Neil 
was leading, riding largely from memory 
because I was the only one with an 
illuminated roadbook, but I had refused 
to lead. We rode through the wilds of 
Holsworthy and Hatherleigh, heading 
directly into a huge, low, full red moon, 
and I was already stuck in top gear, the 
lever jamming against the frame rails 
each time I tried to change down. We 
passed the Devon route check 
exchanging a brief word with Roger Pole 
and from there we flew to Coleford, just 
outside Crediton. We returned Neil’s 
engine casing bolt to his engine casing 
and found a good long m6 bolt and nut 
and did it up so tight that it couldn’t 
possibly move again. Mike left us when 
the Touring Assembly passed through 
Tiverton, half a mile from our front door; 
Neil and I rode on to North Petherton 
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and got there horribly early. We 
refuelled, got scrutineered and signed 
on – now that I was in full possession of 
all my paperwork – then went looking for 
a cup of coffee and an Eccles cake.  I 
stay clear of coffee, as a rule, and 
sugary stuff like Eccles cakes – oh, it 
was nice – but I figured I would need the 
caffeine and the sugar. I hadn’t 
appreciated how ill it would make me 
feel (and for days afterwards) but it did 
keep me going and used a bit of time.  
 

On our due time of 11.45 we headed off 
for Felon’s Oak, a place I know well from 
four years spent marshalling on the 
restart line.  Neil bounced away up the 
track in front of me and I yelled across to 
Richard Kirton, “Hello Richard; this is 
why I’m not marshalling this year!” 
“Deserter,” he snapped cheerfully and 
waved me away off the start line. Attack, 
I remembered, gunning it in first gear 
and looking for the tree root which I 
know crosses the track at an angle, 
because I have tripped over it countless 
times during the ‘marshalling years’. 
Suddenly we were crossing the rock 
slabs which comprise the deadly restart 
box and flying on out through the 
Section Ends boards. Well that was a 
huge relief; to have failed a section on 
which I have sat for a total of thirty-two 
hours would have taken every excuse I 
could think of. We followed Steven 
Edwards on his ‘amazing Benly’ back 
down to main road. I am sorry that I ever 
tried to tell him that six volt lights weren’t 
all bad, because his obviously are. To 
ride night sections at all, let alone clean, 
with the candle only smouldering takes 
guts and talent. 
 

The MCC sent us into Stoney Street 
through the woods, so avoiding the 
village of Luccombe, and that was a nice 
little ride. A line of half a dozen or so 
bikes burbling gently along the forest 
track in the middle of the night… I know 
Stoney Street well, we’ve ridden it many 

times on our old XL500s, and  I know 
that rough old corner with its steep drop, 
so it could only be easier on an XR, 
right?  Right.  I’d forgotten how long a 
section it is, and thought I must have 
missed the Section Ends board, so I had 
mentally relaxed and was bouncing my 
way on up when I saw a sign saying 
“Section continues” – section does 
what? – followed immediately by 
marshals directing me away from the 
steep drop and on around this rough 
corner, which was rougher than I’d ever 
seen it.  Right after this there was a bike 
stuck across the track, and I probably 
didn’t need to foot to get past him, but I 
hadn’t been able to get back into attack 
mode in time.  One day I will learn to 
concentrate until I either have definitely 
seen the Section Ends board, or we 
have emerged onto tarmac, but it wasn’t 
tonight.  Neil had footed, too, to pass the 
stuck bike, but wasn’t interested in going 
back to claim a baulk. The top of Stoney 
Street is gorgeous, very picturesque, but 
even with a full moon it’s not at it’s best 
at 1.30 in the morning. Neil and I had an 
extra strong mint to fortify ourselves and 
rode on across Exmoor to the time 
control at Culbone Inn. We were about 
1½ hours early here, so decided not to 
hand in our control cards just yet. I 
bumped into Mr Stewart who often 
marshals on any section that I am going 
to fail, and who I had more formally met 
as a user of one of our mobile libraries.  
He was travelling with the clerk of the 
course and we compared notes about 
the good weather and night run. I also 
met Dennis Greenslade for the first time, 
until then only a famous name on paper. 
There’s nowhere like the middle of the 
night an MCC trial for putting faces to 
names you couldn’t otherwise hope to 
meet. Neil and I had more sugary coffee 
and Mars bars and sat outside, admiring 
the full moon over the open valley. After 
a short while we realised there wasn’t 
any penalty for early arrival, so I handed 
over our cards and we waited for our 
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due time 
 

Eventually we were allowed to leave 
again and we raced down Countisbury 
Hill with its stunning sea views lost in the 
dark, and over to Beggars Roost. Plenty 
of aggression in first gear saw the XR 
clean to the top – did anybody else see 
the tractor wheel propped up in the right 
hand hedge after the end of the section? 
I may have been a little out of control, I 
suppose, but I rode headlong into it, 
bounced harmlessly off the rubber tyre 
and wobbled on up to the road. Here I 
found, as I quite often did throughout the 
trial, the TR1 abandoned while Neil 
emerged from the hedge or bank or 
forest. Waiting for him to emerge this 
time, I got the first effects of too much 
coffee and sugar  – and possibly the 
effect of an encounter with the tractor 
tyre - raging shakes. We rode over the 
top of Brendon Common, the scene of 
many races home from the finish of the 
Exmoor Trial, having to dodge sheep 
who were resolutely sleeping on the 
white lines. I suppose the tarmac must 
hold the day’s heat. It was a 22 mile ride 
to Riverton and it felt it. I have never 
cleaned Riverton in daylight, but thank 
God for the MCC’s concrete policy.  If 
my feet weren’t on the pegs – and they 
weren’t – they were not on the ground 
either, and I bloody well claim to have 
cleaned Riverton! 
 

There was another small problem. My 
gear lever had started to spin on the 
shaft again and I couldn’t be sure of 
getting any particular gear.  At the 
Torrington control we decided to try to 
do something with it.  It occurred to me 
for the first time, that I might not finish. 
This is not a thought that we entertain 
lightly.  None of the marshals had a 
welder with them – I did ask – but Colin 
Shephard (DR350) found a Carlsburg 
can in the litter bin for us to pack the 
splines. It proved more useful than he 
could have imagined. The marshals 

stood pointing their head-torches 
towards us, which was very helpful. One 
of them lent us a penknife to open up 
the can and another even produced a 
hammer to bang the gear lever back on 
over the shaft and its new packing. I 
suppose this counts as outside 
assistance? 
 

I tucked half the can into my toolkit just 
in case the bodge – I mean repair – 
didn’t last and we left the control a little 
late. Sutcombe was lovely; I rode 
through the stream at the bottom in the 
dark, things got a little out of control over 
the restart slabs but the XR sorted itself 
out and went clean to the top, where it 
was suddenly daylight. I didn’t register 
the’ ‘stop’ boards until I had gone past 
them though I did stop once my brain 
had managed to process the 
information. We claimed our cake from 
the ‘Ladies of the Parish’. I couldn’t face 
any more coffee and even the fruitcake 
was a struggle; it was wonderful cake, 
and even better for coming after a night 
on the bike, but the sugar rush from it 
was quite unpleasant…  We refuelled in 
Bradworthy, the TR1-BSA  getting some 
attention from the garage proprietor. 
 

Mike Slatter was at the bottom of 
Darracott and after admiring the TR1, he 
advised me not to break another leg on 
this section. I have no problem with that, 
it is sound advice. Darracott was much 
less rough than I remembered it and the 
bends not so sharp, and we sailed up. 
 

At the special test in the Bude car park 
we caught up with Trevor Hughes, and 
Alan Low and Mechelle, who were, 
theoretically, two hours ahead of us. 
Turns out Trevor had had electrical 
difficulties and so had waited for daylight 
before continuing. We were a bit early at 
the Widemouth Holding check; I think we 
had to lose about ¾ hour before we 
could present ourselves at the time 
check. It was beautiful sunny morning, 
warm and with the waves crashing on 
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Widemouth beach and I was struggling 
to stay awake.  Every time we stopped 
doing I found I couldn’t really function, 
but a nap, which might have sorted me 
out, was out of the question because my 
contact lenses would not have survived.  
Well, don’t get violins out just for me, I’m 
sure everybody there was feeling the 
same – possibly except for the bit about 
contact lenses. 
 

The TR1 went up Crackington like no 
450lb solo motorcycle ever should, but it 
cleaned it and my XR, despite a dodgy 
couple of moments over the slabs at the 
top when we were pointing in several 
different directions, was also clean. I 
was getting toast fantasies while we 
raced on to the breakfast halt at Wilsey 
Down, and we got there pretty much on 
time. I rang Mike, to let him know we 
were at breakfast, and he was asleep. 
Not very supportive was it? But then, he 
had  got a number of speeding tickets on 
my behalf and done two-thirds of the 
touring assembly with no warning the 
previous evening… There wasn’t much 
on offer for breakfast which would be 
any use to a veggie whose blood-sugar 
levels were all over the place, so Neil 
and I both settled for egg and chips, and 
I began to feel a lot better after eating 
properly. We oiled our chains, stashed 
our night clothing and donned thinner, 
daytime gloves before riding on down 
through Cornwall in blazing sunshine, 
and as we left the breakfast halt, I felt 
my gear lever start to spin again.  Great. 
 

On the way to Warleggan we fell foul of 
a band of ruthless Cornish highwaymen 
(did anybody get a photograph?) who 
relieved us of some funds for their 
village hall before sending us on our 
way.  Ian Andrew was on the start line at 
Warleggan, and expressed the opinion 
that Neil had spent too much time in the 
garage, to have come up with the idea 
for the TR1-BSA. Nevertheless, it 
cleaned Warleggan, and so did I though 

it was a close thing. We had a nice ride 
down through the woods to the bottom 
of Hoskin, and I watched Neil leave the 
start line doing exactly as he had 
advised me – fast. I, too, hit it hard in 
first and the bike went up easily, finding 
grip all the way. I may have put a toe 
down on Hoskin in a momentary revert 
to my usual way of riding. At the top of 
Hoskin and back on the main track 
through the woods, we took fifteen 
minutes or so to pack some more 
Carlsburg can around my gear splines.  
The bodge this time lasted until the first 
time I put it into gear… Bugger it…By 
the time we had got to Bishop’s Wood 
we had to repeat the procedure. We 
were getting fairly quick at it now, one of 
us removing the lever, the other cutting 
and shaping the can, then one of us 
holding everything in position while the 
other hit it with the biggest rock we could 
find…The problem was that I was having 
to be very tactful about selecting a gear, 
so there was no way I could kick it up 
into second on any of the sections. 
 

Bishop’s Path special test was far from 
special for me, but there you go. 
Bishop’s Wood was amazing.  What a 
section! I am so glad that I didn’t know 
what was coming.  It started quite 
harmlessly, not too steep, a bit grassy, 
maybe a bend or two, and then it 
crossed a forest track. I saw three things 
simultaneously; 1. “Section continues” – 
section does what? 2. a restart box on a 
bank – that’s okay, no restarts for class 
C, and 3. mud-covered rock slabs on the 
top of this bank. Some inner animal took 
over and somebody else’s hand cracked 
the throttle open and the bike flew up 
over the top of the slippery slabs without 
a care. As I landed and careered on up 
the track with feet and arms flailing, a 
tiny voice muttered, ‘If you’d shut off like 
you wanted to, you’d have been sat on 
your fat backside, with the bike on top of 
you, just for a change.’ I need to find that 
fleeting animal again if I am to carry on 
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riding, but I suspect it has retreated once 
more into to inner space. At the top, Neil 
reported that the TR1 had flown like a 
brick over the slabs and been clean. 
 

On the way to the Perranporth check I 
was running out of gears again, but we 
were running to time and didn’t really 
want to stop and waste fifteen minutes. 
On the other hand, I wouldn’t get up 
Blue Hills if I was stuck in fifth gear and 
slipping the clutch – which I was quite 
happy to do on the tarmac stretches… 
At the top of the road to Blue Hills we 
pulled over and jammed as much beer 
can around the splines as we could, did 
it up tight enough to make the bolt 
squeak in protest, and rode down to the 
cove with it’s beautiful blue sea and 
clear skies… And I have never seen so 
many people come to watch a trial. It 
was lovely. I made a handsome mess of 
Blue Hills 1; where you rejoin the main 
track I somehow got the left bank 
jammed under the XRs sump…It rocked 
off again fairly easily and we were on 
our way to the Blue Hills 2. I watched in 
amazement as, ahead of me, Neil and 
his 450lb beast bounced and snarled all 
the way up to another clean ascent. The 
XR went up beautifully but the turn at the 
top posed a problem.  Neil had already 
carved a clear path through the crowd 
but it wasn’t enough to save me from 
putting a toe down, and I was also 
looking for a ‘stop’ line. Having missed 
both the other stop lines on the trial, I 
was keen to get this right… and of 
course, the stop line was on Blue Hills 1, 
not 2… At the top, Mike came running 
over to see us. “And see who I’ve 
brought!” he added, pointing proudly.  
Working his way up the fence line was 
the ‘Lawnmower Man‘, Dave Phillips 
himself. Also believing me when I 
suggested Blue Hills as the place to 
come a watch, and having a fine time 
spectating in the spring sunshine, was 
Julia A. When asked how I was feeling 
(up and about, if not exactly awake, for 

28 hours) I pointed to my eyes, glowing 
a dull red, and as one, my audience 
recoiled, but that might have been my 
breath. I could have sat and chatted at 
the top of Blue Hills for hours. The hard 
work was over: the TR1 had only faulted 
once in the whole trial, and has to be 
considered a success. I could slip the 
clutch all the way to the finish if I had to, 
and we had packed the gear splines for 
the last time – but we had to find the 
finish and sign off. After first going to the 
wrong hotel – failure to read the route 
card – we reached the Bay Hotel, 
parked and signed off. It was about 
another hour – contact lenses out at last, 
and now my eyes were really stinging – 
before we loaded the bikes onto the 
trailer fell into the car and let sleep 
descend patchily all the way home. The 
old diesel was struggling a bit with the 
XR and the TR1 on the trailer, and at 
least one of the four of us in the car 
must have been putting away the 
dinners lately. The mud-flaps were 
grounding out and Mike was having to 
downshift two or more gears every time 
we found a gradient. Neil and I didn’t 
care; we were busy giving it ZZZs. 
 

Addendum: Mike rode the XR a couple 
of miles down to the jet wash for me on 
Sunday morning. By the time he got it 
home the gear lever was on the move 
again. He also pointed out that my 14-
tooth gearbox sprocket had become a 
random 11-tooth sprocket, possibly a 
result of the chain snatch from slipping 
the clutch in fifth from time to time. 
Finally, the rear disc pads were down to 
the metal, and had destroyed the disc. 
And this was a trial in ideal conditions 
and where I didn’t fall off. 
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Karen MacQuarrie & Graham Stacey, Aprilia Wasp and Neil Browne, TR1 BSA on 
Bluehills 2, 2002 Lands End Trial 

 

(Photos by Sarah Aldridge) 
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Lands End Trial 2002 
by Andrew Brown 

 

I ’m sure I’m not the only reader who 
gets halfway through a trials report 
in either Restart or Triple and starts 
wondering if the author was in the 

same trial or another completely 
different one that happened to have the 
same name, was run on the same day, 
used the same sections, but for which 
everything else was different. So I’ll put 
you out of your misery immediately by 
stating that this report is written by a 
class 7 driver, running about mid-way 
through the car classes, who ended up 
with a Silver and was very pleased 
about it. 
 
One of the questionable joys of MCC 
trialling is that, even before you set off, 
you know what award, if any, you 
OUGHT to get. Even if you can’t 
remember every detail of every section a 
quick comparison between the route 
book and the ‘crib sheet’ from previous 
trials – you do keep a ‘crib sheet’, don’t 
you? – will generally reveal where you 
ought to clean and where you’re likely to 
fail. Thus, for us, an Exeter which 
includes restarts on Tillerton, Wooston 
and Simms is rarely likely to produce an 
award whereas Golds are theoretically 
possible on both the Lands End and the 
Edinburgh as we’ve seen the top of 
every section on one recent event or 
another. It’s just that we don’t seem to 
be able to see them all on the same 
event. 
 
But, with all Roger Ugalde’s prior 
statements, this year’s Lands End was 
clearly going to be different so when the 
route book arrived it was subject to 
much closer scrutiny than normal. The 
first three sections were all well-known, 
we’d done Riverton on a previous ACTC 
event and didn’t anticipate any 
problems, Sutcombe always requires 

care although we haven’t failed for 
years, and Darracott and Crackington 
looked easier than normal, so we should 
arrive at Wilsey Down still ‘clean’. But 
that was clearly where the ‘fun’ was 
going to start. I’d never driven 
Warleggan but had walked it some years 
ago – it should be straightforward 
without a restart. Hoskin is, well, Hoskin 
although there was a crumb of comfort 
in the separate restarts for Yellow and 
Red. Bishops Wood was completely 
unknown to me and restarts for Yellow/
Red cars only generally means a tricky 
section. I also knew it was used by 
Camel Vale, and ACTC regulars all 
know what that means! Blue Hills 1 has 
never given us a problem and we know 
how to clean Blue Hills 2 even if we 
don’t do it every year. So it seemed that 
Hoskin and Bishops Wood would 
probably be the class 7 deciders. 
 
There was an added twist that after 
doing quite a lot of work to the car during 
2001, we’d had a pretty poor start to the 
year with an indifferent performance on 
the Exeter, a non-start on the Clee Hills, 
and a disastrous day on the Cotswold 
Clouds. The night run passed 
uneventfully although it was COLD and 
the hood went up at the Route Check 
near Shepton Mallet. Felons Oak was 
dispatched without problems although 
the ‘crib sheet’ states “Don’t treat lightly” 
– we never do. Stoney Street was much 
rougher than normal and I was pleased 
that we’d left the tyres at road pressure.  
 
Beggars Roost was straightforward and, 
with the sun coming up, we crossed 
Exmoor to Riverton to be greeted with a 
long queue of cars. But once the section 
was cleared the queue started moving 
quite quickly and most seemed to enjoy 
the ascent – just enough potential to 
keep you alert, but no real moments. 
Sutcombe was OK. Darracott was a 
positive delight with no restart and road 
pressures in the tyres. The Bude Special 
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Test was completed without failure but 
with a pretty dismal time. Crackington 
looked positively pre-war from the start 
line but got a bit more rutted higher up, 
so we arrived at Wilsey Down still ‘clean’ 
– it was all going according to plan so 
far. 
 
There was quite a wait in warm sunshine 
at Warleggan before a climb during 
which I regretted letting so much air out 
of the tyres. We crested the exit onto the 
tarmac road to the unmistakable hissing 
of a puncture but were soon on our way 
to Hoskin where we inched our way 
forward in the queue watching car after 
car fail until Jonathan Williamson shot 
off the line in the Cream Cracker PB, 
blower screaming, to disappear up the 
hill. The sound of a whistle told us all 
that he was clean and away. He was 
followed by Gerald Burridge in his MG, 
another whistle, Bill Bennett in the J2, 
and a third whistle. It was a stirring sight, 
gentlemen, and your ‘triple’ of Golds was 
well-deserved. We, of course, were not 
so lucky stopping in a less-than-perfect 
spot on the restart and going no further. 
 
We spent a ?pleasant half-hour in the 
Bodmin ATS having the puncture 
repaired – no point in driving past a tyre 
depot with a flat tyre is there? – then off 
to the real unknown – the special test 
and section in Bishops Wood. We did 
enjoy the Bishops Wood section so 
please excuse the indulgence of 
describing it in detail for those who didn’t 
compete. It started on a firm stone road 
with an immediate hairpin left onto a 
muddy, rutted, slightly-curving, track 
climbing through the trees. Keeping the 
power on, and an eagle eye out for the 
restart boards, we were suddenly 
confronted with a rapidly-steepening 
gradient. Foot down we accelerated up 
the incline and in less time than it will 
take you to read this the bonnet was 
pointing skywards and the track was 
disappearing beneath us. We crested 

the brow onto a stony cross-track to see 
‘our’ muddy track continuing ahead of us 
and the restart boards placed right at the 
base of the short, steep, incline out of 
the cross-track. What was clever about 
the setting of the section was that it was 
immediately apparent what you should 
do, but you had just a split second to 
decide if common sense should prevail 
or whether there was a catch. We 
slammed on the brakes and trickled 
across the road to place our front wheels 
just into the restart box. Having regained 
our composure, there was just enough 
time to study the mud mountain directly 
in front of our eyes before we were 
waved on our way. Lots of revs, dump 
the clutch, floor the throttle, and the 
Marlin clambered her way out of the box, 
over the top of the incline, and away. We 
had enjoyed ourselves! 
 
So that left just the two Blue Hills 
sections between us and a Silver and as 
we descended the lane towards them I 
realised that totally by chance rather 
than judgement (honestly!) we’d had a 
final stroke of luck. Right in front of us 
was Simon Woodall in his Class 8 buggy 
and in front of him was John Hammill in 
another Class 7 Marlin – we’d have a 
chance to see just how both of them 
managed the Blue Hills 2 restart before 
we had to tackle it ourselves.  
 
Blue Hills 1 passed without problems 
except for the necessity to keep 
reminding yourself that the Section Ends 
is halfway up Blue Hills 2 and so we 
arrived at the short queue for the final 
section. I think all the ‘lower classes’ in 
front of John failed and this gave us 
plenty of time to study the way ahead. 
John was away and parked high-and-left 
in the restart box – “That’s not right” we 
thought to ourselves and I’m afraid we 
were correct as John polished yet 
another Cornish rock before 
experiencing the doubtful pleasures of 
the Carlyon winch. Simon then gave an 
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exemplary display of exactly where to 
stop and how to get cleanly away. We 
knew what we had to do, but could we 
do it? However many times you’ve been 
there before, it’s always a shock when 
you realise just how steep Blue Hills is, 
but we managed to balance speed and 
control to place the car exactly where we 
wanted it on the restart. Silver or 
Bronze? It was all down to the next few 
seconds. The flag dropped and we were 
away so easily that I actually had time to 
consider our assault on the final corners 
where we had failed so spectacularly in 
2000. Round the left-hander, not too 
fast, get the angle right, then foot down 
and away over the top. It was two very 
happy triallers who drove into the Bay 
Hotel a short while later. 
 
So just a final word of thanks to the two 
Rogers. To Roger Stanbury who has put 

up with sitting alongside me through 
several years of MCC trialling and to 
Roger Ugalde for master-minding a very 
excellent event. As he said to me later 
that evening “It’s still the Lands End, 
isn’t it?”. Yes Roger, it most certainly 
was. 
 
 

Silkolene 
 

Chatsworth SAE30/40 5 litres …....   £13.60 
Rhino SAE140 5 litres …………..…  £15.50 
 

Millers 
 

Pistoneeze 30&40 5 litres ……..….  £13.30 
Transverse ‘M’ Classic 5 litres …...  £16.90 
CFS full synthetic 5w40 5 litres …..  £34.00 
VSP Plus Lead Substitute & Octane Booster 
250ml Box 10 special price               £30.00 
 

All prices include V AT 
 

£7.50 for overnight delivery 
All major credit cards accepted  

 
 

Penrite 

 

Steering box lubricant 500ml ……… £4.99 
Shock absorber oil Nos 1&2 500ml ..£3.70 
 

Castrol 
 

XL30 SAE30 4.54 litres ……….….    £16.99 
XL40 SAE40 4.54 litres ………….     £16.99 
R40 SAE40 5 litres …………….        £25.05 
Castrol Valvemaster plus 250ml ….. £9.99 
ALSO tyres, competition preparation – all 
classes catered for 
 

Reliability brings success 

VINTAGE & SPORTS CAR SERVICES  
CLASSIC LUBRICANTS 

Tim Whellock — Tel/Fax 01460 66434 
mail@vintageandsportscarservices.co.uk 
www.vintageandsportscarservices.co.uk 

 
 

Many more items available! 
Just contact us for stock list 

20 

2002 MCC Lands End Trial 
as reported by Mike 

Wordsworth & Reg Hackett 
(MG Midget No.255) 

  

A fter all the work we have 
recently undertaken on the 
Midget, we had high hopes of 
actually completing the Lands 

End Trial this year. Our past record of 
MCC trials is not very good in recent 
years. 2001 Exeter – burnt out dynamo 
just after the Cirencester start; 2001 
Lands End – cancelled (because of foot 
& mouth); 2002 Exeter – water pump 
packed up in the afternoon of the day of 
the trial (ever tried to get an “A” series 
water pump on a Friday afternoon?). So 
this time we were at least hoping to 
finish. The start was at a convenient 
place (for us), at the Michael Wood 
Services on the M5, well organised as 
usual by the MGCC (SW Centre). We 
started off at our allotted time and 
arrived in due course at North Petherton 
– a bit crowded, but good food and very 
reasonable, another Transport Café to 
add to my list. 
 
Section 1 - Felons Oak 
On MCC trials, the first hill is usually 
relatively easy; up until this year, it was 
always Sug Lane but now this has 
changed. Felons Oak used to be the 
No.2 hill, slightly more difficult than Sug 
Lane, and with a restart to concentrate 
the mind. I still have nightmares about 
the restart; some years ago the start 
marshal told us that the restart was 
easy, no need to let the tyres down. 
Unfortunately, we believed him and then 
failed the restart, but no such problem 
this year, even though it was quite 
rough! 
 
Section 2 - Stoney Street 
This section was very rough, but nice 
and dry. This is the hill where there was  

 
an unfortunate accident in the 2000 
event, and very wisely, the club has 
banned spectators. Reg always gets 
worried on hills like this, he says that all 
the steep drops are on his side. When 
we arrived at the start line I asked John 
Blakely – the start marshal – what the 
section was like and got the standard 
answer “I don’t know, I haven’t been up 
there.” The hill turned out to be nice and 
dry but very rough – we got a good 
shaking up on the climb and the bit after 
the end of the section was worse than 
the section itself. Inflate tyres and off to: 
 
Culbone Inn & Control 
Very nice place with the parking well 
organised under the control of Dennis 
Greenslade, and the paper work in the 
capable hands of Tricia. The only 
problem was that it was too soon after 
the start; I cannot manage two cooked 
breakfasts in such a short time! Still, it 
was nice to be able to rest for a while. At 
our scheduled time we took to the road 
again and headed off towards Lynmouth 
on the A39 and then climbed the hill to 
Barbrook and so to: 
 
Section 3 - Beggars Roost 
We have a long time love-hate 
relationship with this hill. Whenever we 
get off the restart we usually clean the 
hill but we have failed the restart more 
than once. This year we picked out the 
ideal place to stop, but the car wanted to 
stop a little earlier and consequently we 
failed the restart! Driver suffering from 
brain fade – it’s too early in the morning 
to be on form.  This obviously dashed 
our hopes of a Gold, but we still had 
three targets to aim for, Silver, Bronze 
and to actually finish! After taking the 
failures route, we wandered through the 
delightful North Devon countryside and 
found our way to: 
 
 
Section 4 - Riverton 
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Wow, what a section, like Fingle with 
mud! We had a half hour wait as the 
result of a previous competitor getting it 
wrong, and sat there with some 
trepidation, as neither of us could 
remember what the section was like. So, 
we set off in the time honoured trials 
driver’s manner (close eyes and put foot 
hard down) and had a marvellous climb 
complete with “wall of death” corners. A 
lovely climb which raised our spirits after 
the failure at Beggars Roost. The elation 
we felt was suddenly dashed on the way 
to Torrington, when an ominous noise 
appeared to come from the front end 
somewhere, related to road speed. We 
stopped and did a quick inspection, but 
nothing was obviously amiss, so we 
carried on. The front wheels on the 
Midget have always had a slight 
negative camber – this seemed to be 
slightly worse but not drastically so, but 
we could not find any reason for this. 
More of this later. We carried on then to 
the Torrington Holding Check with its 
welcome toilets, and then to: 
 
Section 5 - Sutcombe Hill 
This is usually a pleasant climb up a 
fairly docile hill, but beware the restart. I 
discovered some years ago that if one 
progresses up the right hand side of the 
hill and stops on the restart with a little 
bit of left hand down, when pulling away 
the front wheels are actually running 
down a small slope. This gives enough 
momentum to get away. We had no 
problems with this hill this year, although 
the restart was a bit rougher than usual. 
Sometimes this hill gets a bit wet from 
water carried up from the river, but this 
year it was fine. Tea and cakes as 
welcome as ever – does anyone know 
how long the good ladies of the village 
have been providing this service? - 
Certainly as long as I can remember! 
After inflating tyres, we headed off to 
Bradworthy and then over to the west 
side of the A39, were the next section 
awaited us. 

 
Section 6 - Darracott 
The first time I saw Darracott was in 
1965, when out for a Sunday afternoon 
drive. I have a deep curiosity with small 
lanes and back roads in Devon and 
Cornwall and ended up at the bottom of 
the hill. Not being able to find anywhere 
to turn round, we had no option but to go 
up the hill which we now know as 
Darracott – in a 1959 Austin A55 
complete with wife, two children and 
mother in law! We climbed the hill with 
no trouble at all, except for a door 
opening on one of the bends. However, I 
digress, and to return to this years trial, 
the hill was very good natured. It can be 
quite nasty when the weather is wet, 
especially on and just after the start line, 
but this year, as it was completely dry 
the hill was relatively easy – a nice 
climb, even if a bit rough. 
 
Bude Special Test No.1 
This was a nice straightforward test, a 
most welcome chance to have a good 
blast for a few seconds – give the car a 
lot of wellie with complete abandon.  We 
always treat this as a bit of fun, as with 
my small engine there is no way we are 
going to get anything like the fastest 
time for the class. (26.3 secs, we took 
30.1) We met some old friends from the 
Launceston Club, nice to see them – 
and Terry Mattin of course, doing a good 
job as usual. The route now took us 
along to Widemouth Bay, where we duly 
clocked in and filled up with petrol, 
before going through Millook and 
Dizzard Point to : 
 
Section 7 - Crackington 
This hill is approached through a stream, 
which in can be a problem during the 
rainy season. The hill itself can be 
difficult in the wet, but not too bad when 
dry, now that the “doctoring” has been 
stopped. In past years the locals used to 
tip a load of slurry at the worst part, to 
make it more interesting for the 
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spectators, but now this practice has 
stopped. Fortunately we do not have a 
restart on this hill; I’m sure it would be a 
different story if we did! On now to the 
lunch break, at the: 
 
Wilsey Down Hotel (Check & Rest Halt) 
This hotel is next to the cattle market 
and the park is a wide open space with a 
route march to the Control – no problem 
this year but not so nice when wet and 
windy. We had an hour to spend here 
and spent most of it chatting to other 
competitors! A pleasant run followed 
through Altarnun and Five Lanes –a well 
known area for me as I used to live in 
Launceston prior to moving to Wiltshire - 
and on past Colliford Reservoir 
eventually to:  
 
Section 8 - Warleggan 
After a longish drive through lanes and 
tracks we finally came to the holding 
area, where the cars were released in 
threes to go up to the start. We hit a 
large rock on the bend just before the 
start line – thought this was a bad omen, 
but not so. The section was very rough 
but we got out of the top OK. As far as I 
can remember, this is the first time this 
hill has been used in recent years. Along 
with most competitors, we were held up 
by a highwayman (and highwaywoman) 
for a donation to the Jubilee Hall Fund. 
We have no objection to this at all, as 
the local residents have to put up with 
some 300 odd competitors disturbing 
their peace and quiet. After this section 
we went on to Cardinham Woods to: 
 
Section 9 - Hoskin Hill 
Now this hill is normally our “bete noir” – 
we have only rarely seen the top of it, 
but this year with 80lbs LESS of lead 
ballast in the boot, and the tyres down to 
10lbs psi, we had the best climb of our 
lives. Once again, it was a case of foot 
to the floor (giving all 38.5 bhp) and off 
we go! The Midget seemed to know 
where to go, and as we got higher the 

speed dropped off, even though revs 
didn’t. After much bouncing and 
shouting (and swearing) we crept out of 
the hill for a clean! Richard Hayward 
tells me that he collapsed with 
exhaustion after bouncing so long and 
so hard in the back of Charles’ Escort to 
achieve a clean on this hill. The next 
challenge was the  
 
Bishops Path Special Test No.2 
This was a nice and simple drive – 
reverse – drive test. Easy so long as you 
remember which side of the cone to 
pass. This then lead on to: 
 
Section 10 - Bishops Wood 
This particular section I have never seen 
before. I am told that the Camel Vale 
club use it regularly, but as their trials 
are a bit too demanding for the Midget 
(and me) I usually give them a miss. As 
we climbed the first part of the hill, I said 
to Reg, “this seems to be a bit tame for 
one of the Camel Vale hills”. Then we 
got to the flat bit, which I thought was 
the end, but a marshal waved us on and 
pointed to the next part of the section. 
As we came over the lip I could see the 
track, but when the front wheels landed I 
saw THE ROCK! However, we had 
enough momentum to struggle over it 
and made it to the top. From this section 
we had a very pleasant run down to 
Perranporth and  
 
Section 11 - Blue Hills 1 
The view of Blue Hills 2 from the side of 
the valley  before descending to Blue 
Hills 1 is awesome; the track seems to 
ascend almost vertically! Blue Hills 1 is a 
section which needs to be treated with 
respect, as the rocky bit gets very 
slippery, even in dry weather. There is 
usually a pool of water on the bend, just 
to dampen the tyres a bit. We have only 
failed this section twice in some twenty 
odd years of trials, and all was well this 
year. After completing the section we 
joined the short queue for: 
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Section 12- Blue Hills 2 
Whilst in the queue a spectator pointed 
out that my rear tyre looked to be below 
the required 10 psi. Yes, we had a 
puncture. I managed to get the car into a 
small space to the left of the track and 
changed the wheel. When our turn 
came, we set off at a great rate and flew 
up the first part of the section, but when 
we turned into the deviation, the car 
turned in sooner than I had intended and 
we came to grief in the bank. This could 
have been due to the redesigned (?) 
front suspension! Ah well, at least we 
can hope for a Bronze medal! (Met a life 
long friend at the top of Blue Hills 2, he 
turns up every year with a sandwich and 
a cup of coffee –with an extra ingredient 
in it - for us, most welcome, friends like 
this are one in a million). Digressing 
slightly, I well remember Blue Hills in the 
1950’s. I used to cycle from Newquay 
every year to spectate, longing to 
compete but I had to wait until 1979 for 
this. I had always intended to compete in 
the Lands End on a motor bike, but so 
far I haven’t achieved this – may be now 
it is too late for me, the knees wouldn’t 
stand up to it any more. After inflating 
the tyres we set off  towards Newquay at 
a very conservative rate; it would be 
heartbreaking to complete the last hill 
and have the suspension collapse on 
the road to the finish. 
 
Bay Hotel Finish & Time Control 
We arrived at the finish OK, home 
territory for me as I lived in and around 
Newquay from 1945 to 1965, my 
formative years. We signed off and 
stayed a short while for a pint and a 
natter, and a few fellow competitors 
commented on the rather acute negative 
camber of the Midget’s front wheels. 
Subsequent inspection showed that the 
side of the chassis rail holding the left 
hand wishbone had broken away at the 
front, but was still held (just) at the rear. 
After due consideration, we decided to 

drive carefully to my sister’s place in 
Launceston and have another look. The 
damage seemed to be no worse, so 
after further discussion, we reasoned 
that if the damage had been done prior 
to Torrington the suspension had stood 
up to a lot of misuse later in the trial i.e. 
Sutcombe, Darracott, Bude special test, 
Bishopswood etc., and would hopefully 
get us home. So we drove home very 
carefully, fortunately there was very little 
traffic around and we got home safely, 
albeit much later than intended and with 
a bald front tyre. Detailed inspection has 
revealed major damage all around the 
front end; this may even be terminal but 
I hope not as we have competed in this 
car for 22 years, now seen as part of the 
family. Looks like a few days will have to 
be spent with the welding torch. 
  
On the whole this year’s Lands End has 
been a very pleasant outing; we will be 
back again next year, with or without the 
Midget. My very sincere thanks and 
appreciation to all the marshals, some of 
whom I know personally but most I know 
only by sight and could not put a name 
to. Also many thanks to Roger Ugalde 
and the organising team who once again 
have put on a marvellous event.  
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Onward and Upward 
by Fred Mills 

 

Y et another slice of life trialling a 
Volvo 66 (Variomatic). After the 
Exeter we were having 
overheating problems caused 

by an over supply of Radweld and an 
intermittent misfire. The overheating 
problem was solved fairly easily, by 
flushing out the system but the misfire is 
still with us. The latest theory is that the 
Lumenition light chopper isn’t quite 
doing the job in certain conditions, I am 
going to extend the vanes very slightly to 
see if that makes a difference. 
 
We have taken part in two trials since 
the Exeter with reasonable success and 
some new problems to be solved. 
 
THE NORTHERN TRIAL organised by 
the Fellside Auto Club 
 
This is the only trial we can take part in 
without driving about a thousand miles 
round trip.  The first one was pretty 
rough and I don’t think we cleared mare 
than a couple of hills.  The fuse that 
controls the Variomatic settings kept 
blowing causing us to attempt hills in 
effectively top gear. It was also 
responsible for the demise of our last 
car.  We had to be dragged out of 
practical every section resulting in a 
distorted front sub frame that effectively 
gave up the ghost on the Blue Hills 2 
chicane as we were haued over the top.  
However we were quietly confident this 
time. 
 
The drama began when we drove with 
Tony Branson to the start at Carlisle 
racecourse.  He had no charge from his 
alternator, nothing new you may say this 
has happened to him before. He had 
intended buying new electronics for the 
old one on the basis that alternators cost 
about £75.  As we all signed on one of 

the Fellside people suggested that he 
could obtain a replacement at a factors 
just five minutes down the road in 
Carlisle.  Derek generous as ever 
offered him the Volvo and off he went 
while we ate a delicious bacon roll.  
Twenty minutes later back he came with 
exactly what he needed. The cost?  £21! 
 
By the time this had been fitted we were 
as usual late in setting off. The first 
section ‘Bonny Mount’ introduced us to 
new problem with our engine. This 
section was attacked in the usual 
Variomatic fashion ie. ‘As fast as you 
can go’. The car came out of the bomb 
hole at the top the section with the front 
wheels in the air.  The car landed with a 
crash and our Weber said “I don’t like 
this, I am going to fill up with petrol and 
pour it everywhere including on your 
nice hot exhaust manifold’. The float had 
jammed at the bottom of the float 
chamber as a result of the impact, and 
proceeded to do it every time we hit a 
rough section. This actually wasn’t a 
problem whilst we were climbing the hill 
but meant we stopped just past the 
section end and got in everyone’s way.  
After lifting the top of the carburettor and 
releasing the float several times I slightly 
bent the bit of metal that pushes the 
needle valve closed. This seemed to do 
the trick and it didn’t happen again.  
However what did happen was that 
some dirt must have been dislodged 
within the carburettor and we suffered 
erratic light throttle running from here on. 
 
Apart from Mr Weber our confidence in 
the car increased as the day wore on.  
We cleared hills we couldn’t even 
attempt in the old car.  We came third in 
class and would have been second but 
for two operator errors. Forest Yump 
was one that we cleared during the first 
Northern Trial, when we had no power. It 
is definitely not one to be approached 
with the Variomatic method and we slid 
quite dramatically off the track into the 
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forest mire and stopped. On the 
approach to Goldrush in Threlkeld 
Quarry we were so concerned not to 
squash the tadpoles that we forgot to 
engage low ratio. On the restart the car 
did its famous disappearing in a cloud of 
clutch smoke trick and we scored a 7. 
 
We finished the trial tired but happy. We 
had three punctures, something that 
seems to come with the ability to 
transfer more power to the back wheels. 
 
Our groupies Carol and Margaret had a 
great day following us around, firstly at 
Snapper Gill in Garrigill, then at the top 
of Routen Romp in the holding area 
where we were waiting to score 11 on 
Osprey’s Lair and lastly at Sandale 
where they were splashed with mud.  
The finish at the racecourse where the 
results were announced was a happy 
relaxed affair with good food and a 
plentiful supply of alcohol for the non 
drivers. 
 
Can I recommend the Northern to those 
people down south who haven’t yet 
ventured up there.  It is well organised, 
has very varied sections and you may 
get to drive on the AA’s ‘Most Beautiful 
Road in England’. 
 
THE LANDS END 
 
Following our successful (by our 
standards) Northern Trial we were in 
good heart for the Lands End Trial two 
weeks later. The only problem was the 
carburettor.  Derek took it to Byker’s 
answer to Barry Cade (he used to write 
articles in Practical Classics telling us 
how much cleverer he was than his 
young apprentices) for him to overhaul.  
It now appears that in typical garage 
mechanic style he knew better than his 
customer and just adjusted the settings. 
This man replaced a 15 amp fuse on the 
old Volvo’s indicator circuit with a 50 
amp one “That’ll sort it” he said, and it 

did. The wiring behind the dashboard 
caught fire when were half way to Tony 
Branson’s mother’s home, interesting. 
We set off under the false illusion that 
everything was OK. 
 
After our day of R&R at the Toulmin’s 
we set off for Michael Wood and arrived 
with our carburettor acting up again, he 
hadn’t cleaned it had he!  However the 
trial looked as though it would be good 
fun, some new hills and several old 
favourites and the mileage was going to 
be less. I found it difficult to keep from 
becoming grumpy and fatalistic with the 
longer mileage so hopefully this wouldn’t 
happen this time. 
 
North Petherton control was in just the 
right part of the trial and enabled Derek 
to have about an hour’s quality sleep 
though neither of us could face a fry up 
at 1.30 in the morning.  Felons Oak was 
dead easy in the past but this year we 
thought we had failed the restart 
because it seemed to take about five 
minutes to get moving but the marshal 
gave us a clear. Stoney Street lived up 
to its name and was rougher than we 
remembered, especially at the top.  We 
had only once before reached the restart 
on Beggars Roost and actually cleared it 
this time after lots of wheelspin. This 
was looking good, though we did have a 
puncture. 
 
There was a long queue at Riverton 
while the Marshals helped a Reliant out 
of the top of the section.  What great fun 
it was, with lots of tight bends like a 
muddy Fingle. Sutcombe Hill is one of 
Derek’s favourites and we hadn’t been 
too successful recently, usually failing on 
the restart. This year no problem, easy 
peasy.   
On the way to Darracott we called in to 
Wicketts Garage, what a pleasure to find 
a welcoming face who understands what 
trialling is about, apparently his father 
used to do it. Darracott looked as though 
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The Sutcombe restart 
 

An unidentified Escort and Gregor Dixon-Smith in his Morgan 4/4 
 

(Photos by Pat Toulmin) 
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Hoskin 
 

John Wells in his MG PA and Stephen Bailey in his MG Midge 
 

(Photos by Pat Toulmin) 
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someone had resurfaced it, I am sure it 
used to be lot harder.  
 
We arrived at Bude to be told we would 
have to wait as the marshals were 
having their lunch break.  Twenty five 
minutes later we were on our way to 
Crackington. We were the only car in the 
Hold Control when a marshal radioed to 
ask how many cars were waiting. When 
we arrived at the bottom of the hill there 
were only three cars in front of, there are 
usually about fifty. I have never seen the 
top of Crackington other than in a car 
being dragged up by the winch, this time 
we made it all the way to the top under 
our own steam.  We were now beginning 
to think of the very faint possibility of 
winning a medal, remember we didn’t 
think we had cleared Felons Oak. 
 
Wilsey Down Hotel Check was its usual 
bleak depressing self. I hope they start 
getting the livestock sales going again 
soon. Warleggan was very rough and 
somehow we managed to spin the tyre 
on the wheel, causing a slow puncture.  
Still, who cares we cleared it. 
 
I had forgotten what Hoskin Hill was 
about until we arrived at the bottom 
when I remembered it with great clarity.  
We had never gone more than ten yards 
here before!  Any way lets give it our 
best.  So we did our combined start 
routine, Derek with the accelerator and 
steering wheel and me with the clutch 
button (the one that holds the clutch out 
until about 3500 revs).  We got it right, 
set off at great speed and made it past 
the top restart box before we ran out of 
grip.  Having subsequently looked at 
photos of other competitors on the hill, it 
is apparent that the usual line is very 
polished and that we should have kept 
to one side. 
 
Bishops Path special test was unusual 
as we were balked by a group of walkers 
who just marched past the marshal 

straight into our path. After some 
discussion it was decided that we should 
have a second run.  Bishops Wood was 
new to us and we thought we had 
reached the top when we came to a 
cross track, however the marshal waved 
us on towards a near vertical track that 
appeared to be covered in restart 
markers.  We took off at the top of this 
and landed with a great thump on the 
other side. Guess what happened after 
section end? You got it, the carburettor 
gave up again and had to be partially 
dismantled. 
 
We now had to clear both Blue Hills 1 
and 2 to qualify for a medal. Blue Hills 1 
was no problem and we didn’t lose our 
back bumper this time. Blue Hills 2 
however is another story.  We have 
failed this in past with ignominy, not 
even getting off the start line sometimes. 
I now put this down to fuel vaporisation 
as the engine always seemed to just 
give up.  This time we made it past the 
chicane but still ended up on the end of 
the wire.   
 
This was the most successful Lands End 
we had ever had. We were thrilled to 
find that subsequently we had been 
awarded a Bronze, we had cleared 
Felons Oak after all.  The organisation, 
route marking and route card were 
superb and thanks must go to all the 
people involved in making it possible to 
take part in the event. 
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MOTORCYCLE EVENTS 
 

DATE EVENT CLUB Championship Status 
5th May  MCC/MAC Brooklands Centenary Event  
12th May Jubilee Taunton MCC  * 
28-30th May 1,000 mile Trial MCC  
14th July Testing Trial MCC  
21st July Timber Woods Sidcup  * 
15th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
22nd September Exe Valley Crash Box Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
5th October Edinburgh MCC Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
20th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
27th October Tamar L&NCMC Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
3rd November Tarka North Devon Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
24th November Hardy Woolbridge Solos/ Sidecars/3W 
24th November Neil Westcott Exmoor Solos/ Sidecars/3W * 

* Please note these dates are provisional 
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Mike Crocker 10 10 4 6 30
John Hind 6 7 10 23
Geoff Westcott 9 3 12
Chris Barham 8 3 11
Michael Wadsworth 10 10
Chris Williams 10 10
Andy Seward 9 9
Karen McQuarrie 5 3 8
R Rigby-Jones 8 8
Simon Rogers 7 7
John Rogers 6 6

Motorcycle Championship 
Tables 

Red Rose Bowl 2002 
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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 

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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Pouncy League
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Steve Edwards 10 10 1 3 6 30
Ray Gerring 10 6 9 25
Andre Confavreux 10 1 10 21
Richard Dawe 8 1 10 19
Neil Browne 8 10 18
Adrian Bellew 10 7 17
John Lees 10 1 6 17
Ken Best 10  5 15
Roger Tushingham 4 10 14
Richard W allace 6 8 14
Julia Browne 9 1 3 13
Mike Maddocks 10 2 12
Andrew Fowler 4 7 11
Ian Mackie 8 3 11
Dave Mason 10  1 11
Mike Moyle  1 10 11
Tom Beckerleg 9 1 10
Stephen Dayman 9 1 10
Clive Kalber 10 10
Peter Pollard  10 10
Mike Robinson 10 10
Richard Harvey 5 1 3 9
Chris Lidstone 9 9
Terry Sturgeon  9 9
Simon Tilley  9 9
Buster Griffin 8 8
Nick Moore 8 8
John Rushworth 8 8
Craig Asbridge 7 7
Peter Gedye  1 6 7
Dick Lidstone 7 7
B Murray 7 7
J Baxter 6 6
Tony Falconer 6 6
Clyde Ferguson  3 3 6
Gill Myers 6 6
Andrew W estlake  6 6
Buz Bray  5 5
Neal Horsfall 5 5
Trevor Hughes  5 5
G W illoughby 5 5
Ian Jenkins 4 4
Trevor Olds  4 4
N Rowe 4 4
C Burton 3 3
K W atts 3 3
S Adams 2 2
Adrian Ball  2 2
George Gordon 2 2
Roger Stanbury 1 1 2
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Chris Barn icoat  1 1
M Beer 1 1
N icky Edgeler  1 1
A G rinte r 1 1
M ark H anbridge  1 1
A llen H ancock  1 1
John H argreaves 1 1
J H ea l 1 1
Jason James  1 1
C Jenkins 1 1
Andy Jones  1 1
M artin Keat  1 1
S M ackie 1 1
David M artin  1 1
Andrew N ewell 1 1
Robert O ke 1 1
B Prince 1 1
Thomas R ae 1 1
John R anda lls 1 1
John R obinson 1 1
Andy Saggerson 1 1
G raham Smith  1 1
Brian Smith 1 1
Derek W alter  1 1
Kevin W estlake  1 1
Jeremy Yeates 1 1

 
FOR SALE 
1971 Escort Mexico, used in classic trials some time ago and laid up for 
the last few years. Never shunted – needs some work, but basically 
sound. Lots of those fiddly jobs have already been done – eg, tall 
suspension, sump guard, strut brace, all lines inside, fly-off handbrake, 
twin spare wheel mounting in boot, Newman cam, single SU, low bottom 
gear, 4.4.diff with spare etc etc. 
 
Offers around £1,000 
 
Loads of spares – original bits, wheels, tyres, diff, half engine etc. 
 
Phone Rob Lyall on 01789 740566 or Fax 01789 740799 (Warwickshire) 

MARKET PLACE 
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No Sorrow with a Serow 
by Dave Mason 

 

S 
o why are so many riders using 
Serows (That's the Yamaha 
XT225 Serow , spelt with a 
single ‘r’) The Serow after all is 

a girls bike, a cheats bike some say, its 
a boring 4 stroke, not a lot of power and 
much heavier than it looks. Not too 
much power could be one of its secrets 
of success, often power is an 
embarrassment in a section. It is a very 
capable bike in a road trial, gives 
confidence with a low seat. Even with its 
very low seat it is said that there is one 
rider, who lives not a million miles from 
Ilminster, who still can’t reach the 
ground. No doubt his answer would be “I 
don’t need to”. 
 

I would think that one of the very first 
Serows to be seen in a trial was ridden 
by John Summerhayes, who rode it with 
considerable success and no doubt 
instigated the Serow’s popularity. That 
bike was one of the early Serows sans 
electric boot. The Serow dates from the 
early ‘80s and has evolved over the 
years - electric start, rear disc and now 
tubeless rear tyre, 
all with a wide 
variety of electric's 
and plumbing to suit 
the importing 
country. The Serow 
has always been a 
Grey Import to this 
country, importers 
obtaining them 
where ever by the 
container full. 
Spares are not a 
problem, many 
dealers now have 
access to the 
microfiche to 
provide the part 
number. Little needs 

to be done to make a Serow suitable for 
a trial. Fit wheel security bolts, lower the 
gearing a tad and away you go. A rear 
trials tyre can be a tight fit (that smaller 
front sprocket helps) otherwise the chain 
will need an extra link. So, if you don’t 
buy a Serow, what else is there. Well 
there’s a couple more toy bikes to 
consider, the Gas Gas Pampera and 
now the Beta Alp both capable of being 
ridden by someone with an inside leg 
measurement of 29 inches or less. The 
Pampera is the ‘Skoda’ of the bike world 
with almost as many jokes, but I hear 
the latest ones are much better. 
 

So, all you macho lads bimbling along 
on your little toy bikes, at least be 
humble, there are lasses (my wife’s from 
Yorkshire, they speak like that) who 
straddle bigger things like a 600cc 
Honda and pilot a Wasp outfit!! I look 
through the entry list for the recent 
Holsworthy Chairman's trial (very good 
trial) and see us bimblers in class A, 
those riding real bikes, over 250cc, in 
class B, and the ‘Chairs’ in class C. That 
seems the right class structure to me, 
nice and simple. It is heartening to see 
so many ‘big’ bikes still being ridden. 
 

David Wall on his Serow , 2002 Taunton MCC Jubilee Trial 
(Photo by Julia Browne) 

34 

25th Anniversary of the Kyrle 
Trial 

by Dave Haizelden and Paul 
Allaway 

 

A s in recent years the Kyrle Trial 
started from the BP station 
outside Ross on Wye under a 
cloudy sky.  The front wheel 

drive All Stars Team (apart from one, 
who forgot all his paperwork and had to 
return to Cullompton to retrieve it) 
arrived in plenty of time for scrutineering 
and signing on which also allowed 
ample time for a hearty breakfast. As 
with just about every other competitor 
consuming breakfast the route card was 
thoroughly inspected and a myriad of 
surprises were uncovered. Quite 
obviously Mr Marfell and his team had 
been burning the midnight oil.  At 2 
minute intervals the field left to go to a 
forest! 
 
The first two hills, Jack and Jill, were still 
be tackled by class six cars when the 
blue category cars turned up and were 
all treated to a display of earth moving 
by Nigel Allen’s powerful Beetle.  Having 
shifted most of the hill to the bottom 
Nigel shot out of the top of both hills with 
convincing cleans.  While Nigel was 
making it look easy John and Sam 
Looker in their yellow Beetle was 
struggling with engine maladies that 
hindered their progress. Bill Bennett 
gave an excellent display with his 
supercharged MG J2 by climbing to 6 on 
Jack and 5 on Jill.   
 
Now it was the turn of the front wheel 
drive All Stars Team, Messrs Haizelden, 
Allaway and Collins to leave a lasting 
impression on the hill. First to sign the 
disclaimer was Dave Haizelden who 
whacked the tree at the bottom of the hill 
on his way to a six on Jack and a seven 
on Jill.  Paul Allaway avoided a 

disclaimer by missing the bank and tree 
and making the five marker on Jack and 
a seven on Jill.  Mike Collins new to the 
event struggled with the tight turn into 
Jack and only made the eleven marker 
but improved to the nine marker on Jill. 
Dave Simmons unfortunately also 
clipped the bank and strained his wrist 
when the steering wheel on his Citroen 
kicked back and scored a twelve. Adrian 
Tucker-Peake and Nick Farmer scored 
ten and eight on both hills respectively.   
 
The next hill was Burn for the lower 
classes and on the way across the wee 
bridge we came across Dave Dyer who 
unfortunately had already retired with a 
discombobulated differential. Burn was 
to provide a surprise for two relatively 
experienced crews.  
 
First the Haizelden duo had the engine 
cut out at the four marker, while the 
Allaway crew came to an abrupt halt 
whilst traversing the dammed waters  of 
Lower Burn and acquired twelve marks 
for their pains. The pains were made 
worse by the simple fact that having 
reversed back into the water the car 
easily cleared the rest of the section. 
The Collins/Chamberlin crew having 
observed the debacle endured by their 
team-mates showed how it should be 
done by cleaning the section. Nick 
Farmer and Adrian Tucker-Peake also 
demonstrated equal commitment by 
cleaning the section. 
 
Glen was the next hill for the lower 
classes and included a restart near the 
finish.  This claimed the entire class one 
section bar Paul Allaway and Adrian 
Tucker-Peake.  Dave Simmons should 
have read his route card better as he 
drove straight through the restart and 
almost relieved the restart marshal of his 
flag and arm!   
 
 
Only 100 yards up the track was Black 
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Lane and Alpha special test. Black Lane 
was well described as the canopy of 
trees hid most of the hill from view.  
Quite a queue had formed which 
provided considerable entertainment for 
onlooking crews. The hill itself was a 
series of switch backs which would 
easily have been at home at Alton 
Towers.   
 
One of the competitors who came to 
grief on this section was Dave Turner in 
the forced induction BMW who, with the 
front of the BMW airborne and 
seemingly trying to perform a loop-the-
loop managed to find the nearest tree 
causing considerable damage to the off-
side of the BMW and also costing Dave 
the overall win.   
 
Paul Allaway pulled an unassailable 
class winning position by getting within 
inches of the section ends board when 
the rest of class one could only climb as 
far as the three marker. Dave Haizelden 
came to a sudden halt when he found a 
large rock lying just below the surface 
which ripped the tyre from the rim and 
threw the rock down to the bottom of the 
section where Giles Greenslade was 
seen to pick the rock up and place it in 
the back of the Beetle saying “this will 
look good in the rockery”.   
 
Paul Bartleman demonstrated the speed 
of his Troll by easily out performing 
everyone else on the Alpha test with a 
stunning 20.7 seconds, a speed which 
he repeated on the Bravo special test.   
 
Due to the dry conditions the remaining 
hills were dispatched with very little 
trouble for the entire field.  Points of 
interest were: Bill Bennett turned the 
colour of his car with worry that he was 
the first car on Howbeech 1 which was 
completely unnecessary as Bill along 
almost the entire field cleaned the 
section.  Adrian Tucker-Peake must 
have broken all the strings on his bow by 

giving away a class win with a 10 on 
Bowstring.  Mike Collins who had a drive 
shaft CV joint break on the descent of 
Green Rise. This took the combined 
efforts of the All Stars team and other 
class one competitors to resolve the 
problem, as the broken part of the CV 
joint refused to part company with the 
shaft and was compounded by Mike 
bringing along the wrong spare joint.   
 
Special mention must be made of Mark 
Glassonbury and Stephen Loukes in 
their near standard Fiesta on their first 
outing, who did an excellent job 
considering their inexperience and got to 
the one marker on Blue Bell, despite 
Blue Bell almost disappearing in blue 
smoke emitted from the Fiesta’s 
exhaust.  It was nice to see members of 
the Fellside Motor Club, Dave Miller, 
Marion Wildey, Chris Veevers, Sean 
Relph, Martin and Irene Willis competing 
in this event despite the long journey to 
attend this event.   
 
Another entertaining incident was some 
20 odd competitors trying to find their 
way to Wallsprings as the route card 
was missing the vital word ‘left’ after 
leaving Bowstring.   
 
The overall winners were Giles 
Greenslade and Francesca Plimmer 
who surprised everyone, as this was not 
their favoured conditions but benefited 
from the relief scoring system on Jack 
and Jill to drop only 1 mark all day. 
Hopefully this will ease Giles’ pain at not 
clearing Blue Hills 2 on the recent Lands 
End Trial. Emma Flay continued her 
domination of class 3 by only dropping 3 
marks and finishing second overall. 
Third overall was taken by John Bell 
scoring 3 marks but who was slower 
than Emma on the time tests.   
 
 
Whilst on our return to the West Country 
the front wheel drive All Stars stopped 
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for refreshment at Michael Woods 
Services and a jubilant Giles Greenslade 
happened upon us to spread the news 
of his first overall win. The drama was 
not quite over as the Allaways had a 
nasty moment as the front nearside tyre 
had a blow out while passing Highbridge 
on the M5.   
 
Many thanks should go to Adrian Marfell 
and Neil Forrest who were very 
unfortunate with the weather, but I am 
sure that the Kyrle will bite back next 
year. 
 

2002 Kyrle Photos: 
 

Mal & Donny Allen on Bluebell, Adrian Tucker-Peake on Burn and Dave Haizelden 
on Bluebell 

(Photos by Carlie Hart) 
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The Kyrle         by Martin Willis 
Fellside Auto Club 

 
 

W hat a good weekend that 
was. I did it in my Skoda 
Estelle along with my wife, 
Irene in partnership with my 

good friend and fellow clerk of the 
course on the Northern trial, Chris 
Veevers in his Skoda Estelle with Sean 
Relph (future son-in-law??) as his 
passenger.  My Skoda is the green one, 
formerly owned by Dave Alderson's son 
and Chris's is a white one, formerly 
owned by Simon Robson.  We had the 
usual frantic few weeks leading up to the 
trial, having broken both of them on a 
club event the week after the Northern. 
 
We decided to trailer both cars mainly 
because it's a long way back to Carlisle 
on a recovery truck if you happen to 
break it and when the event starts and 
finishes in the same place it is easier to 
take the soft option.  We set off on 
Saturday heading for different overnight 
stops and met up at the trailer park in 
Ross-on-Wye on Sunday morning, just 
raring to go. Chris was number 68 and I 
was 69 so our starting time was almost 
11 o'clock, which meant that after 
scrutineering and signing-on there was 
plenty of time for breakfast. The morning 
had dawned quite bright but by the time 
the event was under way, spells of light 
rain had arrived. The Kyrle was a totally 
new event to us and so there was 
considerable anticipation about what the 
event would be like compared to others 
we have tackled.  We are relative 
newcomers to classic trials having done 
only 3 other events prior to this, and so 
not able to make too many comparisons 
between trials as yet, but we were told 
that the Kyrle ranked as one of the 
harder trials. 
 
Our time arrived and it was off to section 

1 - Jack and the descent to get to the 
start of it would make a good section in 
its own right!  There was a bit of a 
queue, so there was good opportunity to 
watch some of the others in front of us, 
the Escorts doing particularly well 
getting up towards the 3 marker. Our 
fellow Fell Side member, Dave Miller 
managed 5 in his Escort. On to the class 
4s and both Neil Bray and Colin 
Perryman put their Skodas a fair way up, 
getting to 5 and 4 respectively but then it 
was Chris's turn and he managed only 
the 11 marker and I just knew it was 
going to be a bad start, because my 
engine is bog standard compared to his 
and if he was running out of steam so 
low down then so would I.  I was right, it 
was 12… OK it would be 8 after the 
relieved adjustment of 4 for Colin 
Perryman's best class performance had 
been deducted but still a bad start. The 
idea of adjusting classes 1 to 5 in that 
way worked very well I thought. 
 
After Jack comes Jill, Section 2 and 
Chris did better on this, getting up to 8 
but again I ran out of steam in the lower 
reaches, managing only 11 - it was not 
going to be a good day. On to Burn, an 
interesting section with the 'Burn' in the 
bottom. It was suggested that Damp 
Start might help and I wish I had taken 
the advice, especially as Chris had 
some with him. The preceding Skodas 
had both suffered failure part way up the 
hill having dipped the engine 
compartment into the burn before 
climbing and Chris was going the same 
way, his Skoda gurgling to a halt below 
5.  There was no choice now, he had the 
Damp Start, so it was a foregone 
conclusion as to what was going to 
happen… we gurgled to our halt below 
6.  We drove out of the top without any 
problem once the water had dispersed 
from the engine bay. 
 
Next was Glen and this was a clear or 
fail with a restart.  Chris cleaned it 
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without problem, but our day was about 
to get even worse, at the restart we 
started to move OK but then there was 
no grip and in the effort to get going 
again Irene disappeared behind a cloud 
of smoke emanating from the clutch 
housing….and that wonderful smell that 
tells you that you are about to have an 
all-day session in the garage replacing 
the clutch in your Skoda.  We dropped 
back to the bottom of the section and 
waited until it was clear to get out 
through the way in. Once we were back 
on the track, there was no detectable 
clutch slip so things were maybe not 
quite as bad as first thought.  We drove 
on to Black Lane and Chris managed to 
clear this one as well, so he was quite 
happy at the way his day was going. On 
our turn, the clutch seemed to be 
holding together OK, but the carburettor 
played up and didn't deliver sufficient 
fuel to keep us going so we lost power 
and died at 7. I had this problem on the 
very first trial I did in this Skoda, but then 
it had the original Skoda carb on it but 
since it has had the SU fitted with the 
electric fuel pump, it's been OK until 
now.  A ‘black day ‘at Black Lane! 
 

Special test time and we did quite well, 
23.8 secs, the second fastest time in the 
class, things might be about to improve 
we thought.  On to (Pludds) Bypass 
which was a clean or fail with no restart 
for our class. The clutch stayed together 
and the fuel kept pumping and we made 
it to the top, but then when you look at 
the results there was nothing really 
remarkable about that because almost 
everybody cleared it.  After reflating the 
tyres at the top, it was an 8 mile drive to 
the next collection of sections.  Rock 
Garden was the first of these.  This was 
quite a bit rougher than the previous 
sections and there was quite a hole 
where the restart for class 8 had been. 
The section was subdivided with a 90-
degree left towards the top and a dead-
end finish.  We cleared it and so did 

Chris and we both damaged the offside 
rear wheel in almost identical fashion.  
We both changed our damaged wheel 
and set off along the track to Greenrise.  
This was subdivided with a hairpin right 
towards the top.  Chris was given a 3 for 
hitting the 3 marker, which was a bit of a 
surprise as we don't implement penalties 
for hitting markers on the Northern trial. I 
didn't have any problem with the 3 
marker, didn't even get to it!  7 was the 
score for us.  On to special test Bravo 
and a good layout with an almost 180 
degree to line A, a longish reverse round 
to B and quite a rut at the finish. Chris's 
car jumped out of reverse gear on the 
reversing leg but we did a cracking test 
and posted the fastest time in the class. 
Bluebell was the last before lunch and 
this was subdivided, Chris got a 1 and 
we managed a 2, then to Mallards Pike 
and the lunch halt and a chance to 
recharge the batteries and compare 
notes with other competitors. 
 

The afternoon session started at 
Howbeech 1 for us. This was subdivided 
with a restart and lo and behold 
everything seemed to be working better 
now. We cleared it and so did Chris and 
so did most others. Bowstring was 
almost a problem for us, we ran out of 
steam right at the top having cleared the 
end of section board but couldn't get out 
and had to be towed the rest of the way.  
Wallsprings was next, 'a long, classic 
climb on an old road - inches deep in 
leaf mould at the top' was the 
description in the route book. Everybody 
cleared this section but I bet not 
everyone felled a tree like we did.. I got 
a bit ragged after bouncing out of a rut 
near the top of the section and was 
projected straight towards a young 
sapling near the left side of the track… 
and collision!! If it had been a bit more 
mature it would have been a different 
story, but at least I have removed the 
problem for future years although not in 
the approved manner. Reflate the tyres 
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for a few miles drive to the last pair of 
sections, Lane End was subdivided, 
'twisting climb on ruts and rock into long 
deep clay/mud slope up sunken lane' 
was the description and all seemed well 
at last with Stella Skoda.  We cleared it 
without any problem and on to the last of 
the day, Top Side. This was a 
subdivided dead-end and we cleared it 
with some satisfaction that the afternoon 
had been a lot better than the morning 
had.  Chris and Sean were pleased with 
their day ending up 3rd in class with 26, 
and Irene and I finished with 48, rather 
more than we would have liked but at 
least we finished.  
 
Back to the finish and signing-off, then it 
was a quick round of goodbyes in the 
clubhouse before loading the Skodas 
onto the trailers for the long haul back to 

Carlisle. We were home shortly after 
midnight having had a thoroughly 
enjoyable weekend.  
 
Well done to Giles Greenslade on 
winning the event, the first victory by a 
class 4 vehicle in the event in 25 years. 
The measures of relieving scores in 
classes 1 to 5 on the first two hills, using 
separate hills on 3 sections and having 
fewer restarts for classes 1 to 5 evened 
out the results, with almost every class 
being represented in the top 10 places.  
Thanks to the organisers and the 
marshals for a great Kyrle Trial 
 

Enjoying coffee and cakes at Sutcombe, 2002 Lands End Trial 
 

(Photo by Pat Toulmin) 
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Yet another threat to trialling? 
by Andrew Brown 

 
 

E veryone involved with all 
three trialling disciplines 
should make themselves 
aware of yet another 

potential threat to motor sport. As 
with so many Government-
sponsored initiatives, this one slipped 
in almost unnoticed and would have 
stayed that way without the eagle 
eye of LARA acting on our behalf. 
The Government has carried out a 
consultation exercise which may 
cause changes to what is known 
colloquially as the 14/28 day rule. 
 
All the relevant information is 
available on the Internet so I’ll deal 
with this first before trying to provide 
a brief synopsis. Your first port-of-call 
should be the LARA web site at 
www.laragb.org. Go to the first item 
on the News page and hyperlinks will 
take you to a special index page. The 
three LARA documents are all PDF 
files but you may need some help to 
track down the original DTLR 
Consultation paper if you really want 
to read it. Follow the hyperlink from 
the LARA page to the DTLR page, 
select the ‘archive’ site, scroll down 
to the ‘Planning’ sub-section and in 
there, right at the end, you’ll find the 
Consultation On Possible Changes 
To The Use Classes Order and 
Temporary Uses Provisions. 
 
 
 

 
So what’s it all about? The Town and 
Country Planning Regulations 
include what are known as Permitted 
Development Rights. These are a 
provision in planning law which allow 
certain activities to take place on land 
as a temporary change of use for a 
specified maximum number of days 
in any one year. For some activities 
the maximum is 14 days, for others 
28 days, hence the term ‘14/28 day 
rule’. Typical activities covered are 
car boot sales, clay shooting, 
farmer’s markets, and off-road motor 
sport, all of which take place on land 
with another officially-designated 
use, generally forestry or farm land.  
 
Every trial that I can think of, in all 
three trialling disciplines, that uses 
private land is using that land under 
the 14/28 day rule so any reduction 
in this particular use would have a 
dramatic effect on our sport. LARA 
has made a robust defence in 
maintenance of the status quo and, 
although the official period for 
consultation is over, LARA is still 
urging us to write to our MPs 
explaining the devastating effect that 
this ban might have on many country 
activites. 
 
The ongoing situation is being 
monitored by Roger Pole, Alan 
Foster, and myself and any member 
clubs that need specific assistance, 
that they can’t get on the Internet, 
should contact me through their 
ACTC Delegate. 
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MAC/MCC Brooklands 
Centenary Celebration  

by Pat Toulmin 
 

W hat a wonderful weekend! 
As organiser Alan Foster 
said ‘the right crowd and no 
crowding“ which is, of 

course the Brooklands motto. Plenty of 
people turned up to see the wonderful 
array of cars and bikes on the Sunday. 
 

The event began with a club supper in 
the Brooklands Clubhouse. The guest of 
honour was Mrs Kilvington, who is S F 
Edge’s daughter. S F Edge was the 
MCC’s first president  and won MAC‘s 
Sunrising Hillclimb in 1904. On the table 
in front of her was the silver rosebowl 
her father won at Shelsley in 1908. The 
evening was warm enough for drinks on 
the balcony and the tables were named 
after famous MCC sections and MAC 
venues. Mrs Kilvington was presented 
with copies of the clubs’ centenary 
books and there were speeches from 
John Aley and Jonathan Toulmin . 
 

Sunday  dawned dry, but with a cold 
wind, and the many wonderful old bikes 
and cars began to arrive. A wide 
spectrum of trials bikes from 1911 (a 
4hp Bradbury ridden by Mike Wills) and 
cars from 1926 (Alan Bee’s Austin 
Chummy) were represented. A look 
through the commemorative programme 
shows cars and bikes from all decades 
up to the ‘90s. There were too many to 
mention but it was good to see 
representatives of the ‘Works’ teams of 
the 1930s – the MG Cream Crackers, 
The Grasshopper Austins and the 
Singers. Our Cream Cracker, TJ 5000 
was back at  Brooklands for the first time 
in years. In September 1934 Maurice 
won an 1100cc scratch race at 
Brooklands with this car and it was only 
847cc! 
 

Dudley Sterry and Dick Peachey had set 
out a series of special tests on what 
remains of the famous Members 
banking (see page 45 for the results). 
However the first ‘section’ was a climb of 
the Test Hill. The Test Hill is 352 feet 
and 3 inches long, with an average 
gradient of 1 in 5.027. The gradient 
changes 3 times and finishes at 1 in 4. 
The record for this hill stands at 7.45 
seconds to R G J Nash in his Frazer-
Nash ‘The Terror’ in 1932, but there was 
no chance of it being broken in 2002. 
The rules now say that any vehicles 
climbing the hill, for safety reasons, have 
to stop at the top. Fastest bike in 2002 
was John Lees on his 1960 Triumph 
Twin with 15 seconds and fastest car 
was Duncan Welch in 25.3.  
 

The solo bike class was won by John 
Lees (obviously having a good day!) and 
the three-wheelers by Arthur Walton on 
his 1949 Ariel VH. Adrian Tucker-Peake 
won the Closed Car class and Mike 
Pearson the Open in his Dellow Replica. 
Neil Bray and Hilary Foster won the car 
regularity awards, 
 

Later in the day pre-war vehicles were 
allowed to drive up the test hill. This was 
marshalled by a stalwart band of MAC 
marshals, who are much more used to 
working on the slopes of Shelsley Walsh 
or in January in the depths of 
Shropshire. Most vehicles made it to the 
top, with some of the older bikes having 
a run at it from the car park. 
 

There was a marquee where both clubs 
put on interesting displays of 
photographs and sold regalia. Bee and 
John Hayes did sterling work for the 
MCC and the Toulmins manned the 
MAC stand. 
 

The ‘great & the good’ of the MSA were 
present, having their annual away day 
and it was good to think that they should 
see some real club level  motorsport. 
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Above: Bunny Lees Smith's 1912 Chenard et Walcker Torpedo Sports on the Test 
Hill. Unfortunately he didn’t make it to the top. 
 
Below : General view of the car park                                      (photos by Pat Toulmin) 
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Banking Trial 
 

Derek Pearce, MG TA Cream Cracker and an unidentifiable bike 
 

(Photos by Pat Toulmin) 
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Class Driver Passenger Year Vehicle Cumulative
Total

Test
Hill

Final
Total

Regularity
Difference

A Tom Beckerleg - 1954  Ariel HT 627.0  21.1  648.1  87.9    
A Mike Fowler - 1997  KTM EGS/E 483.9  60.0  543.9  30.0    
A Don Friend - 1994  Enfield Bullet 571.3  22.0  593.3  44.6    
A Tim Keeling - 1977  MZ TS 250/1 862.5  25.4  887.9  243.0    
A John Lees - 1961  Triumph TR6 414.4  15.0  429.4  1.9    
A Richard Nixon - 1980  Can-Am Bombardier 544.9  19.1  564.0  45.0    
A Pat Worsfold - 1973  Honda XL 350 447.4  23.7  N/A 234.3    
A John Young - 1938  Triumph T70 486.7  19.3  506.0  18.2    
B Rod Clatworthy Dean Clatworthy 1979  BMW Wasp R100T 0.0  N/A 0.0    
B Steve Hancock Tim Stoffel 1938  Ariel VB 560.2  29.3  589.5  49.4    
B Arthur Walton TBA 1949  Ariel VH 493.4  21.3  514.7  14.8    
B Terry Wright Katy Wright 1926  Morgan Standard 606.4  60.0  N/A 374.0    
B Tony Divey Anita Surtees 1978  Triking Proto 1 0.0  N/A 0.0    
C Reuben Alcock John Alcock 1960  Jaguar XK150 607.1  60.0  N/A 495.7    
C Alan Bellamy Jackie Sheppard 1978  VW Brasilia 570.5  29.8  600.3  44.8    
C John Bennett Peter Hornby 1967  Renault 8S 583.2  29.5  612.7  39.9    
C Peter Chantler Geoff Pickett 1965  Hillman Imp 535.5  36.2  571.7  15.1    
C Pat Hadley Angela Hadley 1970  VW Beetle 549.0  30.9  579.9  24.6    
C Mike Kason TBA 1972  Giannini Special Turism 211.2  30.7  N/A 422.4    
C Derek Reynolds Fred Mills 1977  Volvo 66GL 703.6  33.3  736.9  47.9    
C Peter Thompson Melanie Jones 1978  Opel Kadett 585.2  29.7  614.9  58.9    
C Adrian Tucker-Peake Liz Tucker-Peake 1985  Peugeot 205 GTi 466.0  28.3  494.3  15.8    
C Peter Vale Rosemary Smith 1954  Jaguar XK120 Coupe 808.1  46.1  854.2  88.9    
C Bryan Bradbeer Sarah Bradbeer 1966  Skoda 343.4  31.4  N/A 394.9    
D Richard Andrews Celia Andrews 1950  Dellow Mk I 621.4  33.7  655.1  40.4    
D Clive Booth John Allsop 1958  Dellow Replica 647.3  37.1  684.4  48.8    
D Ron Bradshaw Bela Kovacs 1975  VW Trekker 0.0  N/A 0.0    
D Tony Branson Sally Bolam 1973  Marlin Roadster 599.6  34.5  634.1  51.7    
D Tim Denison Chris Scoot 1980  Marlin Roadster 561.9  29.3  591.2  41.4    
D Hilary Foster Charlotte Blight 1973  Morgan +8 762.0  32.8  794.8  10.5    
D Perce Harden Margaret Harden 1979  MG Midget 608.6  31.8  640.4  106.9    
D Stuart Harrold Chris Phillips 1958  Troll 464.1  25.9  490.0  14.1    
D Pam Jobling Marian Shepard 1991  Mazda MX-5 576.1  29.8  605.9  57.2    
D David Murrell Julia Murrell 1955  Morgan +4 679.1  39.9  719.0  46.1    
D Pat Lovell TBA 1965  Triumph Spitfire Mk 2 554.6  36.5  591.1  11.0    
D Paul Martin Caroline Martin 1991  Marlin Roadster 563.9  30.3  594.2  41.5    
D Alan Murrell Simon Barton 1980  Marlin Roadster 530.8  34.2  565.0  33.2    
D Edward Painter James Painter 1964  Peugeot Shuttle 0.0  N/A 0.0    
D Mike Pearson Arnold Lane 1954  Dellow Replica Mk 2 434.2  28.3  462.5  14.6    
D Keith Pettit Nick Wilmshurst 1958  Austin Healey Sprite 450.3  30.6  480.9  20.1    
D Simon Robson Matt Robson 1982  Liege Sports 491.0  39.4  530.4  23.8    
D David Spraggett Bronwen Spraggett 1956  Morgan +4 598.1  33.1  631.2  26.1    
D Arthur Vowden Jenny Vowden 1992  Marlin Roadster 349.1  27.6  N/A 201.1    
D Duncan Welch Eleanor Welch 1960  Austin Healey SS 450.7  25.3  476.0  16.4    
D Stephen Wickers Kirsten McKee 1952  Dellow Mk II 528.8  32.1  560.9  21.4    
E Alan Bee Jane Bee 1926  Austin 7 'Chummy' 550.6  35.9  586.5  12.2    
E Bill Bennett Liz Bennett 1933  MG J2 497.6  35.0  532.6  10.6    
E Colin Biles Dick Munns 1933  MG J2 677.5  57.5  735.0  44.1    
E David Bowles Jill Bowles 1934  V8 Ulster TT 281.2  35.5  N/A 562.4    
E Neil Bray TBA 1936  Ford Primrose 526.8  27.7  554.5  5.7    
E Mark Brett Eddie Brett 1937  Ballamy Ford V8 specia 0.0  N/A 0.0    
E Gerald Burridge Trish Burridge 1936  MG PB 514.1  33.3  547.4  15.5    
E William Clarke Jean Clarke 1934  Singer Le Mans ex-wor 631.1  32.6  663.7  28.9    
E Anthony Costigan Wendy Costigan 1930  Vernon Derby 605.3  34.0  639.3  44.5    
E Stephen Dear Madeleine Dear 1927  Wolseley 16/45 696.3  40.8  737.1  11.6    
E Mark Garfitt TBA 1937  Frazer Nash/BMW 319 522.9  33.5  556.4  21.9    
E Paul Hirons David Jackson 1922  GN Standard 422.0  60.0  N/A 484.0    
E David Lawson Mark Woods 1929  Rally ABC 0.0  N/A 0.0    
E Philip Longhurst Barbara Longhurst 1929  Riley 9hp Trials Specia 585.6  35.4  621.0  14.1    
E Tim Nicholson Gyles Cooper 1930  Riley Nine 2-seater 1146.9  60.0  1206.9  96.9    
E Derek Pearce Simon Pearce 1938  MG TA Cream Cracker 584.1  31.3  615.4  16.2    
E Peter Thurnam TBA 1928  Frazer Nash Boulogne Spts 813.6  50.9  864.5  76.2    
E Jonathan Williamson Ian Williamson 1935  MG PB Cream Cracker 0.0  N/A 0.0    

 
Brooklands Banking Trial Results 
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Championship 
Chat 
 
 

W ell it’s four years next 
month since I began in the 
Championship Secretary’s 
role, and this is now my last 

report. During that time there has been 
VW domination in the Crackington 
league and Dommett domination in the 
Wheelspin league. Maybe both will now 
change as someone else takes over. 
 
The Fell Side, Land End and Kyrle have 
all run since the last tables were 
published, and the championships are 
beginning to take shape. 
 
In the Crackington it looks as if there is 
going to be a three-way fight for points in 
Class 1 for the rest of the season 
between David Haizelden, Paul Allaway 
and Mike Collins. Three front wheel 
drives in the Crackington would certainly 
be a first. Bill Bennett is charging hard to 
break them up, and has remained 
consistent with two class wins and a 
Gold on the Lands End. 
 
The Wheelspin league is tied currently 
between Adrian Marfell and Roger 
Bricknell. Emma Flay is mounting a 
challenge however after a 2nd overall on 
the Kyrle. We haven’t yet seen much of 
Tony Young or Adrian Dommett yet 
though, and Carl Talbot is poised to 
move up after his Gold on the Lands 
End. 
 

The navigator’s table shows Francesca 
Plimmer with a slight lead over Liz 
Bennett with Tina Allaway in third. They 
are a little way ahead of Aaron 
Haizelden in fourth albeit competing in 
more rounds so far. 

 
The team championship is only between 
two teams this year. This is 
predominantly due to competitors putting 
in teams with drivers who aren’t 
members of the ACTC. Please keep the 
teams entries coming but make sure 
they consist of members of our 
association and if they’re not try a bit of 
persuasion. 
 
And that’s it. When the season restarts 
the tables will be in the hands of my 
replacement. May I take this opportunity 
to thank everyone for making this job so 
enjoyable and especially to Tony Young 
who has done a great job of double-
checking my results at the end of every 
year.  
 
It’s been enjoyable watching the 
Championships and the familiar faces 
coming out season after season to fight 
it out, whilst at the same time seeing the 
new drivers mount a fresh challenge.  
 
See you in the autumn when we begin 
again, I’ll be happy to pass on any 
queries to my replacement. 
 
 

Giles 
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Crackington League 2002
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Roger Bricknell 5.0 10.4 10.7 10.2 5.0 10.7 52.0
Giles Greenslade 5.0 10.0 10.3 10.2 3.0 10.8 49.3
Bill Bennett 1.0 8.4 10.5 10.1 5.0 10.2 45.2
Paul Allaway 3.0 6.7 6.5 10.2 5.0 10.7 42.1
Adrian Marfell 5.0 11.0 11.0 11.0 3.0 41.0
Michael Collins 1.0 10.7 8.5 9.2 8.7 38.1
David Haizelden 5.0 7.7 10.5 5.0 9.7 37.9
Carl Talbot 3.0 10.0 9.0 5.0 8.0 35.0
Emma Flay 3.0 10.5 5.0 10.8 29.3
Tony Young 1.0 9.0 10.0 7.0 27.0
David Turner 5.0 10.0 3.0 8.8 26.8
Dudley Sterry 1.0 4.0 4.0 5.0 10.0 24.0
Bill Rosten 5.0 9.3 9.2 23.5
David Dyer 5.0 8.0 8.0 21.0
Simon Woodall 5.0 7.0 3.0 6.0 21.0
Clive Kalber 5.0 10.7 5.0 20.7
Mal Allen 3.0 6.7 3.0 7.7 20.4
Adrian Tucker-Peake 1.0 8.7 3.0 7.7 20.4
David Miller 3.0 9.5 1.0 6.8 20.3
Adrian Dommett 5.0 10.0 5.0 20.0
Tony Rothin 1.0 5.0 3.0 11.0 20.0
David Sargeant 7.0 3.0 9.8 19.8
Tommy Kalber 5.0 9.4 5.0 19.4
Terry Ball 5.0 10.5 3.0 18.5
John Ludford 8.4 3.0 6.7 18.1
John Bell 8.0 9.8 17.8
Neil Bray 8.0 1.0 8.8 17.8
Arthur Vowden 3.0 9.7 5.0 17.7
Paul Eamer 9.7 7.8 17.5
David Symons 3.0 7.5 1.0 5.7 17.2
Jeremy Flann 7.4 7.5 14.9
Ian Moss 9.0 5.0 14.0
Peter Manning 3.0 10.2 13.2
Terry Coventry 9.7 3.0 12.7
Michael Leete 11.0 1.0 12.0
John Cox 11.0 11.0
Keith Sanders 1.0 8.7 1.0 10.7
Phil Potter 8.5 2.0 10.5
Nigel Allen 10.4 10.4
Ian Williamson 10.4 10.4
Tony Branson 1.0 9.2 10.2
Robin Preedy 2.0 8.0 10.0
John Looker 1.0 8.5 9.5
Derek Reynolds 8.5 1.0 9.5
Mark Tooth 9.5 9.5
Anthony Allard 9.0 9.0
Gary Browning 8.4 8.4
Gerald Burridge 3.0 5.0 8.0
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Crackington League 2002
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Steve Lawrence 1.0 4.0 3.0 8.0
Mike Braddock 7.7 7.7
Richmond Coffin 7.7 7.7
Nigel Hilling 7.5 7.5
Paul Royds 7.4 7.4
Chris Bale 1.0 3.0 3.0 7.0
Gina Mallett 2.0 5.0 7.0
Tim Whellock 1.0 5.0 1.0 7.0
Colin Perryman 6.8 6.8
Ray Easterbrook 1.0 5.7 6.7
Peter Thompson 6.7 6.7
Charlie Williams 6.5 6.5
Peter Fear 6.0 6.0
Ross Nuten 3.0 3.0 6.0
Martin Willis 5.8 5.8
Stephen Bailey 5.0 5.0
Michael Chatwin 5.0 5.0
Barry Clarke 5.0 5.0
Ian Davis 5.0 5.0
Nigel Moss 5.0 5.0
Colin Gittus 4.8 4.8
Eric Smith 4.7 4.7
Brian Partridge 3.0 1.0 4.0
Mike Pearson 1.0 3.0 4.0
Stuart Ridge 4.0 4.0
Duncan Welch 1.0 3.0 4.0
Paul Bartleman 3.0 3.0
Andrew Brown 3.0 3.0
Jeff Buchanan 3.0 3.0
Richard Dawe 3.0 3.0
Stuart Harrold 3.0 3.0
Michael Hayward 3.0 3.0
Richard Peck 3.0 3.0
Mark Rosten-Edwards 3.0 3.0
Neal Vile 3.0 3.0
David Bache 1.0 1.0 2.0
Alan Selwood 1.0 1.0 2.0
Michael Warnes 1.0 1.0 2.0
Pete Hart 1.0 1.0
Martin Jones 1.0 1.0
Robert Murch 1.0 1.0
John Sargeant 1.0 1.0
John Summerhayes 1.0 1.0
Mike Wordsworth 1.0 1.0
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Wheelspin League 2002

E
xe

te
r

C
le

e 
H

ill
s

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

Adrian Marfell 5 2 10 9 3 29
Roger Bricknell 5 7 10 5 2 29
Giles Greenslade 5 7 3 10 25
Emma Flay 3 3 5 9 20
Adrian Dommett 5 9 5 19
Carl Talbot 3 8 5 16
Clive Kalber 5 6 5 16
David Turner 5 2 3 6 16
David Haizelden 5 5 5 15
Arthur Vowden 3 5 5 13
Terry Coventry 9 3 12
Simon Woodall 5 4 3 12
Michael Collins 1 10 11
Tony Rothin 1 3 7 11
Adrian Tucker-Peake 1 7 3 11
David Dyer 5 6 11
Paul Allaway 3 3 5 11
Bill Bennett 1 5 4 10
Tommy Kalber 5 5 10
Michael Leete 8 1 9
Terry Ball 5 1 3 9
Paul Eamer 4 5 9
Tony Young 1 8 9
John Bell 8 8
Gerald Burridge 3 5 8
David Miller 3 1 3 7
Mal Allen 3 3 6
Ross Nuten 3 3 6
Bill Rosten 5 1 6
Dudley Sterry 1 5 6
Stephen Bailey 5 5
Barry Clarke 5 5
Ian Davis 5 5
Gina Mallett 5 5
Ian Moss 5 5
Nigel Moss 5 5
Robin Preedy 5 5
Chris Bale 1 3 4
Steve Lawrence 1 3 4
Brian Partridge 3 1 4
David Symons 3 1 4
Duncan Welch 1 3 4
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Wheelspin League 2002
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Andrew Brown 3 3
Jeff Buchanan 3 3
John Cox 3 3
Richard Dawe 3 3
Stuart Harrold 3 3
Michael Hayward 3 3
John Ludford 3 3
Peter Manning 3 3
Richard Peck 3 3
Mark Rosten-Edwards 3 3
Keith Sanders 1 1 1 3
David Sargeant 3 3
Neal Vile 3 3
David Bache 1 1 2
Alan Selwood 1 1 2
Michael Warnes 1 1 2
Tim Whellock 1 1 2
Tony Branson 1 1
Neil Bray 1 1
Ray Easterbrook 1 1
Pete Hart 1 1
Martin Jones 1 1
John Looker 1 1
Robert Murch 1 1
Mike Pearson 1 1
Derek Reynolds 1 1
John Sargeant 1 1
John Summerhayes 1 1
Mike Wordsworth 1 1

WANTED 
 

Richard Dawe is standing down as motorcycle championship co-ordinator, due 
to changed work circumstances. Therefore ACTC require an enthusiastic 
motorcycle person (or persons?) to take on this role. ACTC fully support the 
motorcycle championships, as they enhance our trials. If you are interested 
please contact Richard for more information on richard.dawe@cwcom.co.uk or 
contact Adrian Tucker-Peake on 01527 878388, who will forward your details to 
Richard. 
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Navigators League 2002
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Francesca Plimmer 5 10.0 10.3 10.2 3.0 10.8 49.3
Liz Bennett 1 8.4 10.5 10.1 5.0 10.2 45.2
Tina Allaway 3 6.7 6.5 10.2 5.0 10.7 42.1
Aaron Haizelden 7.7 10.5 9.7 27.9
John Radford 1 9.0 10.0 7.0 27.0
John Treasaden 5 8.0 8.0 21.0
Donny Allen 3 6.7 3.0 7.7 20.4
Ken Martin 5 10.5 3.0 18.5
Sue Ludford 8.4 3.0 6.7 18.1
Nicola Butcher 10.8 10.8
Sam Looker 1 8.5 9.5
Bob Gilmour 9.5 9.5
Fred Mills 8.5 1.0 9.5
Cecil Hawkesworth 7.7 7.7
Anne Whellock 1 5.0 1.0 7.0
Bruce Mallett 2.0 5.0 7.0
Michael Chapman 3.0 3.0 6.0
Janet Bailey 5.0 5.0
Ginette Gittus 4.8 4.8
Paul Gregory 3.0 3.0
Chris Phillips 3.0 3.0
Paul Brooks 3.0 3.0
Reg Hackett 1.0 1.0

Team League 2002
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Burnt Mud

Giles Greenslade 5 10 10.2 10.8 36.00
Paul Allaway 3 6.7 10.2 10.7 30.60
Tony Young 1 9 10 7 27.00

93.60

VW MG Trac

Adrian Dommett 5 10.0 5 20.00
David Haizelden 5 10.5 5 20.50
Bill Bennett 1 10.5 5 16.50

57.00

52 

 

FORTHCOMING CAR EVENTS 
 

DATE EVENT CLUB STATUS 
14th July Testing Trial MCC  
15th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship  
22nd September Exe Valley Crash Box Championship  
5th October Edinburgh MCC Championship  * 
12th October Ebworth Stroud & District ACTC Invite 
20th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship  
27th October Tamar L&NCMC Championship  
3rd November Tarka North Devon ACTC Invite 
17th November Bodmin Camel Vale  
24th November Hardy Woolbridge Championship  
1st December Allen BMC&LCC Championship  
8th December Camel Classic Camel Vale Championship  

3rd January 2003 MCC Exeter Championship  * 
19th January Clee Hills MAC Championship  
26th January Exmoor North Devon ACTC Invite 
2nd February Cotswold Clouds Stroud ACTC Invite 
9th February Launceston L&NCMC  
23rd February Chairman’s Trophy Holsworthy  
9th March Camel Heights Camel Vale  
9th March March Hare Falcon ACTC Invite 
24th March Northern Trial Fellside Championship  
7th April Kyrle Ross & District Championship  
19th April Lands End MCC Championship  * 

4th May Manx MAC Championship  * 
14th July Testing Trial MCC  
15th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship  
22nd September Exe Valley Crash Box Championship  
5th October Edinburgh MCC Championship * 
12th October Ebworth Stroud & District ACTC Invite 
20th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship  
27th October Tamar L&NCMC Championship  
3rd November Tarka North Devon ACTC Invite 
10th November Mechanics Trial Stroud ACTC Invite 
17th November Bodmin Camel Vale  
24th November Hardy Woolbridge Championship  
1st December Allen BMC&LCC Championship  
8th December Camel Classic Camel Vale Championship  

       

4th May  Kimber MGCC  

* bonus rounds of the championship 
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