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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, Alan Jackson, Georgina Watson 

or Max Hartley 
 

www.competition-car-insurance.co.uk 
Egger Lawson 

72 Maid Marian Way, Nottingham , NG1 6BJ 
 

Member of the General Insurance Standards Council 
Member of the THB Group plc 

 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 
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EDITORIAL 

 

Editor: Pat Toulmin       Assistant Editor:  
4, Briery Lands       Mark Rosten-Edwards 
Heath End        32a Little Ealing Lane 
Snitterfield        Ealing 
Stratford on Avon        London 
CV37 0PP        W5 4EA 
 

Tel:  01789 731332      Tel: 020 8579 9847 
Fax:  01789 730082       markrosten_edwards@hotmail.com 
ptoulmin@motorcars.free-online.co.uk       
 
ACTC website : www.actc.org.uk 
 
Very many thanks to everyone who has contributed to this issue. I couldn’t include all 
the photographs, so will publish them on the website in the next few weeks. Please keep 
the contributions rolling in. 
 
(Apologies to Simon for the picture of him and his 2002 Triple award - perhaps he 
should have written a few more words!) 

Fourtune Engineering 
 

Trials car preparation & fabrication specialist 
Complete car preparation & modifications 

Windscreens made to your drawings 
Tyre racks, sump guards etc 
Air bottle repaiors & refills 

Trial tyre gauges 0-30 psi with quick deflate valve 
Needle Roller Diff Pins B series axle 

 
If you need it making or mending, give me a ring 

Steve Holder. It may not cost you a fortune. 
 

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

Tel: 01242 680620 Mobile: 07973 128189 
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Simon Says 
 

I'm going to take off my chairman's hat 
momentarily and put on my Clee Hills 
Clerk of the Course one instead. I can 
now say thank you to all the people who 
said nice things about the trial both to me 
personally, and on the Michael Leete 
website. Trying to pitch a trial at a level 
that will please all the different levels of 
competitive cars and drivers is the most 
difficult part of a clerk of course's task. It is 
not just about trying to get a balance to 
ensure that all classes have an equal 
chance of winning. It is also about 
ensuring that the most competitive are not 
bored because it is too easy nor are the 
less competitive ones put off because it is 
too tough. 
 
There are a number of weapons in the 
Clerk of Course’s armoury, and I believe 
that it is important to use all of them to 
balance the results. Tyre pressure limits, 
which must be varied, not just to match 
conditions, but also to give different types 
of vehicles within the same classes 
different opportunities. They must also be 
varied to prevent the driver planning the 
preparation of his vehicle with a known 
limit in mind. Restarts, the old favourite, 
can be more complex than they might 
seem on the surface. Not only do they 
serve two immediate purposes, either to 
prevent powerful cars getting a run at 
something severe or to simply stop cars at 
a particular point, but if the latter is the 
plan then the positioning of the markers 
must play a crucial part: can you lure the 
driver into stopping in the wrong place by 
tempting him with a marker tantalisingly 
close to the restart box. Which does the 
driver do, stop high to score one less 
point, or stop low in the better hope of 
pulling off the line? Diversions and "class 
X only" sections, these are the same thing 
under different guises and serve two 
functions. Their obvious function is to 

provide a 
more 
difficult 
obstacle for 
more 
competitive 
cars whilst 
the rest of 
the field 
does 
something 
more in 
keeping 
with their 
abilities. A 
simple and effective way of adding to the 
score of the competitive cars whilst 
providing them with a completely natural 
challenge. The hidden benefit of this 
approach, and its second function is that it 
weans a difficult section into the fold 
without causing much delay, because so 
few vehicles attempt it. The Wooston 
Steep diversion is a good example of this, 
ten years ago it was unclimbable, now 
class 7 treats it with  disdain and a restart 
is required at the foot of it to slow the 
vehicles down.  
 
The second function of these sections is 
PR. A landowner who may be cautious 
about letting the event cross or use his 
land has a chance to see what it is all 
about. He can be persuaded that it is just 
a few cars, for only an hour or so. This 
way the organisers don't risk putting him 
off by having it all going pear shaped as a 
result of some unforeseen problem. A few 
lightweight class 8s can easily be 
manhandled out of the mess, whereas 50 
saloons would be a disaster. 
 

++++++++++++++++ 
 
Elsewhere in this esteemed publication 
should be a list of all the winners of the so 
called "Subjective" trophies awarded by 
ACTC as part of the championship 
roundup. I would like to explain what these 
are given for, and some of the unwritten 
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logic behind their allocation. The general 
rule of thumb with all ACTC trophies is 
"one person - one pot", but like all the best 
rules, being merely for the guidance of the 
wise, that's not always the case. The 
allocation of the trophies is decided by 
discussion amongst the Stewards of the 
Championship, namely The Chairman, 
Vice-Chairman, Secretary, Championship 
Secretary and Championship Quality 
Assurance Officer. The discussion is 
usually by e-mail, because the trophies 
have to go for engraving before the 20th 
December, and the last event is was only 
on the 8th. All ACTC officers are included 
in the discussion, along with anyone else 
who the stewards think might be able to 
offer input. 
 
Coupe Des Dames: 
In simple terms, Best Lady Competitor. It 
has been given to a passenger when 
there have been no lady drivers, and has 
been given to the most worthy (subjective 
term) when circumstances deem this right. 
 
Rest & Be Thankful: 
To the Passenger of the Year. This should 
not be confused with winning the 
Passenger League. This trophy is 
deliberately keep out of that competitive 
arena to be given to the person who has 
done something above average or whose 
driver has done well but they are not 
registered in the Passenger League. 
 
Wait Until Next Year: 
The inscription on the trophy says "To the 
person most likely to…………" and the 
trophy is given to the most promising 
newcomer. 
 
Tractor Tug: 
"For overcoming mechanical adversity" It 
is easier to say what this is not for. It is not 
for the person whose preparation is so 
appalling that they spend the entire event 
putting the thing back together when they 
falloff. It is given to the person who 
perseveres with the car when all logic 

says "Call the RAC" or to the person who 
does some enormous repair between 
events that most of us who hesitate to 
take on even in the summer recess. 
 
Mike Massey: 
For the "Sportsman" of the year. To the 
person who has contributed to the benefit 
of the sport without thought of reward or 
personal cost. To the person who seems 
to "give" or help whenever called upon or 
without being call upon. 
 
Trial of the Year: 
The organisers’ trophy. To the Best 
Organised, or Most Improved 
Organisation. This has to be carefully 
separated from the trial with the best hills, 
because it is too easy to look back on 
what was a "good" event and be blinkered 
by the fact that if you did well the event 
seemed good to memory. The areas that 
are looked at include quality of the route-
card, speed of production of the results, 
suitability of the start & finish venues, 
contingency planning, recovery, all sorts 
of stuff that mere competitors never 
realise has to be done for them(!!) 
 
Moore: 
Best performance by a pre-war car. 
Usually give on points scored in the 
Crackington League, but not to a winner of 
one of top five trophies unless there are 
some extenuating circumstances (such as 
the next placed person being in 250th 

Place and only scoring one point). 
 
Premier: 
Originally for the best placed FWD car in 
the Crackington League, but since these 
guys are now taking all the main trophies, 
a certain amount of subjectivity has crept 
into its allocation. 
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What a high quality start to the 2003 
sporting season, reflecting the efforts and 
initiative of our clubs’ organising teams, 
endeavouring to not only flog through the 
indoor and outdoor work to put on an 
event which is enjoyable to competitors, 
officials and spectators alike, but to also 
seek and experiment with ways to 
improve their product quality.  I hope we 
see some high scores fed back to our 
Quality Monitor. 
 

Opening the season then with the Exeter, 
where Ken’s evolving route introduced 
new hills and also upped the pace to 
avoid the often languid halts where 
concentration and energy lapse: great to 
finish satisfied and on time, though 
personally with mixed feelings on the day 
with MCC’s Rule 3a idea.  A pity to have 
two epic hills annulled for our class 
(Waterloo and Simms climbed by a 
singleton) but since we’re competing 
against the club (it says so!) with its 
wider ‘customer base’ it may be worth a 
year’s experiment.  There are plenty of 
other keen events through the calendar 
to suit competitive tastes, and this 
measure may help to redress the 
‘success vs. class’ imbalance highlighted 
by Andrew Brown’s analysis. 
 

Routing experiments were Simon’s 
initiative on the Clee Trial, a superb 
event which managed to show off 
Shropshire countryside at its best: aren’t 
some of these routes such a fine 
explanation of ‘why we do it’?  With 
winter daylight at a premium and 
marshal’s enjoyment to consider, it 
certainly made sense to route the 80 
strong entry out on cloverleaf loops: 
more sections in use more of the time 
and probably fewer delays.  It worked for 
some, less so for others, so Simon was 
not fully pleased – conversely, how late 
would we have been without this plan?  
Perhaps he might summarise his thought 
and recommendations to others and in 
the organisation guideline booklet.  
 

Our next event could be summarised 
through the seemingly timeless 
instructions  ‘shortly after post box, 
hairpin R into Scar Hill then immediately 
L along track to unmanned Control, in 
one minute intervals proceed L down hill 
to …………’.  I think I recited them to my 
novice navigator, along with many 
extracts through Uley, Dursley and 
Minchinhampton, absorbed since 
teenage years.  Don’t you find yourself 
doing the same?  Unfortunately we soon 
met a long delay in Dursley, keeping 
quiet while awaiting the return of many 
from the increasingly fearsome rock 
steps of Crooked Mustard.  If Ian Moss’s 
reward here was an amazingly Impish 
climb, mine was the more personal one 
of easing forward off the dreaded Bull 
Banks restarts: most satisfying when 
delicate position and power add up to 
equal progress, and another explanation 
of ‘why we do it’. 
 

And finally: (1) Tom Beckerleg should by 
now have also gained his just reward for 
fourth place in the Pouncey League since 
LNCMC’s Bude Trophy finally turned up 
after two forlorn years in a cupboard. 
(2) Congratulations to Ross and District 
Motor Sports upon their reward, running 
up third overall in MSA’s Club of the Year 
2002, presented at January’s Night of 
Champions. 
 

Adrian 

Sect’s 
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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

 

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 

Spare Wheel Carriers 

T4 Engines 

Free Advice 

“Next Generation” Parts 

Carburettor Kits 

Oversize Barrels 

Restorations 
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Subjective Trophy Winners  
 
Coupe Des Dames  
Gina Mallett. Alt-
hough you will not 
often see Gina in the 
list of trophy winners, 
she does a lot of 
West Country events 
in her Escort and 
more than occasion-
ally returns some 
good results, in spite 
of the fact that see is 
obliged to use an automatic gearbox in 
her car. 
 

Rest & Be Thankful  
Jane Marfell. Jane did not do as many 
events as usual in 2002, as she chose to 
have a baby half way through the season, 
but in spite of this handicap, she contin-

ued to "drive" Adri-
an's championship 
efforts from the 
back seat. Turning 
out whenever she 
could, tolerating 
Adrian's long 
nights in the work-
shop every week-
day. Less than a 

month after giving birth, she was back in 
the left hand seat, which having had that 
dubious pleasure myself, I can say was 
quite brave!! 
 
 

Wait Until Next Year  
David Dyer. It may seem to some that 
David has been around the scene for 
some time, but this is just a blind caused 
by the absence of events in 2001. Alt-
hough a newcomer to our sport David is 
not a stranger to trials having successfully 
misspent his youth on two wheels. He has 
taken to the ex Bradshaw Cannon like a 
duck to water and seems poised to take 
one of the major pots this year. 
 

Tractor Tug  
Colin Perryman. The Skoda crews all call 

him the driveshaft king. He seems to have 
spent the entire year lying in mud swap-
ping this thing. I'm sure he's driven the 
odd hill in  between, but I've never seen 
him doing anything else! 
 
Trial of the Year  
Hardy. In spite of their winning "Motor 
Club of the Year" 
in previous years, 
their trial always 
seemed to be in 
the doldrums. This 
year, it all seemed 
to gel, and in spite 
of their claiming 
that nothing signifi-
cant had changed 
on the organising 
front, this year's event had that certain 
something that made you think "That was 
a good event". No one thing in particular, 
but clearly the right thought on things like 
section layout, the route, and so on. 
 

Moore  
Bill Bennett. Need I say more?  
 

Mike Massey  
Bill Bennett. Most 
champions achieve 
that status by blink-
ered concentration 
of that goal. Bill 
managed to do it all 
with a cheery smile, 
and in addition, 
when asked to assist 
with the Association's stand at the Classic 
Motor Show, he not only took over the 
entire organisation, but dedicated his en-
tire long weekend to the running of the 
stand and put on our best show yet. 
 

Premier  
Adrian Tucker-Peake. With almost the 
entire front wheel drive class taking home 
the major trophies, it was clearly a FWD 
year, and therefore Adrian takes the tro-
phy for proving that you don't have to have 
a Golf GTi to win. 

Peter Chantler 
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Meet Ray Gerring 
by Celia Walton 

 

C 
an you do a profile of Ray 
Gerring, our new ACTC 
motorcycle champion? read the 
email from Pat Toulmin, Editor 

of Restart. So here we go: 
 
In the I960s, when Ray Gerring was 
chasing the British Grass Track Sidecar 
Championship, it was hardly surprising 
when he sat his little boy on an ex-military 
Corgi motorcycle with small wheels and 
tall handlebars - even if the little boy was 
only three. It was a bit more surprising 
when his dad gave him a push. And let 
him ride it. 
 
Ray Gerring, grass track sidecar racer, 
was proud of his name, and so he gave it 
to his eldest son. He also gave him his 
competitive streak. "You could say I was 
born into motorcycling," says the younger 
Ray, "I never thought of doing anything 
else. I started early and I haven't stopped 
yet." 
 
Ray Gerring lives in Oxford, only ten miles 
or so from where I live, and the sun was 
shining one day last week so I got out the 
bike and went visiting. We were both a bit 
uneasy at first but we've vaguely known 
each other for years and it wasn't hard to 
get chatting. It was Ray's day off - he 
works for Oxford Motor Cycle 
Engineers - and it wasn't difficult to start 
talking about motorcycles in general, and 
competition motorcycles in particular. Ray 
was a grass track racer himself for years. 
With a sidecar, like dad? I asked. 
 
"I did put together a wrecked TS 250 and 
sidecar once, I spent ages on it. When I 
rode it everything was fine for a while, but 
then I got the corner wrong and went into 
a hedge. I wasn't so enthusiastic after that 
and rode solos on the grass. I had a few 
good placings in the Southern Centre 
Grass Track Championships, I enjoyed 

riding in those. The big tracks were the 
best, but the trouble was that the 
professional speedway riders used to 
come and beat us all when the prize 
money was really worth having. It's hard to 
ride once or twice a month and then try to 
take on the professionals who ride several 
nights a week!" 
 
The grass track had to go after a clash 
with Lew Coffin. "He knocked me right off, 
my fault, I was in the wrong place doing 
the wrong thing. He was OK but I had 
water on the hip for eleven years. I kept 
getting a big lump the size of a rugby ball 
on my hip, and pins and needles most of 
time, It got better on its own, eventually, 
but it wasn't worth risking again." 
 
Ray found too that he had a fine touch 
with a motorcycle engine, and did a lot of 
engine building for other competitors, 
British Champion Roger Measor among 
them. In fact he raced as Roger's 
passenger twice ("the worst thing I ever 
did") He was in great demand as a 
mechanic and tuner, and told me that 
when he was competing himself he 
tended to hide so that no one would come 
to find him to do repairs. In the end he had 
a row with Measor and returned the 
current motor in a wheelbarrow… Even 
now he says that he realises that it would 
be all too easy to spend his time fixing 
other people's machinery and have none 
left for his own. 
 
Well, if you have to do it you might as well 
make your living at it. Young Ray went to 
work for Faulkners, as 'the boy”. "My Dad 
was 'the boy' when he started out, at 
Temples Motorcycles (in Park End Street, 
Oxford)." 'The boy' was the one who 
fetched and carried, held things, passed 
things, did all the donkey work, but 
learned as he went along; and moved 
from one motorcycle workshop to another 
learning as he went. For five years he was 
a mobile motorcycle mechanic, working 
for himself, “But working for yourself 
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doesn't pay. No spare time either." 
Ironically Temple's was across the road 
from King's Motorcycles, which backed 
onto the present site of Oxford Motor 
Cycle Engineers where Ray works now. 
 
"Years ago I had a job at Hartford Motors 
motorcycles in Oxford. that's where I saw 
Jock Huggins, the head of the company, 
getting Triumph Adventurers for himself 
and his mates to ride in the MCC Trials. 
But the shop was too posh, too many suits 
and too little know-how, to succeed with 
bikers. I've still got Jock's frame 
straightening jig in my shed; they threw it 
out when the shop closed, and it seemed 
a pity not to keep it. Perhaps I'll use it 
some day." 
 
So Ray had a look at enduros, and long 
distance trials. "When I saw that sort of 
event, I knew I'd found what I'd 
always .been looking for. I suppose I could 
have done all right at enduros, but I 
started too late." Wasted your time grass 
tracking? "Something like that." 

Grass track, trials, enduros - did you ever 
try road racing? I asked. "Once. I went to 
a track day at Mallory Park and thought I 
was going pretty well. I hadn't noticed that 
the Honda team was there for a tryout that 
day, and reckoned I was going fine 
downhill from the hairpin. Suddenly one 
went under me and another ‘round the 
outside - I haven't road raced since - but 
Mick Boddice offered me a ride in his 
sidecar." You took it, of course? "No fear. 
He said he could unload a passenger he 
didn't like anywhere he wanted on the 
circuit, and I didn't fancy it somehow." 
 
So there you have Ray Gerring. Ray has 
ridden, raced, built and repaired 
motorcycles all his life, and looks like 
going on doing it. When I went to see him 
on his day off, he put on the kettle; but we 
didn't talk in the workshop. As his wife was 
at work and children at school Ray was 
paring vegetables for the evening. A tough 
competitor, no one will deny, and a 
civilised man not too proud to give a hand 
with the carrots. 

Ray in the lead 
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Who is Bill?         by Liz Bennett 
 

I t all started at the cottage hospital at 
Chipping Sodbury in 1944. Bill was 
not a very pretty baby, but his parents 
decided to keep him and see if they 

could make anything of him. Bill, a country 
boy through and through sprang to fame 
very early on in his life when at only seven 
he was asked to pose (he always was a 

bit of a poser!), for a 
local artist who 
illustrated children’s 
stories. The picture 
shows that even at 
that early age, Bill 
had a love for things 
with wheels. 
 

Failing his eleven plus exam was yet 
another bitter disappointment for his 
parents, so they decided to send him 
away for schooling. The headmaster told 
his parents after the entrance exam, ‘we 
are prepared to take him providing you do 
not expect us to make a scholar of him’. 
Although Bill was made a prefect in his 
final year, he will only be remembered at 
this school for two things. One was his 
rugby. He played in every age group 
school team and went on to get his 1st 15 
colours. The other was being caught by 
the art master, down stairs at half past 
one in the morning, hiding in the bike shed 
wearing overalls, caving helmet and 
having a large coil of rope over his 
shoulder. When asked to explain what he 
was doing, after some thought Bill just 
said that he was having trouble sleeping! 
In fact he and several other boys were 
trying to find out if there was a secret 
tunnel leading from the well, under the 
school to the nearby river. Before being a 
school, the building was a Bishop’s Palace 
and rumour had it that there was this 
tunnel that was used as an escape route 
when they were attacked. Bill also 
represented the school in cross-country 
running, hockey and swimming, anything 
rather than do proper school work! 

After leaving 
school Bill became 
quite involved with 
the Young 
Farmers’ Clubs. In 
fact he 
represented the 
county of 
Gloucestershire in 
a national sheep 
shearing 
competition. He 
also competed in two British National 
Ploughing matches, but all this was to end 
when after returning from a short period at 
sea, earning his keep as a ‘Deck 
Engineer’ on a steam cargo ship, he 
decided to give up the farming life and 
start his own engineering business. 
 

Bill first held a competition driving licence 
in 1961 when he competed firstly with a 
home made car which was meant to look 
a bit like a Lotus Seven but, in fact, looked 
like the home made car that it was, and 

later with an 
MGB. These 
cars were 
used in auto-
cross events 
and some club 
rallying. Since 
then his motor 
sport, until 
quite recently, 
was confined 
to two and 
three wheel 
trials activities. 
He both drove 
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and passengered on a Norton outfit and 
rode solo machines, again always Norton. 
Unfortunately, this usually meant that I 
finished up in some god forsaken place, 
observing! This is what lead to the buying 
of an MG J2, so that at least Bill and I 
could be together when we were getting 
wet and dirty! 
 
One of Bill’s other great pastimes 
has been walking and climbing. 
This pastime has taken him to all 
the corners of the UK, the Alps and 
the Himalayas. When looking for 
some material for this article I 
found the diary from one of his 
Himalayan expeditions. Here is one 
of the entries. 
 
“I had one of my worst night’s sleep 
last night having gone to bed with a 
headache and then chain-stoke 
breathing for most of the night. I’m 
still trying to acclimatise to this 
altitude. It was also the coldest and 
roughest night I’ve spent in a tent 
with the poles at times bending so 
much they were brushing my face. 
Fortunately most of the snow that 
fell had blown off the mountain 
making our way up that bit easier 
on the earlier solid snow. We 
started boiling snow to make tea at 
02.00hrs but because of the 

extreme low temperature we had to keep 
alternating the gaz cylinders, one warming 
in our sleeping bags while the other was 
on the stove. After being on the stove for 
only a short time, they stop functioning 
until they are warmed up again. Once we 
had drunk as much as we could to avoid 
dehydration and then filling our insulated 
water bottles, although it was still dark, we 
got up to do a load carry up to start 
establishing the next high camp. Bloody 
hell, it was cold!!” 
 

IS THIS MEANT TO BE FUN!! 
 
I think to sum up Bill, he is very 
competitive and wants to do well in 
whatever he does. He doesn’t like making 
mistakes, he is basically very shy and a bit 
of a loner, but he is always willing to help 
people if he can. 
 
(Bill Bennett, the 2002 Crackingon League  
champion) 
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A SELECTION OF ACTC TROPHY WINNERS 

 
Francesca Plimmer 

Dave Haizelden 
Liz Bennett 

Aaron Haizelden 
‘Burnt Mud’ 

Dudley Sterry 
Emma Flay 

Adrian Marfell 
 

(Photos by Pat Toulmin) 
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A Frosty Exeter 2003 
by Paul & Tina Allaway & Dave 

Haizelden 
  
 

T he MCC’s format for the 2003 
Exeter was changed slightly, with 
a main control at Haynes Motor 
Museum on which competitors 

from the three starts descended on a clear 
and frosty Friday night. Entered as a 
team, the Front Wheel Drive Allstars 
(FWD) arrived at Haynes on the touring 
part of the trial, with plenty of time to spare 
to enjoy the culinary delights of the 
Haynes’ café and an excellent two pounds 
spent touring the motor museum, for 
which Haynes is famous. After that it was 
back to the cars to try and get a little shut 
eye, but with 350 competitors coming and 
going – dream on!  At the appointed 
leaving time of around three in the 
morning we set off for the first section. 
  
The first section was the reverse of Suggs 
Lane usually a part of the Lands End 
format and unfortunately it was easily 
climbed on road pressures. The descent 
of Sugg Lane suggested it might have 
been better to have run the hill in reverse.  
A run under a clear frosty sky took us to 
the Bovey Down Forest complex where 
Norman’s Hump and Clinton hills are 
found.  A torch light inspection by the 
team of the Hump’s start area revealed 
that either the time team had been digging 
trenches or open cast mining may well 
have taken place, in this area such were 
the depths of the ruts and holes. The 
Crackington Champion for 2002 Bill 
Bennett was a notable casualty of the 
Hump.  If Bill and Liz decide to take up 
dancing the MG could show them a move 
or two as the right-hand front wheel fell 
into the right-hand rut and the right-hand 
rear wheel fell into the left-hand rut, 
resulting in the MG crabbing to a 
standstill.  
 

The Allstars team adopted high tyre 
pressures and ran up the left hand side of 
the hill to the middle track with no trouble 
at all. 
  
Clinton Bottom was next and the Allaway 
Astra collected a puncture before the start 
necessitating a torchlight wheel change. 
The ground was a lot wetter this year and 
the start area had cut up and provided 
enough traction for the Allstars team to 
clear the hill. Keith Saunders, Reliant 
Scimitar, retired with rear suspension 
trouble at this point but Keith was later 
seen spectating on Simms. A short run 
through the darkness took us to Waterloo. 
The Allstars team met their Waterloo here 
as all three became victims of the tree root 
around the first corner. Alan Cundy had 
his drive shaft bone apart on this one and 
retired! Adrian Tucker-Peaked on this one 
by popping out of the top and collected an 
MCC special award. Suitably chastened 
the Allstars team made their way to Stetes  
for a climb and special test. Dudley Sterry 
had the blower well cranked up as he blew 
away the entire field to set FTD.  
  
Higher Rill, Bulverton Steep, Passaford 
Lane passed uneventfully and the Allstars 
made their way to Exeter services for the 
mid trial halt. During the hour break Paul 
Allaway repaired the punctured tyre and 
refitted it to the car.  Bill Bennett was 
witnessed to be looking a bit crabby after 
his sideways manoeuvre or was it the 
price of the meal Bill? The Saturday run 
continued to Tillerton via Longdown, 
where a lady in a Nissan Micra had found 
a patch of ice and parked the Nissan on 
its roof. 
  
The steep hill down to Tillerton had a few 
icy patches, which made the descent 
interesting and at the front of the queue, 
Angus Stewart, who rivals John Blakely 
for guest appearances on trials hills, ably 
controlled the situation. The Allstars team 
with high tyre pressures ascended the hill 
with little trouble, although the new 
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Wheelspin Champion, Adrian Marfell, lit 
up the hill with a 2nd gear take off from the 
restart, just to make it interesting.   
  
A large crowd of spectators greeted the 
trialers at Fingle Hill and the MCC had 
arranged a diff test prior to the start of the 
hill. The hill was ascended in the order of 
Haizelden, Collins and Allaway.  First to 
hit trouble was Dave with a rear puncture 
before the Fingle special test, followed by 
Paul who had a puncture in the repaired 
right-hand front tyre, between the second 
and third corners and had to make sure he 
got to the top by pressing on hard which 
resulted in a bent right-hand lower 
suspension arm. The punctured tyre was 
changed before the special test but was 
found to be almost touching the rear of the 
front wheel arch making right-hand turns 
difficult.  
 
By the time Paul had completed the 
special test Dave and Mike were well on 
their way to Wooston Steep. Roger Pole 
who pops up on classic trials all over the 
country suggesting sometimes that there 
maybe a double pole (sorry that’s a 
magnet!) was running the Steep, ably 
assisted by members of Holsworthy Motor 
Club.  Dave and Mike easily climbed the 
Steep however, Paul, with a front wheel 
out of alignment, had to use a lot of the 
Astra’s horsepower to gallop to the top of 
section where with the tyres inflated tried 
to make contact via mobile phone with the 
other team members. It wasn’t until 
crossing Dartmoor to Bovey Tracey that 
the mobile signal returned and a halt at 
Bickington was arranged to repair the 
Astra. With the front suspension arm 
beaten to within an inch of its life the 
decision was made to carry on and attack 
Simms and attack it we did! 
  
The splendid tea and cakes provided by 
Illsington Parish Church duly refuelled the 
Allstars (although a greater relief might 
have been a portaloo!) for their attack. 
First to give it death was Paul and Andrew 

with the Astra, which stopped within 
touching distance of the end of section 
board. Mike and Tony were next to give it 
death but died just passed the A boards. 
Dave and Tina’s death ride was next and 
with the aid of a harmonic rev limiter took 
3 steps to heaven with the only front 
wheel drive clean of Simms and a special 
award to boot. Adrian Tucker-Peake and 
Terry Coventry joined Mike to pass the A 
board which allowed Terry to claim the 
FWD class award.   
  
Rocky Tipley was next and again the 
speed of the FWD Allstars team carried us 
to the top of the section in complete 
contrast to the Trojan that followed us up 
at a very sedate, but successful pace. 
  
A lorry fire at the Penn Inn Roundabout 
caused considerable delay on route to 
Slippery Sam. Not used for two years the 
hill was in quite good condition near the 
start, but at the top it looked like Fred 
Flintstone and Barney Rubble had been 
gardening! The run out of the section with 
the over-hanging branches, left for some 
reason, must have made it difficult for the 
bikers and the open tops, added to which 
the liberal covering of red mud must have 
made it very interesting for them. 
  
The Trecarn Hotel beckoned for us all to 
sign off after a very interesting and 
enjoyable trial. Three golds and the team 
award certainly made it worthwhile. The 
team’s thanks go to all the marshals and 
the MCC organisers. Dudley Sterry took 
the overall honours. In class 4 no Moss 
grows on a rolling Greenslade, as Ian took 
the class honours with an Imp over Beetle 
win. Dick made a Bolt for the class 3 
honours, Adrian Marfell was well geared 
up for a class 8 win. With Carlie’s 
bouncing on Simms and a spare 1x10th of 
a second allowed the Hart Marlin crew to 
beat Julian and Antonia Dommett to class 
7 honours. 
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My Exeter 2003  
by Stuart Roach 

 

M y passenger Melanie and I left 
my parents’ house in convoy 
with my Dad and Sister in their 
1936 HRG, heading for Pop-

ham airfield at about 11.30 pm on the Fri-
day night of the trial. The run up to Pop-
ham took about ¾’s of an hour and gave 
us an idea of just how cold this year’s Ex-
eter was going to be. We went through 
scrutineering with no trouble and then it 
was off to get signed on and soak up the 
warmth. Whilst in there we saw Tim and 
Ann Whellock who had come up to start at 
Popham and were running last on the 
road in their Buggy. They told us they had 
driven through some snow showers on the 
way up, which we would probably pass 
through on the way to Sparkford, great! 
Just what my passenger wanted to hear. 
 

Once we were thoroughly overheated it 
was time for the off at 1.26am. We decid-
ed to head straight down the A303 to 
Sparkford, as the touring assembly was 
not compulsory and to get some warmth 
and hot food as soon as we could. Luckily 
there was no snow on the way there so I 
didn’t get in to much trouble for not putting 
the hood up. When we got there we joined 
the queue for the second round of scruti-
neering, once again no problems, so we 
parked the cars. 
 

While our passengers went off in search 
of heat, Dad and I set about fixing his 
HRG which had developed a fault with its 
headlights. It was soon traced to the rotary 
switch on the bottom of the steering box. 
A bit of resetting later and the problem 
was solved so we headed to the café to 
join the girls and try and get some feeling 
back into our hands. After some food and 
tea it was off into the museum shop for a 
quick look about and then grab some floor 
space for a bit of kip, it’s amazing where 
you can fall asleep when you want to. All 
too soon it was time to get suited and 
booted again and head off into the cold. 

 

This is usually the bit of the trial I hate if it 
is to far to the first section, but this year it 
was only 13½ miles. A bit of research be-
fore the start of the trial and I had found 
out that Windmill Hill was in fact the exit 
route for Sugg Lane, but I still couldn’t 
remember what it was like. I let some air 
out the tyres to ‘cushion the blow’ but 
soon wished I hadn’t bothered, the exit 
route was quite interesting though and put 
my sump guard to good use. 
 

Now it was a 40-mile drive to the next 
section, Normans Hump. This section is 
usually a foot to the floor and hope the 
power gods are on my side when I am 
trialling my Austin 7 Gordon England Cup 
Model. But in the HRG, which has to run 
class 7 because of its Volvo engine and 
gearbox, I actually have to do a stop and 
restart. It’s on the cross track so it’s a 
blast up to it and then get as much speed 
on as I can and go for the top. Luckily we 
made it out the top. 
 

Off to Clinton Bottom, a bit of a rough ride 
to the top but no real problems and anoth-
er clean, Waterloo presented itself next 
and as we sat in the small queue I 
watched a Mk1 Escort struggle to get to 
the start I wondered what I would find. At 
the start line I remember just how sharp 
the 90-degree right is and how little lock 
an HRG has . Round the corner and gun 
it, hold on and the top is soon reached. 
 

Off through Sidford next on the way to 
Stretes, it’s getting a bit more of a respect-
able time in the morning now and there 
are a few more people about. I wonder 
what they must think of all these dirty and 
some strange looking cars going in all 
directions. On to Stretes, another long 
climb before a special test. Wait for the 
flag to drop, give it some welly and try for 
a respectable time. Next up Higher Rill. 
This was a new section to me so it was a 
guess at the tyre pressures, but it must 
have been a good one because it was 
another clean. 
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Back through Sidford for the second time, 
more funny cars for the locals to watch 
with amusement and onwards to Bulver-
ton Steep. Sitting in the car listening to the 
others go up it, it sounds interesting. 
Quick discussion with Dad, neither of us 
really remember what it is like. Another 
sharp turn after the start and go for it. Out 
the top again. Maybe these HRGs aren’t 
so bad after all. 
 

Passaford Lane came up next after a drive 
about in the forest after we missed the 
correct track and found a locked gate. A 
quick U turn and apology to the dog walk-
ers as we passed again and we finally 
found the section. Cleaned again. 
 

Exeter Services for our one hour’s rest 
period. I had managed to turn a tyre on 
the back so whilst all the others went in-
side I went off to the lorry park to swap my 
wheels from side to side. Job done, off 
inside for a cup of tea. Left Exeter Ser-
vices at our allotted time and off to find 
Tillerton Steep. This is a challenging hill in 
my Austin 7 and again I have to do a stop 
and restart in the HRG. Up to the restart, 
no problems, stop, flag drops, wheelspin 
and lots of it. There goes my gold! Roll the 
car back about 6 inches and drive away, if 
only I had stopped there in the first place. 
Dad looked like he had a spectacular ride 
up the section, with his car being in Class 
2 he didn’t have to stop and in the pictures 
he got after the trial he has at least three 
wheels off the ground! 
 

Fingle here we come. I think this is one of 
my favourite hills, it always used to be a 
foot to the floor in the Austin 7 and throw it 
at the hill, but in this 1800cc Volvo en-
gined HRG I have the power to exert 
some control. Fingle Special Test, fast up 
to line B, slam it into reverse all wheels 
behind B, stop astride C. 25.8 seconds, 
slower than Dad, must try harder next 
time. Off to Wooston Steep wondering 
what lies at the top of the section, after 
spending years turning left after the restart 
box. After leaving the restart I discover 

how the hill got its name, down to a 
bronze now and I rename the hill some-
thing I can’t repeat! 
 

The next hill is Simms, which was good to 
me when I first started trialling the A7 and 
let me climb a couple of times but ever 
since (approx. 10 years) I have failed it. 
Things didn’t look good with another stop 
and restart. We managed to leave the 
restart but came to a grinding halt just 
before the A boards, the same place Dad 
stopped at. Must be an HRG trap set 
there! Bang goes the bronze. 
 

Tipley rears its head next. The A7 
snapped a kingpin here last year. No such 
trouble in the HRG as we bang and crash 
our way to the top. “Sea of Red Mud” aka 
Slippery Sam and another stop and restart 
for the first time. Good climb to the top but 
we had to stop in a big red mud bath, be-
cause a Skoda had engine trouble. After 
sitting there for about 5 minutes the Beetle 
in front of us decides to push the Skoda 
out of the section. Very impressive display 
of Beetle power. 
 

At last the Trecarn Hotel welcomes us, we 
sign off and at least get a finisher’s certifi-
cate. Dad claimed a silver having only 
failed Simms and it’s off to the bar for a 
welcome pint!! The club supper must have 
been the fastest served meal I have ever 
had but I was too tired to care by then. 
The speeches were made and the awards 
given out. There was a new award this 
year in memory of Pete Treliving, the Tre-
living Trophy for the best A7 climb up 
Simms or performance throughout the 
year. Pete’s wife Judy made a short 
speech but it was a shame the MG table 
sat by us booed when they found out the 
award was only for Austin 7s. John Green 
got the award, quite appropriate I thought 
that an RTC driver should win it, as Pete 
was also an RTC driver. Another beer in 
the bar, tell some tall tales and then off to 
bed to crash out. 
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John Green and Doug 
Cole, winners of the 

inaugural Peter 
Treliving Austin Seven 

Trophy 
 

(Photo by Tim 
Whellock) 

 
Exeter photos by 

Derek Hibbert: 
 
 

K Roach, HRG and 
S Eddy 
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Clee Hills Trial 2003 
by Andrew Brown 

 

I f you’ve ever wondered how you get 
‘volunteered’ to contribute a trials 
report to Restart, I’ll tell you what not 
to do. What you don’t do (Part 1) is to 

say, if asked by Mrs Toulmin, “Oh no, I 
couldn’t possibly, I had an awful day. I 
don’t feel like writing anything unless I’ve 
had a good day.” What you don’t do (Part 
2) is to march up to the signing-off desk 
and say “B****r the results, that was 
brilliant!” and then find that Mrs Toulmin is 
hiding behind the door to remind you of 
your previous offer. So with that word of 
advice out of the way, how was the 2003 
Clee Hills Trial? 
 
If you did the event, or have read the 
considerable correspondence on the 
Classical Gas Web Community, then you 
probably know already but all I can say is 
that the ACTC Chairman/Treasurer 
combination of Simon Woodall and 
Barbara Selkirk have started the year by 
putting down a very serious challenge in 
the ‘Trial of the Year’ competition. Insiders 
will know that the Clee and the Allen have 
both won numerous times and the 
selectors have had to widen their criteria 
(remember that this award is 
discretionary) to include ‘most improved’ 
or ‘best potential’ to prevent it becoming 
an annual two-horse race. 
 
There are, I think, three main reasons for 
the incredible quantity of positive 
comments made both during, and after, 
this year’s event. Firstly, it was perfect 
trialling weather with watery winter sun, 
and just the occasional light shower, after 
days of rain which had left the hills in 
prime condition. Secondly, the Clee now 
uses an excellent set of sections based on 
the ‘perfect’ formula for an excellent trial – 
one third easy (should be climbed by all), 
one third testing (should be climbed by a 
majority), one third difficult (to get a 

result). OK, so it didn’t quite work out that 
way on the day, but the intention was 
there. Thirdly, Simon had tried really hard 
to achieve what many regard as the 
perfect result – at least one from each 
class in the top ten overall. What he 
actually achieved was seven out of eight 
classes in the Top 15 and only 10 points 
separating 1st and 15th places. That, as 
Dave Haizelden has remarked, is a result! 
 
To achieve this balance between the 
classes, Simon used more cunning plans 
than Baldrick on a good day. To note just 
two: a seemingly obscure mix of tyre 
pressures – I think he knew what he was 
doing(!); and additional class 7/8 only 
sections although Meadowley was 
cancelled which reduced it to just one 
extra for class 8 only. Simon also uses at 
least two sections which favour larger 
wheeled cars – Round Oak and 
Hungerford – then he adds tyre pressure 
restrictions for 7/8, and a restart for 8 only, 
on Hungerford. The result? Hungerford 
was cleaned by the Tucker-Peake 
Peugeot in Class 1, two Austin 7s and the 
Bennett MG in Class 2, Giles Greenslade 
in class 4, three big Beetles in class 6, 
and no one else! I don’t apologise for 
dwelling at length on this aspect of 
organising a trial. Simon certainly has a lot 
of experience of running the Clee, but it’s 
this attention to detail that gives the best 
chance of achieving the sort of result that 
we had this year and leaves a majority of 
competitors with smiles on their faces. 
 

So how was it for us? Well, I had a point 
to prove after an inexplicably less-than-
satisfactory Exeter (if you didn’t get an 
award in class 7 you were seriously off-
form, and we didn’t). It started well with a 
stirring climb of Farlow which I thought 
was all right until I discovered we were 
one of only two cleans in class 7. We then 
did the Ratlinghope/Gatten/Adstone loop 
with spectacular scenery and a pleasant 
half-hour’s wait for the marshals to arrive 
at Ratlinghope. Things then went 
spectacularly downhill at Round Oak 



19 

where we committed what I understand is 
the classic ‘beginners’ error’ and attacked 
the lower part of the section at full power 
before sliding off into the ditch for an 11. It 
took what seemed forever to extricate us 
and required the recovery Land Rover to 
stay behind us on the track with a winch 
rope going past the car, round a pulley on 
a tree ahead of us and to the left, then 
back to the car. We were then winched 
out of the right hand ditch and back into 
the ruts before we could reverse out. 
 

This was immediately followed by our 
second driver error when we misread the 
deliberately cryptic instructions and failed 
special test 2. But after that the adrenaline 
was back up and we cleaned Ippikins 
Rock thanks to our ‘better than a London 
Taxi turning circle’, got to a 6 on Jenny 
Wind which we thought was good until we 
saw the results (Roger Bricknell and John 
Ludford both got to a 4 in class 7), and to 
a 4 on Meadowley before it was cancelled. 
I know fourth in Class out of only six 

finishers is hardly cause for celebration 
but without the two unnecessary mistakes 
we would have been a clear second – if 
only! 
 

Enough about us, what about the rest? 
Congratulations to Terry Ball for following-
up his class 6 win on the Exeter with the 
overall on the Clee, to Adrian Tucker-
Peake for his Class 1 win and second 
overall, and to Dave Haizelden for third 
overall on the same number of points as 
Adrian but slower on the special tests. The 
Turner BMW took class 3 and fourth 
overall but a special mention must go to 
Peter Fear who had an absolutely 
cracking day in the Dingo, cleaning 
Hillside when the next best was Paul 
Bartleman on a 7, and beating Adrian 
Marfell by one point to take class 8 and 
fifth overall. Now, on to the Exmoor… 
 

John Ludford succumbing to the ruts at the bottom of Round Oak 
 

(Photo by Michael Leete) 
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Clee Hills 2003   by Mark Tooth 
 

H aving been asked, and 
agreeing, to write this report, it 
dawned on me that the 2003 
Clee Hills trial was probably one 

of the most complicated classic trials I can 
remember.  In an attempt to reduce the 
delays that occurred last year at Round 
Oak, Simon Woodall and his team had 
devised a strategy whereby the event 
followed numerous different routes.  
Basically, odd and even numbers up to 
car 50 tackled the early hills in a different 
order, while the later competitors visited 
the last sections first (if you get what I 
mean!). As was stated in bold in the Final 
Instructions, ‘Don’t follow the car in front’!  
The result of this should have been that 
certain hills, particularly Round Oak, were 
open for much longer, thereby reducing 
the delay – more of this later. The start, at 
the Boyne Arms was as efficient as usual, 
although having to wait outside (for a 
considerable time) for the scrutineer 
probably reduced the number of bacon 
rolls sold by the pub. 
 
The first section was Farlow, which is 
actually a main road, with the tarmac 
failure route being a byway.  The start line 
was placed back on the tarmac road, 
giving 5 or 6 yards in which to gain as 
much speed as possible before a steep 
climb on polished stone and deep mud.  
As usual, the hill seemed to favour the 
later runners, with classes 2 and 7 
suffering the worst.   
 
After the Catherton Special Test the field 
split, with the odd numbers tacking Round 
Oak and the even numbers having a 
lengthy (28 mile) drive to Ratlinghope. 
However, this run included what is 
undoubtedly a highlight of the event, the 
drive over The Long Mynd. The scenery is 
superb, but with unguarded drops as 
spectacular as the views, the driver’s 
attention is best placed on the road! 
 

This is where we met up with the class 8 
competitors who had tackled Round Oak, 

the result of which was a slight delay.  On 
to Gatten’s Gamble, which although 
appearing relatively straightforward, 
seemed to be troubling classes 2 and 5.  
More superb views from the top and a 
slippery decent awaited those who made 
the summit. The next section, Adstone, is 
possibly more challenging on the downhill 
approach than the observed ascent, with a 
deep right hand rut and some camber 
giving the drivers plenty to think about. 
 
It was now time for the even numbers to 
make their way to Round Oak. This is 
where the organisers plan faltered, 
because on a arrival we were faced with a 
long queue and tales of competitors 
having waited for over one hour.  The 
route card describes the hill as ‘mud and 
grass, slight left with VERY deep ruts, 
then straight climb on grass’.  Having now 
been fortunate to see the top twice, I have 
to say that I have seen very little evidence 
of any grass, at least not when we have 
been there!  Similarly, the very deep ruts 
are not just restricted to the left hand 
bend, but are all the way up what is a long 
section. 
 
Rather than a sting in the tail, the hill has 

Winston & Isabel Teague, Austin 7, on  
Gatten’s Gamble 

 

(Photo by Roger McDonald) 
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one near the beginning.  Shortly after the 
start line, for a distance of about ten 
yards, the ruts turn in to a quagmire with a 
slide slope. The correct speed and line 
appeared to be crucial, meaning the 
unwary ended up in the right hand ditch 
with ten or eleven points on their 
scorecard.  This caught out a couple of 
experienced class 7 competitors. The 
majority of the other failures simply ran out 
of ground clearance.  Nearly all failures 
needed assistance to extract themselves 
from the mire. 
 
Whilst the recovery marshals were 
extremely efficient and well equipped, they 
were hampered by length and width of the 
hill, meaning failures were taking between 
15 and 20 minutes to remove.  However, 
after a protracted wait, most of the big 
Beetles were able to power through the 
mud, with the smaller engined class 4 cars 
following.  Jeremy Flann (Austin 7) and 
David Turner (BMW), the only clears in 
classes 2 and 3 respectively, achieved 
notable climbs. 
 
A twelve mile drive to Hungerford 
followed, to be greeted by another delay, 
this time caused by a Land Rover (nothing 
to do with the event) managing to turn 
over near the top of the hill – quite how 
remains a mystery? The hill starts on the 
verge of a main road, but competitors are 
allowed to use the tarmac to swing into 
the lane.  Being told at the start line that 
we would be penalised for crossing the 
white line felt like overtones of Formula 1 
creeping into classic trials….….the next 
thing we know, F1 will be taking a leaf out 
of our book and banning traction control!  
This hill relies on having sufficient grip to 
gain enough momentum on the slippery 
lower reaches to get over the hump and 
through the ruts at the class 8 restart.  
Unfortunately we had neither enough grip 
or speed and ground to a halt, completely 
beached, at the 3 marker.  Fortunately this 
was the only occasion we required the 
help of the recover teams. Within seconds 

on coming to a halt, a rope was attached 
and we were pulled free by a Land Rover 
running down hill in the adjacent field (the 
rope running round a snatch block) – very 
impressive. The restart incidentally, 
caught out all of class 8. 
 
After the tight and slippery Railway 
Special Test, where the slow and precise 
approach seemed to produce faster times, 
came Ippikins Rock.  On arrival the start 
marshal informed us that there was now 
restart for all classes except 1 and 2, 
which was carefully positioned on the 
extremely tight and steep bend. This 
caught out most of classes 3 and 7 and all 
of class 4. 
 
The next hill was the famous Jenny Wind, 
which runs up an old cable car incline and 
was first used in 1938.  When wet, this hill 
is extremely slippery, making it impossible 
to reach the summit.  This is where, what 
must go down as the climb of the day, 
took place. Terry Ball managed to coax 
his big Beetle to the 4 marker, equalling 
the best efforts of Adrian Marfell in class 
8, which ultimately resulted in Terry’s 
outright win of the event.  Less fortunate 
was Richard Peck.  His day ended when a 
ball joint in the Beetle’s front suspension 
parted company. Jenny Wind is 
immediately followed by Harley Bank, 
which while not too tricky, is extremely 
good fun.  Not so fun was the class 8 
deviation, on which all picked up points. 
 
After another long (17 mile) drive and the 
Ditton Slack Special Test, followed the last 
two hills on Lord Boyne’s Estate.  I am 
aware that the organisers realise that 
these sections are not of the same high 
standard as the rest of the event, although 
appreciating the difficulty in finding quality 
sections, I would not wish to be too 
critical.  Both Hillside and Forester’s 
Fancy are impossible climbs off of a forest 
track, with all but a few class 8 cars 
grinding to a halt within yards of the start 
line and scoring 10’s or 11’s on both.  In 
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addition, with the later numbers tackling 
these sections first, the marshals were on 
duty from 9.00 a.m. to after 6.00 p.m., 
when the final competitors arrived.  
Perhaps those attempting these hills first 
would be less disappointed!  Of special 
note, must be Peter Fear’s (Dingo) climb 
of Hillside, with most scoring 10’s or 11’s, 
to make the top was a real achievement. 
A short drive to the finish followed.  
However, it was now 6.00 pm so with a 
two and a half hour drive home, Rob and 
myself were obliged to be unsociable and 
depart immediately after signing off. 
 
It is probably fair to say that the jury is still 
out on the way this event was run.  From a 
personal point of view, having started in 
the midfield and finishing nearly last, 
whilst still having over one hour’s wait at 
Round Oak, it did not really do us any 
favours.  It also meant that the marshals 
on certain sections were on duty for longer 

than would be required for a MCC event 
with 300 competitors.  Notwithstanding the 
teething troubles, the organisers should 
be congratulated on being brave enough 
to try this novel approach which, with 
some refinement, I feel sure could be 
made to work.  
 
The results showed that most classes 
were represented in the overall top ten, 
with the highest placed class 8 car in 5th 
place.  The scores were very evenly 
matched between the different classes, 
showing the organisers had judged the 
conditions well. 
 
Overall, the event provided brilliant 
sections, stunning scenery, and was 
overseen by efficient marshals and 
recovery crews (provided by the 
Association of Midland Rover Owners 
Club).  Simon and his team should be very 
pleased with their efforts. 

Nick Farmer on Gatten’s Gamble 
 

(Photo by Roger McDonald) 
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Brief encounter of a Clee kind, 
or a short view from class 2 

by Colin Biles 
 
"You must be bloody mad to go out in this 
weather, in an old car like that" said the 
thin faced man filling up his Toyota at the 
adjacent pump. It was 6.00am on a cold 
and wet Sunday morning at a garage 
somewhere between Worcester and 
Bridgnorth. 
 
Normally when receiving comments about 
the I933 MG J2 I wax lyrical about 
attempting the classic routes and hills in a 
car of the age. Today, however, noting his 
camouflage jacket I asked him "Well what 
are you doing up at this time?" "Oh I am 
going fishing," he replied. Kettle calling the 
pot black, I thought and continued on our 
way. 
 
This was my first time back on the Clee 
Hills Trial after an absence of I0 years. 
Domestic matters including two sets of 
solicitors’ bills had intervened (I think 
many of us have been down that route). 
However the judge must have been an 
MG enthusiast himself, for he allowed me 
to keep the car (but only the car though!)
My recollections of earlier Clees was a 
demanding trial, but good motor sport. 
 
Fully breakfasted, watered and having 
studied the route card with it’s clear layout 
and failure routes on the same page, 
which we liked, we set out full of 
anticipation. Being even numbered we 
prepared for Farlow at the holding control 
where the marshals were on good form. 
This slippery mud echoed the historical 
note (first used for the first World War, 
sorry - before the War, but you see what I 
mean). I think we can claim the Teflon 
trophy having new tyres with deep tread 
which had little effect. 
 
Catherton Common and thence on 
through Clee Hills to Church Stretton 

where Dick, my navigator/bouncer, 
reckoned they were ringing the church 
bells in our honour. 
 
As we climbed the Burway Dick shouted 
out "There's a buzzard". Now Dick is sort 
of Malmesbury's answer to David 
Attenborough, On the Exeter Trial earlier 
this month he spotted a woodcock in the 
dark at the top of Passaford Lane. “How 
do you know it was not a pigeon I asked?" 
Well you can't forget a woodcock” was the 
reply. Can't argue with that. Anyway I 
didn't really appreciate the buzzard as I 
was keeping away from the edge of the 
Burway, bearing in mind the steep drop  to 
the valley below. 
 
The ride across to Ratlinghope was 
certainly a rattling good one. What a 
picturesque setting with the approach 
through the ford. It was interesting to learn 
of the MG connection from I938/I939. Also 
Dick spotted the very well behaved collie 
which was showing much interest and 
taking due note of each car as it climbed 
up this famous hill. 
 
Gatten’s Gamble turned out to be 
‘Sodding Shorrock Surprise’, for our 
supercharger gave up and we were 
unceremoniously towed by the Land 
Rover up through the whole of the section. 
Our investigations indicated that a bearing 
was failing and reluctantly we decided to 
retire, endeavouring to creep back to the 
start point using lowest revs. 
 
We were deeply disappointed having to 
pull out, but that's motor sport. 
 
Congratulations to the competitors in class 
2 who finished and to Simon and 
members of the MAC for an excellent 
day's motor sport. 
 
And finally, I wonder how that chap's day's 
fishing turned out? 
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Giles Greenslade on 
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(Photo by Mike 
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Keith Dobinson on 
Farlow 
 
(Photo by Peter 
Dolan) 

 
 
Keith Vipond on 
Farlow 
 
(Photo by Peter 
Dolan) 
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A selection of Julia 
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Alan MacManus 
 
Dunca Fish 
 
Simon Eddy 
 
Trevor Hughes 
 
Mike Maddocks 
 
John Hind 
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The 2003 Exmoor Trial 
by David Dyer 

 
 

S 
unday 26th January and I get up 
to a miserable misty morning, 
pick up my bouncer Ron at 7am 
and head off to Barnstable. The 

Cannon pulls like a train to Wheddon 
Cross, where we have to let off steam and 
slow down to let some red deer cross the 
road, always a lovely sight first thing in the 
morning, even though it was foggy and 
raining. We arrive at the Cedars about 
8am and go straight into be scrutineered, 
sign on and out the door for a chat with 
Mike Bale and his son, Chris, chatting 
about what we had ahead of us through 
the day.  
 

I was first car away at 9.12. Sepscott I 
was the first section, a short straight and 
then a right to a restart. There as not too 
much of a problem on this one so on to 
Sepscott II, where it was the same section 
as last year. A hold up with the bikes gave 
us time for another chat about tactics with 
Mike and Chris. Away we go with plenty of 
grip off the restart and through to the 
section ends board. Going down the track 
to the tarred road we met the other cars 
coming up, so we had to wait awhile and 
passed the time with Phillip Sluggett in his 
very nice Escort. I can see why he takes 
his brother along – he was cleaning the 
car for him - and he must have been worn 
out by the end of the day, jumping about 
inside and polishing outside. 
 
Onto section 3, Snapper I, where there 
was no restart and so it was straight out at 

the top, plenty of mud here. 
Snapper II, section 4, is a good 
section, winding its way 
through the trees, with a rough 
bottom. I had a puncture on 
this one last year, but it’s all 
OK today. 12 miles later we 
are at Tordown for a special 
test (no 1) – it went well for 
me, but I don’t like these, so I 
was glad to go on to Riverton. 
As you may know this one is 
also a Lands End section, a bit 
rocky, but not a problem, even 
with the restart. Off again to 
find the next section, going 
through South Moulton we 
passed about 20 bikes in the 
fuel station, taking on fuel for 
bikes and stomachs. 
 
It was another 24 miles to Lee 
Moor, special test 2, for me 
this was a flyer, mud all over 
Ron – I think I might have 
done well on this one, but my 
mate didn’t think much of the 
splattering I gave him! Section 
6, Hunstone, and we were 

Buster Griffin 
 

(Photo by Derek Hibbert) 
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amongst the bikes, the marshal put us on 
the line and we were off, following the 
track, but we didn’t know which way to go 
as we approached the fork. I asked the 
marshal which way, but he obviously 
didn’t like the look of me and stuck his pen 
in his mouth and said nothing – I took the 
left turn and guess what it should have 
been right, as we were first car up we 
were unable to see any tracks, so that 
was a fail. 
 

Section 7 was High Bray, on the line and 
away we go, restart flag down, foot flat to 
the mat and out the top nice and clean. 
What a lot of spectators, clapping and 
cheering, this is where Roger Bricknell 
helped me out last year when I lost my 
hammer on Snapper II. Section 8, Jimmy’s 
Hill, we flew up to the restart, which was 

on a steep left hand bend, 
very sticky, tried hard to get 
away, but to no avail. A good 
section, but not for me. Next 
was Badger’s Hill, number 9, 
down hill for about 25 yards, 
then a 90 degree bend and a 
very steep hill, plenty of 
bottom, so we sailed to the 
top with no trouble. 
 
 
Number 10, Rodney’s 
Revenge, had another sticky 
restart for me, we just sat 
there spinning and spinning. 
Beggar’s Roost, number 11, 
is nothing like the section it 
used to be, I shouldn’t think 
anyone had a problem here, 
apparently the postman 
drives up most mornings! 
Going on to the next section it 
was very rough, lots of stones 
as big as footballs, the 
Cannon got knocked about 
and Ron looked worried, but 
we were soon at section 12, 
Lyncombe Bridge. This is a 
nice little section, through the 
water, left hand bend on to 

another restart, plenty of grip this time, not 
too fast on this one. 
 
Number 13, Floyds Bank, this is a tricky 
section, not a lot of grip on the grass, but I 
did clean it and had a lot of cheering from 
the spectators, as family and friends had 
turned out to watch this one, so I was 
pleased to have done well. We watched 
some dozen or so cars and then went to 
the pub to sign off. It was a very enjoyable 
day, just a pity the sun didn’t shine on the 
trial, but when we got to the top of Porlock 
Hill on our way home it was  beautiful 
afternoon. Well done North Devon Motor 
Club for once again putting on an 
excellent event. Looking forward to next 
year. 

Giles Greenslade on Lyncombe Bridge 
 

(Photo by John Blakeley) 
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The Mechanics Trial 
by Mal Allen 

 

I  have been asked to write a few words 
about the Mechanics trial. It will only 
be a few notes and jottings because, 
as with most trials I do the day tends 

to merge into a stream of instructions from 
the passenger seat, followed by a section 
that I have never seen before, followed by 
more instructions etc. etc. Just to make 
the event interesting, about a week after 
posting the entry for the trial, my regular 
passenger (wife/sponsor etc) reminded 
me that she preferred to spend the 
weekend with three or four of her girl 
friends, in a warm/dry log cabin in 
Somerset, instead of spending time with 
me in a wet/cold trials car! Luckily Alan 
Spencer (Spence to the couple of 
thousand people who know him) stepped 
into the breach.  Spence – don’t take this 
the wrong way, but the Marlin felt a lot 
smaller with you in it! So, what to say? 
(Bearing in mind that I would like an entry 
on the trial next year!)  
 
The Start 
The usual excellent S & DMC start venue 
of garage and pub, fuel for car, fuel for me 
(bacon butty). Signing on table was not in 
same place as for Cotswolds Clouds, yes, 
it does not take much to confuse me. 
 
Route Instructions 
Instructions presented in an easy and 
clear manner. Only gripe is, as most if not 
all of the hills were new to most of the 
competitors, it would have been nice to 
have a short description of the section, ie 
“long and muddy” or “ short and stony”. 
 
The Event  
The event proper started on the downhill 
approach to hill 1 – gullies, rocks and 
mud. So to hill 1 (Chunks Challenge) 
overlooking the River Severn – never 
mind Chunk, the hairpin right at the eleven 
marker challenged most of the field. The 

next challenge was to get out of the wood, 
it took us about an hour, as the track out 
of the wood was very slippery, and cars 
were falling off into the undergrowth (time 
to talk with other drivers). After that the 
hills were a little easier, and we rattled off 
clean after clean, as did most of the other 
drivers. We also visited many parts of 
Gloucestershire that we had never seen 
before. 
 
Then came hill 7 (Greenway Lane) 
between Gloucester and Cheltenham, this 
was an easy hill until the restart. I didn’t 
see the separate class 3,4 & 5 restart, but 
I did find the class 6, 7 & 8 restart, in fact I 
fell into it! The restart line was across the 
largest hole that I had ever seen on a trial 
(until I did the Hardy Trial last Sunday 
when I fell into a hole so big that it took six 
men and a class 7 Jeep to pull me out!). 
Anyway, we dropped into this restart, and 
immediately bottomed out the Marlin (and 
it’s got big ground clearance). I revved the 
engine a bit, dropped the clutch a bit, 
bounced a bit, and then said  “ **!!!**  **!!
**?”  a bit. 
 
The next hill Laverton was cancelled to 
bring the trial back onto its time schedule, 
so we went to the Postlip Special Test, 
situated north of Cheltenham, on Cleeve 
Hill. We did a slow time, but we did it right. 
The route then took us on what looked like 
a little used track across Cleeve Hill, 
alongside the Golf Course. Here Spence 
confused a couple of golfers about to tee 
off, by asking them if we were on the right 
road for Tesco’s! The next hill Noverton 
Lane was also cancelled, so it was back 
through Cheltenham, with a slight detour, 
“navigational error”, or as Spence called it 
“a short sight seeing tour of Cheltenham”, 
to hill 10 Burcombe Lane, which I see 
from looking at the results gave no one 
any problems. 
 
Onto Battlecombe Special Test, which 
was to be our last hill of the event – after 
the final hill had to be cancelled due to the 
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Silkolene 
 

Chatsworth SAE30/40 5 litres …....   £13.60 
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Millers 
 

Pistoneeze 30&40 5 litres ……..….  £13.30 
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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 & SPORT 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 

suspected heart attack and death of a 
spectator. As we were almost the last 
competitor, we attempted the test in the 
dark. It was a simple, leave line A, stop 
past line B and reverse to stop astride line 
C. Spence obviously thought that this was 
too easy, so, as we stopped past line B, 
he knocked off the battery cut-off switch.  
It all went quiet and dark! Luckily, it was 
downhill back to line C. So we gently 
rolled back down the hill to stop astride 
line C, where I very courteously thanked 
Spence for his contribution to the test! 
Anyway, as I said the last hill had been 
cancelled, so it was back to the Old Lodge 
on Minchinhampton Common. A nice pub, 
but, a sod to find in the dark with muddy 
lights! Where we signed off and thanked 
the organisers for a good day’s trialling 
(always a good idea if you want to come 
out to play again!) 
 
 

Thanks to the S & DMC for persevering 
with this event, which I know has taken a 
long time to come to fruition. The event 
itself gave us a good day’s trialling in the 
best of the Gloucestershire countryside, 
on new, or at least, not recently used hills. 
Looking at the results, lots of zero’s, 
although the awards were settled without 
the need for the timed sections – maybe 
next year a little more challenging. By the 
way, how many Andrew Brown clones are 
there? – He seemed to be at the top of 
every other hill! Would the real Andrew 
Brown please stand up!  
 
Just to show that there is a natural justice, 
when I got home, I found my ex-
passenger sat in the car on the drive, with 
her friends, waiting for me (who forgot her 
house keys then?) 
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The Cotswolds Clouds 
by Dave Haizelden, Paul & 

Tina Allaway 
  

T wo thirds of the Allstars team left 
Cullompton to head for Stroud 
with one third still in bed, Mike 
Collins has now changed his 

tune from ‘I’m forever blowing bubbles’ to 
‘Wake me up before you go go!’  
Scrutineering was performed in two lines 
with superb efficiency, allowing ample 
time for competitors to sign on and 
refresh themselves.  The Allstars team 
were lucky to leave together as the Astra 
developed an electrical gremlin which 
prevented the car from starting on the 
key, so a push was required from nearby 
bodies to get the show on the road. 
Crawley was the first hill which presented 
little difficulty to the entire field.   
  
While Crawley was easy Crooked 
Mustard was to take its toll on the 
majority of classes, bar class 8 where a 
notable failure was Tony Young. Outside 
class 8 Dean Vowden, Simon Robson 
and the outstanding Ian Moss were the 
only other cleans. Closest to these three 
was John Bell who went like the clappers 
to reach the four marker in his Escort.   
  
After Crooked Mustard the route took us 
to a holding control for the section called 
Axe. The Allstars team arrived just as a 
group of cars were sent off and had to 
wait some time for the OK to drive to the 
hill.  During this time a delighted Dave 
Dyer turned up and gave us a blow-by-
blow account of how he lit the blue touch 
paper and fired his Cannon up and 
proved he could cut the Mustard.  With 
the all clear to drive to Axe the Allstars 
team parked outside the pub down from 
the start.  At this point Mike and Tony 
couldn’t remember the hill from last year. 
This is odd because Tony always 
remembers a pub, this is of little surprise 
because Tony has never done the event 

before and Mike forgot he had a different 
navigator last year.  After taking a 4 on 
Crooked Mustard, John Bell scored a 6 
and a 3, 6 for failing the hill and 3 for the 
number of punctures collected before the 
end of section!  Bill Bennett certainly had 
an Axe to grind on this hill having lost his 
class 2 lead to Stephen White with a fail 
on the ledge not far from the start. 
  
The famous Nailsworth Ladder has been 
used for a long time by trialing, as one of 
the Allstars’ father can remember 
spectating on it when he was a boy in the 
1930s.  In class 1 the Allstars team and 
Adrian Tucker-Peake were the only 
cleans. The Ladder claimed Marlin front 
man Andrew Brown, (something for the 
web site Andrew?) 
  
Ham Hill was a mixture of a rough first 
part and with a smooth and slippery 
ending which gave the Allstars team a bit 
of a fright as on the way up all three of us 
thought we had collected punctures.  
Investigation at the top of the hill revealed 
tyres OK but badly bent rims requiring a 
large hammer to reshape them. 
  
The return of Mackhouse, marshalled by 
the ever present John and June Blakeley, 
had claimed a notable casualty. Lying 
forlornly at the bottom of the hill was the 
Allen earth mover bereft of one rear 
wheel. A fellow class 6 competitor 
provided Nigel with parts to repair the 
car, which allowed Nigel and Fiona to 
reach Bodmin Moor where the Beetle’s 
box broke, leaving Nigel with third gear 
for the last four miles home.  Of note on 
this hill, Stroud’s Motor Club Moss Bros 
both dropped a point here ultimately 
harming both their chances of an overall 
win.   
  
Next was Bull Cross special test with 
Paul Bartleman excelling with a time 
nearly a second quicker than anyone 
else. While waiting in the queue for 
Fred’s Folly the Allaway Astra developed 
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a second gremlin. The radiator cooling fan 
had given up and despite desperate 
attempts to revive it, it was pronounced 
dead, notwithstanding numerous attempts 
with bits of wire to shock it back to life. At 
the start of the section the BMW of Dennis 
Beale was receiving another differential, 
Colin Perryman dropped a 3 to Giles 
Greenslade’s clean, having been neck ‘n’ 
neck for second place in class 4.   
  
Carlie Hart was operating the start at 
Merve’s Swerve, which saw class 7 
runners Dean and Arthur Vowden take the 
only clean on this section from the restart.  
In class 1 Dave Haizleden had the honour 
of being the first front wheel drive clean of 
the day, quickly followed by the Allaway 
Astra, despite damaging a sapling with the 
left-hand front wing. For entertainment 
value Mike Collins performed a wheelie on 
the restart but still made the 2 marker. 
Spotted spectating was Terry Coventry 
who had a remarkable 3 drive shaft 
retirement after replacing 2 on route  and 
a third which let go on  the way to the 
Tesco time control..  
  
High Wood Special Test was failed by 
Carl Talbot and, having been substantially 
quicker than Adrian Marfell on the first 
special test, this put paid to an overall win, 
as he didn’t drop a single point on any of 
the hills. Someone who was well revved 
up for this test was Tim Hellings, eclipsing 
the ever rapid Adrian Tucker-Peake to be 
fastest in class 1. High Wood I was a long 
slippery climb cleaned by all the Allstars, 
despite Mike Collins best efforts to make it 
look difficult with both front tyres spinning 
into oblivion. A short loop back through 
the High Wood Special Test took us to 
High Wood II - a short sharp hill with only 
four cleans, three from class 8, Adrian 
Marfell, Nigel Moss and Carl Talbot and 
the amazing Imp of Ian Moss in class 4. 
The Allaway/Haizleden battle drew even 
further away from the rest of class 1 with 
both ofthem dropping their last 4 points of 
the day.   

 The weather looked liked it was taking a 
turn for the worse as we waited at the 
holding control for Climperwell. Before 
leaving the control everyone was diff 
tested. Last year this section was 
cancelled because several cars sustained 
body damage on the trees. This year 
Climperwell claimed class 3 winner Paul 
Eamer with 4 marks lost. The next hills 
were Bull Bank I and II both with restarts 
for all classes. Spotted spectating on Bulls 
Bank I was Nick Farmer, who bent the 
front suspension on his Maestro earlier in 
the day and retired, and on the other side 
of the first restart was ACTC 
Championship Secretary Chris Phillips.   
  
The first restart claimed some notable 
scalps, namely Simon Woodall ACTC 
Chairman, fellow ACTC council member 
Andrew Brown and Classical Gas web site 
operator Michael Leete. The class 3 
Escort of Harvey Walters failed both 
restarts, despite his best efforts to smoke 
out all the spectators with spectacular 
burn-outs, while his passenger rendered 
himself insensible due to excessive 
bouncing. In class 5 Mike Wordsworth 
failed I but cleaned II and his fellow 
compatriot Peter Davies cleaned I but 
failed II and this was repeated by Gregor 
Dixon-Smith, handing the class win to 
Mike Wordsworth.  In class 3 Paul Eamer 
was the only one who got away from both 
restarts taking the win from John Bell who 
failed the second restart. In class 2 
Stephen White failed the second restart 
allowing Bill and Liz to redeem themselves 
and take the class award. In class 4 Ian 
Moss rattled Giles Greenslade’s cage by 
blasting off into the distance and dropping 
only 1 mark to Giles’ 8. To make matters 
worst Giles didn’t even get close on the 
special test times. Time to change class 
Giles?  
 
With the Allen earth mover out Terry Ball 
stepped up and took the class 6 win on 
time tests having finished equal on 17 
points with Mike Hobbs. Dean Vowden  
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Cotswold 
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Nigel Allen on 
Crooked Mustard 

 
 
 

Ian Moss on the 
Highwood special 

test 

 
 
 
 
Paul Bartleman on 
Crooked Mustard 
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easily won class 7, ahead of Roland 
Panes 5 points to 21 points. Class 8 saw 
the overall Clouds win go to Adrian Marfell 
whose buggy looks like it could win the 
Dakar as well as any trial. Nigel Moss was 
best Stroud member and finished second 
overall while Dudley Sterry  took first in 
class.   
  
As for the Allstars, the Bull Cross Special 
Test proved decisive when Dave 
Haizelden failed to locate reverse gear at 
the crucial moment, although the Allaway 
Astra only just got away with it by failing to 
be in gear when the marshal dropped the 
flag. Since the Allstars won the team prize 
the dinner suits are on order ready for the 
prize giving in December! Thanks Stroud.   
  
Our congratulations go to the organising 
committee and marshals on a superb 
event and we’ll be back next year.  
 
 

___________________________ 
 

Cotswold Clouds 
by Colin & Ginette Gittus 

 

A s we are only in our first year of 
trialling, I leapt at the chance of 
passing on our views of the 
Cotswold Clouds 2003 trial. 

Perhaps if Mark had the foresight to check 
the results first, we wouldn’t have been 
asked! We had only studied a video of the 
1991 trial, so experience was certainly 
lacking. The day started well, a fresh oil 
leak from the depths of the Beetle let us 
know early on that all was not as Mr. 
Porsche intended. It didn’t appear 
terminal, so we decided to press on. 
Scrutineering and signing on appeared to 
be as well run and efficient as ever, with 
even a check on the wheel bearings! 
 
The trial itself started with Crawley Hill as 
the first section. Quite a long, slippery 
climb up, with some interesting turns (and 
a fair drop down). Unfortunately, 

“cleaning” this hill led us into a false sense 
of security. Next was Crooked Mustard. 
This hill had been featured to some extent 
on the video, and I was looking forward to 
it. A delay of half an hour or so only 
served to heighten the anticipation for me, 
but I’m now aware that the footage didn’t 
do the gradient justice. We managed to 
struggle round the first corner, and then 
stopped for an undignified 8. 
 
Onwards to Axe. We never faired too well 
here either! The short note that I penned 
afterwards said “Ran out of grip. Too 
slippery for a 1300”. As we were the only 
class 4 to earn points, perhaps I was 
mistaken. I should have said “Too slippery 
for our 1300”. Nailsworth Ladder was to 
follow, and I was looking forward to this 
too. The downside was running out of 
momentum after climbing over the slab. 
Once again, we were the only class 4 to 
fail. This trialling business is harder than it 
looks! One good part of this hill was the 
amount of people that had tuned out to 
spectate. It’s nice to see that this sport 
provides entertainment for more than just 
the participants.  
 
Now driver error has to sneak in 
somewhere, and for us, it reared its ugly 
head on Ham Mill. I looked at the 
approaching restart line, decided I did not 
want to go to the right, and promptly went 
over to the right! This was the steepest 
part, as shown by the clouds of smoke, 
followed by a reverse down the hill. It was 
at this point that my wife and navigator 
said “You should have gone to the left on 
that one”. Oh, happy days. 
 
Mackhouse proved to be the end of Nigel 
Allen’s trial. After successfully replacing a 
drive shaft at the foot of Crooked Mustard, 
he deserved better luck than snapping a 
wheel off here. Top marks for the man to 
get it roadworthy again, to arrive later at 
the finish. Had this happened to us, the 
Haynes manual would have had to make 
an appearance. This section was quite 
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good for us, although it was the closest 
thing I’ve done to driving up slidey stairs. 
 
Getting to the start of Highwood 1 and 2 
was quite tricky in itself. The big give-
away was a flattened section in between 
the ruts, where numerous sump guards 
had levelled the ground. We did achieve a 
trialling first on Highwood 1, when we had 
to be towed out of the top of the section. 
At least it showed that a hastily prepared 
tow bracket was up to the task. Highwood 
2 was a short affair for us, being caught 
out by a steep bit, and “earning” a 7. 
 
The highlight of the entire day had to be 
Climperwell. On each trial we have done 
(five), there has been one hill that is 
worthy of the entry money by itself. This 
was a steady slope, with slalom between 
the trees. I’m not sure how many times I 
thought we were about to hit one, but the 
laughter and screaming from the back 

seat tells me it was a few. I will admit to 
having to have a quiet moment at the top 
to let the adrenaline calm back down. We 
finished the day’s sections off a bit 
disappointed. We were halted by the 
restart on Bull Banks 1 & 2. Ten seconds 
of tyre smoke seem to last an eternity 
when you’re doing all you can to get it 
moving. 
 
To summarise on the day, we found the 
trial quite well organised, the only delay 
being on Crooked Mustard. It was 
certainly an experience for a Cotswold 
Clouds virgin. I’m even quietly confident of 
beating our score next year! Whether or 
not we beat anyone else in our class 
remains to be seen. 
 
  

Frank Burton on the Cotswold Clouds 
 

(Photo by Derek Hibbert) 
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2003 Cotswold Clouds Trial 
by John Ludford 

 

A fter indifferent and rather wet 
weather during the preceding 
days, the sun came up with the 
dawn on Sunday, 2nd February 

as we made our way down the M6 to 
Gordon’s Garage at Stonehouse, for the 
start of the Cotswold Clouds Trial, 2003, 
and the fine weather graced us for most of 
the day. The sunshine was a fitting tribute 
to a truly magnificent trial, with thirteen 
sections plus two timed special tests 
spread over seventy-five road miles, with 
no more than ten miles, and rarely more 
than five miles between them. 
 

Fortified by bacon rolls and coffee at The 
Ryeford, we left the start for Observed 
Section 1, Crawley, about 4 miles SSW, 
which most people cleared, giving any 
newcomer to the trial a false sense of 
confidence before attempting Observed 
Section 2, Crooked Mustard. about a 
further 2 miles SW. It is my ambition to 
write, one day, a description of the upper 
reaches of Crooked Mustard, but that 
must be postponed now for at least 
another year, and quite possibly 
indefinitely, since, apart from some class 8 
entries, only Ian Moss, Dean Vowden and 
Simon Robson overcame the dreaded 
step. 
 

Hence most of us set out with heavier 
hearts for Observed Section 3, Axe, half a 
mile further South, but six miles by road to 
cross the deep valley in-between. Axe 
was kind to most people. restoring 
confidence again for the journey to 
Observed Section 4, Nailsworth Ladder, 6 
miles to the ENE. Nailsworth, was cleaned 
by most people. although some were 
unfortunate at the restart, whether by a 
scheduled, or unscheduled stop, and so to 
Observed Section 5, Ham Mill, 2 miles to 
the North. Ham Mill took a noticeable toll 
of penalties, mainly at the two restart 
lines, one for Classes 3, 4 and 5, and one 
for Classes 6, 7 and 8. 

The next section was Observed Section 6, 
Mackhouse. Looking from the start, the 
gradient at Mackhouse appeared 
breathtaking, as did the smooth hard mud 
surface, but grip was there. and most 
people made a surprisingly good climb. 
although only a few class 8 cars, and 
Stephen White from class 2 negotiated the 
tortuous right-hander over an additional 
hump to clear the 1 marker. Three cars 
retired here, which surprised me, since 
although steep the section seemed much 
smoother than many which had no such 
problems. 
 

Mackhouse was followed by the lunch 
halt, courtesy of the ever indulgent Tesco 
at their cafe and store in Stroud, where 
cars and crews refuelled before heading 
for Observed Section 7, (Special Test 1), 
Bullscross, 3 miles NW of Stroud, and 
almost immediately to Observed Section 
8, Fred's Folly, which took its usual toll at 
the bump near the 4 marker. A mile to the 
South lay Nemesis for many in the form of 
Merve’s Swerve, where the restart 
claimed all but one of class 7, and many in 
other classes whose stop there was 
technically voluntary. 
 

Two miles to the East lay sections 10 to 
12; Highwood Special Test; Highwood 
One and Highwood Two respectively. 
Highwood One claimed many victims from 
all classes, at many different points on the 
hill, and so must rank as an ideal trialling 
hill. Highwood Two claimed nearly 
everyone with the restarts causing a lot, 
but not all of the problems. 
 

Three miles to the North East lay 
Climperwell. which caused few problems 
except for yours truly who failed the restart 
at the first attempt, and then clearing it at 
the second attempt when the marshal 
suggested that this was the easiest way 
out. 
 

With the end now firmly in sight. and with 
the thought of food growing stronger we 
travelled 3 miles South East to the final 
two sections; Section 14, Bull Banks 1 and 
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Dear Editor, 
 
Following the delays that competitors 
had on the last Edinburgh and that trial 
being held in one largish area, (rather 
than the more linear routes of the Exeter 
and Lands End Trials), the thoughts at 
the club supper once again came around 
to whether the Edinburgh could use a 
figure of eight course or not. This has 
been raised several times over the past 
ten or so years, as for some reason we 
have had more delays on this trial than 
the other two put together, but has yet to 
be tried. 
 
The recent Clee Hills Trial had a partial 
double loop route, that worked well for 
our group. It was not quite so good for 
some other groups as a couple of small 
problems developed, but it would have 
been even worse if we had all been 
following one another as usual? 
 
The CoC - Simon Woodall - was not 
convinced that the extra effort was worth 
it. However, he was trying other 
variations to the norm and had four 
different sets of routes and a class 0; 
hence he had lots of additional writing, 
proof reading, copying, and collating to 

consider. My thoughts 
that a double loop/figure 
of eight course with 
either odd  numbers on 
one loop and even on 
the other, or split by 
classes, would only need 
two sets of routes. Alternatively, if the 
cross-over point was at a common start/
lunch/finish stop, two halves of the same 
route could be given out, one half at the 
start, the other at lunch. 
 
The purpose of this letter, however, is 
not to air my thoughts, but to ask if other 
clubs have tried this format in the past, 
and if so what was the overall 
impression? Obviously the Edinburgh 
has about twice the car entries as the 
usual ACTC event, so could be 
considered as being the equivalent of 
two events. 
 
In theory, more marshals could be 
required, or the same for longer, but it 
often happens that marshals are kept 
waiting either for the first cars to come 
through, or the last, so spreading them 
out might not make much difference. 
 

Brian Osborn 

travelled 3 miles South East to the final 
two sections; Section 14, Bull Banks 1 and 
Section 15, Bull Banks 2. These were 
clean or fail hills with restarts for all 
classes. On both hills the restarts caused 
nearly all of the problems with people 
failing them almost randomly compared 
with their overall scores. which shows how 
difficult choosing restart positions can be. 
 
Eight miles to the South West now lay the 
prospect of the warmth, hospitality and 
fund on offer at the finish venue, The Old 
Lodge Inn on Minchinhampton common, 
which was much appreciated. 
 

The day had been excellent with 
challenging hills flowing swiftly one after 
another, and few delays. Only one person, 
namely Adrian Marfell, completed the 
course 'clean'. Five class 1 entries retired, 
but two. Paul Allaway and Dave 
Haizelden, completed an admittedly easier 
course. dropping less marks than most of 
class 8, and so perhaps the number of 
retirements reflects the sports earlier 
position of the FWD learning curve. 
 
The new Clerk-of-the-Course, Tim Lakin 
and his team deserve great praise for 
taking an already outstanding trial to new 
heights. 
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The slings and arrows of 
outrageous fortune 
 
“Oh Caesar, where have all the gladiators 
gone? I'm finding it difficult to find anyone 
to fight, have they all retired to Cohort 0? 
Several men and women in my cohort are 
complaining about having to move camp 
from the End of Kernow to half way up the 
counties northern coast. They tell me the 
hostels and camp facilities were very good 
in the Penzance area and why should they 
move out. They are asking if we are 
scaling down our operations to appease a 
minority within the senate, many of the 
peasants have also asked me why we are 
moving out.” 
 
“Well Graham, it was like this, the hills 
were getting a bit difficult for most of my 
subjects and you must also bear in mind 
that the distance my subjects had to travel 
to the battle hills wore them out before 
they got there, so what I have started to 
do to make it easier and more like a bit of 
a tour, is to shorten the route and then 
make the battle a one day event for some 
of the old Gladiators who are now in the 
Senate and not able to win awards any 
more.” 
 
“But Caesar, we always fought for two 
days, to sort the wheat from the chaff, 
Friday night and all day Saturday if we 
only fight for one day we won't know who 
the best gladiators are.” 
 
“Yes Graham but again you must 
understand my subjects are getting much 
softer now, are less aggressive and don't 
like competition especially when things get 
a bit rough up in the hills.” 
 
“Oh I see, is that why you have introduced 
Cohort 0 and you are now fixing how 
much pressure they can use so they don't 
have to think anymore what they have to 
do when they get to a hill.” 
 
 

“Yes Graham that's 
more or less 
correct it does take 
the pressure off 
them and enable 
more awards to be 
given out for less 
effort for those who 
can't fight very well. 
We can afford it.” 
 

“Well Caesar that's fine, but don't you 
think it would be better to let Cohort 0 
have a skirmish on another day and leave 
the Exeter, Lands End and Edinburgh 
Battles as they always were, a true long 
distance reliability battle for real 
gladiators. The Cohort 0 skirmishers may 
always move up to do full battle when they 
feel competent. Caesar do not make the 
mistake of letting the O's run with the hare 
and hunt with the hounds, it won't work. 
Cohort 0 is a first class starting point for 
any potential gladiators wishing to 
graduate and for those who just wish for a 
day out touring …….Do not mix the two. 
 

“One other question Sire, you remember 
the Baddeley award I won a year or so 
ago, could I still win it if I cleared every hill 
in the three main battles but on one hill I 
was the only one in my cohort to clear it 
and thinking that I had won the Baddeley 
took it easy on a test but being beaten on 
a test by one who had cleared all the hills 
but the one I had cleared in the three 
battles but his average time was quicker?” 
 

“No Graham, although you did better on 
all the hills than anyone else, I have had 
to make it easier for those that don't do so 
well to win an award, in other words give 
them a second chance. One important 
factor is that you will receive a 
complimentary award for the hill you 
climbed that no one else in your cohort 
did. I like all my subjects to feel equal. You 
must read the general rule 3a I slipped in 
for my subjects on page 5 of the standing 
supplementary regulations for battle.” 
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“But sire  ................................. “ 
 
“Now that's enough Graham, go back to 
your billet and start preparing your armour 
for battle.” 
“But Caesar if it’s going to be that easy 
why should I bother?” 
 
“GRAHAM I SAID THAT'S ENOUGH.” 
 
“Sorry, I really am trying to help. Why not 
make general rule 3a read, by less than 
four or five competitors or am I also being 
a wimp!” 
 
 
 
 

P.S. We must remember it is only a game, 
sport call it what you will, without the 
officials, marshals, competitors we would 
have nothing to complain of, but I strongly 
believe if we lose our competitiveness, we 
will lose our sport and what up to now we 
stood for and enjoyed for one hundred 
years. John Aley's prattle in Triple issues 
82 and 83 is correct, although we must not 
give in or appease the nanny world, if we 
do, no more gladiators will be left to go to 
Cornwall at Easter, even on a tour to 
Newquay. 
 
by Graham Brasier .... with an s 

TRIALS RESULTS MADE 
EASY  

by Jan Toms 
 

I  feel I must put pen to paper in order 
to draw event organisers’ attention to, 
and to thank Simon Woodall for  the 
creation of a time and labour saving 

spreadsheet for calculation of trials results 
(including Index of Performance if 
required). 
 
Having been involved in the results for the 
Camel Classic Championship Trial for 
several years, I can honestly say that the 
spreadsheet made this year’s results the 
easiest of all and by far the quickest (the 
results being announced within 15 
minutes of the last car signing off) and, 
apart from first time nerves, the most 
stress-free. 
 
I would encourage all trial secretaries to 
be brave, take the plunge, and go with this 
tried and tested tool.  A huge amount of 
thought, expertise and time has gone into 
its production – and the result is brilliant.   

 
My only caution 
to anyone using 
it for the first time 
is to firstly read 
thoroughly the 
short and simple 
instructions for 
use, and ensure 
you understand 
them before 
going any further, then make a copy of the 
spreadsheet and practise on it to test it out 
for yourself and you’ll soon gain 
confidence in it. 
 
Finally I’d really like to say a HUGE thank 
you to Simon for putting so much into the 
production of this excellent time, labour 
and stress saving tool for event 
organisers. 
 
So, as I say, suck it, and see for yourself!  
It’s great! 
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Section Ends 3 
by Dennis Greenslade 

 

I n 1908 Charles Jarrott, described as 
Gentleman in the Articles of 
Association, was elected President of 
the Motor Cycling Club Limited and he 

immediately offered a Silver Cup for a new 
long distance event. Thus, as a result the 
first London to Land’s End Reliability Trial 
was organised incorporating a six hundred 
mile return journey. Some sixty years later 
Maidstone and Mid-Kent Motor Club also 
offered a prestigious silver trophy to the 
overall winner of a new introduction to the 
developing classic trials scene - the 
Tyrwhitt-Drake Trophy Trial. 
  
The event was receiving much publicity for 
1968 and although I lived at Taunton at 
the time I decided to undertake the 
journey to the chalky soil of Kent to 
compete with my ex-works Hillman Imp. 
The trial was masterminded by Norman 
Higgins who was a crucial cog in the 
design of the successful Ibex sporting 
trials car and who also owned an ex-
Rootes Group Imp, albeit one used for 
rally route reconnoitre as opposed to 
competition. Rallycross, designed to 
demonstrate the skill of rally drivers to the 
general public, was being promoted 
through the medium of television and the 
Kent based trial attracted well known 
names from this fledgling branch of motor 
sport. 
  
The trial run on the 23rd March attracted 
forty five entries – commendable for a new 
event in an area not known for trials 
promotion – and included Rod Chapman 
(Ford Escort) and Mike Butler (Hillman 
Imp) both TV personalities from the 
rallycross world plus Chris Daisy (Austin 
Mini Cooper), Clive Booth (Singer 
Chamois), Len Davis (Morgan), Simon 
Durling (Citroen 2CV) and Martin Appleton 
(Ford Cortina), being more of the well 
known names from the trials brigade. The 
route ran along much of the Pilgrim’s Way 

and included a section known locally as 
the “bomb blast” which was virtually a 
near forty five degree climb on slippery 
chalk. It was a successful climb of this 
section which defeated all but six other 
competitors, plus the highest climb in 
Stock Wood, that ensured that I won the 
event becoming the first “recent” recipient 
of the Tyrwhitt-Drake Trophy which had 
originally been presented to the club in 
1937, with the Morgan ably driven by Len 
Davis achieving second overall. I had now 
achieved an outright win within two years 
of commencing this discipline of motor 
sport. 
  
Following the Tyrwhitt-Drake I decided to 
use the car for the purposes for which it 
was built – international rallying. 
Consequently prior to competing in local 
trials later in 1968 the car was taken to 
Holland to commence the 20th Tulip Rally 
against the likes of Roger Clark and Timo 
Makinen in an effort to emanate 
Rosemary Smith’s success of 1965 – one 
can dream! In fact together with my 
navigator Frank Palk we were leading our 
class after the first day and night but a 
faulty alternator caused our retirement 
after descending the icy French Alps at 
the half way halt at Annecy. 
  
In the year that Concorde made its 
maiden flight -1969 - the trials’ year 
commenced on the 10th January with the 
42nd Exeter which attracted 240 entries. 
This trial would decide the MCC’s special 
awards for the 1968 season – as 
explained in the last edition of “Section 
Ends”. In that year the start controls were 
London (Heston), Lewdown and 
Kenilworth finishing at Weymouth, Dorset. 
There were only twenty seven first class 
(Gold) awards gained of which nine were 
won by motorcycles. The principal hills 
which caused failures were Simms and 
Waterloo, although the nine hairpinned 
and average one in five gradient of Fingle 
Bridge, first introduced into the trial in 
1932, was the most difficult that I can 

40 

recall; I can do no better than quote from 
the magazine “Signpost” which reported 
thus: 
  
“There were many Volkswagens to be 
seen from the older 1200’s to “Jack” 
Frost’s Porsche engined device, and 
Roger Venning’s and Frank Edkin’s 
supercharged machines.Two other 
interesting arrivals were a Volkswagen 
based Beach-Buggy and what looked like 
a well rallycrossed Ford Escort Twin Cam     
which obviously would not fail through lack 
of power. 
  
 At Fingle Bridge there was a three hour 
delay, car after car failing to climb the 
boulder strewn hill and consequently 
being hauled to the top by four wheel drive 
Land Rovers. The first hairpin had 
obviously been “doctored” by locals and  
huge hole in the surface grounded many 
cars taking the bend too tightly”. 
  
I had entered a team of three 
Hillman Imps and although I 
climbed the picturesque 
hairpinned hill my team 
colleagues were in trouble. At 
the summit Barbara Uren’s car 
was suffering with problems 
with the twin carburettors and 
two hundred yards further on 
Philip Mitchell’s Imp was lying 
in a pool of oil with a 
punctured sump. Philip retired, 
Barbara continued to claim a 
second class (Silver) and I 
won a Gold with class wins 
going to Peter Le Couteur 
(1172cc Dellow), Hugh Tucker
-Peake  (1298cc Ford Escort), “Jack” 
Frost (1600cc VW Beetle) and Josh 
Sadler (now of  Autofarm Porsche fame) 
in a 2088cc Morgan which he purchased 
from car designer Dr Harvey Postlethwaite 
– see photograph). Incidentally only two 
Triple Awards were won – Dudley Sterry 
(1250cc MG J2) and Barry Symes 
(1496cc HRG). 

As mentioned hitherto apart from the three 
traditional MCC trials another superb 
event which has maintained its well 
deserved reputation to this day is Stroud 
and District Motor Club’s Cotswold 
Clouds. I competed for the first time in the 
February of 1969 amongst a total entry of 
eighty with thirty six contestants in the rear 
engined class alone – 20 VWs, 14 Imps 
and two Simcas. There were six Ford 
Populars, including current regular 
marshal Angus Stewart (see photograph), 
Ford Cortinas, Morgans, MGs, one HRG 
and no less than seven Minis. 
  
Peter McLachlan my passenger at the 
time wrote an article for “Signpost” 
magazine and provided a view of the trial 
from the other seat. He reported: 
 
“It will be appreciated that I am writing 
from the passenger’s point of view, 
although I had my eyes shut during most 

of the ascents! This is the first time I had 
participated in this type of event but would 
recommend it wholeheartedly to anyone.”  
  
A glance at the entry list showed the kind 
of opposition we were against. The well 
tried Cortina of Martin Appleton,1968 
MCC Triple Award winner Dudley Sterry in 
his MG J2, the 998cc Imp of Charlie 
Sanders, Roger Venning’s blown 1192cc 
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and Frank Edkin’s blown 1285cc Beetles 
plus another 998cc Imp for Jon Buncombe 
and “Jack” Frost with his Beetle. 
  
The first climb was the notorious 
Nailsworth Ladder. When opening my 
eyes I saw that we were halfway up and 
still going strong as we bounced from one 
side of the rutted hill to the other, the 
‘skipper’ throwing the Imp’s steering wheel 
from lock to lock as the Dunlop SP44’s 
(now reduced to 15lbs/sq.in) fought for 
adhesion on the ice covered surface. We 
passed the 5 marker with the speed 
dropping slightly, so summoning myself 
from my kneeling position on the floor, I 
threw my 13 stone onto the left side of the 
car. We passed the 4 marker, speed now 
slipping away quickly with 
the Imp coming to a stop 
before the 3 was reached. 
We reversed slowly back 
down the hill with Dennis 
visibly disappointed that we 
had not cleaned the 
Ladder. It was learned later 
that only the Imp of Jon 
Buncombe had cleaned the 
hill.” 
  
Reaching the conclusion of 
his article Peter noted: 
  
“The next section bore the 
dubious name of Roddy 
Pimple! It turned out to be a 
tree-covered mound about 
fifteen feet in height and also diameter. 
Our task lay simply in getting to the top, 
executing a hairpin right turn and 
descending. 
  
Confident in the belief that we would 
nowhere near clean this one I relaxed in 
the comfortable passenger seat to watch 
Dennis hash it up. With the determination I 
had come to expect we leapt towards the 
hill and for a moment clear blue sky was 
all that was visible through the 
windscreen, but we made it. We did, 

however, lose one point here as it 
appeared to clean the section one had to 
finish up with the car against a tree!” 
  
The results which were received some two 
weeks after the event gave us a 
superlative class win” and so a very good 
start to the year in which Ford introduced 
their Capri.  
 
Equally well known as a stalwart marshal 
Angus Stewart is seen here competing in 
“The Bowl” on Woolbridge Motor Club’s 
Hardy Classic Trial circa. 1990.This 1954 
model was purchased by Angus in 
Croydon in October 1964 for £15 and the 
car is still in use but currently not trialling 
During the MCC trials it has on three 

occasions suffered from broken 
differentials, on Tillerton, Beggars Roost 
and Crackington plus one on the way 
home from an Exeter. However Angus 
achieved remarkable successes 
particularly in Production Car Trial 
Championships, winning the Association 
of Central Southern Motor Club’s 
Championship in 1968, 1969 and again in 
1971. The following year he won the more 
prestigious Combined One Make Car 
Club’s championship and in that same 
year won a Triple Award. 
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Championship  
Chat 
 
 

T he current state of play in the 
various Championship Tables is 
shown later in the magazine 
(with the corrections to the 

Exeter scores included). 

 
The Wheelspin has a couple of new
-ish names at the top, in David 
Turner and Terry Ball, but then 
follow most of the usual suspects, 
Roger Bricknell, Dave Haizelden, 
Adrian Tucker-Peake and Dudley 
Sterry.   Adrian Marfell is not too far 
back, but he says that he will not be 
competing in so many events this 
year. 
 
David Turner also leads the 
Crackington at the moment with the 
familiar name of Giles Greenslade in 
second place.   David Hazelden 
makes up the top three with another 
Class 3 driver, David Heale in 
fourth. 
 
The ladies again lead the 
Navigator’s League, in the form of 
Francesca Plimmer and Tina 
Allaway (who seems to have more 
than one driver to rely on) followed 
by a fit-again John Radford. 
 
 
In the Team League, Nuts, Bolts 
and Washers (Messrs Turner, Heale 
and Bricknell) are ten points clear of  
Guess Which Team (Messrs 
Greenslade, Young and Bennett).  

Incidentally, ‘Guess Which Team’ is 
my invention, since the Entry Form 
said ‘TBA’.  So if any of those three 
gentlemen care to let me know what 
this year’s equipe is to be called, I 
will change it accordingly. 
 
The motorcyclists have only 
completed two events (at the time of 
writing) and currently John Lees and 
Steve Edwards head the Pouncey 
table with a whole pack of riders on 
the same points score hot on their 
heels. 
 
The organisers have advised me the 
Sphinx Trial is not part of the ACTC 
Championships this year. 
 
The Red Rose Bowl is headed by 
Geoff Westcott, followed in joint 
second place by Courtney Yandle 
and Kenneth Brooks. 
 
With only two or three events held 
(at the time of writing) clearly the 
various championships are wide 
open.  The next few months, and 
events, will give us a clearer idea of 
what’s happening.  In the meantime 
I hope to see you all on the Northern 
or the Land's End.  
 
 

Chris 



43 

Crackinton League 2003
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David Turner 5.0 10.7 11.0 26.7
Giles Greenslade 5.0 10.6 10.4 26.0
David Haizelden 5.0 9.6 10.5 25.1
David Heale 5.0 9.7 10.0 24.7
Roger Bricknell 1.0 10.8 11.0 22.8
Antony Young 5.0 8.0 7.9 20.9
Nick Farmer 3.0 8.6 8.5 20.1
Bill Bennett 1.0 8.7 10.3 20.0
Paul Bartleman 9.0 10.9 19.9
Dudley Sterry 5.0 5.0 8.9 18.9
Terry Ball 5.0 10.7 15.7
Adrian Tucker-Peake 5.0 10.6 15.6
Peter Hart 5.0 10.0 15.0
Adrian Marfell 5.0 10.0 15.0
Paul Allaway 5.0 9.5 14.5
Mal Allen 5.0 9.0 14.0
Andrew Brown 7.8 6.0 13.8
John Looker 5.0 7.7 12.7
Mark Tooth 3.0 9.7 12.7
Michael Leete 3.0 9.6 12.6
Stuart Harrold 5.0 7.0 12.0
Gregor Dixon-Smith 1.0 10.4 11.4
Peter Fear 11.0 11.0
Jeremy Flann 10.7 10.7
Keith Sanders 10.1 10.1
Harvey Waters 3.0 7.0 10.0
Tim Whellock 5.0 4.9 9.9
Derek Tyler 9.8 9.8
Ed Nikel 9.4 9.4
John Ludford 8.8 8.8
David Miller 8.7 8.7
Brian Osborn 8.4 8.4
Michael Warnes 8.0 8.0
Dennis Beale 5.7 2.0 7.7
Mike Braddock 7.7 7.7
Dave Sergeant 7.6 7.6
Philip Parker 3.0 4.0 7.0
Tony Branson 1.0 5.8 6.8
John Sargeant 6.7 6.7
Colin Gittus 6.6 6.6
John Bell 6.0 6.0
Stuart Roach 3.0 3.0 6.0
Jonathan Toulmin 6.0 6.0
David Dyer 5.9 5.9
Tim Hellings 5.6 5.6
Martin Willis 5.6 5.6
m collins 5.0 5.0
Emma Flay 5.0 5.0
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Tommy Kalber 5.0 5.0
Peter Manning 5.0 5.0
Ian Moss 5.0 5.0
Nigel Moss 5.0 5.0
Richard Peck 5.0 5.0
Eric Smith 3.0 5.0 8.0
Steve Tucker 5.0 5.0
Simon Woodall 5.0 5.0
Derek Reynolds 4.7 4.7
Richmond Coffin 4.0 4.0
Chris Bale 3.9 3.9
Jeff Buchanan 3.0 3.0
Gerald Burridge 3.0 3.0
Harry Butcher 3.0 3.0
Michael Chatwin 3.0 3.0
Ian Davis 3.0 3.0
Terry Mattin 3.0 3.0
Tony Rothin 3.0 3.0
Arthur Vowden 3.0 3.0
Nicholas Woolett 5.0 5.0
David Bache 2.0 2.0
Barry Clarke 1.0 1.0
Timothy Dewar 1.0 1.0
Brian Partridge 3.0 3.0
Mike Pearson 1.0 1.0
Simon Robson 1.0 1.0
Paul Royds 1.0 1.0
Duncan Welch 1.0 1.0

MARKET PLACE 
FOR SALE 
VW class 8 special, 85 bhp type 4 
engine, 80” wheelbase, 1303 IRS, much 
spent including rebuilt front suspension, 
recon steering rack, nw tyres, starter and 
seatbelts. MOT’d and ready to trial. 
£1,500 ono. Tel 01884 266 321 or 01249 
447 244 
 

WANTED 
Jon Ellwood is looking for a ride as a car 
navigator on an ACTC event. Please ring 
0168444 275092 
 
Troll wanted by James Smith  
0208 874 1306 
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David Turner 5 7 5 17
Terry Ball 5 10 15
Roger Bricknell 5 4 7 16
David Haizelden 5 8 1 14
Adrian Tucker-Peake 5 9 14
Dudley Sterry 5 8 13
Antony Young 5 6 11
Paul Bartleman 10 10
Adrian Marfell 5 5 10
David Heale 5 3 8
Peter Hart 5 2 7
Peter Fear 6 6
Mark Tooth 3 3 6
Paul Allaway 5 5
Mal Allen 5 5
M Collins 5 5
Nick Farmer 3 2 5
Emma Flay 5 5
Giles Greenslade 5 5
Stuart Harrold 5 5
Tommy Kalber 5 5
John Looker 5 5
Peter Manning 5 5
Ian Moss 5 5
Nigel Moss 5 5
Richard Peck 5 5
Steve Tucker 5 5
Tim W hellock 5 5
Simon W oodall 5 5
Jeff Buchanan 3 3
Gerald Burridge 3 3
Harry Butcher 3 3
Michael Leete 3 3
Terry Mattin 5 5
Stuart Roach 3 3
Tony Rothin 3 3
Arthur Vowden 3 3
Harvey W aters 3 3
Nicholas W oolett 5 5
Bill Bennett 1 1
Tony Branson 1 1
Barry Clarke 1 1
Gregor Dixon-Smith 1 1
Jeremy Flann 1 1
Philip Parker 1 1
Brian Partridge 3 3
Mike Pearson 1 1
Simon Robson 1 1
Paul Royds 1 1
Duncan W elch 1 1
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Francesca Plimmer 5.0 10.6 10.4 26.0
Tina Allaway 5.0 7.6 9.5 22.1
John Radford 5.0 8.0 7.9 20.9
Aaron Hazelden 9.6 10.9 20.5
Liz Bennett 1.0 8.7 10.3 20.0
John Heseltine 5.0 11.0 16.0
Ken Martin 5.0 10.7 15.7
Donny Allen 5.0 9.0 14.0
Rob Gilmour 3.0 9.7 12.7
Chris Phillips 5.0 7.0 12.0
Anne Whellock 5.0 4.9 9.9
David Bowlas 9.4 9.4
Samantha Dean 7.7 7.7
Sally W illiams 5.7 2.0 7.7
Jayne Sargeant 7.6 7.6
Andrew Jory 7.0 7.0
Ginette Gittus 6.6 6.6
Ian Fry 6.0 6.0
Ronald Chiswell 5.9 5.9
Fred Mills 4.7 4.7
Cecil Hawkesworth 4.0 4.0
Nicola Butcher 3.0 3.0
Matt Robson 1.0 1.0

Please if anyone knows the 
whereabouts of a red Astra last 
seen left on the motorway could 

they e-mail  
Paul@itsbeen.impounded.com 

LOST or STOLEN 
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Guess the Name
Giles Grenslade 5 10.6 10.4 26.00
Tony Young 5 8.0 7.9 20.90
Bill Bennett 1 8.7 10.3 20.00

66.90

Nuts, Bolts and Washers
David Turner 5 10.7 11 26.70
David Heale 5 9.7 10 24.70
Roger Bricknell 3 11 11 24.80

76.20

Bugs 'n' Pug
Adrian Tucker-Peake 5 5.00
Simon Woodall 5 5.00
Adrian Marfell 5 5.00

15.00

Liege Levitators
Gari Jones 0.00
Peter Davis 0.00
Simon Robson 0.00

0.00

FWD All Stars
David Hazelden 5 10.5 15.50
Paul Allaway 5 9.5 14.50
Michael Collins 5 7.5 12.50

42.50
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FORTHCOMING CAR EVENTS 
 

DATE EVENT CLUB STATUS 

9th March Camel Heights Camel Vale  
9th March March Hare Falcon ACTC Invite 

23rd March Northern Trial Fellside Championship  
6th April Kyrle Ross & District Championship  
18h April Lands End MCC Championship   

26th April  Kimber MGCC  

13th July Testing Trial MCC  

14th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship  
21st September Exe Valley Crash Box Championship  
4th October Edinburgh MCC Championship  
12th October Ebworth Stroud & District ACTC Invite 
19th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship  
26th October Tamar L&NCMC Championship  
2nd November Tarka North Devon ACTC Invite 
9th November Mechanics Trial Stroud ACTC Invite 
16th November Bodmin Camel Vale ACTC Invite 
23rd November Hardy Woolbridge Championship  

30th November Allen BMC&LCC Championship  
7th December Camel Classic Camel Vale Championship  

8th March Derbyshire Trial VSCC  

15th March Herefordshire Trail VSCC  
22nd March Scottish Trial VSCC  

11th May Shinx Taunton MCC Championship   

23rd November Neil Wescott Exmoor MC Championship   
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