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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. £520 (no VAT, while stocks last) 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!  
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EDITORIAL 

 
Editor: Mrs Pat Toulmin 
Northbrook                                                             Assistant Editor:  
4, Briery Lands                                                      Jonathan Toulmin 
Heath End                                                             Tel: 01789 731332     
Snitterfield                                                              jonathan@toulmin.info                    
Stratford on Avon                                            
CV37 0PP                                                      
Tel:   01789 731332                                                ACTC website : www.actc.org.uk 
pat@toulmin.info                                                                
 
 
Since I took over as Restart editor over 10 years ago there has been one thing that  has 
stuck in my mind ever since. This is the publication schedule. 4 magazines a year, but 
not quarterly, as trials don’t take place in the summer and, more importantly that each 
issue should come out as near as possible to the first weekend of the appropriate 
month. I have been in fear of this ever since…… The reason I mention this now is that 
for the first time ever this edition will go to the printer on a Wednesday—it has always 
been a Sunday before. In the early days this involved Jonathan and I driving to Sutton 
Coldfield to deliver a hard copy to Jeremy Bouckley. Thank goodness we don’t have to 
do that anymore!  
 
The reason? The March publication weekend fell very awkwardly this year.  To go early 
on the 20th weekend would mean that some copy would be too late to include, to go on 
27th weekend could mean that the issue would appear on the second weekend of 
March. The solution was a great British compromise… not sure how Herts Display will 
cope and when you will get this issue, but it all adds to the spice of life? 
 
It was very sad to hear of 
the untimely death of 
Graham Makepeace, 
one of the leading ACTC 
solo bikers. I gather that 
he continued riding as 
long as he could. This 
photo is of Graham with 
some of his friends at the 
2008 MCC Testing Trial. 
 
We have a new ACTC 
bike co-ordinator, so it is 
time to thank Ian 
Thompson for all his 
contributions. 
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I ’m writing this in mid-February when 
the trialling weather seems to be at its 
best, but there are no events. The 
Cotswold Clouds sneaked into the 

month on the first, but otherwise, the 
month is somewhat devoid of sport. Two 
popular trials have bitten the dust, and in 
both cases, the cause is the absence of 
anyone prepared to organise them. I 
continually get competitors going on at me 
about the lack of balance in the calendar, 
with gaps like this, and with the (hopefully 
temporary) demise of these events, my 
answer to those competitors becomes 
clear. Its time you did some organising. 
 
Who are the most successful drivers? I 
had a look at the championship tables 
going back to 2000 and, based on the 
Crackington league without the Wheelspin 
winners removed, I allocated ten points to 
first place down to one point for tenth. 
Thus, all the trophy winners are included. 
This is how the results came out:- 

Curiously the only organisers of a 
championship event to be included both 
organised the same event – The Kyrle.   It 
must be something to do with the water in 
the Forest of Dean, and Bill organises the 

Kimber for MGCC although you have to 
have a “proper” MG to take part in that. 
 
I was reading the magazine of the All 
Wheel Drive Club recently, and was 
amused to note that only now are they 
changing their rules to try to control the 
type of tyres that vehicles in their trials 
use. Until now, they have worked on an 
“anything goes principle” and an AWDC 
Trials special comes equipped with Diff 
Lockers that can be switched on and off, 
four wheel steering, single seats (its not 
safe to be passenger), massive 
articulation of the axles., tyres that would 
make a dumper truck feel naked and, 
inevitably, a full roll cage because they 
have reached the stage where if you don’t 
roll in at least once per event you’re not 
trying hard enough. Happily we have not 
reached that stage and rollovers are rare 
in our version of the sport.  
 
Sometimes I think this is not for want of 
trying. It would seem that we want to use 
the same sections year on year, and in 
order to keep those sections competitive 
the organisers introduce restrictions – like 
tyre pressure limits – and the competitors 
try to beat them by modifying the 
machinery – by adding ballast for 
example. Ballast allows for more grip on 

the way up, but it often 
makes the vehicle very 
unstable on the way down. 
Most people recognize the 
benefits of balance, and 
don’t over do it, but there 
is always one or two who 
go over the top and cause 
problems for the rest. A 
rule to restrict the form and 
type of ballast would be 
hard to phrase, difficult to 
enforce and probably easy 

to circumvent. When Jackie Stewart was a 
leading light of Formula 1, he famously 
went over to one of the newcomers who 
had committed some sort of nonsense at 
Monaco and simply said, “We don’t drive 

 ‘00 ‘02 ‘03 ‘04 ‘05 ‘06 ‘07 ‘08 Total
David Haizelden 7 7 0 7 7 8 9 10 55
Bill Bennett 9 8 9 5 5 3 7 5 51
Adrian Marfell 1 10 0 9 10 9 0 0 39
Giles Greenslade 8 9 10 0 0 4 1 6 38
Adrian Dommett 6 0 0 3 3 6 10 9 37
Andrew Martin 0 0 0 10 9 10 4 0 33
Harvey Waters 0 0 7 6 6 0 3 1 23
Dudley Sterry 2 1 3 0 1 2 6 2 17
Paul Bartleman 0 0 0 8 8 0 0 0 16
Paul Allaway 0 5 8 0 0 0 0 0 13
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like that in Grand Prix”. So perhaps the 
solution to the ballast question / problem 
is simply to say to certain drivers – “You’re 
carrying too much ballast”. 
 
One of the items, separate in its own right, 
but an underlying reason behind the 
cancelation of the Chairman’s Trophy was 
noise. The club received a complaint from 
a neighbour of one of the venues, a venue 
that the club has used for quite some 
years without this individual raising any 
concern. The standard MSA noise test, 
taken at half a metre from the exhaust 
outlet does not resolve the problem of how 
sound travels when a vehicle is on full 
chat on a section. Nor is it easy to 
measure when many competing cars do 
not have rev counters.  

With this in mind, I have supplied our 
intrepid scrutineers with a noise meter. 
Once they have worked out how best to 
apply it, they will take readings and 
compare them with how loud a vehicle 
seems. From this a hit list of vehicles will 
be produced and those drivers will be 
targeted to reduce the noise their vehicle 
produces, regardless of the actual figure 
that the meter shows. I would caution all 
car drivers that MSA Rule J37 (the 
paragraph that deals with penalties) item j 

states:- Causing undue noise at any 
point – penalty 12 marks. Notice that it 
does not say high noise levels than stated 
in J56 or C(b)-23 it simply says undue 
noise. That means that it is down to a 
judge of fact, using a suitable measuring 
device, to decide what is undue noise. To 
qualify that sentence, remember that all 
trials marshals are considered to be 
judges of fact, and that the human ear is 
regarded by the MSA as “a suitable 
measuring device”. 

We all pride ourselves that ours is a 
friendly sport, but are we as friendly as we 
think we are? On two occasions recently I 
observed a newcomer to our sport attempt 
to ask advice from a group of regulars. 
The response from that group was not the 
cheery outpouring of useful information, 
but rather a flippant quip that made the 
enquirer feel small and appear to be the 
butt of the expert’s joke. When is the last 
time you spoke to a fellow competitor who 
was completely unknown to you? When is 
the last time you identified a novice 
running close to you and took them under 
your wing? Those are the true traits of 
friendliness in our sport. It being a meeting 
place for all your mates makes it social, 
not necessarily friendly. “Adopt a 
newcomer today”. 

T he first few weeks of the New 
Year have flown past with lots of 
t r ia l ing act ion with four 
championship trials in the first  

 
five weeks. It’s difficult to yet see if the 
“credit crunch” has had, or is going to 
have, much effect on the entries for 
classic trials.  
 
My club has just issued the regulations for 
the Kyrle Trial and we had over forty 
entries within days. Already about 130 
drivers have registered for the ACTC 
championship. So here is hoping for 
another good year of full entries. 
 
Looking back at the first trials of this year. 
The Exeter was to my mind a super event 
and if you read the paperwork the timing 

Sect’
s 

Spin 
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was easy to follow. Just a reminder to 
those who “whinged” about the amount of 
time allowed for some road sections, it’s 
the law of the land that dictates the 30 m.
p.h. maximum average speed, not the 
Clerk of the Course. What was very 
memorable about the Exeter was the 
freezing fog from our Cirencester start to 
the Haynes museum. I was lucky in my 
Troll in being able to reach over the 
windscreen and clear the frozen fog off 
every few minutes. But even with a clear 
screen the fog was so thick in places that 
road speed was very low.  
 
We were certainly pleased to get to 
Haynes where the fog cleared a little. The 
daylight run was very enjoyable in the 
sunny weather and it certainly bought out 
lots of spectators. Weren’t the Pasties on 
sale at Ilsington village hall good? The 
supper at the end of the trial was the usual 
good “do” but a shame that yet again few 
people could hear the awards 
presentation. There was not so much red 
slurry from Slippery Sam on the roads 
outside the hotel on the Sunday morning. 
 
The Clee Hills was a trial, to me, of two 
parts. The western half being a snow 
covered climb over the Long Mynd in 
sunshine with fantastic views and good 
stony sections. The eastern half was more 
like a mud bath with not much grip, but we 
all finished in daylight and for a nice 
change no restarts. The next day it took 
me a record time to clean all the mud off 
the car, I removed two bucket’s full before 
getting the pressure washer going.  
 
Onto the Cotswold Clouds, run in perfect 
conditions with no major hold ups, the hills 
seemed to be in good condition but 
difficult. Even running in the 40’s we 
finished in daylight had a drink and I was 
driving home just as it got dark. I had to 
delay the after trial Troll cleaning for a 
couple of days as we were frozen in with a 
covering of snow. 
 

There has been some discussion about 
the need to check tyre pressures when 
there is minimum pressure limits applied. I 
am a big supporter of this, if there are 
pressure limits imposed then they MUST 
be checked. Now if you are the marshal 
who has “drawn the short straw” and have 
to do the checking it’s not a nice job. 
Generally it involves lots of bending and 
removing dust caps from mud encrusted 
wheels and so on. On the Clouds the 
marshals at Nailsworth Ladder had the 
right idea, they expected each competitor 
to get out of the car and remove and 
replace the dust caps making the 
checker’s job much easier. I am all for this 
as us competitors usually adjust our tyre 
pressures at each section. 
 
It’s a shame that we will not be making our 
annual pilgrimage to Carlisle this year for 
Fellside Clubs Northern Trial. I just hope 
Fellside can get things sorted so that we 
can once again trial up in the Lake District 
in 2010.  I will certainly miss the hospitality 
and sections unique to the event and a 
night out in Botchergate! 
 
I am at the moment deeply involved with 
the organisation of the Kyrle Trial. We 
have a very good relationship with the 
Forestry Commission upon whose land 
there are lots of our sections. This year we 
have lost a few sections due to timber 
felling and again to nesting Goshawks but 
I hope we have found some good 
challenging replacements. Come along on 
the 29th March and see for yourself. 
 
A reminder to all club delegates that the 
next ACTC Council meeting will take place 
at The Major’s Retreat at Tormarton on 
Sunday 10th May. Let’s hope we have a 
good turn out. 
 

Stuart Harrold    
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The Hardy Classic Trial, 
November 2008 

by Nicola Butcher 
 

T he Hardy Trial took place in 
Dorset and this year we started at 
the Clay Pigeon kart track/
shooting lodge, which was very 

welcoming. We met a group of friends 
there on the Saturday night for a couple of 
drinks and a roast dinner. Having raced 
karts at Clay Pigeon before, my 
passenger Ben didn't need much help 
getting there. If anybody didn't try the 
food, it was really good and we 
recommend it. 
 
In the morning scrutineering was held at 
the kart track, so there was plenty of 
parking space for the tow car and trailer. 
We had a good chat with Nathan and Neil 
Baker in their Baja Beetle. Their road tyres 
looked a little lost in the arches as they 
normally ran big knobblies. No doubt they 
would wish that they were still bolted on 
before the day was out, although they 
were still smiling when we saw them at the 
finish. 
 
Hogcliff 1&2 were held in a field a short 
drive away from scrutineering. Everybody 
gathered around the top of the first section 
to watch the attempts. The second section 
was slightly higher up the field and 
required fairly low pressures. When 
inflating the tyres afterwards, Ben pushed 
the valve halfway in to the wheel 
necessitating a quick wheel change after 
the special test. I kept saying it was OK, 
but my passenger told me (some time 
later) that after the valve incident the air 
was distinctly frosty! We weren't the only 
car with problems. Shortly before we 
reached the holding control at Beaminster 
we saw Adrian and Judy in the Wolseley 
Hornet "making progress" in the opposite 
direction. Looking back at the results, I'm 
not sure if they arrived back at Hogcliff 2 
in time. 

At the holding control, Paul Bartleman 
offered his bead breaker and although this 
wasn’t needed, he was on hand to help us 
get that problem valve sorted out. The tyre 
just had to be fully deflated before the 
valve could be moved back in to position. 
This meant the new tyre could be 
swapped back on to the car and the 
passenger and me could relax! 
 
On the route up to Meerhay we met a 
rather agitated runner who was keen to 
tell us that vehicles weren't allowed up the 
track. He didn't seem convinced by our 
assurances, so we left it to Pete Hart to 
tidy up the PR problem. 
 
Before we got to Boarsbarrow, we saw a 
number of cars waiting in a lay-by on the 
A35. An Escort stuck on the deeply rutted 
track leading up to the section meant we 
would have to find an alternate route. A 
long line of trials cars then went on a 
magical mystery tour, all following the car 
in front. Fortunately someone in front of us 
knew where they were going and we got 
to the section. 
 
As we lined up waiting to attempt 
Boarsbarrow, you could see who had 
cleared the section as happy faces would 
come out of the woods and down the 
grass field towards us, rather than sad 
faces coming back along the track. 
Although my Beetle struggled a bit up the 
section we cleaned it and we were 
grinning as we returned down the field. 
Meanwhile the class 8s had leapfrogged 
us all, their ground clearance allowing 
them to use that rutted track on the route 
card.  
 
The second Boarsbarrow section was 
cancelled so next was Knowle Lane, a 
rocky track leading to a sharp left in to a 
grass field, a right turn and up a steep hill. 
I think most cars had to reverse back 
down the field to the track (even if they 
cleared the section), something which is 
always interesting for me. 
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There was a route amendment before 
Uploaders 7 and 8, which read, 
“Immediately after leaving tarmac road, 
turn R and keep high near hedge, low 
ground is waterlogged and v soft.” The 
first of the sections started downhill on a 
slippery grass field and then climbed up to 
a track around a hill with a final tricky 
climb up the hill to the left. We made it to 
the final climb and no further but some 
people reported problems on the narrow 
track around the hill. Apparently if a wheel 
slipped off, that was the end of it. 
 
The second section started uphill on a 
track forking right on to another. Too much 
speed could have meant a trip in to the 
scenery but we made it through in to a 
field where there was a steep climb to the 
right. This climb had wheelspin tracks up 
to but not past the 1 marker and most of 
classes 1-8 achieved the 1. 
 
The only thing left to do was get out of the 
Uploaders field and back on to the tarred 
road. The marshal advised us not to slow 
down on the approach to the gate 
(remember that boggy ground mentioned 
in the amendment) so under power the 
Beetle understeered towards a rather 
substantial stone gatepost! A pause and a 
bit more steering lock got us through. 
 
On to Nick’s Pits, sections 9, 10 and 11. 
Nick’s Pits 1 was a good use of the non-
existent steering lock on the Beetle! Tight 
left and then right on grass and then on to 
a track and clean. I got lost driving to/
looking for section 2. We could see the 
marshals waving at us but at first I didn’t 
fancy driving down what looked like a very 
steep bank. A few markers to show the 
suggested way down from the top would 
have been welcome. 
 
The next section started by dropping in to 
a large bomb hole with a steep climb out 
to a sharp left where my Beetle decided to 
plough straight on in to the 3 marker. The 
results show that Tony Young had a good 

clean here. Nick’s Pits 3. This seemed to 
be the trials lunch halt, where a good 
number of competitors were watching as 
they ate their lunch and quite a late lunch 
at that. We arrived to see Adrian and Judy 
in the Wolseley make the section look 
easy. 
 
I remembered this section from last year, 
or should I say I didn’t, because I made 
the same mistake! I was the first of the 
class 4 Beetles to attempt the section. It 
was a sort of an S-shape and starts with a 
nice left-hander in to a deep pit with a 
steep climb out on to a very tricky camber 
sloping down to the passenger side. After 
about three car lengths there was a 90-
degree right which again the Beetle 
ignored and ploughed in to some gorse 
bushes. It’s not really the Beetle deciding 
to plough straight on though, it’s more the 
drivers lack of ability to drive slow enough 
to try to get her to turn.  
 
We then also ate lunch while watching the 
following drivers show me how to drive the 
section. Tony Young was after me. He 
was slow and careful along the camber 
but still didn’t quite turn the corner so 
powered the back round however like me 
he got a 4. Em Robilliard was next, higher 
and slower again across the camber and 
got in to the corner, but didn’t have the 
power to pull her further than a 3. Hans 
Viertel was up in his fairly new silver 
Beetle also taking the camber high, but a 
lot slower than either Em or Tony had. He 
made it in to the corner but couldn’t get 
past the 4. Giles Greenslade showed us 
all how it should be done in a class 4 
Beetle. He was very high with slightly 
more speed and got in to the right rut and 
had the power to carry on up to a clean, 
getting a fair few cheers from the on 
looking crowd. 
 
On the way to Bayard I really should have 
listened to my passenger. The route card 
just said continue on B3157 for 5.2 miles 
through Martinstown and Upwey where L 
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in to observed section 12 – Bayard. When 
we did actually continue through the traffic 
lights we came to a long queue of trials 
cars waiting due to someone falling off the 
track and needing help to get out of the 
trees. This gave us all a good opportunity 
to watch the restart and what different 
people decided to do. 
 
This section started on a concrete 
farmyard near some houses. Through a 
gate and to the right, then a sweeping left-
hander with a long climb through a field to 
the track in the woods with a challenging 
restart up to a U-turn right and a tight 
steep left. After the section I struggled to 
get to the top gate to get out of the field 
and needed a push with help from Ben, 
Giles and Adrian. By this point I had just 
about had enough of grass! However, the 
whole event was good practice for me. 
 

The second special test was held back at 
the kart track on the now wet access road 
to the pit area. Like special test 1, we 
started behind line A, forward to astride C, 
reverse to astride B and forward to astride 
D. Afterwards we loaded up and went on 
our way. Unfortunately we weren’t aware 
that results would shortly be announced in 
the shooting lodge if we had wanted to 
stay. 
 
In class 4 Giles won the Ted Briant Trophy 
with a score of 7, over Tony who also 
scored 7 and got first in class. I got 
second in class with Emma and Hans both 
on 23, Hans edging it by only 27 
hundredths on the combined special test 
times! Jim Walsh and Graham Whiting 
completed the line-up. Thank you very 
much to all the marshals and organisers 
for a challenging and enjoyable day. 

The 2008 Camel Classic 
by Jonathan Chatwin 

 

T here is little more bracing than the 
pre-dawn chill of a Cornish winter 
breeze f lowing over the 
inadequate windscreen of a 

classic trials car. Or so I thought, as I 
settled into my seat on the frosty morning 
that greeted those competing in the Camel 
Classic this last December. My 
assumption was shattered some short 
distance down the road as, with a desire 
to demonstrate the increased performance 
of the Troll’s engine after some recent 
work, my father put pedal to metal, only to 
be met by the startling - and indeed 
bracing - realisation that the lanes were 
covered in sheet-like ice, and the Troll had 
all the stopping power of a bobsleigh. A 
hedgerow luckily intervened to halt our 
progress, and we came off none the 
worse for our brush with mortality. It had, 
at least, woken us both up. 
 

We were both consoled by the promise of 
a bacon bap and cup of coffee at the start 
(and credit here to those saintly people 
who turn out in their catering vans in mid-
winter to provide these refreshments). We 
had left the house early with the intention 
of a leisurely beginning to the day, and 
expected - running car five as we were - to 
be amongst the first to arrive. As we 
turned into the car park, however, we 
were rather surprised to be greeted by 
what seemed to be almost the entire field 
of competitors - something we attributed 
to keenness on the part of the trialling 
community for what is, arguably, the most 
challenging and exciting trial of the year. 
 
Having signed on, we headed for the 
refreshments van, the smell of cooking 
bacon wafting temptingly across the car 
park, only to be greeted by surprise from 
the organizers at our leisurely attitude. 
“We were wondering whether you were 
going to make it” Hans began, worriedly 
checking his watch. Given that we were 
an hour early, we thought Hans a little 
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overanxious. It soon transpired, however, 
that for reasons best not detailed here we 
were in fact due to start that very minute, 
so, sadly turning away from the promise of 
bacon and coffee, we jumped back into 
the car, and headed off. 
 
It was a bitterly cold first run. The 
organisers of the Camel laudably 
introduce new sections each year with the 
aim and intention of keeping the event 
fresh, and these first hills (Bakewood 1, 2 
& 3) were located in an entirely new area, 
which was some distance from the start. 
The frost lined the hills and trees, and one 
did wonder at the wisdom of being on the 
road so early and at such a time of year, 
but the sections were worth the distance.  
 
Much of the Camel is made up of forestry 
sections, and the Bakewoods were no 
exception. For us, they were a definite 
highlight, as we managed to scramble our 
way out of all three, despite a puncture on 
the second section. Bill Appleton, who 
consistently impressed in his buggy, was 
rather unfortunate in picking up a puncture 
on the first of these sections, dropping a 
four as a result. Had misfortune not struck 
he would have achieved the joint best 
round of the day. 
 
On, then, to the two Penkestle sections, 
found just a little further down the track, 
which passes the foot of Clinnick (of which 
more later). The sections were not a 
highlight of our day; fine though they were, 
we failed to do them justice. Penkestle 2, 
in particular, disappointed, as we tried for 
a second gear that didn’t seem to want to 
take us anywhere. Clinnick, however, 
perked us both up. It perhaps says 
someth ing  for  the increas ing 
competitiveness of our current crop of 
specials that the hill doesn’t seem to have 
the stopping power it did in years gone by; 
no one could complain, however, that it 
fails to deliver a reliable boost of 
adrenaline. 
 

Where there’s a hedge... twists through 
the trees early on, and it’s easy to get,
caught off guard by the camber. Paul 
Bartleman’s Troll particularly impressed as 
one of only two cars out of this section; we 
had to make do with a - not too 
disappointing - one. Robbyduggun is 
another section that twists around early 
on; we seem to make something of a habit 
of mucking this section up, so it was 
gratifying to get around the large tree at 
the bottom of the section and make some 
good progress up the hill for once. Others 
impressed more than we did - Paul 
Bartleman in particular, again - but we 
were satisfied for this year. 
 
After two special tests, it was back into the 
woods for a succession of forest sections 
close to one another. Bishops Wood 1 
was the most challenging of these, with 
Tristan White getting further than anyone 
on this steep, straight section. Hustyn 
Woods 2 was also memorable, though 
only partly for the enjoyable blast through 
leaf mould that it constitutes.  
 
Rather, the section sticks in my mind for 
being the location of the third of our three 
pieces of (near) bad luck that day. The 
Troll, you see, has developed the 
disconcerting habit of twisting around 
whilst coming back down steep sections, 
so as to leave you wedged across the 
section, facing neither up, nor down.  
 
On the section in question, a marshal and 
some spectators very kindly came to our 
assistance, stuck, as we were, in this 
rather inelegant position. The poor 
marshal found himself rather wrong-
footed, however, and end up running 
down the section in front of the Troll, 
which had been freed from its position 
stuck across the track and which began to 
descend the hill at some rate of knots. 
With the agility and grace of a mountain 
goat, and perhaps with his life flashing 
before his eyes, the marshal managed to 
leap out of the way of the Troll’s front 
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Fourtune Engineering 
 

Trials car preparation & fabrication specialist 
Complete car preparation & modifications 

Windscreens made to your drawings 
Tyre racks, sump guards etc 

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

Needle Roller Diff Pins B series axle 
 

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

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

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

 

A PROVEN SUBSTITUTE FOR LEAD IN PETROL 

THE ULTRABURN UNIT 
 

A SCIENTIFIC INVENTION FOR  
VINTAGE, CLASSIC & MODERN ENGINES 

GUARANTEED FOR 200,000 MILES 
PETROL DIESEL AND SUPERCHARGED APPLICATION 

 

FOR PEACE OF MIND AND A SOUND INVESTMENT 

FIT AN    ULTRABURN UNIT  NOW 
 

AVAILABLE FROM 
 

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

Main distributors to the vintage and classic movement 
Please write enclosing SAE for full details and price list 
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Dear Pat,  
 

S tuart Harold's criticism of 
windscreen mounted numbers 
on saloon cars has provoked me 
to put the case for the 

opposition. In my personal experience of 
marshalling it seems that the most 
difficult numbers to read are in fact the 
low mounted vertical ones which are 
often partially (or fully!) obscured by mud. 
A friend with a class 4 Beetle who 
actually changed to a front mounted 
vertical number confirmed this view when 
he found he was now being continually 
asked what his number was !  
 
Also, from experience, an eye level 
number is usually much more convenient 
for a start marshal.  
 
As for the case for vertical numbers I 
can't help feeling that the importance of 
this is being overstated. Marshals are 
rarely sitting down at low level, and in fact 
are far more likely to be on high banks at 
the sides of sections looking down, in 
which case slightly angled numbers are 
far more effective.  
 
The fact that there are rarely any spare 
vertical or flat surfaces on many later 
vehicles now being used in trialling 
means that considerable ingenuity and 
skill can be needed to mount an effective 
and robust holder, even if an appropriate  

 
 
space can be found for it. This may well  
not be considered a valid excuse but 
although a vertical number may well be 
appropriate for a trials special or 
traditional sports or vintage car, I can't 
help thinking it is a bit of an unnecessary 
anachronism on a modern saloon  
 
I have to concede that reflections on the 
glass on a sunny day could be a problem 
but with the great majority of our trials 
taking place in winter I would suggest 
that these occasions may be rare enough 
to not to justify an overriding priority!  
 
In conclusion the windscreen is widely 
accepted as the most prominent position 
to display class colour stickers. How then 
can it be so inappropriate for competition 
numbers.?  
 
Is it not important that we look more 
carefully into this matter before rushing 
into more questionable (and I suggest 
unnecessary) legislation?  
 
Brian Alexander 

wheels onto the relatively high and narrow 
stone wall bordering the section. A 
moment, I imagine, that he did not forget 
in a hurry. 
 
The day was passing quickly - there were 
no meaningful delays on the event at all - 
and before we knew it, the last sections 
were upon us. It was apparent that we 
hadn’t done as well as we might have 
hoped, and these last sections weren’t 

quite our finest hour, spinning out, as we 
did, on Helligan 1 on the slippy rock hiding 
beneath the leaf mould. The final section, 
Shellwood, brought my father’s annual 
reminder of the year his brakes failed at 
the top of this very steep section. Luckily 
they held this year; but then we had 
already had quite enough excitement for 
one day. 
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Exeter Trial 
2009  
on Fingle 
Bridge 
 
 
 
Barry Clarke & 
David Filsell, 
‘Austin Grotty 
Chummy’ 

 
 
 
Hal Branson, 
Marlin 

 
 
 
Michael & Colin 

Weeks, MG 
Midget 
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The MCC’s 81st  Exeter Trial 
A Hurg with a view – a report 

from 262, Ivan Sharrock 
 
 

F REEZING FOG, ICE and HOAR 
FROST were the themes playing 
their devilish tunes on this year’s 
Exeter. Just getting from London 

to the Popham start was an adventure and 
the realities of an unheated windscreen in 
our 1947 HRG became evident. 
 
With my son Sky Sharrock we signed on, 
went through preliminary scrutineering 
and then had a welcome cup of tea with 
the two  other HRG crews – Brian Symes/
Ian Mahaney and Keith Roach/Alex 
Morton, both crews in pre-war Meadows 
engined HRGs – not forgetting the HRG 
Volvo engined stalwarts, Stuart Roach/Ed 
Potten who this year had elected to drive 
the Austin Seven Cup model. We were all 
among the last of the runners to be 
flagged off around 0100 Saturday (a 
marshal having warned us that one of the 
solo bikes had only gone 200 yards before 
falling off on the ice), and had agreed, 
because of the freezing fog, to take the 
direct A303 route to Haynes Motor 
Museum.  
 
Just as well as within minutes an opaque 
film of ice had built up on the screen 
making driving extremely hazardous. Our 
solution for a clear view, which lasted all 
of two minutes, was a hand around the 
side of the screen with a squirt of de-icer. 
This was alternated with head outside in 
the icy wind.  
 
We noted alternative methods; Barry Clark 
in his Grotty Chummy electing to open the 
top half of his screen; Keith using de-icer 
and a hand over the top of the screen to 
scrape a clear hole; Brian/Ian tried 
wedging open the bonnet to get some hot 
air from the engine bay with limited 
success. About ten miles from Haynes, 
the fog suddenly lifted and it was with 

some relief that we signed in and grabbed 
a cat-nap before our start at 0422. 
 
Meerhay was first up – rough, hard and 
I’m told, claimed a few exhausts. Keith just 
climbed it on three cylinders with an oiled-
up plug; then on to Gatcombe Lane – 
short, gentle corners and the weather 
making the gravel/mud surface rock hard. 
This last comment applied to most of the 
sections. As the dawn approached we 
entered Bovey Woods for Norman’s 
Hump. Now, being in class 2, we didn’t 
have any restarts, so after a cautious 
start, found the grip it was pedal-to-the-
metal and a bumpy flight to section ends. 
Similarly, the sharp right at the start of 
Clinton means a dig-in when straight to 
get some grip and then onward and up, 
mindful that in the past I’ve pulled a tyre 
off the rim near the top! So far, so good – 
the HRGs all clean, although Clinton did 
claim some victims on the class 8 restart. 
 
Waterloo with its tight right + ramp was 
reasonably easy this year. A beautiful, 
long run in to a hill we haven’t done 
before, Rill Path proved to be easy in the 
dry but could be a problem if wet, 
especially having to straddle the deep 
ruts. Whilst the long haul up Stretes was 
not a problem, the approach track was so 
ICY that a couple of cars had to be towed 
to the start! On to Core Hill for the first 
Special Test which always brings out the 
competitive spirit! (who has the fastest 
Hurg…….? Wait for the results!) – and 
then Bulverton Steep noting that “it’s a 
slow start, sharp left, find grip, straight hill, 
maintain speed, grade slight, tyres 15 - 
can be bumpy!” And so to the compulsory 
one-hour breakfast stop at Exeter 
services. Time to refuel both car and crew. 
So far the Hurgs are all clean, but the next 
observed section,  
 
Tillerton Steep, gave us a fright. Whilst 
suitable adjectives are rough, steep, rocky 
we still had to straddle the ruts and, trying 
to save the car, almost lost grip and 
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inched our way out of the middle section 
holding our breath……..! 
 
Fingle was a roller coaster and is always 
a pleasure; Wooston Steep, for class 2 
with no restart and an early exit road, was 
not too difficult as long as the power was 
kept on until section ends. Unfortunately, 
Brian’s Meadows engine started to pink 
and he didn’t quite make the last corner.  
 
The second special test at Clifford was 
pure fun.  After tea and cakes at Ilsington 
and in the fading light we went on to 
Simms - which this year was behaving 
itself! So for the second year running “we 
saw the top”! How we got there I’m not 
sure, only to say that our route took us to 
the right, middle, left and middle I think! 
Unfortunately, Brian’s Hurg had too much 
grip for the engine and failed near the top.  
 
Tipply had a very long queue and was 
taking its toll. Again, Brian suffered a 

puncture half way up and what with that 
and a recalcitrant reversing light made 
extraction difficult. They decided to forgo 
the last hill and made straight for 
Babbacombe. Meanwhile, the time was 
getting on and we just made Slippery 
Sam before the hill was closed. But it was 
two very happy Hurg crews who signed off 
at around 8 pm and claimed gold medals.  
 
I would like to end by saying that the 
marshals all deserve gold medals for their 
good humour and perseverance; the fact 
that some of them stayed hours after their 
section should have closed because of the 
late runners; and not least because of the 
temperature. A BIG thank you to you all. 
  
Post script: The provisional results have 
just arrived courtesy of: 1) John Aley’s 
excellent NOTWE and 2) by post to show 
that: Keith and Stuart have gold medals, 
Brian had no award and Sky and I have 
won class 2. 

Ivan Sharrock in his HRG near the top of Fingle Bridge 
(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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Exeter Trial 2009 
by Nick Wilmshurst, passenger 
to Keith Pettit 
 
 

W e set off from Popham 
Airfield, after tucking into a 
bacon bap with the most 
rashers I have ever had, at 

00:45 Saturday morning down to Haynes 
Motor Museum in thick frost and fog. The 
run we chose, as the route card, had 
many iced up trees and locals crawling 
their way home from the pubs. One stop 
to clear our screens, at festive lit 
Marlborough, had two lads come by and 
one said to the other “The bug-eye sprite 
is the ultimate of the classic cars!” He 
surely was drunk. I am sure that the run 
straight down the A303 would not have 
been as enjoyable. We had a start time of 
05:15 and, unlike previous years the trial 
was run to quite a strict timetable with 
penalties for late and early arrivals at the 
time control along the way. 
 
Off with the roof, on with a few more 
layers of clothes, and on to the first 
section “Meerhay”. Along queue here but 
the section itself was dry, longish and 
presented no serious challenge. The 
section must have caught out some as 
when we were waiting we saw Peter 
Thompson backing down claiming a baulk. 
Through a time control and on to section 
two, “Gatcombe Lane”, which, again, was 
fairly easy as it was so dry. The daylight 
was breaking but the cloud cover kept the 
temperature low.  
 
Section 4 was “Norman’s Hump” which in 
previous years had been rough and 
muddy, however this year it was dry and 
fairly smooth, and cleaned quite easily. 
The next section “Clinton”, we cleaned. A 
long section but again it was dry. We got 
to the top and found that we had 
punctured a tyre, which was disappointing 
so early in the trial and as the tyre was 

brand new. In the boot-lid-less Frog you 
pack the rear storage nice and neat in the 
daylight but in a rush and in the gloom the 
tools, bags and jack are thrown in and the 
rear seats forced back holding everything 
in. In my first three years of MCC trialling, 
I only carried one spare wheel, a thought 
that would now feel me with dread. 
 
We cleaned Waterloo without incident. 
Again pretty dry but with quite a hole on 
the first right hand bend. “Hill Path” was 
section 10, and was quite rutted but dry. 
The deep ravines could have swallowed 
wheel and suspension, especially in the 
dark. The next section “Stretes” presented 
a small drama in that we struggled to 
make the approach, due to a very icy lane. 
The car slithered backwards and ended 
across the track, but some helpful 
competitors pushed us back straight 
again, all very embarrassing!  The section 
itself was pretty dry and straight forward. 
 
Next up, the first special test at “Core 
Hill” – we dropped a second on two due to 
the gear knob falling off, but otherwise 
quite a respectable time, we think. 
“Bulverton Steep” was section thirteen 
with a restart for us in class five. It was 
nice to see Martin Halliday marshalling the 
restart line. This again was clear – so far 
so good! Pete Manning, in his Midget, was 
running in front of us. He collected a 
puncture on this section. Barrie Parker, on 
his first outing in his VW Scirocco had 
developed two ‘Flinstone’ front wheels, so 
after much whacking with a club hammer 
he was ready to proceed! 
 
A mandatory halt at Exeter service station 
meant that our third breakfast of the trial, 
or was it lunch? We departed on 
scheduled time at midday and set off for 
the “Tilllerton Steep”, which has large 
chunks of slippery slate, the approach 
being over a frozen river! We scrambled 
up keeping our clean sheet with the restart 
area looking horrific. 
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“Fingle Bridge”, section 16, had a huge 
queue of 27 cars when we arrived. A 
chance to stretch our legs, chat to our 
fellow competitors and admire the vast 
range of strange headgear on show. The 
queue was due to many class 0s failing to 
get off the start, as a result of the previous 
icy conditions. Fingle, although 
spectacular, being a long windy track up 
through woods, is pretty straightforward 
and we cleaned comfortably – onto the 
next section in the forest, “Wooston 
Steep”- which we cleared again without 
incident. The normal thick mud bowl, 
being frozen, posed many specials having 
difficulty up their steep icy bank. 
 
The second special test was at “Clifford” 
and we were pleased with a time of 19.75 
seconds. Michael Weeks, driving his black 
midget, was entering his first MCC event 
with his father Colin. Both are long time 
competitors in many forms of motor sport. 
They picked up a slow puncture on route 
to the control and had to change is during 
the “rest” time. We hit our target time of 
16:05 to the minute, despite the hold up 
several sections, and enjoyed a cup of tea 
and some excellent cake at the hold 
control for the next section, “Simms”.  
 
Over the years “Simms” has been next to 
impossible for us, last year though we 
cleaned. Today, just as it was getting dark 
and watched by a sizable crowd, we gave 
it loads of revs and rocketed up – plenty of 
grip again due to the dry conditions! A 
serious challenge of the trial, but excellent 
fun! Before our assent we unfortunately 
had to witness Neil Bray in Primrose, 
backing down and waiting for recovery. 
When we got to the top and stopped at the 
summit, I looked right and saw the tractor 
lumbering up with Primrose behind – a 
quick exit was had. 
 
We proceeded down the track and joined 
a long queue for the next section. Nerves 
started jangling yet again as various 
reasons for delay filtered down. We 

fortunately didn’t have a restart, which 
was causing the problem. The penultimate 
section was “Tipley Hill”, which we 
tackled, by this time in the dark meaning 
we couldn’t see any of the huge potholes 
on this very rough section. There was 
plenty of grip though and we made it okay. 
Off to “Slippery Sam” for the final section – 
usually muddy, especially at the summit, 
this has deep red soup. This year though, 
nearly dry – again the challenge was 
seeing the holes and guessing what was 
round each corner. 
 
Back to the finish point in Torquay, 
handed in our control card and claimed 
gold! 
 
So, another Exeter over, a good trial 
which was memorable for the cold and, to 
my mind, the stricter time controls was a 
welcome added dimension. A big thank 
you to the marshals and officials, who 
braved the conditions for our enjoyment. 

5th Bovey Down single venue 
clubsport classic trial for cars 

organised by Windwhistle Motor 
Club 

 
Venue located near Seaton, Devon  
 

Sunday 26th April 2009  
 
No competition licence required. 
Maximum entry is 40.  
Day membership of Windwhistle 
Motor Club available  
 
Ideal event for novices - entries from 
younger drivers will be accepted 
provided the passenger seat is 
occupied by an experienced trials 
driver over the age of 25.  
 
Valuable daylight attempts at Clinton, 
Norman's Hump and other sections in 
the woods..  
 
Marshals welcomed. 

17 

The 2009 Exeter Trial or “The 
Pastie Run” 

a view from class 0 by Vic 
Lockley & Neil Forrest  

 

T hursday evening 9th January in our 
Ross & District Motor Sports Club 
Rooms, the talk was about the 
forthcoming Exeter Trial, between 

ourselves, Richard Andrews & Stuart 
Harold both class 8 contenders in open 
cars. On asking Neil whether or not I 
should put the hardtop on (no folding 
hood), it came out 60/40 in favour of on, 
Friday morning the hardtop was retrieved 
from the back of the garage and fitted - 
not without a struggle, I must thank my 
wife Sandra. Then the final check to 
make sure everything was packed and in 
its right place. 
 
I duly left home at 9.15 pm on a very cold-
10 degree night, to Mitcheldean to pick up 
Neil, then away to the Haynes Motor 
Museum. The 80 odd miles to Sparkford 
consisted of freezing fog in patches until 
we cleared Bristol whereupon the fog 
suddenly disappeared, the headlights were 
switched to main beam and our speed 
increased. The cold got colder, the 
windscreen iced up slightly (poor heaters 
in MGB!!) especially as we have no side 
windows. All the hedgerows and trees stood 
out very white against the night sky, 
covered in a thick coating of ice, which we 
could see drifting across the front of the 
car like snow when caught by the wind.  
 
At last we arrived at Haynes Museum and 
followed the arrows to the scrutineering 
garage, joined the queue and waited for 
our turn. Scrutineering completed 
everything OK, we parked up and signed 
on, with just over the hour before our time 
out we had a bite to eat a drink and a chat 
to fellow competitors. Sue and Alan Scott 
in their MG Midget, car no: 546 join 
us, Sue asks if they can follow us 
through the night section due to Alan's 

poor eyesight, we ere only too pleased to 
help but said we could not guarantee we'd 
make no mistakes. 
 
Our start time off is 1.45 am and we're on 
our way to the 1st Section Gatcombe 
Lane, lower rear tyre pressure and join 
the queue of around four cars. Within a 
few minutes it's our turn, "in your own time" 
the marshal says and we're off, plenty of 
grip and the B cleans it, a great feeling 
once you get the 1st hill under your belt.  
 
Slow down to wait for Sue & Alan to catch 
up and off to the next class '0' section 
Jobbles Lane, followed by Stewarts 
Hill. Plyford & Sandy Lane, all cleared. 
Sue & Alan catch us up and follow us along 
the wooded track; we pull over and re-inflate 
rear tyres. Help Sue to do their tyres and 
check petrol, I find travelling through this 
section very worrying in case we take a 
wrong turn, think if we get lost we could be 
driving around these woods until the end of 
time!! We are OK, find the tarmac road 
which takes us to Special Test No:1 - 
completed and off downhill taking care 
over the storm drain to section Back 
Lane - success, then it’s the drive to 
Exeter Services for our compulsory stop. 
 
Night driving over it's now daylight and 
we're away on the 2nd half of the Trial, on to 
section Windout where there will be a 
restart. In front of the start line is a ford, 
not very wide or deep from which the hill 
(tarmac) rises steeply - its looks easy, off 
we go through the water onto what looks 
like a wet road. But NO it's ice! Black ice, 
so we creep up slowly to avoid wheelspin, 
then stop at the restart box, handbrake on. 
The marshal drops flag, slowly handbrake 
off, the B gets going, turn into the very tight, 
steep right hand bend and the nearside 
rear wheel starts to spin. Increase the 
"revs" and what do I get, lots of blue smoke 
and NO forward motion - fail due to a 
patch of black ice. Well that's trialling 
for you, no award again. Still on with 
the trial, next section Fingle Bridge, 
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this is my favourite, a long climb with lots 
of hairpin bends. Not long to wait then I 
take my place at the start line, look up to 
the first hairpin, lots of people waiting, must 
not make a mess of the start. We're off, 
pick up speed along each straight, ease 
off as I approach each bend and we're 
clear, up at the top "fantastic". 
 
Section Hitchcombe followed by Special 
Test 2, then Pepperdon,  proceed to the 
time control at Ilsington Parish Hall, half an 
hour to have tea - Pasty and Cake, 
wonderful pasty. Then it's down the lane, 
care lots of people walking around, to our 
last but one hill Penhale’s Plantation 
restart after the hairpin, which was OK by 
me. My turn comes very quickly and 
we're off, round hairpin bend, restart in 
front, stop in box handbrake on, flag 
drops and we're away to the section end. 
Stop under marshal's instruction and low & 
behold it's my MG friend Brian Osborn who 
says, "Well done, where's our pasties". It 
seems he had paid for two pasties to be 

given to me to bring up, nobody told me, 
so I said "OK we'll go back to the Village 
Hall and bring them up to you".  
 
Off down Lenda Lane we go, rough, watch 
out for the storm drain - too late, big crash 
from under the car - I hit it. Never mind, 
everything still works, back to the Village 
Hall, pick up a bag with the pasties and 
proceed down lane to Penhale’s 
Plantation for the second time. Explain to 
Jack the start marshal, who looked at our 
number: with a puzzled expression, what we 
were doing, showed him the bag and he let 
us go. I did not stop at the restart as the 
pasties were getting cold, (the results team 
therefore gave me a DNS). Top of the 
section the crowd clapped when we gave 
Brian his pasties, back down Lenda Lane - 
crash forgot about the storm drain again. 
Off to the final hill and the finish at The 
Trecarn Hotel, sign off, no award of 
course but there is still next year. Neil & I 
would like to say a very big "Thank you" to 
all who made it happen. 

Vic Lockley on Fingle Bridge 
(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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The Ramblings of an MCC 
entrant 

by Richard Harvey 
 

R IDING through the icy darkness 
to Sparkford the omens were far 
from good. With the warm 
mois ture of  my breath 

condensing on the inside of my visor and 
the numbing cold penetrating my jacket, 
the large number of people who had 
offered a litany of excuses for their 
decision to stay at home were starting to 
look far the wiser. The devilish severity of 
the British weather this year has seldom 
been far from anyone’s lips and it looked 
like it would be playing a major part in this 
most challenging of trials.  
 
Of the three events, the Exeter is my 
favourite. The best start venue and a 
place synonymous with motoring, 
constantly difficult sections without too 
many restarts – reducing opportunities for 
controversy – and a very friendly and 
comfortable finish venue with some 
excellent beer. 
 
The preparations started well with routine 
maintenance and servicing completed by 
the first week of December plus an MOT 
carried out by Jonathon White, a member 
of that well-known motorsport family of 
Madron. With one eye on the most 
forward-looking weather forecast I could 
find as I prepared my Beta Alpine, the 
worries and anxieties started to creep in. 
Having completed the preparation so 
early, the closer the 9th of January came, 
the more worried I became that I had 
missed something crucial. 
 
And then two days before the start, the old 
standard question kicks in – why am I 
putting myself through this? At 54, with ten 
years of rugby with the Pirates and 20 
years plus of hockey with Penzance, the 
word why was getting bigger as the 
forecast seemed to be getting worse and 
worse. 

The chill factor clearly started to outweigh 
the thrill factor as Tom Beckerleg decided 
he would rather not go, but allowed myself 
and Basil Stocker to use his car and trailer 
to get us to the start at Sourton Cross. 
 
He had then arranged to pick it up on 
Saturday morning having cadged a lift with 
our octogenarian Edinburgh start marshal 
Barry Stevens of St Just. I can’t thank him 
enough for his generosity. On the ride up 
to Sparkford with the aforementioned 
condensation on my visor and the cold 
eating into my bones, my usual Friday 
night routine of listening to Friday Night is 
Music Night on Radio 2 and drinking a 
large single malt, seemed more and more 
like the better option. 
 
Once at Sparkford I decided to sign on in 
blissful ignorance of the renewed 
observance of the time penalty rule (for 
ignorance read forgetfulness). Wandering 
into the shop at the museum, I asked to 
sign on apparently only a second after my 
number made me eligible to so. A close 
shave before I’d even started thanks to 
the committees’ decision to go strict on 
the standard times. Still flustered at having 
just avoided a penalty without having even 
started a stage, I spotted a focal point for 
my ire strutting importantly about the 
signing-on desk. Doing a passable 
impression of Mr Hodges, the ARP 
Warden from Dad’s Army, but with CC on 
his armband instead, this was clearly an 
embodiment of the new stricter approach 
in human form, and no doubt mine would 
not be the last hard stare he received over 
the event. 
 
Having had a lovely breakfast with that 
redoubtable three-wheel campaigner John 
Beaumont and his navigator K Jenkins, I 
then proceeded to the start desk to collect 
my control card, only to witness 
motorcyclists from Popham coming in with 
the frost falling off their jackets. Oh Lord! 
Funnily enough, I could suddenly taste my 
sausages again. 
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My approach to trials riding has always 
been that I want to get through the first 
section clean, then keep it clean 
throughout the night, and get to breakfast 
clean. So the early part of the trial is 
crucial to my game plan. However, the 
dark, lonely night stretches can play havoc 
with your morale even without the biting 
cold, so it was nice to see such friendly 
faces ticking the control cards at Musbury 
Garage when I got there at about 3 am. It 
is always comforting to see friendly faces 
in the dead of night when you’re freezing 
cold and in England, the Land of the Blood 
Red Cross - a nation responsible for 
invading Cornwall and laying it to waste 
on a regular basis throughout history. 
(This is a standard Cornish issue with the 
English and not to be considered unusual. 
We like to hold a grudge – I’m also from 
Mousehole in far west Cornwall where in 
1595 we were invaded by the Spanish, 
who murdered all the women and raped 
all the men, and to this day you’ll never 
find a Julio Inglesias record in the village.) 
 
I’m not going to go through all the sections 
in detail, but two are worthy of mention - 
Clinton and Waterloo. Clinton threw up 
one or two surprises, with the night’s icy 
slipperyness diverting me from my chosen 
path a number of times, but nonetheless I 
got through it clean. The other big worry 
coming into the Exeter trial used to be 
Waterloo. I only realized the problem after 
I’d solved it – once I’d got a bike with 12 
volt lights I realized that prior to that my 
seemingly insurmountable issues with 
Waterloo were all based around the fact 
that I couldn’t see where I was going! This 
time, as usual, those were the two stages 
that I’d really targeted to do clean and that 
achieved, the night didn’t seem half so 
dark and cold and I could look forward to a 
breakfast with a clean ride behind me. 
 
Having had a hearty but expensive 
breakfast at Exeter services, and a quick 
40 winks afterwards, Basil and I set off on 
the second half of the trial. 

The start of the second day – apart from 
being so nervous I have to fight to keep 
my breakfast down – always means 
looking forward to the beautiful and 
picturesque Fingle Hill. Fingle always 
strikes me as the perfect parallel of a 
decent life – hopefully long, with interest 
and challenge around each corner, and, if 
you’re fortunate, a great view to look back 
on from the end. 
 
We’re then on to Wooston Steep, which is 
very definitely a challenge and a stage I’d 
identified as possibly the club’s banker, 
the one that would drastically reduce the 
number of golds they’d have to give out at 
the end. With Yoshi’s advice to run on 
3.8lbs sounding a tad low to me, I elected 
to run on 4lbs and, with a healthy dose of 
good fortune, got to the top. With a head 
now the size of an Allard steering wheel 
and thinking myself a mighty fine fellow, I 
then proceeded to fall off on a cattle grid 
on the moor. 
 
On through the day Tipley was its usual 
long and demanding self and Slippery 
Sam offered his usual testing restart, 
which unexpectedly did for Yoshi and Ian 
Rennie last year but both were smiling on 
me. It was then on the Trecarn to sign off. 
 
Top Tip for the Trial: 
Elizabeth Arden 8 Hour Night Cream 
greatly reduces wind burn (and no, I don’t 
wear the wife’s tights, I wear my own and 
when they’re in the wash I wear Tom’s. 
Fishnet open crutch are the best, but 
without seams as these chafe). 
 

Best Moment of the Trial: 
Three pints of bitter in the Trecarn 
afterwards. 
 

Most important people on the Trial: 
I’d like to thank all the officials and 
marshals, and especially Mr Hodges 
(“Read the final instructions”) for an 
extremely enjoyable trial. In truth the 
renewed attention to the regularity part of 
the trial works extremely well and is to be 
commended.. 
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The 2009 Clee Hills Trial 
by Mike Hayward 

 

F or those of you who don't know 
me I passenger for the Classical 
Gas editor, Michael Leete, in his 
yellow Beetle. 

 
The Clee Hills has always been one of our 
favourite trials and we have either taken 
part as competitors or as marshals every 
year, for many years. I have to admit that I 
didn't enjoy the trial last year (sorry 
Simon) poor road book and lots of mud 
spoiled the day for me. 
 
Now a Clee Hills Trial always starts early 
with the alarm going off at 3.25 am then a 
45 minute drive to Michael's and a 3 hour 
drive along deserted motorways to Craven 
Arms. An always cheery John and June 
Blakeley were scrutineering and then 
bacon rolls in the hotel where we met up 
with fellow Falcons Peter and Jim 
Mountain and David Jackson and his 
passenger Allen Howell who were 
attempting their first classic trial in the 
Ford SP Special. Brian Alexander arrived 
as we were leaving. 
 
The first section was a few miles away 
and this year there were no problems 
finding the section, and the mud wasn't as 
bad as last year and a score of 10 was 
about the same as last year. On to the 
Penhale's Puzzler special test and a time 
of 28.7 was recorded to satisfy the result 
team. 
 
There were many mini lakes and rivers 
along the way to Easthope and Ippikins 
Rook. At Easthope we watched Fellow 
Falcon man Geoff Stone in his X90 
struggle to an 8, while Brian Alexander, 
Giles Greenslade and Terry Ball climbed 
to a “Len Goodman 7” in their X90s and 
Beetles. We were delighted to be the first 
car to reach the 6 marker. Nigel Jones 
with a low slung Skoda managed a 9. 
 

On to Ippikins Rock and that tight right 
hand bend. The Beetle now celebrating its 
20th year trialling with Michael decided to 
go straight on and bashed its nose as a 
result. It will think twice again next year. 
No damage done though and it was then 
off to Jenny Wind and Harley Bank. Jenny 
Wind should be a straightforward blast but 
all the blast the Beetle could muster didn't 
get us further than an 8. Then to Harley 
Bank a few yards along the track and a 
delay and some confusion. Whilst waiting 
Brian in the X90 came past and explained 
that he'd been sent the wrong way by the 
marshals who directed him back to the 
start for another go. When our turn came 
we were told to go straight on and not up 
the Bank. We did as we were told but 
thought this to be wrong only to find the 
section ends board a few hundred yards 
further along. The ride to Ratlinghope was 
interesting and one not planned by the 
organizers. 
 
As we approached the bottom of the Long 
Mynd, Bill Rosten was waiting to inform us 
that we were to use the snow route. What 
snow route? The one given at the start. 
We weren't given one. A short debate 
followed as to whether or not to chance 
going over the Mynd. In the end common 
sense prevailed. The maps came out and 
an interesting route planed taking in some 
narrow and snowy (yellow) lanes, we 
arrived at Ratlinghope, only 2 cars behind 
Bill, and with standard road pressures 
made an easy climb. 
 
Allez Oop, is a special hill for me. I have a 
photo on the wall at home of me driving 
my Mk3 rear wheel drive Escort, clutch 
smoke pouring from the rear as we 
climbed the section with Michael along 
side. That was a few years ago and some 
of you will have seen the picture on the 
Midland Automobile Club stand at the 
Historic Motor Sports Show at Stoneleigh. 
Incidentally the Escort is still in the 
workshop awaiting finances to allow it to 
be put to good use again. The section is a 
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lot longer now, as we had to turn around 
half way up when I drove the hill. This 
year the section ends board was on top of 
the hill and around the corner, which in 
truth was the only part of the hill we could 
see as the noon day sun shone brightly in 
our eyes. Two and three years ago, we 
have marshaled at Priors Holt 3 and 2 
respectively, so we had some ideas what 
to expect. With the correct tyre pressures 
set, we flew up Priors Holt 3 and took 
another scenic route to Priors Holt 2.  
 
The views are amazing and the light snow 
just shows them off to their best. Priors 
Holt 2 had a restart which the Beetle 

made light of. The real trouble was finding 
the arrows to follow after section ends. 
Priors Holt 1 was to be the last section 
after Strefford Wood was cancelled. A 
score of 5 meant a slow reverse down the 
hill to be met by Giles who thought we 
might be in with a chance of an award. 
Sadly this was later to be proved false. 
We were 3rd in class behind Giles and 
Terry. 
 
A short drive back to Craven Arms and 
another long drive arriving home at 7pm 
ended another enjoyable Clee Hills Trial. 
My thanks go to Simon and the team and 
all the marshals.  

The Clee Hills Trial in class 0 
by Gary McCormack 

 

I t is my interest in everything and 
anything to do with 1932 Fords that 
kindled my interest in classic trials. The 
majority of the 1932 Ford cars depicted 

in period trials photos are cabriolets, but 
there are also quite a few of coupes too. 
Because of this I thought why not try it? 
After a little research and surfing I ended 
up exchanging emails with Ian Davis who 
was very helpful to say the least. After 
spectating at Bamford Clough on the 
Edinburgh we came away determined to 
“have a go” and after discussions with Ian 
decided to join the MCC and attempt the 
Clee Hills Trial in class 0.  
 
We were loaded up the night before, the 
car was taken on a trailer as I had no idea 
of what to expect and no idea how the car 
would perform, or if I would break 
anything! We left at 5.30 am which gave 
us an arrival time of just after 7. The run 
down was nice and clear but as we got 
south of Shrewsbury it was clear that 
there was snow on the hills. 
 
Got unloaded as soon as we arrived and 
took the car to scrutineering. Scrutineering 

card was marked FE - wrong type of fire 
extinguisher apparently I should have an 
AFF not a powder I was advised” it’s in the 
blue book" but as I don't have a 
competition licence - not needed for class 
0 I don't have a "blue book"! Also marked 
WT - wrong tyres. I had put Blockleys on 
the form and turned up with Excelsiors. 
Neither of these were a problem just 
friendly advice.  
 
After this we went over to the Craven 
Arms Hotel to sign on and get a bite to eat 
and decipher the route card, we had just 
over an hour to kill so milled around 
checking out the cars. Lots of very nice 
cars there the majority of them very 
small! - felt a little bit like Gulliver! There 
was lots of interest in the car, lots of "it's 
too nice to trial" comments too. Which was 
both flattering and also a little worrying at 
the same time! 9.42 rolled around and it 
was our time, left out of the pub, left, right 
then straight past the next left! - Off to a 
great start!  
 
After this little mishap we settled in and 
were soon heading off to the first hill/ 
observed section "Flounders Folly", 
described as “clay surface/no ruts”. On 
arrival at the section start there were 
numerous cars penned up and a car 
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reversing out. It was - Start, turn sharp 
right through a narrow gate then sharp left 
into the woods this is while climbing too. 
The surface was Quagmire (to me) and 
very slippery. My brother jumped in the 
dickey seat for ballast. We made it 
through the gate and about 30ft into the 
woods before we came to a halt and had 
to reverse out. I was glad to just get 
through the gate and back out with all four 
wings intact on the car! 
 
At the foot of this we did a special test... 
Which we completed OK although not the 
fastest of the day I am sure... We 
descended back to the road and went 
about 2 miles to the bottom of the next 
section. The road at the bottom of the 
section must have been north-facing as it 
was sheet ice and a gentle slope, which 
made for an interesting three-point turn to 
face the right way for the section start! 
This one was Harton Wood and about 50 
ft in there was a sandstone step which 
threw me over to the left and made me 
loose my momentum so that was another 
we reversed out of. 
 
Out of there we headed of 6 miles to the 
next section Longville. We fared a little 
better here. Description is "hard stony 
track with right and left hairpins no ruts - 
steep finish" we were storming up this 
one, starting to get the hang of it, lots of 
power and my brother bouncing like a 
maniac in the dickey seat. It wasn't to be 
though, the last steep climb took all our 
momentum so that was another fail and 
another reverse down - this time it was a 
long one though. After getting so far up 
this one it was becoming clear that you do 
not drive up the hills, you have to attack 
them! 
 
Out of there and two miles and a very icy 
descent to the start of Ippikins Rock. We 
were told at the start that the is a very 
sharp right hand hairpin that very few 
have made it around as it is muddy and 
you just under steer straight ahead. If this 

happened which was highly likely with the 
size of our car we were to go straight over 
and turn around and hit it from straight on. 
Which we did and managed to clear the 
top!!!!!! First one.... 
 
On 1.5 miles to Jenny Wind, described as 
“National Trust Land. First used in 1938. 
An old winch cable incline”. To start we 
had to pass the bottom of it and turn 
around. Driving past the bottom if was 
obvious that there was no way we would 
be going up it as it was so steep and very, 
very wet and slimy. Tried anyway and 
went about 20ft! 
 
Oh well, reversed out and went the 150 
yards to the next one. Harley Bank. 
Described as - mud, some tree roots and 
deep ruts on right. After initial turn section 
is straight until 2 marker where hairpin R 
onto level track. We did this one, had 
good momentum and kept it going, my 
brother Chris was bouncing like mad in 
the back which made a massive difference 
plus we had let a little more air out of the 
rear tyres. The level track turned out to be 
very deeply rutted and muddy and longer 
that we expected so it took some work to 
get to the end. Cleared though! 
 
At the end of Harley we were caked in 
mud so pulled over to clean the rear lights 
etc and inflate the back tyres as we had 
14.5 miles to the next section. Had a nice 
drive through lots of small Shropshire 
villages, Longville, Wall under Haywood 
and Hope Bowdler to Church Stretton 
town centre, passed through the centre 
and started to climb up in to the National 
Trust park, Long Mynd which is a very 
high pass that takes you right over the 
summit and down to Ratlinghope. Well it 
would but the road was sheet ice, we 
drove straight past the "road closed due to 
ice sign" and got about 400 yard before 
we ground to a halt. Then is got a bit 
scary, we were sliding backwards with all 
wheels locked up and on full lock. 
Managed to get right over to the left and 
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scrub my tyres to get back down. As the 
snow instructions were to be read from the 
last section, which was 14 miles away we 
had to break out the OS maps and use a 
little initiative. The Austin 7 (66) of Brian 
Muir and Caroline Naismith were in the 
same situation so we travelled around the 
bottom of the hill about 10 miles together 
to get to the next section at Ratlinghope. 
As we were departing Tim Cameron / 
Barry Twist came past and the Morgan 
(63) we explained to them the condition of 
Long Mynd, but they fearlessly pressed 
on. 
 
Ratlinghope involved crossing a ford to 
get to the start. The ford crossing went OK 
as did the section itself. It is a very hard 
stony deeply rutted track, which got very 
rough but we got up it OK, It was then only 
1/2 mile to the next section. Gattens 
Gamble. This is a county road. This one 
the start was in a farmyard and the track 
we had to climb had water flowing down it! 
After a brief chat with (I think) the land-
owner, who was interested in the car 
because of his interest in military vehicles 
which used the same Flathead V8, we got 
going.  It was very rough and again we 
cleared it OK..... My car has great ground 
clearance so deep ruts are no problem. 
Felt good to get to the 
top. 
 
On again another 6 
miles and to Allez 
'Oop. I had recalled 
reading about this in 
“Wheelspin”. My first 
glimpse was the 
Citroen 2CV of David 
a n d  B r o n w e n 
S p r a g g e t t  ( 6 2 ) 
seemingly vertical 
reversing back down. 
It was for us complete 
b e g i n n e r s  v e r y 
daunting to look at. It 
starts with a sharp 
right-hander and then 

is extremely steep with a steep drop to the 
right. I am told that the drop to the right is 
quite scary when you are in the dickey 
seat but it looked OK from where I was 
sitting. After the initial steep part it goes 
left and winds onwards and upwards for 
what seems like forever. Both Chris and I 
thought there was no chance of us getting 
even a quarter of the way up. It was epic, 
Chris bouncing like a mad man and we 
just kept going and going all the way to 
the top. It felt really good to clear it!! We 
stopped at the summit for a few 
celebratory pics and to grab a quick bite. 
Then it was onwards, this was a very long 
gentle rise on what is effectively heather, 
very soft and muddy and very difficult to 
keep our momentum up in such a heavy 
car to the point where we ended up stuck 
on a seemingly flat part! After much 
bouncing and deflating the tyres even 
more to about 10psi we got going and had 
a very icy descent to Priors Holt 2. 
  
We left the main track to get to Priors Holt 
2 up a narrow track with a sheer drop to 
the left. Not too bad in it's self but by now 
we were driving on hard packed snow. 
The section was very steep and muddy 
and the start was a sharp right-hander, 
which was extremely bumpy. We guessed 

Chris &  Gary at the top of Allez ‘Oop 
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2009 Clee Hills Trial 
by Peter Mountain 

 

M y Clee Hills Trial started when I 
decided that I could not enter 
the MAC’s Clee Hills Trial 
because it was only a week 

after the Exeter and that leaves me almost 
no time for car preparation between trials 
as well as full time work. 
 
The week before Jim and I set out in the 
Dellow for Popham where we were a very 
late number for the Exeter start, but after 
only 10 miles the cold was seeping down 
my back. What would it be like at 4 in the 
morning? My late Mother’s warnings to me 
as a boy that I would catch my death of 
cold kept ringing in my ear and I decided 
that it was just too cold for someone who 
had had a serious chest infection last year 
to spend a night and day in an open 
Dellow without even a hood, so we 
reluctantly called it off and went home. I 
think I’m getting soft, but my wife reckons 
that is the first time I have ever made such 
a sensible decision about my well-being. 
I’m sorry that I missed what looked to be a 
good trial. 
 
On the following Monday Jeremy 
Nightingale told me of David Bache’s 
unfortunate chassis problem on his 
Dellow, caused by landing too hard on a 
frozen Simms. The extensive repairs 

needed had forced him to withdraw from 
the Clee Hills. I phoned Pat Toulmin and 
Simon Woodall and they very kindly let me 
take over David’s entry and we got a drive 
in January after all.  
 
We set out early on Sunday morning with 
the Dellow on the trailer only to find half 
way up the M40 that the motorway was 
closed after junction 15. A bit of map 
reading and we made our way to 
Bromsgrove to pick up David’s trial papers 
from Jeremy Nightingale; thanks Jeremy 
for all your help. 
 
I was pleased that Simon had arranged for 
Saturday evening scrutineering, this made 
the Sunday morning queue non-existent 
and made up for the time we lost due to 
the motorway closure. Modern driving 
really does depend on frequent use of the 
motorways. 
 
After a welcome sausage butty at the start 
we took off on the figure of eight course, 
straight into a well documented snow 
diversion to keep us off the worst affected 
high roads. On one patch of road I 
realized that I had no directional control 
and that a slow steady pace was called 
for. One or two saloon car drivers (who 
were nothing to do with the trial) were 
driving far too fast on these snow and ice 
covered roads. In the queue for the first 
hill I decided that it really was cold and 
extra layers were added. 

this was one that you get points for how 
far you get up it. We got 10. I know this 
because we crashed into the marker! 
Once out of this we backtracked a short 
distance to do a special test that we had 
missed then it was blow the tyres up and 
head back the 6 miles or so to the finish. 
 
We finished at 3.30. We had a fantastic 
day in a beautiful part of the world and 
mechanically the car did us proud and 
only suffered a couple of bits of damage, 3 
of the Houdallie shock absorbers have 

snapped / exploded and we lost an inside 
door handle some how. The event 
organisation was what can only be 
described as superb and everyone we 
came into contact with was genuinely 
friendly and helpful. We enjoyed ourselves 
so much we have both entered the Lands 
End. Myself in the 1932 Ford, subject to 
getting some Andre Hartford shocks fitted 
and My brother Chris in his 1938 Ford 7W. 
If you see us on the Lands End smile and 
wave whilst you pity the fool in the 2500 lb 
car! 
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Long Mynd Special 
Test 
 
 
Dudley Sterry & Barry 
Clarke, MG J2 
 

 
 
 
Stuart Harrold & Chris 
Phillips, Troll 
 
 
 
 

(Photos by Peter 
Wigglesworth) 

 

 
 
 
 
Stuart Lambert & Linda 
Leeming, Cannon Austin 

 
Clee Hills Tri
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Richard Houlgate 
& Jim Wood, 
Marlin 

ial 2009 

 
Strefford Wood 
 
 
 
Dave Foreshew & 
David Payne, Ford 
Dingo 

 
 
 
 
Adrian Linnecor 
& Steve Jones, 
Cannon Sports 
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2009 Clee Hills 

Trial 
 
 
 
Graham Goode & 
Martin Redmond, NSU 
TT on Flounders Folly 

 
 
 

Tim Cameron & 
Barry Twist, 

Morgan Super 
Sports on Priors 

Holt 2 

 
 
 
Andrew Martin, 
overall winner 
in his Ford 
Escort on 
Flounders Folly 

29 

We all cleaned the first sections but I did 
wonder it the deep ruts would catch out 
some of the 13” wheel cars, but looking at 
the results they all got through! Climbing 
Alez ‘Oop I always try not to look to the 
right and keep the car as far over to the 
left as possible. I am told the view is 
wonderful; one day I might pluck up 
courage and take a glance. It was cold up 
there at the top; my sympathies were with 
the marshal who was looking after the top 
of the section. 
 
Priors Hope 3 caught us out and 
surprisingly did for Eric Wall as well. His 
problem was too much grip, mine was too 
little. On the first special test we could 
have gone faster but too fast there could 
be a car wrecker.  
 
The pictures of David Foreshew going up 
Slab before it was amended show that the 
officials did just the right thing; the original 
route was just too risky. A very short hill 
but my favourite of this trial, helped by 
getting the same low score as the class 8 
stars. David Jackson was doing very well 
in his first real competitive outing in his 
Fiat engined special. 
 
We got lost looking for the start of 
Strefford Wood and met Dudley Sterry 
coming out of the end of the section. This 
put us down the running order in amongst 
the first class 7 Marlins. Here we had to 
wait for about half an hour whilst some 
comprehensively stuck cars were moved, 
including Jonathan Toulmin, who I think 
was responsible for discovering this hill! 
The Clerk of the Course’s notes were 
quite right but I could not force myself to 
go flat out through the pond at the 
crossroads and got stuck on the hill after. 
Four point turning in the pond under the 
watchful eyes of Gregor Dixon-Smith and 
Dave Cook got the car as dirty as I have 
ever seen it. Thanks for the pictures Dave. 
I don’t know how many times the marshals 
actually had to go in the mire to assist 
stuck cars but I am glad it was not my job 
that day. 

Flounders Folly is about grip in mud, 
something my car seems to lack. A 
passing tree took my hat of on this section 
and after a lot of effort we only managed a 
9. I loose track of the hill names in the 
later sections in the woods, again most 
seem to be about grip on mud. How did 
Dean Partington get near the top of Jenny 
Wind? I took Meadowley Wood as fast as 
I dared, missing a fallen trunk by less than 
an inch but still scored a 7. As I was 
backing back down and being 
despondent, the start marshal cheered me 
up no end by telling me only one car had 
got further. 
 
We were so lucky with the weather, rain 
before, rain after and dry for the trial, it 
doesn’t get much better than that. In 
Craven Arms we were hooted by a 
breakdown truck and looked up to see 
Murray Montgomery-Smith’s Marlin going 
home on the back with transmission 
troubles for the second time in two weeks. 
I hope he gets his springs toughened up 
before the Cotswold Clouds. A gentle 
drive back to Craven Arms and an 
uneventful journey home rounded of an 
excellent day. My thanks to all officials, 
especially those in the coldest spots.  
 
I am often pleasantly surprised by the 
number of Morgan owners, past and 
present, who marshal, spectate, drive (but 
rarely in Morgans now), navigate and 
officiate at classic trials; it must be a 
masochistic tendency we have. While we 
were attending to our tyres at Flounders 
Folly a couple of well wrapped up 
spectators were chatting to us and turned 
out to be fellows Morgan speed 
championship contestants. The lack of 
Morgans in trials shows just how the 
severity of trials sections has changed 
over the years because Morgans have 
changed little since the 1950s. I would not 
dream of using my Morgan on a classic 
trial now, even class 0 seems to be getting 
tougher. This is not a criticism of trials 
today, which I thoroughly enjoy, merely an 
observation. 
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Clee Hills 2009 
by Dave Haizelden 
 

W ith the onset of the credit 
crunch and the Cornish 
contingent taking themselves 
to the slippery snowy slopes 

abroad, for the first time the Clee Hills did 
not have a full entry. The Martin 
household had a shock when the final 
running order was announced as both 
Sticker and Arnie were missing from the 
final list. It transpired that Sticker had sent 
cash with his entry and unfortunately it 
had not arrived at the entry taker’s 
address, the last time this happened was 
when he sent cash enclosed with his entry 
for the Camel, that time the cash also 
disappeared but the entry form arrived. As 
no late entries were going to be accepted, 
Arnie was lucky to get a run, when Dick 
and Jackie Bolt withdrew at the last 
moment due to family issues.  
 
The FWDs all stars turned out in force, 
although Mike and I were driving whilst 
Paul was adding much needed ballast to 
the back of the Greenslade powered 
Beetle. Paul not wanting an early start 
chose to travel up to Giles’s house the 
night before and enjoyed a sleep on the 
way to the start in the Disco. Mike and I 
were to be navigated by Karen and Matt 
Sparks, but the pair were not happy with 
their 5am curtain call. Especially Matt, as 
he’d been out drinking with Aaron till 4am 
in the morning.  
 
Scruitineering was carried out at the 
discovery centre, which proved easy to 
find, and John and June were as efficient 
as ever and soon had us on our way to 
the “Craving” Arms for signing on. Karen, 
whose eye sight is possibly not the best, 
made a comment about why all of the 
fields were covered in white polythene, 
when she finally woke up; it dawned on 
her that it had snowed.  
 
 

With MAC using their twin figure of eight 
routes, the lower classes set off to the first 
hill named Flounders Folly. With the route 
card fully photocopied this year, the 
competitors all managed to find the 
section without too much trouble. 
Flounders Folly started on a forest track 
before turning sharp right then left, into a 
quagmire of mud, before disappearing up 
through the trees. Nearly all competitors 
stopped around the 10-marker with only 
Giles getting to the 6, Keith Sanders 
making the 5, and best climb of the day 
went to Arnie in the blue Escort who got 
all the way to the 4, and was disappointed 
as he thought he should have cleaned the 
section. Beside the hill, was the first 
special test, which consisted of a forward 
and reverse loop. Fastest time set was by 
Charles Knifton in the P205, and the 
slowest was by big-boy Collins who is still 
on the test as I write this report. 
 
Next up is Easthope ope 1 with its deep 
ruts. Most of the field could only get to the 
6 before running out of grip and ground 
clearance. Further into the woods was 
Ippikins Rocks with its tight right hand 
hairpin. This surprisingly stopped nearly 
all of class 3, 4 and 5, although Arnie and 
Keith made it look very easy, as did class 
1 and 2. The competitors then made their 
way to Jenny Wind – the old cable winch 
track up through the forest. For the first 
time tyre pressure restrictions were 
implemented, which made it very hard to 
find any grip. Bill Bennett managed to gain 
2 points over Adrian, when Adrian 
attacked the hill too fast and 
uncharacteristically gave the Hornet no 
chance of a decent climb when he failed 
to find the tracks, and nearly finished up in 
the undergrowth. James Shallcross, who 
is now campaigning Adrian Boothe’s Pug, 
gave a very spirited  attempt, and spun his 
way to the 8-marker. Both Golf’s had 
identical climbs and both managed to 
make tracks in virgin territory and got to 
the 5-marker.  
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With the next section Harley Bank being 
cancelled due to marshalling problems, 
the lower classes attempted to find their 
way to the next sections using the un-tried 
“snow route.” Unfortunately, this had a 
major error when on entering Craven 
Arms it asked for a left turn and to carry 
on for 7 miles, this was the last we saw of 
the P205 contingent, who were last seen 
heading towards Cornwall. With the Golf’s 
taking a right turn, Mike and I carried on 
too Ratlinghope and Gatten’s Gamble, 
which missed out the Long Mynd which 
was covered in white polythene. Both 
these hills caused no problems and the 
competitors then made their way to the 
top of Allez ‘Oop, which was also covered 
in the white stuff. That was possibly the 
last chance we have of using this section 
as the owner is now asking a lot more 
money for the use off. 
 
The three remaining sections were aptly 
named Priors Holt 3-2-1. Priors Halt 3, 
which in the past has caused many 
problems with its roller coaster 
appearance this year was in a rather 
forgiving mode, and only the P205s and 
Collin Biles in the Midget failed to get to 
the summit. Special test 2 was next with 
James Shallcross setting the fastest time 
by over 4 seconds from Terry Ball in the 
Beetle, brave attack James. 
 
Priors Holt 2, along with restart placed in 
some deep ruts sorted out class 4 when 
Giles along with Nigel Jones and Bill 
Rosten, failed to move on the restart and 
collected 8 points. Terry Ball along with 
Michael Leete both managed to spin their 
way to the top, which gave Terry the class 
4 win. Dave Miller all the way down from 
up North, also had problems and dropped 
an 8 in the ruts. James Smith in the BMW 
318 put in a good climb and made it to the 
top with the help of greater ground 
clearance. The green Golf easily made its 
way to the top but unfortunately collected 
a puncture on the way. Whilst at the top of 
the forest in the snow changing the wheel, 

an elated crew in the blue Escort came by 
after clearing Priors Holt 2 restart, Arnie 
who was being navigated by Nigel Green, 
stopped I thought to help, but they set 
upon myself and Karen with a volley of 
snow balls. The crew in the Golf did not 
take this lying down, and duly filled the 
Escort with snow.  
 
The final section Priors Halt 3, saw both 
the class 1 Golf’s tied on points. With 
myself going first I managed to spin my 
way up to the 3-marker, which I didn’t feel 
was high enough to win the class. After a 
quick reverse down the section and an 
even quicker run up the hill, I positioned 
myself at the 4-marker and waited for 
Mike. Not before kicking a load of snow 
onto the track. Mike duly gave the white 
Golf death, but unfortunately stopped at 
the 4-marker. Bummer ☺. Bill Bennett 
cleaned the final section to take a rare 
victory in the MG over the Hornet. Keith 
Sanders after taking advice from Giles 
failed the last section at the 2-marker, but 
still had enough in hand to take the class 
win by 30 points. Arnie Martin who said 
this was one of his favourite events, went 
on to take the first overall, the Fray cup 
and another Boyne to his collection, by 
only dropping 15 points on the day.  
 
The journey home proved to be very 
eventful. First off we were pulled over by 
the police as a number of burglaries had 
taken place in the area and the culprit was 
seen leaving in a green car. As there was 
no silverware in the back of the Golf, we 
were let on our way. Just before Bristol we 
received a phone call from Mike who had 
lost all the gears in the Golf, with a 30 mile 
round trip to get back behind Mike on the 
hard shoulder of the motorway, I attached 
a short tow rope and towed Mike 90 miles 
down the M5 only to bump into the police 
again at the Exeter turn off. Luckily the 
police had bigger fish to fry. Once again, 
many thanks to the organisers and 
marshals who make it all possible.  
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North Devon Motor Club 
Exmoor Trial, Sunday 25th 
January 2009 

by Anne Whellock, navigator, 
class 8 UVA VW Fugitive driven 

by Tim Whellock 
 

S ad bunnies that we are the first 
thing I did when Jonathan 
Toulmin phoned to ask ‘us’ to 
write the story for Restart was to 

ferret in our collection of paperwork for 
classic trials that we have done and I 
came across the route card and entry list 
for the first Exmoor Trial we did in January 
1995. John Barthram was Secretary and 
Rodney Murch was Clerk of the Course. 
For the 2009 event Jill Hayward was 
secretary, John Barthram was Assistant 
Clerk of the Course and Rodney Murch 
was Clerk of the Course.  No doubt at all 
that these gentlemen have vast 
experience and enthusiasm, and that Jill 
Hayward did an excellent job, but the big 
question is, in another 14 years time, are 
the same people going to be organising 
the North Devon Motor Club Exmoor 
Trial?  
 
I shall resist the temptation to write the 
story of the 1995 event suffice to say that 
that year the outcome for the Whellocks in 
their Austin 7 was a pleasing class win 
with only 10 points lost and a strong start 
on the way to the winning of the 
Crackington Cup that year. Not so for 
2009 in our class 8 UVA Fugitive. 
 
The 2009 Exmoor Trial was a top end 
event. The sections were varied in that 
they offered competitors a bit of 
everything. Stony tracks and muddy, 
slippery forest tracks, tight hairpins, steep 
slopes, less steep rough slopes, tricky 
restarts and ruts, plus some traditional 
favourites. All the right ingredients were 
there for a good day out. I have always 
been under the impression that trials 
organisers can never win but in the case 

of the 2009 Exmoor Trial the organisers 
did win. Heavy wind and overnight rain on 
the Saturday gave way to dry, sunny, blue 
skies on Sunday. 
 
There was plenty of grumbling at the start 
venue and in the queues for the sections. 
Time penalties on the Exeter Trial – how 
many lost awards? Simms was too easy 
disappointing the spectators; why can’t 
class 3 go ‘all the way’ on Wooston Steep; 
delays on the Clee Hills; tyre pressure 
restrictions and the non checking of tyre 
pressure restrictions at the sections; 
conspiracy to stop class 8 winning all the 
time, the list goes on and on. The only 
grumble we heard about the Exmoor Trial 
was the tyre pressure restrictions on four 
of the sections. Trials drivers like to be 
responsible for their own errors. 
 
Anyway, revenons a nos moutons. Two 
class 8 punctures – wrong tyre pressure 
selection? - on the first section King’s Cott 
set up a bit of delay which just grew worse 
for the following classes 7,6,1,2,3,4 and 5 
as the day went on. Shaun and David 
Webber in the Webber Special had to 
reverse back to the start line after scoring 
1 and Charlie Shopland in the Shopland 
Mk11 who made it out the top. Our chums 
David and Anna Robinson in the white 
Reliant Scimitar SS1 with the ‘go faster’ 
blue stripes, last car on the road, wonder 
why class 5 always seems to run at the 
back. 
 
At Hurscott we were entertained by the 
sidecar outfit of Adrian and Charlotte 
Grinter. He talked at length to Charlotte as 
he waited his turn then off they shot from 
the start line only to get stuck in the restart 
area with the nearside wheel up in the air 
and all the weight on the right hand side. 
Our wait here was twenty minutes as 
Adrian and Charlotte worked hard to get 
the outfit out the top. They retired here so 
something must have gone seriously 
awry. The tyre pressure restrictions here 
probably caused the majority of failures 
and thus built up a bit more delay. 
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We’re not in favour of rally style special 
tests with long reverses and flying finishes 
over the finish line. It reminded us of the 
1995 event when there was a timed 
section at Nethercott. We failed to spot the 
section ends board, I think someone was 
standing in front of it, so Tim didn’t back 
off until we came round the corner and 
saw the end of the queue for the 
Nethercott passage control just before 
Jenny Wren. Haven’t forgotten that one. 
Anyway I said I would resist the 
temptation to write about the 1995 event.  
 
The new route in to Riverton through the 
Cobbaton Combat Collection forest was 
excellent. And it was good to be back at 
Riverton. Some of the motorcycles had a 
bit of a problem here including Steven 
Smith and Mike Bartlett who both stopped 
on 9. Only 4 of the 7 sidecars still running 
got a ‘clean’. Yoshi Adams/Sarah 
Williams, Simon/Deborah Eddy and Colin 
Bentham/Nigel Cogdell all gained points 
here. We could see the restart, which 
didn’t stop any of the class 8s, from the 
start line. 
 
On the way in to the Lee Moor second 
rally style special test the two Minehead 
Shoplands were both stopped by the side 
of the road fettling – Bryn Corfield 
subsequently retired. And loads of crews 
obviously didn’t spot the vital difference 
between the two special tests, as there 
were loads of F scores for Lee Moor. 
Luckily for Charlie Shopland failure of the 
special test did not incur any points so he 
kept his 2nd class award. 
 
The start line at Hunstone 1 was a bit 
unfriendly for the lower classes. Hans 
Viertel spoiled the only clean sheet so far 
in class 4 here, scoring a whopping 11. 
David Robinson: Reliant Scimitar SS1 and 
Martyn Copleston: MGB GT scored their 
first points here with a whopping 11 and 
12 respectively. 
 
 

As we exited the top of Hunstone 1 and 
made our way to Hunstone 2 I talked to 
Tim about the last time I was here, in 
February 2008, driving the Austin 7 on the 
VSCC Exmoor Fringe Trial with Anna 
Robinson. I prattled on about the slimy, 
sticky mud around the sharp right-hander 
as it steepened up but he obviously wasn’t 
listening as he chose not to let any more 
air out the tyres and failed the restart. We 
weren’t the only ones to score our first 
points here.  
 
The only cars that left Hunstone with clean 
sheets were Tristan White:Hillman Imp, 
Ray Goodright:Arkley MG Midget class 7 
and Paul Bartleman:Troll, Dudley Sterry: 
MG J2, Leslie Newell: VW Buggy, Steve 
Vincent: Austin Special. In class 3 Andrew 
Martin, with two up in the back of the Ford 
Escort, must have been elated to be the 
only one in class 3 get out the top which 
put him just one point behind his Dad 
Sticker Martin in another Ford Escort.  
 
We left Hunstone on time but with a 
misfire, which was to rear its ugly head 
with a vengeance at High Bray. The delay 
at High Bray, waiting for the motorcycles 
and sidecars to get through, was a 
welcome chance to get out the flask and 
sandwiches and chat/grumble to fellow 
competitors but it did put us an hour 
behind schedule. 
 
There is nothing worse than, after getting 
off the restart, but with insufficient power 
at high revs to get out the top you have to 
reverse down past all those who saw you 
get off the restart. And a spectator who 
won a Gold in a BMW 318is on the Exeter 
Trial shouts, “Have you got a misfire Tim?” 
 
On to Higher Molland where we fitted a 
new set of spark plugs to no effect. Failed 
the restart here.  Good to see Duncan 
Gilbert and Mike Dalby, both Exeter 
marshals on the start line and restart.  
Hans Viertel secured his win of class 4 by 
getting off the start line here. Nicola 
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Butcher was the only other driver in class 
4 to manage a clean of Higher Molland.  
 
Jimmy’s Hill we cleaned, as did all the 
class winners. The tyre pressure 
restrictions on Badger’s Hill and Rodney’s 
Revenge meant that the only cars to clean 
here were in classes 1 & 2 giving them a 
chance to catch up a bit but not enough. 
 
Over the top of Exmoor we stopped to 
clean out the carburettor hoping to rid 
ourselves of the dreaded misfire, to no 
avail. Got to Beggar’s Roost on schedule 
so any delay built up over the first 10 
sections completely disappeared such is 
the organising skill of the Clerk of the 
Course and his Deputy. Good to see 
Graham White, Clerk of the Course of the 
VSCC Exmoor Fringe Trial on the start 
line at Beggars Roost.  
 
Scoresdown was rough with plenty sharp 
black tarmac edges to catch you out if 
you’d let too much air out your tyres. 
Choosing the right tyre pressure is part of 
the skill of trials driving and as such, on 
one-day trials, leaving the decision to the 
competing crew adds another dimension 
to the equation. 
 
Last section Floyd’s Bank attracts plenty 
of spectators so there is plenty of muscle 
to assist failed crews back to the bottom of 
the section. Five cars from classes 7 & 8 
arrived here on the same score of 3 from 
Rodney’s Revenge. First up was Paul 
Bartleman, Troll who scored 1. Then 
Dudley Sterry scored 1 and Leslie Newell 
scored 2, so the winner was decided on 
special test times.  
 
In class 7 both Tristan White and Ray 
Goodright scored 2 so the class winner 
was also decided on special test times. 
Andrew Martin arrived here still only one 
point behind Sticker. They both scored 1 
giving Sticker the class win by one point. 
Only 5 motorcycles – Chris Lidstone, Ian 
Musgrove, David Craddock, Chris 

Barnard, Graham Coleman-Hill and 1 
sidecar – Simon/Deborah Eddy cleaned it. 
Excellent food and drink in the 
Staghunters. Plenty of time for more 
grumbles about the Exeter trial - Slippery 
Sam restart, marshals getting the scoring 
wrong on Clinton, the list goes on and on. 
Oh and we discovered that Yoshi Adams, 
Welsh motorcyclist extraordinaire, does 
not have a brother called John Adams - 
they are not at all related. And we learned 
how he got called Yoshi.  
 
In 1995 I remember the pub being empty 
when we got there in the dark, as 
everyone had gone home. In 2009 we had 
time to spectate at the last section just up 
the road, chat with fellow competitors and 
devour a roast dinner. But this year we 
scored 33 points and came 8th out of 9 
finishers in class 8 and 20th overall.  
 
Well done to the overall winner Paul 
Bartleman in his Troll (He went clean in 
class 3 in 1995 and won 1st overall with 
Andrew Martin coming 2nd in class). Paul 
is the only driver of the top 10 of 1995 to 
compete in 2009. Keith Sanders is head 
and shoulders above the rest in class 5 
(He didn’t compete in 1995 – perhaps he 
wasn’t old enough?).  
 
Adrian Dommett is head and shoulders 
above the rest in class 2 scoring only 8 
points (remember we scored 10 in our 
class 2 Austin 7 in 1995). Adrian non-
started in 1995. And David Haizelden is 
head and shoulders above the rest in 
class 1. David came third in class in 1995. 
It was an excellent event One we always 
like to support. 
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The Exmoor Trial 2009  
by Keith Johnson 

 

I  was really looking forward to a good 
gallop in the 2009 Exmoor Trial after a 
disappointing performance on the 
MCC’s Exeter trial. The North Devon 

Motor Club team always organise an 
excellent event and this year was to be no 
exception. 5am seemed awfully early to 
be clambering into the van for the drive 
from Wiltshire to Barnstable, but the 
prospect of breakfast spurred us on. The 
Exmoor is the only trial where the parking 
and scrutineering area, the start and finish 
are in three different places and although 
sounding like a nightmare the reality is 
that it really works rather well. 
Scrutineering over, we crossed Taw 
Bridge to the Cedars Inn, signed on and 
caught up with old friends. 
 
Section 1 Kings Cott was a steep climb 
between hedgerows up a pretty mucky 
track, which most riders [except the author 
of this report] climbed with ease. Colin 
Bentham on his R100 BMW outfit took a 
12 here. 
 
A gentle run through Landkey took us over 
the A361 to the second section, Hurscott. 
We were offered a limited choice of ruts, 
with the restart cunningly positioned just 
before a rock step on the right. This 
section took marks off the vast majority of 
the field, although without a restart nearly 
all of the sidecars stormed up and cleaned 
with ease. Gary Wright [No 10] BSA C15T 
tackles Section 2 Hurscott watched by 
Neil Browne [Triumph Metisse 650]. 
 
Tordown Special Test followed. A 200 
yard downhill blast, stopping on line B and 
frantically slewing to a halt across line C. 
Best solo time here was recorded by Ian 
Musgrove on 13.03 seconds and a 
surprising number of solos, particularly in 
class B2, failed the test. Best sidecar was 
Ian Burton/Gary O’Shaughnessy on 16.63 
seconds on their TTR600. 

The access to Riverton [Section 3] was via 
a new route, which meant the restart was 
within sight of the start and just beyond 
the glutinous mud hole where the restart is 
normally situated. My Triumph struggled 
off the restart line and nearly marooned 
itself on the rock step before blasting 
around the tight left hand corner and up 
the straight and through the sections 
end – most satisfying! 
 
Caught up with Buster Griffin from 
Ilminster at the garage in South Molton on 
his shiny Honda CRF230, which looks an 
absolute peach and has that little black 
button that makes all the difference in the 
kick-starting department. Time maybe to 
check the balance in the piggy bank. 
 
Lee Moor Test was relatively 
straightforward. Start astride line A, stop 
on line B after 100 yards and then a flying 
finish over line C, a further 100 yards 
away. Ian Musgrove again took the 
honours in the solo classes but this time, 
Yoshi Adams and Sarah Williams, were 
top dogs in class D. 
 
Hunstone was observed section number 4 
and was the driest section of the lot in 
taking marks off only one solo and one 
sidecar. The restart was relatively 
straightforward and in sight from the start. 
The section then wound up the hillside in 
a series of hairpin bends. Hunstone 2 was 
on the other side of the hill and comprised 
a short straight, blind right turn and steep 
climb with a restart on a particularly slimy 
patch. This took marks off a number of 
competitors and much to my surprise I 
was the only class A competitor to clean 
the section – shame I couldn’t keep it up 
throughout the trial! 
 
High Bray is one of my favourite North 
Devon sections and this year it was in top 
form. The restart proved the Achilles heel 
for about a third of the motorcycle entry 
and was followed by an extremely greasy 
and slippery climb over rock steps during 



36 

which I had to foot at the 3 mark. Al 
Lidgate and John Webb were the only 
sidecar crew to clean High Bray. 
 
Higher Molland [Section 7] provided a 
clean for every sidecar team and only cost 
marks to 3 solos. A fairly gentle climb up a 
grassy track on open downland, 
steepening to a straightforward restart. If 
anything a few of the sidecars found the 
exit after sections end more challenging 
with a few running out of puff just before 
the summit. 
 
Jimmy’s Hill, Badger’s Hill and Rodney’s 
Revenge are classic Exmoor Trial 
sections based in the same forestry 
location. Jimmy’s Hill was straight up a 45 
degree muddy slope with a restart after 
about 50 yards and presented few 
difficulties for all but 3 solos again. 
Badger’s Hill was a similar blast straight 
up at a 45-degree angle, but this time 
without a restart. Rodney’s Revenge 
however had an evil restart offering a 
distinct lack of grip that took marks of two 
thirds of the solo field. 
 
Section 11 was Begger’s Roost, which by 
all accounts is far tamer than it was a few 
years ago. This took marks of one solo 
and one sidecar. The penultimate section 
was Scoresdown, an old broken up county 
road, which clings to the side of a hill. This 
was cleaned by every solo and sidecar 
with the exception of the Yamaha/Wasp 
mounted Maddocks/Browne team, which 
cost them a 2nd class award. 
 
The final section was Floyd’s Bank a 
really muddy rutted track leading to a 
short climb up a bank. Only five solos 
including Ian Musgrove and Chris 
Lidstone cleaned this section, together 
with a sterling effort from the sole clean 
class D outfit, piloted by Simon and 
Deborah Eddy.  
 
Then it was off to the Staghunters Inn for 
a welcome pint of Guinness. The A class 

award went to Gary Wright from 
Barnstable on his C15T on 7 marks lost. 
Runner up, Bob Smith from Salisbury, out 
for the first time on his immaculate Cotton 
Triumph, matched Gary section for 
section, except crucially on Hurscott, 
where Wright went clean and Smith 
dropped a six. Yours truly on his Triumph 
TR5T was a long way behind on 34 marks 
lost, although surprisingly ahead of Neil 
Browne on his bellowing 649 Triumph 
Metisse, which sounded absolutely 
gorgeous. 
 
The B1 class award went to Chris 
Lidstone [223 Yamaha Serrow] who failed 
to drop a single mark throughout the trial. 
Two riders tied for 2nd place in this class 
with a loss of 4 marks, but Richard Howell 
[Serrow] got the edge on Geoff Walker 
[XR200] on the special test. 
 
First motorcyclist overall was number 37, 
Ian Musgrove from Wellington on his 
Honda XR400 in class B2, who was also 
clean throughout the trial and who was 
awarded the Aycliffe Press Trophy. Ian 
pipped Chris Lidstone by virtue of an 
advantage of 5 seconds over the two 
special tests. Chris however, had a 
consolation in being awarded best North 
Devon Motor Club’s Guy Winsor Trophy. 
Also in class B2, Andrew Craddock from 
Bodmin secured a class win on his 
WR250 from Colin Nicholls, David 
Craddock and Chris Barnard. Peter 
Sherring took the novice award on his 
Honda XR250. 
 
Al Lidgate and John Webb in class D were 
clean on their Yamaha Wasp until the last 
marker of the last section, where they 
dropped one mark, but still took the class 
award from Simon and Deborah Eddy on 
their Honda XR650, with Ian Burton and 
Gary O’Shaughnessy 3rd on their TTR600 
based outfit. A total of eight sidecar outfits 
started with the Grinter team unfortunately 
retiring after section 2. 
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Exmoor Trial  
by Peter Jones  

 

D uring Saturday night the gales 
blew and the rain poured, 
Sunday morning all was calm. As 
dawn broke a sunny winters 

morning greeted us as I drove to 
Barnstaple for my 5th trial with navigator 
Robert Stone.  We arrived at scrutineering 
in good time. A quick diff test and 
scrutineering by the Blakeley team of 3, 
everything OK - so off to the Cedars Inn 
for signing on and the start. Whilst waiting 
for the start we had a good look at the 
motorcycles and many varied cars. I met 
up with Tim Whellock a friend for many 
years, then we met fellow Suzuki X90 
trialler Brian Alexander and VW trialler Jim 
Walsh from whom I extracted some 
information on how to modify my X90. 
Time flew by and soon time to pull up to 
the start beside a great looking red Mini.  
 
Section 1 - Kings Cott  
We arrived at the start of the section 
behind a long line of cars each waiting for 
their turn. We let the tyres down and 
slowly crept to the start. The first few 
yards looked OK, but after rounding the 
corner we saw that the track had been 
deeply washed out on the right, maybe we 
used too much speed but we banged and 
clattered our way to the end out onto the 
road and pumped up the tyres and a quick 
look under the vehicle - everything looked 
in place. Just behind us the other Suzuki 
X90 of Brian Alexander also cleared. We 
travelled towards Kings Cott following cars 
80 Nicola Butcher and 82 Keith Sanders, 
we all took a wrong turn, but were soon 
back on track, this served us right for 
playing follow the leader, a lesson to be 
learnt maybe.  
 
Section 2 - Hurscott  
After several miles we joined the queue 
for section 2 Hurscott. As we waited we let 
the tyres down and went to have a look at 
the track. It was muddy with a continual 

flow of water washing down the right side, 
we watched the cars which were 
struggling to get to the restart most cars 
managed to pull away but soon stopped 
further up the track and had to be pulled to 
the top by a tractor, we went back to our 
car and attached the towrope before we 
started, we followed the Scimitar of Keith 
Sanders who made light work of this 
section with a clear, we set off up to the 
restart, but after a few yards stopped 
scoring 7 possibly due to lack of power we 
reversed back - had a run at it managed to 
get almost the top, with a short pull we 
were out. We pumped up the tyres - set 
off for Tordown Special Test 1. We turned 
into a very pleasant hard track and came 
to a sharp left corner and stopped behind 
car 82 of Keith Sanders who was just 
starting the test. We let the tyres down 
and pulled up to line 'A' the start marshal 
waved the flag and off we went but 
stopping just over line 'C' quickly reversing 
back and only just stopping astride line 'B' 
the forward for a flying finish but scored a 
fail. Pumped up the tyres and started off 
for a pleasant drive to the next section the 
other side of North Devon link road, luckily 
not much traffic on the main road we 
turned into a very good forestry track and 
slowly made it to the start where we let the 
tyres down, passing Nicola Butcher 
changing wheels.  
 
Section 3 - Riverton  
We pulled up to the start, after the start we 
went down through a deep rough muddy 
ditch which we struggled through, then 
round a tight blind left corner Wow ! what 
a great track it was like driving a roller 
coaster, passing large trees but I don't 
remember too much everything happened 
so quickly - a section you would love to 
drive over and over again. Just after the 
end of this section on a tight right turn we 
passed Keith Sanders changing a flat 
wheel. Out into the road and stopped to 
pump up the tyres. We now set off for the 
Lee Moor test passing the grand house at 
Filleigh then through the centre of South 



38 

Molton turning towards North Molton then 
a short distance up the North Devon link 
road turning into Hacche Lane. We turned 
into the lane to find the test. 
  
Lee Moor Test  
Special test no 2. We came up to the start 
where we saw that great looking red Mini 
again. The start marshal dropped the flag 
we shot forwards to stop astride lane 'C' 
then quickly backwards to stop way 
behind lane 'A' the start marshal looking 
somewhat mesmerised then forwards for 
a flying finish over line 'C' I think I had too 
much enthusiasm but good fun. Off we 
went to find section 4 we entered woods 
at Hunstone to join a small queue just to 
one side Nicola Butcher appeared to have 
yet another puncture.  
 
Section 4 - Hunstone  
Let down the tyres as per usual - lined up 
at what I thought would be a good starting 
angle only went a few yards and ran out of 
puff and scored a dismal 11. I rolled back 
beyond the starting line and had a run at 
the hill and made it to the top to continue 
to the next section.  
 
Section 5 - Hunstone 2  
Set off up a slippery hill round a tight right 
turn stopping at the restart, but only 
scoring a 6. Brian Alexander's X90 
seemed to be scoring very similar so we 
must be doing something right. Down the 
exit road stopped to pump up the tyres. 
Going onto the next section a short 
distance away nearing High Bray we met 
the MGB GT of Martyn and John 
Copleston coming in the opposite direction 
going back to a missed section at 
Hunstone.  
 
Section 6 - High Bray  
We entered the start of High Bray the 
track surface was good hard soil. We 
pulled away from the start round a right 
turn and the surface changed to hard 
shiny slippery rock track, we soon slid to 
the lower side of the track and lost traction 

stopping at the 6 much to the amusement 
of spectator Alan Selwood we carefully 
reversed out trying not to damage the 
hedge and verge as per instructions we 
followed the failure route to section 7 
Higher Molland.  
 
Section 7 - Higher Molland  
This section turned out to be very quickly 
over. We pulled away from the start line 
only to score 12 like so many others in 
class 5, out of this section and across the 
road for 3 sections in the same woods.  
 
Section 8 - Jimmy's Hill  
We sat at the start looking up at a near 
vertical climb with a restart half way up, 
the start Marshal informed us we needed 
to go up the hill turn and come back down, 
I think he had a weird sense of humour 
anyway we made it to the 9 slid back 
down and off to section 9 Badcombe Hill.  
 
Section 9 - Badcombe Hill  
Set off from the start wheels spinning and 
scrambled up to the 8 just behind Brian 
Alexander also scoring 8 good to see two 
similar cars scoring near the same, back 
down moving a few yards to the next 
section.  
 
Section 10 - Rodney's Revenge.  
Set off scrabbling for grip up and around a 
tight left turn and amazingly scored a 3 
sliding back down back out of woods and 
pumped up tyres now off for a good long 
run across the moorland roads following a 
distinct trail of mud on the road. Nearing 
Blackmoor Gate we seemed to have some 
confusion with our directions luckily Colin 
Biles with the MG Midget was close 
behind passed us and so we followed him 
to the next section. 
 
Section 11 - Beggars Roost  
It was a very steep road to the start of 
Beggars Roost, I had heard much talk 
about this bit so we followed the MG 
Midget of Colin Biles to the start and we 
saw him go and make a success of the 
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section. So full of hope we set off from the 
start to stop at the restart a marshal 
dropped the restart flag but oh dear we 
pulled away and soon stopped as the car 
just ran out of power. We pulled back just 
before restart and pulled away again and 
made rapid progress to the top, I think I 
will have to do something about the power 
to weight ratio. The X90 of Brian 
Alexander had a clear, which put him 
ahead of us. Now just a short road 
distance to the next section.  
 
Section 12 - Score Down  
After our dismal failure on Beggars Roost 
we set off to Score Down. This section 
was a washed out tarmac road. With 
much trepidation we set off for the restart 
we just about pulled away from the restart 
but which way to go? I finally plumped for 
the right side of the track, which seemed 
less vicious but with a final switch to the 

left for the final few yards, at last a clear 
with a restart. We stopped at the top, blow 
up the tyres and onto the final section.  
 
Section 13 - Floyd's Bank  
Arrived at the final section above the 
village of Brendon let the tyres down for 
the last time, pressures checked by 
NDMC official - pressures OK. Lined up at 
the start, it was a grassy steep start, the 
starter gave the OK increase engine revs 
dropped the clutch. Slowly but surely we 
made it up to the left hand corner full of 
hope, but a small step in the track brought 
our progress to a tyre smoking stop, slid 
back to the start to travel the final few 
yards to the Stag Hunters Inn in Brendon, 
we signed off and received our finishers 
certificate. Finally I wish to thank NDMC, 
marshals and fellow trialers for a well 
organised and enjoyable days trial. 
 

A Tale of One Half, the 2009 
Cotswold Clouds 

by Myke Pocock 
 

I  am not a regular trialler in the sense of 
one a month like some. I will aim to do 
perhaps 4 a year as some require at 
least a 500 mile round trip, B and B 

accommodation and family life amongst 
other things conspire against more regular 
competition. Recently however my ability 
to attract an unhealthy number of engine 
problems has meant even my limited 
programme has been difficult especially 
as I am nearing the completion of my long 
term Locost 7 build and the SVA is 
imminent. Another rocker failure after the 
first section of last year’s Edinburgh had, I 
thought, been cured in time for the MOT 
but a familiar but unwelcome noise less 
than 100 yards from Baldrick Towers 
indicated otherwise.  
 
Fortunately one of our club members was 
breaking the ex Martin Willis Estelle that 
contained a well modified engine that 

originally resided in the chuff end of Simon 
Robson's old Estelle, Excalibur. Not now 
in the prime of life, it would however see 
me through until my engine was sorted. I 
wanted another go at the Cotswold 
Clouds, having done it once before in 
2006. This engine change did at least give 
me the opportunity to sort out the throttle 
cable for the bike carbs I am running on 
as the existing set-up tended to tighten up 
at times. On the bike, the carbs have two 
cables from the twist grip and I was, of 
course, only using one.  
 
With the MOT passed and a pair of 
Colway CMs fitted on the back for 
comparison with my usual CMTs all was 
running well. Chris Veevers with Mrs V 
and me with Mrs P arrived in Stroud on 
the Saturday night prior to the trial, 
eventually finding the hotel after the sat 
nav dumped us in a one way system and 
proudly proclaimed “You have reached 
your destination”. Wrong. Reversing 
Baldrick into the hotel car park revealed a 
slight concern with an unusual noise that 
was not apparent earlier in the day when I 
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connected the A frame up. I had a good 
idea that it was an air leak from a silicon 
hose connecting a carb to the manifold, 
which was easy to sort but needed 
checking after every section to prevent a 
reoccurrence.  
 
A nice early breakfast saw us arrive at the 
spacious start venue, a familiar efficient 
scrutineer with John and June and then 
time for a leisurely chat with friends and 
acquaintances. Then it was off to Section 
1, Crawley, and a brief wait in the queue. I 
was running at 57, with Chris at 58 and 
Nigel Jones at 59 in another Estelle. Bill 
Bennett kindly answered my questions 
about the section here, and at a number of 
others, enabling me to make a reasonably 
calculated guess at tyre pressures. A long, 
fairly twisty section on a track up through 
trees was a nice loosener with only 7 
entrants failing to make it. Unfortunately 
Chris failed to make it to the top and we 
had to set off for the next section without 
being able to check on the reason why.  
 
After waiting for a while in the holding 
control for Section 2, Crooked Mustard, 
without being able to get a mobile signal 
to check on Chris we learned that he had 
retired due to engine problems. This is 
always bad at any time but particularly so 
when a 250-mile home trip is on the cards 
to ponder the problem. I hoped it wasn’t 
catching!  
 
I had a cunning plan of action for Crooked 
Mustard. Attack the first right-hander, high 
up to the right on the left had bend then 
sling shot across to the left on the next 
bend. Right? Err, wrong. Only reached the 
second bend then spun to a halt with 
plenty of tyre smoke to keep the 
photographers happy. Playing to the 
crowd? You bet ya! I waited at the start 
line for Nigel to prove it could be done in a 
Skud only to see him reverse down slowly 
with terminal transmission failure. Yee 
Gods, 59 then 58 out. Now we were one.  
Axe was our next one with a short wait in 

the queue, not long enough to avail us of 
liquid refreshment in the adjacent hostelry. 
It is a nice long section on a slippery 
surface between high banks that we 
should have cleaned easily and had done 
so before. Unfortunately the engine 
bogged down half way up meaning a long 
reverse down. Perhaps the fuel pressure 
regulator needs adjusting for the bike 
carbs. An excuse? Could be. 
 
Nailsworth Ladder was the next on the 
agenda and another I was looking forward 
to. I managed a creditable two wheels in 
the air trick the first time but this time 
around the organisers had given us a 
Restart. Not sure why. Was it slightly 
rougher at the bottom than before? Good 
traction of the tarmac and give it plenty 
turning right, over the rough bit and up to 
the restart line but it all seemed to go so 
quickly that my position was not perfect 
and we spun to a halt, once more with a 
good cloud for the assembled throng. 
Never mind, only 2 in class 4 made the 
top.  
 
I totally missed the entry into Section 5, 
Ham Mill, due to the distraction of the 
Lotus 7 type vehicle parked at the 
roadside. A Sunday morning gardener, 
minding his own business, was able to 
confirm my question regarding the lack of 
other whacky vehicles passing his way. 
We got good traction up to the first right-
hander but I wasn’t expecting the restart 
to be tucked away just round the bend. 
Plenty of wheel spin of the line, a touch of 
fish tailing and then good grip set us of up 
the section, still needing some playing 
with the throttle to keep things going. 
Terrific.  
 
However arriving between the warning 
tapes at the section end revealed an 
unwelcome noise from the rear end when 
revving. ‘Er indoors wanted to quit there 
and then. Not me though. It was going to 
require investigation later at home anyway 
so keep going and see what transpires.  
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2009 Exmoor Trial 
 
 
 
 
 
Al Lidgate and John Webb 
[Yamaha Wasp] ascend 
Kings Cott 

 
 
Gary Wright [No 10] BSA 
C15T tackles Section 2 
Hurscott watched by Neil 
Browne [Triumph Metisse 
650]. 

 
Chris Lidstone [No 17] B1 
Class award winner eases 
away from the start on 
Section 4 Hunstone 
 
 
 
(Photos by  Keith Johnson) 
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2009 Cotswold Clouds Trial 

by Steve Johnson 
 

W hy is it we always leave 
things to the last minute?  
Well, that’s not strictly true. 
Brum’s last outing on the 

Allen Trial ended up with our being towed 
home with a broken halfshaft. Nigel and I 
had been working on Brum for the last few 
weekends, but on the Saturday morning 
before the Clouds, the recently 
constructed axle and A-frame were still sat 

on the workshop floor. Hasty combined 
efforts saw the axle rebuilt and literally 
thrown back into the car – we finally 
managed to get Brum finished at 6pm. 
 
Sunday morning got up bright and early 
with the intention of collecting the car, 
throwing tools in the boot and getting 
petrol, but my passenger’s idea of my 
cooking her some bacon and eggs for 
breakfast got in the way of this. We finally 
left the house, with cheers from the 
children at 10 to nine. As is typical when a 
trial is close to home, you tend to be the 
last to arrive, added to the fact that we 

Wicked Juniper mostly escapes my 
memory apart from a poor 9 scored but 
the noise appeared not to be increasing 
so onward we go. Fred’s Folly was 
another that I remembered from before, 
fun and easily cleaned but not for all 
though. I reckoned that I would be able to 
give Merve’s Swerve a good try after 
watching two other competitors try it out. 
We set of very well from the line and 
found some good ground to get up as 
much speed as possible to attack the 
hump but fate had other ideas. Baldrick 
celebrated clearing the 9 marked with a 
massive bang and no drive. Trying the 
starter was a non-starter!  Coasting to the 
bottom led to what is technically termed 
Retirement. That’s it! 
58, 59 and now 57 are 
all out. The flywheel 
had decided that 
intimate contact with 
the crankshaft was old 
hat and decided on a 
s e p a r a t i o n  t h e n 
divorce. 
 
Strangely enough, 
despite only one 
detour off the route we 
found ourselves close 
to the end so only had 
about 30 minutes to 
wait until one of the 

closing Land Rovers kindly towed us out 
and onto the forecourt of a garage for me 
to phone the RAC. Not too chuffed about 
a wait of 2 ¾ hours to be collected and 
returned to our tow vehicle at the start 
venue though. With no engine to keep us 
warm, all our sarnies finished earlier, 
freezing weather and darkness in a Skoda 
is not to be recommended. We eventually 
arrived home at 12.30, disappointed but at 
least managing half the day. With a Locost 
to be finished for SVA and my previous 
engine problems to be rectified I have had 
little time to drag the present engine out 
and fully investigate the breakage but 
hope it wasn’t down to my forgetting to fit 
lock tabs to the flywheel bolts!                      

Current Wheelspin leader Paul Bartleman 
(Photo  by Trevor Short) 
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were one of the last to start. A comment 
was made by John Blakeley that he didn’t 
think we were going to bother to come. 
 
It was a cold, but dry start. We left the 
start at 0950, at the back of the group, and 
headed off to the first section, Crawley. 
On the way we were held up for a few 
minutes due to a stray dog on the road at 
Eastington – a runaway Doberman pup, 
which was eventually herded into the local 
caravan park. 
 
At the first section, Crawley Hill, I dropped 
the tyre pressure to 12. It was a nice 
climb, though a couple of concrete steps 
had appeared up the hill, apparently these 
had been added by the local residents 
without the landowner’s permission – they 
did cause problems for some competitors. 
There was no need to reinflate the tyres, 
so I continued on to the next section, 
Crooked Mustard. 
 
There was a long queue at the holding 
area and we had to wait for about 30 
minutes, watching a few competitors come 
back down the hill, one of which was 
Howard Stephens brandishing the 
remains of the propshaft from his Marlin. 
We were eventually called up through 
Nunnery Lane to see more people waiting 
to come back down, which never bodes 
well. Tim Smith and Nigel Scotford both 
attempted the Mustard before we did. 
Nigel achieved his best ever climb of the 
Mustard with a 6. Tim got stuck on the first 
left hairpin with the engine banging off the 
rev limiter, sounding for all the world like a 
machine gun going off. This sound was to 
follow us round the trial. 
 
Inflated the tyres to 16psi. When we were 
released by the start marshal I tried to 
gain as much speed as possible and did 
my usual wall of death on the hairpin up 
over the step. It felt like we were losing 
traction between 3 and 4 but I managed to 
keep going and went straight out of the 
section. For those of you who’ve done it, 
you’ll know how good it feels. 

There was a short drive to the hold control 
before Section 3, the Axe. We stayed on 
16 psi. There was a short wait before the 
start, but a nice steady climb, very rutted, 
lots of clay in places, but it didn’t cause 
any problems.  We went clean out of the 
top – so far, so good.  Nigel Scotford was 
the only class 4 Skoda to get up the Axe. 
 
It was bitterly cold driving on to the next 
section, a precursor to the coming week 
with specs of snow in the air. Section 4, 
was the Nailsworth Ladder. We had a 
short wait at the unmanned hold control 
and a chance to thaw out with the sun 
shining on us. There were tyre restrictions 
for this section at 16psi for class 8 and 
other classes had different restrictions. 
We watched and heard Dave Sergeant 
fighting his way to the restart, then had to 
watch him come back down. 
 
When it was our turn to go it was a lot 
rougher at the bottom than I remembered 
from last year, it was a rough restart 
(classes 7 and 8 only), up over step, over 
water gully and then straight up over the 
top.  Another clear. 
 
At Ham Mill, section 5, there were tyre 
pressure restrictions again and a restart 
for classes 3 to 8. The restart was a lot 
lower than I was expecting, as it was on 
the first corner. However, it didn’t prove a 
problem and we went straight out.  
 
I thought Wicked Juniper, section 6, was 
going to be a bit of a problem. We were all 
restricted to 10psi and we had a restart in 
a box. The whisper at the bottom of the hill 
was to not get out of the ruts and to 
attempt to use virgin ground, as those that 
did try this did not get very far. No 
problems getting to the box, but very 
slippery off the restart. I managed to 
struggle up to a 1, which I was very 
pleased with. 
 
Fred’s Folly was section 7. I inflated the 
tyres to 16psi, our tyre restrictions for this 
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section. There was no restart on this 
section. The ground was very slippery, 
lots of tree roots and deeply rutted in 
places. We cleared this section. 
 
Like section 7, Merve’s Swerve, section 8 
had tyre pressure restrictions for all 
classes and a restart for classes 6, 7 and 
8. I was a bit concerned about this 
section, as it looked very claggy. We 
managed to get up to the restart, but 
despite best efforts, only managed to just 
get off it and promptly dropped the offside 
rear wheel into a deep gully, causing me 
to drop 4. 
 
The Highwood Special Test 1 was a 
simple dash from A to B. I say simple, but 
it was a bit boggy and a risk that if you 
took it too fast you could easily miss 
stopping astride line B. We didn’t have 
any such problems, so with that test 
completed it was through the woods to 
Highwood 1. Last year, I didn’t do very 
well on the Highwood sections, but this 
year turned out to be much better. 
 
Highwood 1 was very muddy. We had tyre 
restrictions of 16psi, but no restart. It was 
very slippery from the bottom up, but we 
managed to clear the section. Highwood 2 
proved not to be so easy, by the time we 
got there the stoney ground was like 
polished glass. We went off the start okay, 
still on 16psi, again no restart, but this 
time the best we could do was to fight our 
way up to 7, but there was no chance of 
us going any further. We then had to do a 
bit of a tricky reverse back down and then 
back out through the woods. 
 
Climperwell, section 12, proved to be very, 
very slippery. We were still on 16psi, up to 
the restart (classes 7 and 8 only), off the 
restart, narrowly avoiding a tree half way 
up, and cleared the section. 
 
The Bull Banks special test involved us 
driving from Line A to get all wheels over 
Line B, reverse with all wheels behind B 

and then drive forward to stop astride Line 
C. No difficulties with this test and 
hopefully a respectable time. 
 
The special test went straight into section 
14, Bull Banks 1, which had tyre 
restrictions for classes 3 to 8 and a restart 
for those same classes. Not a particularly 
rough climb, but the restart line tends to 
become a bit polished. However, this time 
the restart was reasonably easy and we 
managed to clear the section. 
 
Bull Banks 2, slightly shorter but steeper 
and had a harder restart. I was about to 
snatch second gear but Brum caught in 
first and we cleared the section. 
 
We were held in the layby at Aston Down 
for a short while before the last section 
Station Lane. This is considered by some 
to be a bit of a “marmite” section – you 
either love it or hate it! There were no tyre 
restrictions and no restart on this section. I 
was in two minds about what to drop the 
tyres to as ground clearance is a big issue 
here, but in the end went for 14psi, which I 
went on last year and managed to clear 
the section with. It certainly sounded like 
hard going for some of the other 
competitors, with a few coming back down 
the section. The only way to attempt this 
section is to hit it flat out and to hold on for 
dear life. It was very claggy, but we 
managed to get up and clear the section. 
 
After watching a few other competitors 
come up this hill we decided to head off to 
the Crown to sign off. I left reinflating the 
tyres until we were out of the woods as 
some of those hills within the woods can 
be almost as bad as the section itself. A 
short to trip to Minchinhampton, signed off 
and headed off to rescue my mother from 
the children. I’d like to thank the 
organising committee for putting on an 
excellent day’s motorsport. 
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Section Ends 
by Dennis Greenslade 

 

T he 1977 Edinburgh Trial was a 
particularly poignant one for me 
as apart from the successful 
results, of which later, one of my 

former team colleagues and great friend 
Norman Higgins, who was Press 
Secretary of the MCC at the time, suffered 
a heart attack at the top of Litton Slack. 
The seriousness of his condition was 
unknown at the time and Norman died at 
Chesterfield hospital three days later. 
 
Norman has been mentioned on 
occasions in previous editions of Section 
Ends and was included in the “Kent and 
Kernow” team for the 1976 Edinburgh 
Trial. In addition to Norman driving his 
998cc Hillman Imp and myself in the VW 
Beetle it included Simon Durling propelling 
his Dellow. On that event all three of us 
finished with Silver Medals, Norman and I 
failing Litton Slack and Simon failing 
Bamford Clough. It is thought that the 
successful climb of the notorious grassy 
slope and the excitement of that success 
one year later may have 
prompted the heart attack as 
Norman was physically 
inflating the Imp’s tyres. 
 
Norman’s Imp was virtually a 
sister car to my ex-works 
Tulip Rally winning Imp – see 
photograph Restart June 
2007 - although it is believed 
that it never actual ly 
competed on an International 
Rally but was used as a recce 
car. Norman also built the 
Ibex sporting trials car in 
which Gordon Jackson had 
such success. 
 
The 1977 Derbyshire based event 
attracted a maximum entry of two hundred 
and fifty vehicles and was the first 
Edinburgh to introduce a non-competitive 

night run which covered a route, mostly in 
thick fog from Coventry through to Matlock 
for the official start and then a short 
distance to the first section at Clough 
Wood. This polished rock section failed 
few but it did stop friend, current 
international rally navigator and winner of 
the 2000 Classic Marathon in a MG 
Midget, Robert Ellis, who was 
experiencing carburettor problems with his 
1192cc VW Beetle. 
 
Litton came next and was in fine form. The 
traditional approach from the very bottom 
of the hill was dropped in favour of the 
route via the right hand hairpin currently in 
use today. The vast majority failed to 
reach the summit but some of the variety 
of cars making successful climbs were 
Dick Andrews – Dellow, Alan Cundy – 
Ford Escort, David Keat – Hillman 
Avenger, “Sticker” Martin – Peugeot, 
Duncan Welch – Austin Healey, Simon 
Woodall – VW Buggy, Brian Granger – 
Hillman Imp, Dave Hilliard – Ford Special, 
Philip Mitchell – VW Imp and myself in a 
VW Beetle. Two surprising failures were 
Peter Le Couteur – Dellow and Dudley 
Sterry – MG J2. 

Dick Andrews – 1950 Dellow 
Taxal timed Stop and Go test – 1980 
Edinburgh Trial 
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This car was purchased by Dick in late 
1971 and at the timewas fitted with the 
1192cc engine. It was converted in 
1973/74 to a Ford Cortina GT engine of 
1500cc and at the same time fitted with a 
Ford Anglia gearbox and axle. 
 
Dick was undoubtedly one of the most 
successful trials competitors in the late 
1970’s and early 1980’s. Using the Dellow 
he has won no less than five Triple 
Awards and  jointly with Eric Wall is 
almost certainly the first winner of a 
“Triple-Triple” viz three consecutive MCC 
Triple Awards, in 1979,1980 and 1981.He 
also won the David Paull Trophy, the 
forerunner of the ACTC Trials 
Championship, on two occasions. 
 
Millstone Edge was used both as a 
section and for one of three speed tests 
and then it was onwards to Bamford 
Clough which resulted in another batch of 
failures, although not as many as Litton.  
Haggside proved very easy but the 
moderate incline at Haydale which 
contained an extremely slippery re-start 
caught the unwary, some not completing 
the test in the time stipulated – remember 
a re-start and a stop and go were timed in 
those days. Such caught out Bob Rule – 
1584cc VW Beetle – who having 
successfully climbed the “Slack” had the 
car’s flywheel disengage whilst on the 
greasy slope. However he undertook a 
repair and went on to win a silver medal. 
 
New Tunstead was used in that era. This 
climb begins from a farmyard which 
includes a very slimy, rocky starting point 
with adverse cambers, the section then 
taking in a right hand bend, low on the left, 
followed by a deeply rutted track finishing 
with left and right-handers in mud. It has 
caused considerable damage on 
occasions but was not particularly difficult 
in 1977. 
 
By now the sporadic showers, which had 
plagued the trial had turned to continuous 
rain making the greasy Stop and Go test 

on Taxal even more difficult. There were a 
number of failures mostly caused by not 
clearing the “B” line within the maximum 
time required. Current Land’s End Trial 
secretary Dave Parry – VW Beetle – 
suffered badly from the time requirement 
at this juncture, as did Philip Mitchell in the 
VW powered Hillman Imp. 
 
Following somewhat slow times on Old 
Longhill owing to the incessant rain 
making grip difficult to find, the route took 
a deviation away from Buxton to a new 
section known as Cheeks. For the later 
numbers it was dark again and there were 
considerable delays caused by the near 
eighteen-inch depth of mud at the top of 
the test. Many failures had to be pushed 
out with concern being evident at the 30ft 
drop on the left hand side, the track 
becoming more eroded as each car 
scrabbled for grip. 
 
It had been a tough event with Keith 
Richards – cut-away Beetle as featured in 
Restart March 2006 – winning the 
Baddelly Award for the best overall 
performance in all three MCC trials. As 
previously recorded the Team 
Championship was won by Philip Mitchell, 
David Turner and myself the latter two 
also winning their classes on the 
Edinburgh. Triple Awards were won by Ian 
Bolton – Dellow, Keith Richards – VW and 
Adrian Tucker-Peake – Ford. 
 
The following weekend the Woolbridge 
Motor Club’s seventy-five mile Vogue 
Motors trial attracted a fifty-car entry. A 
slightly reduced entry list from the 
previous year, probably affected by the 
Edinburgh, but nonetheless containing the 
usual variety of vehicles; although an 
unusual number of Renaults, no doubt 
encouraged by the Weymouth and 
Dorchester agents who for a number of 
years sponsored the event! Weather for 
the trial was ideal, the rain of the previous 
few days ensuring testing surfaces, with a 
crisp dry day providing enjoyable 
conditions. 
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Silkolene 
Pro Boost Octane Improver. Specially developed to 
combat pre-ignition and improve acceleration. 
Improves throttle response and facilitates cold starting 
1 litre                                                                    £13.30 
Pro FST fuel system treatment. Guards against  cold 
start engine wear, carburettor icing and fuel system 
corrosion. Combats carburettor sticking and jet 
blocking. Reduces engine “knock” (pre ignition).  
Enhances fuel octane rating  1ltr                         £9.99 
 
Millers – state of the art fuel treatment formula 
VSP Plus Lead Substitute & Octane Booster 
250ml treats 40 litres unleaded petrol                  £4.25 
Box 10 special price                                           £37.50 
CVL Competition Valve Lubricant  
250ml treats 20 litres unleaded petrol                £6.75 
Box 10 special price                                           £62.50 
 

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

All prices include V AT 

£9.50 for overnight delivery 
All major credit cards accepted  

VINTAGE & SPORTS CAR SERVICES  
SPECIAL FUEL TREATMENTS 

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

Reliability brings success 

Whitchurch 

MOT 
Centre 

 

Adrian Marfell 
01600 890218 
 

  Air Cooled VW Experts 

  Class 4 Beetles a speciality 

  Tyre Racks 

  Sumpguards 

  Turn-Key Cars 

  In fact, everything you need 
to keep your trials VW 
competitive 

Just off the A40 between Ross and 
Monmouth,  where the Kyrle starts 
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The first three sections on grass at 
Bincombe Hill immediately caused many 
penalty points for the majority. Graham 
Wiltshire managed to drive his Hillman 
Imp through “clean” with Gay Greenwell – 
Ford Escort and Peter Durrant – Hillman 
Imp on a single point with myself on two. 
From there all tackled Bayard Farm where 
the deep mud usually stopped every car at 
some point along its incline – see 
photograph Restart March 2008. 
However, since the 1976 trial the hill had 
received a new chalk surface that had 
taken out much of the fun when 
attempting to reach the summit. A five 
second restart was included at the 
steepest gradient resulting in quite a 
number of penalties. 
 
This was the era when the trial visited 
Hardy’s Monument – not as many believe 
a monument to the author Thomas Hardy 
but erected in 1844 in memory of Sir 
Thomas Masterman Hardy, Flag Captain 
of HMS Victory at the Battle of Trafalgar. 
There were four gravel and bracken 
sections. The gravel was so loose and 
deep on one that the hill appeared 
impossible but first Sue Halkyard in her 
little Austin 7 proved that a successful 
climb could be achieved beating all in her 
class at this point. Most of the rear-engine 
cars reached the top along with Gay 
Greenwell and Ron Grimwood in their 
Ford Escorts. 
 
There followed a twisty section at Little 
Bredy Farm, thence Peacehaven prior to 
concluding a busy morning with a climb at 
the previous Exeter Trial section at 
Knowle Lane. The club had included the 
excursion into the field, now being used 
quite regularly, where I managed to 
achieve the highest climb. The grassy 
climbs at Uploaders commenced the 
afternoon tests, followed by a further five-
second restart on the rocky lane at 
Powerstock. There was a fair amount of 
tyre smoke emanating from the large 
polished fixed stones but most managed 

to get away within the time limit. There 
were then four sections at Eggardon Hill 
with the final climb incorporating a very 
slippery right-hander around a large gorse 
bush. This stopped all, although Sue 
Halkyard, Eric Wall – Hillman Imp, Chris 
Denehan – Fiat 600 and myself managed 
a one-point advantage over most. 
 
A near twenty-mile drive finally took 
competitors to Waddock Woods where 
five more sections were tackled. The trial 
finished at Weymouth where it was 
generally agreed that there had been an 
improvement over the previous two years 
or so. Since its inception in 1971 the 
sections had been gradually drifting 
towards a production car trial format linked 
by road mileage. A determined effort, 
largely due to classic trials driver Eric 
Moxom, had added sparkle with more 
tracks and bridleways to be introduced for 
the following year. 
 
The over all winner was Gay Greenwell - 
penalties 27 - with class wins achieved by 
Ian Palmer (65), Ted Briant (44), Peter 
Durrant (32), Eric Wall (38) and myself 
(27). 

ACTC is 30 this year & the 
Trial’s Championship is 25 ! 
 

Come & celebrate at the Dinner & 
Awards ceremony on  13th June 
 
Padbrook 
Park, 
Cullompton 
 
 
Tickets from 
Giles 
Greenslade 
 
01985 
214861 
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Championship Chat  
 
My abiding memories of the 2009 season 
so far have been, unsurprisingly, of the 
weather. Certainly my coldest Exeter, and 
when the fog freezes not just on the 
windscreen, but on goggles and anything 
else that gets above the windscreen I start 
to wonder how the driver can see 
anything. As it turned out, not much, and 
for a fair distance he was navigating 
through a small slot of ice that he was 
able to clear in the top of the windscreen. 
It was worth doing the Clee Hills just for 

the first ten miles. We were among the 
very few cars that escaped over the Long 
Mynd before the snow route was brought 
in, but, my word, the view was absolutely 
magnificent. 
 
Turning now to the competition that there 
has been since January 1st, the 
Wheelspin has an ominous look about it 
with Paul Bartelman well clear with two 
outright wins (three I suppose if you count 
his A-H Cup on the Exeter). 

Tris White in his Imp has done extremely 
well to be in second place (what happens 
when he gets his Troll on the road?) with 
Dudley Sterry, Dave Haizelden, Arnie 
Martin, Dean Partington and Adrian 
Dommett going along well at this stage. 
 
The Crackington also has a clutch of 
familiar names in the current top positions. 
Dave Haizelden leads the way with four 
class wins out of four events, and then 
come Bill Bennett, Adrian Dommett, 
Dudley Sterry, and Keith Sanders 
representing a good range of classes in 
the top slots. 

 
The ladies’ dominance 
continues in the Navigator’s 
League with Liz Bennett and 
Judy Phillips leading from 
James Curtis. There seems 
to have been rather more 
‘TBA’  s  l i s ted  under 
‘Passenger Name’ on all four 
events so far. I’m sure that 
some of the navigators who 
have registered for the 
championship are hiding 
behind that alias. So, when 
you check the tables (normally 
included elsewhere in the 
magazine or on the ACTC 
website) and you find that I’ve 

missed one, or more, of your 
scores, please let me know and 
I’ll sort it out. 
 
If you are reading this in a 

borrowed copy and haven’t yet got around 
to sending in your 2009 ACTC entry, it’s 
still not too late. Forms are available from 
the ACTC website or if you’re not on the 
web, let me know and I’ll send you a copy. 
 
Best wishes for the rest of the season, 
and see you at the top of a hill somewhere 
soon. 
 

Chris Phillips 

Over the Burrway (the public road over the Long 
Mynd) 

(Photo by Dave Foreshew) 
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H ello. Well I am now looking after 
the bike championships. 
 
I am finding that trials sections 

are getting more tough, and we are meant 
to be encouraging more into the sport and 
also encouraging the use of older 
machinery……. Mmmmmm…. 
 

A lot of riders enter the ACTC Bike 
Championship as they want to do the hills 
that the cars do, however it seems that 
more and more ‘’bike only’’ sections or 
‘’bike diversions’’ are being introduced. 
This is probably to make it more 
challenging for the few that are really good 
to the detriment of the rest of the field. I 
have heard comments that a particular 

2008 Bike  Championships 
by Ian Thompson 

 

T h e  s e a s o n  h a s  b e e n 
overshadowed somewhat by the 
passing of Graham Makepeace, 
a real enthusiast and a very 

skilful rider who will be sadly missed by all 
in our community. Graham and I rode 
round together in many trials in 2007 and 
2008 and I’d be hard pressed to find a 
more friendly and laid-back riding buddy. 
 
Final championship positions for solos 
were close run with Ian Thompson getting 
the edge over a persistent and improving 
Stephen Bailey who’s been giving his 
Velocette an airing. In 3rd place is the 
ever-improving Jill Ollis who must be set 
for gaining the illusive Gold medal if not a 
Triple in next year’s MCC events.  
 
Graham Makepeace is posthumously 
awarded the 4th place award, still 
amassing some points despite his illness. 
Buster Griffin took top spot in the Exmoor 
Clouds and rumour has it that he may be 
attempting to apply some of the same 
magic in the overnight events next year 
mounted on his shiny new Honda.  
 
In the sidecars, congratulations are due to 
runaway winners Ali Lidgate and John 
Webb, with long-time rivals Andy and 
Anita Petherick coming in 2nd overall. They 
all may have to try a bit harder next year 
though – in 3rd a certain Mr Adams and Ms 
Williams seem to have had their learning 
year on 3-wheels, with the duo winning 

the sidecar class in the 2008 Edinburgh 
mounted on their CCM based outfit. 
 
Stephen Bailey will be running the 
championship tables from the start of the 
2009 season.  

2008 Pouncy League Final Positions  

1 Ian Thompson 46 

2 Stephen Bailey 38 

3 Jill Ollis 22 

4 Graham Makepeace 18 

5 Buster Griffin 17 

6 Tom Beckerleg 15 

7 Chris Bush 10 

8 Martin Mariott 9 

9 Stephen Grinter 8 

10 David Mason 6 

11 Yoshi Adams 6 

12 Richard Dawe 3 

13 Mike Pote  3 

2008 Red Rose Bowl Final Positions  

1 Alexander Lidgate/
John Webb 

102 

2 Andy and Anita 
Petherick/Xanthia 
Petherick 

55 

3 Yoshi Adams and 
Sarah Williams 

35 
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trial was too easy. No such thing as far as 
I am concerned. I figure that there are 
other more challenging trials so why not 
enter them if you want too? Trials are 
meant to be fun. There is little point in 
taking annual leave. Driving 200 odd miles 
to the venue, putting up in a B&B then 
finding that you wipe out on the first 
section. 
 
It certainly does discourage some from 
competing or attempting some hills or 
trials altogether. I aim to readdress the 
balance here. I am asking trials organisers 
to re-think the bike routes. It would also be 
good to get a few more ACTC trials to 
include bikes, in particular the Kyrle and 
the Allen. It really would not take much to 
add them. Pre ‘65 and sidecars to do say 
the class 2 route others to do the class 4 
route (restarts permitting or not). 
 
I have entered some trials recently that 
have had bike sections that would have 
been challenging for experts on single-site 
trials bikes. The same for some car trials 
sections designed to try to stop the top 
drivers/vehicles. What’s the point? The 
special tests are there to sort that out. And 
so what if everyone comes home with a 
‘’0’’ against them? And let’s have sections 
that you can get out of the top of. 
 
On some trials the descent from certain 
sections have been cliff-like. I think the 
organisers forget that riders do have to 
balance when going downhill and that the 
rear brake is operated by a foot. Also 
reversing a car down from the section 
ends is also fairly hazardous and also time 
consuming. Not that trials are a race. 
Some competitors take note. 
 
I suggest that the MCC classification of 
bike entries be followed as the previous 
disparity of clubs doing their own thing, 
and the formulae that was previously the 
ACTC’s are not in harmony. 
 
CLASS A. Single or Multi Cylinder Solo 
Motorcycles of British Manufacture. 

CLASS B. Single or Multi Cylinder 
Cylinder Solo Motorcycles up to 450cc. 
 
CLASS C. Single or Multi Cylinder 
Cylinder Solo Motorcycles over 450cc. 
 
CLASS D. Motorcycles with Sidecars. 
 
CLASS E. Three-Wheelers. (Where 
applicable). 
CLASS F. Quads. (Where applicable). 
 
2009 onwards the bike championship will 
be scored on class entered. The mind-
boggling deconstruction of all the results 
then reformatting them for all competitors 
and then reconstruction into championship 
points was (dare I say it) most pointless.  
 
The cars have for a very long time had a 
universal class structure so every 
competitor knew which class they were in. 
Not so for the bike entrant. Who could be 
in any of three classes on three trials and 
even the class of these could be ABC or D 
depending upon the organisers’ class 
structure. Not including the sidecar class. 
So time to sort this out, event organisers. I 
have heard it from car competitors that ‘’It 
must be easy on a bike’’ and from bike 
competitors that ‘’It must be easy in a 
car’’. Well here is the news, for most it’s 
difficult what ever you are competing on or 
in.  
 
The other thing that needs sorting out is 
the trophies. Hopefully the ACTC 
committee are progressing however, I and 
at least one other competitor have not had 
theirs from the 2007 Championship. 
What’s the point of entering if you don’t 
even get the award? 
 
Not entered a trial on a bike? Then give it 
a go. See you on the hills, have fun. 
 

Stephen Bailey 
 
(Latest bike tables over page) 
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
DATE EVENT CLUB STATUS 
1st March Camel Heights Camel Vale ACTC invite 
7th March Derbyshire VSCC * 
8th March March Hare Falcon ACTC invite 
14th March  Hereford VSCC * 
15th March Mechanics Stroud ACTC invite 
22nd March President’s Camel Vale * 
29th March Kyrle Ross & District Championship (C) 
10th April Lands End MCC Championship (C/M) 
18th April Kimber MGCC * 
19th April Scottish VSCC * 
26th April Bovey Down Windwhistle * 
27th April Sphinx Cheltenham Championship (M) 
17th May Ilkley Ilkley MC Championship (C/M) 
12th September Exe Valley Crash Box Championship (C/M) 
20th September Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Championship (C/M) 
3rd October Edinburgh MCC Championship (C/M) 
10th October Ebworth Stroud * 
10th October Welsh VSCC * 
18th October Exmoor Clouds Minehead Championship (C/M) 
25th October Tamar Launceston Championship (C/M) 
6th November Hardy Woolbridge Championship (C/M) 
29th November Allen Bristol Championship (C) 
3rd December Camel Camel Vale Championship (C) 

  

*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 
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P O U N C Y  L E A G U E
T o m  B e c k e r le g N S N S 0
K e ith  J o h n s to n R 8 8
M ic h a e l M e s s e rv y N E 0 0
S te p h e n  B a i le y N S 4 4
E d w a rd  G r if f in N E 5 5
C h r is  P o e l 3 N E 3
R ic h a rd  D a w e N E N E 0
N ic h o la s  E l le ry 3 N E 3
J o h n  W e b b N E N E 0
J e re m y  S la t te r N E N E 0
R E D  R O S E
Y o s h i A d a m s 1 0 7 1 7
A le x a n d e r  L id g a te 1 0 1 0 2 0
S te v e  U r re l l  0 9 9
S im o n  E d d y N E 6 6
K e y .  N E  =  N o n  E n try .   N S  =  N o n  S ta r te r .  R  =  R e t ire d .

53 


	Cover March  2009
	E Restart March  2009



