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A s I was finishing off this edition on Sunday 1st November the sun was shining, 
the temperature was positively balmy  and the autumn colours still looked very 
good,. As I managed to get my afternoon walk my thoughts went to the Bodmin 
Trial.. Not the sort of weather they might normally expect, but at least the 

ground would have been wet underfoot. Hope the trial went well. I remembered that at 
the end of September  the MET Office weather boffins threatened us with snow at the 
end of October! Glad they were wrong. Hope the good weather continues into the next 
weekend  for Remembrance Sunday. (NB The BBC have just said 1st November was 
the hottest November day ever—22.4 degrees in Wales.) 
 
A couple of things from the ACTC council meeting, not mentioned elsewhere in this 
edition, but the minutes should be on the website by now. 
 
The first one concerns the ACTC archives, in the guise of old Restart magazines. James 
Shallcross very kindly agreed to put archive copies onto actc.org.uk and Council agreed 
that any issues older that 2 years could be uploaded. So far  9 volumes have been 
added—from Volume 12 (2001-2002) to Volume 20 (2009 to 2010). Earlier than this I’m 
not sure I have them electronically (maybe on a CD ROM in shoe box in the spare 
wardrobe?). I will investigate scanning the hard copies, but that will be later. I know that 
modern scanners are much more efficient. James and I will continue to add Volumes 21 
onwards. See http://www.actc.org.uk/info/publications/restart-magazine/archive/ for 
progress so far. 
 
It was very interesting to see how things have changed with the kind of articles we 
include in the magazine, since my early days as an editor. Various reasons I guess,  but 
I think the main reason is that I have had several deputy editors over the years. First it 
was Dennis Greenslade , then Mark Rosten-Edwards and now Jonathan. They have 
obviously all stamped their different personalities on the magazine. I know that Jonathan 
works very hard to get authors, with a very personal approach to asking them 
 
The second issue from Council concerns class representatives, who report to the 
technical committee. Jonathan  agreed to represent class 5, so if you are in class 5 and 
have you want him to bring up, please let him know. 
 
PS 2016 ACTC Calendar  available soon—see page 14. 
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GILES’ 
JOTTINGS 

I  t would seem November is now upon 
us and 2015 is already drawing to a 
close.  At this time of year the events 

come thick and fast and the 
Championships begin to take shape.  
 
The Annual awards evening returned to 
Padbrook Park in June and comments 
seemed to suggest this should once again 
be the permanent location each year. The 
numbers were up on 2014 which I hope 
will continue after a few of the quieter 
years.  
 
In July the ACTC technical panel met up 
for a long overdue discussion on some of 
our more contentious rules. This allowed 
the minutes to be sent out to clubs prior to 
the AGM in September, to ensure the 
clubs had time to communicate back to 
members all the pertinent points. 
 
What we hadn’t expected was the reaction 
banning a couple of tyres from our list 
would create both within the ACTC 
membership as well as those who are on 
the likes of Facebook or who receive 
News of the Week from the MCC. 
 
On reflection it seemed that the vast 
majority agreed with the proposal, 
appreciating that the tyres were effectively 
“grip tyres” which are not within the rules 
of our sport. It was therefore the time-
frame that was the issue. This was 
understandable as some competitors had 
recently purchased these tyres and to be 
told they may not now be allowed to use 
them was never going to be well received. 
To this end, it was agreed to extend the 
cut-off date to the start of 2018, giving 

members plenty of time to wear them out. 
The second contentious issue appears to 
be that concerning the use of modern 
engines in our cars that were never 
manufactured or available at the time they 
were built. 
 
The argument is that they are both outside 
the “spirit” of the sport and leave us open 
to ever increasingly powerful engines in 
the future. Although the cost to replace 
such engines may require a low initial 
outlay and therefore be a positive for the 
competitors, this low entry point is 
defeated if they are then tuned and 
modified further. Anyone running what are 
arguably correct period engines are then 
also forced to move to a new engine, or 
accept that they are unlikely to be 
competitive in the future. 
 
It may be this is the shape of things to 
come, but for now, the recommendation is 
the tightening of this rule and again, the 
information should have been 
disseminated to all clubs and 
subsequently all members to debate. The 
intention is to then vote on this at the 
meeting next May. If you feel strongly one 
way or the other, as I know a lot do, then 
please ensure you make this known to 
your club representative so they can make 
an informed decision on which way to 
vote. But, in doing so, I would urge you to 
think about what is right for the sport as a 
whole, not just how it might affect you 
personally in the short-term. As with the 
tyres, if the decision is made to ban such 
engines, it would not take place for at 
least two years and maybe longer 
depending on the discussions. 
 
I would also point out this change is for 
production cars, so no-one would be 
excluded from competing they would 
simply move to class 7 (or class 8), if they 
continued to run such engines. 
 
While the two issues above seem to have 
caused a lot of debate, there are as 
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H ere we are in November, the 
clocks have gone back and 
everywhere the leaves are 
falling. Summer is well and truly 

over and we are back into the good 
trialling season. 
 
Back in July we had the first of the ‘new 
style’ technical committee meetings. We 
spent an afternoon discussing a range of 
technical topics and a number of 
recommendations were made which 
would be put to the member clubs at the 
Council meeting in September.  Come 
September the Council meeting was quite 
well attended by member clubs and the 
agenda made it look as if it would be a 

long meeting. However Chairman Giles 
did a great job and things moved along 
well. Just a shame that prior to the 
meeting some people had only half read 
what came out of the Technical 
committee meeting and took to 
‘Facebook’ to vent their anger without 
bothering to fully read everything, 
especially proposed dates, the 
recommendations being made. 
 
I urge all of you to read the September 
minutes especially the proposed and 
agreed changes to technical matters and 
the removal of certain tyres from the tyre 
list.  
 
For all individual members who may not 
see the minutes of ACTC meetings which 
their delegates are supposed to circulate 
help is at hand. James Shallcross, the 
web-guru, has now put up on the ACTC 
website all previous minutes going back 
to September 2008. It has been agreed 
that in future, all minutes will be put up on 
the website as soon as they are available. 
Those clubs that use Forestry 
Commission land will be well aware that 
the FC, like most government bodies, has 

Sect’
s 

Spin 

always far more serious concerns within 
the sport. The latest to rear its head is the 
potential requirement for marshals to be 
licensed on forestry land in the future.  
 
This is due largely to a couple of high 
profile incidents within rallying over recent 
years, regulations being applied to them 
are also being pushed our way. Hopefully 
we can once again illustrate that our 
somewhat “quirky” sport is not about high 
speed and such rules are way over the 
top. 
 
In terms of ACTC organisation, we have 
two long-term council members who are 
looking to stand down from their current 
posts after serving us well for many 
years. Firstly, Chris Phillips who has 

acted as Championship secretary since I 
believe 2002. We therefore need 
someone to take on this role and keep the 
championship scores going forward.  
 
Secondly, Stuart Harrold, our long term 
General Secretary would also like to pass 
on his position to someone new after over 
ten years of service. 
 
If you are interested in either role, please 
let Chris, Stuart or myself know and we 
will provide further information on what is 
involved. As has been said many times, 
the ACTC is made up of volunteers and 
without members stepping forward it 
jeopardises the running of the association 
in the future. 
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many rules particularly with regard to 
paperwork. If you use FC land then you 
must get the paperwork correct. Some 
standard documentation, to help clubs, is 
being developed by the ACTC and 
Stephen Bailey in particular, thank you 
Stephen. 
 
Further to the piece I wrote for the last 
issue of ‘Restart’ with regard to video 
cameras on competing cars. The rules 
covering the fitting of video cameras are 
covered in the ‘blue book’ for all types of 
events including classic trials. It has been 
agreed that on our ACTC scrutineering 
card there will be a box for fitment/
authorisation of video cameras.  
 
The 2016 ACTC events schedule is now 
in issue 1 format and clubs are reminded 
that they should check the schedule and 
liaise with Chris Phillips the championship 
coordinator before willy nilly making any 
date changes. 
 
During the summer I made a couple of 
visits to Prescott and each time was lucky 
to choose a sunny day. Prescott is always 
good as there are always lots of trials 
people to chat to. The Stroud gang, vice 
president Alan Foster and lots of others. I 
did witness a rather frightening crash at 
one meeting when a Lotus went straight 
on at the Pardon hairpin, cleared the tyre 
wall, the fence behind it, the path up the 
hill, a barbed wire fence and ended up 
many feet into a field of cows. Thank 
goodness the driver walked away from the 
wreckage of the car. There has now been 
some major rebuilding of the tyre wall and 
the barrier behind it. 
 
My major holiday and motoring outing of 
the summer was a trip to Singapore to 
watch the GP and revisit old haunts. 
 
I spent nearly 7 years living and working 
in Singapore with my family back in the 
90’s.In fact son Peter completed all his 
secondary education at an international 

school in Singapore. Early this year I 
spotted an offer for a trip to the Singapore 
F! Grand Prix in a newspaper travel 
supplement. As wife Mitsuko loves the F1 
races I said how about a trip to Singapore 
to watch the race and have a look how it 
has changed since we were last there 18 
years ago. She jumped at the offer and I 
worked out an itinerary with the travel 
company who had advertised the trip. We 
ended up flying too and from Birmingham 
on Emirates Airline via Dubai and had 9 
nights in a very new hotel in Singapore.  
 
The hotel was about half way down the 
main shopping street Orchard Road and 
had only been open for a year so it was all 
very high tech. We had a room on the 18th 
floor where we had great views of 
Singapore and there was a great ‘infinity’ 
swimming pool on the 19th floor where we 
tended to spend time in between trips out. 
Singapore just keeps on developing with 
lots of new buildings and visitor 
attractions. In fact both the apartment 
complexes we lived in when we were 
living there had been pulled down and 
rebuilt as bigger, taller, plusher places. 
Equally so some things had not changed 
and one of our favourite out of town 
Chinese restaurants was still operating, 
owned and run by the same people. 
 
Well, to the GP. Our package included 
grandstand seats on the Padang which is 
the cricket ground down on the waterfront 
by the old colonial buildings. We had 
access to the grandstand for the 3 days. 
Getting there was rather easier than 
getting to Silverstone. We left our hotel 
room on the 18th floor and took the lift to 
the basement where there was a walk 
way directly to the underground train 
station. We took the underground just 2 
short stops and exited up to the street for 
a very short walk to ‘our’ entrance gate, 
pass through security, cross the track by a 
bridge and then 100 meters to our grand 
stand. I reckon it took just 20 minutes from 
hotel room to grandstand. The general 
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organisation was fantastic as I would 
expect with the Singaporeans. The 
security was tight, just like an airport with 
walk through gates and bag searches with 
sniffer probes and hand. But everyone 
was very friendly and helpful. As the 
races, practice and qualifying all take 
place at night we generally got to the 
track about 5.00 pm so had all morning 
and most of the afternoon to do other 
things.  
 
As we were on the Padang we were able 
to sit on the cricket ground grass before 
and between races. There were many 
stalls selling all types of Western and 
Asian food together with lots of beer 
stalls. For the record a half litre (almost a 
pint) of San Miguel larger cost £6. My son 
tells me beer was £6 a pint at the Rugby 
World Cup opening ceremony. The down 
side was that unlike Silverstone we were 
not allowed to take in any food or drink 
other than a half litre bottle of water. I did 
manage to smuggle in some beer 
decanted into water bottles and wrapped 
in a hotel towel to keep it cool! 
 
Directly opposite our seats was a giant 
screen showing the normal TV feed you 
see on the BBC with Bob Constanduros 
and Louise Goodman as commentators. 
So it was a case of look down at the track 
or up at the big screen. We were kept fully 
up to date with all the action, just as good 
as watching at home on the telly but with 
heat, humidity, smells and noise. The 
general atmosphere was fantastic, the 
heat, the lights and the noise, just great. 
The nigh time temperature was around 27 
C with high humidity so it was hot and 
sweaty. We watched all the free practice 
on the Friday, qualifying on Saturday and 
of course the race on Sunday.  
 
I cannot say it was the most exciting of 
races but great to see a Ferrari win, glad I 
wore my Ferrari shirts. The virtual and 
actual safety cars livened things up. The 
Honda engine sounds very different to all 

the other F1 engines. At the end of the 
race as soon as all the cars had pulled 
into the pits out came the contractors 
vehicles and they started to dismantle the 
circuit and when we went to have a look 
on Monday morning all the roads were 
open again. 
 
We both agreed that it had been a very 
successful holiday taking in the GP and a 
walk back down memory lane.  
 
At the beginning of October I was once 
again deeply involved with organising our 
clubs Pete Fear Sporting Trial. This was 
the third year at our lovely new site at 
Pauntley near Newent. The weather gods 
were nice with rain during the preceding 
week but dry for setting out on Saturday 
and the actual trial on Sunday. If anything 
it was still a bit too dry on the day and in 
the afternoon we upped the tyre 
pressures to, in sporting trials world, a 
very high 10 psi. Even with this pressure 
the best were still driving out of the top of 
sections. Interestingly the sporting trials 
world has now sourced a tyre with ‘less 
grip’ which will become the standard 
soon.  
 
We managed to attract 25 entries which I 
am told was quite good for this year. 
Compared to putting on classic trial a 
sporting trial is quite a doddle. Just 3 
hours setting out on Saturday, open up 
the field gate at 8.00 am on Sunday and 
close it at 5.00 pm when the last car has 
gone.   
 
As mentioned in the last ‘Restart’ I have 
given notice that I want to hand over the 
position of ACTC Hon. Sec, after having 
the job for seven years. Giles is busy 
looking for a replacement but if you fancy 
taking up the position please contact 
Giles or me. 
 

Stuart Harrold  
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Going Out To Play With The 
Big Boys 

by Myke Pocock 
 

D ue to a house move, change of 
job and Mum in hospital, 
Baldrick’s reincarnation has not 
gone as planned.  Add to that a 

planned hip replacement and a distinct 
lack of trialling injection led to the need for 
a ready modified car. That form of narcotic 
is definitely not available on the NHS! Cue 
a rather whacky looking VW Special that 
became available on ebay and thereby 
into my possession.  
 
The Yorkshire Dales was to be my first 
real trialling outing in it after a club PCT. 
First things first though and the previous 
MOT had indicated “slight chassis 
corrosion”. It proved to be more than 
“slight” but sorted eventually with sheet 
steel and the trusty MIG. A wayward track 
rod end, new rear lights, alloy front 
bulkhead, removable front bodywork and 
more knee room completed the package. 
Not entirely true actually because the 
removal of copious quantities of, I should 
recon, West Country crud from under the 
front end reduced the weight of the ballast 
by a considerable amount! 
 
The Yorkshire Dales, formerly the Ilkley, 
has certainly taken its rightful place in the 
trials calendar and with its new organizing 
team from Airdale and Pennine Motor 
Club getting near on 100 entrants the 
change in some of the organization team 
appears to have had no detrimental effect. 
Ilkley Motor Club’s loss is certainly 
Airdale’s win! 
  
My first classic trials section in the new 
machine was to be no walk in the park as 
Watergate 1, Myke 0. It was easy through 
the stream and then a very bumpy and 
muddy ride up to the restart box. 
Thereafter far too much right foot meant 
little forward progress compounded by a 

short reverse which culminated in 
diagonal wheels hanging in fresh air and 
Mrs P being less than impressed. A pull 
straight by the tow rope and half a dozen 
of Yorkshire’s finest marshals got us in 
line and able to drive to the top. Stopping 
to retrieve the trailing tow rope I heard a 
plaintif plea of “Can I get off now?” I had 
driven out of the section with a marshal 
hanging on the back! What a numpty. 
That’s me, not him. 
 
Watergate 2 was little better and a fail on 
the Restart again showed a total of 12 on 
the score card and we had only done two 
sections. I was as likely to appear in the 
winner’s circle as the Tories are to get a 
Scottish MP. 
 
Next one for us was Strid Wood 1. Now I 
have cleaned this one in the past in 
Baldrick, but that was the early days. My 
plan was to go right at the step but that 
proved to be where I ended up. Still, gave 
it a go. Strid Wood 2 is uphill on a peaty 
surface with it sloping to the left. I have 
slipped down the slope in the past but this 
time with some commitment we got to the 
cross track with the intention of turning 
right then a left and short up hill to the 
section ends. Problem was I came out of 
the top of the first bit onto the track at 
such a speed there was no steering and 
we ran into the bank. Strid Wood 3 is best 
not remembering as a clean should have 
been the result but a poor choice of 
position on the start line and too much 
welly after the wide right hander meant no 
traction. 
 
On to Hawpike 1 and after a few feet from 
the start line the section has a short, steep 
hill then levels out. I managed to find 
something that sounded extremely solid 
on the steep bit then it was easy to the 
restart where, once again, no luck. I was 
beginning to get a bit cheesed off at this 
stage only to be compounded with a 5 on 
Hawpike 2. Once again should have 
cleaned it easily. 
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Seeing as how I had made a right pickle 
of my reverse on Watergate, why not 
make a name for myself again? Peel’s 
Wood has a deviation down a steepish 
hill to a right hander then steep up hill to 
a cross road, turn left then shortly a right 
hand right up a short steep hill. I only 
managed the first hill, or half of it then 
turned round and tried to get out without 
any luck, even running into a massive 
rock. The recovery Landy had no luck 
initially in towing me out, getting no 
traction and eventually slipping into and 
destroying a dry stone wall. Oooops! 
Was I glad to get to the lunch halt having 
had a dismal morning. 
 
Sword Point 1 is a twisty section through 
trees on peaty soil with a steep rough 
final few feet. We did a bit better this 
time, no clean but fun none the less. 
Sword Point 2 used to be a straight drag 
up through trees until the organizers put 
in a deviation a few years ago. One of 
the class 8s in front of me had no luck 
getting away from the start line on the 
soil and cross roots. I tried so hard to 
creep away but got no traction at all and 
a 10 on the score card was not what was 
expected. I had thought we would have 
easily got away. I had heard that the land 
owner had put in some new tracks in 
Wilsons Wood but hadn’t expected so 
much. At long last things started to look a 
bit better with a nice and easy restart 
after a run up a forestry track that has 
been used by the trial for years and then 
a run to section ends for a zero. No 
turning round and back down the section 
this time due to the new tracks.  
 
The second section was on virgin soil 
and very wide. We got a good run up the 
first part then a left hander and slightly 
tricky change of angle of the hill and a 
good run with some wheelspin to the top 
which almost caught me out when I 
thought the section had ended until I 
noticed the numbers on the posts. 
Another zero. At last! 

Brimham Lodge is something of a PCT 
type section. Long grass across a hillside 
then a gradual bend uphill ending in a 
short, steep final climb to finish on a farm 
track. This one I enjoyed having lowered 
the tyres down to about 8. We fought for 
the last few feet finally ending with a 1 for 
our efforts. I had become aware that the 
offside rear brake was sticking on quite 
severely for a few miles and on touching 
the drum just before the section burnt my 
finger! The holding marshal just before 
this section gave me permission to use 
his trough and watering can in the next 
farmyard we passed but with strict 
instructions not to pinch the can. It must 
have been hot due to the hiss when I 
watered the drum! 
 
Bluebell Wood, the last but one section is 
just along the road from Coppy which 
was a particularly vicious section used 
for a couple of years. The first 100 yards 
or so were muddy, bumpy and running 
perilously close to a stream. After this 
things opened out with a 90 left up an 
impossible slippery hill. Impossible for 
me but not some. I had been advised to 
take it very wide on the bend but 
chickened out and spun to a halt just up 
the hill. The final hill, Longside Wood, is 
one of my favorites but the first few 
hundred yards had been graded before it 
reverted to the rutted, bumpy and muddy 
track that I remember. In Class 8 we had 
a different start line which meant a 180 
shortly after the start line. I almost 
overcooked it here nearly burying it in the 
bank just round the bend. Talk at the 
start line had been of a cross trench part 
way up the section. On reaching it I 
planned to go left but with not much room 
chickened out a bit and didn’t carry 
enough speed. Nonetheless the rest of 
what I saw was a hoot but only getting to 
the 8. Seeing some YouTube after the 
trial I would just love to get to the end.  
 
All in all a very steep learning curve and 
the big boys of class 8 and their 
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awesome machinery impressed me no 
end from close up. Many thanks to their 
sympathetic support and comments on 
the trial. Once again a superb trial with 
classic sections in glorious countryside. 
Full marks to the new organizing team for 
continuing with the excellent trial that we 
now come to expect.   
 
I have never done two classic reliability 
trials within two weeks so with the 
Durham Dales beckoning there were one 
or two issues to be addressed. Firstly I 
had run over some plastic in the parking 
area at the Yorkshire only to discover 
after that it was actually my own indicator 
cover. That meant 2 new ones required 
and fitted. I also needed to resolve the 
sticking brake issue which actually turned 
into a full refit of the seats as they needed 
to come out to gain access to the 
handbrake idlers. This led to the 
discovery that the driver’s seat was 
secured at the back with a large cross bar 
but at the front by some very dubious 
welding that I have seen described in a kit 
car magazine in the past as chicken shit 

welding. A very apt description! It did 
enable me to refit the driver’s seat so that 
I got increased leg room and also so that 
it could tilt enabling me to store the 
electric tyre pump flexible hose easily.  
 
After signing on a short road run took us 
to the first hill, Homestead Hill, which was 
a very short steep run up a totally grassy 
slope. Running last on the road enabled 
me to see how others tackled it and 
predictably the master was Dean in his 
Wasp with a very nicely controlled pull 
away from the restart box. Everyone else 
failed this although Sam Holmes in his 
Beetle got away for a few feet before 
spinning to a halt. With a narrow box in 
length and width I tried to position myself 
high and left to get some virgin grass but 
to no avail.  
 
Not to worry and it was on to the next test 
which was a special test on a closed road, 
probably one of the first times this has 
been done on a classic trial under the 
new rules. Whilst this was terrific fun I 
really didn’t give this as much planning as 

Myke and Josie on Big Als 
 

(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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I should have and my time was way 
beyond the 60 seconds allowed. The next 
section was cancelled but I had noticed a 
rattling noise from the rear end which on 
inspection turned out to be all 4 wheel 
studs very loose. Had I forgotten to 
tighten them in my pre-trial work? Most 
likely.  
 
Our next two sections were on a sloping 
field which had been wooded in the past 
as the old tree stumps littering the place. 
Once again I was able to witness some 
cars tackling the first section with the 
Beetle giving us all some entertainment 
as he fought and fought for ages before 
unfortunately coming to a stop not far 
from section ends. He deserved a zero for 
effort. The restart line was just that and I 
got away with no problem but the surface 
was surprisingly slippery and we crept up 
ever so slowly, backing off the throttle in a 
way that I had decided that I need to 
learn. Near the top was a very large 
stump that almost finished us off but we 
were able to skirt it then on to a very 
satisfying clean. Stumpy Stomp B was at 
the other end of the field, twisting and 
turning between the markers with a very 
short uphill before running across field 
then a mostly straight run up hill to a 90 
right and the section ends. We were then 
off to another special test on grass, a 
simple start and finish line through cones 
in between. 
  
Our next batch of sections, Big Al’s A, B 
and C, were in a large disused quarry. 
The first two were short a twisty on good 
ground, both with a short steep finish. The 
third was much longer with a very rutted 
track across the bottom of the quarry then 
a rutted and steep long climb to the 
section end with some enormous rocks at 
the top designed to catch the unwary. We 
bounced our way to a very pleasing clean, 
able to use the torque of the engine to 
take it relatively slowly over the rocks, 
although the Provisional’s currently show 
us as failing it. It was here that David 

Golightly managed to rip his exhaust of. 
This must illustrate the size of the rocks 
as his car, the delightfully named Morton 
and Brett Board Racer, isn’t exactly 
devoid of ground clearance. He secured it 
with a number of bungy cords but ended 
the day with the errant exhaust system 
protruding from a hatch on the top of the 
rear bodywork. Very chav hatchback! 
 
Once again our next sections were A and 
B, in this case Chicken Hut. The route 
book cautioned us to ‘Beware, chickens’ 
and do you know, it was right! The first 
was an easy run up a grassy track with a 
restart to liven things up. The second was 
slightly less successful from our point of 
view. It was a grassy track between dry 
stone walls that twisted uphill then to level 
out and finish with a rutted flat run to a 
steep rutted and very slippery hill. We 
failed (or rather I!) failed to give it as much 
welly as needed and spun to a halt 
towards the top. Good fun though.  
 
The finish marshal at the top of A 
instructed us to exit back down the 
section rather than use the exit route due 
to a problem. We then had a problem and 
went totally wrong ending up going cross 
country (lovely scenery though) and 
approaching Rookhope from the wrong 
direction. Fortunately I know the area a bit 
and took a calculated guess as to where 
the next test was. This was Steve’s 
Pleasure (decided not to ask the marshal 
to elaborate on just what form of pleasure 
it is) This was more like a PCA type test 
and I was somewhat surprised to get it 
right. Mind you that was with a bit of 
coaching from as marshal half way round 
and although my car is a two seater and 
open top it is surprisingly difficult to guage 
where cones or markers are when 
reversing.  
 
Our next section was cancelled 
apparently due to a difficult farmer who 
had known about the competition, had 
been PRd but decided to be difficult on 
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the morning of the competition. In these 
cases it is as well to gracefully capitulate 
rather than risk bad feeling. 
 
We called in to Alston for fuel, a familiar 
town to me as I used to live at Garrigill 
just a few miles down the road for a few 
years, then on to the lunch halt. What a 
nice surprise to be offered a free lunch 
and we had left our tokens at the start 
venue! The helpful marshal negotiated 
successfully for us and we had hot dogs 
and tea. 
 
I knew of Haggs Bank by reputation. Tony 
Branson, one of Fell Side Auto Club’s 
members had comprehensively damaged 
his Marlin on it last year, bending some 
important front suspension bits and even 
breaking a disc. An uphill twisty track 
covered with loose rocks of varying sizes 
with a series of very solid concrete steps 
crossing at intervals. Added to that we 
had a restart as well. What a hoot! We 
easily made the restart and I decided to 
go very wide on the steps, successfully, 
so as not to risk any possibility of damage 
or coming to an untimely halt. It was my 
favorite section of the trial. Some may 
have noticed the mine portal to the right of 
the track up to the section start. The 
building next to this used to be derelict 
and was the ‘mine shop’ where the miners 
would board through the week. I used to 
spend my time exploring old mine 
workings in the North Lakes and North 
Pennines and have exited the Haggs 
portal on a number of occasions after 
underground trips. A very extensive mine 
complex but in a perilous state in places 
and not for the faint hearted. 
 
Next section was Beaumont, a simple 
series of humpbacks across the fell top 
above Nenthead with a simple restart for 
7s and 8s. 
 
Our next competition was Pete’s Way. 
The start line marshal instructed us that 
vehicles were being dispatched at 2 

minute intervals after they had gone out of 
sight from the start line. As it took a good 
30 seconds to reach that we would have a 
wait of two and a half minutes until the off. 
The reason was due to no communication 
with the end of the section. I know why 
now. Some YouTube video has timed the 
section at around eight minutes. Yes, 
EIGHT! It went on, and 
on………………..and on…………..and on 
though ruts, mud and a series of deep 
puddles. I remembered that my car 
preparation had included a new front 
bulkhead but also realized that it wasn’t 
waterproof at this stage so had visions of 
a tsunami descending on the occupants 
when negotiating the puddles (or rather 
ponds)  
 
The penultimate section in the route book 
was Calver’s Hump which was a simple 
down, across and steepish finish with 
restart up a shale bank for us 8s. Then on 
to Velvet Path which was anything but. A 
rocky, twisty and long uphill track, but with 
the restart cancelled, was a nice closer to 
the day. We arrived back at the finish 
venue to park up, remove the numbers 
and started to walk to signing off only to 
see David Golightly drive past us. Why? 
His tow vehicle was not up there. It then 
dawned on me that the route book did 
mention ‘Not Quite, two more sections’.  
 
These were just up a track from the finish 
on what looked very much like the surface 
of the moon but in reality must have been 
an open quarry area. These were up and 
down steep short hills with twisty bits in 
between and were a really fun way to end 
what had been a terrific day of trialling on 
a variety of different surfaces. I felt I had 
started in some ways to get to grips with 
the possibilities of the car but these are 
really early days. Who knows what 
challenges will present on my next 
competition. Full marks to the hard 
working Bernie Pugh and his team. I know 
just what time and effort goes into 
organizing a trial.   
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The Kyrle Trial by Esme Ford 
 
Leaving the Forest of Dean to go to the 
University of Birmingham to study English 
Literature and Creative Writing was 
something of a shock: fewer trees, crowds 
of people and the option to actually have 
pizza delivered to your door.  It was far 
from the world of wandering sheep (What! 
Like just in the road?), chattering birds 
and...  Classic Trials.   
 
Watching a car drive up a hill may not 
immediately grab your attention.  
However, when you factor in that these 
hills are forest tracks that look difficult 
even for the most hardened walker, then 
the tension notches up considerably.   
 
A Classic Trial is an event where people 
endeavour to coax their own specially 
prepared cars as far as possible up a 
challenging slope.  But, of course, these 
inclines would not be the same (or indeed 
as difficult) if they didn’t have some 
cracking names to go with them.  Who 
doesn’t want to say they’ve managed to 
conquer Pillbox, Blaize, Jack or Jill? 
 
This year, stood on a sheer hillside 
among hundreds of trees and a only few 
stalwart supporters, watching a VW 
Beetle navigate up a steep incline littered 
with stones, roots, mud and tree stumps 
(some thoughtfully marked), I wondered if 
The Kyrle Trial was just a quirky Forest of 
Dean motorsport or had more of a history. 
 
So, like any good researcher, I Googled it.  
The search threw up a website for Classic 
Trials: not after all a quirky local interest 
but a nationwide motorsport.  After a spot 
of browsing and a couple of clicks, I found 
the Kyrle Trial Event page and an email 
address for Neil Forrest, the man to 
contact for advice on Classic Trials.  He 
emailed me back with a comprehensive 
piece about the evolution of Classic Trials 
and the birth of the local Kyrle Trial. 
Reading this, I found that a Classic Trial is 

the modern name for the motoring event 
that began as Long-Distance Reliability 
Trials during the Edwardian period – the 
first beginning in 1901 in which 
motorcycles ran from Leicester Square to 
the centre of Edinburgh.  A few years 
down the line this was adapted to include 
cars.  As many drivers were completing 
the course on time, the route was made 
trickier by diverting it over steeper hills 
and including control points at the bottom, 
forcing cars to tackle to hills from a 
standing start (now I could see where this 
was going).  By 1939, motor clubs across 
the UK were running one-day trials, 
setting routes of up to 100 miles with 
Observed Sections to be completed non-
stop up some of the steepest countryside 
tracks.  These developments in routes 
and events were supported by Wolsey 
and MG who had teams of cars. 
 
Skip forward to the middle of the 
seventies after cars developed, terrains 
got more experimental and Classic Trials 
lost mass appeal, a keen Ross Motorsport 
Club member started the Kyrle Trial, using 
the classic rules, up sheer parts of May 
Hill.  By 1980, this had spread to tracks in 
Huntley Woods and in 1981 was extended 
further into the Dean, using the steepest, 
non-tarmac lanes to be found.  In later 
years the Ross & District Motor Sports 
Club was granted permission by the 
Forestry Commission to use steep climbs 
on their land in the woods.  Most of the 
Kyrle Trial Observed Sections have been 
in Forestry Commission enclosures ever 
since. 
 
Next year, my housemates will not 
understand my desire to rush home in 
order to see the Kyrle Trial.  At least I 
know that across the country, Classic 
Trials are enjoyed by a select few who get 
a kick out of watching specially modified 
cars trying to navigate to the top of hills 
that should probably not even be 
attempted by the nimblest of sheep 
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Taw & Torridge 
by Simon Woodall 

 

I  had one of those little reminders 
come up on Facebook recently 
reminding me that it was three years 
since I purchased my current pickup 

truck. In that time I have managed to do 
just two trials, the inaugural Durham 
Dales Trial, and the September 2014 
Roger Pole Taw & Torridge. I only 
managed half of the latter before it was 
clear that the machinery wasn’t right and I 
have been struggling since with getting 
the motor “just right”. It was our declared 
intention that all we wanted to do was to 
finish, to enjoy the day and that driver and 
car learn to become at one with each 
other again. Even so it was with a certain 
degree of trepidation that the Buggy was 
loaded onto the back of the pickup on 
Saturday for the three hour run down the 
M5 and Devon Link Road.  
 
Saturday dinner was spent in the pleasant 
company of Bill & Liz Bennett and 
Stephen Bailey. With a large bike entry in 
front of us, and a B&B just two minutes 
from the start Sunday morning was a 
relatively leisurely affair. Once we had 
unloaded the trailer, it was off to do the 
important task of the day; no, not 
scrutineering, not signing on, but a close 
inspection of the new Dean Partington 
machine. Cannon in style, but the beating 
heart of a Honda S2000. It was as 
beautifully presented but did seem a little 
on the wide side, a side effect of the 
Honda rear axle assembly. Like us, he 
was planning for failure by letting it be 
known – “still learning how it responds, 
not sure if the weight is right, very much a 
learning curve today”.  
 
The T&T organisers start you off with 
familiar territory, a trip up Cutcliffe Lane 
but unlike its Easter incarnation on the 
Land’s End here it obliges with a restart 
on the upper reaches and usually a tyre 

pressure limit.  On our arrival it we were 
informed that the latter would not be 
imposed on any section during the day, 
as conditions were far wetter under foot 
than the current weather conditions would 
suggest. Cutcliffe was going to be the big 
test of the new engine. We trundled gently 
up to the restart point, chose my position, 
and attempted to trickle off. The wheels 
span, but forward movement was there 
none. I grabbed second gear, dumped the 
clutch, foot hard to the floor and the car 
just took off like a scalded cat. Yup, the 
new engine was “right” one very happy 
bunny drove out of the narrow lane at the 
top. 
 
The nerves syndrome came straight back 
at the next pair of sections at 
Wembsworthy, the first of these starts 
with a gentle right hander which goes 
straight into a horrendously tight left for 
which the car has to be set up perfectly. I 
only have a 50% success rate on this 
corner but this time I was on form and 
took both this and the following hairpin 
just right. The second section is all about 
the restart on grass. I know that you have 
to stop high, and I stopped a high as I 
dared without the rear wheels sneaking 
past the top line. Alas, no sooner had I 
pulled on the handbrake than the car slid 
back into a huge hole from which I knew 
there would be no escape. 
 
Devon Yeomanry Butts; Adrian’s Aisle; 
Week Vale and The Loop passed by 
without loss of marks and then we came 
to Across The Stream. There was a bit of 
a queue here for what looked fairly 
straight forward. Through a ford (hence 
across the stream) and a straight climb up 
a bank the other side with a restart. But it 
was a bit muddy, muddy as in the first 
world war battlefields were a bit muddy. 
Through the ford as quick as we dared, 
blast up to the restart, but although we did 
stop at the restart, what really happened 
was we stopped, at the restart. Just a 
coincidence. 
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Tarzan – no I’ve no idea why either, and 
Week Bottom (at Week Farm you 
understand) took their toll and then one of 
the highlights of the T&T – lunch. Lunch is 
taken on the common at Torrington, and 
normally involves lying out on the grass in 
the sunshine and catching up with what 
ones friends have been up to over the 
summer plus the addition of admiring 
Torrington Round Table’s construction in 
preparation for November 5th. We’ve 
seen Wild West Forts, Medieval Castles, 
and Spanish Galleons all made out of old 
pallets and oddments of timber. 
Awesome. Alas this year we benefited 
neither from the sunshine or the bonfire 
preparations. 
 
But, back to the fray.  New sections after 
lunch, Rat Run, Rat Trap and Mousehole. 
I’m not sure what the rodent reference 
signified, but all three were short sharp 
blasts up a steep slope, one on grass and 
two on leaf mould. The first one saw the 
retirement of Dudley Sterry, with a rare 
gearbox failure – that’ll teach you to use 
Riley components in what’s supposed to 
be a MG. The latter two started from 
almost the same place, which in the 
original scheme of things would be have 
been a problem, but the same mud that 
had resulted in cancellation of the tyre 
pressures made manoeuvring around the 
start lines very difficult.  
 
We escaped from all this and returned to 
more traditional territory in the form of 
Langtree Common to be greeted in the 
lane by North Devon’s John Barthram. It 
would seem that the approach to the 
section was seriously difficult. John made 
sensible suggestions as to the best 
approach, and on my second attempt we 
got to the start line. After that the section 
was relatively easy. No, not easy, 
relatively easy. After the first few cars had 
struggled through, the approach was 
declared impossible and the section 
abandoned. As all of class 8 had 
attempted it before this decision was 
made, the organisers were persuaded to 

let the class 8 scores stand, both as a 
way of pulling them down the overall 
order and to ensure that Dean 
Partington’s rare score of eleven was 
recorded for posterity in the history of 
trialling. 
 
For reasons best known to the organisers 
and never revealed, the last section, 
“Richards Romp” was also cancelled 
despite everything seeming to be going 
well whilst we were there and footage on 
You-Tube showing all to be OK later in 
down the field. 
 
We packed up, set off back for home and 
in one of those fun coincidences of the 
sport had a pleasant adhoc post mortem 
of the event with a couple of the Liege 
fraternity who we had never met before 
that day whilst waiting to be served at 
Taunton Deane Services. It’s great to be 
back. 

Don’t forget 
 

The 2016  
ACTC 

Calendar 
£9  

(+postage) 
 

On sale at the Allen trial 
 

or from Pat Toulmin 
pat@toulmin.info 

0r 
01789 731332 
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The Tarka Trial 
by Brian Andrew 

 

W e don’t answer our phone 
during the day at home, too 
many nuisance calls turns 
out I shouldn’t answer them 

at 8 o’clock at night either. What say you 
Pat? “I’ll give it a go”. 
 
To be honest we hadn’t entered this trial, 
as with a lot of mods made to the car over 
the summer and only just making it to the 
Taw &Torridge the week before I thought 
it best not to, but as usual Becky worked 
her charm fluttered her eye lashes at me 
and I couldn’t say no, well who could? 
 
Now entered at the last hour we still only 
just got there, as on the way the oil light 
came on, and I thought this is one of the 
summer mods coming back to haunt me. 
Couldn’t see anything obvious and above 
1500 rpm it was ok so I knew on the 
sections it would be fine, so decided to 
ignore my mobile disco and carry on.  
 
Although there are many changes to this 
trial, the biggest of course being the new 
organizing team, the start/ finish venue 
didn’t and the Cedars Inn again provided 
an excellent spot.  
 
On to the 1st section Kingscott, a 
notoriously rough old track, so the tyres 
were left right up on 16psi but actually 
this year was the best I’ve known it and 
proved no trouble for anyone. 
 
Special test was next at Sugworthy and 
there were more cones here than road 
works on the M5. Thankfully half a dozen 
cars before me left enough of a track for 
me to follow.  
 
Now the section in Sugworthy is where 
my troubles start. A twisty start round 
trees to a nasty little restart up a bank. I 
knew it well but this was no help as the 

idiot behind the steering wheel tried to be 
clever and drive hard left through all the 
bracken to get a clean restart, however 
there was a big step hidden in the fuzz 
that brought me to a definite stop. What 
was even more annoying is that everyone 
else just drove up to the line I was 
avoiding and pulled away.  
 
A nice easy section was next which took 
us on to Spittle 1. This was originally for 
7&8 only but now 6 was included as well. 
There was some debate as to whether we 
in 6 should bother as no 7 or 8 had made 
the seemingly impossible 1st off camber 
turn. But with an idea already planned in 
my head I said, “yeah lets go for it”. So 
with two other competitors in front of me 
both following on from the classes before 
and dropping 11s it was my go. I shuffled 
on the line like I got ants in me pants and 
I could see everyone thinking why is this 
pillock bothering? So I leapt from the line 
and drove up over the bank on the left 
straight through the tree that everyone 
had gone around and was off. Only to 
bog down in the untouched terrain. 
Everyone clapped and cheered and I was 
a hero for about a minute until they all 
realized it was only good for one extra 
point. But I still had the best climb of the 
day on that hill. 
 
Sections 9 and 10 proved easy enough 
and then it was on to the dinner halt. I 
had picked up a slowish puncture on the 
front and so took this opportunity to 
change a tube this did however put me 
right to the back, which as I found out on 
the next section was not good.  
 
Holdridge 1. Many different routes have 
been tried over the years in these woods 
and again this year was new. There was 
a huge water logged bog to start and then 
up and around to the right to another 
beauty of a restart. Now I’m blaming all 
the traffic now in front of me dragging the 
water up the section for my dismal effort. 
It was like glass when I got there but the 
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truth is I went at it like a girl, as I was 
scared of the front plouging on. Speaking 
of girls though, thinking of it, Emma 
Robilliard was two cars in front of me and 
went 3 points further so that can’t be the 
reason either! Well-done Em 
 
The next few sections were nice but were 
always leading to the “big one” High Bray. 
Chatting to some novice competitors at 
the start who hadn’t done it before and 
were asking Emma and me what it was 
like. The only thing I could say truthfully to 
them is that this is one of the best 
sections in the country and having 
cleaned it, as many times as failing it I still 
don’t know how to do it. This year it was 
dry so left the tyres up and made it to the 
4 which is an unusual score, as if you get 
that far you will normally get out but the 
car just wanted to go right onto the verge 
and I knew I should be staying high on left 
but I was fighting her too much so let it 
drift over and came to a stop. 
 
The next section of Lewisbank shows this 
trial’s wide range of sections as it was into 
a grass field, which after diving through 
the stream in the bottom was wet! After 
yet another cock up at High Bray the red 

mist had descended and I went through 
the gateway like a man possessed and 
didn’t make the right turn, hitting the back 
maker and dropped another big score. 
Doh! 
 
All the next sections were classics to this 
trial and I did finish the day with a good 
restart at Hurscott, driving of it on near 
tick over, oil light glaring at me but I didn’t 
care as it was finally something I got right, 
so a good note to end a great trial on. 
 
To summarize the rookie organizing team 
did a fantastic job, a fitting tribute to Steve 
Knight. Just one small route mistake in a 
very clear route sheet is about the only 
small negative thing to say about it. Good 
range of challenging sections meant that 
the special test was not needed as a tie-
decider, which is probably a good thing as 
I think there are still some people going 
round it now.   
 
Well done to all involved and I can only 
hope that it gets the competitor numbers it 
deserves next year. Trust me you will not 
be disappointed. 
 

No plan survives contact with 
the enemy 

by Ian Collins 
 

P lanning and preparation are vital 
ingredients for a successful 
outcome. This I have learnt from 
a long career in engineering and 

business. 
 
Las year I missed riding in the Edinburgh 
as I broke my hip falling off (a roof, not a 
bike!) so this year it was important to have 
a trouble free event. 5 days before the 
trial I begin to prepare my Yamaha 
Serow, newly acquired, for the Edinburgh.  

 
Firstly new trials tyres are fitted. A Mitas 
on the rear, because clearance is tight 
and it has a smaller diameter than the 
ubiquitous Pirelli MT43. Nevertheless it is 
too big and when the cleaned and 
lubricated chain is fitted, the wheel rubs 
on the rear suspension unit. Luckily fitting 
the 1 tooth smaller final drive sprocket I 
have previously bought gives me just 
enough clearance once the chain slack is 
taken out. Next I fit brush guards to the 
handlebars, protecting levers and hands 
in the event of a fall, and equally 
importantly keeping wind chill off the 
hands on those long cold night runs. 
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A carrier is fabricated from an aluminium 
bar and a polyethylene plate so that I can 
fit a rear bag for tools, spare tubes, and 
overnight essentials. Also my 
supplementary super bright LED light is 
fitted to the bars, for added illumination of 
night time sections, and finally a new 
bracket enables my map case to be fitted 
above the handlebars. You can buy fancy 
boxes at great cost but this is fabricated 
from a plastic bacon storage box, 2 
pieces of 15mm copper tubing, assorted 
plumbing fittings and some LED lighting 
strip. This enables the whole route to be 
scrolled through and read on the go, even 
at night. A great improvement on the WD 
map case slung from my neck that I used 
in my first trial in 1968. 
 
On Friday night at 9 pm I set off for the 
100 mile ride to Tamworth, where I will 
meet up with 5 friends (all of whom I have 
met through MCC events). Richard Nixon, 
Gary McCarthy, Mick Jefferys and Paul 
Davey are all there when I arrive. 
Unfortunately Mick’s brother Roy is a non-
starter due to a back injury, so it’s down 
to 5 and we enjoy a coffee and a chat 
before setting off in a group soon after 
1am. 
 
The air is damp and occasional fog 
patches appear, but nothing serious. Gary 
and Mick are 4th and 5th, Mick gets held 
up at some lights, also after a while 
Gary’s light is no longer in my mirror so 
soon, before Ashbourne, we stop to let 
them catch up. Mick appears after a few 
minutes and rides past, but no Gary, so in 
a short distance we all pull up and 
discuss. Maybe he has taken a wrong 
turn at one of the roundabouts. Mick then 
says that as he was trying to catch us up 
on the A38 he saw a car that had pulled 
up in a strange place and wondered if 
Gary was stopped, or in an accident. We 
decide the best bet is to carry on to 
Carsington where information may be 
available. There we ask around and soon 
found someone who was able to tell us 

there had been an accident, then we 
found out it was no 6 (Gary), and then 
someone who had stopped was able to 
give us the news ”’he was moving so he 
wasn’t dead!” Obviously a man with a 
future in the Diplomatic Service.  
 
The Raynet guys were very helpful and 
gave us info on local hospitals though 
when we rang none could tell us if he had 
been admitted. Mick offered to ride off to 
find out where he was but a quick council 
of war was held, we agreed that there 
was no way of telling who would be 
needed to do what and the right decision 
was for all of us to set off together. So 
numbers off, retirements notified, we set 
off in Indian file for Derby hospital, the 
nearest. 
 
We arrived in the middle of the night. A 
few ill looking people lay around the A&E 
reception. The cheerful folks on the 
reception desk, and a pair of uniformed 
police, were being treated to a lengthy 
diatribe with much use of ancient Anglo 
Saxon terms by a youth wearing socks 
and handcuffs (and other clothes too I 
hasten to add). Once he was invited to 
move on to a local cell by the police we 
were able to enquire about Gary, no he 
was not at Derby. They kindly rang other 
hospitals but it took a while to track him 
down, as his name was not recorded, just 
a motorcycle RTA on the A38. Eureka! He 
is at Sutton Coldfield, so off we trek 
again, stopping for a coffee at a Derby 
filling station as we are all feeling pretty 
tired at this point. Surprising how busy the 
centre of Derby is at 5 am on a Saturday.  
 
We then ride on to Sutton Coldfield, takes 
us a while to find the hospital, but yes, 
they do have Gary and we are able to see 
him. He is in a bay in the major injury unit 
being assessed. He is obviously in a lot of 
pain and very uncomfortable with chest 
and neck pains. His son rings up and I 
take on the role of local liaison with 
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Gary’s family as he is finding breathing 
and talking quite uncomfortable. 
 
We then draw lots for who is to ring Tony 
Bishop, for it is he who has lent Gary his 
bike …….Tony being the great guy that 
he is, his only concern is for Gary.Then 
follows a period of waiting while Gary is 
assessed with numerous tests and X-
rays. We begin to formulate plans for 
collecting Gary’s bike (which the police 
have arranged to be recovered by a firm 
in Wolverhampton), and also car and 
trailer which are parked up at Tamworth. 
It’s now breakfast time and I can report 
that the hospital restaurant provides an 
excellent spread at a very economical 
cost, something to remember next time 
you visit Sutton Coldfield. 
 
Good news! Gary has severe bruising 
only and can be released. So it’s off to 
Tamworth to collect his car and trailer, 
fixing the car brake lights in the services 

car park and putting Paul’s Serow on the 
trailer. We then separate, Paul to collect 
Gary from hospital and take him home, 
Richard and I to ride home and Mick to 
go for a ride in the Peak District. The 
damaged bike has to be left in 
Wolverhampton, as there is no more 
room on the trailer. 
 
So it was not the trial any of us were 
expecting. I covered 320 miles, visited 2 
hospitals, and did not see a single 
section. But despite that, I was not 
disappointed. What I learnt is that the 
guys I ride with put friendship and 
comradeship above other considerations 
such as a chance to win a medal. And I’m 
looking forward to riding with them again. 
Roll on the Exeter! 
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Frustrations of a trial 
by Grum P Oldman 
 

J ohn and I travelled up from 
Cornwall on Friday 2nd October to 
our accommodation in Brassington 
with Torum (Triumph Spitfire 

Special-ish) on a trailer. We caught 40 
winks before leaving Brassington at 01.45 
on Saturday for a 04.03 start time at 
Samworth Services (45 minutes away). 
Thick mist and fog greeted us as we left 
base. 
 
We met the first bikes going in the 
opposite direction to Carsington Control 
near Ashbourne, all going gingerly in the 
fog. It’s surprising how many other 
vehicles are using the roads at this time of 
night apart from us. 
 
We’d only got to Draycott in the clay when 
the car started to misfire and felt quite hot, 
so I pulled over to have a look and could 
see a bright orange exhaust manifold 
peeping through the exhaust bandage – 
not so good. I check most vitals and 
decided to try to carry on. She started 
straight up, no misfire – beautiful, but 
worrying. 
 
Continuing on, we joined the A38 and 
about 3 miles before Lichfield and the 
turning for the A5, the wipers stopped 
along with the instruments, cooling fan 
and electric fuel pump. Luckily we were at 
a turning to a travel lodge with a street 
lamp!! 
 
Stationary yet again, we started trying to 
work out what had gone wrong. Two 
fuses were blown and blew again when 
replaced, so an intensive investigation of 
the spaghetti, trying to find what went 
where. Sometimes a fuse list doesn’t help 
as much as you would hope. I was 
keeping an eye on the wind up car clock 
in the dash of the car (inexplicably it had 
started to lose time), thinking we’ll get the 

car going and possibly be a little late for 
the start. 
 
The week before the Edinburgh Trial I had 
replaced the cooling fan with a larger 
Kenlowe unit. I foolishly had used the 
same wiring circuit as the wires seemed 
to be rated high enough, plus an up rated 
40amp relay. I now know that it was 
originally run through the same circuit as 
the fuel pump switch. It seems that the 
fan was drawing most of the current so 
the fuel pump couldn’t run properly and 
was starving the twin Dellortos and 
spiking the system. We ended up rewiring 
the Kenlowe fan and ran it without a fuse, 
waiting during the trial for that acrid smell 
of burning wires that luckily never came.  
The clock was now running about 20 
minutes late (unknown to me), the car 
was going and off we went again, aiming 
to get to the start before the scrutineers 
and class ‘O’ vehicles had left. I didn’t 
know the car could go so fast and damn, 
it sounded so good!! 
 
We arrived at the Tamworth start at 
04.30am, plenty of time, but where were 
the rest of class ‘O’? That was when I 
realised that the clock was 20 minutes 
slow, it was 04.50 and the last car should 
have left 2 minutes ago. The car park 
looked deserted – BOTHER, or words to 
that effect. 
 
We sat there like the idiots we were, got 
out of the car and an angel floated out of 
a silver BMW as she realised we were 
looking for the trial. She explained that 
everyone had gone and we had missed 
the trial by minutes. We thanked her, let 
her on her way and decided to check 
inside, “just in case”, No good, no one 
there apart from staff as she had said. 
 
Downhearted, we stomped out to the car 
park to our untrusty steed thinking where 
we could watch some of the sections or 
should we just go and get some sleep? 
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2015 Edinburgh
by Dave

 
 

Bernard Wilson & Garry P
Yamaha XT on Calton 
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Patrick Lloyd-Jacob, 

Triumph T100  
on Clough Mine 

 
 
 
Simon Bould, 
Husqvarna on Calton 
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rgh Trial Photos 
ve Cook 

 
 

y Plummer, 

Ian Lee & Adrian Shutter 
Triumph on Clough Mine 

 
 
 
Alan  & Jane Bee, 
Austin 7 on Calton 

 
 
 
 

Brian Shore, 
Triumph TR7 V8 on 

Calton 
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To our amazement, the angel reappeared 
with glad tidings, she had found Richard 
Peachey who had all the paperwork to 
sign and was prepared to scrutineer the 
car, I still don’t believe it, this never 
happens to us!! I didn’t know you can hug 
angels, but you can and she has a 
daughter in Cornwall!! Who was she, does 
anyone know? She’s a beauty, we owe 
them both everything. 
 
Paperwork and scrutineering completed, 
we expressed our appreciation and 
offered some sweets (not bribes) from an 
ice cream container, but none were 
accepted. 
 
We started at 04.58 and flew down to 
Carsington Water, stopping for fuel off 
the A38 and arrived about 10minutes after 
we were scheduled to leave the holding 
control, the fog had mysteriously all gone 
as well. We explained what had happened 
to the marshals and they let us go on to 
Observed Section Haven Hill with only 6 
class O vehicles in front of us. Thank you 
marshals and waiting class O competitors 
that were still waiting at hold control. 
 
We found Liege car 155 (Barry 
Medmayne and David Tydeman) broken 
down at the start of Haven Hill with a 
leaking header tank and fuel leak. We 
offered but couldn’t help, they retired and 
went back to Denham, it was so nearly us, 
better luck next year chaps. The section 
was interesting, the car was going well 
and as we finished the hill we stopped to 
offer help to Graham and Lynn Pluess 
(car 186) whose MR2 had a front right 
puncture, but they were OK. 
 
Cliff Quarry has caught many people out 
in the past but this year it was dry, restart 
was fine and the deviation for class 8 was 
easier than most years. No queue this 
year for us. 
 
Haydale can be a tricky restart but was 
ticketyboo and then on to the observed 

test no 1. I had printed the route from the 
Word document option and photocopied 
the special test except for this one – 
plonker. I asked the marshal and offered a 
sweet, but he couldn’t possibly comment. 
We had to wing it and got away with it in 
17.1 seconds. 
 
Calton followed as an observed section 
with a restart. The only notable incident 
was one marshal with hands the size of a 
shovel clearing a third of the container of 
sweets by himself!! 
 
Arrival at Bull I’th thorn for the breakfast 
stop was 1 hour ahead of schedule. We 
had gained nearly 2 hours from our start, 
but oh how it can be so different other 
years. We all look forward to a good 
hearty and wholesome breakfast here but 
the egg defied definition, ¾ inch thick and 
in a slab(body/polly filler springs to mind). 
Confusion reigned about timings which 
were a real shame as it has been a main 
topic in the newsletters and this was the 
time for the MCC to get it right. Don’t 
blame anyone, it’s run by volunteers who 
do their best under difficult conditions. 
After consulting with Nick Farmer, we 
decided to leave at our designated time as 
we expected already to have a penalty for 
starting late at Tamworth. 
 
Incline was a massive queue with all but 
two class O in front (jumped timings). By 
the time we’d got to the dam, Graham and 
Lynn Pluess (car 186) had caught up 
having had more punctures and found 
another tyre on the way. The other MR2 
had a class win, how frustrating! The 
variable restarts caught a few out, but we 
were OK. We had our first sight of the 
closing marshals behind us – oops. 
 
Corkscrew was a great slippery tight and 
twisty hill with a nasty restart, but was all 
completed. 
 
We had an interesting trip to Litton Slack 
getting confused by the directions and 
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even asking for directions in Buxton but 
everyone had just come on the train or 
was on holiday. We got there eventually 
but the closing marshal was waiting, 
encouraging us to get a move on. New 
Litton was a joke – too easy but when wet 
can be like ice. Bring back Old Litton 
Slack if possible please. 
 
Putwell A only had a 5 minute wait and 
was slippery and rough, but no problem. 
Closing marshal behind again Putwell B 
had a delay due to 8 women walking 
down in unsuitable shoes. It wasn’t like 
three years ago when it was like ten artic 
trailers of concrete blocks and we lost our 
wind up clock from the car. This year it 
was moderate and an easy restart due to 
it being dry. 
 
Hollins Clough should have been time 
and signature with optional 20 minute 
stop, but ended being compulsory 20 
minute stop. It seemed that everyone 
from class O turned up at once before us. 
I tried to buy the closing marshal a cake 
to slow him down. 
 
Rakes Head was a short little nip and 
corner with restart – all OK. 
 
Excelsior had a long queue on to main 
road and one hour wait. Slippery and 
nasty on the corner if taken the wrong 
way. Several clouds of smoke from tyres 
and many fails in front of us 
– all OK 
 
Clough Mine 2 was right 
turn up hill to a wet slippery 
restart. The car coped well. 
 
Clough Mine 1 was down 
and up to a nasty little 
restart with plenty of grip in 
the dry. We had a bit of a 
problem with the clutch 
slipping and then got away. 
Haven’t seen the closing 
marshal!! 

Dudwood 1 had a fair wait with class O in 
front blocking our access to our section. 
Dry conditions made it the first time we’ve 
got to the top with a successful restart. 
The marshals sent us across the section 
class O were doing and a car was in mid 
section. Sorry only doing what I was told! 
 
Dudwood Observed Test a quick blast, 
reverse and forward astride the finishing 
line. I managed to miss second gear and 
lost time but did it in 31.1 seconds. Four 
sweets left for final marshals. They took 
the wrapped ones leaving John and 
myself two battered grey (colour of the 
scrambled egg?) mint imperials – Well 
done, one for you and one for me old boy.  
That was 4 bags of sweets for the 
marshals to help keep them going day 
and night (not a bribe) and to show our 
appreciation of them all giving their 
precious time for us to enjoy another 
grand day out. 
 
The last three years we had nothing, 
Bronze, Silver and now Gold probably 
due to time penalties being abandoned. A 
massive heartfelt THANK YOU to all 
organisers and marshals without whom 
none of this would have been possible 
(breakdowns excluded) and John Werren 
my navigator and bouncer.  
 

Simon Oates 

Simon on Clough Mine 
(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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Exmoor Clouds Trial, Sunday 
11th October 

by Bill Bennett 
 

A s we often do on a trials 
weekend Liz & I drove down to 
the “Rest and be Thankful” Inn 
Saturday afternoon where we 

stayed overnight and had a pleasant 
evening meal with friends. This is always 
a nice build-up to a trial and avoids quite 
such an early start on Sunday morning. I 
have to say the “Rest and be Thankful Inn 
is very comfortable with nice rooms and 
enjoyable food, the fact that it was also 
the start venue for the trial made things 
very simple in the morning. They had a TV 
in the bar so we were also able to watch 
some World Cup rugby although it wasn’t 
quite the same now that our home team is 
out of the tournament! 
 
Because I had parked the tow car and 
trailer in the pub car park the night before, 
I got up at 07.00hrs to take it down to the 
market to free up the space at the pub for 
entrants, having unloaded the MG and 
returned to the pub car park it was quick 
and easy to get through scrutineering 
before the rush started. It was then time to 
enjoy a nice breakfast before signing on 
and filling in all the route amendments. 
We were running last but one car with 
Dudley Sterry bringing up the rear in his 
fabulous MG and just in front of Simon 
Woodall in his VW Buggy, we felt very 
privileged to be driving in such company. 
 
At 09.04hrs we were waved off by the 
start marshal with strict instructions not to 
return to the pub before 15.00hrs as they 
were fully booked for Sunday lunch and 
there would not be any car parking space 
available. 10 minutes down the road we 
came to the first section Robins Nest. 
This was a new section starting in a 
farmyard and up a slippery track through a 
gate after which there was a deviation for 

class 7 & 8 which I’m glad we didn’t have 
to do because judging from the failure rate 
it was very difficult, in fact Mike Chatwin 
was the only car to clean it! 
 
20 minutes further on and we were ready 
to tackle Section 2 Broford. In my notes I 
described this hill as “a good classic 
climb”. Last year I scored a 6 on this hill, 
fortunately this year we managed to clean 
it. Class 8 had another restart, six cars 
picked up points on this hill. On our way to 
the next section we passed Duncan 
Stephens on the side of the road having 
apparently lost drive to the back wheels, 
having asked if he was OK we continued 
to Section 3 Ski Slope.  
 
Last year this section was only attempted 
by class 8 none of which cleaned the hill. 
This year due to the dryer conditions the 
hill was attempted by all classes. I think 
this is another great hill, both steep, with 
deep ruts and quite slippery, a good test 
of driver and car. We managed to clean 
this but 19 cars or 58% of the car field 
picked up points on this hill. I’m pleased to 
say that Duncan turned up in time to 
attempt the section having fixed his car 
and thanks to the long queue was able to 
continue without losing much at all. 
 
Five minutes further down the road 
brought us to Section 4 Pinn Quarry 1. 
Once again last year I picked up another 8 
points on this section but this year we 
managed to clean it in spite of it being 
quite rough, it was actually quite 
surprising how much grip there was 
available yet over half the cars increased 
their scores here. As with last year we had 
a special test at the top of Pinn Quarry 1, 
it being one of the additions to the route 
card at the start.  
 
After the special test we were ready to 
tackle Section 5 Pinn Quarry 2. We didn’t 
see too much of this section last year 
picking up another 6 points, but this year 
having seen parts of the section we 
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haven’t seen before we managed to get 
another clean. This section only bothered 
two cars. Our little MG usually is not very 
good on wet grass so today’s 
performance emphasises the difference 
less moisture makes. 
 
Next came Hindon 1 & Hindon 2. Both 
these sections are again on grass and 
therefore potentially a problem for us. 
Hindon 1 was more or less the same as 
last year and in spite of the dryer 
conditions we once again could not get 
round the adverse camber tight bend up 
amongst the bushes and therefore picked 
up another 4 points. Interestingly no car 
managed to clean this section. Back down 
to the farm yard and we were lined up for 
Hindon 2 which again was similar to last 
year but with more grip allowing us to 
clean another section, (or so we thought! 
When the results came in we had 
apparently hit the 4 marker and therefore 
picked up another 4 points).  
 
Having pumped up we travelled the short 
distance down to the main road (A39) and 
after about ¼ mile we turned right into 
Section 8 & 9, Headon 1 & Headon 2. 
Headon 1 starts off as a fairly straight 
forward track but at the top there is a very 
tight right turn off the track over some very 
rough ground and tree roots. Another 
clean for the green MG team, as we did 
on Headon 2 although we were lucky not 
to hit the 4 marker. You’ve probably 
gathered by now that hitting markers on 
this trial attracted the appropriate penalty - 
as quite a few found out. 
 
Our next challenge was the special test 
Big Firs which was in a small lane just off 
the A39 after the traffic lights near 
Dunster. Unfortunately our little car is not 
the best for doing special tests because of 
its very small engine giving quite poor 
acceleration and the gate-change crash 
gearbox giving slow gear changes (and of 
course the biggest handicap of all is its 
senile driver!), so we always hope the 

results don’t depend on special test times. 
In fact I took 6.1 secs longer than Nick 
Farmer who had the fastest time on this 
test of 15.8 secs! After completing the test 
we pressed on to section 10 Felons Oak 
which will be well known to all who have 
competed in the Land’s End trial. 
Everyone had a restart but in spite of this 
all cars managed to clean it.  
 
Next came section 11 Slowley 1. This is a 
very tight section with a sharp right hand 
bend on a big camber, once past this 
point the section was straight forward. 
Apart from this difficult bend the section 
looks pretty OK but only 11 cars managed 
to clean it! The section Slowley 2 which 
was for bikes only was cancelled and 
appeared as another of the route 
amendments at the beginning of the trial.  
 
Just over 1 mile brought us to section 12 
Maddocks. This section is not particularly 
steep but up a rough track of sorts which 
passes through a bog, now in my subtle 
way I thought the only way to get through 
this bog was to attack the section as hard 
as I could – this resulted in us scoring a 4 
and me getting a right telling off for 
covering Liz in mud! No cars managed to 
clean the section and in fact 4 was the 
lowest score.  
 
On to section 13 Battels. Now I made a 
complete Horlicks of the tight right hand 
bend last year in front of Catrina Selwood 
and others, and you would have thought 
that any reasonably intelligent person 
would have learned from that experience, 
well my excuse is that it was a year ago 
and my memory these days only lasts 
about five minutes, a fact which is a great 
advantage when watching all the repeats 
we get on the TV these days allowing us 
to enjoy each viewing because we’ve 
already forgotten how it ends, but not 
good for remembering from one trial to the 
next. At least this year we got around the 
bend but still took it far too tight to give us 
any chance of cleaning the section. I was 
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slightly heartened when the results came 
out as only 3 cars cleaned the section 
although I still feel I should have done 
better! Oh well, press on. 
 
Just down the road we came to section 14 
Nurcott Pits. This was new to us but 
apparently some knew the sections 
because they are used for a production 
car trial. The start was flat but you could 
not see any of the section to know where 
it went, shortly after passing over a hump 
you could see most of the greasy grass 
section. Being reasonably dry it wasn’t too 
much of a problem in fact only 3 cars 
gained more points here.  
 
We then moved on to section 14a Nurcott 
Pits 2 which had been added to the 
original route. This was similar to Nurcott 
Pits 1 in terms of terrain but was quite 
different at the finish as Keith Sanders 
found out who tried to scare Dawn his 
passenger by placing his car on the very 
edge of a steep slippery slope, it took 
about 8 people on two ropes and some 
delicate driving to get Keith’s car to a 
more stable position, giving Keith the 
chance to coax Dawn back into the car 
probably bribing her with the promise of a 
shopping trip? When it came to my turn to 

attempt the section I decided I couldn’t 
afford to pay for Liz to go on a shopping 
trip so decided to settle for a score of 2 
avoiding my spinning wheels putting my 
into the same position as Keith. 3 cars 
managed to clean the section. 
 
This left us with the last section, section 
15 Pitts Bridge. This was an old section 
with a new name. It’s a great section 
mainly up a track but with one or two 
interesting detours. Fortunately only 
classes 7 & 8 of the cars had to do what 
looked like an evil restart and in fact Nick 
Farmer was the only car to get off the 
restart. 
 
Summary. This in my opinion was a 
super trial and very suitable for all classes 
with a good mix of sections, this was 
proved by the fact that there were cars 
from classes 2, 5, 6, 7, & 8 in the top 10 
cars so congratulations to the organising 
team, they got it about right! Everybody 
was very friendly and the trial finished in 
good time. – A great days sport! The 
Rest and Be Thankful Inn made an ideal 
place to start and finish. A big thank you 
to Minehead Motor Club and of course, all 
the marshals. 
    

A solo on The Exmoor Clouds 
Trial 11th October 

by Phil Sanders 
 

A s some of you may be aware it 
is quite a journey for me to 
travel down to these classic 
reliability trials. And a question 

that I get asked quite often is why do I 
travel all the way down to the West 
Country to do these trials? One off the 
main reasons is that we don’t have many 
of this type of events in the area where I 
live. It also gives me an opportunity to 
ride in areas that I would never do so 
otherwise. I have also met some really 

interesting people and characters while 
competing in these trials. And although it 
may seem that the journey time is quite 
long it is probably nothing compared to 
the amount of time taken to organise, 
plan and execute these trials. Fortunately 
though the mileage is soon covered due 
to the extensive motorway network that 
we have available in this country, that is 
barring any delays. Such as the ever 
ongoing roadwork’s to upgrade our 
motorways to smart motorways. However 
did we manage without these? 
 
 I was a little later arriving at my 
destination than what I usually would be 
due to a delay on the run down. I had just 
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resumed my journey after stopping for 
an hour’s break at one of the motorway 
service stations, when I came upon 
slow moving traffic.  The next hour and 
half was spent crawling along in second 
gear. It’s strange how traffic backs up 
as it does when there is no obvious 
reasons why such a delay has built up 
in the first place, it would be obvious if 
you came upon an incident but on this 
occasion that was not the case. Could it 
be that it was just the sheer volume of 
traffic? Maybe I should revise my earlier 
judgment and perhaps we do need 
more smart motorway systems. 
 
I was stopping the night before the trial 
at the “Rest and be thankful inn “at 
Wheddon Cross which is a 19th century 
inn full of charm and character and was 
once again the start venue for Sunday’s 
trial.  
 
As I was getting booked into my room I 
noticed a couple of the car class drivers 
were already making the most of an 
evening in the very pleasant 
surroundings of The Rest and be 
Thankful Inn. The host offered to show 
me to my room but when I explained 
that I knew where everything was, 
having stopped here before, she 
seemed quite happy to give me the 
keys and make my on way to the room. 
She looked relieved to have one less 
task to do as they were quite busy in 
the bar. Once settled into my room and 
the wife notified that I had eventually 
arrived safely it was time for something 
to eat. So off to the bar it was. 
 
Up early after a good night’s sleep I 
was faced with a full English breakfast 
which was been prepared by the last 
evening’s host who had offered to show 
me my room. It looked like she was 
going to be in for a busy morning with 
all the trialists that were turning up 
looking for mugs off coffee and bacon 
sandwiches  

The scrutineering started at 7:30 so 
after breakfast and unloading the bike I 
was about second in queue for the 
scrutineering. Which was the type off 
scrutineering I like short and sweet? 
Check that nothings falling off, it’s got 
an MOT, correct tyres and complies 
with the regs. Some scrutineering feels 
like a full MOT where the scrutineers go 
over the vehicle with a fine tooth comb. 
After passing scrutineering it was off to 
sign on and make a note off the 
amendments which were just a couple 
of cancelations and some changes to 
restarts. It only took about 10 minutes 
from start off scrutineering to taking 
down the amendments. So then it was 
off to get changed ready for the start. 
 
When returning to the bike after getting 
changed I bumped in to Andy Petherick 
who was just sampling the food which 
the inn had on offer for breakfast. After 
enquiring how his daughter was after 
her shoulder injury it would appear the 
Xanthia is recovering well and hopes to 
be back in action ready for next year. 
 
Once outside in the car park the slight 
mist that had been visible when I awoke 
earlier had disappeared but it looked 
like it was going to be a grey overcast 
day, but no rain had been forecast. So 
riding conditions should be good. I 
came across Buster Griffin who was 
chatting to Kathy Martin with whom I 
was riding with. Both Buster and Kath 
after clearing scrutineering were going 
inside for one last coffee before the trial 
started, the first competitor was away at 
8:30 and my start time would be 17 
minutes later. 
 
After been released on time by the start 
marshal and waiting for my riding 
companion it was off to the first section 
Section 1 Robins Nest 
 
When we arrived a couple off 
competitors were waiting to start. I 
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2015 Mechanics  Trial 
 

Photos by Calvin Talbot 
 
 

Mike Ellis & Rob May, Beetle,  
on Mini Hoskin 

 
 

Joshua Moss & Kate Davey, 
Gregory on Mini Hoskin 

 
 
Terry Coventry & Aban Saeed, 
Marlin on Mini Hoskin 

 
Ian Davis, VW Buggy on Mini Hoskin 

 
Ashley Biffin & Sara Edwards, Gregory 
on  Viaduct 
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heard someone mention that this was a 
new section. It looked fairly muddy at the 
start but it may have looked worse than 
what it was to me. I had done very little on 
the bike since injuring my ankle on the 
second to last section on the Yorkshire 
dales trial earlier in the year. I had a 
steady breaker in on the Edinburgh trial 
the weekend before and everything 
seemed to be okay. But that didn’t mean I 
was going to take any risks of reinjuring 
my ankle. 
 
The amendments at the start had 
cancelled the restart so that was one less 
thing to worry about. The section climbed 
through the wet part of the section then 
turned right, quickly followed by a sharp 
left somewhat slippery climb. The results 
would eventually show that the last bit of 
the section caught out a few people. 
 
Section 2 Broford 
This was fairly straight forward and 
nothing out of the ordinary with the first 
restart off the day it looked like everyone 
would clear this section as it proved to be 
fairly dry. I don’t often remember sections 
but this one sticks in my memory as been 
the first trial that I had to retire from a 
couple of years ago just shortly after 
completing this section. It also look like it 
may stick in the memory of another 
competitor on a Suzuki dr 400 who had 
broke down after the section and was in 
the process off calling for assistance. It 
was then only a short run to the next 
section. 
 
Section 3 Ski Slope 
This is one of those section that is quite 
aptly named it is a straight steep climb 
with a restart thrown in for the solos for 
good measure. What can complicate this 
is that much off the section is obscured by 
trees. Everything went well for me till the 
restart where I concluded that I had 
chosen the wrong side of the track to be 
at so I ended up with a quick dab just 
after the restart. At the top we were held 

until a number of riders had cleared the 
section as this was one of the few cul de 
sac type sections that were on this trial. 
 
Section 4. Pin Quarry 1 
Drops down an obscure right turn from 
the road, through a stream then to the 
start of the section. The section is quite a 
wide section and there are a couple of 
options for the solos to climb it, either 
straight up, my choice, or veer to the right, 
which would probably be the only option 
for outfits and cars, another restart near 
the top off the hill and another five for me. 
This time I stalled the bike. I hoped that 
these restart failures were not going to be 
the theme for the day. 
 
The first special test was in the pin quarry 
area. Which was a timed run round a 
coned area and stop astride the finish 
line? There was a bit off confusion as to 
whether we could foot or not. But the 
marshal had decided that no footing was 
going to be allowed for the solos. 
  
Section 5. Pin Quarry 2 
This was just 30m from the end of the 
special and was a steady meander up 
and down through a wooded copse. This 
wouldn’t present any problems for the 
bikes or solos as it was relatively dry. But 
I bet it wouldn’t take much rain to turn it 
into an extremely difficult section. 
 
It was fifteen or so miles to the next 
section and the route took us across 
Dunkery beacon where we encountered 
patchy thick fog which was reminiscent of 
the previous weeks Edinburgh trial. There 
was a noticeable drop in temperature 
when travelling through the fog patches 
but fortunately it was not a prolonged 
period of exposure and the miles quickly 
passed so we were soon at the next two 
sections. 
 
Section 6 Hindon 1 
This section had the restart cancelled but 
it still proved to be a tricky section with a 
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sharp right hand turn then an even 
sharper left hand that also had the added 
inconvenience off an adverse camber. 
Andy and his 350 BSA negotiated this 
section with ease whereas I struggled 
somewhat but managed to clean the 
section. My problems began on the 
decent from the section end boards back 
to the track. I managed to stall the bike 
and ended up sliding three quarters of the 
way down the hill. I ended up getting a fair 
old gallop on before I got proper control 
off the bike, fortunately there was nothing 
on the track at the bottom otherwise I 
would have had to lay the bike down 
which is never a good option on a decent. 
 
Section 7 Hindon 2 
This section was a straight climb with a 
restart and sharp right turn at near the 
end of the section. After the end of the 
section it was just a short journey from 
here to the next pair of sections. 
 
Section 8 Headon 1 
This was a climb through the woods up to 
a restart which was on a right hand bend 
and immediately after the restart was a 
step up and left hand bend. I thought I 
had got over the restart failures that I had 
become dogged with earlier on but I 
picked up another 6 here. Not enough 
momentum was gained to get me up and 
round the left hander and I was on 
collision course for a tree. So a quick dab 
was needed on the base of the tree to get 
me back on track to the section ends. 
 
Section 9 Headon 2 
This was held in the same woods and was 
straight climb with a restart. I managed to 
get away okay on this restart. 
 
After this section it was on to the second 
special test Big Firs. Petrol was available 
on route if needed, but due to the frugal 
economy of the serow and Humphrey, 
Kathy’s steed, we carried on to the special 
test where we formed a queue till the test 
opened. The outfits had all stopped for 

fuel. But as they arrived   we moved aside 
to let them pass to maintain some sort of 
running order. Again there was a little 
confusion on this test, this time we 
allowed to foot if needed. Watching the 
side cars do  the special test was quite 
good fun, I don’t think I would want to get 
on one of those things, well not  after 
watching Geoff and John Westcott power 
slide the outfit round the test run. I 
wondered how long a rear tyre lasts when 
Geoff is in control off the throttle. 
 
A 10 minute run from the special test took 
us to 
 
Section 10 Felons Oak 
Felons Oak which also features as an 
early section on the Land’s End trial. This 
also had a restart as does the LE trial. But 
fortunately it was after the notorious root 
which is so often the chosen restart point 
on the LE.  
 
This is quite a nice section which is 
reasonably long but it can get a bit muddy 
towards the end of the section 
 
Section 11. Slowly 
Originally on the route card this was split 
into two sections slowly one for cars and 
slowly two for bikes. But the bike sections 
was cancelled and amended at the start, 
the bikes had to do the same section as 
the cars but there was no mention off the 
restart on the amendments .if there was I 
had missed it. But fortunately the section 
start marshal was quite helpful and 
explained that we had to do the restart as 
per the car classes.  
 
A short run to the next section 
 
Section 12 Maddocks 
This section had a restart about halfway 
up. I have done this section before and it 
always appears to be muddy wet and can 
prove quite tricky. While we were waiting 
for the section to open I caught up a little 
with Mick Whitehouse and we got chatting 
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about the Northern Trial and the 
Holsworthy Chairman’s Trial and about 
how close together they are. I think it will 
be incredibly difficult for someone to 
compete in both next year. When the 
section opened it lived up to its reputation 
as been quite tricky. Fortunately I 
managed to clean this one and get away 
from the restart without incident. Next to 
follow was Kathy who I could hear 
whooping with joy over the low growl of 
Humphrey as he plodded his way through 
the section to give a clean for Kathy. But 
after the section end boards he must have 
got fed up with her cries off joy as he 
unceremoniously dumped her on her 
backside 
 
Next up was Section 13 Battels 
This section has a sharp right bend on the 
incline and is another cul de sac type 
section. Watching the sidecars return to 
the bottom of the section did not inspire 
me with much confidence as one was 
covered in so much foliage it looks like it 
had been camouflaged. Sidecar and 
passenger looked as they had come to 
grief on the accent after the right hand 
bend. When it came to our turn to try the 
section I could see why the sidecars 
would struggle. There was no real 
opportunity to gain any momentum 
through the right hand bend; fortunately it 
was not a problem for the solos. 
 
Section 14 Nurcott Pitts 
This also I believe was a new section and 
it was quite a good section. It was a 
steady meander through, as the name 
suggests some disused small open pits. 
Not sure what mineral was been extracted 
at the time but perhaps ironstone. 
 
Following the markers from section 14 led 
us to : 
 
Section 14A Nurcott Pitts2 
Which I must have missed on the 
amendment as I could not find it on the 
route card. This was very similar to the 

previous section but without the restart. 
What struck me about these sections was 
how difficult they would become if they 
were subject to a couple of days of heavy 
rain. 
 
The run to the next section took about 
15mins  
 
Section 15 Pitt Bridge 
This was the last section off the day and 
was a nice long section weaving through 
the wood. It had a restart near the end of 
the section strategically positioned over a 
root step. I had to slightly rock the bike 
backwards to get away from this restart, 
some marshals would class this as a fail 
even though  I was still astride the restart 
line, fortunately when the results were 
released I had a lenient restart marshal 
and had cleaned this section 
 
The journey from the last section to the 
finish was about a 20 minute run back to 
what had been earlier in the day the start 
venue. After signing off, loading the bike 
up and wishing a safe journey to my riding 
companion for the day. It was time to start 
the journey home. I like to if possible get 
as much as the journey done in daylight. It 
took just over five hours to get home 
including a short stop for a caffeine 
injection at the Tamworth services, the 
start off the MCC Edinburgh trial. 
  
I would like to thank all the organisers, 
marshals and other people involved in the 
Exmoor Clouds trial for putting on an 
excellent trial. It is quite apparent that they 
have a vast experience in organising 
these types of events with how well the 
trial ran. All the route markings were 
extremely clear to the point where it would 
be possible to navigate to the sections 
without the route card. 
 
Hopefully I will be back next year to have 
another crack at a well organised, 
interesting and varied trial. 
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The Mechanics Trial, Pleasant 
Surprises 

by Jonathan Toulmin 
 

T he Edinburgh was dry (at least 
underfoot) and easy, and I loved 
it, except for the almost two-hour 
breakfast stop – I was hungry, 

but not that hungry! We dared not hope 
for another dry trial, although the BBC 
weather forecast for the Stroud district 
was good. As we left home near Stratford-
upon-Avon at 7am, it was raining – only a 
light drizzle, but it was misty, murky, 
damp and things did not look so good. By 
the time that we arrived at Stonehouse, it 
was brighter. The queue for scutineering 
was almost out to the road, but moved 
quickly. The Stroud team checked my 
throttle spring (actually not visible on a 
Suzuki), battery security, the fire 
extinquisher, the MoT and spill kit, and 
some other items too, but it only took a 
minute. We parked up, signed on and had 
a cup of tea from the mobile caterers who 
seemed to be making a mint out of bacon 
and sausage baps and the like. The 
“Finals” said “Please note that toilet 
facilities will be provided”. I could not find 
them, and I wondered whether there was 
a typo!! 
 
We were third car away at 9.03. The start 
marshal told us of PR-ing some new 
houses just built at the foot of Wood Lane. 
They had asked whether the new owners 
would mind the trial coming through on a 
Sunday morning: one replied that he 
would be at work anyway – as he was the 
vicar!! We set off on the dot – according 
to a very large clock at the start - but 
almost immediately the route book 
seemed to miss out a couple of traffic 
islands. Inside one mile we met car 
number 2 travelling in the opposite 
direction!  
 
Having done the event before, I knew my 
way to “Tin Pan Alley”, and we arrived 

there behind the leading car of Joshua 
Moss whose lovely passenger (Kate 
Davey, a trials virgin) was about to find 
out what trialling was all about! We had a 
short wait whilst Colin Biles established 
radio contact with Dick Munns at the top 
of the section. This is a real classic 
section and one that used to be a real 
stopper in the 1930s, but to-day it was 
bone dry, and we did it on hard(ish) tyres. 
It stopped no one. At the top, Josh was 
pumping up the tyres of the Gregory, and 
so, suddenly, we were leading the trial.  
 
It was some way to “Boxwell”, and the 
mist was fairly thick. The section is worth 
doing just for the approach lane! There 
was a well-positioned Restart for the 
clever people (not us!), and immediately 
afterwards there was a “T” junction – was 
it left or was it right? The more difficult 
was right, and I tried that, but it should 
have been left! I reversed to the restart 
line, and after a brief chat with the 
marshal, we drove away to the left! The 
marshal had no arrows to place, but I 
hope he found some way of preventing 
others from making the same mistake, 
just an instruction to the start marshal 
would have worked. Anyway, we were not 
penalised for our mistake, so onward 
through several gates and along a lengthy 
track to tarmac. Boxwell’s restart stopped 
only three, but amazingly that included 
Tris White in his Troll.  
 
On the way to “Hobbs Choice”, at a road 
junction, a farmer had assumed that no 
one would be using “his” lane on a 
Sunday morning, and was not going to 
stop at the T junction. At the last moment 
he saw this little red Suzuki X-90 just 
where he wanted to be. He was carrying a 
huge pile of hay bales on the back of his 
pick-up truck and I was convinced that 
some of them were going to land on his 
bonnet and in the road in front of him and 
us, but they didn’t – a pity really!! Nicola & 
Harry Butcher were running Hobbs 
Choice, with a restart on the verge (for 
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everyone, and there were tyre pressure 
limits too), but it took no penalties all day. 

“Wood Lane” was next, and we drove 
through the new housing estate to get 
there. Bryan Phipps was in charge here. 
The muddy/grassy lane with deepish ruts 
has always been a problem (for me) in the 
past, but being dry, we had an easy run 
up on soft tyres. Despite the restart for all, 
no one failed Wood Lane. Being first car, 
we had lots of gates to open and close, 
not something that my passenger enjoys! 
 
Then it was into the Catswood (at 
Ansteads Farm) for four sections, with tyre 
limits for all classes. There is a real maze 
of tracks in these woods and we seemed 
to go round in circles, going past one 
place three times to get to the different 
sections. The first was “Sapseds 
Surprise” – a killer section. After a down 
hill start, there is a sharp right, off camber 
corner on soil/mud then a straight and 
steep climb. In previous years I have 
scored 10s and 11s here, but this time we 
got up to a 6. Well done to Josh Moss and 
Charlie Knifton, the only ones to pass the 

one marker, although Tris White and Dave 
Foreshew both scored a “1”. 

“Mini Hoskin” was next, and I was 
delighted, and pleasantly surprised to see 
the top of it for the first time ever, AND it 
had a bit of a deviation at the top. It 
stopped 10, but mostly those in classes 7 
& 8 who had a restart. Running first may 
well have been an advantage there and at 
“Don’t Blink” – so well named. 
Immediately after the start line there is a 
severe left hand corner, followed 
instantaneously by a sharp right between 
banks. You need very quick steering here, 
and we only just made it – with the help of 
the bank. Then it was a good blast up the 
track and a wiggle to the top, another new 
experience and another surprise! Most got 
up, but three failed at the double hairpin 
and eight dropped a “3” there. 
 
At the edge of the woods, is “Merve’s” (a 
version of Merve’s Swerve, but without the 
sharp corner and steep bank)) with its 
double restart on some very large tree 
roots. We had a bit of a wait here for the 
marshals to get into position (including 

Jonathan & Pat Toulmin on Mini Hoskin 
(Photo by Calvin Talbot) 
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Colin Perryman who was running in a new 
hip), three trail riders who nearly took my 
door mirror off, and a couple of horses, 
with riders, walking slowly up the road 
beside the section.  But then we were 
away, judged a good place to stop at line 
1, and again at line 2, and out of the top 
for a clear – as did all but four others. 
Surprisingly two who didn’t, were in 
classes 7 and 8. 
 
We had a navigational error here, and set 
off in quite the wrong direction. A couple 
of miles later, a brief look at the OS map 
showed where we should have been 
heading, and within ten minutes, and with 
the sun shining at last, we were back at 
the top of Merve’s. I tried to drive passed 
without anyone noticing, but I think they 
did! So we were now running about eighth 
on the road. 
 
Then for a real classic section, and they 
don’t come better than “King Charles 
Lane”, with overhanging trees and 
between massive banks. The section 
reminds me so much of Castle Hill on the 
Clee Hills Trial. Despite its large step half 
way up, it is not difficult even when wet. 
Classes 6, 7 & 8 had to restart and it 
stopped just one class 8 car!  
 
“Bulls Cross” is short and sweet with 
tyre pressure limits. The enthusiastic 
marshal checked my tyres, and let them 
down for me, without my asking! There 
was a restart for everyone. With their 
agreement, I overtook three competitors at 
the foot of the section and another four at 
the top where they were pumping up, 
eating sandwiches, chatting to the locals 
and so on. We said a very brief hello to 
our friends and regular Marlin bouncers 
Carlie Hart and Donny Allen. Just one 
driver failed on Bulls Cross – if he hadn’t, 
he would have won his class!  
 
We were very quick with our tyres, and so 
were now third on the road and got to 
Greenway Lane a few minutes before it 

opened. Time for a chat, and the trials 
virgin told me that she was enjoying her 
experience! I wondered whether she 
would enjoy an Exeter in heavy rain or 
freezing weather. It was about 12.30 and 
Ashley Biffin and Sara Edwards were 
tucking into their lunch. I wish I had 
brought some! The route book told us that 
there were tyre pressure restrictions for 
classes 3 to 8, which meant for everyone 
as the class 1 and 2 boys and girls had 
not come out to play, and the two class 3 
entrants did not get that far! As well as the 
pressure limits, there was a restart for 
class 7 and a different one for class 8.  
 
“Greenway 1” has been too slippery for 
words (well for me, anyway) in prior years, 
the sharp turn into the section from the 
down-hill start line, making it impossible to 
build up much speed. I expect a “10”, but 
there was grip in the dry and we made 
good progress. At the last moment, I saw 
a marker post way off to the right away 
from the well defined track, so that was 
exciting! It was a brilliant section (in the 
dry) and another surprising “clear”. Only 
five cars failed to go clear and three of 
those failed at the “1” marker – there was 
quite a steep bank at the finish. 
 
“Greenway 2” was close-by, but different 
from last year when it was easy. It was 
steeper and twistier than before and it 
stopped me half way up for a “6”. In 
reversing down, I nearly had a 
disagreement with a tree, but helpful 
marshals sorted me out! About one third 
of the entry scored penalties there. Class 
8 had a restart which proved the undoing 
of eight of them (out of a class of 
seventeen). John Cavendish showed that 
the section was on in an X-90, so well 
done him! We overtook two cars pumping 
up after Greenway 2, and so were again 
running first on the road. 
 
This time the driver made a navigational 
error, cockily thinking he knew the way to 
“The Old Bath Road” observed test. He 
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did, but not quite the way the organisers 
had intended! This meant a mile or so 
detour, and doing rather more of The Old 
Bath Road than in the route book – to the 
disgust of dozens of pheasants. But we 
still arrived at the test before anyone else. 
The test was straight, downhill: from line 
A, stop beyond line B, reverse behind line 
B and then forwards to stop astride line C. 
Quickest there was Dave Foreshew (Ford 
Dingo) in 10.69 s. One competitor took a 
leisurely 25 seconds, and one got it wrong 
and so was “awarded” a yawning 55 
seconds. The Mercedes Grand Prix Team 
could change eighty-eight wheels and 
tyres in that time!! 
 
We continued along the bumpy old road 
and on to Bull Banks, used in many 
Cotswold Clouds Trials as well as 
Mechanics Trials. The section was not 
quite ready for us, and we had a nice chat 
with Andrew Brown (former Marlin driver) 
about the ACTC archives (mostly stored 
under Mr & Mrs Toulmin’s stairs!). In 
years gone by, the restart here had 
proved extremely difficult, but not so this 
time, and the entire field got through 
without penalty.  
 
It was still not yet 2 o’clock when we 
arrived at the last section – “Viaduct 1”. 
Colin Biles had managed a re-appearing 
trick and was again on the start line. 
There was a delay for several minutes 
whilst official notices were hammered into 
place, and marshals got into their 
positions, but the main delay was that 
there were at least a dozen cows standing 
on the section, and they did not seem to 
want to move! Eventually they did and it 
was easy grassy track and not steep at 
all. We zoomed up, almost too fast as the 
Suzuki suddenly decided to veer to the 
left as if wanting to go down hill, but a 
swift turn of the wheel brought it back into 
the tracks. No one failed.  
 
Just a few yards further on, and after 
another short delay, was the final 

observed test “Viaduct 2”, a straight 
forward A to B, on the hard track. Charlie 
Knifton was fastest in 6.06 seconds, 
although I don’t how it can be timed to 
one hundreth of a second using a 
manually-operated stop watch – perhaps 
they had some clever electronics. Class 8 
was the fastest and the slowest of all on 
Viaduct 2! Not including the class 7 man 
who goofed up somewhere and was given 
six penalties and a time slower than 
walking speed! 
 
We were first to the finish, at about 2.30, 
where food and liquid refreshments were 
enjoyed. It had been a most enjoyable 
day, our thanks and congratulations to 
Stroud & District Motor Club and their 
team for their excellent trial, and for 
getting the results e-mailed to competitors 
within less than five hours of the finish – 
didn’t they do well! Joshua Moss and 
Charlie Knifton were the only clear 
rounds, with Joshua getting the verdict on 
special time by nearly 1 second to win 
overall. Terry Coventry won “Best Stroud 
driver” dropping just two points.  
 
The class results were: 
Class 1 – no entries 
Class 2 – no entries 
Class 3 – no finishers 
Class 4 – John White  
Class 5 – Jonathan Toulmin 
Class 6 – Alan Wear 
Class 7 – Phil Aubrey 
Class 8 – Charlie Knifton. 
 
It is a really good trial and deserved better 
than the 44 entries that it got. 
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The 2016 Clee Hills  
Classic Trial 

 
 
The organising team are very pleased to announce that the Clee Hills Classic 
Trial is back on the ACTC trialling calendar for 2016, having taken a sabbatical 
last time owing to a championship calendar clash. 
 
We have taken the opportunity to respond to our post-event survey and to ring 
a few changes.  These begin with (pardon the pun) a new start and finish 
venue just north of Craven Arms, a welcoming and spacious inn that can 
accommodate the space needed for on-site scrutineering, and offer morning 
butties by the dozen, plus meals after you finish. 
 
The route is refreshed, featuring more tracks and less mud, yet still running 
the twin loop system that gets us all done in the mid-winter daylight.  There’s 
more common use of sections, meaning more sporting enjoyment for the 
marshals and a consistent flow of competitors. 
 
There will be a few more challenges for the expert drivers, but also new 
incentives to welcome the trialling novice to our wonderful motorsport. So for 
those of you who know of a prospective trialler, perhaps we can entice them 
out on a road based Classic Trial.  About 70 miles around Wenlock Edge and 
the delightful Long Mynd, some old lanes and some woodland, and relatively 
non-damaging in our Class 0 option for those without a comps license.   
 
Success can come from any class: 2014’s trial was won by James Shallcross 
(Class 1), while 2nd, 3rd and 4th overall were claimed by Classes 5, 4 and 2! 
 
The reputation for strong organisation and spectacular Shropshire scenery 
remain, so we look forward to your support: please consider putting Sunday 
24th January in your sporting diary, and we’ll keep you updated soon through 
the event website www.cleehillstrial.info and the pages of this magazine 
 
Finally, as always, if you’re unable to compete, please consider a day out 
marshalling instead – we do offer a prize draw! 
 
Adrian Tucker– Peake 
Clerk of the Course 
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Championship Chat 
 
Here we are approaching the business 
end of the trialling season and there 
certainly have been some major changes 
in most of the various tables since I last 
wrote. All of these comments, by the way, 
are without the results from the Tamar 
Trial 
 
We’ll start this time with the two- and 
three-wheeled championships and see 
that Andy Petherick is currently in the 
lead of the Pouncy League courtesy of 
five class wins so far and by some six 
points from Phil Saunders. Kathy Martin 
has the same number of points as Phil, 
but is in third place because she has less 
outright class wins. Kathy, who has 
competed in every round of the season so 
far, is just three points clear of Mick 
Whitehouse. Fifth place is currently tied 
on points between Buster Griffin and 
Chris Lidstone. The possible 
permutations over the last three rounds 
may still make for some fascinating 
changes. 
 
The top three in The Red Rose Bowl, 
Tim Hawkins, Steve Urell and Geoff 
Westcott are only separated by five 
points so my comments above about 
potential changes before the end of the 
season certainly apply here as well. 
 
Over in the four wheeled tables a familiar 
name, Nick Farmer, has assumed the 
lead in the Wheelspin League by five 
points from Keith Sanders, with Bill 
Bennett a further seven points back. 
Fourth place is one time leader and 
winner of three trials in a row, Carl 
Talbot, but Carl hasn’t scored since the 
Northern Trial back in February. The final 
trophy position in the Wheelspin is a very 
tight affair with Adrian Dommett, 
Andrew Rippon, Michael Chatwin, 
Dean Partington, Duncan Stephens 
and Aaron Haizelden separated by a 
mere five points. 

Turning now to the Crackington League, 
and bearing in mind that the top five in the 
Wheelspin are precluded from winning 
trophies in this championship, Bill 
Bennett leads on paper with Sticker 
Martin in second place. These two are 
followed by Duncan Stephens, Dave 
Haizelden and Dudley Sterry rounding 
out the top five. 
 
It’s all very tight here for points and the 
next six, who are only covered by ten 
points, are all in with a chance of 
silverware come the season end and their 
current order is Nick Farmer, Andrew 
Rippon, Keith Sanders, Aaron 
Haizelden, John Bell and Carl Talbot. 
I’ve spent some time trying to work out 
the various permutations of who-might-
win-what in the Crackington and I don’t 
think I’ve come to any firm conclusions so 
I’ll leave it up to you to form your own 
views. 
 
The Navigator’s League is a whole lot 
less complicated I’m glad to say with the 
very familiar name of Liz Bennett leading 
the way as she has for the greater part of 
the time that I’ve been writing these 
articles. However, a new name, Amanda 
Blay, keeping Sticker Martin on course 
is only four points behind. A third lady, 
Lorraine Rippon, is currently in third 
place before we come to the Selwood 
brothers, Norton and Jack, in that order, 
with Tom Godwin, Aaron Haizelden’s 
navigator making up the top six. The 
latest table for the Navigator’s will, with 
the others appear elsewhere in this 
Restart. With quite a lot of ‘TBA’s’ listed in 
the results all navigators are urged to 
check that the points in the tables are 
correct. That also goes for all competitors 
in the other leagues. Please let me know 
if you think that there is an error and I will 
investigate. 
 
Regrettably, I have had to give up the job 
of Championship Secretary for personal 
reasons and this is likely to be my last 
‘Championship Chat’. 



41 

 
I’d like to thank all those competitors who 
have helped me over the years to keep 
the tables somewhere near correct and 
for their patience when I did get it wrong. 
It’s also unlikely that I will be able to get 
out with Dudley on many more events. 
Now that I really will miss, because I’ve 
met hundreds of really super people over 
the years who have added to my 
enjoyment of the excitement at getting to 
the top of a section (or not) in such a 
thoroughly civilised way! 
 

As I write this a successor has yet to be 
identified and so Giles Greenslade will be 
taking over temporarily and your 2016 
ACTC entries and cheques should go to 
him. This change is reflected on the 2016 
Entry Form accompanying this Restart. 
 
All that remains now is to wish you all a 
splendid Christmas and New Year and 
good luck on the hills in 2016. 

Chris Phillips 
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Crackington Table 2015
Ex ClH Exm CoC Nor Tor Kyr LE Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Best 9 Total

Bill Bennett 3 . 10.2 10.3 10.3 9.3 R 3.0 10.1 10.2 3.0 10.1 79.5 79.5
Sticker Martin 3.0 . 9.3 R 10.2 10.4 9.3 3.0 9.3 9.6 10.2 74.3 74.3
Duncan Stephens . . 10.4 9.0 9.6 9.0 11.0 10.7 10.5 70.2 70.2
David Haizelden . . 10.2 9.4 8.0 10.3 8.0 9.3 10.3 65.5 65.5
Dudley Sterry 5.0 . 9.4 10.0 6.6 11.0 10.0 R 3.0 8.5 63.5 63.5
Nick Farmer 5.0 . 9.6 . 6.0 5.0 11.0 10.8 5.0 10.8 63.2 63.2
Andrew Rippon . . 10.6 11.0 10.4 9.4 10.4 10.4 62.2 62.2
Keith Sanders . . 10.7 10.0 8.0 10.7 10.0 10.7 60.1 60.1
Aaron Haizelden . . 9.7 11.0 8.9 9.7 9.8 9.7 58.8 58.8
John Bell . . 9.2 8.3 8.3 9.3 8.0 9.2 52.3 52.3
Carl Talbot 5.0 . 10.6 11.0 10.6 8.0 7.0 52.2 52.2
Dean Partington . . . . 7.6 10.0 10.0 9.0 6.8 5.0 48.4 48.4
Michael Chatwin . . . 8.0 9.0 11.0 10.0 9.8 47.8 47.8
Nick Deacon 5.0 . . 8.0 5.9 7.7 8.7 35.3 35.3
Trevor Wood 3.0 . 8.4 0.0 9.7 3.0 7.5 31.6 31.6
Ray Ferguson . . . . 7.0 6.0 8.7 9.5 31.2 31.2
David Golightly . . . 9.0 10.9 11.0 R 30.9 30.9
Dick Bolt 3.0 . . 7.0 10.6 10.0 30.6 30.6
Adrian Dommett 5.0 . . . 10.3 10.3 5.0 30.6 30.6
Tris White . . 8.6 6.0 7.0 8.0 29.6 29.6
Stuart Bartlett . . . 4.0 8.6 9.8 5.0 27.4 27.4
Brian Andrew . . 8.6 . 8.4 9.4 26.4 26.4
Tony Branson 5.0 . . . 6.7 8.0 5.0 24.7 24.7
Charles Knifton . . . 0.0 9.6 8.0 6.0 23.6 23.6
John Charles . . . 0.0 8.7 2.0 3.0 7.7 1.0 22.4 22.4
Peter Hart . . . . 7.7 8.6 3.0 3.0 22.3 22.3
Mal Allen . . . 11.0 8.0 1.0 20.0 20.0
Murray M ontgomery-Smith . . . 5.0 9.7 5.0 19.7 19.7
Craig Allen 10.2 9 19.5 19.5
Luke Blaber . . . . 10.2 9.3 19.5 19.5
Neal Vile 3.0 . . . 3.0 5.0 4.8 15.8 15.8
Simon Woodall . . . . 8.8 6.8 15.6 15.6
Stewart Green . . R 0.0 7.4 7.4 14.8 14.8
Ian Davis . . . . 5.0 9.0 14.0 14.0
Brian Partridge 5.0 . . . 4.0 5.0 14.0 14.0
Julian Lack 5.0 . . 4.0 5.0 14.0 14.0
Nigel Jones . . . . 8.8 5.0 13.8 13.8
Colin Burrow . . 7.7 . 4.9 12.6 12.6
Harry Butcher 3.0 . . 4.0 5.0 12.0 12.0
Dave Broom 1.0 . . . 7.0 3.0 11.0 11.0
Philip Potter . . . 0.0 3.0 7.8 10.8 10.8
John White . . . 10.5 10.5 10.5
Stuart Highwood . . 7.4 0.0 3.0 10.4 10.4
James Shallcross 10.3 10.3 10.3
Mike Wills 1.0 . . . 9.3 10.3 10.3
Terry Coventry . . . 10.0 10.0 10.0
Michael Pocock . . . . 8.0 2.0 10.0 10.0
Richard Houlgate 3.0 . . . 4.0 3.0 10.0 10.0
John Cavendish . . . 3.0 6.7 9.7 9.7
Ross Cookman . . . . 8.8 8.8 8.8
Brian Alexander . . 4.7 4.0 8.7 8.7
Roger Goldthorpe . . . . 5.7 3.0 8.7 8.7
Ryan Tonkin . . . 8.5 8.5 8.5
Duncan Welch 3.0 . . . 5.0 8.0 8.0
Rob Wells 1.0 . . 2.0 5.0 8.0 8.0
David Heale 7.6 7.6 7.6
Rodney Thorne . . R . 7.4 7.4 7.4
Nigel Moss . . . 7.0 7.0 7.0
Adrian Tucker-Peake 3.0 . . 3.0 1.0 7.0 7.0
Philip Aubrey . . . 0.0 6.0 6.0 6.0
Michael Warnes 3.0 . . . 3.0 6.0 6.0
Peter Jones . . . . 5.7 5.7 5.7
Alan Selwood 5.0 . . . 5.0 5.0
Ed Wells . . . . 5.0 5.0 5.0
Peter Mountain . . . 2.0 2.0 1.0 5.0 5.0
Jonathan Toulmin . . . . 5.0 5.0 5.0
David Slade 4.7 4.7 4.7
Mike Workman . . . R 4.0 4.0 4.0
Tim Barrington 3 3.0 3.0
Richard Peck 1.0 . . . 1.0 1.0
David Jackson . . . 0.0 1.0 1.0 1.0
John Looker . . . . 1.0 1.0 1.0
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*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 
 

PLEASE NOTE DATES ARE PROVISIONAL 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 


