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*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 

 2015  Dates Event Organising Club
ACTC Cars 

Champ 2015
ACTC 
Invite 

Pouncy 
League 2015

Red Rose 
2015 

Sat 10 Jan Exeter MCC Round 1 No Round 1 Round 1
Sun 25 Jan Exmoor North Devon MC Round 2 Yes Round 2 Round 2
Sun 1 Feb Cotswold Clouds Stroud MC Round 3 Yes
Sun 8 Feb Launceston L&NCMC No
Sat 14 Feb Northern Fellside Round 4 Yes Round 3 Round 3
Sun 22 Feb Chairmans Holsworthy Yes Round 4 Round 4
Sat 28 Feb Derbyshire VSCC *
Sun 1 Mar March Hare Falcon MC Yes
Sun 1 Mar Camel Heights Camel Vale
Sat 7 March Ebworth Stroud MC Yes
Sat 14 Mar Herefordshire Trial VSCC
Sun 22 Mar Torbay Torbay MC Round 5 Yes Round 5 Round 5
Fri 3 April Land's End MCC Round 6 No Round 6 Round 6
Mon 6 Apr Presidents Camel Vale
Sat 11 Apr Scottish Trial VSCC *
Sun 12 Apr Kyrle Ross & District Round 7 Yes
Sun 19 Apr Bovey Down Windwhistle Yes
Sun 26 April ACTC Council Meeting
Sun 10 May Ilkley Trial Ilkley MC Round 8 Yes Round 7 Round 7
Sun 24 May Durham Dales Durham AC Yes
Sat 13 Jun ACTC Dinner
Sun 5 Jul Testing Trial (TBC) MCC
Sun 6 Sep ACTC AGM
Sat 12 Sept Yorkshire Trial VSCC
Sun 20 Sept Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Round 9 Yes Round 8 Round 8
Sun 27 Sept Tarka North Devon MC Yes Round 9 Round 9
Sat 3 Oct Edinburgh MCC Round 10 No Round 10 Round 10
Sat 10 Oct Welsh Trial VSCC *
Sun 11 Oct Welsh Trial VSCC *
Sun 11 Oct Exmoor Clouds Minehead Round 11 Yes Round 11 Round 11
Sun 18 Oct Mechanics Stroud MC Yes
Sun 25 Oct Tamar L&NCMC Round 12 Yes Round 12 Round 12
Sun 1 Nov Bodmin Camel Vale Yes
Sat 7 Nov Lakeland Trial VSCC *
Sun 15 Nov Hardy Woolbridge Round 13 Yes Round 13 Round 13
Sat 21 Nov Cotswold Trial VSCC *
Sun 29 Nov Allen BMC&LCC Round 14 Yes
Sun 29 Nov Neil Westcott Exmoor MC Round 14 Round 14
Sun 6 Dec Camel Classic Camel Vale Round 15 Yes

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
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EDITORIAL 
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I hope you all had good summer. As I write it is still very warm for the beginning of 
November— I saw a wasp on my hanging basket a few days ago and we how have a 
dandelion flowering in the lawn!  Perhaps we might be in for a very cold spell?? 
 
You will notice that there is no Sect’s Spin in this this issue.. Stuart was enjoying  a  
holiday in Mauritius, when  the deadline was due. He very valiantly sent me his notes, 
but unfortunately it was too late. 
 
NOT THE CLEE HILLS TRIAL – 2015 
 
As mentioned in Giles’ Jottings, there will be no Clee Hills Trial in 2015, due, primarily, 
to the close proximity to the Exeter Trial, which will be running one week later than usual 
next January. Instead of the Clee, Midland AC is considering promoting a “taster” event 
later in the year. This would be likely to include five or six sections, which would be run 
more than once, on a single site. Entry cost would be kept low, and competitors would 
not need a competition licence, nor even a club membership card, and, perhaps, not 
even a driving licence! The club would like to get some idea of likely interest in any such 
event, so if you have a family member or a friend who might be interested to ‘have a go’, 
please tell Adrian Tucker-Peake on 01527 878388 or to adrian.tpeake@tiscali.co.uk. 
 
More details will appear in the January edition of this magazine. 
 
I have had notification from John Bradshaw about his new book—The Six Day Affair.. It 
is an account  of the 1939 International Six Days Trial in Austria. The motorcycling elite 
of 6 countries took part  and the British team were doing well until they received 
telegrams from the British Embassy telling them to go home. Just a week later WW2 
started! It is the story of how all the British competitors and spectators successfully 
made iy home through Switzerland, with the help of their German escorts. 
 
The book has received  good reviews, including one from Graham Austin. 
 
It is £12 + postage of £2. Contact details are john@jrbpub.net. www.jrbpub.net. 
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Wheelspin Table 2014
Ex ClH Exm CoC Nor Tor Kyr LE Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Total

Carl Talbot 10 8 10 7 3 10 2 10 60.0
Keith Sanders 9 8 5 8 4 9 43.0
Tris White 1 4 7 10 1 7 30.0
David Golightly 3 4 5 8 6 26.0
Dudley Sterry 3 5 7 8 23.0
Michael Chatwin 8 8 5 21.0
Stuart Bartlett 9 7 3 19.0
Trevor Wood 5 1 2 8 16.0
Dean Partington 3 6 6 15.0
James Shallcross 5 10 15.0
Ian Davis 5 5 5 15.0
Julian Lack 5 9 14.0
Charles Knifton 7 2 4 13.0
Michael Leete 7 5 12.0
Dick Bolt 5 5 10.0
Adrian Dommett 10 10.0
Caroline Ugalde 5 5 10.0
John White 10 10.0
Adrian Marfell 9 9.0
Joshua Moss 2 7 9.0
Nick Farmer 5 3 8.0
Alan Selwood 3 5 8.0
Michael Warnes 3 5 8.0
Nick Deacon 3 4 7.0
John Bell 6 6.0
Colin Burrow 3 3 6.0
Richard Houlgate 3 3 6.0
Nigel Moss 6 6.0
Jonathan Toulmin 1 5 6.0
Mike Workman 6 6.0
Andrew Rippon 6 6.0
Mal Allen 5 5.0
Bill Bennett 5 5.0
Dave Broom 5 5.0
Harry Butcher 5 5.0
David Haizelden 5 5.0
Peter Hart 5 5.0
Stuart Highwood 1 3 1 5.0
Peter Jones 5 5.0
Terry Mattin 5 5.0
Murray Montgomery-Smith 5 5.0
Richard Peck 5 5.0
Duncan Welch 5 5.0
Matt Facey 1 3 . 1 5.0
Mark Dillon 3 1 4.0
Ryan Tonkin 1 3 4.0
Aaron Haizelden 4 4.0
Roger Goldthorpe 3 3.0
David Jackson 3 3.0
John Ludford 3 3.0
Peter Mountain 3 3.0
Neal Vile 3 3.0
Rob Wells 3 3.0
John Wilton 3 3.0
Rob Haworth 1 1 2.0
Brian Alexander 1 1.0
Nigel Jones 1 1.0
Brian Partridge 1 1.0
Stephen Potter 1 1.0
Emma Robilliard 1 1.0
Chris Thompson 1 1.0
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Crackington Table 2014
Ex ClH Exm CoC Nor Tor Kyr LE Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Total

Carl Talbot . R 10.6 11.0 10.6 10.6 4.0 . 11.0 10.6 . 10.8 . . . . 79.2
Keith Sanders . 11.0 10.8 10.9 . 10.8 9.4 . . 9.0 . 10.6 . . . . 72.5
Trevor Wood 5.0 8.0 7.5 3.0 . 7.9 8.0 1.0 9.9 10.2 . 9.2 . . . . 69.7
Nick Deacon 3.0 9.0 9.8 7.9 . 7.8 8.4 . . 7.0 . 7.6 . . . . 60.5
Ryan Tonkin . . 10.3 9.9 . 9.4 10.4 . . 10.1 . 10.3 . . . . 60.4
Tris White . 10.8 8.6 10.0 . . 11.0 . . 9.6 . 9.8 . . . . 59.8
David Golightly . 8.0 . 8.9 10.4 8.8 . . 10.9 10.0 . . . . . . 57.0
Matt Facey . . 10.2 10.9 . 9.6 R . . 8.5 . 10.1 . . . . 49.3
David Haizelden . . 9.2 9.5 . . 10.2 . . 8.5 . 8.3 . . . . 45.7
Dudley Sterry 3.0 6.8 . 0.0 . . 11.0 5.0 . 9.2 . 10.2 . . . . 45.2
James Shallcross 5.0 10.1 . . . 9.4 . . . 9.5 . 9.3 . . . . 43.3
Stuart Bartlett . 9.8 . 6.0 9.6 . 8.0 . 6.0 . . . . . . . 39.4
Aaron Haizelden . . 10.3 9.9 . 4.9 . . . R . 9.6 . . . . 34.7
Brian Alexander . 2.0 6.8 . . 5.8 7.4 1.0 4.9 0.0 . 5.6 . . . . 33.5
Mal Allen . . . 8.0 . 8.9 9.0 5.0 . . . . . . . . 30.9
Michael Chatwin . 8.8 . 8.0 8.6 . 5.0 . R . . . . . . . 30.4
Adrian Dommett . . . . . 10.5 10.2 . . 9.3 . . . . . . 30.0
Ed Wells . 10.0 . 9.0 . . 10.0 . . . . . . . . . 29.0
Charles Knifton . 7.8 . 2.0 7.6 . 3.0 . 7.0 . . . . . . . 27.4
Peter Hart . 11.0 . . . 9.9 . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 25.9
Julian Lack 5.0 9.0 . R . . . . 10.9 . . . . . . . 24.9
Richard Peck 5.0 10.2 . . . . 9.4 . . . . . . . . . 24.6
Ian Davis . . . . . . 6.0 . 8.0 . . 8.8 . . . . 22.8
Nick Cleal . . R 10.5 . R . . . R . 10.3 . . . . 20.8
Bill Bennett . . . . . . . . . 10.3 . 10.1 . . . . 20.4
Dick Bolt 5.0 . . R . . 10.3 5.0 . . . . . . . . 20.3
John White . . . 10.9 . . 9.4 . . . . . . . . . 20.3
John Bell . 10.6 R . R R 9.2 . . R . . . . . . 19.8
Andrew Rippon . . R R . R . . . 9.3 . 10.4 . . . . 19.7
Emma Robilliard . . . . . 10.4 . . . . . 9.3 . . . . 19.7
Brian Partridge 1.0 . . 0.0 . 9.6 0.0 . 9.0 . . . . . . . 19.6
Michael Leete . 9.2 . . 10.2 . . . . . . . . . . . 19.4
Roger Goldthorpe . 3.0 . . 10.5 . . . 4.9 . . . . . . . 18.4
Stuart Highwood 1.0 5.0 10.5 R . . . 1.0 . . . . . . . . 17.5
David Sargeant . . . . . . 7.4 . 10.1 . . . . . . . 17.5
Tony Young . . . 8.9 . . 8.4 . . . . . . . . . 17.3
Murray Montgomery-Smith . 0.0 . 5.0 . R 7.0 5.0 . . . . . . . . 17.0
Joshua Moss . . . 7.0 . . . . 10.0 . . . . . . . 17.0
Ross Cookman . . 8.5 . . 5.9 . . . 2.0 . . . . . . 16.4
Colin Burrow 3.0 . 7.8 . . . . 3.0 . . . . . . . . 13.8
John Wilton . . . 9.2 . R . 3.0 . . . . . . . . 12.2
Mike Workman . . . 5.0 . . 7.0 . . . . . . . . . 12.0
Tony Branson . 6.0 . . . . . . 5.9 . . . . . . . 11.9
Harry Butcher . . . 6.9 . . . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 11.9
Jonathan Toulmin 1.0 R . . . . . 5.0 5.9 . . . . . . . 11.9
Chris Thompson 1.0 . . 6.9 . 3.8 R . . . . . . . . . 11.7
Robert Hodgkinson . 2.0 . . 6.5 . 3.0 . R . . . . . . . 11.5
Gary Browning . . . . . 10.9 . . . . . . . . . . 10.9
Julian Dommett . . . . . 10.9 . . . . . . . . . . 10.9
Peter Jones . . 5.8 . . . . 5.0 . 0.0 . . . . . . 10.8
Adrian Tucker-Peake . . . . . . . . 10.1 . . . . . . . 10.1
Adrian Marfell . . . 0.0 . . 10.0 . . . . . . . . . 10.0
Caroline Ugalde 5.0 . . . . . . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 10.0
Rob Wells . 7.0 . R . . . 3.0 . . . . . . . . 10.0
Dean Partington 3.0 . . . 6.6 . . . . . . . . . . . 9.6
Rob Haworth 1.0 7.0 . . . . . 1.0 . . . . . . . . 9.0
Nigel Moss . . . 9.0 . . . . . . . . . . . . 9.0
Stewart Green . . 8.3 . . . . . . . . . . . . . 8.3
Nick Farmer 5.0 . . . . . . 3.0 . . . R . . . . 8.0
David Jackson 3.0 R . 0.0 . . . . 5.0 . . . . . . . 8.0
John Ludford 3.0 0.0 . 0.0 . . 5.0 . . . . . . . . . 8.0
Alan Selwood 3.0 . . . . . . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 8.0
Michael Warnes 3.0 . . . . . . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 8.0
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GILES’ 
JOTTINGS 
 
Well after a rare summer of fine and 
distinctly non-trialling conducive weather, 
we are once again back to the business of 
competition on the hills.  By all accounts 
the events have so far run smoothly and 
on the whole have had good entries 
across the classes. Hopefully this will 
continue through to the end of the year 
and into 2015. 
 
Although the trials themselves took a 
break over the summer, the ACTC events 
continued by way of our annual dinner and 
awards evening as well as our AGM. 
 
The dinner dance was down on 
attendance again this year and this has 
prompted discussion on whether it is 
feasible to continue with its organisation. 
For 2015 it was suggested we continue for 
one more year and then take a view for 
2016 and beyond. However, it was 
suggested that maybe the format could 
change after next year.  We would 
therefore be interested to know the views 
of the ACTC members and whether an 
evening in the summer to celebrate the 
trialling achievements of clubs and 
competitors is desirable. If not, what would 
be preferable by way of handing out our 
annual awards? It was mooted that a 
presentation could be made in conjunction 
with a summer sporting event (such as a 
PCT), but would this attract more of you to 
attend? Any thoughts, suggestions etc. 
would be most welcomed. 
 
The discussion regarding the awards 
evening also raised a concern over the 
cost and maintenance of the trophies that 

belong to the ACTC. The number of 
awards have grown over the years, 
especially in regards to the discretionary 
awards and it was generally accepted that 
at least a couple of them are not as 
relevant as they once were. For the 2015 
season therefore, we will be discontinuing 
the “Rest and be Thankful” and the “Troll 
Trophies”. The former was originally 
presented to the “best bouncer” but has 
been superseded somewhat, by the fact 
we now have a complete navigators 
championship. For the latter, we rarely get 
more than a single team competing for the 
award and therefore it is felt it no longer 
worth offering a trophy at the end of the 
year. 
 
In addition we have a motorbike league 
that currently has only a handful of 
members and yet we present awards to 
the top five contenders. For 2015 
therefore, awards will be presented based 
on number of competitors within this 
league. The committee will be agreeing 
the number of championship entries 
needed for each trophy to be awarded and 
will confirm this on the ACTC website 
before the start of the Championship year. 
 
The primary rational for the 
discontinuation is the increasing costs of 
both engraving and provision of replica 
trophies. In order to maintain the quality of 
the more prestigious trophies therefore, by 
dropping a couple of the older awards we 
should be able to continue with replicas of 
a standard that you might actually want to 
display on a shelf somewhere. 
 
With regards the Motorcycle 
championship we do need someone to 
take over the job of looking after the 
trophies. Any assistance to Stephen Baily 
who is our current motorcycle coordinator 
would also be appreciated. Stephen, with 
the help of Janet, seems to be single-
handedly trying to work in the best interest 
of this side of our sport and I am sure 
some enthusiasm from another rider 
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would be most welcome when he is 
fighting for your cause. Without this help, 
Stephen will remain a lone voice in 
meetings, otherwise dominated by the car 
fraternity.  
 
The start of 2015 will see the Clee Hills 
take a sabbatical as some of you may 
have already noticed. This is simply due 
to its closeness in the calendar to the 
Exeter trial, which risks a diminished 
entry. The MAC has assured us that the 
event is only being rested so we look 
forward to its return in 2016. In the 
meantime, the club hopes to run a “taster” 
day for potential new competitors 
sometime in the spring. If you would like 
further information please contact Adrian 
Tucker-Peake. I am sure further 
information will also be forthcoming on 
the website. 
 
Finally, I’m pleased to say that all those 
who attended our awards evening in June 
heard the good news that both our ex-

President, Robin Moore and multiple 
Crackington champion Bill Bennett, are 
making excellent recoveries from their 
recent illnesses. In addition Janet Bailey 
has recently found herself subjected to 
time in hospital, but again seems well on 
her way to recovery. It would seem us 
triallers are a tough breed. 
 
Enjoy the continuing warm weather and 
the final events of 2014. 
 
Competitors Committee 
 
In the last edition of Restart I made 
reference to a potential new “Steering 
committee” to be made up of competitors. 
 
The rational behind this new group, is to 
ensure that the ACTC as organisers, can 
get the best understanding of what the 
riders and drivers want from the sport. 
For many years this has been achieved 
through the club delegates attending our 
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can persuade some of the non-ACTC 
competitors on trials to join and help us to 
get the membership numbers back to 
healthier levels. Averaged over a year’s 
championship events (MCC trials 
excepted and including bikes) the 
proportion of entrants that are NOT ACTC 
members can be as high as 60%. Quite a 
staggering figure that. 
 
Surely we can reduce that number in 
2015 with additional members? 
 
Now on to the various championships. 
The relevant tables will be elsewhere in 
this Restart so do please have a good 
look at them and let me know if there are 
any problems and I’ll do what I can to sort 
them out  For reasons of space only car 
drivers and navigators who have actually 
scored points are included.  These tables 
and the comments below do not include 
the Edinburgh or Tamar results. 
 
I shall start with the Red Rose Bowl this 
time. Last year’s winner Al Lidgate is out 
in front again six points clear of Steve 
Urell and a further four clear of Geoff 
Westcott. Late entrant Tim Hawkins has 
had a couple of high finishes and is in 
fourth place. 
 
In the solo department the Pouncy 
League is led by Phil Saunders, some 
nineteen points clear of second place.  
But then we have a close fight going on 
between (in current order) Ian Myers, 
David Craddock, Geoff Walker, Mick 
Whitehouse and Kathy Martin, all 
covered by nine points, so there should 
be quite a good scrap for the silverware 
over the last three events, 
 
Turning now to the cars and the 
Wheelspin Trophy, the long time leader, 
Carl Talbot, has a seventeen point gap to 
Keith Sanders in second place with Tris 
White a further thirteen points back in 
third.  However these last two have two 
events in hand on Carl so could make up 

some of that ground over the rest of the 
season. David Golightly, Dudley Sterry, 
Mike Chatwin and Stuart Bartlett 
occupy the next four places and no doubt 
will feature in the tussle for the minor 
awards come the end of the season. 
 
Carl Talbot and Keith Sanders also lead 
the Crackington League but since they 
are not allowed to win a trophy in the 
Wheelspin and Crackington in the same 
year, the current true leaders are Trevor 
Wood, Nick Deacon and Ryan Tonkin, 
all within nine points of one another.  With 
the next pair, Tris White and David 
Golightly, also currently in Wheelspin 
award positions Matt Facey, Dave 
Haizelden and James Shallcross are in 
the next three true Crackington positions 
and will no doubt have some say in where 
the various silverware goes come the 
season end in Cornwall. 
 
The Navigator’s League is still headed 
by Carla Smith who has a three point 
lead over Jack Selwood. Hollie Wood is 
some way back in third place with Kieran 
Bartlett and Ralph Talbot in close 
attendance. 
 
Please don’t forget to get your 2015 entry 
forms back to me as soon as you can and 
please see what you can do to persuade 
new members to join ACTC. 
 
This is the last of these columns before 
Christmas so I shall wish you all a 
splendid time then and at the New Year 
and hope to see you at the top of some of 
the sections in 2015. 
 

Chris Phillips 
Championship Secretary 
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BSW Accounting Services 
 

Qualified ACMA Accountant & ACIS Company Secretary offers  
accountancy services to local new or ongoing small businesses 

 Maximise Profit  & Cash Flow       Minimize Costs  
Self Employed, need help with your accounts or self assessment tax return on 

line?  Need to set up a Limited Company? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

             
VAT   PAYE  NIC Pensions  Capital & Annual Investment allowances 
P&L Balance Sheet  Cash book  Purchase & Sale Books Cash Flow 

 
Free 1st consultation to work through options 

Contact - Barbara.selkirk@bswservices.co.uk 
www.bswservices.co.uk    01584 814594/ 07722 820933 

Championship Chat 
 

I f it’s time to write this piece for the 
November Restart again then it can 
only mean one thing. Time to send in 
your 2015 ACTC Entry Forms! 

 
There are some changes to this year’s 
form. Firstly, as a result of a decision 
taken at the ACTC council there will be no 
Troll Team Trophy in 2015 because, 
bluntly, there has been little or no interest 
in the competition over the past few 
years.  If there is a surge of enthusiasm 
for the team competition then we would 
consider starting it up again. 
 
The form has also been simplified (I 
hope) and it is now capable of being filled 
in on-line. You can just type the 
information requested into the boxes, or 
delete where necessary, print it out, sign 

it and send it to me with the appropriate 
cheque. 
 
Entrants who have their Restarts by post 
will continue to receive a paper version of 
the form, but there’s nothing to stop them 
going to the website and taking 
advantage of the on-line facility. Actually 
that might be a preferable route for some 
of you whose handwriting I have difficulty 
deciphering at times! Whichever way you 
choose I hope that you will keep up your 
excellent performance of the past and get 
the forms and cheques back to me as 
soon as possible to avoid the Christmas 
mail rush. 
 
2014’s ACTC drivers and riders numbers 
were actually on a par with those for  
2013, so perhaps the long decline in 
numbers of ACTC members has been 
arrested. I would like you all to go on a 
recruitment drive for 2015 and see if you 
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twice-yearly meetings and providing the 
views that have been given at club level. 
 
Whereas this has generally worked well, 
not all club members are able to attend 
their local meetings and the 
dissemination of information may not be 
as good as it needs to be, when 
discussing certain issues. 
 
What I proposed to the clubs therefore, is 
that we set-up a new group of 
competitors who act as representatives of 
their relative classes. In other words, 
potentially one, or two members of each 
class, who will discuss the merits of the 
current rules and regulations and feed 
this back to the committee before each 
ACTC meeting.  
 
The new committee would not need to 
meet up in person, but we would look to 
set-up some form of on-line forum, where 
the issues can be debated. 
 
It is not intended for this committee to 
make decisions on behalf of the ACTC, 
but to give real feedback as to what the 
concerns are and how it would affect 
each class and the members therein. 
After all, we want our members to be 
enjoying the sport and if a decision is 
taken, lets say for example, to allow a 
specific tyre to be used and yet 99% of 
the rider/drivers don’t think it should be, 
then the clubs can take this on board 
before voting on its possible inclusion on 
our list. 
 
To make this work, we will need 
representatives from each class. Please 
therefore e-mail if you are interested in 
performing such a role. This will only 
happen if people come forwards, so don’t 
be shy and speak to those in your class if 
you feel you would like to perform the 
role of getting their issues discussed. 
 
The most pertinent question of course, is 
will a committee of drivers/riders from 

differing classes ever be able to agree on 
anything, in order to get a sensible 
consensus to take back to the club 
organisers? Hopefully yes, but if not, at 
least it gives everyone a chance to 
provide their views and then the clubs 
can act, knowing what the concerns/
issues are and how their decision may 
affect future entries to their events. 
 
So again, please come forwards if you 
can spare an hour or two on a monthly 
basis where you can air your class views 
on a forum. 
 
Giles 
 

 

The 2015  
ACTC 

Calendar 
is now 

available! 
 

£9 
 

 It will also  be on sale 
at the Allen trial 

 
 

pat@toulmin.info 
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The First Durham Dales Classic 
Trial 
Part 1 by Tony Branson and part 2 by 
Fred Mills 
 

A ny new trial is welcome and 
when the start is only half an 
hour from home particularly so. 
There had been classic trials 

weather on the Saturday but after a bit of 
rain on the way to the start it stayed pretty 
dry for the rest of the day. 
 
After an excellent sausage bap we were 
on our way. The first part of the route took 
us down the famous Crawleyside bank. I 
tried (unsuccessfully) to ride my bike up 
this some years ago while doing the coast 
to coast, it’s certainly easier to drive down. 
At the bottom we turned into the lane that 
led to Section 1 Calver’s Hump. This 
started downhill and then led to a steep 
climb up a shale slope. We made short 
work of this. 
 
The distance to the next section was 20.7 
miles which seemed a long way, but what 
miles they were over spectacular parts of 
Weardale and Teesdale. As with most of 
Northumbria there were many more sheep 
than people but we saw lapwings and 
several curlews. 
 
Section 2 Reynolds Reach (sadly not to 
be attempted by its namesake who had 
broken down on the way to the start) was 
billed as England’s highest paved road. I 
think the term ‘paved’ was debatable as it 
was surfaced with a selection of small 
boulders. There was a restart on the 
roughest bit but we managed this OK. 
 
Before the next section we had to 
negotiate the ford at St John’s Chapel. 
There had been some doubt as to whether 
it would be safe to use this after 
Saturday’s rain. However it was navigable 
and we found our way to section 3 
Masters March. 

This started on the flat and had a restart at 
the foot of a fairly steep rise. There were 
scoring posts on the descent after which 
seemed a little strange. We were also 
instructed to stop astride the finish line 
which we did. 
 
Section 4 Pete’s Way had to be cancelled 
due to the effects of the previous day’s 
weather. 
 
We then proceeded to Nenthead passing 
the Killhope lead mining centre with the 
restored waterwheel. Sections 5A and 5B 
were a little way out of Nenthead. 
 
Section 5A Dial Cottage was a track of 
flint and gravel with a restart. We cleared 
this easily. 
 
Section 5B Beaumont was a muddy and 
peaty track. There was some confusion as 
to where the start line was. There should 
have been a restart for classes 7 and 8. It 
was a good section and getting out at the 
top was the greater challenge. After 
several cars were pulled out by the Land 
Rover we decided to take to the heather 
and with some help pointing out the holes 
hidden in it we easily reached the road. 
 
There was a lunch stop in a car park in 
Nenthead this was excellent with a ticket 
for a drink and a burger and another ticket 
to tell us our departure time. 
 
Section 6 Haggs Bank unfortunately was 
our nemesis. It was a classic section, 
steep and winding with a restart for class 
8. Shortly after this there was a left hander 
with a deep concrete step. I didn’t see this 
until just before I hit it as the view was 
obscured by the Marlin bonnet. I thought 
that we would bounce over it but we 
ploughed straight into it. The damage was 
clearly terminal, both tie rods pulled out, 
the steering bent such that it fouled the 
fairing and a broken brake disc (quite how 
that occurred beats me as it is tucked 
away inside the wheel). We managed to 
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1.73 seconds – a remarkable drive. 
Classes 7 and 8 shared the top five 
places. Joe Browning (Beetle) won class 
6 dropping just 5 points. Kevin Sharp (X-
90) won class 5 with 27 penalties. Class 3 
went to the Escort of Richard Hayward 

and, of course, Sam Holmes and Charles 
Knifton won their classes as they were the 
only finishers. Duncan Stephens won best 
Stroud member on 4 penalties, and 
second overall. 
 

 
 
MG trials cars at 
Silverstone 
 
(Photos by 
Arthur Vowden) 
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stuck in a gully of deep mud. A team of 
eight or so brave and valiant marshals 
tried to push us back, but it was no use. 
We thought we might be stuck there until 
the course-closing vehicle arrived – or 
even longer! A marshal then put a large 
log across the track so that others would 
not make the same stupid mistake. Official 
photographer Calvin Talbot was on hand 
to record the sticky situation. Our 
salvation came half an hour later when the 
esteemed Chris Maries took pity on us, 
and pulled us out with his Suzuki. Gosh 
our X-90 was now positively heavy with 
mud.  

So it was with great relief that we made 
our way to the one and only special test 
on the Old Bath Road (should be Very Old 
Bath road). The test was the common line 
A to over B, reverse back over B and stop 
astride C., on a very gentle decline. I am 
not sure whether Stroud has some very 
clever electronic timing, but the results 
gave our times to one hundredth of a 
second! Fastest here was Joshua Moss in 
12.55 seconds. The slowest (no names, 
but it was a class 8 car) took 28.07s. 
Amazingly (to me, anyway) were five who 
failed, and the penalty was 6 penalty 
points and slowest time of the day PLUS 
30 seconds! 

Bull Banks is all about that nasty restart. 
Andrew Brown was on the flag, we moved 
a couple of yards perhaps, but that was 
all. He rewarded us with the comment that 
my positioning at the restart was perfect, 
so it must have poor throttle or clutch 
control! Twenty-one others had similar 
difficulties. 
 
Viaduct 1 and 2 were really good fun – an 
opportunity for a bit of motor-racing, a 
great way to finish the trial! Chris Maries 
thought he was back at Oulton Park, and 
was travelling at huge speed, got it out of 
shape at the class 7 and 8 restart box and 

clobbered a 
marker to be the 
only competitor to 
get a penalty on 
Viaduct 1 – such a 
shame after his 
good Samaritan 
act of one hour 
earlier. On Viaduct 
2, there was a 
restart for 
everyone except 
Charles Knifton! 
Being an early 
runner, it was not 
difficult for us, but 
thirteen failed 
during the day. 
 

Then it was just a very short run to the 
Daneway pub, where we were the first 
crew to sign off at 2.50pm. The pub 
seemed to be doing good business with 
many eating in the garden, such was the 
warmth of the afternoon. Following a 
leisurely refreshment including a good 
meal, we left for home before more than a 
dozen had signed off, and we were home, 
sixty miles away by just gone five pm! 
What a brilliant day, but I will have to put 
the local jet wash through its paces! 
 
Joshua Moss (Gregory) dropped only a 
single point to win the event, but Pete Hart 
(Marlin) missed out on the top spot by just 

Stranded! 
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get off the track and loosen the fairing 
which gave me some right hand lock. I 
then drove down the section with some 
pretty dreadful noises as the broken disc 
chewed away at the pads. 
 
We parked in the lunch stop car park and 
it occurred to me that if I removed the 
broken disc and jammed something into 
the calliper as well as removing the tie 
rods I might be able to limp home. So this 
is what we did. Once on the road it was 
obvious that both front wheels were not 
pointing in the same direction and were 
fighting for dominance, which ever gained 
the upper hand determined the direction 
of travel which could change abruptly but 
by keeping to about 30mph we made it 
safely home. 
 
So I now hand over to Fred Mills who 
managed to complete the course. This 
was as far as I could tell an excellent first 
trial with potential to become a great 
event. 
 
I’ll backtrack a little and pick up the story 
from the lunch stop. Like Tony we had a 
clean sheet at this point and it was 
beginning to look like the trial would be 
decided by the observed tests. We 
attempted Haggs Bank immediately after 
James Shallcross and were fortunate to 
see the concrete step in time to drive to 
the left and avoid the worst of it. The 
section is quite short and features tarmac, 
rubble, mud, grass and the 
aforementioned concrete step. We 
cleared it and passed James after the 
section end where he was replacing a 
wheel which now resembled and old 
fashioned threepenny bit. 
 
A short run took us to Section 7 Cowies 
Chair, a bumpy gentle climb, with a 
restart, which caused us no problem.  We 
then drove through Alston, ‘The highest 
market town in England’ and on to Mad 
Dog Hill, Section 8. This is beside the site 
of what was, until just a couple of years 

ago, a family owned anthracite mine. 
Road pressure was recommended for our 
tyres, with good reason, the surface was 
effectively builder’s rubble. My navigator 
forgot to mention that there was a restart 
and fortunately the restart marshal held 
out his hand for me to stop. Another easy 
section. 
 
We now had to follow the class 0 route, 
Section 9, ‘Old Mills’, was flooded and 
impassable, and drove over the moors to 
Allenheads (where forty years ago we 
used to guarantee enough snow to ski 
every winter). Then on towards Rookhope 
and the Observed Test - Steve’s 
Pleasure. This was in the valley bottom 
and entailed a complicated route through 
cones with some reversing. I think I fell 
asleep half way round because my time 
was the slowest of the day. 
 
Back up to the road through Rookhope, 
Stanhope, Frosterley and Wolsingham 
and on to the A68 where the next 
observed test was in Pinkney’s builder’s 
yard. A circular track wound its way 
through long grass and was easy until we 
entered the slough of despond at the far 
end. We were only the second car but the 
ruts were deep enough for us to sit on the 
centre hump with our wheels spinning in 
fresh air. After some help from Mr 
Pinkney’s friendly Land Rover we 
returned to the A68 and on to Salter’s 
Gate and Section 12, Stumpy’s Stomp. I 
assume this section was named after all 
the small tree stumps that littered the field 
and made the run to the bottom of the 
section interesting. It was a straight run 
up a wet grassy hill. We didn’t even make 
it to the restart, James Shallcross cleared 
it and John Grainger in his X-90 did 
considerably better than me. 
 
The next section – Cherry Tree was 
another victim of the wet conditions and 
we proceeded straight to sections 14A, B 
& C, Home/Stead Hill and Herman’s 
Humps. We attempted 14A, and achieved 
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8. This proved to be the end of the trial, 
apparently some young men in a 4x4 had 
entered the area and had a good time 
churning it up, much to the farmer’s 
annoyance. Much to CoC, Bernie Pugh’s 
distress he closed the venue down and 
we had to make our way to the finish at 
‘Parkhead Station’. 
 
We really enjoyed our day. The scenery in 
Durham is so unlike anywhere else in the 
country, rolling hills, vast vistas and so 
much evidence of a mining industry going 
back to Roman times. The organisation 
was very good and the lunch stop must 
have the best toilets on any trial and my 
beef-burger was first class.  

This was Durham Automobile Club’s first 
attempt at a classic trial and I think they 
have the makings of a first class event. As 
a result of observing this first trial, several 
landowners have now agreed to let their 
land be used for next year’s event. The 
Northern Trial had a shaky start but has 
gone on to win ‘Trial of the Year’ twice 
and I’m sure the Durham Dales will be in 
the running in the near future. 
 
Well done and thank you to all the DAC 
team, it must have been a very steep 
learning curve. We’ll see you on 24th May 
2015 for the second Durham Dales 
Classic Reliability Trial. 

Motorcycle Tables 2014
Pouncy League Exe Exm Nor Cha Tor LE Ilk T&T Tar Edi ExC Tam Har NW Total Events
Philip Sanders 12 . 11 . 10 12 10 9 C . 10 . . . 74.0 7
Ian Myers 12 7 10 . . 8 10 2 C . 6 . . . 55.0 7
David Craddock 12 12 . . 8 12 . . C . 11 . . . 55.0 5
Geoff Walker . . . 11 12 . 12 6 C . 12 . . . 53.0 5
Mick Whitehouse . 9 . 9 12 . . 12 C . 7 . . . 49.0 5
Kathy Martin . 4 . 4 9 5 12 4 C . 8 . . . 46.0 7
Edward Griffin . 7 . 2 . . . 2 C . 6 . . . 17.0 4
Chris Lidstone . . . . . . . 7 C . 10 . . . 17.0 2
Stephen Bailey . . . . . . . . C . . . . . 0.0 0

Red Rose Bowl
Alexander Lidgate 12 9 12 7 8 12 12 . C . . . . . 72.0 7
Steve Urell 12 11 . 10 1 8 . 12 C . 12 . . . 66.0 7
Geoff Westcott 8 8 . 6 10 12 . 8 C . 10 . . . 62.0 7
Tim Hawkins . . . . . . . 10 C . 11 . . . 21.0 2
Peter Adams . . . 5 6 2 . . C . . . . . 13.0 3
Nick Ellery 6 C 6.0 1

Navigator's League 2014
Ex ClH Exm CoC Nor Tor Kyr LE Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Total Events

Scored
Carla Smith . 8.0 . 8.9 10.4 8.9 . . 10.9 10.0 . . . . . 57.1 6
Jack Selwood 3.0 . 10.3 9.5 . . 10.2 5.0 . 8.5 . 8.3 . . . . 54.8 7
Hollie Wood . . 10.2 10.9 . 9.6 R . . . . 10.1 . . . . 40.8 4
Kieran Bartlett . 9.8 . 6.0 9.6 . 8.0 . 6.0 . . . . . . . 39.4 5
Ralph Talbot . R . 11.0 . 10.6 4.0 . 11.0 . . . . . . . 36.6 4
Gaby Albertova 5.0 10.1 . . . 9.4 . . . 9.5 . . . . . . 34.0 4
Chris Phillips . 6.8 . . . . 11.0 . . 9.2 . . . . . . 27.0 3
Carlie Hart . 11.0 . . . 9.9 . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 25.9 3
Donny Allen . . . 8.0 . 8.9 . 5.0 . . . . . . . . 21.9 3
Liz Bennett . . . . . . . . . 10.3 . 10.1 . . . . 20.4 2
Lorraine Rippon . . R R . R . . . 9.3 . 10.4 . . . . 19.7 2
James Trainor . 10.2 . . . R 9.2 . . R . . . . . . 19.4 2
Norton Selwood 5.0 . R . . 10.3 3.0 . . . R . . . . 18.3 3
Tim Cookman . . 8.5 . . 5.9 . . . . . . . . . . 14.4 2
Nick Wood 1.0 . . 6.9 . 3.8 . . . . . . . . . . 11.7 3
Pat Toulmin . . . . . . . 5.0 5.9 . . . . . . . 10.9 2
David Slade . . . 7.5 . . . . . . . . . . . . 7.5 1
Mark Ensoll 1.0 5.0 . R . . . . . . . . . . . . 6.0 2
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our turn on the hill, a task we hadn’t quite 
completed as we were called to the line. 
With heads pressed into the bimini we 
charged off for another clear. 
 
It was now raining steadily as we drove on 
to Calton, where we fitted the hood sticks 
to the bimini then sat and waited in what 
was now torrential rain. We had a long 
wait here behind the motorcycles. Julian 
Lack had suffered a breakdown after the 
restart and had to be brought down where 
with bonnet up and he was trying to 
resolve the problem. This turned out to 
have been the module in the distributor 
that had come adrift. 
 
Eventually our turn came and we set off 
up the section, stopped in the restart box, 
pulled away ok but then after about 3 
yards lost traction for a fail. We dropped 
back, took a run through the box but got 
no further than before. We had three 
attempts in all to get out of the section 
and demolished the restart box in the 
process. Our apologies to the marshals 
and waiting competitors. 
 
The breakfast halt at ‘Bull i’th Thorn’ really 
did coincide with breakfast time and not 
lunch time as it had been on our other 
occasions! Fortified and ready to meet the 
next set of challenges we were once more 
on our way and first up was Jenkin. On 
arriving here we had to wait our turn as 
the motorcycles tackled the section. This 
gave us time to contemplate what was in 
store and discuss what it was all about.  
 
The wiggly-line drawn in the appendix 
with drainage channels and rock steps 
noted looked benign, but Julian Lack who 
remembered Jenkin from a few years ago 
proceeded to put fear into us all. 
Eventually our turn came and off we set. 
The first difference I noticed was that the 
line drawn on a flat sheet of paper didn’t 
convey how steep the climb was. The 
second difference was that it was very 
rough and I was unable to distinguish 

between the drainage channels and the 
rock steps! With great gusto we climbed 
up and out of the section for a clear and 
with grins from ear to ear. This really 
made up for our disappointment on 
Calton. 
 
New Litton Slack was next. It was not the 
challenge of last year’s Old Litton Slack 
and we trundled through clear and 
pressed on for Putwell A and B. On arrival 
we had to join the queue and wait. A 
young lady informed us that it was more 
slippery than she had known it and that 
the delay was due to her sister, who had 
come to grief injuring herself and having 
to be brought off the section and her 
motorcycle recovered. We understand 
that she was in some pain and was 
awaiting medical attention, I hope her 
injuries were not too severe and that she 
is making a full recovery. Our turn came 
and we bounced over the slippery rocks of 
Putwell A for a clear. It was bad enough in 
a car with four wheels to keep us up-right 
so I was able to appreciate how difficult it 
would be for the motorcycles. Putwell B 
was motorway standard compared to 
Putwell A and the restart did not present 
us with a problem. 
 
The afternoon was rather gloomy as we 
plodded on our way to Hollinssclough 
Control where we parked up and enjoyed 
tea and cakes at the rest halt. Then it was 
up the road to tackle Rakes Head that we 
cleared. Things were going well now, if 
only we had made Calton we would have 
a good result or so I thought.  
 
Excelsior, we had cleared on previous 
occasions but today we didn’t make it off 
the restart. So this was our second fail. 
Never mind we were still in for a Bronze. 
On then to Clough Mine another hill we 
have cleared in the past, but that was not 
to be today. We got off the restart but lost 
traction as we climbed the bank. Bronze 
had now melted away in the sunshine that 
had now come out to play.  
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Fellside 2014 (another go at 
Sandale?)  

by John Boothroyd 
 

I  decided to enter some classic long 
distance trials about five years ago to 
put my 1971 500 Triumph, a bitza 
built for trail riding in the 70s using a 

B25SS frame and a T100 engine to some 
use after it had languished in my shed 
since it was retired as my trail bike some 
twenty years ago, in favour of a more 
modern Honda with modern suspension. I 
entered the three MCC events, Fellside 
and Ilkley. Starting with the MCC Exeter, 
I’ve done the same every year since then, 
so my entry for the 2014 Fellside went in 
after the 2014 Exeter in January. The bike 
had run well in the Exeter so preparation 
was limited an overdue oil change and 
fitting a new alloy rear guard to replace 
the existing one that had split.  
 
The early start required that me and my 
riding pal Roger Gill travel up and B&B 
Friday night in preparation for early 
scrutineering and an 8 o’clock start, after 
an early breakfast we arrived at the new 
start venue in good time despite a detour 
around Wigton town centre due to road 
works. 
 
Bikes unloaded, scrutineering  and 
signing on completed we had time for 
some tea and a sandwich before our start 
times of 8:16 & 8:17, as neither of us 
needed petrol we rode the 6.5 miles to the 
first section Carlislegate Lane. The 
amount of standing water on the route 
and in the fields showed us it was going 
to be wet under foot and more rain was 
promised by the BBC for later. About half 
a mile before the section there were riders 
milling about unsure of the route and as I 
remembered from last year that the 
section was further on I rode past to show 
the way and arrived at the section first. 
This was a fairly easy section, a bit 
slippery and rutted but keeping to the 

centre or the ruts I had no trouble, the 
section itself was quite short but the lane 
continue for a good distance with more 
mud, ruts and overhanging branches to 
keep you on your toes. 
 
From there it was 12.6 miles according to 
the road book to Peil Wyke forest and 
Section 2 Routen’s Romp. We were 
running ahead of time, so we had a short 
wait for the section to open. There was a 
Bantam to go first but it was refusing to 
start, so again I was first up the long 
steady climb up the forest track that gets 
steeper and rougher as you go up. There 
was no restart for my class so I just had to 
look out for the deviation which was 
through the trees after the restart box, 
which proved to be a bit slippery with mud 
and tree roots which I think set the tone 
for the day ahead. 
 
A run of 1.7 miles on forest roads, 
passing the start of section 4 brought us 
to Section 3. Browns, which was a 
challenge of a climb from the main track 
up into the trees, with separate start lines 
and a restart depending on class. My 
mate Roger decided to attempt this one 
first but he was in class B1,being a 
modern-ish Suzuki 400 and needed to 
start from the forward line and wrongly 
decided to take the right hand side where 
the mud was deeper and struggled for 
grip and didn’t really get going and scored 
a 10. As class C it was the easier start 
line for me and no restart. The section is 
steep after the first few yards and with 
exposed tree roots in the bottom of the 
ruts and it was a bit touch and go until the 
track levelled out to the ends, at which 
point I forgot that the number posts are 
always on the right and concentrating on 
keeping on the track, past the last one on 
my left instead of turning left to section 
ends, so one mark lost, a popular error 
looking at the results as only four solos 
made it clean.  
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From there we retrace our tracks back to 
Section 4 Little Cockup a narrow track 
which starts with a gentle incline from the 
forest road and levels out for quite a 
distance to a sting in the tail where the 
track drops slightly into deep rutted left 
turn with a climb up the bank to the ends 
card onto a forest road again, not to bad 
on a bike but quite wet and soft between 
the ruts, it’s probably a bit more tricky on 
four wheels.  
 
Another mile or so of easy riding along 
forest road brought us to section 5 
Lowthwaite Side. The first few yards from 
the begins card were a well graded 
surface but soon turns into a steep stony 
track that climbs up through the forest 
with sharp turns and rocky outcrops and 
after the ends card emerges from the 
woods into farm land at the top. At this 
point I think it was starting to rain quite a 
bit and after a short run we’re at what 
appeared to be a new section, number 6 
Low Burthwaite wood. This was through 
a gateway straight off and more or less 
parallel to the road and didn’t look like it 
had seen a wheel in years. Again we 
were a bit early and had a few minutes to 
weigh the section up from the start while 
we waited. From there the first few yards 
looked soft and wet, there were old wheel 
ruts with a rounded raised centre section 
all nicely covered in virgin grass, moss 
and leaf mould. As the un-surfaced parts 
of the route so far had been fairly soft I 
decided to let my rear tyre down a bit to 8 
or 9 psi from the 12 or 13 psi I had been 
running it at to try and get a bit more grip,  
 
I don’t usually run very low pressures 
especially in the rear wheel as I hate 
mending punctures. When the observers 
were ready I rode into the section and it 
was as soft and wet as I thought and the 
bike squirmed about a bit at first until it 
built up a bit of speed. From there the 
section dipped slightly before a climb 
which was quite slippery and I had to 
struggle a bit for enough grip to get to the 

ends card. The way out of the section is 
back down the way you’ve come though I 
had to wait while the next rider up Roger 
struggled to turn his bike around after 
running out of grip on the climb to notch 
up a 4 mark score. The section took quite 
a few marks with only eight of the solo 
entry going clean.  
 
Then back on the tarmac for the run to 
Whinlatter forest and section 7 Darling 
How, a long section with a tight right turn 
in which crosses another track half way 
up, in dryer conditions it’s easier I think 
for a bike to use the centre section 
between the ruts but after the recent wet 
weather it was a case of picking a rut and 
making the best of it, I went for the right 
hand side, on the lower part there was 
wet mud in the bottom and I had to get on 
the grass at the side to keep going 
forward then got back in the rut to duck 
under the trees that overhang the track. 
The top part is more stony and grippier 
and the ends board was before the 
muddy tight left at the top which has been 
included in the section in previous years.  
 
A couple of miles on forest road brought 
us to section 8 Sheepfold a short section 
which apart from the tight turn in is not 
too difficult on a bike we both went clean 
and followed the course markers along 
more forest roads (during which the rain 
had turned to snow) to section 9 Ullister a 
short climb from the road through a few 
trees into a clearing, I always go up the 
left side to be in the best position to get 
up the snotty bit at the top where the 
section exits into a clearing with big 
clumps of heather that were covered in 
snow, getting the bike turned round and 
back down the hill without ending in a 
heap can be tricky but we managed it. 
 
It was now snowing heavily as we 
retraced our route back to section 10 “24” 
again not too hard on a bike and I 
remembered to keep the marker poles on 
my right when the section exited left off 
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Tin Pan Alley, a pre-war section, is an 
excellent warmer-upper, and it nearly 
caught me out! Colin Biles was on the 
start line. (I remembered that last time I 
did the trial, there was a very large tree 
leaning across the track. It seemed even 
lower this year, and I wasn’t sure that the 
Suzuki would clear it. I backed right off, 
just squeezed under the tree, but had 
then lost all momentum and there was an 
anxious moment before speed was 
restored. At the top Philip Buckle was 
attending to a puncture at the back of his 
Marlin. 
 
Boxwell was next – short and sweet, very 
easy if not doing the restart, which was 
only for classes 6, 7 and 8. It stopped just 
three. Similarly Hobbs Choice, with restart 
on the grass verge of a hard track was 
very short and easy – it stopped no one.  
Wood Lane was quite rutted and soft with 
again the restart being the real challenge. 
It caught me and a very few others. 
 
Things toughed up when we entered the 
woods for Sapsed’s Surprise. After a 
downhill start on a decent track, the 
section turned sharp right up a very steep 
and slippery bank. The markers were 
close together! Only Dean Partington 
(Wasp) and Terry Hart (Troll) got to the 
top, but next best was Pete Hart dropping 
just one point in his Marlin. Most were 
scoring 5, 6 or 7. We then wound our way 
through the woods taking in some very 
acute hairpin bends, and came to Mini 
Hoskin. This time the start of the section 
was uphill, and slippery, before the 
section again turned right up a muddy 
bank. Nearly three-quarters went clear, 
but there were several, including me in 
the 8 to 10s. There was even an 11 in 
class 8 (!) and a 12 in class 6. How 
Charles Knifton got his 205 to the top, I 
shall never know, but I wish that I seen it!  
 
Colin Perryman was in charge of “Don’t 
Blink” – an appropriate name. The start 
was quite high up the traversing track, 

and it soon lead into an extremely tight left 
hand hairpin followed, in half a car’s 
length by a sharp right up a bank. Two-
thirds of the entry failed. 
 
After a mile or so in the woods, we came 
to Merve’s Swerve without the Swerve. 
Many clubs use box-type restarts for good 
reason, but this section was a line type 
and it had two of them! We had to stop 
twice! We managed to pull away from 
them both only to fail within a car’s length 
of ‘section ends’ – and, oh dear, the 
section was not subdivided! Paul 
Bartleman was waving the top flag and he 
said “bad luck”, but it was really poor 
driving! We pumped up the tyres for the 
two mile run to Kings Charles Lane – 
another good name for a real traditional 
and classic section. It was straight-
forward with reasonable grip on a hard 
surface but then there were a couple of 
vicious and huge, rock steps. The two 
restart lines (one for class 8 the other for 
6 and 7) were right at the rock steps, and 
they looked EVIL. We bounced over them 
for a clear!  
 
In a minute or so, we were at Bulls Cross. 
It is a short straight section with a restart, 
and it troubled only six (not us!!).  By the 
time we got to Greenway Lane 1, we were 
running the second car on the road and 
had to wait ten minutes for the section to 
open. Russ Clarke was first to tackle the 
section scoring “4”. We were next, but 
failed much lower down, and so arrived at 
Greenway Lane 2 as first car. I had better 
get the excuses in right away. Whilst I 
have done Greenway Lane 1 before, No 2 
was new to me. The nice lady marshal 
checked that the section was ready and 
gave me the go ahead. The little Suzuki 
stormed up without difficulty, and 
immediately after the section ends board, 
then was a nice little track in front. 
Unfortunately, although the route book 
didn’t say so, we were supposed to return 
down the section. ‘My’ track was a no-
goer, and in twenty feet we were firmly 
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 Air Cooled VW Experts 

 Class 4 Beetles a speciality 

 Tyre Racks 

 Sumpguards 

 Turn-Key Cars 

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

Just off the A40 between Ross and 
Monmouth,  where the Kyrle starts 
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the main track, then it was back down the 
section and out of Whinlatter, it was 
snowing heavily now and very difficult to 
see where the road is, if you put goggles 
on they get covered, you can’t see, you 
take them off , the snow gets in your 
eyes, you can’t see, the joys of 
motorcycling in winter. As the Whinlatter 
Visitor Centre was nearby and we seem 
to be running ahead of time we decided to 
call in there for a warm up and some tea 
and cake, we brushed the snow of our 
jackets as best we could but there was 
still a lot of water on the floor and we saw 
a waitress busy with the mop when we 
left, the snow had abated when we set off 
again riding nice and steady as the road 
had a covering of slush on the higher 
section until got lower down the fell where 
it was back to ‘just’ rain.  
 
We went to Cockermouth for petrol before 
picking up the route again to section 12 
Telf’s Challenge, though early in the trial 
we had been running first on the road we 
were now at the tail end of the bikes 
having. We had our stop for tea and a 
diversion for petrol. This section had an 
unusual start where you picked your own 
start point within a marked box  (as I 
understood the route book you couldn’t 
reverse once in the box) before starting 
on the tight turn in and muddy climb to the 
ends, I can’t recall the section in detail but 
the results show I made it ok .  
 
The next section Black Hole, number 12 
was just a couple of hundred yards away, 
there was a bit of a queue waiting  to 
attempt the section, I took the opportunity 
to try and find out how the other 
competitor in class C, John Kenny on his 
rally kitted KTM 690 was doing but he 
wasn’t giving anything away. As my class 
didn’t have to attempt the restart  once off 
the start it was just a case of keeping out 
of the ruts and keeping going to the ends 
and then waiting while two or three more 
competitors made their attempt and then 
all riding back down the section  and on to 

Setmurthy for the first observed test, tight 
turns around two cones with stops astride 
lines B and C all against the clock, unlike 
MCC trials the use of your feet is allowed 
so I didn’t have to worry about that, just 
keep upright and stop where required.  
 
Next it was through the forest and onto 
the sections at Watch Hill. This was two 
sections number 13 Upper Watch Hill to 
be tackled by classes 6,7,8,B1,B2 and D 
and number 14  lower Watch Hill that was 
for the remaining classes which while 
being quite easy for bikes did include the 
only restart for class C. I remembered 
Upper Watch Hill from last year’s trial 
when we did the section the other way ie 
downhill and it was slippery to say the 
least, I was happy not to be going up this 
year and the results sheet shows not 
many bikes made it clean, a notable 
exception the clean notched up by the 
Yamaha EML outfit of Al Lidgate .  
 
The sun finally put in an appearance as 
we made our way by road to the second 
special test at Whitrigg. When we arrived 
it was difficult to see the route through 
until the marshal pointed out that the stop 
astride lines C and D were set in the 
wrong order. Test completed we had a six 
mile ride in the sunshine to the final 
section of the day number 15 Sandale a 
section I’ve never managed to clean. I’ve 
never really sorted out which is the best 
route up as nothing is visible from the 
start, but usually opt for the right hand 
side and end up  either running out of grip 
on the wet clay or losing balance as the 
ruts always seem to get deeper higher up 
the section and the Triumph is a bit wide 
in the beam and only has about six inches 
of ground clearance. For want of a better 
plan I took the same approach this time 
and set off and headed for the right, as 
the climb proper started there seemed to 
be plenty of grip and the gravel base was 
visible in the bottom of the rut, probably 
washed clean by recent heavy rain, there 
was no restart for me so I just 
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concentrated on keeping going as the ruts 
became muddier and deeper where the 
restart usually is, I had a bit of a wobble 
where the rut deepened and had a bit of a 
kink but made it to the ends ok for the first 
time which I was really pleased with as 
only one other solo managed a clean 
climb, Lee Abbott on his Yam TTR and 
one outfit, the Yamaha EML of Al Lidgate.  
 

Then there were just a pleasant 7 miles or 
so back to the finish and signing off 
before loading the bikes up, getting out of 
our riding gear and getting stuck into the 
sausage egg and chips I’d been looking 
forward to for the last hour, a cracking 
way to end an excellent  trial.  

Roger Pole Taw Torridge Trial 
by Paul Allaway 
 

A CTC Chairman Giles 
Greenslade rang, would I do a 
report for Restart on the 2014 
Taw Torridge trial? Well, if I 

could get the Nova off the trailer, which is 
more than it would do last year … then, 
yes!   
An early start saw us arrive in time for 
scrutineering and signing on but no time 
for Rachel to have her morning brew and 
bacon butty! On leaving the Clovelly 
Visitor’s car park, Rachel guided us to 
Cutcliffe Lane which, due to the dry 
conditions, the whole field cleaned.  At 
the end of the exit lane, we encountered 
a small problem with the Nova in that the 
airline connection would not connect but 
after a couple of drops of engine oil from 
the engine dipstick, the connector worked 
and we were able to inflate the tyres.   
 
A short run through Elmscott village to the 
next hills, which included the first special 
test at Wembsworthy, awaited the field … 
in a field.  On the special test, I followed 
James Shallcross’s lead and drove 
around the B-marker to be second 
quickest in the front wheel drives to Dave 
Haizelden who followed a more 
conventional route. 
 
Rachel and I followed Nick Cleal around 
the edge of the field to reach 
Wembsworthy 1 but Nick dived off on a 

tangent and we ended up being first front 
wheel drive to attempt the hill. This hill 
has a series of hairpin bends making it 
difficult for a lot of cars to reach the field 
at the top, I left the tyre pressures slightly 
high on the Nova and made it to the 2-
marker but Nick Cleal made it through the 
end-of-section board to be the only front 
wheel drive with a clear. 
 
Wembsworthy 2 was for bikes only so it 
was on to Wembsworthy 3 for a restart for 
all car classes. I gently drove up the hill to 
the restart and at the drop of the flag, got 
away to a clean and again, Nick went 
clean as well. 
 
At this point it should be mentioned that 
Phil Potter in class 8, John Bell in class 2 
and Aaron Haizelden in class 5 all retired 
after Wembsworthy 3. Aaron, in 
particular, was using a new diff in the 
Reliant which unfortunately failed. 
 
Following the final instructions about not 
stopping to watch other people, Rachel 
and I inflated the Nova’s tyres and made 
our way to Devon Yeomanry Butts. We 
had section 5 to ourselves as we had 
passed all of class 6 parked at the side of 
the road. Again, the entire field cleared 
Devon Yeomanry Butts and it was on to 
Adrian’s Aisle. At this point, we had 
caught up Dudley Sterry and Chris 
Phillips in class 7 on the start line of 
Adrian’s Aisle. In front wheel drive, Nick 
and I both cleaned Adrian’s Aisle. Luke, 
James and Dave all dropped 2 marks, 
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penultimate section, section 13 Vinegar 
Hill. This was another hill that I cleaned 
last year so was hoping for the best. The 
section starts on a track then there are a 
couple of deviations round trees on soft 
ground before regaining the track where it 
continues up on a camber and with a 
deep rut on the lower side. Guess where I 
went? Yes, in the deep rut!!! So it was not 
a clean this year. I reversed back down 
the section wondering why the hell I got 
myself into that predicament, I should 
have cleaned it. 
 
Well one more section to do and that’s 
only about 3 miles away. Section 14 was 
another new section called Pitt Bridge. 
This was a good classic trial section with a 
sting in the tail up a short steep slippery 
incline. We managed to get over this 
which at least meant we finished on a 
high. From here it was less than 3 miles 
back to the Rest and be Thankfully Inn 
and the finish where we signed off before 
returning to the market to load the car. 

 
Summary. Did we enjoy our day? Yes we 
did although my personal performance 
was disappointing. In my opinion the new 
organising team produced a well-balanced 
event which should be enjoyable for all 
classes. The route card looked a little 
sparse at first but was perfectly adequate 
and the route marking was fantastic!  

There was possibly time for a couple of 
more sections but that’s a small point. 
Having started at 09.38hrs we had 
finished, signed off and loaded ready to 
leave before 16.00hrs, but that’s so much 
better than finishing in the dark as we 
have done in the past. We had travelled 
54.9 miles in total throughout the trial and 
had climbed in total, (that is on the road 
and in sections) 7,723 feet. Would we do 
the trial again? Yes we would. 

The 2014 Mechanics Trial 
by Jonathan Toulmin 

 

S troud and District Motor Club 
gave us a great day’s motorsport 
on a sunny and remarkably mild 
day in the beautiful Cotswolds. 

 
The formalities at the start at Stonehouse, 
near Stroud, were completed quickly in a 
relaxed atmosphere.) A good bacon buttie 
was enjoyed, but the loos were difficult to 
find. 
 
My main task as deputy editor of this 
magazine is to find competitors who are 
prepared to write about their experiences. 
As this Mechanics Trial was not an ACTC 
championship event, I thought that two 
reports would be sufficient. So I was 
rather dismayed to discover that one of 
them, who should have been running just 
a couple of cars in front of us, was a non-

starter, although I had spoken to him only 
the previous day. 
 
Although the entry was small at 46 cars, 
Stroud & DMC had attracted many great 
and good drivers, and some not 
competing were seen marshalling – 
sometimes at more than one section! 
There were few in the lower classes: just 
Charles Knifton in class 1, class 2 was not 
present at all, four Fords in class 3. Of the 
three Beetles and a Skoda in class 4, only 
Sam Holmes completed the course. Six X-
90s and Nigel Jones’ MX5 made up class 
5, and class 6 contained five Beetles and 
a BMW. There were twelve assorted cars 
in class 7 and thirteen even more 
assorted in class 8. 
 
Generally the route book was pretty good, 
but I always take OS maps just in case, 
and I did need to refer to them on a 
couple of occasions. 
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sections, the first of which was Hindon 1 
This was a long steady climb on grass up 
to a restart which applied to all. The 
restart was quite loose but we got away – 
for a few yards, then having got around 
the first tight left hand bend did not have 
enough momentum to continue steeply to 
the right across the severe camber. So 
another 4 points were added to what was 
beginning to resemble the makings of a 
cricket score! So on to section 6 Hindon 
2 where last year we scored a 6, this year 
we managed to clean the section giving 
us our first clean of the day which 
deserved a cheer from the crew startling 
the marshals who must have wondered 
what was wrong with the funny people in 
the little green car!  
 
1.7 miles later having crossed the A39 we 
were at section 7 Headon 1 which had a 
restart for class 8 and solo motorcycles. 
This section was a climb in a wood on 
drier ground up to the restart after which 
the section left the track and round a 
sharp right hand bend then steeply left 
through the section ends. A number of 
cars went straight on after the restart and 
attracted the appropriate score for this 
mistake, perhaps with hindsight the route 
would have been clearer if some tape had 
been put across the track just after the 
right hand turn? For us this was our 
second clean, was this the start of better 
things?  
 
Then it was on to section 8 Headon 2 
with a restart for 6, 7, 8 & solos. This was 
a long section up through the trees with a 
left hand bend to section ends. My 
goodness me! Another clean for the little 
green car and its team of pensioners. On 
that subject, some were working out the 
number of total years of various cars and 
crews, we said nothing at the time but our 
total is 124 years!! 
 
Having pumped up and got out of the 
woods we drove the 9 miles by-passing 
Minehead and mostly along the A39 to 

section 9 Felons Oak a hill that will be 
well known to those who have competed 
in the MCC organised Land’s End Trial 
where it was the first section of the trial. 
As with the Land’s End, all car classes 
had a restart as did all motorcycles. This 
section is quite easy but had a rough area 
just before the restart. Care needs to be 
taken on the restart but in fact only two 
bikes lost marks on this section.  
 
After just 2.2 miles on the road we were 
at Section 10 Slowley 1 This was in a 
farm yard and wound its way around 
trees, across a camber just before the 
restart which was for classes 6, 7 & 8 
cars, then continued around a couple of 
more trees to the section ends. It was not 
steep and because it was quite dry did 
not pose a problem with all cars cleaning 
the section although it took some points 
off some bikes. We then continued 
another couple of miles to section 11 
Maddocks.  
 
This turned out to be quite an unusual 
section with a very unusual restart. It 
started on a track and went round a bend 
roughly following the line of a fence up 
the hill. It was not particularly steep and 
the section at the Restart was about 10 
yards wide. BUT if you went too far to the 
left you would disappear down a very 
deep hole probably to be never seen 
again!! The alternative was to go to the 
right which turned out to be a big bog! 
Needless to say we came to a stop 
scoring a 6, but Liz and I were privileged 
to see Andrew and Lorraine Rippon 
steam all the way to the top, Brilliant!! 
 
Another mile or so brought us to section 
12, Battels. We have done this section in 
previous years but under a different 
name. It starts on a track just off the road 
then climbs gradually to a tight right hand 
bend. One thing you must not do on this 
bend is to take it too short, what did I do? 
Took it too short and of course came to a 
halt!! We then drove the 5.5 miles to the 
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getting stuck near the top of the hill. 
Unfortunately, former ACTC chairman, 
Simon Woodall, retired after this section. 
 
The next 5 hills were in the Week Farm 
complex. While adjusting the tyre 
pressures for the Week Vale section, I let 
two late class A bikers through. 
Unfortunately, one fell off at the restart 
area and the marshals had to recover him 
and the bike. In front wheel drive, only 
Luke Blaber’s Peugeot got stuck on the 9-
marker. The Loop was the next hill which 
has a very tight left turn around a tree 
which, looking at the results, claimed 
quite a few people. Nick Cleal picked up 
an 8 at this point along with Brian 
Hampson in class 3 and in class 5, Steve 
Kingston and Simon Harmer also 
collected 8s. 
 
Further along in the wood, section 9, 
Across the Stream, had Dick Bolt as the 
restart marshal for Class 8. I normally 
associate Dick and a restart with lots of 
popping and banging when his red Escort 
leaves the line … now, that’s not true 
really, is it? It’s more like heavy machine 
gun fire accompanied by most of the 
section disappearing out behind the 
Escort. Anyway … I digress.  
 
James Shallcross had a very good climb 
to drive through the end-of-section boards 
with a clean. Followed closely by Nick 
Cleal, who managed a 2. For my own 
part, I was not really aggressive enough, 
only reaching Dick’s red flag at the 6-
marker. Luke Baber got to the 9 but 
retired with an engine problem. It was 
only a short drive to section 10, Tarzan, 
where only two cars dropped points. 
Simon Oates in class 8, with 6 and Brian 
Hampson accompanied by multiple PCT 
champion, Barry Parker, with 3. 
Unfortunately, Brian’s BMW retired at this 
point with a broken diff. 
 
The last hill in the complex was the 
curiously-named, Week Bottom which 

again the entire field, except Nick Cleal, 
went clean on. Nick unfortunately retired 
at this stage with a broken driveshaft.  
 
Next was the second observed test and 
again I was second, this time to James, 
who did an 11.25 to my 11.88. 
 
After a lunch break at Torrington, it was 
on to Langtree Common as the 
Pencleave section had been cancelled. 
As we were running early, we followed 
Dudley and Chris into the section where 
they dropped a 1 getting stuck on the tree 
roots at the top of the section. The Nova 
made it all the way to another clean. 
 
On the run to the next section, 
Goodburn’s Glade, we encountered a 
problem with the Nova. While changing 
down to second for a corner, second 
became fourth and first became third. 
First gear could only be found by 
engaging reverse. Rather than retire, we 
drove on to section 14 and, with the help 
of the marshals, lined the car up on the 
start line and managed to clear the 
section along with most of the field. I have 
to say that my caution on this section 
almost caught me out as the high tyre 
pressures made us struggle towards the 
top of the section with too much 
wheelspin. 
 
The last three sections were all grouped 
together, the first of which was a loop 
called Hembury Xtra and, again, our 
thanks to the marshals who helped us 
manoeuvre the Nova into the correct start 
position. We drove out of this one to the 
next hill, Hembury Castle, which included 
a restart at the 5-marker which claimed 
one solitary car … that was you two, 
Adrian and Judy! Apparently, the lines of 
communication were lost momentarily. 
 
The last hill, Richard’s Romp, had 
disguised markers on it as I could hardly 
make them out from the colour of the 
grass. Being the last hill, I let lots of air 
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out of the tyres … big mistake! As I 
reached the top, I could feel the left front 
tucking under and the car slowly rolling to 
the left. This caused lots of wheelspin on 
the right front and the car stopped at the 3
-marker. James did a good job and got 
the Peugeot out of the section to a clean. 
Dave did a good job too and got to the 2-
marker despite a power steering problem 
which had plagued him all day. From 
there, it was a gentle run back to Clovelly 
to sign off, made easier by the fact that 
the first and second gears had 
miraculously reappeared in the correct 
places! 
 

Ian Facey in class 5 won The Penhale 
Cup for an overall win. Colin Jeffrey took 
the class 3 win and The Ariel Motors Cup. 
Andrew Rippon took The Den Cloak 
Trophy and Trevor Wood took class 7 and 
the Roger Pole trophy. 
 
In the classes, class 8 – Carl Talbot, class 
6 - Stephen Glover, class 2 - Bill Bennett, 
class 4 - Ryan Tonkin, class 1 t’was me! 
The Novice Award went to Andy Wood. 
Well done everyone! 
 
Many thanks to everyone at Holsworthy 
Motor Club who organised and 
marshalled and made it a good day. 

The 2014 Edinburgh trial by 
Graham Lloyd 
 

I t all starts to get a bit hectic in the 
week leading up to a trial, as all those 
little jobs that you should have done 
on the bike now start to become 

issues and nothing ever goes right. The 
clutch needed doing so I brought some 
new plates in the hope that it would 
become lighter to operate however, that 
has proved not to have worked. The 
indicators on the final test ride decided to 
pack up requiring a new flasher unit, no 
time to get one of these as it’s Friday 
evening and the trial starts in 5 hours, ok 
then tape them up, as the bike is 
registered as a 61 and did not come with 
them originally. Pack an overnight bag 
which has to be the bare minimum, 
trainers –pants –socks & tooth brush as 
there is very little space after packing the 
spare tubes & tools along with pump and 
air canisters.  
 
I was hoping to get some kip before 
Crashby arrived at 10pm to pick me and 
the bike up but that unfortunately was not 
to be. Bike loaded into Roger’s van and 
we are off to pick up Ralph who, as usual 
is not ready, but we still manage to be 

away in good time arriving at Tamworth 
service station at midnight. Scrutineered 
and signed in only do discover a route 
change, let me explain I use a map roll 
that Is made water tight by a drop of 
silicon around the edge, which once 
sealed is a pain if you need to alter the 
map route so as there are three of us in 
(team running AMOC) I assisted Roger in 
writing down on paper the route change 
that he needed to carry in order to follow 
the correct route. Whilst being 
scrutineered we were very impressed with 
a young lady who had entered on her own 
for the first time, they advised her to 
buddy up with someone in order to find it 
less daunting but good on her I have yet 
to see how she got on but fair play. 
 
The decisions still had to be made 
regarding what clothing to wear as the 
temperature was reasonable, although 
rain was forecast for later in the morning 
so wet weather gear was a definite, 
Typically the bike refused to start, 
however it did after some serious kicking 
which raised the temperature of my body 
quite considerably, so I was glad to get 
started with some cool air flowing through. 
 
The journey down to the first check point 
was UN -eventful   with all three bikes 
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The Derek Merson Exmoor 
Clouds Trial  

by Bill Bennett 
 

U nfortunately due to health 
reasons I missed the first half of 
the 2014 trials season so Liz 
and I have been looking 

forward to the second half of the season 
and the chance to get the little green car 
out to play again. The Taw & Torridge 
trial three weeks earlier was our first trial 
this year, where the super summer gave 
us conditions which were very dry and 
grip was generally plentiful. After the wet 
week we have had following the 
Edinburgh trial we were expecting the 
Exmoor Clouds to be much wetter and we 
were not disappointed. When the Final 
Instructions, route card and list of 
entrants came by email I noticed there 
were only 28 cars entered with some 
notable names missing, I guessing if it 
weren’t for the bikes of which there were 
31, the trial would not have happened. As 
we often do Liz and I set off for the trial 
on Saturday afternoon arriving early 
evening at the Rest and Be Thankful Inn, 
Wheddon Cross, where we had booked a 
room. We had a very pleasant evening 
enjoying good food and liquid 
refreshment and the room was very well 
equipped and comfortable. We would fully 
recommend a stay here to anyone 
looking for accommodation in the area. 
 
With a start time of 09.38hrs the morning 
of the trial was very relaxed with plenty of 
time to take the car and trailer down to 
the market, unload the J2 and get back 
for scrutineering. We then had a very nice 
breakfast and still time for the all-
important chat with friends before 
starting. It was just over 7 miles to the 
first section, just right to get the car warm 
and ready for action. 
 
Section 1, Broford is one which is 
apparently also used by the VSCC albeit 

by another name. From the start the 
section climbs quite steeply getting more 
slippery as it goes then to really test you, 
you have to leave the track to go through 
the restart area which was also very 
slippery, then back on to the track. 
Unfortunately I can’t tell you much about 
the rest of the section as I managed to 
find a big hole on re-joining the track 
which brought me to a stop. If this wasn’t 
bad enough, I also made a complete 
Horlicks of backing back down the track 
and needed some friendly marshals help 
to extricate myself! 
 
The next section Ski Slope was this year 
for class 8 and motorcycles only so we 
drove on past the entrance to section 3 
Pinn Quarry 1. When we arrived we 
were both surprised and disappointed to 
see Nick Farmer had problems with a 
broken a clutch cable, thankfully Tim 
Wellock came to the rescue with a spare 
cable but unfortunately Nick and his 
bouncer Norton Selwood had missed the 
first two sections. Last year we managed 
to clean this section but this year it looked 
greasier and very rough. We watched a 
few cars in front of us having a go at this 
section with varying degrees of success 
only for us to fail miserably at the 8 
marker. Having backed back down and 
driven up the road of shame we next had 
a go at the re-organised observed test. It 
was very slippery and I managed a 
reasonable time by taking it steady.  
 
We then came to Section 4 Pinn Quarry 
2. Now again last year I managed to 
score a 2 but this year did worse by 
scoring a 6! I’m now wondering if these 
worse results are due to the conditions 
being more difficult or to a deterioration in 
my driving, or was it due to the effect of 
my losing 3 stone meaning I should take 
another look at the ballast and balance of 
the car? 
 
Having pumped up my tyres we then 
drove the 13 miles to the next two 



34 

The MGCC Autumn Trial 2014 
by Adrian Tucker-Peake 

 

O ne of their two annual trials, MG 
CC’s Midland Centre’s Autumn 
event attracted a bumper entry 
of 39 competitors to the handy 

Burton Dassett country park’s venue on 
one of the final sizzling weekends of a 
record breaking September. The grassy 
valley is well suited to accommodating 
dual entries – this time there were 7 of us 
including my son Andrew sharing our MG 
F for the second time, a great opportunity 
for a trials driving ‘taster day’. The classes 
encouraged standard and trials prepared 
cars so it was good to see PA, TA and 
Midget models represented, an NG 
special and remarkably Mike Furse’s fully 
restored flathead Ford V8 Mercury on its 
inaugural outing, rescued from a 
languishing in a hedge many years ago. 
 
Clerk Brian Osborn worked, and walked, 
hard to set out sporting sections that 
explored the site’s terrain – long damp 
grass is a real teaser until the sun gets on 
it, especially with minimum tyre pressures 
of 10 – 18 psi designed to help balance 
the classes. Simon Morris had recruited 
enough marshals for the six sections that 
we eventually ran five times – the F’s 
cooling fan barely stopped all day! 
 
Immediately, eventual outright winner 
BTRDA man Steve Courts in his Imp 
stamped his authority on the event, 
dropping just 7 marks vs a typical 20 on 
the first round, closely followed by the 
Talbot/Duve pairing in a classic 1172cc 
Buckler and Falcon club’s Trevor Wood in 
his very capable Liege. As the ground 
dried for round 2, some excellent 
performances came from the FWD 
brigade with Jimmy Milligan nursing his 
standard trim, low profile tyred 205GTi up 
and around some very steep turns 
towards a class win, bettering the scores 
of some RWD machines! 

 
Other stars included Matt Johnson 
clearing the 1 in 2 gradient of Section 1 in 
his Austin 7, Chris Johns threading the 
mighty Mercury up to the spectacular 
ridge top summit of Section 5 and Martin 
Curren storming his TA across the tricky 
cambers to a near-perfect ‘1’ on Section 
6. 
 
Come lunchtime and a welcome slaking of 
thirsts, novice Andrew and mentor Dad 
compared scores – hmmm, he’s doing 
rather well, just 3 marks behind. Brian 
made a few mods, introducing us to the 
‘bomb hole’ section with a really steep 
exit, and spicing up Section 3 by making 
the lumps and bumps a timed test. Back 
in the paddock, unfortunately history 
repeated itself for Keith Pettit, who 
triumphed last year after changing his 
Sprite’s diff but suffered the same fate 
again and retired along with Peter 
Manning’s Midget. 
 
Sun cream on in readiness for the 
afternoon’s two rounds, where after some 
airborne excitement with my F, hooligan 
frolics by many on the timed test and a 
brilliant 1 mark tally by Matt’s A7, the 
cracking event was promptly concluded 
and calculated by 4:30. Imp man Steve 
Courts tied with Stroud member Carl 
Talbot on 34 marks lost, so the hairy 
special test times came into play, Steve’s 
36 seconds just pipping the Buckler’s 
38.6. So the Autumn Cup went to Steve 
and best MG went to last time novice 
Andrew T-P, taking the Allen Trophy and 
teasing his Dad! 
 
A great job by Brian, Tony and all 
concerned and highly recommended for 
those who fancy a go at our sport. 
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running well. Let me introduce the team 
running AMOC. I was on a Matchless 500, 
Roger on an Arial 500 and Ralph on a 
Serrow 225. On reaching the first check 
point it states in the instructions to avoid 
dropping oil -“oh dear sorry”. We depart 
on time for the first of the sections Haven 
Hill and were all clean and away we go to 
Cliff Quarry which was tricky, as Ralph 
found out as he footed around the bend 
going up to the tree however Roger and 
myself were still clean when it becomes 
apparent that my lights are deciding to 
pack up, oh great just what I needed, so 
we stop and I strap on a torch to the front 
and a bicycle light at the rear not ideal but 
hey- oh.  
 
We pull in to the petrol stop that should 
open for 4am only to find that they have 
decided to sleep in, so there is now a 
forecourt full of motorcycles all nearly 
empty of fuel, the only issue with that 
apart from running out of petrol is how 
long before someone turns up to open 
up? If we hang around too long the cars 
will be coming through and we will be 
stuck behind them on the sections 
although in fairness they do let us to the 
front of the queue. Team running AMOC 
make an executive decision to press on 
and hope to find petrol elsewhere.  
 
The next section is the first of the special 
tests and is done with fuel taps on reserve 
just in case we run out of fuel mid-section. 
Again we all went ok and we then make 
for Black Harry section again all safely 
through and we decide to head to Buxton 
as Roger thinks there will be a fuel station 
open there. In Buxton we pull over as both 
Roger and myself are now on vapour and 
send Ralf on a recce mission, it’s not long 
before he returns indicating a fuel station 
open about two miles down the road. We 
now know how many miles we can do 
before running out approximately 80. We 
leave the petrol station and head back to 
re-join the route at around 5 am and it 
starts raining. The rain stayed with us 

heavily until about 9.30 but constant 
drizzle was to remain until midday with a 
brief respite then showers on and off. 
 
The night is chilly and very dark in this 
part of the world as we all successfully 
complete Haydale then Carlton before 
arriving at the Bull in Thorn pub where 
they supply well needed breakfasts for £5 
with a cup of Rosie lee. 
 
We depart an hour later as per the rules 
and it’s now light and the rain has turned 
into a few showers, at least I don’t need to 
worry about the lights anymore and can 
now see in sections properly “which turns 
out to be a bad thing”. 
 
Jenkin is the next section, basically a hill 
with loads of rocks and rubble I fail the 
section footing twice and Ralph also but 
Crashby, the old silver fox gets a clean, 
well done Sir. Back in under popular 
demand is the new Litton Slack an easy 
section with political interest me thinks. 
Putwell 1 and 2 next which cause no 
concerns and onto Hollins Clough Control 
where we have to stop for half an hour 
“rules” But we were back on the running 
out of petrol scenario again, as we 
thought there would have been another 
fuelling opportunity. We had ridden past a 
filling station not long after we had filled 
up last time but alas we were wrong again 
and borrowed some fuel of off a very kind 
sidecar rider whose name I didn’t catch, 
but I hope to return the fuel at the Neil 
Westcott trial. Tiredness starts to creep in 
now as we leave for Rakes Head section 
as Roger fails the section “he is human 
after all” Onto Excelsior yet another restart 
and it takes the scalp of both Roger and 
Ralph, I start to gloat but perhaps a bit too 
early. Petrol - hooray something else I 
don’t have to think about for a while. 
 
Whilst waiting at the section Clough Mine, 
whilst two other people go before us we 
see the most spectacular fall on the 
easiest part of the section that we decide 
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to award him an Oscar, as he just seemed 
to stop with both feet up and fall over (no 
names sorry) If you believe in Karma then 
I got my just rewards as yet another 
restart caught me out and I failed the 
section. I personally put it down to the 
clutch either in or out with no middle a 
worn out back tyre and lack of skill. I must 
just add here that both Roger and Ralph 
cleaned this section. Onto Dudwood 1 not 
another restart ,no said the marshal. The 
restart has been cancelled, so it’s straight 
up the hill -oh happy days not, it stopped 
me in my tracks, as the back wheel just 
spun halfway up in the mud. Again Roger 
and Ralph cleaned it “no comment” I by 
this time was a little bit annoyed with 
myself and ended up doing Dudwood 2, 
which I cleaned only then did I find out 
that we don’t do that section in our class, 
teach me to read the route map. On to the 

final section which is the observed test 2, 
which is a section against the clock but 
you must stop on line C and D at the end 
all clear, by now I’m miserable and wet 
and annoyed I cocked up the last sections 
and lead Roger and Ralph back to the 
Bull in Thorn to sign off. 
 
Having said that it’s a bloody good event 
that takes you around some beautiful 
countryside that you would not get to see 
“apart from the night bit” you ride with 
likeminded people and make mistakes on 
sections that you would normally have no 
problem with, so I guess the tiredness due 
to lack of sleep plays a small part but I’ve 
already signed up for the Exeter in 
January so it can’t be that bad.                  

Class “O………h, so 
boring……” 

by Nigel Jones 
 

I ’ve been entering classic trials for 7 
years now. I realised this whilst trying 
to find what colour of disc class 0 
should display in the windscreen. You 

see, I’ve only ever entered class 0 once 
before, our first Lands End and looking at 
what I still believe is the best photo of us 
(on BH2), I got the answer and the year.  
 
After that first event, I swore I’d never 
enter class 0 again. It simply didn’t have 
enough bite, yet here we were on the 2014 
Edinburgh running in class 0 again and 
using a capable class 5 MX5. This was the 
result of a very bad run of tyre problems 
culminating with 5 punctures on the Exeter 
earlier in the year. I put it down to the 
roughness of the hills and voted with my 
feet into class 0. The change would after 
all enable Dave to snooze more peacefully 
during the event! 
 

 
The summer recess saw plenty of work 
done to the car. A new special diff was 
sourced and fitted. The rear suspension 
(found to be bent) was repaired. Even 
parts of the bodywork were repaired and 
re-sprayed (albeit not exactly to show 
standard). Finally finishing with a full 
service and fluid changes. It was starting 
to look too pretty to trial! 
 
However, I was still questioning my 
enthusiasm. The constant puncturing had 
brought me to the brink of packing it in 
altogether, but in a moment of inspiration it 
was suggested that the tyres might just be 
spinning on the rims. We investigated and 
sure enough we found the neck of a tube 
had been ripped in one of the punctured 
tyres, Geronimo! The rims were modified 
around the valves and screws were fitted 
through the rim and into the bead of the 
tyre. We tested them on the Durham Trial 
and our cure seemed to work. So it was 
with a renewed enthusiasm that we drove 
into the night from Tamworth. 
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and cars, the bike section was cancelled, 
and everyone attempted “Slowley 1”, a 
looping meander around some randomly 
placed farm machinery and some trees, 
with, just for a change, a restart, the 
problem I had here was on arriving at the 
restart line and stopping, I couldn’t see 
the restart marshal, “He’s behind you” 
came the shout, he was indeed behind 
me and the line, and that your honour is 
my defence. A mile or so along the road 
brought us to “Maddocks”, again we were 
running well up to time and had to wait for 
the section to open, I guess because of 
the cancelled bits. 
 
I’ve ridden this section before and I have 
only ever seen it as, well, I suppose the 
best word to describe it would be “river”, 
but it all appeared fairly dry. From the 
start line the section curved gently up and 
right to the restart line, which seemed to 
be about 30’ wide, “Look well ahead”, 
was the instruction, and true enough as 
you approached the restart line it could 
be seen that the left hand side of the line 
was going to be of no use whatsoever 
with a couple of dirty great furrows 
ploughed into it, so I managed to turn 
right and cross some other ruts to come 
to rest towards the right hand side, pulled 
away nicely and with all the hard work 
done put my foot down turning at the 4 
marker, oaf. Oh there was much hilarity 
about that one, this was also the section 
where we managed to get Geoff Walker 
to go before us, he does like to have a 
watch, well he won’t gain any tips from 
me.  
 
We arrived at section 12 “Battels” before 
the section had opened, despite only 
running slowly on the road, 35 minutes to 
do less than 2 miles was quite generous, 
and we sat around chatting with Phil’s 
extra strong mints doing the rounds, I 
was looking up the lane and thinking I 
didn’t recognise the section but when it 
did open, and the first rider went up it all 
came back to me, up from the start line 

keeping to the very left and use the bit of 
spare lane to the left to allow you to turn 
very sharp right and max power, all 12 
bhp of it,  up the short lane into the field 
for a clean, last time I didn’t make the 
turn in the mud and slid to a halt, so an 
improvement there. Another 3 or so miles 
and half an hour and we were turning into 
the woods for  “Vinegar Hill” a nice 
section, a bit twiddly round the trees to 
start along to the restart and right turn up 
the hill, I found myself caught in the left 
hand rut going up the climb and by the 3 
marker I couldn’t fight it any more and 
threw myself and the bike into the left 
hand bank, I think it was classed as a 
stop there even though I technically 
hadn’t put my feet down, still a knee will 
count the same I suppose. 
  
All that was left was “Pitt Bridge”, 
universally cleaned by all the 2 wheel 
brigade even with the added pressure of 
having to do a restart, yes another one, in 
front of everybody who had already been 
up and had since come down and who 
were now waiting to exit the section and 
queueing up to the right of the restart, 
besides that it was a fun section and 
brought to a close a very enjoyable days 
sport, leaving only a short run back to 
sign off, yes it had been cloudy and misty 
for most of the day, well it was the 
Exmoor clouds, and I had more fun than 
my large haul of points would seem to 
dictate. Congratulations to Andy 
Petherick on class A, Martin Fletcher in 
class B1, tied for points and special test 
time with Robert Creedy, and especially 
to Geoff Walker for a clean day and 
overall best bike, and class D going to 
Steve and Julie. 
 
Finally thanks to the club, its officers and 
everyone who marshalled so we could 
come out to play. On a personal note, I 
won’t be out much next year, due to 
personal reasons, I’ve made some good 
friends trialling and hope to come back 
the following year, maybe in class A ? 
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the road, to be greeted by some of the 
early car runners who had bypassed “Ski 
Slope” 
 
There were a few road miles now over the 
top and past Dunkery Beacon, it was here 
that the “Clouds” lived up to its name as 
we rode through some low cloud hanging 
on the hills with visibility down quite a bit 
and with it down came the temperature as 
well, you may remember my trouser 
choice from earlier, well at that point I was 
reminded of those plasticene characters, 
“Grommit these are the wrong trousers”, 
but, as we dropped back down towards 
Minehead it cleared again and all was 
well, bringing us, shortly, to Hindon farm, 
apparently it was organic, or so the signs 
said. “Hindon 1 was a long gentle climb 
along the side of a field to loop across the 
track and climb into a small spinney 
where the restart line was, left off the 
restart then right to a sharp climb and the 
section end board, now I was pretty 
confident I got off alright here but the 
results seem to suggest otherwise, no 
matter, the marshal must have seen 
something I didn’t, from the end there was 
a very steep descent back down to leave 
the field for the farmyard and on to 
“Hindon 2” a simple climb and restart. 
 
No distance at all brought us into the 
woods for sections 7 & 8, Headons 1 & 2, 
the access tracks seemed fairly narrow 
and I found myself wondering if the cars 
were going to fit up it, I guess they did. 
The 2 sections in here both had restarts 
(yes again), a clean on one and a quick 
dab off the restart on the other, the results 
will tell if it was within the 3 yard stick, and 
we were done with the woods for today, 
we dropped back down and out to run 
along the edge of a field containing many 
many sheep, follow the track to the gate, 
yes there’s the road and, oh gate’s 
locked, we carried on a bit futher to the 
very far corner to find……..No way out 
here either, so back we went to the 
direction flags, it all makes sense now. As 

we were running well up to time, we had a 
quick diversion towards Minehead sea 
front for a quick fuel top up for me, and as 
I’d missed the bacon butty for breakfast, a 
small snack, which took the form of a 
“meat” pie, it didn’t say what meat it was 
and I couldn’t work it out either, possibly 
cow, but at 60p what do you expect, it 
was a toss up for the 30p cheese and 
onion pasty, but even I, coming from good 
north country stock, thought that was a bit 
too cheap. 
 
With both the bike and me sated, and Phil 
getting a bit twitchy to get on, (it’s a long 
drive home to God’s own county), we 
were off towards “Felons Oak” section 9, 
only for Phil to go sailing on past the right 
turn, he was obviously still thinking of the 
enormous mushrooms we’d just passed at 
the road side, “Did you not recognise the 
layby where we adjusted tyres on the 
Lands End”? I asked him, “No, it were 
dark”, true enough. 
 
We ran onto the back of the queue and 
waited for the section to open, there was 
a small moment of confusion as a farm 
quad needed access to a lane, so much 
shuffling and diving for hedges ensued, I 
took the opportunity, with his permission, 
to throw a leg over Andy P’s BSA, I was 
quite taken by the very plush suspension, 
it made my Alp feel quite stiff in 
comparison, I’m still quite tempted to have 
a bash at class A when I come back, year 
after next. With all this faffing about the 
section had opened and my riding buddy 
was lined up waiting his go, so I sneakily 
jumped the queue and slotted in behind 
him, sorry to anyone I offended. It’s quite 
surprising how different the section looked 
in daylight, I’ve only ever done it in the 
dark, and in fact “Felons Oak” was my 
very first ever LDT section on the Lands 
End trial in 2010, altogether… “Ahh”,  
 
A left at the end of the exit lane in very 
short order brought us to Slowley Farm, 
where the route should have split for bikes 

17 

The road section went well until we came 
to Ashbourne where the directions 
appeared confusing. We were not alone 
as trials cars were going in every direction 
in the centre of the town. Fortunately we 
knew how to get to Carsington. 
 
Haven Hill (section 1) is a formality and 
gets you into off-road mode. Cliff Quarry 
(section 2) could be much more of a 
challenge in the wrong conditions, but is a 
surprisingly decent hill. Fortunately class 0 
didn’t need to attempt the left turn up the 
bank. The approach to Deep Rake 
(section 3) could be a hill on its own and 
needs to be negotiated carefully. The 
actual short section with a restart looks 
more difficult than it is, but isn’t it time to 
change the observed test? What about 
running it the other way around or starting 
it earlier on the track perhaps? 
 
Black Harry (section 4) remains a decent 
hill but with little to seriously challenge 
you. Haydale (section 5) was without 
incident although the restart was proving 
challenging for some. We managed to pull 
away much more easily than expected. I 
remember that the first time I saw this hill 
the approach was under water and I think 
the ground conditions have actually been 
improved somewhat.  
 
Calton (section 6) is in need of a rethink 
and perhaps repositioning of the restart. 
We stood for an hour and a half in the 
queue before being told that the hill was 
cancelled for class 0. We then proceeded 
5 minutes to the breakfast halt for another 
hour’s stop! Couldn’t the timing for 
breakfast and Calton be alternated rather 
than in sequence? Some surely could 
take breakfast first and the hill afterwards. 
As it was, the delays tainted the event, 
which had run like clockwork until that 
point. The pressure and chaos at the Bull 
I’th Thorn was so evident that we went to 
the next village for a relaxed breakfast. 
 
 

After breakfast, the run out to Incline 
(section 7) was a refreshing change. This 
is a great hill and well worth the drive. I 
doubt it stopped many but a worthy 
addition to the event. Section 9 (what 
happened to 8?), New Litton isn’t as 
simple as it first seems. Grass can be 
deceptively slippery but we managed to 
find enough traction to do justice to the hill 
with relative ease. Why not start the hill 
earlier, turning right through the gate? 
This would be much more fun or would 
the turn be simply too dangerous? 
 
Section 12 (no 10 or 11 it seems), was 
Excelsior. Without Bamford Clough (not a 
class 0 hill anyway), this has to be one of 
the toughest hills to conquer for all 
classes. Again, why not use more of the 
track? I see that only Beetles cleaned it in 
class 0. Well done and no doubt they are 
all 1300s. 
 
On the way to the petrol halt we saw a 
BMW minus a wheel.  They don’t look 
quite so high without their wheels! 
Moneystones (section 13) was lucky for 
us although it didn’t have the sting in the 
tail by diverting onto the soft stuff. It 
needed it as the hill lacked any real 
challenge. 
 
The Dudwood observed test was a good 
bit of fun. I never thought I’d get into third 
gear on a classictTrial! How long was it? 
Fortunately there was a petrol halt halfway 
so we had enough fuel to finish. Ok, I 
exaggerate a little, but I like a good thrash 
along single-track stuff and it provided a 
welcome bit of relief to the day. 
 
We thought by failing at Excelsior we’d be 
out of the metal, but surprisingly we were 
awarded a bit of tin! I can’t say that I’m 
terribly proud, already having a number of 
golds, silvers and bronzes from the ‘Big 
Boy’s’ classes. 
 
Our return to class 0 was without doubt an 
enjoyable drive, but I came away feeling 
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even more silly when the fuel tank only 
took just over £2 to fill, there really was 
no need for that then was there? I re-
joined the route at the cross roads to find 
myself sandwiched between the 
Craddock brothers, Andy finally having 
admitted defeat with his BSA was back 
on his Yamaha and in class B2. 
 
A few gentle road miles took us to the 
first section “Broford”, I vaguely 
remembered the name from a previous 
event but couldn’t picture it until we 
turned up the approach track, then I 
remembered it as one of the last sections 
on the “Neil Westcott”, I also remember 
getting it wrong. I was informed by the 
start marshal that the restart was in a 
deviation off to the right of the main track, 
this time it went well, plenty of grip to be 
had and the deviation easy to spot, away 
from the restart to drop back into the 
track and taking it very easy round the off 
camber and greasy left, up by the 2 
marker, to section ends for a clean, 
always a nice way to start the day A 
couple of miles further down the road 
brought us to section 2 “Ski Slope”, this 
was only to be attempted by class 8 and 
the motorcycle classes, with a restart for 
all bar the sidecar outfits. This was a new 
one on me, so I had no idea what to 
expect, and all the sidecars coming back 
down without appearing from behind the 
trees towards the top end of the section, 
with the notable exception of Steve and 
Julie, did nothing to ease my trepidation 
(good word), Soon it was my turn and the 
start marshal indicated the hill was mine, 
I chose the middle of the track and stayed 
out of the ruts to left and right, only to be 
slightly put off by the sight of Andy 
Craddock coming back down the hill, I 
managed to pass him and picked my spot 
for the restart, as the flag dropped the 
bike hooked up and I was away with no 
drama, the solo bikes also had to contend 
with a deviation up by the 4 marker, 
which entailed getting off the track and up 

onto the rhs grass bank, now on 
reflection I should have gone higher up 
the bank, as the briar bush had me and I 
settled for the floor by the 3 marker, 
waiting to come back down saw me 
watching Xanthia failing to get off the 
restart and her dad Andy flying up the 
deviation with the front wheel of his BSA 
pawing the air, good drive there then. Phil 
Sanders later told me he missed the 
deviation all together, “Not very well 
marked” was his comment.  
 
Going back down was scarier than going 
up, and by now, there seemed to be the 
entire bike field waiting at the bottom. 
Back out over the bridge and right to 
continue a short way down the road to 
Section 3 “Pin Quarry 1”, aided by the 
local postie knowledge of Geoff Walker, 
(we were out to play in his back yard, so 
to speak) with another restart for solo 
bikes, Watching the outfits in front of us 
there seemed to be a choice of ways up 
the section, to the right seemed very 
bumpy and cambered, as shown by the 
outfit that turned over, or straight up 
which just seemed rough with some large 
rocks, I picked straight up and promptly 
beached the Alp before the restart, good 
idea there then. I turned back down the 
section and up the escape road to the 
special test, which had been moved here 
from “Maddocks” later on, a greasy loop 
on the wet grass ended up putting Andy 
Craddock uncharacteristically on the 
floor.  
 
The stop astride line was also just about 
the section begins line for section 4 “Pin 
Quarry 2”, “section goes right by the 10 
marker” says the start marshal, and with 
the excitement of no restart here, it was 
left for me to turn too right at the 10 
marker and the front wheel went away 
calling for a dirty great dab, having taken 
the points early in the section I rode 
around the outside to the section end, 
and off down the field to the exit back to 
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Dudwood special test completed it just 
remained for us to trundle back to the Bull 
I'th Thorn to sign off, say hi and goodbye 
to various competitors and depart for our 
hotel on the outskirts of Derby for a well-
earned beer in the sunshine. 
 

Final results showed Paul with a Bronze 
claimed and the rest of us with Finisher's 
Certificates. “Next time” and “if I had 
only”    !!!!!!!!!! 

A cloudy Exmoor Clouds 
by Ian Myers trying to ride a 
Beta Alp in class B1  
 
It wasn’t too early a start this week, with 
the first starter being pushed back to 
08:30, but seeing as how I’d almost 
managed to miss the entry deadline 
altogether, I was the first solo away after 
the outfits, so I was still up at the rather 
ungodly hour of 05:15. With precious little 
preparation time, I’m ashamed to say the 
Alp was still wearing a goodly coat of 
“Edinburgh” on it, in fact total prep 
consisted of 1 turn of the chain adjusters, 
a couple of squirts of oil and load the 
route, very poor Myers. Also lacking in 
preparation was my breakfast bacon butty 
to eat on the drive up, doubly poor. 
 
I arrived in plenty of time, despite some 
fairly persistent mist on the drive up, to 
find a couple of vans and trailers already 

there, most welcoming was Kathy Merton 
handing out the buns, we were joined in 
short order by Andy and Xanthia 
Petherick, Andy exclaiming he was up for 
a class win, “You’re the only entrant in 
class A then Andy” was my witty retort, 
slightly unfair really as he is a better rider 
than me, but he was the only rider in 
class A so did get his class win. 
 
The next big decision was which trousers 
to wear, I went with a rather fetching (I 
thought) pair of motox pants, not 
waterproof and not very thick, but I was 
working on the assumption of it warming 
up a bit later, the car’s thermometer said it 
was only 3’C at the time. With that over it 
was time to ride up the road to the “Rest 
and be Thankful” for the strict 
scrutineering and signing on, and, in due 
course off at my allotted time, I left the car 
park and immediately turned left, not 
right, and went to get fuel, the lack of 
preparation theme continuing, feeling 

19 

cheated of any real competition. The 
banter at the halts of course does make it 
worthwhile. 
 
The route instructions were vague at 
times and need sharpening up as others 
agreed. I’ve said it before, but what about 
cars using OS maps with references to 
put some challenge into the route? I know 
this wouldn’t work for the bikes, but it 
would stop my passenger sleeping!  
Derbyshire is beautiful but can be 
deceptively cruel. The Edinburgh is a 

great event but class 0 lacks any spark in 
my opinion and needs spicing up. 
Perhaps some road navigation could be 
the answer. Bamford and Litton may 
never return so something should be 
added to compensate and make the event 
different. 
 
The Exeter?...... I’ve changed my entry 
back to class 5 despite all those jelly-
mould er X? X-men? No…. Oh yes, X - 
4wheeldriveytypethingies. Hmm. 
 

The Edinburgh Xperience 
by Derek Reynolds 
 

I  had originally entered the Edinburgh 
in a Marlin borrowed from a Fellside 
member, Fred Mills, who passengers 
with me on MCC outings. He refuses 

to come in the Daf anymore, as it has 
broken down fairly frequently in the past. I 
keep telling him that it is not the car but 
the engineer, who is also the driver, and 
indeed I had ripped the flywheel off at the 
Ilkley and the propshaft at the inaugural 
Durham Dales and it awaits repair. 
 
However, having got soaked to the skin 
on the Exeter in the Marlin despite the 
purchase of a “Wateproof” suit from 
Halfords (which I returned) I had been 
looking for a short term replacement trials 
car and as X90s were even winning golds 
on the Land’s End and I bore this in mind. 
On John Aley’s website a trials’ prepared 
X90 was on offer from MCC member 
Colin Burridge and I purchased it. The car 
was in MCC mafia land, Bridport in 
Dorset, so I took the train via London, 
collected it and drove back overnight to 
Northumberland without any problems. 
The only other preparation I made was to 
replace the timing belt and for once Fred 
and I got away in reasonable time to 
travel to the starting point at Tamworth.  
 

The car behaved perfectly all the way and 
cleared scrutineering despite my running 
over the new ground-clearance checking 
device! 
 
We managed to miss an L-turn before 
Carsington Control but we were not the 
only ones a due to road closures there 
was a revised route. It was only a few 
miles from the control to Haven Hill, 
section 1. It is always good to get a clear 
on any section, but the first seems to set 
the mood. It has started to rain by then 
and got progressively worse through the 
night. Even Fred admitted that he was 
glad he was not in the Marlin. 
 
Cliff Quarry then dinted my confidence, as 
with lots of wheel spin on the restart we 
had our first fail of the day. After 
completing the special test we moved to 
Black Harry, got some grip, cleared but 
ended up with a puncture. With the wheel 
changed we approached Haydale, had a 
chat with Celia Walton on the start, set 
off, cleared but unloaded ballast on the 
hill. I dropped a can of petrol but worse 
still my jack. It turned out that a socket 
had lodged in the boot locking 
mechanism when we changed tyres, 
making it easy for the boot lid to pop 
open. Many thanks to the marshals who 
collected and returned my items to the 
finish. 
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A line of about 30 cars preceded us at 
Calton and it seemed to be producing a 
lot of failures on the restart. We joined 
that list when it was our turn. Class 0 was 
cancelled and they set off before us to 
The Bull to scoff our breakfast. Whilst 
waiting in the queue at Calton several 
class 0 bikes had passed us and went to 
the head of the queue. Not sure which 
MCC rules apply here, but a queue is a 
queue and going to the front only adds to 
that delay. After breakfast we joined 
another long queue and we were behind 
a French entry. At one time I claimed to 
travel the furthest on MCC events, but no 
longer it appears. I enjoyed clearing this 
hill but had to keep stabbing the 
accelerator for momentum, but not hard 
enough to spin the wheels to a halt. 
Speaking to other X90 owners the 
solution seems to be to put about 5 cwt of 
wet sand in the boot. 
 
There were no delays at New Litton. Fred 
and I have marshalled this in the past and 
on a wet day saw a lot of failures on this 
very slight slope. Tyres down, light of foot 
and another clear. Why did I not 
remember to be light of foot at Putwell? 
As for the second year running I had spun 
to a halt and despite taking a run at it had 
to turn back and therefore missed Putwell 
2. It is so long since I have been up there 
that I have forgotten what it was like and 
looked it up on Hal Branson’s blog on the 
internet. It looked easy but then they 
always do in photographs.  
 
Onwards to Rake’s Head, where it was 
nice and wet and the start marshal 
insisted on positioning our car well to the 
left, as he did with everyone else. He was 
not impressed when I suggested that it 
was common practice for the competitor 
to pick his own line. We set off and it was 
an acute left hand turn but we managed 
to find some grip and clear this hill. 
 
There were only a small number of cars 
before us at Excelsior lulling us into a 

false sense of security. We got to the 
restart, forgot to release hand brake, 
spun wheels, released handbrake, but did 
I do it in 6 seconds? 
 
With no restart at Clough Mine we 
romped around on10 psi. I had failed here 
before so despite the wet weather it was 
great to get a clear. 
 
Last year Dudwood was cancelled as we 
approached. It was a sea of mud then 
and almost impossible to get to the start. I 
had expected much the same this year 
with so much rain during the night but it 
was reasonably easy to get to the start. I 
set off with my stabbing motion on the 
pedal and made it to within 10ft of the 
section end before a tree jumped out in 
front of the car and I had to ease off. It 
was a fun hill with the track winding 
among the trees. 
 
We signed off a couple of hours later than 
scheduled, but that is normal for us. We 
had got out, had fun and were most 
grateful to all those stout souls who stood 
out in such appalling weather so that we 
could compete and still managed a chat 
and a smile. 
 
Next morning on our way home we 
stopped off at Bamford, the bottom of this 
classic hill was closed off with a six foot 
wire mesh fence with statutory road 
closure notices attached. Someone had 
added their own comment to the notice 
which is unprintable. It was very quiet and 
the leaves of brown had come tumbling 
down thickly across the track which will 
make it a difficult start when it re-opens. It 
would be unthinkable to lose this gem, as 
it is one of the hills we all aspire to clear. 
Even without Bamford this year I enjoyed 
every bit of the trial, as I have every time. 
Many thanks to all the organisers and 
marshals. 
 
PS Good news. I have got another prop-
shaft for the Daf! 
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most of us managed to go clean although 
my notes now run a bit sparse due to rain 
and tiredness so I am not quite sure who 
might have footed. 
 
Putwell B was my personal nemesis a 
few years ago when the restart box 
seemed to have been located where 
blasting had just been completed in a 
quarry so I started this year with some 
apprehension which soon evaporated as I 
saw that it has been graded almost flat 
and the restart was located in quite an 
easy location. After the section I rode 
back on the grass to watch my pals and 
they all seemed to ride clean apart from 
Gary who asked if he rolled back on the 
restart but I commented that to me it 
appeared OK. 
 
From Putwell to the Hollinsclough control 
entailed another route change which was 
minor so was committed to memory and 
became obvious as we left the village of 
Longnor. This road section through the 
valley where the village of Crowdecote is 
located must be one of the most 
spectacular in the Peak District, pity it 
was still raining !!! 
 
Tea and Bakewell tarts (Oo Missus) 
provided by the friendly ladies of 
Hollinsclough at very reasonable prices 
were consumed during our 20 minute 
break and soon we were back outside 
and up at Rakes Head, a nasty little short 
section with a restart and some tyre 
grabbing ruts which I think we all 
managed to clean. 
 
Next was Excelsior with that nasty restart 
on the slabs on the left hand bend, made 
even nastier by the rain. I was first up, 
and with memories of a clean in class O 
last year but without the restart, I was 
feeling confident. That confidence soon 
evaporated when the rear wheel snapped 
sideways on the restart dumping me on 
the ground. With help from the marshals I 
got the bike up, started the engine and 

whilst attempting to walk beside the bike, 
promptly dropped it onto its right side. If 
any Restart readers were watching this 
pathetic performance I now apologise for 
any foul language that may have 
emanated. Examination of the bike at the 
top revealed bent handlebars, 
handguards and front brake lever while 
the owner continued cursing his 
incompetence and swearing NEVER to 
ride another MCC trial. Well, not until the 
Exeter anyway. My companions fared 
variously here but unfortunately Paul 
footed after the restart so was now down 
to a Silver. 
 
On the home run now so it was with 
some annoyance that we seemed to have 
brain fade over the route card but 
eventually managed to find Clough Mine 
1. I was feeling very despondent so 
watched the others either fail or clean 
before I decided to have a go anyway. 
Nasty little drop with deep ruts and then a 
steady run to the restart at the bottom of 
a steep grassy bank. Feed out the clutch 
and just feel the rear wheel spinning then 
a hand on the shoulder from the chief 
marshal. Another fail, oh well so up the 
escape route and we all headed for 
Dudwood. At least it had stopped raining. 
 
Dudwood 1 was closed last year due to a 
nasty accident so I was apprehensive 
again as I have never attempted this and 
had no idea what to expect. It is a steady 
climb up a greasy bank with two “steps” 
but I was obviously feeling better 
because the bike fair flew up and did 
exactly what my right wrist was telling it to 
do. Over the Section Ends line at a fair 
lick but where to go ? Help, there are just 
a load of trees and another bank with a 
marshal frantically waving me to stop. An 
interesting section but difficult to control 
at the top, particularly when the red mist 
is down. Unfortunately Paul footed just 
before the section ends dropping him to a 
Bronze. 
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have to commit the change to memory, 
scribble the change on a scrap of paper 
or scroll the route card and then try to 
amend what we can hardly read 
anyway. Car drivers you have it far too 
easy !!!! 
 
From Tamworth the five of us cruised 
the amended route in very mild weather 
although the wind was increasing and 
we made it to Carsington Control just 
about on time and then duly departed for 
Haven Hill which was quite benign and 
caused no problems but is a nice “ice 
breaker”. In a few miles we arrived at 
Cliff Quarry with its quaintly named 
“deviation” at the end. I think it must 
have been a “deviant” who laid the 
corner out because I ended up flat on 
my face with the bike on my leg. So 
there was my Gold gone already. Paul 
and Roy were clean but Richard and 
Gary also failed but not quite as 
spectacularly as I did. 
 
Onto Bakewell and we had decided to 
take on some precautionary fuel at the 
garage that was “opening early 
especially for us”, except that it hadn't 
and there were about 40 bikes waiting 
on the forecourt hoping that the 
attendant had actually set his alarm. A 
quick check of fuel levels and the route 
card and we decided we could press on 
so when we arrived at Deep Rake we 
were able to advise the marshals of the 
situation. The special test was quite 
easy but caution is the best course of 
action to preserve any potential award. 
 
From Deep Rake to Black Harry is great 
fun on a trail bike as the track is wide 
but sufficiently rough to make the ride 
“interesting”. Black Harry, Haydale and 
then Calton were all despatched with no 
problems and we headed for the Bull I'th 
Thorn just as it was getting light AND 
starting to spit with rain. Within ten 
minutes of getting our breakfast riders 
were arriving soaking wet and the 

forecast rain had well and truly arrived. 
So it was with trepidation that after 
breakfast we started the second part of 
the trial although this was tempered by 
the excitement that after some 10+ 
years we were once again on our way to 
Jenkin or Jenkin's Chapel or Corkscrew. 
Insert whichever name is your favourite. 
 
After re-fuelling in Buxton we headed 
out into the Goyt valley in steady rain 
with Gary's MZ regularly miss-firing and 
then finally stopping. Gary insisted that 
the rest of us carry on to Jenkin while he 
would investigate but fortunately the 
bike re-started soon after we left and he 
soon caught us up and the fault never re
-occurred. Even the cobbled approach 
to Jenkin is spectacular but the section 
itself is superb, not that I got beyond the 
second hairpin before clouting the bank 
and stopping. I got re-started and rode 
the rest of the section angry but also 
elated at the chance to re-live some 
trialling history. Paul was the only 
member of our group to climb clean so 
by this time he was still “on a Gold”, Roy 
was on a Silver while Dick, Gary and I 
were on Bronze. 
 
The 20 mile run to Litton was still rather 
wet so it was with apprehension that we 
arrived at the re-named “New” Litton 
Slack as we wondered what this 
entailed. However this section is the one 
used by class O for the past few years 
and is obviously the club's way of 
maintaining a presence at Litton whilst 
discussions continue with the National 
Park authorities. Needless to say this 
section is very easy and I would be very 
surprised if any competitors failed. 
 
From Litton to Putwell is a very short run 
which we soon completed despite a 
couple of errors in the route card which 
were contradicted by the route markers. 
Putwell A has been getting rougher of 
late and can be a bit of a handful despite 
the lack of any real gradient. However 
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The Edinburgh Trial 2014 by 
Roger Goldthorpe  
 

M y Edinburgh Trial started way 
back in July when I joined up 
with six other ‘Liegists’ for a 
pass storming training 

exercise in the Picos de Europa, and 
Pyrenees with a lap of Le Mans as 
practice for the observed tests. I had not 
realised the significance of this until I was 
woken up by my mobile phone’s alarm still 
running on European time! It is bad 
enough that the MCC insist on us 
dragging ourselves out of bed in the 
middle of the night but to self-inflict more 
pain really is something to wonder at, but 
it did give me an extra hour to pull myself 
around from the shock of sleep 
deprivation! 
 
So having re-adjusted to ‘standard time’ it 
was off to the start and scrutineering. I 
had checked everything was working a 
couple of days before so I knew this would 
just be a formality. “Switch on the 
reversing light,” intoned the scrutineer. 
This I did and nothing lit up! A tap on the 
lens resulted in no improvement. Off came 
the lens and out came the bulb to be 
replaced by the spare. The spare 
unfortunately was in several pieces so 
was of no use. “Try the bulb from the fog 
warning light” said the scrutineer. Still 
nothing. “It’s a requirement of the 
regulations to have a reversing light. 
However nothing is required in the regs for 
a fog light, that’s a road traffic 
requirement, but if the fog light is masked 
out…..” With this clue I swapped the 
lenses over and we were through thanks 
to the helpful and informed scrutineers. 
 
We signed on, made a note of the route 
changes, had a coffee, chatted to old 
friends and were on our way at 2.17am. 
for Carsington. 
 
 At our scheduled time we collected our 

control card. I pulled up behind Trevor 
Wood who was running in front of us. 
Peter my bouncer was keen to be off, but I 
hung back behind Trevor. Time ticked by 
with nothing happening other than Peter 
insisting we set off. Then Mark, Trevor’s 
bouncer appeared in a panic, ‘Roger’s got 
our control card and he set off ages ago.’ 
In the dark he hadn’t seen us sitting 
behind Trevor so it was fortunate we 
hadn’t set off. I handed Trevor his card 
and returned to the control to collect mine. 
Warning to all, control cards look the 
same in the dark so make sure you check 
it has your number! 
 
I have competed in the Edinburgh Trial 
twice before but have usually been well 
down the running order so tackling the 
sections in the dark was going to be a new 
experience and one that I was unsure 
about. The first section Haven Hill is fairly 
straightforward and eases one into the 
trial without too much drama. We cleared 
this and I was reassured that I could find 
my way in the dark! On then to Cliff 
Quarry, where I have never made the turn 
on to the deviation, so would I manage 
this in the dark? Haven Hill after all was 
just a straight run but here we had corners 
to negotiate and would the lights pick out 
where we should go? We were ok on the 
restart but the engine was sluggish and I 
had to dip the clutch to keep the revs up. 
We found our way around the deviation 
and up the bank for a clear. This put us in 
high spirits, the dark didn’t hold the 
demons I had feared having cleared the 
hill that cost me a gold last year! 
 
Deep Rake observed test in the past has 
given us a soaking as we hit the ‘lake’ just 
before the stop line but this year it was dry 
and dusty for a change. Things were 
going well. On to Black Harry, no problem 
here and with confidence building we were 
on our way to Haydale. The weather now 
was turning and it began to drizzle then 
turned to light rain as we arrived there. We 
decided to put up the bimini while awaiting 



22 

2014 Edinburgh 
Trial 

 
(Photos by Dave 

Cook) 

 
 
 

Michael Leete and 
Mike Hayward on 

Cliff Quarry 

 
 
Rex Ward and 
Dave Mason on 
Cliff Quarry 

 
Nick Farmer and 
Norton Selwood on 
Cliff Quarry 
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Next off to “New” Litton – a shadow of its 
former self. I remember clearing the Old 
Litton and nearly demolishing the shed at 
the top; let’s hope we can reuse the old 
hill. A short run to Putwell where we have 
a queue due to a Marlin parking on its 
nose at right angles – Bill Rosten with 
rope attached to the back of his vehicle 
pulls it around and clears the hill.  
 
We got up to the start line; flag dropped 
and off we go like a rocket, giving it wellie 
(too much!). We hit a bump/pit with the 
front left hand wheel and lurched to a halt. 
Bugger again! We rolled back down the 
hill but could feel that the steering was 
damaged. At this time Dick Bolt and Matt 
Facey turned up and we borrowed a 
longer crow bar to bend the steering arm 
a little, ‘twas no good, we’d have to retire, 
but where were we? 
 
Luckily we had OS119 Buxton and 
Matlock map on board, we planned a 
route back to Parwich to avoid towns and 
hills. Driving at a maximum 20mph we 
skirted Bakewell; had a slight encounter 
when turning right onto the B5055 and 
went straight on, reversed and hard on 
the steering wheel while missing the 
Sainsbury’s van! We made it to Parwich 

via Monyash and loaded the Anglia onto 
our trailer and headed for home. We went 
home via Uttoxeter and Stafford stopping 
at Frankley Services for an hour’s sleep. 
Skippy was on the phone, he and Darren 
had finished but didn’t know the way back 
to where the towing vehicles were parked! 
 
The Toyota truck seemed to go faster the 
nearer home we got - it’s downhill I 
suppose, dropping Dave off and getting 
home at 9:15pm completing 570 towing 
miles and the trial.  
 
On checking the results I see the 
Westcountry boys did themselves proud. 
Ian Facey winning class 5, Dick Bolt class 
3 and the Baddeley Cup, as well as 
gaining a Triple along with Hans Viertel in 
his Beetle. Well done to the MCC for 
putting together a top class event for such 
a range of vehicles. Congratulations to No 
142 Peter Masters and Stephen Brown for 
winning class 1 with a standard Toyota 
Starlet and Darren Ruby and Skippy 
Jenkin by getting a Silver Medal in their 
first outing in the Puma. 
 
We are keeping Crackington Hill clear, 
see you at Easter! 

The 2014 Edinburgh Trial – a 
trial in two parts as seen from 
the saddle 

by Tony Bishop 
 

A  couple of days before the trial 
my phone rang and it appears I 
had been proposed by a so 
called “friend” to Jonathan 

Toulmin as a possible writer of a report 
as seen from a motorcycle perspective, 
so here goes: 
 
The Edinburgh is a “local” trial from my 
location in East Anglia compared with the 
treks to the West Country so I rode my 

Serow up to Tamworth in company with 
Richard Nixon and Paul Davey on their 
CanAm and Serow. The evening was 
very balmy but we knew there was rain to 
come so we made the best of the run of 
about 140 miles from Ipswich. 
 
At Tamworth we met up with our other 
pals Roy Jeffreys and Gary McCarthy, 
both MZ mounted but were disappointed 
to hear that Mick Jeffreys had to abandon 
the trial due to a family illness. 
Scrutineering was swiftly completed 
followed by signing on with various notes 
made due to a route change on the way 
to Ashbourne. This always introduces a 
problem for us motorcyclists as we either 
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services and into the coach park – no 
buses at this time of night (11:15pm) and 
so to bed Alarm at 02:00am, luckily no 
rain yet, back into services area which 
was now a hive of activity with bikes 
starting. Came across Greg Warren and 
assured him that I was looking after the 
Anglia; also the Vanstone/Tappin crews 
with their X90s up from Holsworthy 
together with Paul Gerry who delivers 
cattle feed to our farm, and even gave 
words of encouragement to “mother” 
Simon Oates in his Triumph Torum. 
 
02:47am sees us lined up and raring to 
go. We follow Darren and Skippy, take the 
new route along the A38 avoiding earlier 
roadworks, skirt Derby and drive into 
Asbourne (fish and chip shop now closed). 
Darren decides to go straight on as two 
sets of brown signs for Carsington Water 
but we both got there and signed on. Park 
next to Brian Hampson and his BMW. We 
get chatting and it appears he got into 
trials by driving up Crackington Hill after 
talking to our now departed mutual friend 
Nick Robinson. Brian is keen as he has 
pace notes from previous outings; from 
this article you can see I can hardly write, 
let alone read! 
 
04:34am, time out and a short 2 miles to 
Haven Hill – no queue – quickly let tyres 
down a bit and a clear. Onto Cliff Quarry – 
a funny one; easy start, tight right hand 
bend, sticky restart and make sure not to 
take deviation before coming downhill 
again. Clear.  
 
Off again and into Bakewell; had to stop 
for petrol as the Anglia likes a drink at 
regular intervals. Onto the test at Deep 
Rake – quite sharp – careful not to hit 
markers at line B. Somewhere around 
here there must be some serious big 
holes if the length of the crash barriers is 
correct within the Quarry Area.  
 
Onto Section 4, Black Harry – only 2 or 3 

vehicles waiting – could see course of 
section as lights went up the hillside – nice 
and steady does it. While driving to next 
section went down Small Dale seeing 
signposts to Wormhill. How can a worm 
travel in limestone rock? 
 
It was just coming light as we entered the 
track leading to Haydale and could see 
the rock formations. It started raining as 
we climbed Haydale making the rocks on 
the restart more slippery. At this time we 
were 15 minutes ahead of schedule 
(6:35am now). It now rained very hard and 
we had to make a pitstop. The water was 
dripping/pouring in below the windscreen 
onto said driver’s right leg. The cure, find 
farm wellies in the back, water now hitting 
half way below the knee with only a small 
puddle below the brake pedal.  
 
Becoming fully light we approached 
Calton Hill to find a queue of twelve cars 
and finding the first car, No 75 the Liege of 
Julian Lack/Simon Scott coming back 
down past us. Must be troublesome. 
Darren Ruby in his Ford Puma was three 
in front. He cleared the hill after several 
pushes by the noble marshals. The start 
was easy and up to the restart box; flag 
down and away we go. Decided to ease 
off the throttle to gain grip but too late as 
ground to a halt – Bugger! Should have 
stayed on our normal quest – stop then 
flat out! We reversed back a little way and 
then climbed the hill.  
 
We pulled into Bull I’Th Thorn at 8:27am 
and had a wonderful breakfast with restart 
at 9:27am and onto Buxton where a lot of 
competitors miscounted the traffic lights 
and went on some detours. We found the 
new hill, No 7 Incline, where Roger 
Ugalde was loitering, “What’s it like 
Roger?” – “Give it stick”. Off we went 
giving it all and cleared, nice one Anglia! 
After this hill, the mist and fog came in to 
prevent us from seeing the tops of the 
dales but we came back into Buxton and 
refuelled again. 
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2014 Mechanics 
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Colin & Julian 
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Marlin 

 
 
Joshua Moss & 
Oliver Blake, 
Gregory 
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Although Dudwood has featured in our 
previous Edinburghs I have never seen it 
before. The first time we couldn’t get off 
the start line and last year it was 
cancelled so I was looking forward to 
giving it a shot. We pulled off the line this 
time, up the bank, around the corner, 
blasted up the hill over the first crest but 
ran out of traction short of the A boards 
for another fail. 
 
 I was looking forward to the Dudwood 
Observed Test. Last year I had hesitated 

at line C so this year I was all prepared. I 
don’t know if my time was good bad or 
indifferent but I enjoyed the flat out blast.  
 
A big thank you to ALL who made the 
Edinburgh happen, those in evidence on 
the day and those behind the scenes and 
not forgetting those who work all through 
the year to make sure we do have an 
Edinburgh Trial. Now for me it’s the usual 
analysis of ‘ifs’, and ‘buts’ and the more 
indulgent process of looking forward to 
next year’s event.          

The 2014 Edinburgh Trial by 
Rex Ward 

Ford Anglia Estate 
 

T o celebrate the Mountain Goat’s 
half century we decided to 
venture “up North”. I last 
competed in the Edinburgh in 

the mid -eighties with my father John in 
our family saloon; a Chrysler 180. 
 
My navigator/mechanic Dave had fitted 
new wheel bearings, an inlet/outlet 
gasket and even blown the mud out of 
the radiator, plus two new tyres; 
preparation indeed! 
 
So it was about 1:30pm on Friday 3rd that 
we met Darren Ruby and “Skippy” Jenkin 
on the A30 near Launceston and off we 
went. Sally Traffic was warning of hold 
ups on the M42 but these had cleared by 
6:30pm and we got to Tamworth 
Services by 7pm.  
 
The plan was to drive to a friend’s farm 
north of Ashbourne and leave our towing 
vehicles there and drive back to 
Tamworth for a snooze before starting. 
While driving north on the A515 into 
Ashbourne we encountered several road 
signs looking the other way and thought 
no more of it at the time. It was getting 

dark by the time we reached our 
destination near Parwich. We quickly 
unloaded, delivered our Rodda’s Cornish 
Clotted Cream as a thank you and 
departed to Asbourne for fish and chips.  
 
Coming south on the A515 we again 
encountered road signs saying “road 
closed”, but being Cornish ignored them! 
We came to the junction with the A50 
near Sudbury and met bollards and a van 
with the road traffic officer inside. He was 
new to the job, didn’t know where the 
diversion was supposed to go and that 
this road would be blocked until 6:00am. 
Typical! 
 
Skippy got out his mobile phone and 
googled our position. We followed the 
Ford Puma in a circle back to the same 
spot! We now decided to aim for Derby 
and found the A50 again. We eventually 
got to Tamworth Services at 10:15pm. I 
spoke to Dick Peachy and explained 
about the road works which were on our 
event route. Scrutineering was open now 
for the bikes so we lined up as well. We 
cleared the height detector, all the lights 
etc worked and proceeded indoors to 
sign on.  
 
Now for some “shut eye”, we had spied 
some office blocks nearby but upon 
inspection were gated so back to the 


