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Who would be an editor!! Just last issue I was very short of copy, as you will know from 
my moans, but for this issue I have a ‘surfeit of riches’. Not that I am complaining at 
all...I would much rather have it this way round and will put the reports I don’t have 
space for in he next issue. So many thanks are due to Pete Hart, Richard Parker and 
Kathy Martin for their prompt responses to Jonathan’s request for articles on the 
Northern Trial, but the rest of you will have to wait to read their gems! 
 
However you won’t get away without any request from me………. As usual photographs 
will be very much appreciated , as I am increasingly becoming dependent on fewer 
people and this is despite the fact that whenever the spectators at a trial are shown 
there are cameras everywhere! It is the ACTC’s intention to eventually archive Restart at 
a suitable motor museum, so your photos could be available in perpetuity! Possibly 
longer than You Tube etc? 
 
Like everyone else Jonathan and I were very sorry to hear the very sad news about 
Hans Viertel. I have left the mentions of his work in articles in this issue. 

After all the Winter’s serious trialling competition is over,  
Windwhistle Motor Club have a date for your diary.  

 
April 19th 2015 (2 weeks after the Lands End)  

The Bovey Down Trial 
 

Held in the woods used on the MCC Exeter trial that contains Normans Hump and 
Clinton near Seaton in Devon.  

 
This single venue trial is not only a fun event, it is especially good for first timers to 
have a go in the Novice class (there is an award). Non licence holders are also 
permitted. Experienced crews can also use it as a test bed for new equipment.  There 
should be around 20 sections to attempt, with results compiled on the day.  
 

For more details please contact paul.b.brooks@live.co.uk  
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GILES’ 
JOTTINGS 
 

I  suspect by now most people have 
heard the recent news, of the sad 
passing of Hans Viertel. 
 

As an organiser Hans was responsible for 
running the Camel Classic and did so for a 
period of over 25 years. He was always 

keen to see the competitors enjoying the 
final event in our championship calendar 
and was also keen to ensure the trial 
could be won by any class. To this end, he 
came up with an innovative method of 
scoring relief which led to him running up 
and down every single section on the 
event, in order to move the markers lower 
for classes 1-5. The system seemed to 

work well and finally stopped the 
domination that class 8 had held for so 
many years. 
 
Such was Hans’ dedication to the Camel 
Classic, he was awarded the Mike Massey 
(Sportsman’s) Shield in 2004 in 
recognition of his efforts.  
 
Hans wasn’t simply an organiser however, 
he was also a fierce competitor. 
 
On a personal level, I was fortunate 
enough to compete regularly in the same 
class as Hans and enjoyed many battles 
on the hills with him. He always seemed to 

be smiling and enjoying the sport, even if 
the day wasn’t going as he hoped. More 
often than not it would be however and 
this led to many class wins in his yellow 
and black and latterly, silver class 4 
Beetles, as well overall victories in his 
class 8 Buggy. He also won multiple Triple 
awards on MCC events including one just 
last year. 

    Hans Viertel on Blue Hills Mine 
 

(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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Hans will be sorely missed by everyone, 
as was clearly demonstrated by the 
amount of comments recently posted on 
Facebook. 
 
Sadly, we also lost Janet Bailey at the 
start of the year. Whereas Janet wasn’t 
as visible a figure on the hills as Hans, 
she was always there in the background 
supporting her husband Stephen in his 
endeavours and for a time took over 
responsibility for looking after the 
motorcycle trophies. 
 
I am sure our thoughts are with both 
families after these two very unexpected 
losses. 
 
The 2015 season is now well underway 
and although the season started with the 
Exeter, it would have seemed strange to 
many that there was no rush afterwards 
to prepare the car again for the Clee Hills. 
I am sure we all look forward to its return 
in 2016. 
 
The first full Championship round 
therefore became the Exmoor Trial which 
is put on by North Devon Motor Club. Due 
to recent issues with the forestry 
commission, the club chose to return to 
using predominantly road based sections.  
 
One of these will be familiar to most and 
that is High Bray. A truly challenging hill, 
which rivals the likes of Simms and 
Crooked Mustard for its percentage of 
failures. 
 
This year however an issue was raised 
post event on whether a competitor had 
cleaned the hill, after video evidence 
appeared on Facebook showing what 
appeared to be a clear fail. The vehicle in 
questions seemed to stop and then get 
going again which the marshal judged to 
be okay. 
 
Whereas I don’t want to extend the 
debate on whether it was right or wrong, 

the standard of marshalling, the argument 
of whether it was a clean or fail based on 
other climbs etc. etc. What I would like to 
state quite clearly is that our marshals are 
‘judges of fact’. It is irrelevant therefore 
what the video may or may not have 
shown and getting into lengthy debates 
and personal arguments on social media 
do nothing to help our sport. We are for 
the most part competitive in nature, 
hence why we are out there and it can be 
hard sometimes to accept a decision 
when it is arguably wrong. In such cases 
however, I would implore you to keep it 
between the relevant club and 
competitors, as opposed to opening up 
the debate to the outside world. It really 
doesn’t help the sport in anyway. 
 
On the same note, I would remind all 
riders and drivers that for any “in-car” 
footage to be recorded, the competitor 
must obtain permission from the clerk of 
the course. This is clearly stated in the 
Blue Book, but may not be known by the 
increasing number, who are uploading 
their videos to You Tube/Facebook etc. 
 
Finally for this edition, I would again 
remind the motorcyclists that no-one has 
contacted me as yet to enquire about 
taking responsibility for the annual 
Pouncy or Red Rose Bowl trophies. This 
should be a relatively simple undertaking 
for a rider who competes on a regular 
basis and simply requires collection of the 
cups once a year and getting them 
engraved in time for the annual awards 
presentation. 
 
If no-one comes forward, then please do 
not be surprised if they are not available 
to re-distribute in future years. 
 
Enjoy the rest of the Spring events. 
 
Giles 
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I  must start this ‘Spin’ by saying how 
shocked most of us ACTC officials 
were with the sad news of the sudden 
death of Hans Viertel. What a lovely 

man and a great competitor and 
organiser. Hans will be sorely missed. 
 
The next major event for all ACTC 
members is the Sunday 26th April ACTC 
Council meeting. The meeting is at The 
Majors Retreat, Tormarton just off the M4 
Junction 18. Everything starts at 2.00 pm. 
 
A reminder that if any clubs have any 
items they wish to be included in the 
agenda for this meeting then those items 
must be with me by Sat 14th March so that 
I can publish the agenda by the end of 
March. This will enable clubs to have 
internal discussions prior to briefing their 
delegates. 
 
Organising classic trials seems to 
becoming more and more difficult. My 
club is deep into organising the Kyrle Trial 
and we use mainly Forestry Commission 
land. The Forestry Commission is coming 
under more and more pressure from the 
environmentalists. In the Forest of Dean 
there are now hundreds of pairs of 
Goshawks and wherever there is a known 
nest there is a 300 meter exclusion zone 
around the tree. That means no trials 
sections, bike tracks or tree felling. In fact 
we have already lost some Kyrle sections 
which we have previously used for many 
years. Being an organiser is no fun or 
easy job these days. 
 

I was away on holiday when the Cotswold 
Clouds took place so I could not join the 
usual Ross gang on Nailsworth Ladder. It 
appears that they all had an enjoyable 
day on this well run trial. 
 
I spent a day recently at the Race Retro 
show at Stoneleigh Park and wandering 
around bumped into a few trials people. It 
was good to see the historic sporting trials 
people had a stand there complete with 
Ian Wright and one of his new old 
Cannon’s with Ford side valve engine. 
ACTC had a stand at Race Retro some 
years ago, I am not sure it benefitted us 
much but it did spread the classic trials 
word, perhaps we should do it again? 
 
On the 14th February I was able to have 
one more go at co-driving on the fortieth 
running of the Wyedean Rally in the 
Forest of Dean. I was teamed with my old 
driver Graham Elsmore with whom I won 
the first three Wyedean rallies back in the 
70s. A local industrialist had loaned us an 
almost brand new Ford Escort Mk.2 
RS1800 which was fitted with a 2 litre 
BDG engine developing about 260 bhp. 
The car had been built to FIA historic 
specification. We had a lovely run, 
finished 19th overall, won our class and 
were the second two wheel drive car 
home. Memory is of thousands of 
spectators, traffic jams on the local roads 
and lots of people I had not seen for many 
years. But the major memory is of having 
fun at high speed. 

Sect’
s 

Spin 
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Camel Classic Trial 2014 
Report by Alan Keat – 
Competitor No.1 on VMC 
Husqvarna 
 

H aving passengered and 
competed in the Camel Classic 
it has always been my ambition 
to ride the event on a sidecar. 

This year, after some negotiations 
between Hans Viertel, Pete Allen and 
Mark Courtney from Mid Cornwall Premier 
Club, we managed to make it happen. 
 
Having seen entries dropping in previous 
years, from what appears to be one of, if 
not, the best events in the country, Camel 
Vale Motor Club have been struggling to 
make ends meet financially on this event. 
My theory is more numbers (including 
sidecars) equals more money and more 
marshals. 
 
My own first hurdle was to get the ACU to 
allow my son to passenger on my outfit as 
he is only 15 and the minimum age is 16. 
Chris Tyrell (Cornwall ACU Centre 
chairman) helped with this and following a 
letter and pictures of him riding, resulted 
in Patrick getting his licence in time for the 
event –I thought to myself bugger it looks 
like this is going to happen!!! 
 
The day of the event arrived; 6.30am 
lashing with rain (typical Cornish 
weather!). A quick phone call to the boys 
in the Land Rover picking up the markers 
resulted in Patrick and I arriving at the 
start DRY! Having signed on, realised I 
forgot my route card, not to worry I know 
the route anyway! 
 
Off to Vinegar Hill, lined up on the start. I 
thought I would ride with my head instead 
of no brains – this thought soon 
disappeared!  I pulled away in bottom 
gear, thought too slow, quick change into 
second and nailed it – much better. Got to 
the top left hand corner, some frantic 

shouting and hand waving to get Patrick 
back on the rear wheel – resulted in the 
first clear. All the other sidecars cleared 
Vinegar other than Nick and Amy Ellery 
who are new to the sport and doing a fine 
job. 
 
Off to Actress only to find the marshals 
(mainly my cousin Ian who should have 
been doing the trial Cundy!) struggling to 
locate the hill! Luckily I knew where we 
were meant to go and Actress presented 
a nice steady climb with a right hand 
corner which was fairly easy for Pads; 
again nailed it! 
 
On to Hustyn, being honest I was worried 
about this section with the steep nip at the 
top. The last thing I wanted was any 
sidecar riders or passengers hurt so with 
the permission of Pete Allen we all rode to 
the top of the section and went down 
around 1 at a time to attempt the section. 
The other sidecar teams were at the top 
to assist with any sidecars that didn’t get 
over the top. I wasn’t sure how the bike 
was going to react; I started off in 1st but 
soon needed 2nd. I pulled 2nd and got 
plenty of speed and sailed over the top 
with cheers from Patrick’s sisters and 
Mum who were watching at the top. 
 
At Jab and Left Hook there is a culvert at 
the bottom of the section with a long steep 
climb with a left hand bend at the top. This 
lane had a lot of deep leaf mould and I 
didn’t carry enough speed into the climb 
(thinking of my passenger) and resulted in 
a 10. Most of the other chairs cleaned this 
section. 
 
On to Pump House section, a nice blast 
up beside a hedge resulted in 5 sidecars 
clearing the hill, with Nick and Amy 
dropping a 5. Looking at Duncan 
Stephens’ video on You Tube, Patrick 
rode this section inch perfect. 
 
Then on to Hay Woods where we had the 
first restart of the day which was on Hay 
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Rake. Restarts are to slow people down 
before a large hump in the lane. Most of 
us managed to clean this one, and again 
for us being first on the road we had extra 
leaf clearing duties but hey we were 
having a good day and the rain stayed 
away. 
 
On  to Hay Wire where there were 2 
sections; 1 for class 8 and 1 for class D 
and 1-7. On arrival and having walked the 
section (sidecars only!) we soon fancied 
riding the class 8 section. Pete Allen 
(Clerk of the Course) and the marshal 
(who was really enthusiastic about the 
sidecars) agreed that we could ride the 
class 8 section instead, which looked 
formidable having heard that Groover 
(Big Dog) had been there playing with his 
mini-digger. I lined up on the start line, 
nailed it in 2nd and to my surprise went up 
over the first bank. I then got over excited 
and over-estimated the grip we had on 
the left hand corner which resulted in me 
hitting the tree personally and Patrick 
asking what the bloody hell was I doing 
there, Dad??? Jack Penfound/Simon 
Rogers cleaned it, as did Simon & Becky 
Eddy, Leon Torres/Mark Courtney and 
Steve Urell/Julie Williams. 
 
On to Hay Fever, which is a straight climb 
with a turn at the top – pretty easy. 
 
Hay Day was a little more interesting. On 
the second part of the section there are 
tree roots, etc. which can soon have the 
unsuspecting rider on his backside! Again 
all the sidecars went clean. One thing I 
had noticed here was that the Clerk of the 
Course Pete Allen was always hanging 
around watching us with a great big smile 
on his face, saying how much he enjoyed 
the sidecars competing! 
 
On to Polmorla. This section has 2 
variations – straight up for classes D and 
1-5; classes 6, 7 & 8 turn right halfway up 
the hill. This resulted in our first problem 
of the day where I couldn’t start my bike. 

After a few attempts Jack Penfound bump 
started. An age old tradition is front wheel 
of the runner in the chair of the non-
runner, hold on tight and down the road. 
We soon discovered we had a bigger 
problem. The bike had backfired and 
blown the carb off – oops!  Seat and tank 
off, carb back on, 2 cable ties for 
assurance (!) and we were back on track 
again.  I hadn’t looked at this section so 
pulled up on the start line, pulled away in 
2nd and with a bit more adrenaline than 
normal we were either going to clear the 
section or break the throttle cables! 
Halfway up the section we didn’t have the 
speed I was expecting, there were 2 
choices; back off or pull 3rd. My Dad 
never backed off in his life, so 3rd it was! 
Speed was soon begining to mount. A 
right hand corner appeared at the top of 
the section that was very sharp and over 
a bank. Patrick rode this brilliantly and we 
were soon on the way down the deviation 
for 6, 7 & 8.  Thanks Pete Combellack!  
Only 3 chairs cleaned Polmorla. 
 
On to Bryans garage Wadebridge where 
we had lunch. We all refuelled and I put 
3.5 litres in my bike – I had a lot of fun 
with just 3.5 litres! 
 
On then to Helligan 1. We were beaten 
there by some of the cars; lunch must 
have taken longer than we realised! The 
cars let us go on in front again. This 
section is a long progressive climb, levels 
out in the middle where you can gain 
even more speed. I pulled off the line in 
2nd and soon snatched 3rd. I thought I 
overcooked it as we started to get out of 
shape, I eased the throttle slightly before 
soon nailing it tight. We fought our way to 
a clear – it was very grassy at the top of 
the section and I hadn’t seen this high for 
many years. The highlight of this hill was 
seeing Veronica Tonkin smiling like a 
Cheshire cat on the way down – she must 
have liked the sidecars!! 
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On Helligan 2, we performed yet more 
leaf clearing duties, which resulted in us 
getting a 1. This section consists of 
starting on the opposite side of the track 
from the forest section, straight across the 
track and straight up through the trees. 
The only other points dropped by a 
sidecar here was Nick and Amy who 
dropped a 6. 
 
Then onto Shellwood. Shellwood looked 
absolutely evil this year; deep ruts, 
slippery. For those of you who watch You 
Tube – you will have seen us 
spectacularly capsize! This is where I 
should have kept my mouth shut. I told 
Patrick maximum grip meaning weight on 
the back wheel. As we started to climb the 
bike just fell over. Not to be too 
disheartened we pushed the bike back to 
the start line having had a 12. I was 
determined to see the top of Shellwood 
and on the 2nd attempt got a 1. It was 
even too slippery for the marshal to stand 
up! Notable climbs here were by Leon 
Torres and Steve Urell. The exit route for 
this hill proved to be very interesting – just 
as difficult as the hill. The best climb by a 
car was by Matt Facey in the class 3 
BMW. On 15” wheels he got to the 4 
whilst the rest of the class could only 
manage a 10. Former Cornish trials ace 
Roger Hancock (assisted by his sons) 
gave the sidecars great assistance on this 
section. 
  
Next on to Coldrinnick. This is a fairly 
simple run up a track, criss-crossing the 
lane as we go. Most of the sidecars 
cleared this hill with the exception of 
Steve Urell.  For once being no 1 was 
helpful as we had plenty of grip on the 
leaves and had a nice easy clean. 
Looking down through the results again 
the BMW on the big wheels had the climb 
of the day with a 3. 
 
On to Penkestle – this is a section that 
Dan Keat and myself discovered whilst 
we were hauling silage down through the 

woods, as my cousin farms a 60 acre field 
at the top of the woods. One day we had 
a walk through the woods and we found 
this section which was then passed onto 
Pete and Hans who then put it to good 
use. This proved fairly straightforward for 
all the sidecars. James Shallcross has the 
best climb in class 1 on a 6, Matt Facey in 
class 3 had a 3 and Ryan Tonkin in class 
4 cleaned the hill. Notable climbs here by 
the West Country trials brigade where the 
big Beetles of Andrew Rippon and Ben 
Tonkin cleaned it. 
 
The last hill of the day was Clinnick. 
Camel Vale Motor Club had pulled out all 
the stops here copying Bernie Ecclestone 
and his night time races making it a 
floodlit section. All credit to Stroud and 
Camel Vale motor clubs for organising 
this making the failures have a chance of 
reversing back down safely! This must 
have looked quite spectacular from the 
railway line!  Having had to wait for the 
lights to be setup I basically went to sleep 
and didn’t hit this section fast enough 
(yes, it does happen sometimes!) and 
stopped on the 6. Leon had an excellent 
climb here and had a 1. Notable climbs by 
the cars were from Dave “MOT” Hazelden 
and James Shallcross both having 8s, Bill 
got the MG to a 2, Lester Keat with the 
Avenger got a 3, Aaron and Keith both 
cleared the hill in class 5. The climbs of 
the day were from class 4, Ryan Tonkin 
and Tony Young both going clear showing 
class 6 how it is done!   
 
Hans, Pete and Camel Vale Motor Cub 
put on another excellent trial. The weather 
turned out to be perfect and the 
conditions were challenging. Class D 
winners were Jack Penfound and Simon 
Rogers. 
 
Class 1 winner – James Shallcross.  Matt 
Facey took the honours in class 3. Class 
4 went to Ryan (keeping it in the county!) 
Tonkin. Class 5 – Keith Sanders won the 
Dave Keat award. The “new boy” (Andrew 



9 

Rippon) in class 6 took the John Kessell 
award Bodmin Veteran Steve Ball won 
class 7. Class 8 was won by Josh Moss in 
the Gregory and Adrian Marfell 1 point 
behind with Tubby a further 6 points 
behind for a second class. 
 
Boob of the day has to go to Joe “Sorry I 
hit your car Dad” Browning. I am sure it 
looks worse than what it is – sorry Joe!   
 
Having got back to the pub Hans Viertel 
said to me there was a fly in the ointment  
The membership secretary’s wife Shirley 
Hoskin had received a call from an irate 
member of the public complaining about 
the noise of the bikes. I was promptly 
asked would I like to sort this out to which 
I replied of course. The following day I 
contacted the member of the public (who I 

know). I asked her what her grievance 
was regarding the trial – only to find out 
she was referring to an event which took 
place 3 weeks ago and was nothing to do 
with the Camel Classic trial at all. Some 
mothers do ‘ave em! 
 
This turned out to be a fantastic day out 
for the sidecars, the marshals loved us, 
Pete Allen couldn’t stop watching us and 
we hope to return all being well next year. 
Although there were only 6 of us the 
sidecars accounted for 11% of the entry. 
My personal opinion is that sidecars are 
more suited to car trials rather than bike 
trials now and perhaps this is a way for 
Camel Vale Motor Club to increase 
entries on their trials – how about it Greg 
Thomas on the Camel Heights trial?? 

The MCC 86th Exeter Trial, 9th-
10th January 2015 
by Alan Cundy 
 

T he Exeter Trial has three starting 
points at Sourton Cross, 
Cirencester and Popham Airfield 
in this order and finishing in 

Torquay at the Trecarn Hotel. The entry 
list comprised of 102 motor bikes and side 
cars, 160 cars in the main trial and a 
further 58 vehicles in class O which 
included bikes and cars 
.  
Our start point was 
Sourton Cross which 
was manned by Camel 
Vale Motor Club 
members. After we had 
completed the 
necessary paperwork in 
the warmth of the 
restaurant we noticed 
some interest around 
Dick Bolt’s Escort. The 
Fifth Gear film crew and 
Tiff Needell were 
preparing the car for the 

cameras ready for the night run. After 
scrutineering, at 21.15hrs (our number 
was 105 – class 1 VW Golf) we left 
Sourton Cross and made our way to 
Haynes Museum at Sparkford aiming to 
complete this leg within the ETA ¾ rule. 
 
We drove into the scrutineering area 
where the car was efficiently checked for 
compliance and legal issues by the ever 
present team of John and June Blakeley – 
we managed to “clear” this part of the trial 
ok!  We then parked up and enjoyed a 

Fifth Gear’’s Tiff Needell in Ben Bolt’s Escort on 
Tillerton Steep                    (Photo by Dave Cook) 
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very good breakfast in the newly 
renovated Haynes building. Having filled 
up the inner man we decided to look 
around the museum discovering a 
wonderful collection of vehicles of different 
ages and makes. 
 
It was now time for us to carry out the first 
observed test which was in the grounds of 
the Haynes Museum on the tarmac 
surface of the Test Area. We started on 
line A, driving forward to line B getting all 
wheels over the line then reversing back 
over the line with all wheels and then 
continue forward to stop astride line C. All 
three observed tests followed the same 
format at the different locations. Another 
box ticked as we successfully completed 
this test (not the fastest though!!) 
 
We left Haynes and made our way to the 
first observed section (Classic Canes) 
which was between Crewkerne and 
Chard. No time for thinking at the start as 
there was only one car waiting ahead of 
us. We adjusted tyre pressures and 
attacked the hill. This was a track up 
through woodlands with plenty of mud, 
however we cleared this with reasonable 
ease. 
 
Back on to the road we made our way to 
section 2 named Underdown, again this 
was set in woodlands with a rough track to 
get into the section start. Adjusted tyre 
pressures and started the section with a 
clear run to the top, then made our way to 
the main road and picked up the route to 
continue to Musbury Garage (control 
point) where fuel was available. 
 
We continued our way to the next two 
sections, Normans Hump and Clinton. A 
notable failure on Normans Hump was 
Dick Bolt, although it was probably 
because he was missing 180bhp! We 
again had two clears, at this stage 
everything was going well so onward to 
observed section 5, Waterloo. This section 
has had differing effects on us in past 
years with a broken CV joint and 

punctures, so we were obviously feeling 
anxious, Ready to start and given the 
signal by the marshal we got away 
continuing into the twists and turns, so far 
so good but near the end there was a 
sticky patch but cleared it well. We learnt 
from the results later on that James 
Shallcross (also in class 1) failed Waterloo 
so it must have been difficult! 
 
We were running with Lester Keat and 
Jack Woolley who up to this point were 
also clear on all the sections, and as this 
being Jack’s first trial he was doing well. 
Although on the start line he noticed he 
only had 1 front shock absorber 
connected – no matter – he cleared 
Waterloo anyway!! A quick repair with a 
hammer and adjustable at the top of the 
section had Jack with all suspension 
working again. 
 
Continued to the main road and after 13 
miles we arrived at our next observed 
section Stretes, with four competitors 
waiting to do the hill. After being given the 
signal to start we were away and obtained 
a clear. Jack and Lester also cleared this 
hill with ease. We continued on to Core 
Hill observed test 2. At this stage we had 
one more observed section before a break 
at Crealy Park for refreshments and a 
control check.  
 
We continued to the next observed 
section Bulverton Steep, the access to get 
into the start was a test in itself, badly 
rutted and pot holed. Arrived, said hello to 
the marshals (fellow class 1 competitor 
Luke Blaber with the 206) and we were on 
our way up the section to a clear. We 
pumped up the tyres in what felt like gale 
force winds. Continued out of the woods 
to the main road and made our way to the 
time control at Crealy Park, where we 
were directed to the parking area. We 
handed in the control card for signature 
and time to be recorded and were told to 
collect the card at our scheduled time 
giving us an hour’s break which was most 
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welcome after so much motoring. The 
results showed that some 75% of the 
entry arrived here early and checked in 
but luckily no penalty was applied – 
obviously we all got this wrong! A few 
minor adjustments were made to the Golf 
and the Baja but the Avenger remained 
as reliable as ever. 
 
We left here at our scheduled time and 
proceeded to Tillerton Steep which was 
some twenty odd miles further on heading 
west. At Tillerton we attempted the 
section, which was very muddy and 
rough, but the car took it in its stride. 
Lester and Jack also cleared the hill 
(Lester thought the hill was much harder 
than normal) with Jack having a restart as 
a class 7 car. Roger Bricknell was a 
notable failure here on the restart, which 
further reinforced how well Jack was 
doing in the Baja on his first trial. We 
travelled up past the houses to blow up 
tyres and just as we were ready to leave 
Dennis Greenslade arrived with steam 
coming from under the bonnet, and on 
investigation we found a drive belt had 
rubbed a hole through a water pipe. A 
quick roadside repair with equipment 
available and we were on our way to the 
next section Fingle Hill. 
 
On arrival at Fingle Hill all competitors 
had to do tyre pressures before going to 
the start line (a failure would be given if 
tyres were adjusted at the start line) we 
cleared the section and on to Wooston 
Steep. Here a queue of cars was waiting, 
some were class O and others were cars 
that had failed and were returning to the 
start line to continue to the third observed 
test. The waiting queue had to reverse 2 
or 3 times to let failures return to the 
bottom of the hill which delayed us 
somewhat. Our turn came to attempt the 
section and it went well again having a 
clear, Lester and Jack also cleared. 
 
Sawmill was the next observed test 
number 3, we carried out the test as 

instructions described and motored on to 
Ilsington Control in the Parish Hall. En 
route we had to make a Formula 1 style 
wheel change (holding up the road!) as 
we had a puncture on the front. At the 
control we handed in our control card as a 
30min. break was scheduled in the 
programme where tea, coffee and 
wonderful homemade cake were 
available, this was supplied by the local 
people to raise funds for the village -  
what a splendid way to meet the people 
and feel part of the community spirit, an 
excellent idea. 
 
The next section (Simms) is renowned as 
a stopper for all cars if the car preparation 
is not done properly or not driven 
correctly, everything has to be spot on to 
clear this very steep and slippery hill (1 in 
3 gradient). There was some queuing 
down the lane to the start line but as we 
moved closer to the start line our heart 
rates increased the adrenalin and this 
certainly played its part! We discussed 
tactics and tyre pressures with fellow 
competitors and final adjustments were 
agreed. Alan Treloar attempted the hill 
only to break his differential which is 
unusual for a Beetle, Dennis Greenslade 
also attempted and failed having to return 
to the start where we were thinking this 
hill must be tough today! 
 
It was then our turn given the signal to 
start and off we went around the corner 
sump guard banging, suspension doing 
its job and before I had realised we had 
stopped at the section end which is 
compulsory, CLEARED SIMMS a real 
achievement for a front wheel drive car - 
absolutely delighted. Lester and Jack also 
cleared so everyone was very pleased 
with their efforts. We later learned we 
were the only FWD car to clear Simms. 
 
Onto the next section Tipley Hill can be 
very rough but we cleared this. The hill 
has had some work done on the rough 
patches and it is all the better for it. 
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Here come 
the ladies! 

 
 
 
(Photos by Dave 
Cook on Tillerton 
Steep) 
 
 
 
Kathy Martin, class 
B Honda CRF 

 
 
 
Alison Ingram, class 
B AJP Ultrapassar 

 
 
 
 

Xanthia 
Petherick, class 

B Yamaha DT 
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The Exeter Trial 2015 
by Paul Khambatta (Competitor 
89, Class B) 
 

I n the orange glow of a street light, a 
dark figure swings a leg across the 
saddle of a gleaming machine. A 
polished boot thrusts a kick start lever 

towards the tarmac and a 400 cc single 
barks into the night, shattering the silence 
in the cul de sac. Startled residents peer 
behind their drawn curtains to marvel at 
this striking figure. Who is he; where is he 
going; could he be, no surely not; but 
could he be that mythological creature 
……. The MCC Competitor? Their 
questions go unanswered as he roars off 
into the night, though, some say later that 
they are sure he carried a number. 
 
Well that’s all bunkum; nothing of the sort 
happened. The truth is more down to 
earth. 
 
With the bike on the side stand and 
myself on the pavement, my leg struggles 
across the saddle to mount the bike. What 
seems like a mountain of spares, clothes 
and tools on the back prevents a normal 
quick swing-over of the leg. Several 
thrusts of the kick start and operation of 
the decompressor lever encourage the 
engine to fire, but not idle so throttle 
blipping keeps the thing alive. As I 
engage first gear and wobble away, the 

butterflies go and my Exeter trial begins 
as I head for Popham. 
 
About 85 miles later, the engine splutters 
on the slip road of Popham services; a 
quick flip of the fuel tap onto reserve and 
the bike powers up to the petrol pumps. 
God, my backside is sore, but what can 
you expect when you are sat on what is 
almost a plank for 2 hours. And there 
could be 24 hours to come! 
 
At our 21:00 hours start time, Andrew 
Berry, Jon Robb and myself depart for 
Sparkford. What a pleasure to be on a 
bike on a trial again; the rear end is 
feeling better; mine that is not the bike’s. 
The weather is good. A little bit of drizzle 
now and again, very mild temperatures 
and perhaps a bit blustery; well, let’s say 
very blustery. We have a couple of 
surprises on the route. We all narrowly 
miss, by inches, a dustbin that appears in 
the carriageway near Wincanton; 
obviously picked up by the wind. Awfully 
glad no-one hit that. However, one of our 
party hits a furry, four-legged animal that 
a search fails to find. The identities of the 
rider and the animal remain anonymous 
because of likely recriminations. 
 
Sparkford sees the scrutineering cleared 
and the time to adjust tyre pressures. I 
hate this task; there are so many 
variables to consider. Will the sections be 
wet or dry (pretty easy that one); are they 

One more section to do before the finish 
at Torquay so we made our way to 
Slippery Sam Rocombe observed section 
13 where Jack had another restart. On to 
the start line and we were on our way to 
complete the final section having a clear. 
Both Jack and Lester cleared as well so 
we made our way out the muddy lane to 
blow up the tyres and onto the finish. 
 
Arrived at the finish removing muddy 
boots and overalls to sign off and claim an 

award, we all claimed Gold Awards. Final 
results showed we won class 1, Lester 
won class 3 and Jack got a Gold on his 
first MCC trial in class 7. 
 
A most enjoyable event well organised, 
brilliant marshalling which was most 
appreciated by all competitors.  
 
See you on the Land’s End Trial at Easter 
time. 
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low enough to give me grip; are they high 
enough to avoid concussion punctures; 
what’s everyone else doing, is my tyre 
gauge accurate; are the tyre walls bulging 
too much now; does it all matter? I settle 
on 10 psi; I think. Never mind; let’s get 
breakfast.  
 
At 01:30 hours, our trial proper starts.  
Observed test no 1 at Sparkford. I love the 
special tests; you can be a hooligan and 
it’s legal. First gear; engine revs up; drop 
the clutch; scream off line A, never mind 
the gearbox, it’ll be alright; skid astride line 
B; scream off again; whoa, steady round 
the hairpin; more screaming and skid 
astride line C. 
Brilliant.  Not that 
good a time you say! 
Oh; I put a lot into 
that. 
 
Classic Canes 
(observed section1) 
looks like a walk in 
the park. The track in 
the gateway indicates 
plenty of grip and the 
section is on a steep 
slope so should be 
well drained. My turn 
arrives and I pass 
through the gate. Oh 
bugger! A hill of 
gloop and leaves 
appears. The rear wheel goes from side to 
side in my desperate bid to stay in control 
and upright, but no; the engine stalls 
halfway up. I restart and eventually paddle 
out of the section. Well, that was a bit of a 
shocker. Andrew also fails, which is some 
consolation because he is a better rider 
than me. The Exeter is not going to be 
easy if OS1 is a representative example. 
Many approach tracks and exit tracks 
prove harder than the sections. For 
example, the approach track to Bulverton 
Steep (OS7) has a deep rut that Andrew 
manages to drop into, fortunately, he gets 
out under his own power. 

We ascend the sections Enderdown, 
Norman Hump, Clinton, Waterloo, Stretes, 
Bulverton Steep (OS2 to OS7) in turn and 
act like hooligans again at test Core Hill 
(OT2). Success varies; mine is the worst 
side of ‘varies’ with a foot at Normans 
Hump, whereas Andrew and Jon’s is the 
better side of ‘varies’ with all cleans. I take 
consolation in that the last time I rode a 
bike in a trial was October 2012; I reckon 
I’m not doing too bad and I haven’t fallen 
off; yet. 
 
We arrive at Crealy Park ahead of time at 
about 06:30 hours. The persuasive guy on 
the till gets me to purchase a five item 

breakfast. I don’t want a breakfast. I just 
want a cup of tea and just possibly a 
boiled egg. I’m tired; I’m not really sure 
what I want; I mean, I’ve already eaten 
breakfast at Sparkford That guy should be 
selling cars. Breakfast number 2 over, I 
wander around the park to stretch my legs 
and come across Neil Browne lubricating 
the chain of his lovely Triumph Metisse. 
Neil explains that the frame was intended 
to take a BSA B44 (441 cc) engine, but 
Neil has squeezed in a pre-unit 650 
Triumph engine with a BSA gearbox. This 
meant shortening the inner and outer 
chain cases by cutting out a section, then 

Andrew Berry, Jon Robb and Paul Khambatta waiting to tackle Fingle Hill 
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welding the shortened cases together. 
Very neat. 
 
We return to the road at 08:00 hours and 
ride to Tillerton Steep (OS8). What a 
rough section if my memory is correct. I’m 
very delicate with the throttle and steady 
with the handlebars. I feel I’m aloft a 
muddy plank with a crevasse on either 
side; drop off the plank and disaster. 
However, buttock-clenching cleans all 
round. Fingle Hill (OS9) becomes a long 
haul up a steep and winding track. My 
shoulders ache as I pass the section-
ends card, but there is still what seems to 
be miles of exit track to complete. The 
tarmac road is a relief to see and I stop to 
rest. I must be well out of condition. 
 
Woosten Steep (OS10) does not make 
for happy bunnies. I pick a good position 
in the right of the restart box; I can see a 
good line up the section where grip looks 
good in the middle; stay away from the 
sides, especially the right where there’s a 
rut with loads of leaves and probably 
other not very nice stuff.  It’s a good plan. 
There’s some initial confusion between 
the young restart marshal and me; I’m not 
sure when or if he drops the flag, but we 
exchange tentative nods, which I take as 
a get-going signal and of I go. The bike is 
in the middle; whoa, it’s sliding to the 
right; now I’m in the rut, but I’ve still got 
grip; keep going; keep going; the A board 
is just a breath away; suddenly crash, 
bang, wallop; I slam into the bank with the 
bike on my leg. So now I have fallen off. 
Three marshals rush over to assist me. 
The bike is raised upright and the four of 
us manhandle the quiet beast downhill. 
Fortunately, the bike is still in first gear so 
gentle easing of the clutch allows the bike 
to descend in a more or less controlled 
manner. I say four of us, but it was really 
the marshals; I operated the clutch lever. 
They park me in the section exit on the 
left for other classes where I get my 
breath before I start the bike. With me out 
of the way, Andrew appears in the restart 

box. He makes a good restart, plenty of 
forward motion, then bang into the right 
bank. He later claims to have avoided a 
white rock in his path so laying the seeds 
of disaster, but no-one else saw any 
white rock. 
 
Ilsington beckons and is the precursor to 
Simms. A cup of tea/coffee, a cake and 
we’re rolling again. I have mixed feelings 
about Simms (OS11). I love it, but with an 
undercurrent of deep trepidation. Simms 
encourages a screaming engine, gearbox 
entrails thrashing in their dark world, a 
front wheel barely touching the ground 
and similar actions. That’s what the 
crowds are there for. So how is it that my 
previous two attempts have resulted in 
my falling over in the restart box, and on 
one of those occasions falling over again 
once upright? Also, how is it that some 
competitors can slowly ‘phut phut phut’ 
their way up Simms; some even while 
seated? Well, it’ll be different this time. 
The plan is don’t fall over in the restart 
box, first gear and go like stink up the 
middle. The restart marshal drops the flag 
and I’m away; up on the footrests; plenty 
of throttle; I’m too much to the right; hit 
the rock steps; pull it over to the left; now 
going into the left bank; off the throttle a 
bit and pull the bike back to the centre 
line; lo and behold, I’m through the 
section-ends cards and brake hard for the 
marshal. We all clean Simms; what a 
buzz. 
 
We continue through sections Tipley Hill, 
and Slippery Sam (OS 12 and 13) with 
continued cleans. Now to the finish, but 
while in Babbacombe we fill up our petrol 
tanks and look for an opportunity to clean 
the bikes in preparation for the Sunday 
ride home  A local garage shows no 
concern as we pressure-wash mud, 
stones and organic matter from our bikes 
onto their forecourt.  
 
Finally we ride into the Trecarn hotel car 
park and sign off. Andrew and Jon claim 
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silver and gold awards respectively and I 
collect a finisher’s certificate. A brilliant 
trial. 
 
Now to relax. The Trecarn Hotel reminds 
me of my grandmother; she’s not as good-
looking as she used to be, but she’ll look 
after you. For example, Andrew had 
booked two twin rooms, one of which was 
for me, the other to be shared by Andrew 
and Jon. We choose keys randomly and 
after a few drinks retire to wash and catch 
some sleep before the club dinner. On 
meeting up later, I mention I’d had a short 
nap after a bath. “You’ve got a bath!  
We’ve got a shower with low pressure that 
won’t drain properly!  Our room is also 
cold!” “Oh, I’ve got a radiator as well.” 
 
A good evening is spent at the club dinner 
and the opportunity to see the various 
awards presented. Ian Thompson is easily 
persuaded to show me his Triple award; 
his third. Ian believes the maximum 
number of Triples awarded is six so I tell 
him only four more to get. I wish for some 
of his ability to rub off on me. I meet up 
with Tim and Angela Kingham, who have 

had a disappointing Exeter. Their VW 
Beetle began to run erratically and unable 
to find or solve the problem, they did not 
start. I wish them luck with their new art 
gallery and promise I’ll be calling in. 
 
Sunday morning and the time to return 
home. A few last minute chats as Andrew, 
Jon and I pack the bikes with our gear. Ian 
Watkins and Jason Hammersley have a 
very tidy looking oufit; a Yamaha XT600 
with leading link forks and adjustment on 
every link between the chair and the bike. 
They tell us the handling with the original 
telescopic front forks was ….… 
‘interesting’ (my words), hence the rapid 
change to leading links. I bump into Neil 
Bray who tells me how comfortable and 
warm his Escort is; much better than an 
open car; then adds “I don’t know how you 
motorcyclists do it”. 
 
I agree; why do we do it, sometimes in 
awful conditions? Then I know why as we 
get on the bikes, start our engines, snick 
the gearboxes into first and pull away onto 
the road for over 200 miles to home. 

‘O’ What a Drive! 
The Exeter Trial 2015, Colin 
Biles / Dick Munns, Green MG 
Midget 
 

“ What a change from last year!” 
remarked Dick. We were looking at 
the Motor Museum at Sparkford. The 
bright lights lit up the sky. “It’s just 

like Close Encounters. Spielberg would be 
very proud if he could see it”. The 
Museum’s new Reception area was bright 
and welcoming. ‘Hats off’ to John Haynes 
and his team for completing the 
Museum’s transformation. Quite an 
organisational nightmare, I imagine.” 
 
Scrutinising and signing-on was as 
efficient as ever which gave us an hour to  

 
catch up with friends and their news. Was 
it really twelve months since we had 
embarked on the Exeter? Where had the 
time gone to so quickly? 
 
The run through Yeovil, Crewkerne and 
Chard was a bit ‘Memory Lane’ for me. 
Being a West Dorset lad this was ‘local’ 
country and very familiar when riding my 
push bike as a teenager. But enough 
dreaming of Foyle’s War and it’s time to 
start and concentrate on the hills; 
Windwhistle with its timed restart 
concentrated the mind. So too did the 
steep and muddy exit route at Redscript. 
The descent to the road certainly 
challenged the motorcycle competitors 
running ahead of us. 
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The lanes at Gatcombe and Jobbles 
seemed rougher than remembered and 
our minds at Stewart’s Hill required 110% 
concentration as we had managed to 
‘cock-it-up’ on two previous occasions. 
“Remember it’s a sharp right and not too 
fast.” remarked Dick. ”We ended up in 
somebody’s private drive last time!” 
Warning heeded and reputation restored. 
Well for the time being! 
 
It’s always a good run along the ridge 
overlooking the lights of Ottery St Mary 
with the clouds over Exeter in the 
distance, lit from beneath. Rill Path and 
the test following at Core Hill were both 
unusually muddy. 
 
The entry route into Otterton Woods 
presented real problems for a couple of 
motor cyclists in front of us. The track up 
to Back Lane / Bulverton Steep has 
always been rough and this year the deep 
gully was giving problems for two lads 
ahead of us. We illuminated their way 
from behind. Colleague Dick helped man 
handle both machines to prevent them 
falling over. Dick’s assistance was really 
appreciated.  
 
The route out of Back Lane / Bulverton is 
a miserable one. “Reminds me of the 
Russian Tundra on a bad day” remarked 
Dick. “Have you been there?” I enquired. 
“No. but I saw it was on the telly when 
those two actor chaps did the Long Way 
Round on new BMW bikes.” The Tundra 
bit back with a slow puncture 
necessitating a change of wheel before 
we were able to press on to Crealy and 
meet our time commitment. 
 
“Too high tyre pressure” was the verdict 
at Windout. We failed the restart 
completely. “I suggest we call it ‘Wind-up’ 
from now on,” mused Dick. The valley at 
Fingle never disappoints and the 
spectators there gave much 
encouragement. “I’m looking forward to 
my pasty at Ilsington said Dick. “Hot and 

spicy. Just as I like them!” Certainly worth 
driving all that way for one.” I replied. 
Agreement was unanimous. 
 
It’s a strange feeling sitting on the 
Plantation start line. You can hear the 
cars on Simms and the reaction of the 
crowds willing competitors onwards and 
upwards. Cries of encouragement are 
followed by sympathetic   
acknowledgements for the ones who 
don’t make it. Great cheers and applause 
for those who do. “It’s like listening to the 
radio,” said Dick. You can picture what’s 
happening. We have urged the Midget up 
Simms many times in the past. 
Sometimes successfully. Many times not 
so. But you can visualise it over and over 
again, just the same. 
 
“How many sugars would you like in your 
tea?” It was MX5 man at Sheldon. We 
had asked permission to park on his level 
drive to change wheels. “I can’t believe 
you picked up a puncture on the main 
road bearing in mind where you have 
driven during the last fourteen hours.” The 
two mugs of steaming tea were most 
welcome as we toiled with the second 
wheel change. We thanked MX5 man for 
his kindness and continued the few miles 
to sign-off 
 
The club supper was particularly 
enjoyable. Those who hadn’t fallen asleep 
in their soup were in good voice to claim 
the ‘most supportive table’ champagne 
prize. Tiff Needell added a touch of 
celebrity and it was great to recognise the 
Triple and Triple O achievers of 2014. 
And that was it. 
 
Another Exeter trial to recall. Another 
enjoyable drive in good company, and 
another bag of very good memories to 
store away. Grateful thanks are due to the 
MCC organisers, the marshals and all 
who gave us another great trial. Many 
thanks. 
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The 2015 Exeter Trial by Ben 
Giles 
 

A s my everyday car preparation 
for the Exeter was a quick once 
over lights levels, change 
wheels, fit tow rope and spare 

wheels  job done  the wife and I set off 
from Cirencester on a mild but blustery 
night in our class 4 Skoda Estelle Tiger 
Lilly (a name given by our two girls). The 
touring assembly was event free settling 
us into the main trial ahead. On arrival at 
Haynes now sporting a  modern  and very 
impressive new look it was straight into 
scrutineering and then onto hand in our 
control card allowing us a couple of hours 
rest, which was most welcome for the wife 
who had worked 
the Friday and 
had not slept. The 
first special test 
was completed 
shaking off the 
tiredness and 
starting the trial 
proper 
 
The first hill 
Classic Canes of 
which we had 
failed last year in 
the pouring rain 
was now started 
from the road I 
had dropped tyre 
pressures to 10 
psi remembering 
last year’s failed climb on the rev limiter. 
We made our way into the wood and a left 
turn took us up the straight climb through 
the trees and with good traction we 
cleared the section.  
 
On entering the woods to Underdown 
assisted by gravity we scraped and 
bumped  our way down to the section 
where another clean climb was had, 
finding time to give marshals  Arron (a 

fellow Skoda trailer) and Smelly his very 
well behaved Collie a wave out the 
window as we passed. 
 
We took on fuel at Musbury Garage and 
got our check card signed, at this point 
around 5am the wife was really suffering 
from lack of sleep, so it was really kind of 
Kevin Sharp in his X-90 to offer to 
chaperone us for a bit enabling Roisin to 
rest. 
 
Normans Hump was next as we queued 
we watched the headlamps of the cars in 
front climb the steep second part of the hill 
and disappear over the crest. On starting 
the section we were able to gain 
momentum finding good grip and kept it 
moving up and out of the section. 

Out and back into the woods took us to 
the fourth section Clinton, we set off a little 
too enthusiastically and on the right turn 
into the hill washed the front out, losing a 
lot of speed and grinding to a halt not very 
far from where we had started! Backing 
back down I was given another run at it by 
the marshal, as the failure route took you 
back against oncoming/queuing cars, of 
which we cleared. 
 

Ben Giles, Skoda Estelle on Tillerton 
 

(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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Onto Waterloo, it was still dark, and with a 
short wait behind the farm buildings we 
were off, a nice climb, picking our way up 
the winding section to clear it with no 
dramas. 
 
The track to Stretes is, as stated in the 
route card, rough with a lot of weaving 
needed to straddle or miss deep gullies, a 
challenge in itself but still good fun. By 
now it was light and the sleepiness of the 
night was wearing off fast making us both 
feel a lot more human. On the marshal’s 
signal we were off on the straight climb 
through the woods and out past the 
section ends board. 
 
At the second observed test we took it 
steady not wanting to make a mistake by 
overshooting the line. Our time of 26 
something seconds being almost identical 
to the first observed test at Haynes. 
 
Section 7 Bulverton Steep was our only 
hill with a restart (not my strongest point) 
We made our way to the restart box and 
decided to stop high in the box and so 
were able to make a clean getaway to 
clear the section comfortably  
 
As we came down the hill into Sidmouth It 
was uplifting for us to see the sea with the 
shallows being churned red by the 
sandstone. On arrival at Crealy Park we 
handed our control card in, grabbed a tea 
watched the meerkats play for a bit and 
caught up with amongst others Mark and 
Enno, the two Germans in their Celica 
making some underside repairs / 
modifications. They were not 
disheartened at the prospect of tougher 
hills ahead, and were still thoroughly 
enjoying themselves. With the hour up 
and suitably refreshed we were back on 
the road heading for section 8.  
 
I always enjoy Tillerton Steep and was a 
bit disappointed to find the ford at the 
bottom dry. I like to attack the section with 
a bit of speed and had pre-warned Roisin 

that it was going to get rough after the 
corner. We bounced our way up the 
section, keeping the power on to keep 
momentum and not get caught out until 
clear of the end board. 
 
On the way to Fingle Hill we saw the 
BMW Z3 of Tim and Clive Nylor on the 
bridge over the A30 jacked up with boot 
and bonnet open with what we later heard 
was suspension trouble. At the 
picturesque Fingle Bridge there was the 
opportunity to watch and listen to the cars 
climb above us as we queued for our go. 
We set off steadily and made up way up 
picking our lines as we climbed the long 
section full of corners feeding the power 
as we went clean. It was after inflating our 
tyres and making our way along the track 
that we lost the accelerator pedal (not 
literally just didn’t work) We were able to 
nurse it into a siding and investigate, 
finding that the grommet that holds the 
cable taut at the throttle body had worn 
and pulled through, some gaffa tape and 
cable ties soon had this sorted and we 
were on our way again  
 
Onto Wooston Steep and the drive 
through the wood alongside the river, as it 
raced by in the opposite direction. Having 
failed this section last year due to a 
puncture it was good to get a clean under 
our belt, climbing up through the wood to 
the third observed test, Sawmill, again a 
steady approach saw another 26 
something time achieved. 
 
An hour later we were parked up at 
Ilsington village hall enjoying a tea and 
cake and a half hour break. At our allotted 
time we collected our control card and set 
off for Simms only to join the queue a 100 
yards down the track. I’ve yet to clear 
Simms and everyone I speak to have their 
own takes on how to approach the hill, 
even the spectators coming back up from 
the hill had an opinion. On the start we 
accelerated hard into the corner drifting 
left and losing power in the ruts we came 
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Exeter Trial 2015, 1953 Ford 
Anglia, Class 2, No. 183, Driver 
Nigel Hilling,  Passenger David 
Child 
 

J ust for a change the car was fully 
checked and raring to go a few 
weeks before the event so I was 
fairly laid back when Jonathan 

Toulmin rang up asking if I would write a 
report for Restart. I should have known 
better! The day of the trial dawned when I 
was rudely awakened from my planned 
long lie in by my intended passenger who 
reported a sickness that would not be 
conducive to going on a trial. Now awake, 
I got up and tucked into some breakfast 
while considering a substitute. I knew that 
David Child, another Ford side valve man, 
had neither entered nor was marshalling 
this year and a quick phone call confirmed 
his availability and willingness to step in. 
 
As I live in Yorkshire and always drive to 
the start of a trial (and hopefully back!) 
then I usually have to leave plenty of time 
to cater for any motorway hold ups or 
unexpected car issues. One of the few 
advantages of a 48mph cruising speed is 
that I don’t have to slow down for the 
proliferation of 50mpm limits on many of 
our motorways at the moment. As it 

happened the 180 mile trip to Cirencester 
was free of both hold ups and car 
problems so we arrived at the start 2 
hours before our start time giving us 
plenty of time to sample the “delights” of 
the Little Chef. It did rain heavily at the 
start of the journey but this soon cleared 
up and we had a relatively dry time from 
then on but had to put up with very strong 
winds throughout. 
 
At 10:33 pm we were away from 
Cirencester for the drive down to Haynes. 
We, like many others, missed a diversion 
sign and came across a road closure on 
the A350. We managed to get onto the 
diversion route which we didn’t find well 
signed but still found our way back onto 
the correct route to arrive at Haynes in 
good time and just after our ETA (earliest 
time of arrival). We made a point of 
smiling as we drove behind Tiff Needell as 
he was doing a piece to the camera in the 
car park for Fifth Gear. Haynes is quite 
impressive these days both from outside 
and in and we passed the time wandering 
around the extended collection. 
 
At 03:33 we did the Haynes observed test 
and were off on the trial proper. Classic 
Canes was the first section and as we let 
our tyres down another competitor 
overtook with what appeared to be tyres 

to an abrupt halt where Dave Haizelden 
was quickly on hand to guide us back 
down the hill safely onto the track to take 
us onto Tipley 
 
No queue saw us straight onto the hill a 
rough climb picking our way up keeping 
momentum and clean, it dawned on us at 
this point we were puncture free, a minor 
miracle but recent work on the wheels had 
paid off. 
 
The last hill was Slippery Sam and again  
it was straight into the hill climbing 

steadily, keeping the power on around the 
bends and out the top into the red puddle 
strewn track but no red car dip this year.  
 
After arriving on time more or less to the 
minute at the Trecarn Hotel we signed off 
collected our finishers’ certificates and 
looked back on what we both felt was an 
excellent and very enjoyable trial, catching 
up with good friends, hitting good hills and 
with a potential bronze medal in the bag 
were already looking forward to the Land’s 
End. 
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full of air and proceeded to fail the hill! 
We did have a bit of wheelspin on what 
was a muddy section but went clear 
although the hill did claim a number of 
victims, mainly in class 5. The Fifth Gear 
cameras were here but we will no doubt 
end up on the cutting room floor. Next on 
the list was Underdown with its circuitous 
route through the forest to the start which 
is almost more of a trial than the section. 
Again we went clear, although there were 
a few failures, and headed for the control 
at Musbury Garage before continuing to 
Bovey Woods.  
 
As we approached Normans Hump a 
slight ticking noise was apparent from the 
clutch/gearbox area which we duly 
ignored as it wasn’t stopping the car from 
moving! Off we set, giving the car plenty 
of stick (as is required on most hills with 
this car), and halfway up the ticking noise 
suddenly got rather louder. We were still 
going well so I kept my foot down until we 
cleared the section.  
 
As we drove along the top track we 
realised the noise was in first and second 
gear but not top, so probably signified 
broken teeth on the input or lay gear. As 
the car had climbed Normans Hump 
without expiring we thought we might as 
well try Clinton before inspecting the 
gearbox. We smiled again for the Fifth 
Gear camera before clearing Clinton 
without further damage. As is often the 
case the hills in Bovey Woods were drier 
than the approach roads despite the 
amount of rain leading up to the trial. 
   
We stopped outside the woods to take 
the gearbox cover off to find 1½ teeth 
missing from the input gear. In the good 
old days, when the RAC could be relied 
on to recover you home no matter what, 
we would probably have continued on the 
trial with fingers crossed making regular 
judgements on whether the noise was 
getting worse. These days the RAC cover 
you for events on the public highway but 

not off it but as the MCC trials are 99% 
on the public highway, including many of 
the sections which are BOATS that 
leaves a bit of a grey area. There are 
certainly stories of triallers being refused 
recovery when on a trial so we took the 
unusually sensible view to retire, as we 
could probably drive home with the 
gearbox as it was bearing in mind that 
most of the route would be top gear 
running. Hence we headed for Crealy 
Park to hand in our control card and 
stoke up on a welcome breakfast. We 
arrived at Crealy in amongst the bikes 
and first cars but all seemed to be 
running smoothly. The place was packed 
but there were hardly any queues and the 
“help yourself to as much as you like” 
was very welcome. 
 
The 270 mile journey home was 
uneventful and the first and second gear 
noise was only a little worse on the last 
30 mile non-motorway stretch. We were 
back less than 24 hours after setting off 
and had clocked up 600 miles. The 
gearbox was removed and stripped with 
only the input gear showing any sign of 
damage. To be on the safe side I 
changed both the input gear and lay gear 
before rebuilding and refitting the box 
ready for the Northern Classic Trial. 
 
We were one of only 3 Ford 1172cc 
powered cars on the main trial this time, 
and the provisional results showed the 
venerable Ford Model Y of Ian Moss 
taking a Silver, only failing Simms, whilst 
the Buckler of Michael Hibberd had to be 
satisfied with a finisher’s certificate. 
Congratulations to Tiff Needell who took 
a Gold and class win in the Mk1 Escort 
borrowed from Dick Bolt. As always, 
many thanks to the marshals and 
organisers without whom the event would 
not be possible. 
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Bikes on the 
2015 Exmoor 

Trial 
 

 
Nick & Amy Ellery 

on High Bray  
 
 

(Photo by John  
Barthram) 

 
 

 
 
Andy Petherick on High 
Bray 
 
 
 
(Photo by  Russell 
Wheeler) 

 
 
Mich Whitehouse on 

High Bray  
 
 

(Photo by John  
Barthram) 
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2015 Exeter 
Tillerton Steep

Gary Marshall & Gary Wo

 
 
 

Mark & Charlie 
Worsfold, MGB GT 

 
 
 
Matthew & Barry 
Denny, UVA 
Fugitive 
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Trial photos on 
p by Dave Cook 

 
 
John & Alan Wells, MG PA 

 
 
 

olff, CCM 604E 

 
 
 
 

Steve Urell & Julie 
Williams, Aprillia 

Wasp 

 
 
 
Harry Bounden & 
James Goodright, 
Marlin 
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Cars on the 2015 
Exmoor Trial 
 
 

(Photos by John  
Barthram) 

 
 

 
Dudley Sterry & Barry 
Clarke on Floyds Bank  

 
 
 
 
 
 Duncan Stevens & 

Harvey Waters on 
High Bray  

 
 
 
 
Trevor Wood & Mike 
Gilder on Floyds 
Bank.  
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The Last Gasp? 
Class O on the 2015 Exeter by 
Les Bowler 
 

W hen Jonathan phoned to ask 
me if I would write a piece on 
the 2015 Exeter for Restart I 
thought ‘how hard can it be?’ 

But when I got back from the trial a copy 
of Restart was on the doormat. Shock, 
horror – after a quick read I thought ‘how 
can all these contributors have such 
recall?’ Rock by rock, section by section. I 
had forgotten all that had happened and it 
was only Sunday! But here goes. 
 
I trailered the bike down to friends near 
Poole on Thursday, got a good night’s 
sleep and also some sleep on Friday 
afternoon. I set off to Haynes at about 
9pm with some trepidation due to 
ominous weather forecasts, but the run 
was good, save for some headwinds on 
the A303. Haynes’ new frontage was seen 
from the 303 and is very impressive. I 
filled up and soon arrived at scrutineering. 
For once there were no hiccups, so we 
sign on and then get down to the business 
of chatting to fellow competitors. It’s great 
to meet up with friends who go back 
years, despite meeting only two or three 
times a year. My first Exeter was 1964, so 
I dug out the program to see if there were 
any other competitors from that year. The 
only one I could see was Geoff Westcott, 
who also entered in 1963 (snowed off) 
and 1965. 
 
Refreshed with a bacon butty and coffee I 
had a look round the amazing museum, 
although not to my taste the early 
American cars were quite spectacular. 
Not too many bikes, but surely every 
anorak knows that a 500 Norton bore and 
stroke is 79x100 not 70x100 – never 
mind.  
 
On scheduled time I pottered round to 
Test no 1 in the far reaches of Haynes’ 

carpark. It was not an inspiring time, but 
feet up. Out on the road I caught up with 
Roger Bibbings on his newly acquired 
BMW and we proceeded at an orderly 
pace to Windwhistle Hill, a tarmac section 
with a restart. No problems. 
 
On through Chard and Yarcombe and 
then we went into the woods to Redscrip 
Hill. The section was no bother, but 
getting in and out was another matter, 
with deep ruts and it was very slippery. I 
managed to get hooked up on some 
brambles and had a tumble, no damage 
done and it was then out of the section 
with a lot of puffing.  
 
We checked in at Musbury Garage, got 
some water and had the control card 
signed. It was then two miles to Emmetts 
Land and a precautionary foot. Then 
about four miles to Gatcombe Lane and 
another foot! We took a careful route to 
Jabbles Lane, which was duly cleared. 
There were main trial competitors in 
evidence, so we look carefully for O route 
marking. Next it was Stewart’s Hill and 
another clean. 
 
At Rill Path the kindly lady on the start line 
did say the hill was washed out further up. 
Not having seen it before I was onto the 
gulley and could not move over to the left 
quickly enough. I tried to power out, but I 
slid off trapping my foot under the bike. 
Much pain! The marshals lifted the bike 
off and to my relief it started first kick. 
Roger was waiting past the end of the 
section and he sagely remarked, ‘Oh yes 
you should have kept to the left.’ The 
handle bars had moved with the impact 
and this was sorted before continuing. 
 
We continued onto more tracks to the 
Corehill Test, which was completed 
successfully and then there was a sting in 
the tail. There was three quarters of a mile 
of mud, storm drains and very deep 
puddles. It was very hard work, but we 
were still upright. Then there were more 
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tracks, but this time they were quite rocky. 
This was the route to Back Lane. 
 
Before the section we came across an 
interesting hazard, a deep gulley down 
the middle of the track and this left a 
ledge on each side. I came up behind 
Roger, stalled on the narrower left hand 
ledge, trying to get the bike into neutral 
and restarted. With the help of a car 
competitor I managed to get into the right 
hand rut and got to the bottom of the 
section. I waited for Roger, also getting 
my breath back. I also pondered on the 
fate of any three-wheeled vehicle to 
tackle that hazard..  
 
Back Lane was cleared but my 
handlebars had moved again, so had to 
be re-adjusted and tightened fully. There 
were more tracks and then onto tarmac 
and that great view of the Sidmouth lights. 
There were only about twelve miles to 
Crealy Park and the breakfast control. By 

now my ankle was giving me severe gip 
and on advice from son Nick, who was 
marshalling later on and had already 
heard that I had fallen off, it seemed a 
convenient spot to retire. I did have a 
good breakfast, before setting off back to 
Poole. Crealy Park is an excellent 
breakfast venue, especially compared to 
Exeter services. 
 
My foot and ankle were looking a bit 
angry when my boot came off, but not 
painful to drive back to Lincolnshire on 
Sunday. On Monday it was a bit more 
painful and on Tuesday it was 
excruciating, so on Wednesday it was A & 
E. Now I am in a strange walking boot, 
due to a small fracture above my ankle. 
 
I enjoyed the trial as usual, but I am 
beginning to find the bits in between the 
sections taxing than the actual sections. 
Could this be an age thing? More trials? 
Never say never………….. 

The Exmoor Trial from the 
perspective of a Yorkshire man 
by Phil Sanders 
 

M y trial almost always begins 
the day before the event due 
to the fact that I usually travel 
quite a long distance to the 

classic trials venue. It does seem to be 
more off a southern thing, these reliability 
trials. Only the Northern in February Ilkley 
in May, and the Edinburgh in October are 
truly local to me. I class local as being 
within a day’s traveling, which would be 
less than 150 miles. Hopefully the 
Durham Dales trial will gain momentum 
and as it matures become part of the 
ACTC championships. That would be four 
trials that would fit into my category of 
being local.  
 
So up early on the Saturday to get the 
bike and equipment loaded into the van 

ready for the journey down to Devon. The 
morning turns out to be a cold and frosty 
one but with nice clear blue skies, if it 
stops like this for tomorrow’s trial it should 
be a good day, although I am not sure 
what the weather had been like in the 
south western region. In the week 
preceding the trial, if Yorkshire was 
anything to go by it would be very wet 
underfoot. If it did turn out to be very wet I 
would probably regret not fitting some 
new tyres. Would 5 mm of tread be 
enough? 
 
After double checking that everything I 
need is packed, I would hate to travel all 
that way to find that I had left my crash 
helmet or MOT certificate at home. Then 
with the wife, kids and dog kissed 
goodbye I set the sat nav for the 
Staghunter’s Inn, Brendon, Devon which 
calculates the distance to be a mere 268 
miles. I have decided to stay at the 
Staghunter’s Inn as this is the finishing 
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location for the trial and ride to the 
scrutineering and start at Barnstaple early 
Sunday morning. My thoughts were, I 
could load the bike up straight after 
finishing and signing off and then set off 
on the homeward journey. Otherwise it 
would take approximately another 45 
minutes to ride back to Barnstaple to pick 
up the van after finishing. That three 
quarters of an hour could mean anything 
up to been 50 mile or so closer to home 
. 
The journey down to my accommodation 
was overall an uneventful one which 
required only one refreshment break 
which turned out to be the Michael Wood 
service station on the M5. Some off you 
may be familiar with these services has 
they have been used as the starting point 
for the MCC Land’s End trial. I rarely buy 
food from motorway service stations as I 
find the quality questionable. But the 
same could not be said for the fine cuisine 
that was provided by the hosts at the 
Staghunter’s Inn later that evening. 
 
When I arrived at the inn it was already 
dark and I mean dark, I could not see a 
thing. This place was really out in the 
sticks and no light pollution. Where I live it 
is a large conurbation off Wakefield 
merging into Leeds. With masses off 
artificial light which has a noticeable effect 
on the night sky. Here you could see star 
constellations with no problems 
whatsoever. When I eventually found the 
torch and was going to the reception I 
spotted a MG tucked away in one corner 
of the car park which turned out to belong 
to Bill and Liz Bennett who were also 
competing on the trial 
 
After the evening meal and probably one 
too many pints off local ale it was off to 
bed ready for an early start. The next 
morning proved to be quite chilly and still 
dark, I quite enjoy riding in the dark as I 
find it sharpens the senses. Suitably 
togged up in warm clothing I set off to 
Barnstaple. As I was climbing out of the 

valley to reach the A39 a definite 
temperature drop could be felt, maybe 
another layer of undergarments wouldn’t 
have gone amiss and a couple of extra 
CCs to compensate for all the food I had 
consumed the previous evening. 
 
It was a pleasant if somewhat cool ride to 
Ireland’s motor services for scrutineering 
which turned out to be the type of 
scrutineering I like, check the things that 
need checking and not what feels like a 
full MOT examination, after clearing 
scrutineering and collecting my numbers it 
was a couple off mile journey to the 
Cedar’s Inn for signing on. A different 
place for scrutineering, start and finish on 
first impressions seems to be a bit 
complicated but it appears that the North 
Devon Motor Club had done it this way 
before as it all ran very efficiently. 
 
Signing on took place in the Cedar’s Inn 
and the minor route changes were duly 
noted. These route changes can 
sometimes be a bit problematic for the 
solo motorcyclists as some have quite 
elaborate route card holders that are not 
so easily altered once sealed up to 
prevent the inevitable soaking should it 
start to rain. 
 
In this event I was number 23, the last 
bike away which was not too much off an 
issue as I usually end up at the back 
anyway. But what I was going to miss was 
my usual riding partner and good friend 
Ian Myers form Torquay, who for personal 
reasons is not able to enter many events 
this year, but he hopes to be back next 
year with possibly a new steed?  Ian is an 
excellent navigator and his sense of 
direction is quite astounding, whereas 
mine is at the other end of the spectrum 
and I quite often end up off route when I 
take the lead. 
  
You never can tell how effective the route 
instructions are till you have a go at 
following them in earnest and local 
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knowledge can be a big help in these 
events. But the route and instructions 
were extremely clear and concise and the 
route was well marked out at appropriate 
junctions. If I had one criticism of the 
route it was that there were no map 
references to the section positions. But 
other than that, in my opinion, it was a 
very good, easy to follow route.  
 
My starting time was at 9:08 and I was 
away bang on time. First stop was the 
holding control a few miles away. On 
route to Bishop Tawton passage control 
the local constabulary were out with the 
speed cameras. I do hope everyone 
passed this unannounced special test of 
not getting caught speeding! 
 
After a few minutes at the holding control 
we were allowed to proceed the half a 
mile or so to Section 1, Kings Cott This 
section was a nice breaker in, just a 
straight sub-divided climb with no restarts, 
but there were slightly rocky outcrops, 
which could be slippery when wet but I 
don’t think they would have caused too 
much off an issue for the solos? 
 
A run off just over 6 miles led to Section 
2, Hurscott. This was another sub-divided 
climb but this time with a restart on the 
steepest part of the section, which by the 
time I reached it had become a little 
slippery from the previous competitors. A 
right hand bend at the end of the section 
had the potential to catch you out as it 
consisted off a muddy right hand camber. 
But you could see this well in advance 
and choose your line accordingly. 
 
Just a 3.5 mile run and I arrived at 
Section 3, Riverton. Anyone who is 
familiar with the MCC Land’s End Trial will 
also be familiar with this section but it is 
attempted in the dark on the Land’s End 
Trial. This turned out to be a straight climb 
with the restart positioned just before a 
sharp left hand bend. Positioning was the 
key to this restart, on the right hand side it 

was nice and level but the left hand side 
off the restart had a small bomb hole 
developing. 
 
Another 6.5 mile run led to Section 4, 
Oakwell. A queue had developed at this 
section, as it had not been opened for 
very long when I arrived. Here I had time 
to catch up with a couple of other riders 
whom I have had the pleasure off getting 
to know. This section proved to be the 
start off my downfall. Another sub divided 
slippery, leafy climb with restarts for 
classes A, B and C. where I managed to 
get my positioning all wrong and I ended 
up with a massive dab just after the 
restart line. As it turns out this section was 
cancelled for those that had chosen 4 
wheels as their mode of transport. 
 
Approximately an 8 mile run led to 
Section 5, Holdridge. This section was a 
sub divided section with a restart for class 
b solos only, in my opinion this was a 
much easier restart than section 4. I 
would have thought that class A and C 
solos would have had a much easier time 
negotiating this restart than the one on 
section 4. Although if you had been on 
the left hand side of the track at the 
restart line the ten inch rock step might 
have proved a stopper. 
 
A 7 mile run to led to Section 6 Stoodleigh 
1. This was a section which was in a 
wooded area and was the first off the 
route amendment, which entailed the 
cancelling off the restart for this section. 
From the section start it was a descent 
down a track to a sharp left hand bend 
and through a shallow stream and then a 
sharp right hand muddy bend at the 
section ends, all was going well till this 
point then another dab. Now I was 
regretting the choice of worn tyres. A 
short run along a track led to Stoodleigh 
2. This section had a restart for all classes 
and it looked like it may be a tricky one for 
the sidecars. The results confirmed my 
suspicions leaving all class D with a 6. 
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Just under a 6 mile run led to Section 8, 
High Bray. This was the second off the 
route amendments; the restart was 
cancelled for all classes. I vaguely 
remember this section from a previous 
trial that I had done, it didn’t seem as 
rough then. The section turned out to be 
along climb over slippery rocky surfaces 
with a section of exposed tree roots just 
thrown in for good measure.  I think the 
restart must have been cancelled 
because there was too much choice of 
where to put a real stopper. Momentum 
was the name off the game on this 
section. 
 
Just after clearing section number 8 the 
dry weather was coming to a close and it 
began to rain, fortunately it was not too 
heavy and by the time I travelled the 13 
odd miles to Kemacott special test no1 
the rain had turned to a fine drizzle which 
was to remain till the end of Floyds Gully. 
The special test was fairly straight forward 
and quite short in length. Start at A, stop 
astride  line B, stop and straddle line C. 
 
After clearing the special test it was on to 
section number 9 passing through 
Barbrook and another opportunity for 
those in need of fuel to take some on 
board if they needed it, fortunately for me 
due to the frugal nature of the Serow it 
was another  fuel stop that I could afford 
to ignore. I have found the Serow can 
quite easily cover 130 miles between fuel 
stops. 
 
Section 9, Beggars Roost. This is another 
section that has been used since the 
1920s by the MCC on the Land’s End 
Trial and perhaps, since the forties by the 
North Devon Motor Club. This section is a 
loose rocky climb where the rocks are just 
big enough to throw the front wheel of 
track and dump the rider off the bike in 
spectacular fashion. Another restart but 
this time the section was not sub divided 
as the others had been a fail anywhere on 
the hill would incur a straight 6. 

Just less than 5 miles led to sections 10 
and 10A Floyds Bank and Floyds Gully 
and where the route split. Cars were to 
attempt Floyds Bank and bikes to attempt 
Floyds Gully. This been my first time on 
the Exmoor trial I have never had the 
opportunity to tackle Floyds Bank but I 
would like to think I would have fared 
better than I did on Floyds Gully. On the 
climb out of the gully I came into contact 
with the low branch of a tree. This 
promptly snapped the left hand side of my 
visor on my open faced helmet. The next 
day my neck was feeling a little bit sore. 
Floyds Gully won that encounter but I will 
be back next year, and I will be packing 
my chain saw. 
 
It was less than half a mile to the second 
special test and then a four and a half 
mile ride back to the finish at the 
Staghunter’s. Signing off I was torn 
between starting the journey home or 
having something to eat. The smell and 
look of the food that earlier competitors 
were tucking into was quite persuasive. 
But with a little determination I managed 
to forgo the temptation. I set off on the 
long haul home. The time being about 
14:30. I do like to get as much of the 
journey home as possible in the daylight. 
Strangely I feel more comfortable on two 
wheels in the dark than on four. The 
return journey home was completed in 
just less than 5 hours, which I didn’t 
consider too bad. 
 
I really enjoyed this trial and will hopefully 
be back for another attempt at it next 
year. It turned out to be a well organised, 
well executed event even after my initial 
reservations about the separate 
scrutineering, start and finish points. My 
only regret when doing these events is 
that I never get chance to thank all the 
organisers and marshals that make it  
possible, so if any of you who marshalled 
or organised the Exmoor Trial have 
managed to stay awake whilst reading 
this, thank you for such a good event. 
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North Devon MC Exmoor Trial, 
Jan 25th, by Brian Alexander 

 

A rriving at the scrutineering bay 
well over an hour before our 
start time, we were astonished 
to find no sign of the traditional 

queue, and the Blakeleys standing by to 
give us their undivided attention. No 
problems apart from the battery strap 
needing tightening, (probably a legacy of 
its harsh treatment on the Exeter!) 
Moving on to the start at Cedars Lodge 
we found the whole entry had arrived 
early and consequently no space in the 
car park. However this rapidly cleared as 
the bikes got under way and the cars 
soon followed, no hanging around at the 
start marshal, and we were despatched 
well before our scheduled time. 
 
We were, surprisingly, the only one of the 
23 X-90s that contested the Exeter 
entered, but there were two others, fellow 
Holsworthy member Colin Burrow in his 
rare red example and another blue one, 
first time out and completely standard, 
having been purchased, only a couple of 
days before the event by  newcomers to 
the sport, Stuart and Marianne Holton. 
They had never seen an X-90 before 
spectating at Simms on the Exeter and 
were obviously impressed. The first 
section however was the rough and very 
narrow Kingscott, and they did not get 
very far and appear not to have 
attempted any more sections. However 
they were seen later in the event 
checking out some of the other sections. I 
do hope they were not discouraged in 
finding out what was needed to make an 
X-90 reasonably competitive!  
 
We climbed successfully, (apart from 
bouncing off the sides on occasion) as 
did the rest of the entry, apart from Aaron 
Haizelden’s Reliant (a puncture maybe?) 
but our troubles started soon afterwards 
as we found following the route card more 

of a challenge than climbing the sections! 
(I was of no help to my navigator as this 
next section of the route, although very 
interesting was completely new, on roads 
that I did not even know existed!)  5 times 
during the event we missed turnings, the 
second time being disastrous as we 
became lost in the maze of lanes north of 
the A361 and eventually found ourselves 
back in Barnstaple! 
 
This resulted in arriving at Section 2 
(Hurscott) after the course car had closed 
the section. Not being sure of the escape 
route we decided to carry on up the 
section anyway. More delays here as we 
were baulked by the 4WD Toyota course 
car which needed 5 attempts to get out of 
the section, the Suzuki climbed it with no 
problem however, in spite of several 
stops to wait for the course car on the 
way! However this was obviously a 
disastrous 12. Not a good start!  
 
We subsequently struggled to stay ahead 
of the course car, but after an incident-
free climb of the now rather sanitised 
Riverton, and another involuntary route 
diversion, we were saved by the closing 
of an apparently now impossible Section 
4 (Oakwell) to the car classes, which 
enabled us to jump a few cars and more 
or less regain our rightful position in the 
field. 
 
Now on more familiar territory we found 
our way to Holdridge where we were 
relieved to find that we were directed 
away from the usual quagmire in the 
woods and found the section to be the 
fairly innocent escape route track, albeit 
with a restart which however almost 
defeated us. 
 
From here the route again was 
completely new, via West Buckland to 
two brilliant new sections in Stoodleigh 
Woods. At Stoodleigh 1 the approach 
enabled a useful aerial view of the lower 
part of the section, allowing one to watch 
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previous competitors tackling the principle 
challenge, a very tight hairpin into a steep 
climb through the woods. By this time it 
had started raining, Stoodleigh 2 
commenced with a plunge through a small 
river followed by a very tricky restart. We 
accomplished this successfully but came 
to rest soon afterwards at the 3 mark. By 
now the rain was making further progress 
difficult, and both ourselves and Arthur Ell 
in his following class 4 Beetle needed 
assistance on the steep climb out after the 
section. 
 
On now to the ever more brutal High Bray, 
which was taking its usual toll, Claire 
Rippon’s Beetle wrecked its diff. and Gary 
Price’s example, already with a broken 
steering column bracket, stuck in gear, 
but later freed itself, apparently a stone 
jamming the mechanism! We came to a 
standstill at the six marker, after bouncing 
uncontrollably sideways into a deep gulley 
between the huge boulders, as apparently 
did the majority of  classes 1-5, only Bill 
Bennett’s MG and the Reliants of Keith 
Sanders and Aaron Haizelden in the last 
15 cars making it out of the top. 
 
To relieve the normal long road section 
from here to Beggars Roost the 
organisers had introduced a delightfully 
scenic and challenging diversion to tiny 
Kernacott, where a timed test involving 
reversing down a very narrow lane 
provided an unexpected challenge when I 
discovered (too late) that my rear window 
and wing mirrors had suddenly misted up, 
resulting in somewhat pedestrian 
progress! 
 
Thence across Martinhoe Common back 
to the A39 and on to the famous Beggars 
Roost, whose restart defeated only a few 
but included, quite surprisingly, the classic 
MGs of Dudley Sterry and Bill Bennett. 
 
There remained now only Floyds Bank, 
where we foolishly decided not to bother 
to drop the tyre pressures a bit more and 

struggled to a 7. Not too many clears here 
however, noteworthy exceptions being 
Brian Andrew and Andrew Rippon in class 
6 Beetles, Dave Haizelden, an amazing 
climb in the class winning FWD Golf, the 
BMWs of Matt and Ian Facey and the 
Reliants of Aaron Haizelden and class 5 
winner Keith Sanders, who was one of 
only 4 cars to return a clean sheet, the 
others being Carl Talbot, (overall winner) 
Nick Farmer (class 8) and Andrew 
Rippon (class 6). 
 
 The remaining class winners were Bill 
Bennett (MG), class 2, on 13, Phil 
Thomas (Escort) class 3, on 6, Gary 
Price (Beetle) class 4 on 10 and Duncan 
Stephens, (Melos) class 7 on 2. 
 
Then on to the final timed test at Cross 
Lane, outwardly straightforward, but now 
rather slippery and a bit tricky, and the 
finish, for a splendid home-made pie and 
a pint at the well-known Staghunter’s Inn 
in the heart of the beautiful Doone 
country. 
 
To sum up, an exceptionally well 
organised and enjoyable trial, with full 
marks to whoever devised the new 
sections and route, the loss of the 
Forestry Commission sections being ably 
compensated for by the introduction of 
splendid new ones which I feel actually 
improved and refreshed the character of 
the event. Congratulations to Clerks of the 
Course John Barthram and Rodney 
Murch and all the organising team and 
marshals (or should I now say observers!) 
 
PS On studying the route instructions 
afterwards I have decided that our early 
navigation problems were completely self 
inflicted! 
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Exmoor Trial 2015 - Xanthia 
Petherick, class B1 
 

I t was an early start, bikes loaded 
breakfast eaten and off we set, up to 
Barnstaple. It was a dark and gloomy 
morning. The normal nerves had 

started to kick in, thinking of things that I 
may have forgotten. We got to the start 
and unloaded the bikes (well Dad did), 
rode round to scruiteneering, once 
scruiteneered we got our numbers and 
went back around to the car, got changed 
and rode down to the start at Cedars Inn.  
As we signed on and looked at the route 
amendments Dad realised that he had 
forgotten his glasses, so he rode back to 
the car and then made a quick dash back 
to the start. After having a quick catch up 
with most, it was our time to start. So 
Dad, Martin Hitchcott and I rode round to 
the start.  
 
It was a nice short ride to Bishops Tawton 
where we pulled into the lay-by for the 
control and were sent off 10 at a time, 
there were several competitors in front of 
us so we waited our turn. It was only a 
short ride down to King's Cott, section 1. I 
arrived first, my goggles came off and I 
rode up through the section, a lot rougher 
than I remember. I cleared the section 
and waited for Dad and Martin at the 
road. 
It was a pleasant ride to Hurscott, section 
2. There was another competitor in front 
of me, so I watched him go up first. Then 
it was my turn, up through the section and 
onto the restart, nice and gently away and 
another clean. I sat admiring the view 
whilst waiting for Dad and Martin. 
 
We came across Adrian Grinter and his 
daughter Hannah stopped at the side of 
the road, we made sure they were OK 
before carrying on to Riverton. When I 
was riding along I must have gone into 
cruise control and rode straight past the 
entrance to Riverton. I was totally 

oblivious until Dad overtook me and 
pointed me in the right direction. It was a 
short ride up the lane and to section 3. 
Again there was another competitor in 
front of us so we had to wait our turn, off I 
went round the first corner, spotting the 
restart and sussing out where best to 
stop, a nice ride up through and another 
clean.  
 
It was a nice ride down to Oakwell, 
section 4. When we arrived here there 
was quite a queue, so we parked up and 
walked down to see what was going on. 
Turns out everyone was early and they 
weren't ready to open the section. So we 
waited for a while, looking to see which 
line other riders were taking and what 
was catching people out. Then it was my 
turn, rode nicely up to the restart, put the 
wrong foot down but I luckily managed to 
hold it, and the flag dropped off I went, 
nice and gently as there wasn't a lot of 
grip, another clean- ideal! I rode on and 
waited at the road for Dad and Martin to 
catch up. From what they said they didn't 
have such a good ride, nothing like 
having a smirk on your face when you 
clean a section and they didn't…. 
 
Holdridge section 5 and another restart, 
Dad was telling me that Mum had ridden 
up here before, so I wasn't too worried 
about what lay ahead!! Luckily I cleaned it 
or I would never have lived it down. 
 
It was a lovely ride to Stoodleigh, which 
was section 6 and as we arrived here 
there seemed to be a bit of confusion by 
both marshals and competitors. The 
marshal was sending competitors off one 
after another, even if they hadn't finished 
the section. There was a slight wait and 
from where we were waiting you could 
see what the section entailed. Off I set 
around the first corner and carried along 
until I was in a rut that I didn't want to be 
in, I tried to get into the left hand rut, that 
wasn't happening, so I carried on round 
the right hand corner, stalled the bike and 
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down she went. I glanced behind me and 
Dad was already riding the section, I 
picked the bike up as quickly as I could. 
Dad didn't bother stopping to help me, 
some gentleman! I think it would have 
been better if they'd set the next rider off 
after the trickiest part of the section.  
 
A short ride through the woods to 
Stoodleigh 2, section 7 and as I was 
waiting on the start the lady marshal 
commented on how brave I am riding, as 
there aren't many girls who ride 
motorcycles. Obviously she's not been to 
our house, as there are three of us girls 
there that ride! She wished me luck and I 
went on my way. Another restart, another 
clean. I caught Dad up at end of the 
woods and we waited for Martin. 
 
Onto Highbray, section 8. When we 
arrived there was a queue, it always 
makes me think that the section is going 
to be really hard when we are queuing for 
ages. The only good thing is to have a 
chat and catch up, talking about bikes and 
sidecars- every girl's dream conversation! 
Mum and Dad used to bring us here to 
watch when we were kids and now it was 
my turn! I was thinking to myself that I 
have never cleaned Highbray before, 
today was my chance. I set off, round the 
first corner, head up, looking for the 
perfect line, half way up my front wheel 
caught on a root which chucked me 
offline, I managed to hold it, near the top I 
rode into another big root, thankfully I had 
enough momentum to carry me up over 
and through to the section ends. Wow, I 
couldn't believe that I had cleaned it. At 
the top I waited for Dad, he came up 
through and said how he nearly failed the 
section but managed to hold it together.  
 
It was a miserable ride over Exmoor, 
being cold and damp, despite this it was a 
gorgeous view on the way to the first of 
two special tests; Kemacott. Thankfully it 
was very straight forward. I always dread 
special tests when doing a trial. I waited 

for Dad and Martin at the road who were 
comparing notes to see who was fastest - 
typical men! 
 
Off we went down to Barbrook, filled up 
with fuel and out came the jelly babies. 
Once we had refuelled ourselves it was a 
short distance to Beggars Roost, section 
9. I've done this section a few times on 
the Land’s End. And this time it was 
another restart and clean.  
 
Then it was onto the final section Floyds 
Gully, this section was new to me so didn't 
know what to expect. We had a short wait, 
for the section to be clear and then it was 
my turn. Off I set, it didn't seem too bad, 
trying to work out where I had to go, then 
it was up over the bank. I ran out of grip 
and was very grateful to the blokes who 
pulled me out the top, so thank you. I 
waited to see how Dad had got on. He got 
a little higher than me and managed to 
push his bike out of the section. Mum was 
at the top with some friends filming, so 
that's probably what put us off! 
 
It was a short ride to the second special 
test, after sussing out what I had to do. I 
set off around the first cone, stop astride 
line B, and finally stop astride line C. It 
was a nasty special test, as where you 
had to turn was all carved up, luckily 
footing was allowed. 
 
I rode up to the road, waited for Dad and 
Martin and we set off down to the finish. 
 
Signed off, and had a lovely carvery at the 
pub in the warm with Mum, Dad and 
friends Rick and Chris. Then it was back 
outside before the miserably cold and wet 
ride back to Barnstaple. Back in the car 
we soon warmed up and I had a little 
snooze on the way home. 
 
All in all a fantastic trial, many thanks to 
all the team for their hard work, putting on 
and marshalling the trial. 
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Cotswold Clouds 2015 
by Adrian Tucker-Peake 

 

A  biting Artic northerly and 2⁰C 
sets the tone for the day, at least 
giving Liz and I in the MGF a 
following wind down the M5 to 

Stonehouse for a trial that we’d not done 
since 2004 in the GTi. Our Clee Hills 
team’s decision to take an organising 
sabattical this year opened a welcome 
opportunity to renew our experience of 
this popular February classic (thanks 
Eric). As one with an interest in Populars, 
this was our first sight of Dick Bolt’s 
Duratec machine that looks ready for 
action. A quick scrutineering at SKF, 
handy I suppose if you needed a wheel 
bearing, then back across the M5 for the 
Fromebridge Mill start. We note a strong 
West Country turnout, and good to see 
Peter Mountain’s yellow Dellow back in 
the fray after electrical gremlins. And 
there’s another ‘F’, Stewart Green out in a 
friend’s car, admittedly sitting rather low 
…but its early days for our emerging mid-
engined brigade. 
 
Coffee in, roof down, hats on and at 
number 14 we’re away in the third group 
of 5 to Alf’s Delight, which seems to be 
already running a bit slowly due to weak 
whistle communications! However, the 
section itself proves to be a dry, long and 
straightforward opener, with just a hairpin 
and 7/8 restart to add spice. Then we’re 
very shortly down into Dursley and 
planning our attack on the famed Mustard. 
Soon surprised to see Charlie Knifton 
backing down, but we getting grip off the 
line and make a good wide loop of the first 
‘wall of death’…but its mighty rocky 
afterwards and the front bounces up: a 
fairly wide second bank loop but in blink of 
an eye the left front is on the roots and the 
rears against a step…drop a 5. Looks in 
remarkably climbable grippy condition if 
you can master the rocks, which have 
already claimed their first Marlin puncture. 

Class 6 leading lights Andrew Rippon and 
Dean Vowden make fine saloon car 
cleans here, though the red Notchback 
has to retire later after Highwood. For us 
though it’s not a puncture but two acutely 
pulled valves, a problem I’ve not seen in 
two years with the car. At Axe holding 
control we jack up and swap side to side 
to hopefully re-align the tubes, then enjoy 
a good blast up the section which seems 
to have lost so much of its clammy clay 
from years back, and its gypsy 
encampment! Amazing up on the 
common Mustard/Axe exit lane to see the 
rows of spectator cars that would do 
justice to a national rally stage. 
 
Neil Forrest welcomes us to the first rung 
of the Ladder where we note the class 6 
restart has leapt uphill from its 2014 spot 
to join the 7 & 8s just before the slippery 
step. Easy round the corner and the next 
few rungs are very knobbly, then the 
restart rung is grippy for a good pullaway 
but the big stepped rung is too much – 
good luck the rest in our class! 
 
Looks like the creeping tubes are still just 
OK, so it’s across the spectacular 
windswept Rodbrough Common, through 
Ham Mill holding then thread our way past 
horses and a Thelwell pony to meet 
Andrew Brown on the start line, who 
warns that the pressure restriction is to 
avoid punctures. The hill is grippy, and the 
step needs respect, but there’s another 
enjoyable long climb back up to the 
summit, passing a good turnout of 
spectators and a one-time MGF Cup racer 
who’s pleased for us! The hill claims no 
failures at all this year. 
 
We leave the unmanned Gliders Café 
control a minute behind Ashley Biffen’s 
Ford Special, and meet him shortly at the 
foot of Station Lane, where his passenger 
helpfully finds some brick chocks to 
steady the car for tyre swap pitstop # 2. 
Suspecting that the two spares will suffer 
the same fate, we’ll persist with this little 
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exercise for the remainder of the trial. 
Well, if this lane went to the station, we 
missed the train: despite good speed in 
the deep ruts I can feel the front subframe 
dragging, so drop a 7 and endure a neck 
twinging reverse back down! Great credit 
to the three Escort guys who cleaned this 
long deep gully on 13” wheels. Jerry’s, in 
the same woods, turns out to be more of 
an Ebworth Woods section, with a distant 
restart that we only glimpse in passing on 
the end of a well organised Landie winch. 
However, all three class 4 Beetles 
manage great climbs, including last year’s 
champion John White on his way to class 
glory. 
 
The tubes are hanging in OK so on 
through Stroud to Heartwood, a section 
which Mark Hobbs tells me was new last 
year through a keen landowner – and 
good in him, we make a good getaway up 
the woodland track, and ease back to 
pleasingly lug up over the leaf litter into an 
open field summit.  Isn’t it rewarding when 
you find few tyre marks in front and 
surprised marshals have to run up with 
you! A quick lunch bite in the four car 
queue for Wicked Juniper, where we 
discuss the pros and cons of GoPro 
cameras – Ashley’s special with a roll bar 
has a fish-eye type unit mounted, so it 
better catches the in-car drama than if 
more commonly windscreen mounted. 
Juniper is a lot more slippery than its 
neighbour, a good 2nd gear hill if you’ve a 
turbo like Charlie’s Scorpion, but it’s just 
an 8 for our K Series steed. An hour later 
Bill Bennett stamps his claim on the class 
award with a ‘1’ score way up on the 
valley side. 
 
On up to Bulls Cross where a handy flat 
layby gives us a good spot for pitstop # 3, 
minded of the urge needed for Fred’s 
Folly. Liz is getting good at this, but we 
notice there must be delays because no-
one passes during any of our halts. 
Thankfully no class.6 restart on Fred’s, so 
it’s a hairy whizz up through the trees to 

carry momentum round the bend – an 
exhilarating climb, as is Sawmills later in 
the woods. Out across the fine views from 
the horse racing pathway, past the busy 
Slad Woolpack pub to meet Mr. Hobbs 
again at Merves Swerve. The Marlins 
before us face a tough restart amongst the 
roots on the turn, all returning, though we 
stop in about the same place even trying 
to run wide around them. It’s here that 
Hans Viertel in his MR2, who we’ve 
matched point for point until now, 
snatches the edge on us with a tidy clean 
up the bank. 
 
Next into Highwood F.E. territory, opening 
with the observed test, which is muddy in 
between the B boards so we’re steady to 
avoid sliding into them, then round to Pete 
and Carlie Hart who ask where everyone 
is…where’s the holdup? We’re an hour 
behind schedule yet have encountered no 
real delays on any section, so maybe the 
timings will be reviewed post-event: 
there’s certainly ample content at 16 
sections for 80 competitors on a short 
winter’s day. Hustle up Highwood 1, but 
we’re spinning to a halt before the joggle 
to the restart – looks like an epic hill to 
clean but we’re doing an exit stage left 
courtesy of another Landie – thanks guys 
for a good job in a pretty gooey patch. 
Nick Cleal does a remarkable job defying 
physics to get his FWD 205 to the summit.  
Highwood 2 is almost icy – the car slides 
backwards with wheels spinning forwards, 
but we’re surprisingly complimented on 
achieving a 10! 
 
Once more to the jack dear Liz, for its 
pitstop #4 before Climperwell, since the 
valves are now so crooked its getting hard 
to access them. The lady start marshal is 
doing heroic double duty after Alf’s 
Delight, but we cannot carry over our 
performance at her section’s restart, 
despite a seemingly good spot over the 
roots…let’s hope the infamous Bull Banks 
one goes better. 
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Marshals here are again glad to see us, 
and also glad they brought a floodlamp for 
the later runners. The F chugs off the 
rocky line nicely so up top its un-clag the 
wheels for a shake-free run home and 
sign off by 3:30 at the Golf Club up on 
Minchinhampton Common. As would be 
expected, a route, paperwork and 
observing quality which maintain Stroud’s 
reputation, so many thanks to all involved, 
particularly the hardy souls standing 

outdoors for hours on the freezing day. 
Now for me it’s a different type of wheel 
spin to investigate before next month’s 
outing with our daughter Katy. 
 
Congratulations to all class winners, and 
to Best Stroud champ Aaron Haizelden 
coming second overall and bringing a 
change of Scimitar to the class 5 podium. 

Cotswold Clouds Trial, Sunday 
1st February 2015 
by Bill Bennett 
 

6 .00hrs and the alarm clock is 
frantically trying to get us out of 
bed but leaving the lovely warm 
place between the sheets seems 

particularly hard knowing we have to face 
the biting cold winds outside. Still, on the 
bright side it’s not raining and the forecast 
is mainly dry for the day. Our journey from 
home to the SKF factory where 
scrutineering was taking place is just 
under 20 miles away and as we needed to 
take on fuel at Woodchester, so we 
allowed 45 minutes for this journey. The 
queue for scrutineering was very short so 
we were in and out of there very quickly 
which meant we arrived at Fromebridge 
Mill for signing-on in plenty of time, but 
again this meant that we avoided any 
queues here and in no time we were 
tucking into a bacon butty and cup of 
coffee. Although Fromebridge Mill is very 
close to home this was the first time I had 
been there and have to say I was quite 
impressed with it. It made an ideal place 
to start a trial with plenty of room both 
inside and out, although I do understand 
that those turning up later on could not 
enjoy the bacon butties because they ran 
out! If only there was room for trailers at 
Fromebridge Mill it would save a lot of 
time in the morning having everything for 
the start at one venue. 

Once again the popularity of this event 
was proved with a full entry of 83 cars, 
although there were two non-starters. I’m 
sure there are a lot of organisers of one 
day trials who must be very envious of this 
situation with some trials struggling to get 
half of this number of entries. Our running 
number was 64 which gave us a start time 
of 09.31hrs, this gave us plenty of time to 
catch up with friends and find out all the 
latest gossip. The start was another first 
for us, with five cars leaving every five 
minutes instead of one car every minute. I 
guess this must be easier for the start 
marshal?  
 
Once on the road we had 7.4 miles to 
cover to get to the first section Alf’s 
Delight. This section will be well known to 
those who compete in Stroud & District 
Motor Club’s Mechanics Trial as it has 
been used in this trial for quite a few 
years. The section is quite long but 
straight forward although the restart for 
classes 7 & 8 was a bit greasy, it only 
stopped two cars. Unfortunately a number 
of the competitors had not read the 
instructions regarding pumping up their 
tyres and stopped, blocking the exit of the 
section and this meant that quite a few of 
the following cars had to stop before the 
section ends card. I assume technically 
these people should claim a baulk if there 
was a problem? This was the first time I 
have had to stop in a section because of 
people blowing up their tyres, but often the 
route out of a section is blocked causing 
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holdups. Perhaps it’s time for traveling 
marshals to report this situation to 
organisers with the possibility of action 
being taken against offenders? 
 
It was only 1.4 miles to section 2 
Crooked Mustard. This is without a 
doubt one of the sections in the trials 
calendar, up there in my opinion with 
Simms, Litton Slack (the original one), 
Blue Hills, etc. whether or not you climb 
Crooked Mustard you have to admire it. 
This year it was slightly dryer than some 
years but still taking plenty of scalps with 
only 19 of the 80 entrants making 
successful climbs. For those who didn’t 
make a successful climb, scores ranged 
from 5 to 12. Fortunately we were lucky 
enough to be one of those who were 
successful! Dick Bolt who was driving his 
recently finished class 7 Ford Pop did his 
best to entertain the spectators during his 
reversing out and required quite a few 
marshals and helpers to avoid tipping 
over, as can be seen on You Tube. 
 
Having pumped up our tyres we covered 
approx. 3 miles to the holding control at 
the top of the hill leading down to section 
3 Axe. For those who do not know this 
section it is not particularly steep but 
usually has very deep ruts and about half 
way up there is what might have been a 
badger set and lots of yellow clay. If you 
can overcome this then above there are 
some rocky outcrops and a sharp left 
hand corner before the section ends. We 
have failed this section quite a few times, 
for us we have the added problem of not 
fitting into the ruts where the best grip is, 
because of our narrow track, but this year 
we managed to clean the section so 
came up onto the road at the top of 
Crooked Mustard for the second time. 
 
Just under 8 miles and we were at the 
unmanned holding control for another 
famous and classic hill, section 4 
Nailsworth Ladder. After waiting the one 
minute as per the instructions we 

proceeded down the hill to the start. 
Classes 1 & 2 were spared having a 
restart on this hill but all other classes 
had to stop at one of the two restart lines. 
The start of the hill is very steep then a 
narrow tracks leads up to a more open 
area where the restart lines are and just 
before the big rock step which is lower on 
the left side. The bottom of the hill was 
rougher than usual but there was plenty 
of grip. Once over the step the hill is 
much easier with only a water drain to 
negotiate. 
 
Another couple of miles brought us to 
another holding control, this time for 
section 5 Ham Mill. Here we waited for a 
few minutes before being released to 
proceed to the foot of the section where 
we met Andrew Brown, the start marshal. 
After a brief chat with Andrew we set off 
up the hill. The bottom part is a little 
rough before a couple of bends then a 
rutted track takes you to the summit. The 
10 psi tyre pressure limit reflected the 
fact that there was more grip here than 
some years. 
 
Another short distance led us to another 
unmanned control where cars again had 
to leave at one minute intervals to go 
down the hill to the start of section 6 
Station Lane. Now this is an unusual 
section in so much that most of it is 
almost flat BUT along a rough track with 
very deep ruts and plenty of soft yellow 
clay which will cling to every part of the 
underside of the car and suck all the 
momentum from it. Needless to say those 
who let their tyres down too low soon run 
into problems but this has to be balanced 
with the requirement for grip at the 
steeper finish of the section. 43 cars 
cleaned the section. Successful climbs 
follow arrows through the wood to section 
7 Jerry’s. This was quite a tricky section, 
from the start you go around a right-hand 
bend where there is a big rock waiting to 
catch the nearside wheel. Once past this 
there is a short, steep, slippery bank 
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which this year I didn’t manage to climb 
attracting a score of 6. Having stopped 
making forward progress it was so 
slippery I couldn’t hold the car where I 
stopped but slipped back 2 or 3 metres. I 
was then coupled to a very ingenious 
winching device which pulled me over the 
brow from where I was able to make my 
way out of the section. Had I got over the 
brow under my own steam I would have 
gone left through the restart area for 
classes 3 – 8 and on to the end of the 
section. 
 
The next section, section 8 Heartwood 
was on the other side of Stroud and new 
to me. There were no restarts but tyre 
pressure limits, (we had a 10 psi). The 
section was a reasonably straight forward 
climb up through trees but it still took 
points off 11 entrants. Successful climbs 
had to turn around in the field above and 
return back down the section to near the 
bottom then across a field where the 
ladies were pleased to see a porta-loo. A 
few yards along the road brought us to 
section 9 Wicked Juniper. Now this 
usually is very slippery and quite a hard 
climb up through trees, but today it was 
obviously seen by the clerk of the course 
as being much easier hence tyre pressure 
limits! All but 11 entrants lost points on 
this hill. We were quite pleased with our 
effort only dropping 1 point! 
 
The next section was only 1.5 miles away, 
section 10 Fred’s Folly. This again can 
be very slippery especially up around the 
long right hand bend where classes 7 & 8 
had their restart and again this year 19 
cars lost points on this hill. Classes 7 & 8 
had a tyre pressure limit of 14 psi, 
everybody else was free. This hill was 
being marshalled by the Bristol Motor 
Club. A short distance on through the 
woods and we arrive at section 11 
Sawmills. This is a short steep section up 
through the trees with no restarts. 10 cars 
gained points on this section ranging from 
4 to 10. 

After Sawmills we moved on to section 12 
Merve’s Swerve but this year the route to 
the section had a detour due to a land 
slide. We were asked to be extra quiet on 
this detour so as to not inconvenience the 
properties we were passing as they had 
kindly agreed to us passing. It’s always 
nice when we are accepted like this but 
I’m sure this was due to some excellent 
PR work prior to the trial. Merve’s Swerve 
is a short section on some very slippery 
ground, it bends to the right at the point of 
the class 7 & 8 restart and just before a 
big slippery earthy bank. Once over the 
bank the rest of the section is quite 
straight forward. 17 cars that didn’t have a 
restart failed to clean the section and 68% 
of those who had a restart also failed to 
clean the section. 
 
Next came the Highwood complex, which 
includes a special test and two sections. 
The special test was in its usual position 
at a junction of tracks and was routed 
through the wettest ground there. “Start 
on line A, proceed with all wheels over 
line B, all wheels behind line B, stop 
astride line C”. The fastest time of 12.1 
seconds was recorded by Dave Foreshew 
who was 0.1 second faster than Duncan 
Stephens. The slowest time was 25.1 
seconds.  
 
On to Highwood 1 where we met Pete 
and Carlie Hart, who were checking tyre 
pressures and starting cars into the 
section. There were two restart lines, one 
for classes 3 – 6 who also had a 12 psi 
tyre pressure limit, and the other line for 
classes 7 & 8 who had a 14 psi tyre 
pressure limit. After a short wait it was our 
turn, so on the signal from Carlie we built 
up revs and gave it some welly! Without a 
restart we could try and build up 
momentum right from the start which just 
enabled us to clean the section – Phew!! 
Nick Cleal also had a very impressive 
clean on this section as did Aaron 
Haizelden, Keith Sanders, Derek 
Thompson, David Golightly, Andrew 
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Rippon, Carl Talbot and Mike Chatwin. 
After a short route through the wood we 
came to section 14 Highwood 2. This 
section starts on a track then after a short 
distance turns hard right and up a very 
steep and slippery bank. The best climb 
on this section was by Aaron Haizelden 
who scored 5, the worst score was 12. On 
our way out of the wood we passed Mike 
Workman who had the bonnet off trying to 
find illusive sparks! Looking at the results 
it would appear the sparks avoided 
detection because Mike retired.  
 
We went on to section 15 Climperwell 
where for the first time for us we had a 
restart on this section. The section is not 
steep but winds its way up between or 
round trees following ruts which are 
strewn with roots. The restart line was of 
course put by some of these roots. This 
restart claimed 22 victims rewarding each 
with 6 points. 
 

After pumping up our tyres we travelled 
the 3.75 miles to the final section, section 
16 Bull Banks where we met an old 
friend Dick Munns who was the start 
marshal. After a short chinwag with Dick 
catching up on the Wiltshire gossip, we 
set off up the section to the restart where 
on the marshals instruction we moved on 
to the section ends. It was 9 miles back to 
the Finish at the Minchinhampton Old Golf 
Club which took us across 
Minchinhampton Common where the lazy 
north winds were doing their best to make 
themselves felt to those daft enough to 
travel in open cars, at least it made the 
shelter of the Old Golf Club all the more 
attractive. 
 
As always the trial had been a lot of fun 
and very well organised if a little harder 
than some years. Well done Stroud & 
District Motor Club and hearty thanks to 
all the marshals who stood out in the cold 
winds all day for our enjoyment. 
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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 
 

Y ou’ll be able to see from the 
various tables, reproduced 
elsewhere, that Carl Talbot has 
started the 2015 season with a 

bang; in fact, so far, he has a perfect 
score, having won the three one-day 
events and taking a Gold in the Exeter. 
So Carl sits atop both the Wheelspin and 
the Crackington tables and with the 
evergreen Bill Bennett in second place in 
both. Then in the Wheelspin we have a 
cluster of drivers following on, including 
Dudley Sterry, Sticker Martin (good to 
see him out and about and successful 
again) Andrew Rippon, Aaron 
Haizelden and Keith Sanders. 
 
The Crackington top order is filled by 
Andrew Rippon, Nick Farmer, Aaron 
Haizelden, Keith Sanders and Charlie 

Knifton. But as in all years the order now 
is largely academic and a lot of things can 
and will happen before the end of the 
season. 
 
I apologise to the Navigators amongst 
my readers because the accompanying 
table is not up-to-date because I have not 
yet laid my hands on a copy of the 
Northern Trial entry list and thus cannot 
identify who passengered for whom. If we 
take the situation as after the Cotswold 
Clouds young Jack Selwood is leading 
with Liz Bennett, Lorraine Rippon, 
Sharon Robilliard and brother Norton 
Selwood in a gaggle fairly close behind. 
 
This year’s solo bike ACTC entry is 
slightly larger than last year and contains 
another young lady entrant, following in 
her father’s wheeltracks, Xanthia 
Petherick. However, the Pouncy 
League, after three rounds, is led 



45 

currently by Phil Sanders, followed by 
Kathy Martin, Andy Petherick, Mick 
Whitehouse and the aforementioned 
Xanthia. 
 
The Red Rose Bowl, also after three 
rounds has Tim Hawkins in the lead with 
Nick Ellery, Steve Urell, Geoff Westcott 
and Pete Adams all picking at least a 
couple of points along the way. 
 
Entrants for the Red Rose Bowl are 
slightly down on 2014 but the real drop in 
entrants, around 20 on last year, is on the 
car division. We can always 
accommodate more entrants so if you 
know of anybody who shows the slightest 
interest in joining in then please print 
them off entry form and pester them to fill 
it in! 

 
I enjoyed my outing on the Cotswold 
Clouds and I should be out on the Torbay 
and the Kyrle. If you see me do come 
along and say ‘Hello’ and let me know 
how many people that you’ve signed up! 
 
Good luck with your trialling! 
 

Chris Phillips 
Championship Secretary 

Navigators' League 2015

Ex ClH Exm CoC Nor Tor Kyr LE Ilk T&T Edi ExC Tam Har All CaC Total
Events 
Scored

Jack Selwood 5.0 . 10.2 9.4 24.6 3
Liz Bennett 3.0 . 10.2 10.3 23.5 3
Lorraine Rippon . . 10.6 11.0 21.6 2
Sharon Robilliard . . 8.6 6.0 14.6 2
Norton Selwood 5.0 . 9.6 . 14.6 2
Amanda Blay 3.0 . 9.3 . 12.3 2
Donny Allen . . . 11.0 11.0 1
Tom Godwin . . . 11.0 11.0 1
Ralph Talbot . . . 11.0 11.0 1
Chris Phillips . . . 10.0 10.0 1
James Trainor . . 9.2 . 9.2 1
Carla Smith . . . 9.0 9.0 1
Mark Ensoll . . 7.4 0.0 7.4 1
Katrina Selwood 5.0 . . . 5.0 1
David Slade . . . 3.0 3.0 1
Thomas Aubrey . . . 0.0 0.0 0
Tim Cookman . . . . 0.0 0
Carlie Hart . . . . 0.0 0
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*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 

2015 Dates Event Organising Club ACTC 
Champ Cars

ACTC Invite Pouncy 
League 2015

Red Rose 
Bowl 2015

Sat 7th Mar Ebworth Stroud MC Yes

Sat 14th Mar Herefordshire VSCC *
Sun 22nd Mar Torbay Torbay MC Round 5 Yes Round 5 Round 5

Fri  3rd Apr Land's End MCC Round 6 No Round 6 Round 6

Mon 6th Apr President's Camel Vale
Sat 11th Apr Scottish VSCC *

Sun 12th Apr Kyrle Ross & District Round 7 Yes
Sun 19th Apr Bovey Down Windwhistle Yes

Sun 26th Apr ACTC Council Meeting
Sun 10th May Ilkley Ilkley MC Round 8 Yes Round 7 Round 7

Sun 24th May Durham Dales Durham AC Yes

Sat 13th Jun ACTC Dinner
Sun 5th Jul Testing Trial (TBC) MCC

Sun 6th Sep ACTC AGM
Sat 12th Sep Yorkshire VSCC *

Sun 20th Sep Taw & Torridge Holsworthy Round 9 Yes Round 8 Round 8

Sun 27th Sep Tarka North Devon MC Yes Round 9 Round 9
Sat 3rd Oct Edinburgh MCC Round 10 No Round 10 Round 10

Sat 10th Oct Welsh VSCC *
Sun 11th Oct Welsh VSCC *

Sun 11th Oct Exmoor Clouds Minehead Round 11 Yes Round 11 Round 11
Sun 18th Oct Mechanics Stroud MC Yes

Sun 25th Oct Tamar L&NCMC Round 12 Yes Round 12 Round 12

Sun 1st Nov Bodmin Camel Vale Yes
Sat 7th Nov Lakeland VSCC *

Sun 15th Nov Hardy Woolbridge Round 13 Yes Round 13 Round 13
Sat 21st Nov Cotswold VSCC *

Sun 29th Nov Allen BMC&LCC Round 14 Yes

Sun 29th Nov Neil Wescott Exmoor MC Round 14 Round 14
Sun 6th Dec Camel Classic Camel Vale Round 15 Yes


