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But the other reason is that  2015 was the anniversary of the formation of the MG Cream 
Crackers and Musketeer Trials Teams and Jonathan published a history of these teams. 
This booklet also had a short piece about ‘The Dancing Daughters’, an all women MG 
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GILES’ 
JOTTINGS 
 

S o we’ve reached the Summer 
break and one can’t help but 
wonder where the first half of 
this year has gone. In just a few 

weeks time, we’ll have the longest day 
followed by the nights drawing in again! 
Looking on the positive, that does take 
us quickly towards the Autumn trials 
season, so you’ve only got a few months 
to get the little (or big) jobs done to your 
car or bike.  
 
In just a couple of weeks time we have 
the annual ACTC dinner dance (June 
18th). By the time you get this copy of 
Restart there may still just be time to get 
a ticket, so contact me if you still want to 
attend and haven’t as yet confirmed. It’s 
a night for all trials drivers and riders to 
get together and not just for the award 
winners. 
 
Hopefully by now, you will have taken 
note that we have a fairly significant vote 
on the horizon. I’m not talking about the 
EU referendum, but the decision on 
whether we look to require our 
production cars to use engines that were 
available within the period that they 
were manufactured. Your club should 
have all the details on the discussions 
from the previous meeting, so please 
take the time to look at both sides and 
then indicate to your representative what 
your thoughts are on the matter. As with 
the EU, there are strong feelings on both 
sides and if you don’t make yours clear, 
then please don’t complain if you don’t 
agree with the decision that is reached 
in September. 
 
After a number of calls for new 
volunteers to come forward and assist in 
running the ACTC, I’m delighted to say 

Bill Bennett has agreed to be our new 
Honourable Secretary allowing Stuart 
Harrold to retire from the position. Bill 
brings tremendous knowledge of the 
sport with him and hopefully suggestions 
on what is and isn’t working on the hills. 
 
I would like to take this opportunity to 
welcome Bill to the committee therefore 
as well as thanking Stuart for all his hard 
work over the past decade and in 
particular for continuing until a 
replacement was found. 
 
We have also potentially found a 
replacement for the Championship 
Secretaries job, but are still looking for 
someone to take on the role of 
marketing the ACTC. I would also like to 
relinquish responsibility for collecting 
and engraving the annual awards, so 
again, if you have any spare time and 
would like to become more involved by 
taking on either of these positions, 
please let me know. 
 
Enjoy the summer break and I hope to 
see a number of you at the dinner 
dance. 
 
GILES 

 
Copies of the Cream Cracker 

& Musketeer 80th 
Anniversary booklet are 

available @ £10 
 

Please contact  
Jonathan Toulmin 

 
jonathan@toulmin.info 

 
or 
 

01789 731332 
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T his will be the last Sec’s Spin 
that I write as Bill Bennett has 
stepped forward and is taking 
over the job of Hon. Sec. It is 

so nice to get a volunteer, well done 
Bill. I have enjoyed my years in the job 
and I note that this will be the 35th ‘Spin’ 
I have written having taken on the 
secretary’s job in June 2008. How those 
eight years have flown by. When I 
started I was regularly driving a Troll in 
classic trials and enjoying trialing. I am 
still enjoying trialing but now as an 
organiser or marshal. I am sure that 
some of what I have written has not 
pleased some people but I have never 
received any complaints so thank you 
all for putting up with my ranting. I still 
intend to be involved with classic trials 
and will be out and about. 
 
I understand that the spring council 
meeting went very well and a thank you 
to Andrew Brown for taking the meeting 
minutes and typing them up so quickly. 
I think that it is rather sad that only 15 
clubs sent representatives and only 20 
people were in attendance. 
On a personal note I was rather 
disappointed that the voting on the 
replacement engine topic did not take 
place and was deferred to September. I 
am all for cars fitted with non period 
engines to be moved to class 7 but I am 
not sure what the class 7 boys think 
about this. 
 
I would also like to air my views on 
severity and roughness of hills and 

stopping class 8 cars. I strongly feel 
that hills do not have to be dangerous 
to climb, or more importantly descend, 
or very rough. I still feel the answer is 
careful application of tyre pressures on 
a class by class basis. Ideally tyre 
pressures should not be decided until 
the night before or better still the 
morning of the trial so overnight 
conditions can be taken into account. A 
notice at the start can be displayed for 
competitors and a system needs to be 
in place to advise the marshals, 
generally this can be done by the 
course opening car. Some clerks of the 
course are very good at this already. 
 
Another of my ‘things’. I have never 
been sure that ACTC agendas and 
minutes are fully circulated within all the 
member clubs. It’s up to the person or 
persons from each club that receives all 
the emailed or posted correspondence 
to do this but I have a feeling that some 
are better than others at doing this. 
 
Looking ahead I will be out on the 
MCC’s Somerset Scatter. I will be 
navigating for Richard Andrews in his 
Dellow and we intend to do both the 
night and day run. I am really looking 
forward to the preparation of plotting all 
the clue locations onto the four 
Landranger maps required and then 
deciding on the best route to hopefully, 
get maximum points. It should be a 
really fun event especially hunting for 
clues in the dark. We are stocking up 
on head torches and good hand lights. 
 
We are moving ahead with the 
organisation for this years Kyrle Classic 
trial on its new date of the 30th October. 
As there are a number of events in our 
area seeking authorisation I got our 
route in bang on the six months prior to 
the event. For the first time I submitted 
the route electronically to the 
authorisation department at the MSA 
rather than the old fashioned map 
tracings. Once shown what to do and 
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Exmoor Trial 2016 
by Andy Petherick 

 

I 've many fond memories of the 
Exmoor trial, it was the first trial that 
Anita and I took part in 2003 on our 
sidecar outfit, and on which I've 

enjoyed varying degrees of success, 
both with Anita and also with our three 
daughters. Last year I competed on a 
solo, in company with my youngest 
daughter, Xanthia 
 
This year, as usual, the scrutineering 
was at Irelands with signing on and the 
start at The Cedars. For some reason 
this year there were no tables to sit at 
for breakfast. It's always good to catch 
up with friends old and new. This year I 
shared a trailer with an old friend, Dave 
Heath, who's just finishing his first 
season riding classic trials, he's really 
enjoyed competing on his DRZ 400 but 
is already eyeing up lighter and shorter 
bikes. I had a chat with another 
newcomer to the classic trials scene, 
Hugh Marshall-Simms. I went for a trail 
ride with Hugh before his first MCC trial 
a year or so ago. Hugh was riding a 

class C BMW and was telling me about 
the changes he's made to his bike and 
his successes and failures when 
competing. I also hooked up with my old 
mate, Rick Howell, who was riding his 
Bantam, as we were riding the same 
route it made sense for us to ride 
together. 
 
Before I get into the report proper I'd like 
to share with you a part of my family 
history. My Dad worked on the railway 
and early in his working life he mistook a 
coalman wearing a railwayman's 
greatcoat for a shunter. Dad sent a 
group of loose wagons down a siding 
and called to the shunter (coalman) to 
apply the brakes. The coalman just 
walked off and the wagons went straight 
through the closed shed doors at 
Topsham. Fortunately, Dad kept his job, 
and of course, these days we have hi 
viz, so these mistakes can't be 
made…….. 
 
Onto the First Section, Heccaton Lane, 
a very straightforward section that didn't 
take any marks from anyone. A short 
ride to another very straight forward 
section, Emmett. The first two sections 

having the Mapyx programmes on my 
computer it was all very simple. I feel I 
have stepped into the future. 
 
I have recently spent a week up in 
Scotland marshalling on the bi-annual 
Scottish Malts Classic Car Rally. The 
weather was generally good and most 
of our outdoor marshal point duties were 
carried out in sunshine. The 
temperatures really dropped overnight 
and there was snow on most of the hills, 
this meant that the scenery was just 
fantastic. As usual there was almost no 
other traffic on the roads so driving from 
point to point was very pleasurable and 
in some cases very quick. The snow 
finally hit us on the last morning and us 
and the rally found the snow gates on 
the famous Tomintoul to Cock Bridge 

road closed. A reroute soon solved the 
problem but our scheduled control at the 
distillery at Balmoral Castle and the test 
in the grounds was cancelled which was 
a bit of a shame. Every time I am up in 
the highlands of Scotland I think that 
there must be fantastic scope for a 
classic trial. But then again I think how 
could you get sufficient marshals and 
would competitors enter a trial so far 
from home. 
 
So that is it, goodbye to you all, good 
trialling and thanks for reading my ‘stuff’.  
 

Stuart Harrold 
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were new to me but apparently are old 
trial sections. Class A didn't ride the third 
section but according to Dave Heath 
was fairly easy, unfortunately Dave 
picked up a puncture, fortunately he 
used to be a tyre fitter  so he was soon 
on his way again. 
 
Section 4, King's Cott, quite tricky on a 
sidecar but not too bad on a solo, I'm 
really enjoying the BSA on this section, 
the engine is very soft and forgiving, and 
sounds great too! 
 
Section 5 Hurscott, had a quick chat with 
Al and Penney while the outfits struggled 
on this section, I think the camber and 
lack of grip made it very difficult if things 
started to go wrong, only two outfits 
made it clean. No such problem for the 
solos and we all cleaned the section 
 
Down to Stoodleigh 1, The section was 
quite interesting, starting off downhill, 
through a muddy patch, across a stream 
and a tricky right hand turn before a 
slight climb to the finish Stoodleigh 2, a 
short section with a tight left hand turn, 
with a restart for some classes. 
Stoodleigh 3, another downhill start 
with quite a tricky restart, I watched Rick 
struggle, he thought the Bantam would 
pull second gear, the Bantam thought 
otherwise. 
 
Riverton, not the section it was in 
years gone by, so a fairly straightforward 
ride and restart. Off to the lunch stop, 
now an Esso garage and not Murco as 
on the route card. Excellent pasty and a 
chance for a catch-up, I had a fairly 
leisurely stop as we were a bit early and 
didn't want to get to High Bray and 
queue there.  
 
High Bray, always an interesting hill 
that hasn't been sanitised. I seemed to 
have forgotten what I was riding and put 
the bike into second gear after I went 
round the corner. This was a mistake, 
the engine was quite happy but the forks 
were most certainly not, clanking and 
crashing away. Near the top it seems a 

lot rougher than I remember and I really 
needed to slow down, I tried to get the 
bike into first gear but missed the lever 
(it's about a foot away) so had to make 
do with a bit of clutch, and more by luck 
than good judgement made it to the top, 
clean.   
 
Now for the long ride across Exmoor to 
the special test at Kemacott, quite 
unusual having both fog and a high wind 
to contend with, not very pleasant but an 
integral part of the Exmoor. We were a 
bit early and had to wait for the section 
to open. The special test went quite well 
with not too bad a time when you 
consider what the old BSA has to lug 
around! I passed all the outfits at the fuel 
stop, one thing with the BSA is it's pretty 
frugal. I found myself at Beggar’s Roost 
first in line, with the section just about to 
open. Just before I went Chris Lidstone 
and Mick Whithouse arrived and told me 
they'd seen Rick, broken down, I 
decided I'd try and phone him at the top 
of the section to see if he needed any 
help. I've been up Beggars Roost 
several times now, the only thing that 
surprised me was the shouts of 
encouragement from Claire Haskins! At 
the top I tried to call Rick but to no avail, 
my phone wouldn't work. I asked Kathy 
Martin to try calling Xanthia but she 
doesn't carry a phone, ho hum, hopefully 
Anita and Xanthia will be waiting at 
Floyds so they can arrange a rescue, if 
necessary.  
 
Floyds Bank I saw Anita and Xanthia 
and told them of Rick's plight and waited 
at the start of the section. Man in Hi Viz 
waves and I set off up the section and 
get to the top with no problem. As I go 
over the section end boards a marshal 
asks me why I'm riding a car only 
section, I reply it's for class A too. But 
we weren't ready for you, who told you 
to start? The guy in the hi viz say I. But 
he's not a marshal, we've got bibs with 
OFFICAL on. I offer to ride the section 
again but I'm told as I've already ridden 
the section it's not possible. I watch 
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Cotswold Clouds 2016 
Ashley Biffen, Ford Special, 
Class 8 
 

I t was February 2014 that I 
participated as a passenger for the 
first time on the Cotswold Clouds. 
It’s safe to say I really didn’t know 

what to expect. With Joshua Moss as 
driver, this was my first experience of 
classic trials. The sound of engines 
revving hard, the adrenalin as we 
climbed to what seemed like the top of 
Everest, and the smell of all sorts of 
things burning away under the bonnet; I 
was hooked! Weeks later I became the 
proud owner of my very own, bright red, 
class 8, Ford Special.  
 
After hours of car preparation and 
weather forecast updates it was time to 
get up and head to SKF Stonehouse for 
the start of the 2016 Cotswold Clouds. 
Myself and Tom Walker as co-pilot, 
reluctantly drove out of the dry garage 
into an undeniably wet day ahead! 

Despite the weather conditions, the 
Clouds, as always, attracted a high 
number of participants ready for a day of 
trialing. Following scrutineering, we 
made our way to Fromebridge Mill 
where the trial would start, which was 
also a great opportunity to warm up and 
have a bacon roll before we began. For 
this trial, I was in a team with Ryan and 
Paul Eamer in their recently completed 
Ford Cannon, as well as Terry Coventry 
with passenger Alan Saeed in his 
monster V8 Marlin.  
 
In an attempt to reduce congestion that 
had become an issue at Axe and the 
Crooked Mustard in previous years, odd 
competitor numbers were sent to the 
Mustard, whilst I, as competitor 28, 
tackled Axe first. This made the two 
sections run very smoothly, with little 
waiting at all. However, in the short wait 
we did have, we were kindly offered 
cupcakes, which my passenger took 
great advantage of! Axe definitely 
suffered from the wet weather and 
nearly caught us out on through lack of 

helpless as the wagons crash through 
the shed door, family history repeating 
itself!!  It turns out the guy in hi viz was 
a spectator and he waved to stop the 
wind blowing his hat off!! I suggest that I 
ride the section again and then they can 
decide at the results meeting what my 
fate should be. They were absolutely 
steadfast in their point of view that I 
should have known he wasn't an official, 
and I'm not to be allowed to attempt the 
section again. Not quite sure how that'll 
work on their other trial, the Tarka, 
where last year at least three sections 
were observed by fellow competitors 
who waved you onto the section, from a 
distance, and then marked your 
performance. Such is life!! 
 
The final special test, Cross Lane, just 
up the road, went well, a few weeks ago 
I spent an afternoon with Dave Heath 

and a few other friends at the Indoor 
Motocross Area at Wheeldon Farm. I 
attempted to put into action what I'd 
learnt, so I found a rut, stuck my leg out 
and went for it, 2 seconds quicker than 
last year, still quite slow, but a definite 
improvement. 
 
Back down to the Hunters Inn via 
Malmsmead for signing off, only to see 
Rick come into view, bike running and 
with a tale to tell. Fortunately, Anita had 
brought the trailer so I didn't have to 
endure a cold ride back to Barnstaple, 
we offered Rick a lift back, but he 
insisted he'd be fine.,. The results show 
I lost 6 marks, all on Floyds Bank. 
Rightly or wrongly, I'll let you decide! In 
any event, thanks to all concerned for 
their hard work and another enjoyable 
trial. 
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momentum. But with no tyre pressure 
restrictions, we were taking no chances 
on letting a decent amount of air out. 
 
Next up was the famous Crooked 
Mustard. Rumour has it that the key to 
this hill is an accurate line and a heavy 
right foot! As Tom and I edged closer to 
the start, one cars length at a time, the 
sound of cars screaming into the 
woodlands became more and more 
audible. Terry was up next in his V8 
Marlin, (the best sounding ‘screaming 
into the woodlands’ yet). Followed by 
Bryan Phipps in his two-litre Marlin, who 
really did make it look easy, with an 
excellent passenger contribution from 
Tim Smith. When my turn came I was 
nervous, but eager to clear the section 
and keep a clean scorecard. With limited 
space inside the car, low-sided panels, 
and truly challenging section, I was a 
little concerned that Tom might not make 
it back into his seat after some serious 
bouncing. Bruised and battered, he held 
on tight and we made it to the top! 
 
The name speaks for itself. The 
Nailsworth Ladder. Made up of a 
minefield of boulders and ruts with a 
large step stretched across the width of 
the section, leaving no escape. Perfect 
place for a restart! Much to my liking, 
due to the wet weather, tyre pressures 
were reduced from 
14psi to 12psi. With 
the class 8 restart 
positioned just feet in 
front of the step, it 
really didn’t give much 
space to ‘get going’. 
With perhaps a slightly 
too heavy right foot 
and an unexpected 
amount of grip. The 
front of our little red 
special leapt into the 
air, and just as quickly, 
came crashing down 
to the ground again. 
How something didn’t 
break I still don’t know!  

By this point in the day, the rain was 
holding back and the temptation to stop 
for a Whinstones Ice Cream at the top of 
Ham Mill was getting to Tom. But we 
needed to press on and catch up with 
our team who had stopped for fuel.  
 
Once again the wet weather had 
affected the tyre pressure limits, 
eliminating them completely for 
Heartwood. Whilst Josh Moss, 
passenger Kate Davey, and Mike Ellis 
passenger Rob May drove up 
Heartwood like it was a main road. I 
optimistically went for a second cog, only 
to realise my 1600 cross flow wasn’t 
having any of it! Back into first and we 
were parked. Unfortunately, Gemma 
Weeks was camera ready and filmed the 
disaster. Although the footage did 
provide much entertainment at the pub 
later on! 
 
Pheasants Run was incredibly slippery 
with a class 7 and 8 separate restart. All 
of class 8 competitors reached the 
restart but most defeated with no 
forward movement at all! All except 
Dave Wall in his Dellow with passenger 
Mel Ellis who shifted an impressive 
distance off the restart and scored a 2. 
 
Merves Swerve consisted of a class 7 
and 8 separate restart that was situated 
considerably higher than previous years. 
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Fell Side Auto Club Northern 
Trial 2016 by Richard Parker 
(Austin 7 in Class 2) 

F or the third year running, the 
trial was based on the new 
auction mart in Wigton, 
Cumbria which is a splendid 

venue which has all the facilities this 
event requires, - easy and convenient 
access, large car park, pristine toilets 
and an excellent cafe which doubled up 
for signing on. Scruitineering was 
speedily and efficiently carried out and 
competitors set off on time. The day 
was cold and generally wet and after the 
relentless rain which the north has 
suffered for months promised a 
challenging trial. There was a good 
entry of bikes and cars and it was 
encouraging to have eight competitors 
in Class 2 (two Alvis, two MGs and four 
Austin Sevens).  

The first section was called Humble 
Jumble and was unusual. Allegedly a 
public road, it had clearly not had much 
maintenance for many years and the 
potholes were monstrous. The route 
instruction suggested that competitors 
with low ground clearance might prefer 
to give it a miss and take the penalty 
and the results showed three scores of 
12. Although it was certainly rough, 
there was no gradient and provided you 
were careful and picked a route there 
was no problem. Off then to Setmurthy 
and the first special test which had a 
tightish bend requiring extra 
manoeuvering for some cars 
consequently producing a wide range of 
times. 

Close by, Watch Hill was the next 
section. We did this last year when the 
layout was different. This year the start 
was the problem for many cars and at 
the time we attempted it, rain was falling 

All competitors struggled with this 
section with the exception of a small 
handful. Whilst the majority of class 7 
and 8 competitors struggled to move off 
the restart, Dean Partington and 
Michael Chatwin made light work of the 
restart and cleared the section. Dean 
should also be congratulated for a well 
deserved 1st Overall for the Clouds 
2016. Although tyre pressures were 
reduced for this section, Tom and I 
struggled to move an inch off the 
restart, as did many. 
 
Climperwell was its usual trip through 
the woods with a restart for all classes. 
The majority of competitors came away 
clean.  
 
After heavy rainfall in the afternoon, Bull 
Banks 1 was reduced to pool of slippery 
marbles with little option of where to 
stop for the restart. Most competitors 
cleaned the section with no issues, 

whilst Tom and I got quite caught out 
and failed at the restart in a cloud of tyre 
smoke! Next was the Bull Banks 2 
special test. With the B marker on steep 
slope, we reversed back over it and 
selected 3rd to pull away again. As you 
can imagine, the car stalled and I failed 
the special test.  
 
Due to the poor weather conditions, 
Talbot’s Terror, Badgers Run, and 
Jerry’s were cancelled for the majority 
of competitors. This brought the trial to 
an early close at Minchinhampton Golf 
Club.  
 
I would like to take this opportunity to 
thank Carl Talbot, Mark Hobbs, Mark 
Linforth, Nigel Scotford, Joe Browning, 
the dedicated organisers of the trial. 
Also to stewards Barrie Kirton and Colin 
Francis, and a big thank you to all the 
marshals who made the day possible. 
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harder and a 12 was the standard score. 
Although with care, it was just possible 
to move off the line, a small hump a 
car's length away put a stop to forward 
movement. I watched Nigel Hilling (1953 
Ford Anglia), Andrew White (1926 
Alvis), Richard Irvine (Liege) and 
Jonathan Toulmin (Suzuki) make their 
attempts here and the outcome was the 
same score of 12. Earlier cars appeared 
to have had more success and class 8 
cars had a different route here.  

Section 3 was Telf's Challenge, named 
in memory of Mike Telford. A very steep 
start which we managed successfully 
led to a level stretch then further 
gradient which stopped us for a 5. A 
short distance away was Black Hole, a 
regular section on this trial on which we 
have scored badly in the past due to 
ruts too wide for our narrow tracked car. 
This year, no doubt because of heavy 
rain over past weeks affecting the 
surface, there was good grip and we 
cleared easily as did most entrants. We 
spent some time here chatting to Julian 
Hill and his passenger who, like us, 
were running an Austin 7 "Chummy" 
dating from 1926. 

The subsequent observed sections were 
located in the forestry at Beck Wythop 
overlooking Bassenthwaite Lake. In this 
area of forest it is easy to become 
disoriented and get lost so the excellent 
signage to sections provided by the 
organisers was much appreciated. 
Where Eagles Dare was described as a 
"slippery forest track". It was also very 
steep and we spun to a stop at 2. Next, 
Falcon's Crest was of a similar nature 
but with two bends which caught out 
some with understeer. Then came Little 
Cockup which is used also on the VSCC 

Lakeland Trial under a different name. A 
good section, starting on a slippery 
gradient, then levelling off through deep 
muddy ruts and finishing with a 90 
degree climbing left hander which looks 
to be a real stopper but which actually 
has some grip. Most people cleared but 
John Bell (MG TB) broke a half shaft on 
the section. He replaced it and was 
under way again within minutes, - 
capable people these vintage men! 
Kestrel's Roost beat the entire entry with 
an unpassable wall of mud. 7 was the 
popular score with a few on 6, including 
Jonathan and Pat Toulmin, and 4s from 
each of the two DP Wasps. 

Sections 10 and 11 had been cancelled 
so 12a came next and was a repeat of 
Falcon's Crest renamed The Revenant. 
Because this section was being tackled 
twice by the whole entry, bikes and cars, 
we had to wait for everyone to complete 
their first attempts and consequently a 
huge backlog gathered here. Sensibly 
therefore, the section was cancelled for 
cars but not bikes. 

About 8 miles of road work took us via 
Lorton to the Whinlatter Forestry area 
where we had three familiar observed 
sections and a timed test. Forest Yump, 
with a restart for everyone, was 
remarkably dry and most cars ran clear. 
Close by was "Arfur Darling" which was 
a shortened version of Darling How, 
hence the "Arfur" - get it? Again this was 
good going and troubled few. We all 
then did the test and, looking at the 
times when the results came, this 
appears to have caused few problems 
with a much narrower spread of times 
than test 1. 
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Ullister Hill was the final one here and 
has been used for several years. It is a 
good, steep section with decent grip but 
requiring a robust approach. Often in 
the past it has been difficult to clear 
completely with a 1 being a good score. 
This year there were many cleans but 
still a few ones, including us! It was 
here that there was the only real wait 
we had on the trial and this was due to 
the bikes, which had done the repeat 
Section 12a (cars cancelled remember) 
arriving together. It gave everyone a 
chance to watch the bikes on the 
section and chat. 

Off then to Sandale, the final section, 
just over 20 miles away. Here, the usual 
gallery of good natured spectators was 
in good voice, cheering encouragement 
and applauding good efforts. The 
section was on good form with its usual 
deep, muddy ruts making hard going. 
For our Austin, Sandale is difficult as 
the width of the ruts is wider than the 
car's track and effectively, it is driving 
on the inside of the wheels and tyres. 
Scores this year were better than usual 
with many clear runs and although we 
have never cleaned here we were 
pleased this time to have our best ever 
score of 2. 

Back in Wigton, rather wet and cold we 
signed off and sampled a welcome pint 
and the excellent food provided by the 
Auction's cafe. Time was spent chatting 
to other competitors, everyone happy 
enough with their day. This was a well 
organised trial with a clear and 
informative route book, friendly 
marshalling and helpful officials and 
competitors. Congratulations to the 
award winners and thanks to the army 
of organisers and marshals and 

everyone connected with the trial. A 
part of the entry fee was presented to 
Cumbria's flood relief fund, a fine 
gesture. 

Without being presumptuous, perhaps 
some readers might be interested in the 
Austin 7 we use. Dating from 1928, it is 
the standard factory 4-seat tourer 
nowadays called a "Chummy". The 
engine is a 4 cylinder sidevalve of 747 
cc originally producing 13 bhp. My 
engine has some improvements with 
SU carburettor and slightly higher 
compression (still only 5.8: 1) and 
probably produces about 18 bhp. Its 
advantages are that it is relatively light, 
small and nimble and has really good 
ground clearance. Disadvantages 
include the narrow track previously 
referred to which often doesn't fit the 
tracks and ruts found on many trial 
sections. There is no weight bias over 
the rear driving wheels and it prefers 
rough stoney sections over wet grass or 
mud. Despite the low output, it is not 
often that it fails a steep section purely 
because of insufficient power. In its life 
in drier conditions, it has been up 
Bamford Clough and to the top of Jenny 
Wind. Vintage Austins were made of 
high quality materials and the car has 
withstood very well the 45 years of 
trialling it has been through in my 
ownership. 
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Northern Class Trial, car 54 
1953 Ford Anglia class 3 
by Nigel Hilling 

T he last time I got asked by 
Jonathan and Pat to write a 
report on a trial I only got to the 
third section before the gearbox 

input pinion lost a few teeth forcing a 
retirement. I was hoping for better luck 
this time. I had entered class 3 as I use 
radials for anything but the MCC events 
because the 16” and 17” crossplies 
available for an upright Ford have poor 
grip in the muddier conditions of one-
day trials. 
 
As we drove the car up from Yorkshire 
on the Friday night to our overnight 
accommodation my passenger 
remarked that we were car 54 bringing 
back vague memories of the US series 
of that name from the sixties (“Car 54 
where are you”) featuring a couple of 
inept police patrol car men. Were the 
omens against us? Undaunted we 
arrived safely at the start on Saturday 
morning and entered scrutineering from 
the wrong direction which started a 
trend that continued for the rest of the 
entry – sorry Derek! Despite our 
misdemeanour we were still allowed a 
scrutineering pass and made our way 
into the auction mart for signing on and 
refreshments of the bacon and egg 
variety. The Hope Auction Mart is an 
excellent start venue with plenty of 
parking, clean facilities, and good food 
both before and after the trial. 
 
Cumbria has had some atrocious 
rainfall over the winter and the Fellside 
team had done an excellent job in 
keeping a good number of sections on 
offer despite some late cancellations 
and changes. The rain started again as 
we were setting off and it remained wet 
and windy throughout the day, although 
there were none of the threatened snow 
showers. We were expecting some very 
difficult muddy conditions but the 

sections generally turned out to be in 
good condition 
The first section, Humble Jumble, was a 
very potholed road with a warning that 
vehicles with poor ground clearance 
might want to avoid it and take the 
penalty. The results suggest that a 
couple may have taken that advice and 
it was certainly rough but not steep so 
could be taken slowly. 
 
The first observed test in Setmurthy 
Forest had a tight turn which we 
couldn’t get round without a shuffle so 
we didn’t get a good time, and then it 
was up the track to Watch Hill. Last 
year nearly everyone scored either a 12 
or a 0 as the start was very slippery but 
if you got going you cleared the section 
which included a restart. This year the 
start line was in a different place but the 
result was the same. We tried to creep 
off the line but the wheels spun 
immediately and although we made 
some forward progress it wasn’t enough 
to get past the 12 marker. About a third 
of the car entry suffered the same fate. 
We made a decent attempt at the next 
section, Telf’s Challenge, only dropping 
5 points before going on to clear Black 
Hole for the first time ever. I usually 
loose grip part way up but perhaps all 
the rainfall had washed some of the 
mud away as there was more grip than 
usual. 
 
Onto the next forest complex by 
Wythop Mill and up to Where Eagles 
Dare a hilltop track which had an 
obstacle of branches just before the 1 
marker that only a few of the class 8s 
seemed to be capable of getting over. 
Falcons Crest was next and this was 
very muddy with a sharp bend that we 
just couldn’t steer round because of the 
mud despite trying to take it slowly. The 
direction marking in the forest was 
clearer than previous years although a 
few of the markers had been blown 
about by the wind and took a bit of 
looking at. 
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Section 7 Routen’s Romp had been out 
of the trial, back in, and then cancelled 
on the day due to a fallen tree so it was 
onto Little Cockup. This was a lot 
muddier lower down than I remember 
from past years but less rocky on the 
final sharp bend which has taken its toll 
in the past but not this year as the 
majority of the entry went clear. I can’t 
remember the next section, Kestrel’s 
Roost, but the best score for a car was a 
4 by the DP Wasps so we were very 
happy with our 6 which was the next 
best achieved by the cars. 
 
The smooth running of the trial then took 
a turn for the worse. Sections 10 and 11 
had been cancelled before the start and 
this, plus the late cancellation of 
Routen’s Romp, meant that most of the 
entry arrived at section 12A (which was 
a repeat of section 6) before the last 
cars had completed section 6. To 
alleviate what was going to be a long 
wait the organisers decided to cancel 
section 12A for the cars presumably as 
a couple of bikes had already done the 
section. Spur of the moment decisions 
are not easy, however it would have 
been better to cancel the section for the 
bikes and not the cars (an observation 
with hindsight not a criticism).  
 
As the cars proceeded to the next 
section in the next forest complex the 
bikes caught up and overtook the cars 
and we were still left in long queues.  
Had the section been cancelled for the 
bikes then we would have had a shorter 
delay at 12A and probably little delays at 
the remainder of the sections. Also why 
was section 12A not called 11A as it 
was intended to follow section 11 and 
section 12 was in the next forest 
complex? Whilst there was nothing 
wrong with the route card the numbering 
did cause a little confusion. Another 
point was that a number of the entry 
ignored the correctly placed and visible 
exit signs to the Lothwaite side gate 
after 12A and probably exited where we 
came in. Many probably just followed 

the car in front. Those who took the 
wrong exit actually got to the next forest 
complex ahead of those of us who 
followed the correct route which was 
quite frustrating. 
 
So onto Section 12 Forest Yump to join 
a queue which was slow to move as 
bikes kept overtaking to get to the front. 
This used to be very muddy but seems 
to have developed into a more grippy 
track in recent years, so caused no 
problems. Section 13 Arfur Darling was 
presumably so called because it was 
only half the normal Darling How section 
and the unused second half did look to 
have extremely deep ruts. Another 
observed test followed before joining the 
longest queue of the day for the 
penultimate section, Ullister. After about 
an hour’s wait we attempted the section 
and had almost too much grip at the 
bottom for the limited power of the Ford 
side valve engine but did manage to 
keep going and score a zero. Reversing 
down this one is as much of a challenge 
as getting up. 
 
Finally it was on to the hill that the 
Northern Trial has become famous for, 
Sandale, a muddy track up a field 
culminating in a quagmire of a restart 
which, although only for class 8, can 
stop anyone due to the depth of the ruts 
and mud. I usually come to a grinding 
halt in the restart area so decided that 
there would be no holding back this 
year. I kept as much speed going as I 
could approachng the restart and took 
off in the restart area (as my car is 
prone to do at the slightest bump), 
crashed down slightly to one side and 
amazingly came out of the restart area 
to find grip and clear the section. The 
downside was that crashing down in the 
restart was accompanied by my 
nearside wing hitting the side of the 
banking and putting two large dents in 
the wing. We pulled the wing out a bit to 
make sure it didn’t foul on the tyre and 
continued to the finish. 
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An excellent meal was a fitting finish to 
the trial before our drive back down to 
Yorkshire. The results show us second 
in class which sounds good until you 
spot that there were only 2 entries in the 
class. There never seems to be many 
class 3s on the Northern – why not?  
 
Many thanks go to the Fellside 
organising team for an excellent event 

and especially the marshals for 
standing out in the wet and windy 
conditions. If you haven’t tried this trial 
before then it’s about time you did. 

2016 Torbay Trial. 
by Claire Haskins 

 

I t was good to ride Torbay trial this 
year with my dad, he's missed a 
couple through illness, must be the 
time of year, because we both really 

like the trial. This year he is 80 years 
old. 
 
Just to be clear I never intended riding 
trials, I just wanted to ride the lanes with 
dad partly because I'd thought he may 
not want to compete for too many more 
years, but that was 11 years ago, so 
you'd think that I would have gained 
some trials skills by now. However at 
Torbay there's a few sections I can look 
at and think I might get through, and I 
was proved correct as I didn't loose my 
normal 100* marks.  
 
I did clean the section at the bottom of 
Simms, but then found out I wasn't in 
the class to ride it! Which was 
disappointing.....other than that section 
and Kingswell the long muddy sections 
in an around the wooded lane I can't 
recall any eventful sections. But those 3 
sections always make me smile, and I 
know that any landing in there is likely 
to be soft and squelchy. I did all three 
with a few dabs! Oh and I've 

remembered the 2 at Little Silver to 
finish, they were rideable sections / test. 
 
It was a great day out, I had Steve Jose 
as the leader of the pull open the 
throttle brigade, apparently he did this at 
annies steep, went airborne, landed at 
the stop/restart line and then took off 
again. 
 
Only Andy Petherick missed all the fun, 
braking down with a dodgy coil before 
the first section, but he managed to get 
home and then went out for a ride on 
the tandem, using Anita's legs for power 
there..... 
 
Dave Heath also didn't finish, after a big 
crash at Wooston, he had to retire, but 
hasn't given up. 
 
I'm sure many of my fellow competitors 
will be there again next year...as all 
have told me it was a great day out, 
Kathy Martin, Chris Barham, Neil 
O'Connor, me and Dad, Buster, but 
Richard Maddern says its a " B good 
trial" and he'll be back to defend his 3 
years domination in the sidecar with 
Chris. 
 
Great day and better weather were 
appreciated by all 
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2016 Torbay Trial on a Brit  
by Rick Lees  
 

I t seems common these days that 
quite a few road trials have a 
dwindling entry of British bikes, I’m 
not sure there is a single reason for 

this and probably you will have your own 
opinions and suggestions. However, 
being part of a group of likeminded 
enthusiasts (idiots) from the Golden 
Valley Classic MCC, we like to patronise 
a few events with a smattering of old Brit 
iron as and when possible. It adds a bit 
of variety among the modern trail bikes 
and maybe shows that with a little luck 
and even less skill you can have a fine 
day’s sport on an old Brit and get a 
great sense of achievement at the same 
time. 

Due to various reasons only two of us 
managed the trip down the M5 on the 13 
March for the ‘Torbay’. I was riding my 
1953 James Commando and Fred 
Clutterbuck was on his 1949 350 AJS. I 
should say at this point that Fred must 
qualify for oldest rider and bike 
combination, without being specific their 
combined age is around 140 years! Hat 
off to you Fred, I can only hope that in 
years to come, I might achieve a small 
fraction of what you have done. 

Back to plot, you may or may not recall 
that the weather on 13 March was 
absolutely perfect, sunshine and blue 
sky with just a cool edge making for a 
good days’ trialling and an enjoyable 
tour of South Devon. We had an early 
start number which is always good when 
you are riding slow 60-year old bikes, 
which from time to time enjoy a little 
mechanical intervention (Fred’s AJS has 
a particular appetite for rear punctures). 
At the start we met up with old friends 
Simon Elliot (AJS) and Jonathan 
Capelin (BSA), Simon travels far and 
wide from his West Sussex home and 
we often ride with him on events in the 
West Country. 

After a short ride, the menu for the day 
started with the first two sections at 
Coombehead Copse and Creek. 
Conditions were drier than some years 
past, although the field part of the 
section leading to the Copse was as 
usual very hoof marked but had plenty 
of grip. With ends cards in sight I 
thought a clean was on, but the bike 
decided differently when the front wheel 
glanced off a rut and we were both lying 
in the dirt within a breath of the section 
end. To add insult to injury my camera 
also got plugged in the mud, but a single 
mark lost wasn’t a terrible start to the 
day. 

Coombehead Creek followed 
immediately and presented the 
expected mud and slime particularly on 
the right hander going up to the section 
ends, none of the British bikes went 
clean here most suffering with a 
steadying dab, another 8 dropped was 
not the start I’d hoped for.  

A short green lane brought us to John 
Grant’s Lane which is a fantastic track to 
experience on any bike let alone an old 
Brit. The sweeping bends and rocky 
outcrops keep you keen; it’s the type of 
track that can totally immerse you ‘in the 
zone’. The only problem is that all too 
soon it comes to an end with a steady 
quiet zone cruise past some buildings to 
the end of the track – but it’s an 
absolute favourite. 

Gale Farm was next on the agenda and 
until we arrived I was feeling confident. 
I’d ridden here a few times, usually with 
success and the James is a good hill 
climber providing the slope is not too 
stepped. When we arrived I realised the 
section had moved from its previous site 
and it looked steeper and higher, we 
watched a few bikes loose traction and 
fail, I must admit I was a bit 
apprehensive. Being low powered, you 
need to keep the Villiers engine on the 
boil but with no rear suspension it can 
hop and skip about alternating between 
no traction or full traction, it wouldn’t be 
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the first time that I’ve been spat off 
backwards when full grip was 
unexpectedly restored. The secret to 
success lay in keeping the front end 
down and coax the throttle to let the 
back tyre do its own thing, the ground 
was surprisingly dry-ish so grip 
shouldn’t be a big problem. So off we 
go, 1st gear, straddle the fuel tank & 
keep the front wheel somewhere near 
the ground, some fine throttle control 
and hang on – a clean, result! 

Ramshorn Ramp had been cancelled so 
it was on to Patrick’s Eternity, a long but 
steady climb through the woods and not 
too much problem for my mountain goat 
James. Though a strange thing did 
happen at the start of the section, one of 
the sidecar fraternities had come to grief 
when the 3rd wheel, which was a cast 
alloy type, totally sheared off from the 
hub centre. Being in the bottom of a 
fairly steep valley was not the ideal 
place to only have 2 wheels on your 
outfit; I hope they managed to get out 
OK. 

We then retraced our route towards 
Ilsington and the famous Simms, though 
first off there was a new to me section, 
Birchanger Bank in the wood at the 
bottom of Simms. This was a fairly 
straight forward climb on 2 wheels but 
on 4 wheels and with some on a restart, 
the soft surface was a much more 
significant test and the results reflected 
this. Simms with no restart was a 2nd 
gear blast on the James and was 
despatched without problem, but it’s 
always an honour to ride such an 
historic section, long may it continue. 
Following immediately was another old 
favourite Tipley; again a lovely section 
that can change with weathering but this 
time it was in fine condition and didn’t 
pose any major problems in class A. 

I will confess to a slight ‘navigational’ on 
the following road section, the route said 
‘roundabout 1st exit’ and that’s what we 
did, but the next instruction said ‘petrol 
at the 4th exit’. Trouble was that by the 

time I read this we had taken the first 
exit and were on the dual carriageway 
heading away from fuel. After a quick 
discussion we decided we all had fuel 
enough to carry on to the finish. The 
effect of this was that we arrived at 
Annie’s Long well before any other 
competitors and I had the honour of 
being first through. 

Hitchcombe Hill was next, and again we 
were first on the road. We had a 
preferential start line here and though 
the hill is quite steep it is short and 
straight, another blast and no real 
issues. Woosten Steep followed shortly 
and I had a personal score to settle here 
after a fail on the Exeter trial earlier in 
the year. This time there was no 
problem, even with the sharp and loose 
left deviation at the top – why couldn’t I 
have done that on the Exeter? 

The sting in the tail was to come at 
Kingswell Lane and it proved to live up 
to reputation. It’s not steep but it has 
incredibly slippery, deep clay which is all 
but impossible to ride feet up, though 
having said that a few solos did clean it 
– without doubt a very good ride. For 
the rest of us 10 or 12 seemed to be a 
popular score. 

The muddy hole of Upper Kingswell 
wasn’t muddy at all and all of the British 
bikes cleaned it – well done guys, there 
were plenty of marks lost in the other 
solo classes. 

After a quick blast up Palfrey’s grassy 
slope we headed for the last section and 
observed test, Little Silver on the Moto 
Cross track near the finish at Kennford. 
On the road section Fred & I became 
aware that Simon and John were no 
longer with us, we waited a while but 
with no sign of them we retraced our 
route to find them stopped in the lane 
with Simon’s bike spark less. After an 
initial plug swop etc. we found the 
magneto cam was not turning - the 
diagnosis was terminal. Arrangements 
were made for the remaining three of us 
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to complete the last sections and for 
John to return in his van to collect 
Simon. The blast around part of the 
motorcross track was a lot of fun and I 
even managed 2nd fastest time in class 
A, John gaining top honours. 

Back at the finish we said our farewells 
to John and he went off to collect 
Simon. Little did we know at that time, 
when John arrived, Simon he had 
delved deeper under the timing cover to 
find the magneto drive sprocket loose? 
With the ignition timing set very 

approximately he had got the AJS 
running again and carried on popping 
and backfiring to finish the last two 
sections and to claim 3rd in class, well 
done Simon, never say die. 

Many thanks to Torbay Motor Club for a 
great day out, well organised, superb 
sections and they even got the weather 
right – we will see you next year. 

The 2016 Torbay Trial 
by Murray Montgomery-Smith 
 

S aturday the 12th March saw my 
wife and self a-framing the 
Marlin down to Okehampton 
where our daughter and son-in-

law live. Phillip was bouncing for me on 
the Torbay, one that we have done 
many times before with some memories 
of it in the “bank”. 
 
Unusually it looked as though 
“Sokehampton” was not going to live up 
to its name as the Sunday started cold 
but bright and continued to being a 
brilliant sunny day. It did not seem to 
make the sections any easier though! 
The Torbay Motor Club put on a trial 
with 18 sections and 1 test spread over 
some of the best sections of our trialling 
world and with some great scenery as 
well. 
 
Phillip and I arrived at The Exeter Hotel 
to get scrutineered with no problems, 
signed on – few modifications to route 
and a nice bap and coffee. Met up with 
Pete and Carlie Hart and Bill and Liz 
Bennett whom we tend to try and stay in 
touch. It was good to see Stuart 
Highwood and bouncer Mark who travel 
from Kent and so over the year must be 
one of the furthest travelled competitors 
in the current scene. There were also 
two new Marlins – to me, Colin Butt who 

was a non-starter and Brian Chidley 
who was in a well-used one, but I 
believe fairly new to him.  
 
Started off in batches of 5, so followed 
Pete to first section Coombehead 
Copse, an uphill field curving around to 
a restart for us, which I did get to, but 
getting around the bend proved a bit of 
a problem to many. Dudley did well here 
and most of class 8 got to restart but 
non cleared it. Straight into section 2, 
muddy track to sharp turn then a restart. 
Just about got to bend, Dudley being 
the only one getting off the restart, but 
he broke the gearbox here and retired. 
Dean in class 8 cleared with the restart 
and Craig Allen and Ben Gladwyn 
cleared in their Beetles in class 4. Craig 
had a great day and was best overall 
car. 
 
On John Grants Lane we were wary as 
we remembered this section for giving 
us punctures, but ok this time.  A couple 
of years ago we got two punctures here, 
and the battery started going flat and 
engine not starting, things got worse 
and worse, a Beetle pulled us out of the 
ditch, local neighbour jumpstarted us in 
his driveway and then we stalled a bit 
later and a BMW competitor 
jumpstarted us again. There are times 
when enough is enough and so jacked it 
in and went home via the pub. Today 
the car went superbly. Section 5 Gales 
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Farm – blast up a steep hill, you came to 
a stop and slid back down, if dry it would 
be fun! 
 
Section 7, Patrick's Eternity - nice name 
but unfortunately that’s the only nice 
thing about this section. It was one of 
those things where a stoppage became 
an hour’s delay which compounded into 
late running for the rest of the trial. Brian 
Chidley's Marlin conked out about where 
we all mainly stopped, - him with what 
sounded like fuel pump problem. Land 
Rover eventually got him out of section, 
whence on exiting the “out lane” had the 
misfortune to have the propshaft break, 
thereby blocking everyone else's exit. 
Took three Landies to tow him out!  
Then we also needed a tow to get up the 
exit lane, so much delay did occur!! 
 
Next sections were interesting, as 
Birchanger Bank used the same entry as 
Simms, so as we queued up for it cars 
kept coming down from the section to 
queue for Simms. How Dave Haizelden 
and fellow marshals actually got it to 
work I know not. But they managed it 
pretty well. Main problem for us was that 
none of us could climb the left bend at 
the beginning of the section so us lot all 
got 11s. Other classes fared better and 
Aaron cleared as did Bill in his J2. Then 
back to queue for Simms. We got to 
restart and moved off a few feet then the 
big holes ate us up so we returned and 
used Penhale to get out.  
 
Tipley was a stopper for us at restart- as 
is normal – I think got off once and I wish 
I could remember how I did it. Missed 
the shops for lunch so thirsty and hungry 
we carried onwards. 
 
Annie's Long was indeed long and steep 
and the restart caught us. Luckily for us 
Stuart Highwood turned up and proffered 
sandwiches and chocolate, all taken on 
board with thanks. 
 
We cleared Hitchcombe and glad we 
didn’t have the restart that class 8 had. 

Next section was Wooston which was in 
a rather evil mood this year, slippery and 
more rutted than I remember. Booted the 
old girl after the deviation as word was 
out of difficulties and she reared up and 
went sideways up the hill. Eventually got 
her straight again in the track and came 
to an immediate stop- well hung up. 
Reversed and escaped back out using 
the deviation route. A few clears in class 
8 and Stephen Glover in his big Beetle 
cleared as well. 
 
Section 15 Kingswell was muddy and 
rutted but we as most others cleared it. 
Upper Kingswell – a lovely muddy 
section. Restart was cancelled as I 
guess it was getting more difficult and 
also getting on towards late afternoon- 
the sun was right in one's eyes which did 
make forward motion a tad difficult. 
Anyway we cleared and straight into 
Palfrey's where brain stopped and hardly 
moved in the slippery mud. Needed 2nd 
gear at least as it was I just spun up at 
the right hand gate. Pete in his Marlin 
cleared it – so I guess red Marlins can't 
be all bad! 
 
Last section Little Silver was ok with a 
restart which although steep was grippy 
enough for most to clear, then a timed 
section where sensible people like me 
took 15 odd seconds and others did in 
2/3rd of this time. Return to hotel signed 
off and a few beers were consumed. A 
really good day and thank you to all the 
organisers and marshals - fantastic. 
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Land’s End Trial 2016 in a 
Ford Model A Tudor 

by Jill Bennett 
 

W e left home in North 
Hampshire on a fine dry 
evening, heading west, to 
the start at Bridgewater, I 

think every set of traffic lights was 
against us. 
 
After weeks of preparation for the 
driver/mechanic, he could now spend all 
night and most of the next day, driving 
me along country lanes, especially 
those ”Unsuitable for motor vehicles” 
and up rough muddy tracks for 
pleasure?! 
 
While I was hoping my directions would 
not be the cause of too many last 
moment shouts of Left! Here!  Now!  
Followed by, hastily executed three-
point turns in difficult places. 
 
With a misty moon coming up behind us 
we drove sedately to Bridgewater, 
strangely without seeing any other 
competitors on the way. 
 
Finally arriving, to discover we had one 
Headlamp and a tail light not working, 
the mechanic thought it would be   no 
problem to change bulbs. Tail light 
quickly fixed, round to the Headlamp to 
discover it was the not the bulb. Bother! 
Or words to that effect, the bulb holder 
had fallen to bits, well the car is eighty-
six years old! Eventually repaired, with 
much sticky tape, swearing, cable ties 
and patience.  
 
The moon was fast disappearing behind 
dark clouds and a chilly wind was 
starting to blow, time to put on the 
fleeces and get round to scrutineering, 
then signing on and just in time for a 
black coffee before our start time. 
 
Finally off we topped up fuel and set off, 
on course, for ‘Cat’s Ash ‘Heading down 

a long winding lane to the start, we had 
decided to run the whole trial on road 
pressures of 35psi to get some idea of 
the Model A’s capability. Cat’s Ash was 
a gentle climb on a dry surface, on the 
way out we passed Barry Clarke, who 
had stopped with a failed clutch. 
 
 On to Porlock Hill, a great run up and 
across the moor, no fog for once and on 
to the Barbrook time control, where we 
could top up with fuel, food and more 
coffee. 
 
‘Barton Steep’ was an easy climb and 
restart on a tarmac surface. On over the 
moor into a strong headwind to 
‘Hangman Hill’ approached by a long 
wet bumpy lane, to a straight forward 
climb. 
 
The next section was ‘Sherwood’ but on 
the way the windscreen wiper arm and 
blade flew off never to be seen again, 
fortunately John had RainXed the 
screen so vision wasn’t too bad!! The 
hill was slimy mud close to the start, 
with a deep gully, which gave us a bit of 
a struggle but we made it! The rain was 
pretty steady by this time and the wind 
was suddenly noticeable. 
 
‘Orange’ section 5 was long and 
slippery, then off to ‘Hackmarsh’ which 
was very rough. We almost reached the 
top only to be stopped by a steep ridge. 
We rolled back a few yards and had 
another go to no avail, tried again with a 
few valiant pushers but the engine cut 
out and wouldn’t restart, causing a long 
holdup for the competitors behind us, 
Sorry! Bill Rosten arrived with his 4X4 
to tow us out but our tow rope broke. 
We reshackeld to Bill’s rope and 
managed to start the car on the tow and 
continued to Widemouth Bay check.. 
 
Leaving Widemouth we were blown 
along the coast to ‘Oozes Water’ which 
turned out to be another straight 
forward climb, thankfully turning into 
‘Wilsey Down’ for the noise test in a 
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howling gale and driving rain, then John 
handed our card in to the marshal 
sheltering in her van. Very brave of our 
marshals staying at their posts in 
terrible weather so we can enjoy 
ourselves? Time for soup, snack, and a 
short sleep. making sure the alarm was 
set! 
 
Collect control card and off to 
‘Petherwin Old Hill’ again an easy 
climb, but,  on the way out the steering 
became very vague and it became 
more and more difficult to keep in a 
straight line, John found the front 
suspension wishbone mounting under 
the gearbox was breaking up allowing 
the axle to move causing the front 

wheels to make their own path but not 
always the driver’s intended path, with 
no obvious fix and driving in a howling 
gale, we called it a day and drove 
gently to our accommodation. 
 
All in all an excellent ‘Lands End Trial’ 
our first time in class ‘O’, we learnt a lot 
about our car and I was grateful for a 
warm and dry seat. 
 
Thank you again to the organising team 
and marshals without whom we 
couldn’t spend all night and most of the 
next day in our challenging countryside 
and awful weather having fun!!! 

Land’s End Trial 2016 by 
Brian Hampson, class 3 
BMW Compact. 
 

F riday 25th March was like a 
summer’s day in Exmouth – 
when I picked up our son Alex, 
from his house at lunchtime, he 

was in a T shirt, shorts & flip flops – 
although he assured me that he did 
have some slightly warmer clothing 
with him, as the forecast for Saturday 
was rain!  
 
We’d had a fairly dry couple of weeks 
and I was hoping that it would stay that 
way, as the BMW is a heavy piece of 
kit (despite my best efforts to remove 
any possible weight) and we do seem 
to climb better on dry sections. 
 
Logically, we would have started at 
Plusha, which is about an hour or so 
down the road into Cornwall, but we 
set off on the three hour drive up to 
Cirencester, as we were running with 
Barrie Parker & Rich Harrison in 
Barrie’s MR2.  
 
There were two other reasons for 
starting at Cirencester (apart from 
running with Barrie who lives very near 

Cirencester), we prefer to run ‘early’ 
and Cirencester was the first starting 
point this year – the final reason being 
that my sister in law also lives very 
close to Cirencester and she had 
promised us a ‘special dinner’ before 
the start! 
 
We finally got to the start, (fortunately 
having filled with fuel at Swindon) as 
the services forecourt was in darkness 
with no fuel available – some sort of 
electrical problem apparently? We had 
the initial vehicle safety check in the 
gloom by torchlight and so into the car 
park. 
 
All the bikes had already gone and 
Alan Selwood, with Norton & Jack, 
were just lining up to go in his BMW 
Tourer, behind ‘Mum’ Katrina Selwood, 
who was driving Nick Farmer’s Cannon 
Alfa (with Nick as passenger) - an open 
car when rain is forecast - must need 
extra dedication!   
 
Nigel & Sue Whiten were in their green 
KA, which Nigel assures me is his 
‘everyday, going to work car’, then the 
throb of Duncan Pittaways TVR V8 
sounded just beautiful, as he purred 
away into the night. 

22 

David & Anna Robinson were cheerful 
as ever in their Scimitar and then, we 
were away, for an uneventful 94 miles to 
Bridgewater, where Graham Sweetland 
scrutineered us, prior to his 
‘leapfrogging’ the event, in order to 
marshal at Laneskin later that morning. 
Curry & chips were the order of the 
night at the rugby club – very good 
indeed and a pleasant change from 
another breakfast! A quick chat in the 
bar with Martyn & John Copplestone in 
Martyn’s BMW Tourer and then it was 
time to start the trial proper! 
 
It was good to finally get going and 
onwards towards Felons Oak, with a 
restart for everyone in a tricky little box, 
which was to catch out many people, 
including some of the higher classes. 
On through Beggars Roost, Riverton 
and Sutcombe with more restarts – we 
intermittently had a problem, where our 
BMW didn’t want to pick up after a brief 
halt (be it a road junction or restart box) 
– but so far, so good!  
 
Fuelled up at Wicketts Garage in 
Bradworthy (they were very friendly) 
and on to Cutliffe Lane, where there 
was a lengthy queue, the delay caused 
by multiple failures in classes 1 to 6. 
 
We chatted briefly to Rex Ward, who, 
having sold his Anglia Estate, was now 
a Deputy Clerk of the Course. I know 
that Rex lives near Crackington and 
asked how it was this year – he just 
smiled knowingly! 
 
I had failed to clean Cutliffe Lane on the 
Chairman’s Trial a month earlier, so was 
more determined than ever to succeed, 
although the use of A boards and the 
steady stream of failures were 
concerning – but then we heard Alan 
Selwood go clean, to the accompanying 
‘gunfire’ from his supercharged exhaust! 
We gave it everything and got just 
beyond the A boards – looking at the 
results for class 3, 57% Escorts & 25% 
(one) BMW cleaned it – interesting!  

Onwards again via Darracott to 
Widemouth Bay, where we met Ian & 
John Walpole in his ‘camouflage’ 
painted BMW 328 Tourer with the 
‘interesting’ rear windows. I think this 
was his first event, the car was still on 
its original alloys and seemed very low 
on the ground – but he was loving it! 
Also had a chat with Edward Broom & 
Kevin McCarron from Cullompton, (in 
their very tidy Escort), as they live close 
to where I work. 
 
And so to Crackington, where the 
‘fairies’ had clearly worked overtime on 
the section – including a good sized tree 
trunk deposited on the left of the hill!  
The start marshal reckoned that only 2 
of the 40 or so cars had cleaned it so 
far! Bill Bennett, in his MG J2, let his 
tyres down and then let them down 
some more – and it worked for him. 
 
We watched from the bridge, as car 
after car went up and seem to get 
‘magnetically’ drawn into the left bank 
and failure. So we also dropped the 
front tyre pressures, to try and improve 
steerage, which actually worked well. 
We gave it everything, missed the tree 
trunk and kept up the middle, only to 
disappear into the ‘gloop’ at the restart!  
 
Whist we were inflating our tyres just 
beyond the section, Ian Walpole came 
along, having just cleaned it on his first 
attempt – fantastic! 
 
In the cafe at Wilsey Down, (over a tea 
and bacon bap), we learned of others 
who had made it up Crackington, 
including Jeff Buchanan in his MX5. 
From the results, the success rate 
seems to have improved amongst the 
later numbers - maybe the recovery 
tractors frequent trips down the hill to 
the lower failures had helped to 
overcome the ‘fairies’ work? 
 
I did feel sorry for the marshals carrying 
out the noise test at Wilsey Down – it 
was a wet & windy exposed spot on that 
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2016 Land’s 
End Trial 
photos by 

Dave Cook  
 
 

 
 
 
Dick Feather & 
Andy Westlake, 
Peugeot 206 om 
Hoskins 

 
 
 
 
 
Simon Hendra & 
Andrew Crewes, 
Triumph TR7 on 

Hoskins 

 
 
 
 
Dudley Sterry & 
David Price , 
MG J2 on Old 
Stoney 

24 

2016 Northern
by Dave

 
 

 
Nigel Hilling, Ford Angli
on Sandale 
 
 
 

Tony Br
Ma

 
 
 
 
 
Frank Anderton, 

AJS  
on Sandale 

 
 
 
 
 
Nick & Phil Smith, 
Marlin on Sandale 
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ern Trial photos 
ave Cook 

 
 

nglia 

y Branson & Eric Gordon,  
Marlin on Falcon’s Crest 

 
 
 
Nicola Butcher 
& Ben 
Gladwyn,  
VW Beetle on 
Falcon’s Crest 

 
 
 

Brad Mason, 
BSA  

on Falcon’s 
Crest 
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Yorkshire 
Dales photos 

by Dave 
Cook 

 
 
 
Thomas Adrian & 
Michael Leete, 
Suzuki X90 on 
Strid Wood 1 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Steven & Liz 
Gozzard,  

Sylvia Mojo  
on Strid Wood 1 

 
 
 
 
Roger 
Goldthorpe & 
Alan Barry, Liege 
on Strid Wood 1 
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car park and even their dog looked as 
though it was ready for some warmth & 
comfort – but full marks to the guys for 
sticking it out. 
 
Now Laneskin, which was a new section 
last year, (which I had failed about half 
way up), but this year I knew what to 
expect – very low pressures & plenty of 
‘beans’ were the plan. We came over 
the brow at the top feeling very pleased 
with ourselves – our medal hopes were 
still intact! 
 
But these were soon to be dashed, as 
just after the restart on Hoskin, our 
engine ‘coughed after a stop’ came back 
and the resumption of ‘full service’ 
brought more wheel spin with it than I 
wanted! 
 
There was a long delay (45 mins?) at 
Bishops Wood (due I believe to a non-
competitor’s car blocking the exit 
route?), but this gave the start marshals 
time for their lunch, my son time for a 
sleep and me time to contemplate the 
restart, which I have never got off since 
it was introduced several years ago.  
 
I still remember last year clearly, when, 
as soon as I took my foot off the brake, 
we slid gracefully backwards out of the 
box, still with the handbrake on! This 
year we are running with considerably 
less ballast – so maybe stand a better 
chance?  
 
Well, I don’t know precisely how – a 
combination of less ballast, improved 
rear suspension & lower pressures 
giving us more grip and maybe the 
driver has learned a bit more – but we 
were away from the restart, over the 
‘wall’ and on into unchartered territory, 
with much whooping at our success. 
The hastily redesigned exit route (to 
avoid the non-competitors’ car) was 
challenging, but we were more than 
happy to have cleaned the section! 
 

And so to Blue Hills, with its fabulous 
vista across the valley. Since I have 
been competing on the Land’s End Trial, 
this has been the last section and the 
chance to mentally relax at the top of 
Blue Hills 2, but not so this year, with a 
further section before the finish. I think 
that the weather had certainly reduced 
the crowd numbers and I don’t blame 
them for not wishing to stand on a wet, 
windswept cliff by choice.  
 
Blue Hills 1 looked rather wet & muddy – 
very low pressures were called for and 
after a lot of tyre smoke, we climbed out 
to stop on the line - but apparently we 
had been stationary during some of the 
tyre smoking and incurred a penalty! 
 
Blue Hills 2 started well – over the big 
slippery slab and on up the hill, only for 
the driver to lose momentum further up! 
Maybe I should have given it more 
‘beans’ off the line .......? 
 
Old Stoney was rough, but there 
seemed to be plenty of grip and we were 
on our way to the finish around 30 
minutes late. We then bade our 
farewells and headed off back along the 
A30 to Exmouth, as we had an 
appointment in the pub! Overall, the 
timing had run pretty well – at some 
points we had been ahead of time, only 
to lose time at Cutliffe Lane, Crackington 
& Bishops Wood.  
 
I feel that this has become the most 
challenging of the three MCC endurance 
events, but that’s what it’s all about – it 
ran like clockwork (with maybe too many 
road miles between sections, although I 
do understand the need to keep 
competitors safely off the dual 
carriageways/fast A roads). Our thanks 
go to all the organisational team and 
marshals who put so much effort into 
making it happen – well done and we 
hope to see you next year. 
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Land’s End Trial 2016, the joy 
and the pain!! 

by Andrea Timms 
 

M y start time for this year’s trial 
was 17.45 at Popham airfield 
near Basingstoke. I did the 
trial this year with my younger 

brother. 
 
I arrived early to catch up with people I 
had met in the previous years. 
Preparation starts weeks in advance. 
Getting the bike and kit ready is all part 
of the experience. This year’s route to 
Bridgewater was a bit different rather a 
more scenic route to Salisbury and then 
cross country to Bridgewater. The time 
at Bridgewater is always special as we 
all come together, this is when it really 
starts. Exploring the bike park is always 
interesting. This year the favoured bike 
was a Yamaha Serrow also a lot of ex- 
Army Canams. 
 
I have competed four times now. This 
year was as usual a mixture of rain, 
wind, sun etc... What I have come to 
realise is that the trial is not about the 
hills, muddy tracks or sections or the 
modes of transport used. It is about the 
people who take part and the Land’s 
End committee members who organise 
the event without whom there would not 
be a trial. 
 
A big thank you to the members who 
observe, spectate, marshal and 
encourage us and in all kinds of 
weather! We as participants are all 
united in the love of taking part, meeting 
friends, riding our bikes and driving our 
cars. We all help and encourage each 
other through the sections. It is not just a 
competition the trial reflects a bygone 
era of how sport used to be. Yes, we'd 
all love to win a medal but most of us are 
there because of the love of taking part, 
mixing with like-minded people and 
exchanging stories at the breaks........like 
Crackington, getting stuck in the restart 

box half way up the hill, how you stalled 
your bike or tried to restart it on the 
granite slab at Hoskin Hill and slide off! 
 
There was no boasting if you succeeded 
just a 'nod' of appreciation from your 
fellow competitors and a few words of 
consolation when the section got the 
better of you. We were all experiencing 
the same failures and successes, these 
just brought us closer together. The 
willingness to help a complete stranger 
or to offer encouraging words was 
amazing. 
 
The Land’s End Trial is a unique event 
with a great atmosphere. When you are 
taking part you feel an overwhelming 
surge of togetherness as we all try to do 
our best and make it through the 
sections and complete the task. 
 
The breaks give you time to catch up 
with friends new and old, have a brew 
and exchange stories, a bit of rest tinker 
with your bike and then off again... The 
thought passed my mind on a few 
occasions ''what was I doing out in a 
forest in the middle of the night trying to 
ride up Sutcombe..........a rocky hill after 
getting a boot full of water in the river in 
darkness and rain? You get to the end 
completely exhausted and yet thinking it 
was great! The sense of achievement is 
hard to put into words.........All of us 
know that 'feeling' that sense of elation 
and disappointment. 
 
The stop at Wisley Down for the sound 
check and breakfast is something to 
behold......people staggering in from the 
night’s ride, never has a brew and a 
bacon butty tasted so good and again 
the chance to meet everyone and swap 
stories. The atmosphere in the 
restaurant summed up the trial. Good 
honest people taking part in good honest 
sport.........then I was off to collect my 
card.... 
 
My wife thinks I'm mad doing this each 
year and the same for my mates. When I 
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explain what we do, about the weather, 
the distance and as I drag myself onto 
my bike I think perhaps they are right, 
but once I'm off again I know they are 
wrong...I'm having a great time. I'm on 
my bike in the English countryside riding 
side by side with mates, does it get any 
better? I think of Steve McQueen in the 
Great Escape flying over the hills 
…......... 
 
As the day goes on you get into a 
rhythm and each section done is getting 
you closer to the finish. I didn't want it to 
end I was enjoying myself so much 
riding and testing myself at the sections. 
As I reached Perranporth what a sight! 
Twenty or more bikers, wet tired and 
dirty composing themselves for the best 
section of them all the Bluehills. What a 
sight as you come over the hill and 
down to the start hundreds of spectators 

lining the hill.......The bike has made it! 
and so have I! the atmosphere is 
electric..... 
 
This year it did not end at Bluehills but 
on to Old Stoney then to finish at 
Logan’s Inn. There were so many tired, 
wet, dirty competitors they all had that 
look of accomplishment that they had 
finished but also tinged with a look of 
sadness that it was over......Not many 
words were spoken between us. There 
was a sense of pride of completing the 
2016 Land’s End Trial. I can't wait for 
next year! 
 
The hills, streams and landscape will be 
here for ever but we will not. It is 
essential we encourage the next 
generation to start their own Land’s End 
Trial stories............ 

The 2016 MCC Land’s End 
Trial 

by Bryan Marsh  
 

T he “Land’s End” isn't just a trial, 
it's an institution – and for me it 
has to be done on a bike and 
that bike has to be a Triumph 

twin. I call my trusty mount the “Mock 
Adventure” as it's loosely based on the 
factory-built TR5T “Adventurer” from the 
early 1970s. Built for me especially for 
MCC long-distance trials, it uses a low-
compression 500cc Speed Twin engine 
from 1964 in an oil-bearing frame from a 
1971 250cc “Blazer” with an abundance 
of alloy bits and pieces to reduce weight 
and lots of modern upgrades to help it 
go the distance, so to speak. The bike is 
a lot better than me. 
 
This year was the 94th Land’s End Trial 
but only my 8th, my apologies for 
missing so many but I was a late starter. 
All started well with a new initial run 
from the Cornwall start, through the 
lanes around South Petherwin and up 
the old A30; a welcome change from a 

drag up the A30 dual carriageway on 
bikes not built for speed (or comfort). 
Dry, but chilly up to the Bridgewater 
gathering point and a feast of ham, egg 
and chips before heading off down the 
A39 and the first section at Felons Oak, 
somewhere near Washford in Someset. 
A relatively straightforward climb with no 
restart for class C (post-1970 bikes, 
over 450cc) posed no problem for the 
Mock Adventurer and me; always good 
to get through the first section with a 
clean slate (not always the case 
though). Unlike many of the more 
competitive riders, I rarely venture “off-
road” between MCC events (and it 
shows) so the long lane out of the 
section is an opportunity to enjoy some 
night-time green laning and get back 
into the swing of things –12V lighting 
from a modern Triumph helps. Bit of a 
problem from dust being kicked up by 
the stiff breeze so down with the 
goggles; not exactly a foretaste of what 
was to come! 
 
Along the lanes and back onto the A39 
heading West, past Minehead and this 
year we climbed Porlock Hill, trying to 
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imagine what it would have been like to 
climb when it was narrow and 
unsurfaced in the 1920s as a Lands 
End Trial section in its own right. On 
across the top of Exmoor and views 
across the Bristol Channel to the lights 
of South Wales, trying hard not to get 
blown off the edge and into the sea 
coming down Countisbury Hill. Through 
Lynmouth and up to Barbrook for tea 
and fruit cake in the village hall – 
important to keep energy levels up for 
the long night ahead (as if I ever need 
an excuse for cake). 
 
Off again, just up the road to the 
legendary Beggars Roost, in use as a 
section since the days of Porlock, but 
no huge challenge these days 
especially as there was no sneaky 
deviation this year. No problems, clean 
again. 
 
To my mind, touring through the 
Exmoor lanes at night is as much a part 
of the event as the sections themselves. 
No sign of Lorna Doone out on a bender 
in Simonsbath but patches of wonderful 
hedgerow primroses catching in the 
glow of the headlight; thankfully no 
snow on the verges this year. Then 
across into Devon to the next section, 
Riverton - a glorious long, curvy, muddy 
climb but with a surprising amount of 
grip so even the restart doesn't blot my 
(currently) clean sheet. 
 
On through Great Torrington and Milton 
Damerel to the village of Sutcombe and 
the next section. Down a steep, loose 
and very dark lane to the first queue of 
the night. My turn - carefully through the 
deep wet mud of the left hand turn, 
through the watersplash (trials language 
for “stream”) and, usually, a good, firm 
blast up the rocky slope on the other 
side. But this year, even us class C 
types faced a rather nasty restart. 
Lacking the insight and intuition (and 
talent) of a true trials rider, I tend to stop 
wherever the bike lands me within 
restart boxes. Faced with some 

daunting rocks just ahead of my front 
wheel and the intimidation of some 
locals there to enjoy the spectacle, I got 
away but took a quick dab before I got 
the beast under control - hopefully it 
was within the allowed 3 yards (none of 
those alien 'metres' in MCC events). I'll 
have to wait for the results to find out. 
 
More tea and cakes supplied by the 
wonderful local ladies; another highlight 
of the trial for me. Some people don't 
stop – they can't know what they're 
missing. Through some heavily pot-
holed backroads over towards Hartland 
and the infamous Cutliffe Lane, a 
section that always fills me with dread, 
especially when it's been wet for a 
while. Last year it was dry and I cleaned 
it for the first time; point and shoot and 
hope the bike bounces over the big rock 
step (no restart). Amazingly I cleaned it 
again and celebrated with a loud yee-ha 
on passing the Section Ends marker.  
Actually the long slippery lane out to the 
road was harder than the section and, 
despite a lot of nervous footing, I 
managed to topple over into the hedge; 
hopeless, I know. 
 
Darracott, on the Devon-Cornwall 
border, is a true gem of a section. To 
misquote Samuel Johnson: “When a 
man is tired of Darracott, he is tired of 
trialling”. On and on, up and up, keeping 
the power on using every inch through 
the tight turns but finally out through the 
farmyards. Boy, did I enjoy that. Another 
one where the lane on the approach is 
trickier than the section itself – but I 
stayed on this time. Back out to the A39 
again and finally into Cornwall proper 
but still a long way to go. Down to Bude 
and along the glorious coast road, close 
to where I was born and grew up, then 
down and up the 1-in-3s at Millook, and 
along to the next section at Crackington. 
 
Crackington has long attracted many 
spectators and, with them, a good 
helping of local mischief. In the great 
tradition of the Cornish “wreckers” from 
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years gone by, many bikes and cars are 
hastened to their fate by making sure 
there is a generous helping of deep 
glutinous clay near the top. With no 
restart for class C, I opt for the point-and
-blast strategy but am thwarted by a 
mystery misfire and the left hand bank 
getting in the way – no chance of a 
“gold” now (as if there ever was). 
 
The rain and winds that were to last the 
whole of the rest of the event had now 
set in with a vengeance and the finish 
still seemed even further away. On to 
Laneskin and much discussion over how 
that's pronounced locally in Cornwall. I 
probably set the slowest time for the 
special test, much to the amusement of 
the marshals; better safe than sorry.  
 
The section that followed was a bit 
sneaky, ending with a steep bank of 
brickworks-quality clay hiding an abrupt 
90-degree right turn at the top to the end 
of the section. Luckily I managed to 
remember this from last year and 
somehow managed a slow, balanced, 
feet-up turn to clean the section. Very 
satisfying. 
 
Through the woods to Hoskins and a 
climb up to the muddy restart box on a 
right hand bend which looked a lot 
worse than it proved to be. A lovely long 
section – just keep the power on keep 
climbing. Another clean. 
 
The usual short tour around some cones 
on the Bishop's Path special test, again 
at no great pace, and then on to the 
Bishop's Wood section. An easy, gentle 
climb up to the rather steep, loose 
surfaced restart box. Not my finest hour 
– I failed to find any grip and ended up 
heading backwards before falling off, 
sacrificing any chance of Silver. Into the 
escape route to marvel at Richard Griffin 
showing how it should be done on a 
whacking great KTM Adventure, even 
getting some “air” over the large rock 
slab the other side of the track that 
crosses the section. I can only dream. 

Another 30-mile stretch of road work 
fighting wind and rain, via Perranporth, 
and on to St Agnes and the two famous 
Blue Hills Mine sections and more 
personal disasters. Class C benefits 
from no restart on Blue Hills 1 but my 
attempt at finding the best line through 
the deeper than usual mud at the 
bottom forced me wide on the nasty 
ramp of granite sets, up the side bank 
instead and, whoops, another fall. Oh 
well, that's me out of the running for an 
award - unless there's a wooden spoon 
this year. 
 
The approach to Blue Hills 2 is great 
fun, climbing up the cliff path and 
bouncing over the rocks and loose 
stones with the front forks bottoming out 
and a surprisingly large crowd looking 
on, despite the atrocious weather. 
Nothing to lose now, but lose it I did on 
the restart – up yet another side bank 
and off the bike again. Not my day. 
 
The final section was a new one for me - 
Old Stoney. A badly rutted and very 
rocky section; I really thought I was 
going to come a cropper yet again part-
way up but somehow managed to 
survive it to record a final welcome 
clean after three failures and falls in a 
row. 
 
To sum up the event in one word, I'd 
say “wet”, in two words “very wet”. But, 
as ever, it was a marvelous, friendly 
event with the most amazing band of 
marshals and other helpers to keep us 
on track, on time, nourished, watered, 
amused and even to help me and the 
bike up off the ground more times than I 
had planned. See you all next year. 
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The Long Journey and 
Problems, 2016 Land’s End 
by Robin Barlow 
 

G ruff Mk 2, my trials car, uses 
the Marina type front 
suspension, Fiat 2000 twin 
cam engine driving through a 

transit rear axle. It is all mounted on a 
box section steel tube chassis so is a bit 
heavy compared to more modern 
specials. It was built by Stuart Tucker 
who now days competes on two wheels. 
 
The long journey is because we live in 
Scotland! Until 1998 we lived in 
Cambridge but moved when my 
stepdad Robin Barlow was offered a job 
in Scotland. We had been together 
since I was 3 and after my mother died 
we made the move and now live in a 
small village near Montrose. We like it 
here! 
 
Robin had been heavily involved with 
motor sport of all kinds before he met 
my mother but this stopped except for 
annual visits to marshal at Litton Slack 
with him as soon as I was old enough. 
Robin had a mid-life crisis, well an 
elderly crisis actually in 2009, and 
bought a Dellow Mk 2 and we did 
several MCC and ACTC events in this. I 
drove the Dellow on an MCC Testing 
Trial and while we were there I saw 
Gruff Mk 2 in the paddock advertised for 
sale. Stuart Tucker who built the car and 
had driven it in several trials wanted to 
go back to trialling on a solo motor bike 
so Gruff had to go. After getting home I 
rang Stuart and agreed a price so 
another long trip for dad towing a trailer 
to Poole and back to collect it. 
 
This year our journey started on 
Wednesday when the car was loaded 
on the trailer and it was hitched up to 
the Mondeo for an early start on 
Thursday. Drive to Cambridge to collect 
my navigator Phil and stop the night 
there. Friday we relax until we set off for 

Popham at about 3.00pm and arrive at 
the start early as Robin has to be at 
Barbrook where he is due to join John 
Childs and his crew to marshal. 
 
We signed in and had and had a bacon 
roll then head out to get the car ready. 
Our first problem was a flat rear tyre but 
we put some air in and had no more 
trouble. No further problems and set off 
on schedule with weather warnings of 
high winds and rain later. The usual 
journey to Bridgwater was punctuated 
by the route check and fuel stop at 
Warminster and arrival at the Rugby 
Club HQ for scrutineering and signing 
on. Food and drink available and time 
for a chat before leaving for 
 
Felons Oak where all the cars had a 
restart. No problems for us but we 
understand there were several failures. 
Leaving here the route was slightly 
different to last year before the short 
compulsory stop at Barbrook for fuel 
and yet another bacon roll! Dad was in 
the warm checking people in with John 
Childs and his usual crew. As we left the 
wind was certainly rising and a few 
spots of rain were clouding the 
windscreen as we turned off the road 
into Beggars Roost. Clean again and 
another 20 odd miles to Riverton. Again 
all cars had a restart but there were no 
problems before we left for Sutcome 
and then Cutliffe Lane. There was a 
long wait here before we tackled the 
steep and muddy hill. Our problems 
seemed to start here and we came to a 
stop just past the A board. 
 
Via Goosenham to Darracott which we 
cleared but on the trip to the check at 
Widemouth Bay the car was not running 
cleanly and as we drew into Widemouth 
it cut out altogether. We restarted but 
after a few seconds it stopped again 
and thereafter all the ignition lights etc. 
refused to come on and we had to 
phone for Robin to rescue us instead of 
waiting for us at the finish. By this time 
the rain was horizontal and was mixed 
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Yorkshire 
Dales photos 

by Dave 
Cook 

 
 
Celia Walton & 
George Osborn, 
Honda on Strid 
Wood 2 
 

 
 
 
Myke & Josie 
Pocock,  
Skoda Estelle 
on Strid Wood 2 

 
 
 
Kathryn Martin, 
Honda CRF on 
Brinham Lodge 
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with hail. It was the end of a 
disappointing Trial only enlivened by the 
fact that we stopped at a long lost 
Cousins farm near Saltash where we 
made the acquaintance of the resident 
benign ghost! 
 
The long journey home was made on the 
Monday, the tow car clocking just 1487 

miles. So far we have not had time to 
strip out what we suspect to be a fault 
with the ignition switch due to work 
commitments. Time will probably mean 
that the next outing will be the 
Edinburgh, let’s hope it is not raining. A 
wet Exeter and Land’s End is enough in 
one year! 

Yorkshire Dales’ Classic Trial 
2016 

By Roger Goldthorpe 
 

I  was looking forward to this year’s 
Yorkshire Dales Classic Trial for 
three reasons. Firstly, to have a 
peek at Alastair Queen’s Dellow on 

its first outing, secondly on account of 
‘non starting’ last year’s trial due to a 
recalcitrant engine and thirdly, it is my 
local classic trial. Local in that I do not 
have to spend a night or two away from 
home and can drive there and back in 
the same day. However, Yorkshire is a 
large county to cross and the Reliant 
engined Liege not being the fastest of 
cars means that I have to be up and 
about at 4-00am.  
 
I picked up Alan my bouncer from 
Bridlington and we drove over the Wolds 
with the rising sun on our backs, 
counting magpies. Dropping off the 
Wolds on to the Vale of York we 
descended into mist that persisted in 
varying degrees of thickness until we 
arrived at Pateley Bridge where the sun 
reappeared from the gloom. 
 
We filled up with petrol, presented the 
car for scrutineering and signed on. All 
went smoothly and there were no issues 
other than having to produce my class 
7c ‘Accepted Specification’. The sun was 
hot and it was an unusual experience 
changing the wheels clad in T-shirts. 
 
John Rhodes waved us off at 09-02am. 
He was lolled back in a chair claiming 

exhaustion but we concluded he was 
really in a state of relaxation soaking up 
the morning sunshine!   
 
 We were now on our way to ‘Watergate 
1’, the first section. I had counted 
enough magpies to reach gold, which I 
felt was a good omen and was feeling 
very up beat and confident in the 
sunshine. On arrival our tyres were 
checked, 13 lb for class 7. There was a 
restart here for our class. ‘Watergate 1’ 
is a section I have cleared in the past on 
the Ilkley Trial so I had no worries. Off 
we went through the rocky stream, up 
the climb and stopped among the rocks 
in the restart box. When signalled to 
start I dropped the clutch and with lots of 
wheel spin and tyre smoke we slid gently 
backwards for a fail. So much for 
counting magpies! 
 
Despondently we moved on to 
‘Watergate 2’ where we achieved a 
clear. Cheered by this but still smarting 
we pressed on to the Strid Wood 
complex, all be it at a slow pace as we 
encountered myriads of cyclists. 
 
‘Strid Wood 1’ is a gulley with a step half 
way through that is usually a stopper. 
Cars that fail at the step dig deep into 
the soft ground with spinning wheels and 
in so doing lower the ground level, the 
result being a step of increasing height 
as the trial progresses until it is beyond 
the ground clearance of most cars. I 
have had mixed fortunes here but today 
we sailed through for a clear.  
 
‘Strid Wood 2’ has not been kind to me 
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in past. On a previous attempt I ran 
wide on the turn at the top of the climb 
finishing on the bank with the car almost 
on the point of tipping over and with my 
hand pressed firmly onto the ground to 
prevent myself from falling out. With this 
in mind I was too cautious in my 
approach and came to rest beached at 
the top of the climb with spinning 
wheels and lots of tyre smoke.  
 
‘Strid Wood 3’ looked a doddle of a 
climb in the dry conditions and off I set 
only to find that instead of following the 
markers I had followed the tyre track 
that took me to the right. I realised my 
mistake but I was too far right to get 
back on course and scored a GCSE 
(gross careless silly error). 
 
By now to say I was glum with my 
performance would be an 
understatement. Three lash ups out of 
five sections on easy ground was an 
abysmal performance. The sunshine 
however put a different complexion on 
the day and as we were out of 
contention by now we could enjoy the 
magnificent scenery and the 
camaraderie of our fellow competitors 
and marshals. So off we set in 
heightened spirits for Hawpike.  
 
‘Hawpike 1’ sets off through a small 
stream, passes through a gateway in a 
dry stone wall and then climbs up 
between two trees before turning right 
into a gully with a restart half way along. 
In the past this has caught us out but in 
today’s conditions it caused us no 
problems as we pulled off the restart 
and out of the section. 
  
‘Hawpike 2’ is a straightforward climb 
up a grassy hillside that can cause 
problems in the wet but today it was an 
easy drive to the top.  
 
We then headed across the fields to 
‘Highfield Farm’ the first timed section. 
From the start there was an S bend 
drop into a gully and an opening 

through a dry stonewall before climbing 
up the other side on to the flat and on to 
the finish all with marker cones placed 
at intervals. The instructions stated 
‘……Stop with all wheels passed EE. 
Reverse and stop with all wheels 
behind DD……’ Watching the two cars 
in front of us I felt rather smug noticing 
they had got it all wrong by stopping 
past CC and then reversing behind BB. 
If every one was making this mistake 
we had an opportunity to redeem 
ourselves. On arriving at the start 
however we were informed that there 
had been a shortage of cones when 
setting up the section and now we had 
to stop past CC etc. etc. A bonus on 
reaching the end of this section is 
provided by the farmer who will inflate 
your tyres from a compressor driven by 
his tractor ready for the tarmac run to 
Peel’s Wood. 
 
As we drove through Addingham we 
became confused and lost. With no 
hearing on my left side I had miss heard 
Alan’s instruction and was looking for a 
signpost that didn’t exist! We couldn’t 
blame the route book, as this was very 
clear and easy to follow.  
 
‘Peel’s Wood1’ is a gentle climb along a 
grass track with a restart half way along 
and finishing with a sharp right hand 
turn up a steep bank. It looks very tame 
but is usually very slippery and catches 
many out; indeed it isn’t always possible 
to get to the start without assistance but 
none of these problems presented 
themselves today in the dry conditions. 
The restart however had been moved 
off the track and set on the side of the 
hill in very soft soil. We managed to pull 
away from the restart with much flinging 
of soil to go clear. Not all got away and 
there was the added problem of sliding 
down the hillside and striking the 
markers. 
 
‘Peel’s Wood 2’ was the second timed 
test. It was set out on slightly rising 
ground with the usual ABC 
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arrangement. I was bothered that I must 
have carried out some misdemeanour as 
we were chased across the field by one 
of the marshals but he was trying to 
catch us up to return my gloves that had 
managed to escape from the car. 
 
On then to the lunch halt where we had 
a compulsory half hour stop. The venue 
was Fewston Farm Shop and we made 
use of their café, fortified we were all set 
for the afternoon. 
 
After lunch ‘Sword Point 1’ was our next 
section starting with a climb up a bank 
into the wood where we then twisted 
between the trees before the final climb 
and sharp right turn onto a cross track 
for a clear. 
 
‘Sword Point 2’ is a climb over exposed 
roots among the trees with a restart for 
our class. Again we were clear but in the 
past when the roots are wet and muddy 
we have not been able to get away from 
the start.        

We now had another road run to 
Wilson’s Wood. The complex is entered 
off the road through a gateway and 
exited by the same route. A marshal was 
on hand here directing traffic. He was 
doing an excellent job by preventing 
competitors from queuing on the road 
and getting them quickly into the holding 
area. Not only was he directing 
competitors but was also directing 
spectator traffic. This was further 
complicated by having to call up 
competitors from the holding area and 
get them across the entry/exit route 
whilst coping with competitors travelling 
between the two sections.  
 
‘Wilson’s Wood 1’ a climb up a track 
among the trees was new to me and 
caused no problem for us.  ‘Wilson’s 
Wood 2’ was again new to me and was 
another climb among the trees but with a 
restart. We pulled away from the restart 
and out of the section for another clear. 
Passing the aforesaid marshal for the 

Strid Wood 3 
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fourth time we bid our farewells and set 
off for ‘Brimham Lodge’. 
 
‘Brimham Lodge’ is a grassy slope 
turning leftwards and steepening all the 
time. The grass is usually wet and 
finding grip can be difficult but today it 
posed no problems for us as we went 
clear. With no fails since Strid Wood I 
began to curse my feeble performance 
on the opening few sections as we 
headed for our penultimate section. 
 
‘Bluebell Wood’ was another new 
section to me and we had a short wait 
here for our turn.  At the start of each 
section the club had fixed a laminated 
sheet that duplicated the instructions in 
the route book giving details of restarts 
and deviations etc. This was very helpful 
and a way of confirming/checking the 
instructions, it proved its worth here as 
the laminated instructions differed from 
the route book by way of a restart. John 
Bell assisted by David Toft and Rupert 
North had managed to find the only two 
patches of mud in the Yorkshire Dales 
and plonked the restart right in the 
middle of one, the second patch they 
had found deeper into the wood and had 
arranged for us to drive into this, turn 
right and climb a greasy bank to the 
finish. We got away from the restart and 
after bruising, (to use a culinary term), 
our way through the pungent wild garlic 
came to a stop in the second patch of 
mud. 
 
Fails and clears all have to return by 
way of the start and as I turned around I 
became stuck, Alan who was delighted 
that he had kept clean all day had to get 
out and push and in so doing became 
blathered in mud just like he usually 
does, so no change there! As we left for 
the final section the queue had grown, 
always a problem when sections are 
exited via the start. 
 
‘Longside Wood’ is a long climb on a 
track through trees turning left at the top 
along a ledge with boggy bits and rising 

gradually before turning sharp right up a 
bank to the finish. I have cleared this 
section once before but usually only get 
part way up the climb. Today though, 
with dry conditions, we flew up the climb 
and on to the ledge but as I bounced 
over a log we came to a halt with a 
screaming engine and no drive. The 
bounce over the log had knocked us out 
of gear. Normally I would have been 
very vexed, but as we had performed so 
badly in the morning it didn’t seem to 
matter. We needed a push to get us out 
of the boggy bit and fortunately Dave 
and Rupert were on hand to assist; after 
all it was their fault being the course 
setters that we were in this predicament! 
We continued on to the end of the 
section, out of the wood and on to the 
descent with the most stunning view 
over Ramsgill and Gouthwaite Reservoir 
towards Pateley Bridge. 
 
Back on the road we had a slow drive to 
the finish following a bus that needed to 
stop every few yards to allow oncoming 
traffic to pass by. Once back at Pateley 
Bridge we filled up with petrol, signed off 
and changed the wheels. Alan wasn’t 
sure if it was better to change wheels in 
freezing cold, sleet and rain or 
exhausted and frazzled in baking hot 
sunshine. I know my preference. 
 
As we were an early number and 
Alastair was a late one our paths hadn’t 
crossed so I set for home disappointed 
not to have seen his Dellow. It was still 
hot but as we progressed eastwards the 
sea breezes came into play and the 
temperature dropped. We pulled into a 
lay-by to put on our jackets and as we 
did so there was a toot-toot of a car horn 
as Alistair passed by with the Dellow 
bouncing along behind on its trailer, so I 
did manage to see the Dellow in the 
end.    
 
Our thanks to Airedale and Pennine 
Motor Club and all their team, both 
visible and invisible for providing us with 
an excellent day’s trialling AND 
arranging for the sunshine.   
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Airedale and Pennine Motor 
Car Club 2016 Yorkshire 
Dales Classic Car Trial in 
class V with an Austin 7 
Gordon England Cup 

by Alan Bee 
 

S wopping the driver’s seat for 
the navigator’s, I partnered 
Keith Dobinson in his Austin 7. 
It is some years since either of 

us had completed in this event and 
never under its current heading. 
 
After the formalities of signing on we left 
Pateley Bridge and in less than a mile 
we enter a track which leads us to our 
first section. Watergate 1, a section we 
were both familiar with but depending 
on weather conditions had more fails 
than clears. The dry conditions meant 
less water in the stream and helped us 
to our first clear. On to Watergate 2 
which was a dry, rough circular route 
with a short steep exit which resulted in 
another clear. So the day had started 
well and in glorious sunshine. Class V 
missed out section 3 and with 10 miles 
of simple navigation we arrive at 
Stridwood, another section which was 
familiar but held varied results, but 
another clear. Missing section 5 out took 
us to Stridwood 3 and the dry conditions 
lead to another clear. 
 
Three miles of tarmac took us to 
Hawpike 1 and a stop and restart 
followed by Hawpike 2 and on to the 
timed section. 
 
We had experienced an occasional 
misfire when full throttle was required 
for any length of time, a problem that 
had plagued Keith for some time without 
a solution being found. On the 10 mile 
run to Peels Wood we suffered on a 
long incline, so stopping to investigate 
we found the front carb had been 
starved of fuel. A quick fiddle with the 
float needle valve seemed to sort the 
problem and we continued on.  

Peels Wood 1 and 2 were soon 
despatched without incident and on to 
the lunchtime halt. 
 
Sword Point 1 and a small queue 
allowed us allowed us to see both the 
section, as it curled its way between the 
trees and up a very steep gradient and 
also a number of fails reversing down. 
 
The route book tells us that class v will 
be given a clear at marker 2, confirming 
our fears that the sections had just got 
serious. 
 
Tight steering around a number of trees 
and up we go, failing just past marker 2, 
so a clear in our book. 
 
Sword Point 2 had a difficult start line 
being on a steep gradient with a loose 
surface. However once away we 
climbed up without too much difficulty, 
but things would have been completely 
different had there been any dampness 
underfoot. 
 
Twelve miles further on took us to 
Wilsons Wood 1 and 2, while rough did 
not cause us a problem. 
 
Another three miles and we find 
ourselves at Brimham Lodge. This has 
been a stopper for us in the past but the 
dry conditions gave us a degree 
of confidence. This was however 
misplaced as we found when turning left 
on nice dry grass we encounter the 
slippery muddy slope we were so 
familiar with. Attack as we did we failed 
to make the summit, scoring 1. 
 
Another ten miles of navigation and our 
first real queue, and it was quite a delay 
as no one seemed to clear the restart 
and a slow reverse was the order of the 
day. 
 
An additional restart had been instigated 
for us but with the severity of the section 
it was removed before any of our class 
attempted it. We stood around chatting 
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in the sunshine for about 45 minutes 
until it was our turn. Driving through the 
restart section that had caused so much 
trouble for the other classes, the skinny 
little Austin hugged the rocky outcrop to 
the left completely avoiding the 
quagmire that had stopped the higher 
classes, and wondered what all the fuss 
was about, because we thought we 
could have made the restart. Anyway 
that was only our thoughts and on we 
went to a very rough track leading to a 
tricky hard right and into the bog again 
which then stopped us at 2. 
 
At this point we were feeling fairly 
confident (always a mistake) as we had 
only dropped a few points and since the 
carb check the car had not missed a 
beat. 
 
We headed to our last section, Longside 
Wood which we were looking forward to 
as this was another section we had yet 

to conquer and the dry conditions gave 
us confidence. 
 
We set of with great gusto, only to find 
that the front carb decided to take a 
break and we ground to a halt much 
lower down than we would have 
preferred, scoring 8. 
 
However these things happen in motor 
sport, regardless of who you are and a 
further five miles sees us signing off 
back in Pateley Bridge. 
 
All in all a good day, a pleasant route 
which seemed to shrink the 70 miles, a 
good mix of sections perhaps made a 
little easier due to the dry conditions, but 
who knows what next year might bring. 
 
Thanks to all of those people behind the 
scenes, organisers, marshals and 
everyone that made the day happen. 

Yorkshire Yarn 
by Derek Reynolds 
 

M y navigator Clive 
Stephenson has a caravan 
at Harrogate so we opted to 
overnight there as it was 

only a short run to the start in the 
morning. We reckoned it was better 
than battling down the A1 with its miles 
of roadworks and speed restrictions. 
The morning proved to be misty but it 
cleared away before we got to the start 
venue and the weather was beautiful all 
day. As with previous days there had 
been no rain, so the sections all looked 
as though they would be very dry. The 
start at Pately Bridge is up a hill round a 
corner and is a cul de sac but it was 
well organised and scrutineering proved 
prompt and efficient. I had entered 
rather late and was indeed second to 
last away, so this gave me ample time 
for a bite to eat and to catch up with 
Jonathan and Pat Toulmin and Myke 
and Josie Pocock. 

Myke was in his Skoda which he had 
completely rebuilt and it was its maiden 
outing! Know the Exeter was ages ago 
but I had not got round to adjusting the 
slipping clutch, so Clive dived 
underneath the X90 with a spanner and 
did improve the bite off on time to the 
first section Watergate, a hill I enjoy 
getting up although it has not always 
been the case. I had intended to try this 
rocky hill at road pressures but saw a 
Reliant SS1 fail the restart and dropped 
to 15 psi, which we kept to on most 
sections that day. We did clear it ok but 
it was rougher than I remembered! 
 
Watergate 2 is fun, a bomb hole with 
twists and turns, which I failed last year 
by being too light on the throttle -clear 
again! On to Strid Wood 1 and the peat 
filled pit which is usually the cause of 
much reversing and delay as cars 
ground on the hump, this year no hump 
no grump as we cleared as did 
everyone else. Strid Wood 2 has a 
sharp right shortly after the start and we 
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watched Myke’s Skoda get stuck there 
as did a lot of others including us. 
 
Strid Wood 3 straight, steep and good 
romp and another clear but on a wet 
day would prove a challenge. We found 
the Skoda here overheating and gave 
Myke some water. He continued but we 
saw him turn off to the finish later and 
retire. Next on the list is the Hawpikes. 
Hawpike1 is great, through a stream 
then between stone gateposts, a 
sharpish right uphill between trees with 
a restart. We were clear this year, but 
failed restart last year. Hawpike 2 is a 
short steep hill which I have not failed 
even when muddy, there is more grip 
there than it appears. The observers 
here were very relaxed sunning 
themselves in their deckchairs. The trial 
was running smoothly with no delays up 
to now and we cleared Peels Wood with 
its sharp steep finish ok.  
 
Sword Points 1 and 2 with lots of twists 
and turns between trees again too light 
on the pedal and stalled hill 2. I got to 
the top and lost sight of the markers for 
a score of 2 I found markers hidden 
behind big tree. the motorways that 

were in Wilsons Wood were fun but 
were very dry as was Brinham Lodge, a 
grassy little hill which is stopper in the 
rain but not today. 
 
At last to Bluebell Wood and our first 
real queue of the day. It was a section 
which competitors had to return the 
same way out but it appeared the 
problem was the restart. When our turn 
came we had no restart for class 5 and 
so ploughed our way to a 2 again. I 
missed the markers hidden behind a 
large tree! Last hill Longside 
Wood,which I thought I had done 
reasonably well on in the past it was 
only when I got to top that I realised that 
I had never achieved more than a third 
of the way up not that it was 
straightforward I stopped at the 5 
marker, backed off and took a run up to 
2, where my rear skidded left to 
overhang the hill prompting Clive to 
abandon the car. The tractor pulled me 
out and we were able to enjoy the 
glorious views over the valley.  
 
Thanks to all concerned it was a great 
day out 

The 2016 Durham Dales Trial 
by Adrian Tucker-Peake 
 

M eriden: the middle of 
England, site of the waypost 
that is modelled in the MCC 
Triples, and just 30 minutes 

from home.  So the Middle England 
classic trial should be handy for us 
Midlanders, eh? Strangely though, the 
newly formed Middle England Classic 
Vehicle Club is based in Durham, so 
takes us 4½ hours north for the final trial 
in the season. Leading lights Bernie and 
Benny have established the new club, 
enrolled the minimum 25 members and 
laid on the Dales event for the third time. 
Liz and I missed the Yorkshire round 
due to family commitments so returned 
to the glorious, sparsely populated 

moors and valleys after a first outing 
and pages of feedback, in 2015. 
 
A bright, dry day greeted a modest entry 
of 18 cars and 14 bikes at the ex-quarry 
house Parkhead Station, some 1500 
feet up above pretty Stanhope, where 
we welcomed fellow sports car crew 
Nigel and Jane, ex X90 driver Dave 
Hunt and the most distant competitor 
Barry Redmayne from Suffolk. All 
classes except 1 were represented, and 
Bernie had some extra challenges in 
mind for class 8 to balance the task for 
all of us on a dry and rocky route. 
 
It’s 8:30, the place has been buzzing 
with trials bikes and Coast to Coast 
cyclists, then we’re away to Homestead 
Hill; start on a gravel track then up the 
valley side of long damp grass, calling 
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for full throttle then trickle throttle! 
Roving Dean Partington encourages me 
to flatten the tyres and we’re rewarded 
with a pleasing climb, one of only 3 
here, where class 8 tackle a steep 
restart that only Stuart Bartlett’s Cannon 
can master. Next, we go from chugging 
to sprinting: the closed road regularity 
test that Bernie arranges with the 
Council, a novelty that gets the heart 
quickening…1 minute for Stuart and 66 
secs for ourselves. 
 
The two Stumpy hillside sections have 
grip aplenty but need care with the track 
being littered with cut stumps waiting to 
snag a track rod or tyre – not my 
favourite! Poor Nigel Hilling retires his 
potent sidevalve Pop having lost its 
transmission, and Alistair McVittie 
suffers a fuel pump failure. However, 
Dean’s around again and does rescue 
service in his very smart Vehicross that 
looks like it’s driven out of a styling 
studio. We’re in the groove of the trial 
now, roof down and relishing soaring 
scenery, swooping lapwings and freshly 
cut pine along the practically deserted 
byways.   
 
Three sections at Big Al’s quarry are 
pleasingly marked more widely this year, 
allowing some choice of line, and take 
us up-down-up over the boulder strewn 
features, with good grip and an 
additional obstacle of a smart but 
vulnerably parked Range Rover! The 
recently down-geared F chugs around 
happily as Liz spots the poles, then we 
finish with a good long and bumpy climb 
to the quarry rim, along with most of the 
entry, just Myke Pocock’s Skoda 
suffering cutting out when it matters. 
Most of the entry that is, except class 8 
who are guided to a fearsome, 1 in 2 
bank that looks just OK if you clean it, 
no fun to reverse down. And so it 
seems, none of the heroes are 
successful, while Stuart has a fright as 
his Cannon takes a tumble at the foot: 
all are delighted that his roll hoop has 
done its job. He and son Kieran are 

unhurt, only the toolbox is bashed and 
the umbrella is still clipped in place – 
they bounce back to eventually win their 
class, but it’s a cautionary note for 2017. 
Heading west towards Alston, we’re up 
to the two Chicken Hut sections – CH2 
was a real slippery stopper last year but 
all is dry and steady now. It’s hot though 
and the poor old K series is gushing 
coolant as we pump up tyres – ‘I told 
you so’ from many a sceptic bounces 
through my head but it’s only a cupful 
which we top up later – must keep the 
cooling fan override on more often. 
 
Bernie’s next section has succumbed to 
over running TV filming for the Vera 
series so we are into another vast 
quarry for observed test 2 – its complex 
and only half is visible but we manage 
second fastest just ahead of David 
Golightly who must have given Carla 
quite a ride perched up on the board 
racer’s seat! Word is that he’s taken a 
fancy to the K series as well, a polar 
opposite to the Ford that goes 
everywhere at 1000 rpm. It’s here that 
we renew our link with the rolling 
ownership of the Tucker Nipper built in 
the 50’s by my uncle Tuck for his 
daughter Lindy, who is now an MSA 
timekeeper. Seems a hose has burst so 
I dig out my repair tape to help Chris 
Hunter nurse the little white car to the 
finish. Then the sole route card blunder 
has folk scratching their heads where 
confusingly classes divide and a petrol 
route intervenes, but an OS map proves 
handy and we’re at scary sounding Mad 
Dog; its rough, rocky and restarty but 
has little gradient and MG chugs up 
carefully on 14psi. 
 
The small organising team have done 
well to enrol help from local motor clubs: 
Young Mills 1 & 2 are run by Hartlepool 
and feature steep, winding loose stone 
hillside tracks that need more control 
downhill than up – a bit too much PCT, 
and no match for the following ‘proper 
section’, Haggs Bank. Its steep, stony 
and twisty with a class 6 - 8 restart and 
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Championship 
Chat 
 

S o already we’re half way 
through the year and hopefully 
due some distinctly non-trialling 
weather. 

 
The tables below should tell the story of 
the events so far and although they 
have begun to take shape there is a 
very long way to go yet with half the 
season still to run. 
 
In all the leagues competition is tight 
and none more so than the Pouncy. 
Kathy Martin leads but Geoff Walker 
has three class wins already, which 
could prove invaluable when points start 
dropping off later in the year. Phil 
Sanders and Mick Whitehouse are also 
looking competitive just behind. 
Although the numbers are small, this will 

an interesting fight in the latter half of 
the season. 
 
The Crackington and Wheelspin 
leagues are similarly close at the top 
and I suspect it will be right towards the 
back end of the year before we begin to 
know who may be the front-runners. 
With points again dropping off and those 
in the Wheelspin top five moving out of 
the Crackington, it’s still very open. 
 
Unfortunately I don’t have the final result 
from the Yorkshire Dales event as yet, 
but as soon as they have come through 
they will be updated and put on the 
ACTC website, so keep an eye out over 
the next few weeks. 
 
Enjoy the break. 
 
 

Giles 
 

fearsome concrete step for good 
measure – plus awesome dales views if 
you succeed! For us the restart before 
the concrete is a bonus, turning into a 
brief crew meeting on the line to decide 
on a left or right path while the poor 
marshal repeats ‘in your own time’! We 
went left, a straighter path over big 
boulders that Dave Hunt managed to 
capture in his photography… Nigel 
chose right and still got over the tyre 
bashing step to a clean. Then up drives 
John Bell and Stan Peel easing the 
rugged pre-war MG over the rough stuff 
to some applause. 
 
Beaumont track, amongst clusters of 
Victorian lead mines, has a pond with 
restart and steep exit ramp - we all 
shoot out the top with wheels in the air, 
then it’s more of the same down at 

Calver’s Hump where CoC Bernie is 
watching the action amongst all the 
rather startled Land Rover observers. 
Up past Dave Cook on the trundling 
track heading to the finish and all are 
home and signed off at the Parkhead by 
4pm for a welcome ale and tasty dinner. 
Joining us is buzzing Bernie, unwinding 
and reminding us to help guide him and 
his keen team towards continual 
improvement to appeal to the national 
classic trialling fraternity.   
 
David G and ourselves managed clean 
sheets over the 16 sections with John 
Bell claiming 3rd overall; Tony Branson 
and John Grainger won their classes. A 
great day’s trialling, taking its own style, 
with development plans as the team 
learns, so thanks to them and all their 
recruited marshals. 
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The Dancing Daughters—a 
little bit of history 
by Jonathan Toulmin 
 

M G had enjoyed some success 
at Le Mans and in 1934 a K3 
Magnette had finished fourth 
overall. For the June 1935 

race, seven MGs were entered, three 
K3 Magnettes and four P-types. Three 
of these P-types, with cycle wings and 
painted green (of course) were 
managed by George Eyston and driven 
by an all-lady team of Doreen Evans 
and Barbara Skinner, Mrs Simpson and 
Joan Richmond, and Colleen Eaton and 
Margaret Allen. They had tested and 
practised the three cars at Brooklands. 
 
At Le Mans, the team finished complete, 
having gone through the entire race with 
nothing more serious than a blown light 
bulb – a remarkable demonstration of 
reliability. But much more importantly, 
they had beaten the Austins!  
 
As soon as the cars were back at 
Abingdon, they had a very speedy make
-over, being brought upto “PB” 
specification by being bored out to 
60mm to give 939cc. The Le Mans 
windscreens were replaced with 
standard ones, locked differentials fitted, 
and the cars repainted cream and brown 
to become Musketeer cars for just one 
event, but an important event – the 
MCC’s Torquay Trial and Rally on the 
last week-end of July – an important 
event as it was a round of the MCC’s 
trials championship.  Welch, Nash and 
Kindell all got silver medals. They 
climbed all the hills, but lost time on the 
road, presumably either they took a 
wrong route, or perhaps one of them 
had a mechanical problem, but it is likely 
that it had cost them the much-coveted 
team prize.  
 
In this event, it had looked likely that the 
Cream Cracker team would do well, with 
Toulmin and Bastock getting Premier 

awards, but Macdermid had to retire, so 
it was left to JES Jones in his J2 (YD 
6854) to uphold MG honours with an 
award for second best in class. As PA/
PBs did only a single event as 
Musketeers, photographs of them in 
action have proved elusive. [There is 
one of Sam Nash, in JB6158, at the top 
of Pepperdon hill (not Simms, as 
captioned) in “The Works MGs” by 
Allison & Browning].    
 
Six weeks later (September 14th), these 
ex-Le Mans, ex-Musketeer cars, sans 
windscreens, were loaned to the Cream 
Cracker drivers to race at Brooklands. 
 
They competed in a one-hour trial (all 
getting premier awards), a two-lap 
handicap race and a heat of the team 
relay race which they won. Toulmin and 
Bastock finished one-two in a one-lap 
scratch race. The cars went back to 
Abingdon and were sold into private 
hands.  
 
JB6156 returned to the trials scene but 
has not been heard of since 1939.  
JB6157 was sold to Miles Collier (who 
held the MG rights in the USA). It was 
involved in a road accident in New York 
with a taxi. It was then fitted with a 
streamlined racing body, and returned to 
Le Mans. It is now believed to be in the 
Collier Museum in the USA. JB6158, 
beautifully restored and back in British 
Racing Green, was sold at auction by 
Sotheby’s in September 2015, but its 
current location (May 2016) is unknown 
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*  Member club events with restrictions as to which clubs are invited or which vehicles are eligible 
 

PLEASE NOTE DATES ARE PROVISIONAL 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS 


