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

 

April 30th 2017 (2 weeks after the Lands End) This is the Bank holiday  weekend so make a 
long weekend and stay over in beautiful East Devon.  

 

The Bovey Down Trial 
 

Held in the woods (mainly a hillside now due to harvesting) used on the  MCC Exeter trial that 
contains Normans Hump and Clinton near Seaton in  Devon.  

 
This single venue trial is not only a fun event, it is especially good for first  

 timers to have a go in the Novice class (there is an award). Non licence  holders are also 
welcome. Experienced crews can also use it as a test bed  for new equipment.. No road 

mileage, plenty of parking, catering by the local carnival club and a loo make it a comfortable 
and fun day out.  

 

There will be AT LEAST 20 sections to attempt, with results compiled on  the day.  
 

For more details please contact paul.b.brooks@live.co.uk or download  he entry form from 
the ACTC website or  http://www.windwhistlemotorclub.com/forms  
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The eagled eyed amongst you will notice there are no updated championship tables 
in this issue. James has not received any from the organisers yet, but will update on 
the website as soon as he can. 
 
Luckily I had a bumper amount of contributions, for which VERY many thanks to all 
the authors, for their excellent contributions, so am able to do the full 48 pages. 
Please keep them coming for future issues. 
 
However I still have some ‘white space’ - an editor’s nightmare I’m told! I was hoping 
for a photograph of Pete and Carlie Hart in their ‘new’ Austin 7 on the Mechanics, 
but… the photographer is having problems. Hopefully Mechanics photos will be in 
the next issue. Also a photo of Claire Haskins on the Exmoor Clouds was awaited. 
Editor’s dilemma—produce on time or wait…. Guess I ought to know after nearly 20 
years of editing this magazine! Glad I’m not a paid editor for a national magazine. 
 
So to fill some more ‘white space’ I include a Dave Cook photo of us on Clough 
Mine. I had to put my hat on, as Jonathan said it was going to be very rough and I 
didn’t want to hurt my head on the roof! The photo of us on Cliff Quarry on Dave’s 
website shows I am not wearing a hat there. 
 
We are producing our ACTC calendar again. Please see page 5 for details. It is at 
the same price as last year—and 
we sold out quickly, so please let 
me know if you would like one (or 
more—good Christmas present?) 
 
For some not good news re the 
Clee Hills Trial please see page 
42. 
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CHAIRMAN’s 
CHAT 
 

S itting here in an apartment 
overlooking the Plaça de 
Catalunya in Barcelona 
contemplating what to write for 

my first chairman's chat, it struck me that 
what has been occurring recently in this 
region of the world is similar, in a 
minuscule way, to what has been 
occurring in classic trials in the recent 
past. I really hope that the ACTC can 
respond in a more adult and productive 
way than the Spanish government has 
done over the past few weeks. 
 
The other side of the coin is that 
individual participants in our sport need 
to recognise that there is an established 
avenue of communication and dialogue 
with the ACTC. The ACTC is an 
association of clubs, it does not 
represent individuals, and any 
communication needs to go through your 
local member club and their designated 
representative.  
 
One recent proposal put to the ACTC for 
discussion by Camel Vale MC, was their 
concern that the current voting system of 
'one club one vote', did not fairly 
represent clubs who had more active 
classic trials participants, or who 
organised a greater number of classic 
trials events. This was discussed in 
depth at recent ACTC meetings, and it 
was suggested that Camel Vale put 
forward a proposal that, in their opinion, 
was more balanced and a better 
representation for voting. This proposal 
did not materialise, instead, at the AGM 
it was suggested by the Camel Vale 
representative that the real issue was a 
disconnect between the grass roots 

classic trials competitor and the ACTC, 
that there was a perceived lack of 
communication and an exclusivity about 
the administration of the sport In 
response to this, periodic ACTC bulletins 
will be sent directly to member club 
editors for inclusion in their newsletters/
magazine. Those clubs that have 
responded will hopefully receive the first 
of these within the next couple of weeks, 
it should include a version of this piece 
and the condensed, relevant parts of the 
AGM minutes.  
 
Another recent discussion proposal from 
Torbay MC was the decline in class 2 
entries, and how we might be able to 
bring in other, later 'classic/historic' cars 
to the sport, one very worthy suggestion 
was a 'pre'59' cut-off date for 'classic 
cars'. The discussion very quickly 
evolved into a more general one 
concerning a possible fundamental 
review of the whole classic trials class 
structure. After much discussion at 
recent ACTC meetings it was decided at 
the AGM, rather than continue with a 
seemingly endless circular debate, a 
basic class structure framework would 
be proposed so as to focus the 
discussion. 
 
Having given this a great deal of thought, 
it struck me that there appears to be a 
major division in opinion as to the best 
way forward for classic trials technical 
regulations. There are those who are 
adamant that the production car classes 
should essentially remain as 'standard' 
production cars [with the basic trials 
preparation of sump guard etc] On the 
other side of the divide, there are those 
that think the only sensible way forward 
is to allow the addition of modern 
components to what then become 
'modified' production cars.  
 
There does not seem to be any common 
ground within this divide, so it would 
seem that the only solution would be to 
have two general categories. One of 
'standard' production cars, and one of 
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Bill’s Bits  
 
The last ACTC Council Annual General 
Meeting held on 3rd September was the 
longest ACTC meeting I’ve attended, 
starting at 14.00hrs and finishing at 
18.39hrs it lasted 4 hours 39 minutes. 
The minutes of this meeting have been 
circulated more widely than before 
including being put on the ACTC 
website. We are hoping to get every 
club to include them in their Club 
bulletin / magazine to try and make it as 
easy as possible for all involved in the 
sport to be able to read these minutes 
and therefore be aware of what is being 
proposed, discussed and considered. 
 
It’s my personal opinion that our sport is 
approaching a crossroads and it’s going 
to be very important for the healthy 
continuation of our sport that we take 
the right direction. Please take the 
trouble to read the minutes of the last 
meeting and if there is anything you 
don’t understand then ask somebody. 
Decisions will be made which will affect 
you, so make sure you understand 
everything and then make sure your 
club and its ACTC delegate know your 
opinion, At least that way your view will 
have been considered. BUT when you 
do express your opinion please 
consider what might be best for the 

sport as a whole and what might best 
prolong its future. 
 
One subject which is currently under 
discussion is the structure of the car 
classes, is it time to reconsider these? 
Personally it’s not much fun being the 
only class 2 car in most trials, and do 
the X90 drivers have a fair chance of 
winning their class? Quite often there is 
only 1 or 2 cars in one or two of the 
other classes, so what do you think? Is 
there a better class structure which 
would suit the cars being used today 
whilst not disadvantaging anyone who 
comes out to play? 
 
Thanks to the tremendous effort of the 
Selwood family there will be an ACTC 
awards evening on Saturday 17th March 
at Padbrook Park, Cullompton. The 
awards for the 2016 & 2017 trials 
seasons will be presented and there 
have been some subtle changes made 
to the format of the evening to hopefully 
make it more enjoyable for everyone. 
Please come along and help to make it 
a great sociable evening with 
likeminded people. Rooms can be 
booked now but please make sure you 
mention the ACTC to get the cheaper 
room rate which has been agreed. As 
you will know there wasn’t an awards 
evening during 2017 hence the 2016 
awards being presented this next even. 
Support in the past for this event has 

'modified' production cars. This would 
take some careful and concise wording 
to make it workable and a deal more 
thought as to how to fit within the 
current class structure.  
 
It appears to me that the above 
disagreement is what has been 
fostering much of the heated debate 
and animosity in recent times. As I 
mentioned above, there are correct 
channels for communicating and 
discussing issues within the sport. 

When these disagreements spill out, 
and are expressed with vitriol on social 
media it doesn't reflect well on our sport, 
this is especially the case for potential 
newcomers to classic trials.  
 

Cheers 
Carl 
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“Dear Clubs, 
 
There’s a couple of mild problems 
cropping up with the bikes. Modern 
generation trials bikes (Beta Rev, Beta 
Evo, Scorpa, Gas-Gas, Honda TLR, 
Montesa, Cota, etc.) are starting to 
appear in classes B1 & B2. They usually 
have a wheelbase of under 1350mm 
and therefore should only enter in Class 
X. They are far too competitive for 
classic trial events and are not in the 
spirit of the sport. If allowed to continue 
it will only encourage tougher sections 
as Organisers try to test these bikes. 
Clubs & their Scrutineers shouldn’t have 
to turn folk away (and won’t always 
understand the different bikes) and I 

think they should be welcomed in Class 
X – so if the riders enter in the wrong 
class please move them to class X. If in 
doubt please feel free to contact me. I 
am trying to inform the riders before 
they fill in entry forms. Similarly some 
riders are using more aggressive tyres 
and this should be picked up at 
scrutineering and those bikes moved to 
class X and the riders told why. 
 
Graham Lampkin   
ACTC Motorcycle  
Co-ordinator” 

been patchy at best so please come 
along and make all the hard work put in 
to organise this event worthwhile. The 
date has been deliberately brought 
nearer to the end of the season in 
question to be more current, but is this a 
good time for you? Do you think this 
event should be at a different time of 
year or even not held at all? Again let 
us know your views so that they can be 
considered when decisions regarding 
future events are made. 
 
Finally I would like to offer my personal 
welcome Graham Lampkin who has 
joined the ACTC committee as the 
Motor Cycle Co-ordinator. Graham 
would love to hear from any of you two 
or three wheel trialists, tell him what’s 
good about the ACTC classic trials and 
what can be improved. Again, this is a 
good chance for you to have your say 
and to help improve the enjoyment of 
our sport. 
 

Bill Bennett 

Don’t forget 
 

The 2018 
ACTC 

Calendar 
£9  

(+postage) 
 

On sale at the  
Allen trial 

 
or from Pat Toulmin 

pat@toulmin.info 
0r 

01789 731332 
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Durham Dales 2017 
by David Golightly 
 

A s usual Bernie Pugh had 
arranged a very convenient 
scrutineering session on 
Saturday evening allowing us 

the luxury of another 10 minutes or so 
in bed on Sunday morning.  
 
So, after unloading and signing on we 
were on our way to the first section of 
the 2017 Durham Dales Trial, a closed 
tarmac pubic road of approximately 1 
mile in length and bearing the moniker 
of Herman’s Hairpins (1). The Hairpin 
part of the name was probably missed 
by John Bell who was giving his Dutton 
its primary outing. John had to use all 
his considerable skill to sort out a 
mammoth slide upon encountering at 
full chat the first of many hairpin bends 
on what he had mistakenly believed 
was the same almost arrow straight 
section used 2016. Dean Partington 
unsurprisingly eased his DP Wasp to a 
comfortable FTD, whilst Alan Bee had 
probably worked just as hard and with 
equal skill to bring up the rear with his 
low powered Austin 7. We were very 
pleased to be somewhere in the middle 
with an intact machine ready to carry 
the fight to The Dean who had 
snatched a worthy victory from us just a 
few weeks earlier on the Yorkshire 
Dales event.   
 
A short squirt up the road to section (2) 
Tony’s Lot provided Carla and myself 
with our best chance of pulling any sort 
of lead. The early morning dew had left 
the grass very slippery and the sun had 
yet to warm it dry. Free tyre pressures 
for all and no restart for us in class 5 
gave us the slight advantage over Dean 
for whom a restart awaited and with no 
sub division it was clean or 6 penalty 
points. 7psi in Blossom’s tyres, 
minimum advance for her 89-year old 
3,300cc engine and a stern warning 
from Carla to me, ‘don’t rev it, keep 

calm’. Yes boss! Having the luxury of 
watching a few fails, I could see how 
tricky the surface was and like a good 
chauffeur just eased her away from the 
line and she climbed beautifully until 
reaching the slight plateau where a 
wheel started spinning. A slight easing 
of the throttle and a degree or two of 
retardation of the distributor was 
sufficient to restore steady forward 
motion and we climbed all the way to 
the top. Great, but I had the feeling one 
or two of the others would manage the 
same and knew there was little hope for 
us if it came down to a timed tie 
decider!  
 
Stumpy Stomp’s A (3) and B (4) 
awaited us some 5 miles away. Carla 
managed a little early morning exercise 
opening and closing a couple of gates 
and upon arrival she set the tyre 
pressures to 7lbs as I gleaned what I 
could about the sections. Free tyres for 
all and restarts for 7/8 on A, with restart 
for all on B.  Both sections were littered 
with short tree stumps and rocks, some 
covered by the grass and heather 
surface and as usual for an early 
morning section the heather was 
holding more than its fair share of 
moisture. Both Dean and ourselves 
were penalty free on (3), along with 
Tony Branson’s class 7 Marlin and 
fellow class 5 runners, Chris Maries in 
his Suzuki and newcomer Fred Waites 
with his Austin 7. Having no prior 
knowledge of the event was most likely 
the reason Fred missed the first maker 
on (4), undoing all his good work on (3) 
and with sub division this time 12 
penalties were added to his tally. 
 
After some 10 scenic miles we arrived 
at a couple of new sections, with 
Bernie’s Bogey (5) first up. Free tyres 
and a restart, but with a gentle gradient 
and a solid gravel surface we stayed on 
road pressures and along with the 
majority easily climbed to the summit. 
John Bell was suffering here, having 
damaged a brake pipe on a hidden tree 
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stump at one of the previous sections 
and sadly soon retired from this his 
maiden outing in the Dutton. 
 
Fawcett’s Fasts (6) was another timed 
section and it’s start line was just few 
yards after the finish of (5). Yet again 
The Dean took FTD, but the drive of the 
day here must go to Chris Maries who 
charged along beating Barry 
Redmayne’s Leige to the runner up spot. 
Being fairly confident the timed sections 
were not going to affect overall result we 
decided to go slowly and preserve the 
machinery, not that we could be that 
quick anyway! 
 
Jeannie’s Jeopardy (7) lay 2 miles away 
and it was here we learnt that we were 
the only car to clean Tony’s Lot (2). 
Everyone else, including The Dean, had 
at least 6 penalty points. As I reminded a 
happy Carla and everyone else though, 
there was still quite away to go and one 
silly or not so silly slip and any lead had 
soon turned to dust! As we were now 
running on the road with The Dean there 
was a lot of good banter going around 
which makes for more enjoyment. He 
did manage to find a small crack in my 
amour at one point regarding a 
cancelled restart which Carla had 
omitted to mention to me and Dean just 
casually asked if I had managed to get 
off the line okay as he thought it a little 
tricky. Ho, Ho, Ho! I expect nothing less. 
 
Sections (7) and (8) were too easy and 
cleaned by everyone (9) appears to 
have slipped off the radar for some 
reason whilst (10), Stanhope Ford was 
interesting for the spectators and 
photographers, but was no real 
challenge for the competitors. As we 
waited in line at (11), Chicken Hutch, 
Carla pondered how the farmer could let 
all his chickens roam free in the fields, 
whilst we struggle to keep Freddie Fox 
at bay with our ‘girls’. We will probably 
never know. As with many sections this 
year ‘too dry’ was the problem. In 
previous years this section with copious 

rain watering beforehand has been quite 
difficult. Not this time. This time The 
Gods were not on Mr Pugh’s side so 
clean for all was the order of the day. 
 
Just the other side of Stanhope stood 
the dual sections at Big Als, (12) and 
(13), along with the lunchtime chuck 
wagon. All competitors were entitled to a 
free lunch, but first had to tackle the 
tricky twisty and turny and uppey and 
downie sections. There were few fails 
here though Mr Bee was noticeably 
struggling with his lack of grunt. I keep 
reminding myself that just one of my 
cylinders has more cc’s than Alan’s 
entire engine!   
 
Watered and fed we headed off to 
Steve’s Pleasure, (14) a grassy straight 
climb alongside a drystone wall that 
troubled no one except Derek Reynolds’ 
Suzuki, which collected a 3. It was along 
this road section we realised we had 
serious trouble with the chassis that had 
broken around the passenger side 
engine/ gearbox mounting allowing the 
power unit to move up and down not as 
dear Henry Ford had intended 90 years 
earlier. At the roadside The Dean and 
myself had a good look and decided that 
because of the torque tube arrangement 
that connected the gearbox to the rear 
axle there was no danger of the old gal’ 
falling apart on the road though the off 
road bits could be a different story, so 
caution was definitely the watch word for 
the remainder of the trial. As Carla 
pointed out ‘we would not only retire, we 
would lose the chance of beating The 
Dean’. Well heaven forbid, we couldn’t 
let that happen, could we. Well I was not 
so sure, but cautiously pushed on.  
 
The observed test, Steve’s Pleasure 2 
(15) was quite smooth and probably my 
favourite timed test of the year with a 
good flow to it. I know we are never 
going to beat the likes of The Dean on 
time, unless he makes a mistake of 
course. He was yet again FTD and good 
to watch in action. We were slow but 
what the hell, we were still rolling along. 
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Old Mills (16) was for the lucky class 7 & 
8 cars only whilst we headed off to 
tackle (17), aptly named Mad Dog? 
Unsuitably rough is the only way I can 
describe it and it almost finished the 
event for us when the clutch shaft came 
away from the side of the gearbox bell 
housing. We made it to the section end 
board but had to rely on some very 
helpful marshals to return to the road. I 
decided that was it, but the cold hard 
stare from Carla convinced me I had to 
try harder to keep going. Fortunately I 
had wrenches, tyre levers, spare bolts 
etc in the tool bag and with a big dollop 
of luck we were back on our way but 
running very close to the back of the field. 
 
Sections (18) and (19) shared the name 
of Young Mills and were adjacent to 
each other with a mixture of surfaces 
from grass to shale and stone. 10 psi 
was the tyre limit for us and with no sub 
division a fail here would cancel out our 
6-point lead over The Dean. It was a 
return to ‘to hell with the car just clean it’ 
and it worked, we cleaned it and 
Blossom somehow survived for the run 
on to section (19). Fortunately for us this 
was sub divided as near the top, back to 
trying to be kind to the machine, I was a 
little too slow and bottomed out on a 
hump, scoring a demoralising 4 points. 
This was getting too close for comfort. 
With that the marshal changed the 
mood entirely by announcing ‘Dean got 
to the 3 you know and no one got any 
higher’! Barry Redmayne and Chris 
Maries had both joined DP on three 
points. Good stuff! 
 
Section (20) was cancelled so it was to 
proceed to (21) Beaumont a very twisty 
and tricky to understand section. When 
we arrived as last car and joined the 
queue, just two cars had cleaned it, 
Barry Redmayne and guess who. The 
Dean of course. I watched as best I 
could to see as the cars ahead of us 
struggled. The delay with each one told 
me they were not getting through. We 
set off, wound our way around, went 

down into a deep hole, up the other side 
and just at the top Carla shouted STOP, 
STOP. There’s a restart! As I wasn’t 
ready for it I stood on the brake pedal 
and didn’t touch the handbrake which 
meant I had to move from the brake to 
the throttle just as I came off the clutch 
to set off again. Somehow it all worked 
out and we were clean. I was really 
making it hard work.  
 
Tyres up and we were away for quite a 
long road section through another ford 
and somewhere there awaited yet 
another timed section (22), but we had 
great difficulty finding. We met Alan Bee 
and after a couple of wrong slots he 
gave up and went to (23). I suggested 
we do the same but ‘The Boss’ said “NO 
WAY, we are not giving up now even if 
we have to carry it”. Well I knew who 
would be carrying it, so I kept driving 
and eventually found New Pete’s Way. 
You knew it didn’t you? Yes, The Dean 
did it again FTD with Mr Redmayne next 
up. Top performance on this must have 
been Derek Reynolds who was up near 
the top with his Suzuki. Us? Well I was 
that worried about the car I was over 2 
minutes adrift of the Wasp. Only (23) 
and (24) to go. Would she keep going or 
would I have to carry her? (With Carla 
still sat inside I guess). 
 
Well we made it to Calver’s Hump (23) 
and though it was tight and twisty and 
everything seemed to be bending and 
twisting even more we made it through 
without issue and received a resounding 
cheer from all the great marshals who 
had waited to make sure we got 
through. I kept reminding them we still 
had Velvet Path to tackle. “You’ll get 
through that no problem” they said. Well 
it was long, it was hard, it was rough, 
but they were right. We did make it and 
we did make it the short distance to the 
finish. Phil, our dog was pleased to see 
us. Not sure about The Dean. All joking 
aside it was good fun and very satisfying 
to beat the one we regard as the best. 
Great sport Mon Ami. 
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2017 Durham Dales Trial by 
Nigel Jones 
 

S ome 200 miles north of my 
home in Market Harborough is a 
little-visited part of our great 
country. 

On arrival, you could be forgiven for 
believing you had ventured into foreign 
parts. However once you’ve adjusted to 
the dialect, a phrase book isn’t really 
necessary and the warmth of the 
welcome is undeniable. Most of them 
even drive on the same side of the road 
as us. 
 
Wearside, County Durham, Stanhope to 
be precise, hosts the Durham Dales 
Classic Trial, motivated almost entirely 
by Bernie Pugh, who is a man on a 
mission. Bernie begs, bribes, persuades 
and coerces to gain routes through 
normally closed areas via his massive 
network of connections. Thousands of 
acres owned by Arabian Princes and 
loyally protected by their gamekeepers 
are normally the sole preserve of their 
lavish hunting visits. Access is normally 
denied to motor vehicles to protect the 
thousands of breeding wild and game 
birds concealed here. It is therefore 
quite remote. 
 
Parkhead Station is a cyclists’ café. It’s a 
little way out of town, off the main road 
on top of the moors at 1500ft and offers 
limited overnight accommodation for 
those healthier types attempting the 
southern “Coast to Coast” cycle route. 
Standing isolated, it is an excellent start 
and finish venue albeit a hint exposed to 
the elements. 
 
Not content with just moorland, Bernie 
applied for a public road closure for the 
first test. This unusual, all-tarmac timed 
test is great fun and gets the adrenalin 
pumping from the get–go. You have a 
target time of 60 seconds to drive half a 
mile, taking in uphill and downhill 
sweeping bends and hairpins, the usual 

stop-astride, reverse and slalom section 
with a sprint to the Finish. “Herman’s 
Hairpins” is much more difficult than you 
expect and nobody achieved the target. 
Dean Partington in his cleverly disguised 
Formula 1 car set the fastest time and 
we came a respectable 2nd, even 
beating the famous Maries 4WD racing 
team. Personally, I’d like 2 or 3 runs at 
this section! 
 
Then, back to the more-normal stuff on 
“Tony’s Lot” just around the corner. This 
is a straight blast (or crawl if you’re 
driving a tractor/4WD) up a very steep 
grassy slope. Dave Golightly made it 
look easy and could have towed a 
plough up as well! Fred cleaned it in the 
Marlin and Dean…………… We got off 
the startline at least. 
 
“Stumpy Stomp A and B”……..no it’s not 
a Saturday night dance for little people 
with wooden legs, it’s 2 sections on the 
side of a hill where someone has spent 
a lot of time successfully hiding sawn-off 
tree stumps. Negotiating your way 
between tests is bad enough, but then 
they’ve hidden them over blind humps 
on the tests as well. It’s just not fair. 
Needless to say, we got caught on one 
going downhill! I mean how can you get 
a Fail going downhill?! 
 
From here the route took us down into 
and through Wolsingham, once home to 
David Bellamy and Neil Tenant of the 
Pet Shop Boys, though perhaps not in 
the same house or at the same time. 
Soon we were climbing into the flora and 
forma of moorland to a quiz at the 
Restart on Bernie’s Bogey (yes, really). 
Basically this was a moorland track 
leading to “Fawcetts Fast” (aptley 
named), a timed test. 
 
As we waited on the startline, the 
marshal pointed up the hill at a light-ish 
microdot on the horizon and said “can 
you see that?” I squinted, got out my 
binoculars and said “Ah yes, just about. 
Is it a sheep?” “No, that’s the finish 
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marshal. I’ll give you a countdown and 
you go on 3” and GO we did. I’ve never 
done any stage rallying……much too 
dangerous, but I know that the forest 
roads are about 3 times wider and 
smoother than the track I now found 
myself hurtling along at breakneck 
speed! We certainly had all 4 off the 
deck at one point. My navigator wasn’t 
very amused, but I finished with a big 
grin on my face according to Jane, 
whose knuckles even now are still a little 
white.  
 
A casual 2-mile run along the main road 
brought us to a road junction where we 
could clearly see the start of “Jeannie’s 
Jeopardy” below us. We just couldn’t 
find the entrance. There was a gathering 
of people on the junction who indicated 
that you simply drove over the verge and 
dropped down a very steep 
embankment following a vague sort of 
track that might have been made by a 
skidding car as it careered off the road 
the night before! Talk about hair-raising, 
but it brought us to the start where we 
plunged into the relatively deep water of 
a rough, field ford and climbed gradually 
up the hill, half on track, half on grass 
following the contours. Lack of marshals 
prevented a restart that would have 
been quite challenging as we 
approached Connie’s Climb. This 
consisted of a sharp right-hander up a 
steep, very loose and large, tyre-
shredding scree slope. Thank goodness 
for Kingpin KS4s! This was 4WD 
territory and momentarily my mind 
drifted into considering a Suzuki or 
similar all-terrain-eating animal. A swift 
psychological slapping about the face 
brought me back to my senses and 
shaking my head, we drove on. 
 
A long drive out of the section on a 
remote track, clinging to the side of a 
ridge afforded fantastic views over the 
road and valley below. Back on tarmac, 
we briefly rubbed shoulders with a 
massive tractor road run (100 plus) as 
we dropped down to Stanhope on the 

other side of the river Wear. To reach it, 
Bernie had pulled yet another Ace from 
the pack and got permission to open the 
ford, closed in 2008 by the Police using 
emergency powers. In the unusually dry 
weather there was only about 2 or 3 
inches of water above the slimy concrete 
base but squirting the throttle halfway 
across gave a little twitch on the back 
end. Word had got round and the 
viewing public loved it. 
 
West of Stanhope is “Chicken Hut” 
which is now an old favourite. A long 
grassy track between run-down dry 
stonewalls climbs slowly out of the valley 
to the high pastures. A difficult climb in 
wet conditions but very easy today. We 
were last on the road at this point due to 
a puncture. As we waited in the line to 
start, two considerate horse riders 
forced their way past 3 cars in a 
deliberate effort to disrupt our sport. 
Jane, my navigator and also a keen 
horse rider, was not impressed. 
However, as the rules say, we smiled 
sweetly and waited. Returning to the 
main road we headed East, through 
Stanhope again to “Big Als” and the 
FREE FOOD lunch halt. How many trials 
provide that? 
 
We have always cleaned these 2 tight 
and steep quarry sections, but we failed 
the first one today. As we came to the 
last hump where the car’s stiff chassis 
and lack of suspension travel 
triangulated on the angle of approach 
and we couldn’t find the grip to get over 
the top. Too little speed was probably 
the reason. Myke Pocock very nearly 
rolled the Skud here as he stalled and 
had to reverse down a shingle slope, 
getting nearer and nearer to a nasty 
drop (though I don’t think he realised it!). 
On through 2 rather uneventful timed 
tests at “Steve’s Pleasure” brought us to 
confusing route instructions that were 
the same last year. Fortunately we 
remembered (but many didn’t and 
missed the section having to retrace 
their steps) to “Mad Dog’. This section is 
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about a mile in length, another long 
uphill track between dry stone walls, 
often found in this area. This one 
however makes Putwell feel like the M1. 
It isn’t just rough, it’s mountainous with 
huge lumps of stone scattered all over 
the track! Fortunately the section had 
some roadworks (yes, really!) going on, 
so complete through passage was 
impossible this year in anything but a 
tank. We took a clean that saved re-
bodying the car. 
 
A short run took us to a well-used PCT 
site for 2 climbs at “Young Mills”. I don’t 
particularly like this sort of stuff and my 
driving reflected it. These sections had 
unnecessary dangerous inclines in an 
effort to make it more difficult.  
 
Glad to be back out on the road, we 
found more fuzzy route instructions 
though we eventually found “Beaumont” 
which is a challenging moorland section 
of track that skirts a small pond with an 
almost-vertical climb out at the end. It’s 
great fun but for some strange reason 
they put a loop (around the 8 marker) 
out into thick heather which was like free 
ranging and much too tight. We couldn’t 
get round without reversing and in my 
opinion they cocked up a decent section. 
A run through the valley and a steep 
climb back up to the Tops brought us to 
“Pete’s Way”, a straight and undulating 
timed test about a mile long. I’ve trickled 
over this in my standard road car without 
problem, so it’s not very 
rough. However, at speed in 
a ballasted trials car is a 
challenge. Stopping the car 
nose-diving into the next 
rising hump (avoiding 
damage and loss of 
dentures!) is both 
uncomfortable, energy 
draining and not enjoyable.  
 
Finally we found ourselves in 
the valley below the start, in 
the now well-known quarry 
sections of “Calver’s Hump” 

and the last climb, “Velvet Path”. In 
short, we didn’t get up the steep Hump, 
losing momentum on the sharp turn 
beforehand. This is where power is 
everything and we simply don’t have 
enough! The Path is a long climb out of 
the valley that should have a restart but 
lack of marshals prevented it. I was glad 
we were heading to the finish. 
Bernie is a motorcyclist and it shows on 
the choice of some of the 19 sections 
(should have been 24!). I personally 
could do without the PCT sections, as 
there’s enough elsewhere. I also feel the 
event is slightly too long and needs 
trimming. But aside from that, 
Northumberland has a lot to offer and 
the event can only get better if only more 
support it.  
 
With the ever-increasing problems of 
Derbyshire, Northumberland, combined 
perhaps with Cumbria are the ideal 
areas to relocate a major overnight trial 
like the Edinburgh.  
 
The Durham is a tough event with a 
couple of enjoyable twists. It’s certainly 
no gymkhana as I’ve heard it described 
in a rather bitter way. The choice of a 
Bank Holiday weekend is wise to help 
with the distance, though I suspect not 
many of our South Western friends will 
ever venture that far……….but if you do, 
don’t forget your passport! 

Nigel in his Mazda on  
Jeannie’s Jeopardy 
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Taw & Torridge Classic Trial 
17th September 2017 
By John Bell and James 
Trainor 
 
Final instructions, route and entry list 
where received in good time, we were 
surprised to see that the entry of 57 is 
down again, 2016 62, 2015 78 and 2013 
87. I think the entry would improve if the 
club ran this event with a Dual Permit 
(Nat B and Clubman). 
 
Having a Clubman Event could also 
encourage new people to try classic 
trialling without having to get a 
competition licence 
  
The journey to Barnstaple took us about 
10 hours due to accidents, closed 
motorways and rain. Totally different on 
Sunday as we were blessed with a 
glorious morning at Clovelly to test the 
Dutton on its first outing. Having no roof 
like our previous MG it’s so nice to have 
dry weather but this was not the case 
under foot or under wheel. North Devon 
had had a vast amount of rain during the 
previous weeks. 
 
This trial has usually had very dry 
sections and I have broken many diffs 
and half shafts over the years due to too 
much grip and a heavy right foot, but this 
was not going to be the case today.  
 
The start and scrutineering at Clovelly 
visitors centre was well organised, just 
one slight problem, there was a page 
missing from the e-mailed route book, 
but this was soon put right as they had 
spare copies at the start.  
 
Arriving at Cutcliffe Lane, not many were 
getting off the restart in the greasy 
conditions and we were no exception. 
The car felt good though with lots of 
bottom end punch. However a new car 
always comes with a few issues and the 
on road handling proved a little too 

entertaining en route to test 1 and 
Wembsworthy. Fortunately a tyre 
pressure adjustment resolved the hedge 
bound understeer. 
 
Next was Observed Test 1, time not to 
bad but we think we would have been 
quicker in the MG 
 
Wembsworthy 1, surprisingly we flew 
round the tricky left hander, only got 
round it twice before and therefore 
weren't prepared for the next bend - 
unfamiliar territory! Totally messed it up. 
Wembsworthy 2 was for Bikes only so 
on to  Wembsworthy 3, we have never 
got off this restart before with either the 
Escort or the MG but we did with the 
Dutton and cleared the section. 
 
It was a long drive to Week Vale 
following the cancellation of Yeomanry 
Butts and Adrian's Aisle due to the week 
of torrential rain. Not too bad a 
performance here with an average score 
for class 7.  
 
The next section was Across the Stream 
were we just made it to the restart again 
an average score for class 7Things then 
started to go downhill with a total lack of 
grip and we piled on the points. The rest 
of the trial was a bit of a blur as we were 
getting annoyed by our lack of 
performance. 
 
Tarzan was pretty disastrous and we 
grounded on a big rut on Week Bottom. 
 
Next was observed test 2, a tricky test 
zig zagging across a track onto the 
grass at each side. The lunch stop 
followed which was as normal at Great 
Torrington, again well organised. After 
lunch it was onto the Rats, we made a 
complete mess of Rat Run but Rat Trap 
was a bit better with "only" 5 points. 
 
Goodburn's Glade and Pen Steep are 
best forgotten. Richard's Romp was 
anything but and we limped up to the 
Class 8 restart, struggling for grip, and 
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that was as far as we got. What was 
going on here? Some competitors were 
leaving the track and going to the left. 
Were there no pins on the left-hand side, 
we didn’t get far enough to notice. 
 
Silklands 1 was for bikes only and the 
cars had to wait while they all got 
through, this was no problem as it was 
the only delay all day. 
 
Silklands 2. This is a new section to me, 
a steep rough track then a left turn into a 
hole, at this point I lost sight of the 
numbers and got lost. Surprisingly our 
score was about the same as everyone 
else but there were three clears from 
three different classes, classes 3, 5 & 8.  
 
So a day of two halves in the beautiful 
Devon countryside. Not too bad in the 
morning but made a complete mess of it 
in the afternoon. A good development 

experience though, the lack of grip in the 
afternoon requiring some investigation. 
That's all part of trialling, though and the 
Dutton is showing a lot of promise but 
requires a lot more work, or is it a driver 
problem?, maybe he’s got to old after 20 
years of trialling to again change car and 
class. 
 
This was one of the highest scoring trials 
that I can remember for a long time. 
 
Won by Dean Partington class 8 on 34, 
second Paul Merson class 8 on 43, third 
Stuart Bartlett class 8 on 51 and fourth 
Aaron Haizelden class 5 on 52.  
 
A well organised trial in some very 
difficult wet conditions. It’s a pity about 
the low entry, we have all got to work 
together to get more people involved in 
this great form of motor sport.   

Taw & Torridge Report by 
Duncan Stephens 
 

S unday 17th September saw 
Holsworthy Motor Club attract a 
disappointing twenty-seven 
cars, unfortunately with no 

clubman section catered for. However 
some fresh faces were about with 
Charlie Knifton making the trip down 
from Derby for the first time with Stuart 
Bartlett on the double trailer. Philip 
Thomas was debuting a Melos, but first 
retirement was John Cox on the way to 
the first section on his new 3 wheeled 
Porsche.  
 
The first section also accounted for 
Jonathan Prance and James Shallcross 
who broke a second driveshaft in two 
years on Cutcliffe, and another CV on 
the way home having retired after 
Cutcliffe. Most of class 8 went clear, and 
Duncan Stephens with Nick Farmer 
shotgun both thought they were up in 
class 7, for the first time in four attempts, 

but only achieved best in class 7 with a 
two. Andrew Rippon, returned after a 
year off building a house, to get to the 
four off the restart but soon retired at 
Wembsworthy with a sick engine. Only 
Nicola Butcher (and family), and Brian 
Hampson failed without the restart. A 
short trip to a surprisingly dry 
Wembsworthy saw only four climb the 
first hill Dean Partington, Stuart Bartlett, 
Duncan and Dudley. Dave H you let the 
D’s down here failing!! The second hill 
had been eased compared to recent 
years with a less steep climb over the 
steps and grass bank which saw a much 
improved success rate. Paul Merson 
was fastest on the special test here in 
the field as we’ve all watching in 
Norton’s videos.  
 
The next two sections were cancelled 
due to water logged ground, after 
torrential rain in the preceeding days so 
a long road section to the next complex 
of four hills and special test at Week 
Farm which were extremely muddy and 
slippery.  
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Taw & 
Torridge 

Photos by 
Duncan 

Stephens 

Nicola Butcher,VW Beetle,  on Silklands 2 

Philip Thomas, Melos, on Rat Trap 

Ray Ferguson, Liege, on Rat Trap 
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The first Week Vale saw only Dean and 
Paul get to the restart and the whole of 
the rest of the entry fail beforehand. No 
doubt the marshals were very busy as it 
wasn’t an easy hill to get off. Straight to 
Across the Stream with a short run and 
restart for 7 and 8. No one moved. 
Aaron achieved the best score here just 
past the restart for a 4. Tarzan proved 
very hard with the same two off and 
Stuart joining them which showed how 
tough conditions were. Week Bottom 
had its usual horrible tree routes at the 
bottom which saw the same three and 
Simon Woodall the only over. More high 
scores with everyone else scoring seven 
or worse. The exit road here saw the 
special test which ventured off the track 
three times. Fastest time Paul again with 
a 13.51, and the slowest Craig Allen at 
2min 15.75seconds, yes TWO 
MINUTES. I expect Nigel must have 
been worn out bouncing in the back for 
that long. Neither of the Haizelden’s 
completed the test, getting stuck 
disappointingly. Was good to see Brian 
Alexander marshalling the start line in 
good spirits on his 88th birthday.  
 
Lunch proved cosey without the normal 
grass area available for parking, but 
competitors continued to bask happily in 
stunning sunshine.  
 
Onto Rat Trap and Rat Run. Rat Trap 
first on the steep grass bank saw Dean 
closely followed by Simon and Duncan 
with five’s. Rat Run had a huge wide 
restart for class 8 that stopped them all 
despite no pressure limits all day. In 
amongst the trees the soil proved very 
grippy but still no class 7 climbed out of 
the top unaided, three saw it via a tow 
rope/pushing to save the reverse. Onto 
the saloons and Mark Smith in his big 
engine Beetle, Colin Jeffery in his 
immaculate Escort and the pair of SS1 
driven by the short wearing Dave and 
Aaron. Great effort to get and Escort up 
here again Colin.  
 
 

A short trip to Henbury Castle and 
similar conditions to Week Farm. 
Goodburn’s Glide restart stopped all of 7 
& 8 on the spot. Craig Allen achieved 
best with a four but still way short of the 
90 right at the top, joined by Aaron. Pen 
Steep saw Dean manage a four, then 
the poles moved down for class 7, 
whereby Phil managed best with a 6, 
which was about a 9 before. The last 
section here was Richard’s Romp a 
grass section with a restart for class 8. 
Best off the restart was the 200bhp 
Wasp. The restart was removed for 
everyone else, and the bend tightened 
slightly with the back markers. Duncan 
Stephens used all his double British Car 
Trials championship skills to achieve the 
only clear after a bit of discussion with 
the marshals and a 400rpm trickle. No 
one else managed to get far past the 
restart, for a four.  
 
The trial concluded with a new section, 
Silklands, literally built by the Facey’s 
close to Stibb Cross. The motorbikes 
had two sections here, all completing the 
first then all returning to the field the 
other side of the stream before it was 
relayed for their second section. Quite a 
hold up for the cars but no one seemed 
to mind as we all looked beaver eyed 
through the trees where it went. We 
couldn’t see! Only Paul Merson in class 
8 managed better than the 5 before the 
section was relayed sensibly again for 
the saloon cars. A great section with so 
many variants and restart potential 
positions in the future. The saloon 
section was the escape road for 
everyone else, but still proved very 
challenging. Only Craig and Aaron 
managed to climb out of the top 
unaided. The very brave tractor driver 
dispatched a couple of times to the 
bottom corner to tow cars out. Dave H 
managed to see the last section under 
his own steam and the three miles to the 
finish much to his passenger’s delight, 
whereby the SS1 was swiftly put on the 
trailer.  
 



17 

Unsurprisingly Dean took an emphatic 
win with just 34 points, with Paul Merson 
challenging him nine points back, having 
given Dean a six-point advantage at 
Wembsworthy. Four of the top six 
overall were from class 8 joined by 
Duncan and Aaron in 4th and 5th. Class 8 
seemed to be mainly sporting ultra 
grippy tyres, the soon to be banned K4S 
or similarly chunky tyres which will 
remain in 2018. An unbelievably wet 
summer made the sections very 
challenging and by their nature hard to 
make easier but easements had been 
made were possible by Jim Wood, Brian 
Andrew and Matt / Ian Facey who had 
all been busy laying the hills out. The 
trial finished at a local pub in Stibb 
Cross, which made a welcome change 
for Holsworthy, an easy 9miles to the 
start.  
 
Next year I’m sure will see the return of 
a clubman’s section and more entrants. 
May even see some X90s or MX5s in 
2018 too. Where were they hiding? The 
non-south west crews will also be 

hoping for a better return journey many 
getting home after midnight after the M5 
remained closed. Dean still managed a 
day trip to North Devon, out of the house 
for 21hours not bad for a 60 something!! 
Is that dedication in supporting the sport 
or …..? 
 
Thanks to all the marshals and 
organisers for a great day’s sport. See 
you in 2018.  
 
Class 1 no finishers 
Class 2 no entrants 
Class 3 Colin Jeffery, Escort, 64, 10th 
overall 
Class 4 Criag Allen, Beetle, 53, 7th 
overall 
Class 5 Aaron Haizelden, SS1, 52, 4th 
overall 
Class 6 Mark Smith, Beetle, 74, 14th 
overall 
Class 7 Duncan Stephens, Melos, 53, 
5th overall 
Class 8 Paul Merson, 43, 2nd overall 
Overall Dean Partingon and Jack 
Selwood, 34.  

93rd Edinburgh Trial by John 
Parsons 
 

W e left home (Northampton) 
at 1am, followed the A5 to 
Tamworth Services. Had a 
lot of lorry traffic on the 

road, but arrived just after 2pm. Through 
scrutineering – no trouble. Signed on 
and then away at start time of 03.27. 
 
We had our usual trouble trying to get 
around the roundabout and eventually 
found the L Dp Wilnecot, Fazeley 
B5404. The new route was easy to 
follow and we arrived at Carsington at 
4.47. Our departure time was 5.29, but 
there was the usual delay and we got off 
at 6.11. 
 
The first section was Haven Hill, 
although bumpy we manged good. At 
this point our only problem arose – our 

brand new compressor made plenty of 
noise, but failed to deliver any air, 
meaning when we let the tyres down 
below 15ps we had to get help from 
other competitors to pump them up. 
Many thanks friends. 
 
Ten miles to section 2, Cliff Quarry, 
where there was a queue. By this time it 
was getting light and we could actually 
see the beautiful countryside (usually 
can never see this at this time of day) it 
was good not to have fog or mist! 
 
Another 15 miles took us to the 
Middleton Moor, Observed Test 1, which 
had a tight deviation, tricky hairpin at the 
bottom of the slope and then a mad 
dash to stop astride line C. 
 
We arrived at Haydale, section 3, (few 
drops of rain now) This section was very 
rough, with big cobbled stones – really 
shakes you awake. 
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Next was Calton, which had got very 
slippery with the rain, and consequently 
a long queue. Arrived at 8.40 to start he 
section and got up OK. On again to Bull 
I’th Thorn, arriving at 9.30. 
 
Had breakfast, bacon bun, which was 
very quickly served, but we had been 
looking forward to the usual cooked 
breakfast, so were a little disappointed. 
Off again but then had a long delay at 
the hold control on reservoir dam 
(raining quite well now) 
 
Next section 5 was Incline. Long Hill 
with slippery mud, stopped at yellow 
board, but couldn’t manage to get up 
the last hump and had to be pulled out. 
Disappointed again. 
 
Section 7, Brand Top was narrow with 
deep ruts, grassy, muddy steep and 
rough. Satisfying getting up it. 
 
We arrived at New Litton, number 8, 
about three quarters of an hour later 
that our due time. More queueing. Had 
trouble with compressor on the car and 
letting the tyres down too much. 
Number 180, Peter and Rachel 
Hydemonk, helped with this, for which 
we were very grateful. New Litton was 
very slippery, but we manged to get 
going and evidently sent up some good 
‘roosters’ going up the hill. 

Next was the Hollingclough rest halt, as 
Booth Farm had been cancelled 
because of the mud. Nice having a 
good cup of tea and cake from the 
ladies, always appreciated. 
 
Section 11, Excelsior was as expected. 
Rough, but we made it. 
Arrived at Clough Wood at 15.26. 
Another long delay, too slippery and we 
left at 16.06. 
 
Dudwood, sections 15 and 16. One had 
tree roots, which we got stuck on and 
the other was deep mud. 
 
We finished at the Bull I’th Thorn about 
50 minutes after our due time. 
 
Good event. Paperwork and directions 
were exceptionally good, with just a 
couple of ‘funny’ bits at the end. 
Whoever measured the road mileage 
must have borrowed my Brant Mete, 
because their distances were never 
more that 0.01 out for the whole trial. 
(This could have been Dot’s fault for 
pressing the reset button too soon or 
too late) 
 
Well done organisers and a big thanks 
to the marshals for standing out in that 
rain. Also thanks to all who helped with 
our tyre pressure problem. 

Edinburgh Trial 2017 John 
Charles,  
 

E dinburgh! Well it's moved. A 
nice early start, alarm set for 
1.30am, start time 2.26 from 
Tamworth, two hundred and 

ninety miles from Edinburgh! 
Apparently, when the government, 
through the RAC, wanted to limit or 
curtail the number of long distance 
events, two trials, the Edinburgh and the 
Derbyshire were amalgamated. Lesson 
over, the forty-odd mile run in this year 

wasn't spoiled by fog as in previous 
years. On arrival at Carsington Water a 
quick plumbing check, look around the 
car, have a chat and wait. A delay at the 
start isn't good as we could have had 
more time in bed. 
 
Eventually, we start Section Haven Hill 
with a warning of deep mud but no 
problems. Next Cliff Quarry with no 
restart this year but the deviation for us 
leading to a sharp left up a muddy but 
firm climb. It's longer than I remember, 
but clean. A few in class 7 falling foul to 
the gradient. A quiet drive to the petrol- 
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sweet stop taking us past the exit to the 
last section of the day Dudwood. At 
petrol a local in his Fiesta S commented 
he felt he was missing some fun. 
 
Ten miles further, via a tricky hairpin left, 
took us to Middleton Moor. With dawn 
now breaking on to Observed test 1 
where a X90 jumped the gun for a fail, 
he was pee'd off! Our turn now, I try to 
be calm but as usual went for it. Now I 
am usually looking for excuses but the 
Suzuki engine running a Webber carb 
gets upset occasionally and doing a 
wiggle followed by stopping across a line 
left me freewheeling while churning the 
starter. Not too bad but could have been 
better. A further eight miles to Section 
three Haydale and a greeting from Celia 
Walton clutching a mug of tea assisted 
by George Osbourne and others. No 
restart apparently due to lack of 
marshals, all clean again. It's a rocky 
section and on leaving I noticed one of 
the many Raynet vehicles, they all seem 
to suffer from "van-aerial-disease". 
Sorry, but it always makes me smile! 
Seven miles takes us to Carlton, now I 
am sure I can smell breakfast, but a 
delay ensues as the long-suffering 
marshals push several cars. A number 
getting stuck several times. Carlton 
looks easy but I am told a team specially 
trained Derbyshire miners laid this track 
with specially hewn round stones then 
covered them in a thin almost invisible 
coating of mud! Anyway tyres to five 
pounds and we trickle off the restart for 
a clean. Bacon sandwich here we come 
. 
On arrival at the Bull we get a time, then 
food and notice rain. I nip out to put the 
tonneau on and notice various " fetteling 
" in the car park, particularly one 
motorcyclist, lever in hand, later when 
leaving he was still busy by now filing. 
The breakfast was simplified from last 
year but I did hear one or two say not 
enough choice, but at least no queues 
and as my daughter commented no tray 
of egg served by the slice! 
 

Raining now with thirteen miles up into 
the hills and after missing the left hairpin 
arrived at the queue on top of the dam 
wall for section Five Incline. Locals, 
mainly women, kept arriving with dogs 
for the daily walk. George Osbourne was 
holding cars and releasing groups of 
three on to the section. What is it about 
men with beards? George was getting a 
lot of attention from the dog walkers 
wanting to know what was going on, all 
very friendly, some talking to the drivers. 
When released the short muddy track to 
the section contained at least one open 
concrete gulley. We passed some 
dogwalkers all seemed friendly but the 
start marshal said he had had a number 
tell him we spoiled the track etc. The 
section was a steepish mud section with 
two restarts ours being the 
higher,another clean. When we left the 
forest the route divided, some going left 
we turned right to the Corkscrew. 
 
The rain was quite heavy now and on 
arrival at Jenkin Chapel, as I had rain 
inside and outside my glasses, plus the 
screen, so up with the surrey top. Tyres 
adjusted, not too low as it's very rough. 
On the marshal’s instruction we 
proceeded down the steep winding road 
to the section passing a man on foot 
who, carrying a young child, had just 
spoken to the marshal re viewing. I hope 
he got a lift back up. We set off ok only 
to momentarily stop on the top hairpin 
for a stop/ fail. On stopping at the road 
to re inflate, we were surprised to be 
passed by a local on foot carrying his 
shopping. This is a high inhospitable 
place where did he walk from? It's only 
hardy folk who live up here. We rejoined 
the main route unaware the marshal had 
given us a stop. It was now about fifteen 
miles round the back of Buxton, down 
through Millers Dale with its dramatic 
hillsides. We had been up here earlier, 
up Litton Dale with its hard to spot 
hairpin right to section eight, New Litton 
Slack. 
 
Always keen to learn, pity I wasn't so 
keen at school, I was now behind the 

20 

Vowden duo in their beautifully prepared 
VW notchback complete with 2 Ltr lump. 
As we watched a number of fails the talk 
again was of "trickling off" so tyres to 
five pounds and we go clean. Tyres re 
inflated we drive through Cressbrook 
along Millers Dale past the bottom of the 
now downgraded Putwell section. 
 
The seventeen miles to cancelled, 
except for class eight, new section nine, 
Booths Farm. It's stopped raining now 
but we leave the skinny top up. A further 
three miles via a private road keeping off 
the grass as instructed through the ford 
washing some mud off to Hollins 
Clough. We get a time and park in the 
field joined by a nice chap, possibly the 
owner, he was struggling on sticks. 
Inside were among others Jonathan and 
Pat Toulmin now with a heater and roof 
X90 folk now! Homemade cake was the 
order, the ladies can make me a cake 
any day. One young fellow helping, was 
clearing the tables & serving very 
enthusiastically. Soon our twenty 
minutes were up. 
 
Literally up the road to section ten 
Rakes Head a short tree root lined 
section with a restart. You start from the 
road turning immediately ninety left to 
the section, again we go clean. 
A few miles further to section eleven 
Excelsior, with a mud paddling pool for 
the entrance, it's another of those rocky 
shortish sections with a restart for 
virtually all classes. Greeting us at the 
start were Bill and Liz Bennet, why were 
they on this section? Look at Dave 
Cook’s fabulous photo of Bill and Liz 
competing there last year, the pain on 
Liz's face as Bill nearly tossed her out of 
the MG. i suppose the organisers just 
wanted her to re live the moment and 
posted them to that section. Gossip 
aside, we went clean luckily, as the re 
start nearly got me. 
 
Twelve miles further and after taking on 
fuel plus more sweets, via some obscure 
tracks, the last one and a quarter miles 
down the side of what looked like a big 

drop obscured by undergrowth to 
sections twelve and thirteen Clough 
Wood & Clough Mine. Restarts on both 
for us, much to my relief we made both 
again on 5 lb. re inflate. Leave and 
journey through Winster to final complex 
at Dudwood. 
 
Dudwood 1 section fourteen, greeted us 
with rain, we watched as fails returned, 
one Rickman Ranger appeared to 
contain the whole family but still returned 
beaten. We were behind Simon 
Woodall, again I followed experience, 
tyres down to five pounds, I did admire 
Simons tyres. Soon the marshals were 
shouting with joy their first clean, that's a 
2.5 Ltr buggy working well. Our turn next 
and, feeling we had had a good trial, it 
was all out. We made the restart then 
passed the A board getting excited now 
on to the final test Dudwood observed 
test. Tyres re inflated, I went for it 33.9 
was my best. We made it to the Bull 
signed off and went home wet but 
happy. 
 
Final thoughts, I don't subscribe to the "if 
only club". So it's Ray Ferguson with his 
Liege struggling to get the supercharger 
set up right, first the inlet froze, then it 
kept sooting plugs up, it will be a fire 
eating machine when sorted. Next, Barry 
Parker, after the trial he drove home 
then competed the next day in the 
BTRDA grand final PCT at Bridgnorth. I 
think he was third in the trial, won the 
Mac Hazlewood Trophy, came first in 
class three of the championship (hope 
that's all correct), As my wife would say, 
'What a man!'! Rob & Elizabeth Haworth, 
making a weekend of it, off to see Neil 
Diamond on the Sunday. I hope the local 
tourist board know what the trial brings 
to the area. Finally, a big thank you to all 
the marshals and back room people for 
a great event. Especially two ladies 
cuddled, smiley faced, under a brolly at 
the end of Observed Test two Dudwood. 
I wish I had taken your photo you looked 
cold, wet, but had big smiles, thanks. 
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93rd Edinburgh Trial 30th 
September 2017, by Dave 
Craddock 
 

L eave home in Wadebridge at 6 
o'clock with the bike loaded into 
the van headed to Bodmin to 
pick Andrew up. Loaded his bike 

and all his clothes and left at 6:45pm on 
route to Tamworth Services for the start. 
Had a very pleasant trip up with not 
much traffic at Bristol or Birmingham. 
Got to Tamworth in plenty of time at 
10:30pm. We unloaded our Yamaha 600 
bikes and headed off to scrutineering. 
 
From there into the services to sign on 
and check for any route amendments 
where we found a few restart changes 
and the comment of deep mud on the 
first section, which was a bit unknown. 
Myself and Andrew headed back outside 
to see a few familiar faces and our old 
buddy Hue Marshall Sims on his BMW. 
 
We set off at 12:08am for our trip up to 
Carsington Control on the new route 
avoiding the busier A5 & A38. The route 
itself was very straightforward and soon 
went through Ashbourne and into 
Carsington control at 2am, we put in our 
control cards and checked over the 
bikes letting our tyres down ready for the 
first section HAVEN HILL. We left 
Carsington Control, heading to the short 
trip to HAVEN HILL where the starting 
marshal told us all about the 3-ply mud 
at the top of the hill. Myself and Andrew 
got to the top, speed was key to clean it, 
then Hue arrived all covered in mud, so 
we knew it was an off for him. 
 
CLIFF QUARRY came next which was 
the first amended hill, no restart but a 
sharp deviation at the top of the section, 
plenty of grip and another clean. The 
next stop was petrol where it should 
have opened at 2:30am but with about 
30 bikes queued up, he finally arrived at 
3:45am, then the mad panic to refuel 
started. 

MIDDLETON MOOR was the first of 2 
timed tests, a gravel track down hill to a 
sharp left hand turn then back up to stop 
astride line C as quickly as you can go. 
 
HAYDALE, we arrived at 4:30am with 
the weather still dry but mild. The restart 
was taken out as not enough marshals, 
so it was an easy straightforward clean 
for the three of us. 
 
Arriving at CALTON, the misty rain 
made an appearance. There was a 
slight hold up, one of the marshals tried 
coming down the section in his non-trial 
prepared car which was quite 
entertaining. Another 3 cleans and off to 
the Bull 'ith Thorn for our 40-minute 
breakfast stop. A coffee and bacon and 
sausage roll filled the gap. On our 
departure time we picked up control 
cards and headed out into the gloomy 
misty morning where we saw a fellow 
rider Rick Howells carrying his numbers, 
he had stopped at a previous T junction 
where he had fallen asleep and dropped 
the bike, but not hurt thankfully, so it was 
a retirement for him. 
 
We headed off for the next section, 
across the reservoir to GOYT FOREST, 
a long steep hill up through the forestry 
with a restart about 3/4 the way up, 
there was plenty of grip away from the 
restart to the section and another 3 
cleans. By now daylight was breaking 
through but raining fairly hard. About a 
15-mile ride through Millersdale, 
Cressbrook and onto NEW LITTON. We 
had to wait for the course opening 
vehicle to come through so had about a 
20-minute wait. (Photos attached on this 
section & our bikes) 
 
LITTON, a grassy flatish track with no 
problems for us here. Then onto another 
new section. 
 
BOOTH FARM, this section was at the 
top of a field through a series of gates 
and some tight turns to the section end. 
Could get a lot more slippery with the 
rain starting to pour down. 

22 

Off now to the Hollingsclough control for 
tea and cakes but whilst on route, mine 
and Andrew’s bikes decided to misfire, 
we had to put the tap on reserve and 
got to Hollingsclough where we handed 
in our cards and asked the ladies where 
we could get some fuel, "8 miles in 
Buxton" one of the ladies said. We had 
to race over to refuel and get back 
without losing too much time, but we did 
end up missing out on the lovely cakes. 
We left Hollingsclough at 10:15am, a 
short trip up the hill to section 10 
RAKESHEAD, a steep climb just off the 
tarmac road with loose stones and 
rocks in two ruts. Cleans all round. 
 
Next came EXCELLSIOR, we had to 
wait for 3 enduro bikes to come down 
the hill. A tricky restart on an uphill 
corner now standing in our way. A few 
bikes had gone up prior to us, 
number.29 Keith Johnston, being one 
who fell off on the restart. Andrew and 
myself were clean but Hue had to foot 
away from the restart to the end. 
 
Then we made our way to the next 
couple of sections at CLOUGH MINE, 
the route took us down an old early hill 
Clough Wood which was very steep and 
slippery. 
 
CLOUGH WOOD 12 was next with 
another hold up, the section start was 
on the flat with a tight right hand turn up 

a rutted hill first two bikes to clean it 
then down a slope to CLOUGH MINE, 
another section through a series of red 
and blue posts, not a restart for class C. 
We then headed off to the last 2 
sections at Dudwood Farm Complex. 
 
Section 14 was for classes A, B, 7 and 
8 only. 
 
Section 15 was for the other classes, a 
wet and slippery track up through the 
woods with a deviation half way up. 
Another 3 cleans, now just the special 
tests remaining. 
 
A speed test along a gravel, track 
stopping on line C and finishing on line 
D in as quick of time as possible without 
putting your feet down. All good there 
so headed back to the finish for myself 
and Andrew to claim Gold, Hue claimed 
Bronze. We dropped off our control 
cards and signed all the relevant forms 
and said "cheers" to Hue and Keith and 
then headed back to the van in 
Tamworth where we arrived at 2:30pm. 
We loaded out bikes in the van, had a 
quick bite to eat and made our way 
back to sunny Cornwall. We stopped off 
to fuel up at the services and eventually 
arrived back home at 7:30pm on 
Saturday evening, absolutely 
knackered. 
 
Thanks to the organisers and marshals 
for a hard but pleasant trial. 

Edinburgh 2017 by Brian 
Courage 
 

I 'll start our 2017 Edinburgh write up 
with a look back at what happened 
on the MCC Land’s End at Easter for 
reasons that will become clear later. 

 
We had completed the run down to the 
rugby club from Popham and had an 
attempt at the first few sections with a 
reasonable degree of success then it all 
went wrong at the 2am fuel stop. It was 
like the engine (Yamaha XS 650 in a 

1978 Wasp outfit) went onto firing on 1 
cylinder. We stripped, blew through and 
rebuilt the carbs. swapped plugs, coils 
and leads but nothing we did made any 
difference. We pressed on and tried 
another section in the hope that it might 
all burst back onto full power but sadly 
that wasn't the case. We retired and took 
advantage of Olly's AA membership to 
get the outfit recovered back to Popham 
where we loaded up and got an hour or 
so of sleep before heading for home 
when the sun came up around 6am.  
Even In the comfort of the workshop the 
problem still wouldn't easily allow a 
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Durham 
Dales 

photos by 
Dave 
Cook 

David Golightly on Calver’s Hump 

Dean Partington on Calver’s Hump 

Dwaine Raidy on Leanie’s Jeopardy 
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Simon Woodall & An
on Clough Mine 
 
 
 

John &

 

 
 
 
 

Jane & John Hicks, 
TR7, on Blough Mine 

 
 
Peter Savage & 
Andrew Wall, 
Suzuki X90, on 
Clough Mine 
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h Trial photos by 
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Andrew Brown, VW Buggy, 

n & Dot Parsons, Suzuki X90, 
on Cliff Quarry 

 
 

Alan & Jane Bee, 
Austin 7, on  

Clough Mine 

 
 
 
Bryn Littlefair, Ford 
Popular, on 
Cliff Quarry 
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Edinburgh Trial 
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Cliff Quarry 
by  

Dave Cook 
 
 
 
Stephen Kingstone, 
Matchless G3c 

 
 
 
Andrew Berry & Alison 
Daniels, Honda 

 
 
 

Roger Ashby,  
Ariel 
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satisfactory diagnosis and having 
replaced all of the ignition parts and 
converted to a single carb we were still 
none the wiser. I decided that the 
problem lay deeper so took the engine 
out of the frame and began the strip 
down process. It wasn't until I split the 
crank cases apart that the eureka 
moment happened when it became 
apparent that the crank had shifted on 
the main shaft which not only caused 
great stress (and destroyed) one of the 
main bearings but would have meant 
that the ignition and cam timing on one 
cylinder would have moved far enough 
out to cause our problems.  
 
Long story short, we handed over some 
money to Howard at Smedspeed who 
rebuilt the engine with 750 pistons and 
liners and a brand new rephased (and 
much smoother) 270 degree crank.  
 
As is often the way with these things, a 
problem with supply of con rods meant 
that time was slipping away and we 
were getting ever closer to the 
Edinburgh with still no sign of an engine.  
Eventually with less than 2 weeks to the 
trial I got the call to head to Richmond 
and collect the unit which I got back in 
the frame and running within 24 hours. 
We did a few gentle miles locally and 
were aware that the increase in capacity 
and shift in phase was causing havoc 
with carburation so we decided to take 
the easier option and booked it in with 
Steve Jordan MC's for a session on his 
dyno. That didn't go quite to plan (trying 
to fit a 3 wheeled outfit onto a machine 
only designed for two doesn't easily 
work,) but fortunately because of Steve's 
patience and perseverance good results 
were eventually achieved.  
 
I collected the outfit from Steve with less 
than a week until the trial and we still 
hadn't even started on the real process 
of running in the new engine let alone 
the long checklist of things to do that are 
required for every trial (which included 
an MOT.) One of the advisories on the 

MOT was the rear wheel bearings were 
a bit rumbly so I decided to change 
them. Again, another half hour job that 
took half a day and plus another half day 
going to Redhill bearings to fetch 
replacements (the curse of having 
imperial rather than metric bearings.) 
 
Friday eventually came and as is our 
practiced Edinburgh routine, we loaded 
up and left Sussex as the morning rush 
hour traffic (slightly) subsided and drove 
straight to Derbyshire. Steve and Ruth 
kindly offer to put us up and have space 
to leave the car and trailer so we arrived 
with them late afternoon and were fed 
and watered in time for a couple of 
hours snooze and a 10pm departure. 
We rode the first 48 (of 50) miles to 
Tamworth services with big smiles of 
relief at how well the new engine was 
bedding in, then the back end went all 
wobbly. It turned out that one of the new 
wheel bearings had collapsed and 
literally lost its balls. Sitting on the hard 
shoulder of the A5 at that time of night 
with big trucks rumbling past was no 
pleasure so despite the obvious 
problems we decided to cautiously push 
on to the services which is where the 
Edinburgh starts.  
 
Another call to the AA and we were 
eventually returned to Steve's and back 
in bed at 4am.  
 
We woke at 8 and decided to try and 
meet up with our trailing buddies at 
Hollinsclough where we shared a cuppa 
and a cake and conversations were all 
about the sections of the night and 
quality of breakfast at the Bull.  
 
We waved them off and headed to the 
section at Excelsior where we were 
entertained for a few hours watching the 
restart and learning how different 
techniques lead to different levels of 
success (note to self to keep to the 
inside of the restart box!)  
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So, sadly our 2017 Edinburgh was 
literally a non-starter (hence the 
requirement for a lengthy prequel to pad 
out what would otherwise have been a 
very short report!) We will never know if 
the bearing failed due to a fault in 
manufacture or an error in my 

installation but to Redhill bearings credit 
they replaced the pair free of charge 
and had them in the post next day. We 
have entered the Wescott trial in 
Exmoor which will be our shake down 
before the MCC Exeter in January. 

Edinburgh Trial 2017, Car 
153, BMW Compact, Class 3 
by Brian Hampson 

T here was quite a bit of logistical 
planning this year - between a 
Bedfordshire wedding earlier in 
the week and dropping my wife 

to Hampshire for grandmother duties, I 
initially had visions of doing a couple of 
laps of southern England just to get the 
BMW to Tamworth! 

But then the plan fell into place - our son 
would tow the BMW to work in Andover 
at the start of the week, we would go to 
the wedding in my car (best not to turn 
up at a wedding towing a trials car) and 
then our son would pick me up on the 
way - easy! 

We bowled off up the road towards 
Oxford, only to find that the A34 was 
closed due to an accident and the 
diversion adding two hours to our 
journey time. We finally got 
to Tamworth, unloaded and headed out 
for a pizza before a couple of hours rest. 

Finally it was 0130 with an hour to our 
start time, we got ourselves into gear, 
scrutineered, signed on, (good to see 
John Wilton there) porridge & coffee 
and it was time to go. 

Nice easy run up to Carsington Water, 
to learn that there was a delay at the 
first section Haven Hill - was the new 
start line causing difficulties or was it the 
fresh mud at the top? - as it was, there 

was no problem and I think that every 
car cleaned it. 

We were running new tyres (Maxxis 
MA751) on the back which had proved a 
disaster at the recent very slippery Taw 
& Torridge Trial and we had then 
experimented, with a strip of wallpaper 
on my sons garage floor and his 
children’s poster paint - to see what 
tread pattern was produced at different 
tyre pressures. The optimum tread 
appeared to be at 15psi, which I found 
difficult to comprehend, but these 
Maxxis are 8 ply van tyres and don't 
even spread at 5psi! 

Cliff Quarry was a tricky little number, 
but we managed to get round the tight 
left turn and clean. 

The Middleton Moor Observed Test is 
best forgotten, as someone go  too 
enthusiastic and overran the final line! 

At Haydale we were greeted by Celia 
Walton, with George further up the 
section – I think that everyone was 
clean here. 

And so to Calton, where there was a 
lengthy queue and much tyre smoke 
and rev limiters being tested up at the 
restart. There was a very cold wind 
whilst we waited and I did feel glad to be 
able to get back into a car with a roof 
and heater!  

Last year we had got off the restart, only 
to fail further up the section, but this 
year, whilst all the BMWs got through, 
many of the higher classes failed. My 
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son, Alex, commented that he had 
never seen me so controlled! 

We went to breakfast at the Bull I’th 
Thorn feeling pleased with efforts so far 
and maybe those Maxxis weren’t so bad 
after all! 

A nice run out to stop on top of the dam 
prior to Incline, which is a slippery slope 
at the best of times and with a restart 
this year, I was certainly nervous as to 
how it would go. The marshals were all 
the way from Devon, with Graham 
Sweetland on the start.   

My 15psi tyre pressure nerve ran out 
and we went on 10psi and surprisingly 
got off the restart and out of the top. 
This section proved tricky to most 
classes and now I was debating the 
technical conclusions about the 
optimum tyre pressure versus getting up 
sections! 

Having said that, we went even lower 
again as we saw people failing New 
Litton Slack and clean we went, even 
more debate ensued! 

On though some more beautiful scenery 
to Booth Farm, where the section had 
been cancelled for all but class 8 and 
the results show that it stopped over 
50% of them! 

A cup of tea and some cake at 
Hollinsclough set us up for Rakes Head 
which seemed rougher than ever, but 
with plenty of grip - a perfect BMW 
section!  

My experience with the BMW after 8 
years - it’s strong and heavy with good 
ground clearance – rough sections can 
be attacked with confidence, but lack of 
grip can be its weak point (as well as 
the driver!) 

I’ve made those comments because this 
is where things start to go wrong! 

The restart on Excelsior (which I had 
managed last year on my trusty Khumo 
KL78s, which come off the approved 
tyre list in January 2018) was definitely 
a stopper for us and many others – we 
bounced to no avail - my apologies to 
the marshals for the smoke cloud, but 
we thought we’d try and warm the 
stones up to get some grip - the warmth 
generated clearly helped car 152 
behind!! 

Clough Wood was fine and Clough Mine 
has historically been an exciting ‘launch’ 
over the final brow, but not this year – a 
cars length short (as can be seen on 
You Tube, courtesy of Katrina 
Selwood). 

And so to Dudwood, with a slippery run 
up through the trees to the A boards, 
which were not quite reached, but at 
least no chicken to chase up through 
the woods this year! 

Maybe I should have held my nerve 
regarding the 15psi optimum tyre 
pressure and not reduced it – but every 
section will never be same on two 
consecutive days – and that’s the fun of 
it. 

We did the Observed Test (with no 
mistakes this time) and back to the Bull 
I’th Thorn to sign off, only 10 minutes 
late which shows fantastic organisation. 
Overall, we found very little queuing or 
convoys of cars on the new route, which 
was predominantly fresh scenery 
showing off the Peak District at its best.  

Despite the cold wind and occasional 
shower, the marshals all seemed in 
great spirits and our thanks go to them 
and the entire organizational team, for 
such a well-run Edinburgh 2017. 

We drove back to Tamworth, loaded up 
and despite the rains, were back in 
Devon with a pint in our hand by 22.00. 
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My Long, Long Distance 
Edinburgh by Myke Pocock 
 

F or me the Edinburgh Trial 
started much earlier in the year. 
That was not to let me try each 
section time and again until I 

cleaned them all but because I 
answered the plea for a chief marshal 
for 2017. After all, why should it be any 
different from organizing marshals for 
my clubs own Northern Classic Trial. 
The answer to that one is, it is. I knew 
none of the organizing team, was not 
going to travel 400 odd miles round trip 
for site meetings and had no idea of the 
idiosyncrasies of the MCC. None the 
less, by the date of the trial and after a 
number of issues that threatened the 
running of all the planned sections up to 
the eleventh hour, all sections on paper 
were fully manned. What actually 
happens on the day due to last minute 
problems with marshals is, at times, out 
of control of the organizing team. When I 
read or hear criticism of the organization 
or of the marshals by some I am 
reminded that this is still an amateur 
sport, organized by amateurs and who’s 
officials give many hours and at times 
days at their own expense and whose 
marshals can very often travel many 
hundreds of miles, and stand out in the 
wet, cold and windy weather so that we 
can all enjoy ourselves. Constructive 
comments are always welcome but 
unsubstantiated or unsupported criticism 
is most definitely unwelcome. 
 
This time out my regular passenger, The 
Better ‘Arf, had declined my request to 
play in the depths of Derbyshire but 
fellow club member and sometime 
trailer, Chris Veevers jumped at the 
opportunity. Our journey from the start at 
Tamworth to the Carsington holding 
control was not without incident as we 
went wrong! I am not a lover of the 50 
plus mile run to Carsington TC as I 
always feel very tired. Perhaps it is time 
to consider staying at the start venue for 
a few hours pre-trial zeds in the future. 

Despite our impromptu deviations from 
the intended route we arrived on time 
having overtaken a few class Os on the 
way to try and catch up time. Mind you 
we were comprehensively out gunned 
by a flying Morgan that gained nothing 
as he had to start in running order 
anyway!  
 
Section 1, Haven Hill is always a nice 
easy starter section run in the dark 
whatever start number you are. This 
year however a warning via the MCC’s 
News of the Week and hints at signing 
on suggested things may not be as 
expected. Weather in the area prior to 
the trial day had not been that which 
was requested by the organizers and a 
re-positioning of cattle feeding troughs 
close to the section had conspired to 
alter the normal easy opener to more of 
a swamp towards the end. After a hold 
of around 30 minutes or more beyond 
our expected departure time we were 
sent off from Carsington, very efficiently, 
in batches to the hill. The start line 
looked to be a bit further up the hill than 
is usual but apart from that all went well 
with a nice smooth run. I think the thick 
‘three ply mud’ promised by Mark 
Gregg, the Assistant C of the C towards 
the end of the section had been cleared 
with expert efficiency by previous 
competitors. 
  
We arrived at Cliff Quarry in the early 
morning gloom with no class 4 Restart 
this time around but the substitute was a 
wicked deviation that had been used by 
7s and 8s in previous years. Starting on 
a slight rise and hard surfaced track the 
hill steepens and the surface gets more 
like peat, turning 90 right then right 
again slightly down hill before the left 
deviation. I like this hill as it is a 
challenge that could catch you out if not 
tackled with respect but the deviation 
caused our downfall, it being a 75 
degree left turn that Sir Baldrick decided 
was not on the script so early on in the 
proceedings. Fun none the less. By the 
time we reached our next challenge, the 
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Middleton Moor Observed Test, it was 
daylight and was completed with no 
issues but still good fun to finally clean 
the remaining cob webs from the brain 
cells.  
 
Haydale in full control by Celia Walton 
was next to be tackled with no Restart to 
challenge us this time out and 
dispatched with little problem. We were 
then off for a cross country run of 
around 7 miles with the rain now falling 
to dampen things up a tad. On arrival at 
Calton there were around ten waiting 
with the failures needing to back down 
and take a run at the hill. This section 
can easily lull you into a sense of 
complacency as it looks very innocent, 
being a track with a hard stoney base. 
We have failed the seemingly simple 
looking Restart area more than cleaned 
it and this year I was not expecting a 
repeat of last year’s success due to the 
wet surface. What do I know? A few 
revs and away we go with little drama 
and a happy crew to celebrate at 
Section Ends. Er! Not quite as simple as 
that because in my euphoria I pulled on 
to the grass to inflate the tyres then 
noticed the Section End board, just 
regaining the track to complete the 
section. By now the short run to the Bull 
for some sustenance was beckoning but 
the stop was shortened from the usual 
hour to forty minutes. Try finding a 
breakfast venue that can cater for 
hundreds of tired and hungry trailers and 
you will spend days, probably with little 
positive result.  None the less, a fiver for 
a basic bacon and sausage roll with 
coffee or tea was not that impressive. All 
was good with my passenger enjoying 
himself, Sir Baldrick running well after a 
slight fright at the start venue when, 
after scrutineering the engine had run 
roughly then died on me. Probably fuel 
vaporization. 
 
We arrived at our next section, Incline, 
to park up on the reservoir dam holding 
control for around 15 minutes until 
dispatched to the section in small 

numbers. This is my second time to 
attempt this one having cleaned the 
restart last year, so we had a goal to 
reach. Incline differs from most 
Edinburgh sections in that it is within a 
forest on a peaty surface. A long, 
straight section, I love this one but the 
restart needed a lot of revs plus a quick 
dip of the clutch to build up revs again 
due maybe to my tyres being too soft. I 
wasn’t convinced I had made it but the 
ever helpful marshal at the top radioed 
down and I was given it to my pleasure. 
We then had a long, cross country run to 
an iconic name, Litton, but these days it 
is New Litton, the historic old section 
being unavailable at this moment in 
time. This one is pure grass and I have 
seen a few fail the start line in previous 
years. This year a combination of rain 
and our running order conspired to 
make it impossible to move even inches 
off the start line, not the only failure this 
year by any means. The start line 
marshal was allowing all class O to start 
the section from the gate and run wide 
onto virgin grass to get traction. 
  
We were waved passed the entry into 
Section 9, Booth Farm, as it had been 
cancelled for some reason for our class 
so we were off for a welcome 20 minute 
halt at Hollinsclough Village Hall for a 
welcome cuppa and slice of homemade 
cake. My waist line doesn’t need it but I 
did. We dropped pressures in the 
parking area and then had a short run 
up the road to Rakes Head with Ian 
Williamson in control. Starting on the 
tarmac road which by now had a liberal 
covering of gravel from the track, it was 
a tight 70 degree left onto a hard, stony 
track covered with loose gravel at the 
bend and with typical solid Derbyshire 
sharks teeth just beyond the restart line. 
Not for us though but this section could 
still catch you out if not treated with 
respect. 
 
Our next section was under threat up to 
the eleventh hour. A large limb had 
become partly detached from one of the 
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ancient oaks on the access track into 
Excelsior and it was only due to the 
efforts of Dean Partington and his chain 
saw on the day before that we were able 
to use it. Most of the section is a typical 
stony, dry stone wall lined track but with 
a wicked restart for all on an uphill cross 
camber left hand bend. Dispatched from 
the start line by Bill and Liz Bennett, 
getting to the Restart line presents no 
problem so its gently into the Restart 
box with the rear wheels, hydraulic 
handbrake on, a few revs, drop the 
clutch gently and a graceful slide back of 
around two foot. I cannot remember the 
last time I cleaned it.  I am sure the 
Restart area is gradually eroding away 
leaving more sharp, firm rocks sticking 
up.  
 
Our next two sections were up, to last 
year, called Clough Mine 1 and 2 and 
strangely attempted the wrong way 
round. This time so as not to challenge 
the tired trials driver and riders mind 
they had been renamed as Clough 
Wood and Clough Mine. We had a 
lovely drive down to the sections on a 
1.25 mile track that apparently was used 
as a section in the past. By now the 
ground was nice and wet and slippery 
due to the persistent rain so, with both 
these sections being on mud with little 
grip, traction would be at a premium. 
Clough Wood starts on a flat track then 
takes a 110 degree right turn uphill with 
a downward camber to a left hand 
deviation marked by arrowed signs. We 
had the necessary speed at this point 
but any semblance of steering had 
disappeared leading to a very close 
inspection of the sign work to the disgust 
of the Chief Officer, Alastair Queen. We 
needed all of his 18 stone to bounce on 
the back to regain the escape track for 
our short run to Clough Mine which was 
looking rutted, muddy and saying, ‘’not 
this year mate’’! And so it proved to be 
true with the first few feet run downhill 
until it turns gently right and steepens 
but was fun none the less. We needed 
all the speed we could get here, no 

finesse, the ruts in the track keeping us 
on line, but failed within a sniff of the A 
boards. 
 
It was then another short run to our final 
competition of the day at the Dudwood 
complex with one section for us, 
Dudwood 15 and an Observed Test. 
The section started on hard ground , 
turning right and twisting through trees 
on a peaty base. We watched Nicola 
Butchers run in her Beetle until she went 
out of site amongst the trees but could 
still hear her, reaching the A boards and 
beyond. That would be nice but not 
anticipated especially when the engine 
was reluctant to rev freely straight away, 
something that has happened every now 
and then for some reason. Fortunately 
we didn’t come to a stop because of 
this, finally running out of traction well 
before the A boards. The observed test 
was dispatched with no problems this 
year, unlike last year when I mistakenly 
stopped on the CC line before a gentle 
hint from a helpful marshal of my error.  
 
A challenging trial but full of enjoyment 
even if we had no chance of employing 
the talents of the awards engravers! The 
amount of time, effort and organization 
that goes into this trial is immense and 
the continued efforts to maintain trialing 
in such a potentially difficult part of the 
country must be continuously 
recognized. The motor cyclist that 
reportedly ignored the route card 
instructions of QQ at one point and rode 
at high speed with full beam should be 
thoroughly ashamed of himself. It is 
seemingly simple errors such as this 
that could cause immense problems for 
organizers that have enough to contend 
with already. 
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Edinburgh 2017 – A Wasp’s 
Story by Alison Daniels and 
Andrew Berry 
 

“ So what exactly are leading links 
and how are they different to normal 
bike forks?” There’s a question I 
never thought I would know how to 

ask let alone want to know the answer to 
a few years ago. Now I’m clearly a 
mechanical novice, but 3 years of being 
a passenger on an outfit have 
introduced me to the surreal world of all 
things bike related and conversations 
that occasionally I try to understand.  
 
Alison and I have been riding the Wasp 
in the MCC trials for the last seven 
years, with a year or so off while I rebuilt 
the engine into something that actually 
runs properly. We have had some 
success and some events best left 
unmentioned, however we have always 
had fun. Previously I have ridden a 
BMW outfit and also this one with other 
passengers. Things have been much 
better since we have ridden together 
consistently and so I thought this article 
should be written together. 
 
Onto this year’s Edinburgh trial: We 
completed this two years ago and 
gained a Gold, our first medal on the 
outfit and a proud achievement but that 
must have been a dry year because this 
year was a very different experience. 
We finished it, one of only four outfits 
apparently, but some of the sections 
could not have been pretty to watch. 
The evening at Tamworth started with 
our Wasp comrades Brian and Olly 
dropping out before they even started 
due to destroyed back axel bearings 
(Even a novice like me knew that a 
wobbling back wheel was not good). We 
left them awaiting the AA.  
 
We hope to be “Team Wasp” at some 
stage, we just need Brian and Olly’s 
Wasp to perform (and it will I have huge 
faith) and one more Wasp – any takers?  

The first sections were good and varied. 
A muddy Haven Hill saw some of the 
solos topple but the benefit of 3 wheels 
is a lot more stability (?). Cliff Quarry 
had one of the bumpiest run ins and the 
puddles certainly gave us a bath on the 
way to the special test. Haydale was 
endlessly rocky but good fun. Carlton 
was one of the few restarts for class D 
and that went fine – until we hit the mud 
and grass. I got a work out no gym can 
prepare you for with the bouncing on the 
back wheel and along with various gear 
changes we slowly crept forward and 
out of the section. then I say ‘forward’, it 
may be questionable that we didn’t 
breach the ‘not ceasing forward motion’ 
regulation  
 
The shorter breakfast at the Bull felt a lot 
better than the full hour, it’s always the 
last 20 minutes of a break where I 
struggle to stay awake so leaving earlier 
was preferable. Back into the growing 
light and beauty of the Derbyshire Dales 
and we completed the unremarkable 
Incline before hitting the best section of 
the trial, Corkscrew. What a joy, in a 
masochistic kind of way, to get up such 
a long and challenging stretch of land. 
We hammered up the slope and the 
Three Steps seemed to be well hidden 
among all the other rocks along the way. 
This is kind of where I feel the Wasp 
performs best, rough and fast, commit or 
don’t bother. Its quite a thrill and quite a 
compliment to Mr Rhind-Tutt that his 40-
year old machine still flies! 
 
New Litton Slack was barely a section 
for us at in that early point of the event, 
but we apparently left a lot of mud that 
made it challenging for the cars that 
attempted it later – run ups required?? 
Sorry about that! Our nonchalance soon 
ended though at the enigmatic ‘blue and 
red flag marker’ Booth Farm; perhaps 
we got distracted by the impressive 
cooking set up by the marshals. It 
looked simple enough but wet grass + 
tyre pressure too high + heavy outfit = 
stop. Downhearted, we headed for the 
time control and consoled ourselves with 
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lemon drizzle cake and tea. We so 
spluttered to a halt here, the Wasp 
saying to me – and your plan was?  Well 
maybe next year, braver with the tyre 
pressure and a bit more speed. The 
often uttered review of sections! 
 
Rakes Head was the scene of Andrew’s 
solo Triple attempt being destroyed a 
few years back so this was a grudge 
section; and we nailed it. Nemesis slain.  
 
Excelsior and the tricky sharp left-hand 
restart nearly nailed us however, along 
with most of the solo riders we saw too. 
It’s not often you have the chance to see 
others attempt the section ahead of you 
but it looked clear what many others 
were struggling with and the plan of 
attack was decided upon. Plans quickly 
disappear when faced with reality and 
we ended up as stuck as our solo riders 
before us! Getting the weight over the 
back wheel and bouncing around 
usually helps but not when the chair is 
wedged in a hole. Particularly 
disappointing this as Olly and Brian 
were watching and as our future team I 
wanted to give a good show. The 
options for the restart fast diminished as 
we entered the box. The chair falling into 
the hole kinda stopped us so it was 
never going to be pretty – we did get out 
unaided but not un-egged! 
 
Riding as a pair is interesting, when it 
goes right it’s an awesome feeling of 
teamwork and synchronisation but it 
goes wrong who do you blame?! Clough 
Wood all looked fine, but the tight right-
hand turn saw us well and truly wedged 
across the track. Rolling an outfit is 
never clever and having a kick start 
whilst at a angle makes it all a whole lot 
more interesting. The marshals were 
invaluable as we got un-wedged, 
holding onto both the bike and us on it to 
keep it balanced, many thanks! Indeed 
Alison, here it was my lack of faith for 
the right hander that was our undoing. A 
few weeks prior I was showing a mate 
the Wasp. He sat on the chair immobile 

(possibly with fright) and we whizzed 
around an off camber right hander only 
to find the outfit rolling twice throwing 
him clear but landing on me with the 
engine running and the wheel turning. 
That would never have happened with 
Alison in the chair. But absolutely huge 
thanks to the section marshal who held 
me up as I kicked the beast into life, 
though he did ask why I had removed 
the electric start – why indeed!  
 
Clough Mine is not my best passenger 
moment. I got the balance wrong and 
we lost momentum and ground to a halt. 
We’ve done this section before and 
have loved the ricochet exit out of the 
end but we barely made it to the top. So 
Clough Mine, my fault, but to make 
myself feel better I’m pining the blame 
for Clough Wood on Andrew! At this 
point perhaps I can indulge in some 
musings about the role of riders versus 
passengers, I don’t know the role car 
passengers have in trials but the title 
‘passenger’ implies a very passive role, 
sitting looking at the scenery, waving at 
the passers by and maybe reading the 
route. Being a passenger on an outfit is 
anything but passive as this section 
showed, - get it wrong, it can go horribly 
wrong. We have often tried to come up 
with other titles but my favourite at the 
moment is “Senior First Officer” rather 
than passenger. Perhaps it will catch on. 
 
Well and truly out of the medals is quite 
a liberating feeling as the pressure other 
than to finish is taken away. Just as well 
as Dudwood was next and I will be 
impressed with anyone in any class that 
made it to the A boards let alone to the 
top; we tried a bit of off-piste riding to 
stay away from the mud but to no avail. 
Off-piste perhaps un-intentioned… The 
legendary Westcott brothers then 
introduced us to a new sidecar 
technique, bump starting one with the 
other, with the front wheel up on the 
plate of the other to push it along. 
Always good to learn a trick or two from 
the experts!  
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The final special test was a final fling of 
fun. Sweeping left bends are, in my 
opinion, the very best experience on the 
sidecar as hanging full weight off the left 
side with some throttle lets you slide 
round the bend, just a pleasure. (Back 
to that non-passive passenger point!) 
We may have scared the pants off the 
two lovely marshals at the end as we 
slid at some interesting angles at some 
speed to stop astride the line. 
Apologies, it was all under control, 
honest! It is the speed that helps, but its 
more the team work: sliding with power, 
balance with position and trust with faith. 
Boy was that special test the defining 
moment of all. Thank you and sorry to 
the lady with the clipboard!  
 
So no medals this time, but it was such 
a good trial. The route was superb, the 
marshals were fantastic and it was so 
well organised. Thank you once again to 

all that helped organise it and let this 
mechanical novice learn a bit more and 
have a whale of a time. Two final points 
of comment; solo riders, make friends 
with a class D pair, we’re worth our 
weight in gold when it comes to fields 
with lots of gates. Secondly, beware the 
grumpy farmers who protest about their 
verges with little yellow flags (what WAS 
that all about?!) 
 
But back to the leading links, it took a 
few attempts of explanation but finally 
with the visual aids of the paper plates 
and teaspoons from Olly at the tea stop, 
I’ve got it. It’s all about the geometry!   
 
Most of this article is written from 
Alison’s perspective, as she does most 
of the leaping around on the chair. Side 
car trials are not for the feint hearted but 
they are for the team spirited. Find an 
outfit and give it a go, its addictive! 

Exmooor Clouds, by Claire 
Haskins 
 

W hat a lovely day! 
 
It started early for me and 
on top of this I hadn't slept, 

worrying about getting up early and 
what would my attempt at competing be 
like? I hadn't ridden my Honda since 
June. But I'm sure I wasn't the only one 
starting out with just over an hour and a 
half’s sleep. 
 
Signing on was easy enough and there 
was time for a coffee before the start to 
help me wake up. 
 
At the first section Robins Nest Bob and 
Dave and their friend were observing, 
there was a restart on a grassy slippery 
corner half way up the climb, I managed 
to get to the restart, but it was my first 
section, so with confidence low I made a 
quick decision to ride through, not 
wanting to slip over in a section so early 
into the day - - So at the top that felt like 

a success to me, I'd got through the 
section and no mud on my side! 
 
The first timed section followed straight 
away, this was easy too, round and 
through a few bollards, it was fine 
because I took it slowly, so as to avoid 
any slippery falls on the grass (again) 
So Dad, Buster had waited for me, he 
laughed at me because I was being a bit 
of a girl! 
 
Carrying on to Broford my anxiety didn't 
go down, I could remember struggling 
with the climb in years past. 
 
But with a determined start I stood up 
on the pegs and headed off through the 
little stream, but oops, I may have had a 
dab there! But I pushed on and 
completely the climb, avoiding stopping 
at the restart here too. But gaining 
confidence, no falls yet. Dad though 
thought he'd cleaned his restart ahead 
of me. 
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Pinn Quarry next on the list, though I 
can't recollect this, but that’s good 
there's no memory of falling or failing, 
though I'm fairly sure I'll have gained a 
few more points - - BUT you know the 
saying "Points make Prizes". 
 
Next a long ride over the moor, the day 
was beginning to warm up, and the 
sunshine breaking through the clouds as 
we passed Dunkery Beacon; the views 
and scene were stunning. 
 
Next we arrived at Bratton Ball, we 
didn't manage to follow the markers and 
ended up at the second section, so had 
to weave back to the first section, the 
other bikes and outfits had slotted in, so 
we were able to see them, who in the 
main struggled with get grip on the loose 
stones and quick beds uphill around the 
trees. The solos hadn't fared too much 
better than the outfits and those that 
made it to the restart couldn’t get grip to 
pull away. 
 
I started confidently having been out on 
the bike for a couple of hours now, but 
lost the front wheel on the gravelly, 
loose stones, ending up in a heap. At 
least Dad had made it to the restart. 
 
The second section here was a real 
climb after getting around a tight turn by 
a couple of trees at the bottom, this was 
much more difficult for the outfits than 
the sols, some of whom didn't quite 
make it, but on the climb the outfits gave 
a blast, but couldn’t get grip up near the 
restart, most I think not quite making it, 
Marin and Josh both had to bail out 
when their outfit decided it would go no 
further, luckily the unit ended up being 
stopped in its roll back by a handy tree. 
Of the solos, only Romm made it 
through the restart, that I saw, though 
he got caught by a marshal who was 
fairly surprised to see a bike make it 
over the hill of loose looking stones. 
 
On to Bratton Woods, there were lots of 
sections here; lots of riders passing in 

criss-cross of forest tracks, each 
confusing the other and missing or 
misunderstanding the markers. 
 
At the first section we arrived at the 
observers made my day by telling me 
they'd decided to cancel a restart on 
their section because of the confusion of 
which section we were actually at. 
Fantastic! So, I managed to get a clean 
here, yup and along the track! 
 
Onto Lena’s, I've never wanted to stop 
on Lena’s, it seems so severe, the rocks 
and stones and corners and roots; so, 
no thought of stopping now, I held on 
gave it a blast and a cheery shout at the 
observers who were waiting at the 
restart! 
 
Back down to next section; up a long hill
-climb with a very undulating track, 
bouncing around and holding on, made 
it! That was a laugh, made my arms 
warm up holding on there. 
 
Round the bend and another hill-climb 
with a hidden top, oops I stopped near 
the top of the section to speak to 
observer because I thought I'd gone 
wrong ending up had dropped out onto 
a track, only to find out I was still in the 
section, no idea how many marks a I 
lost there, tough other riders had issues 
in this section, one of the outfits 
stopping to think where I did, whether by 
choice or issue I'm not sure.  
 
Next, we rode on though the outskirts of 
Minehead, where Geoff and John 
noticed they had picked up a puncture, 
so others having stopped for fuel the 
went back to Geoff for a quick tyre 
change. 
 
At Felons Oak now, a lovely long lane 
with the stony step in the first quarter of 
the lane, so a restart here, whoop I got 
away from that. 
 
The section a Slowly Farm should have 
been any easy ride round, but not for 
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me, I lost the markers, just couldn’t see 
where the nest one was a had a little 
ride round in order to find my way, so I 
failed that restart, in the gully by the 
trees, with loose leaves covering the 
slippery mud, I was still laughing at 
myself, no wonder; think I'd had a lapse 
of concentration, at least I'd stopped at 
the section, Dad had carried onto 
Maddocks and took at least 5 mins to 
make his way back.  
 
Maddocks now, this is always a very 
difficult section, today it was grassy 
green, with big ruts from previous trials, 
but the rut edges were quite rigid, I 
managed to pull away and ride over the 
top to the restart point, where Bob 
observing again was surprised I decided 
to stop, and I got way!! I managed to 
hold on stay on the pegs and make it 
out at the end, very bumpy, more by 
luck than judgement, but it felt good! 
So just down the road, we found riders 
waiting for Battles to open, we all waited 
and had a chat Geoff and John manged 
to catch up and we were on the way 
again, lots of people remember this 
section too from previous events, most 
of them remembered to stop at the 
restart, but I made it to the sharp right 
hand corner, gave a blast and made it 
out in to the field at the top, so happy 
that I'd got out to the field, then the 
thought struck me, I hadn't stopped for 
the restart, well if I'm honest, I didn't 
even see the lovely man waving his flag 
at me, but I enjoyed it, I'm not sure how 
many others got to the field? 
 
In Nurcott Pitts we had a lovely view of 
riders ahead of us, the sun was out, 
people spectating from the grassy bank, 
I cleaned the section even doing the 
restart, a man taking photos told me 
he'd recognised my laugh! So, it must 
have been a fun day out for lots of 
people. 
 
Again, the timed section was easy to 
view each other, cheer each other on 
and pray that you weren't going too fast 

and slide over the stop line of the greasy 
grass. 
 
Pitt Bridge being the final section I gave 
it my full concentration, though I really 
needed a coffee by now, oh I wished 
we'd had a coffee break somewhere, 
but I wasn't fazed by the climb between 
the trees crossing the tracks, I stopped 
on the line and pulled away!!!! Yey I can 
ride my bike well, sometimes!! 
 
I'm fairly sure we all made it back to the 
pub in good spirits, it was just a lovely 
day out, I met some friends I hadn't 
seen for a while, soaked up the 
magnificent views, planned other days 
out, and came home tired but happy.  

Cheers everyone it was great.  
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Exmoor Clouds Trial, Minehead Motor 
Club By Anne & Tim Whellock, 29, 
Class 8 UVA VW Fugitive 
 

T his was written with only the 
Provisional Results to hand.  
The Finals might be a different 
story. 

 
Sunday 15th October 2017 was a busy 
Sunday in the trialling schedule south of 
Luton. MGCC SW Centre held their 
Kimber Car Trial near Bristol, Falcon 
Motor Club organised a car trial near 
Dunstable, Stroud Motor Club organised 
their non-championship Mechanics 
Classic Trial for cars only and Minehead 
Motor Club organised the 46th Exmoor 
Clouds Classic Trial, a round of the 
2017 ACTC Championship for 
motorcycles and cars. It must be a sign 
of strength in the sport that so many 
events can be held on the same Sunday 
in October and still attract a worthy 
number of competitors.   
 
18 ACTC registered car championship 
contenders entered (+ 6 non-
championship contenders) and 5 
registered motorcycle championship 
contenders entered (+ 16 non-
championship contenders) making a 
total of 46 entries, 5 more than last year. 
The current (to May's Yorkshire Dales) 
top two in this year's Crackington and 
the top two in the Wheelspin plus 5th in 
Wheelspin were looking to further their 
positions in the last few classic trials of 
2017. The rest of us were there to either 
climb up the championship ladder or 
have a good day out on Exmoor, which 
is what Minehead delivered. 
 
Section 1 Robin's Nest with a restart for 
6,7,8 and solos, and Widlake Special 
Test, a location used pre-war, according 
to Andrew Knightly Brown's website 
www.wheelspin.info, have been 
introduced by the current Clerks of the 
Course, Clive and John Rayson, and 
work well to set the scene for the day. 
Only 6 drivers and 15 motorcycles 
continued on their way with zero scores, 

including the first overall car and the first 
overall motorcycle. Robin's Nest starts 
at the exit of the farm yard, tight right 
and up into the field for the restart, then 
a few yumps and bumps back to the 
track. The observed test, run by the 
course closers Windwhistle Motor Club 
members Brian Shore and Chris Davey, 
was next. 
 
Not far down the road is Broford, a 
section first used by the VSCC on the 
February Exmoor Fringe Trial, with 
another restart for 6,7,8 and solos. 13 of 
the 16 cars required to do the restart 
here were successful. At least we think 
they all did the restart, we heard a 
rumour that the restart on Broford had 
been cancelled for non class 8s. A yump 
down and up out of the stream to climb 
a steep and gently curving, banked left 
hand track with a tight hairpin left at the 
top. Expertly marshalled by Windwhistle 
Motor Club's crew Anna on start line 
and David Robinson on restart flag plus 
an observer at the top.  
 
Ski Slope was not included this year so 
on to Pinn Quarry 1, a favourite with 
spectators. Seven of the 15 cars 
required to do a restart here managed 
successfully. Only one sidecar managed 
the extremely bumpy steepness – 
Martin Keswick/Josh Cook went on to 
win the class. Pin Quarry 2 demanded 
concentration to follow the markers – no 
restart, yippee. 
 
Remarkably, or perhaps not, (the 
Exmoor Clouds is our first daytime 
ACTC trial this year so it is hard to 
judge), 2 motorcycles and 3 class 8 cars 
continued on over Exmoor and Dunkery 
Beacon to the new sections near 
Minehead with clean sheets. Even more 
remarkable is that the class 3 car, Matt 
Facey's first time out BMW and the 
class 6 VW Beetle of Mark Smith were 
only 2 points down. Aaron Haizelden's 
class 5 2000cc Scimitar and Anthony 
Andrews class 8 VW Buggy were only 1 
point down. 
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All was to change on Bratton Ball 1 and 
Bratton Ball 2, new scree slope type 
sections. Clerks of the Course have to 
be brave when introducing new 
sections, we know from experience as 
Clerks of the Course that what looks 
logical in theory often turns out to be 
anything but, on the day or in the night, 
in practice. Failures had to exit back 
down the same narrow entrance track. 
Presumably the Clerks of the Course 
were not expecting any failures..... Us 
front runners got blocked in, waiting for 
a suitable gap to get out, thus giving us 
the chance to have a look at the 
formidable competition. The loose 
gravel, dry dusty mud and stones flying 
out behind Dean Partington's 1998cc 
Wasp as he attempted to progress after 
the restart must have been picked up by 
the space station. Dean's Wasp would 
make a good plough. Only David 
Haizelden in the class 5 2500cc Scimitar 
cleaned Bratton Ball 1 and Bratton Ball 
2 (no restart on either for class 5).  
 
No Hindon this year so just a short 
distance to 4 sections in the woods 
where two restarts had been cancelled – 
yippee again. All the cars cleaned all 
these sections except Nick Gibbs in his 
red Marlin, who was beginning to wish 
he had stayed at home to continue work 
on his new to him bungalow. Alan 
Selwood on only his second trial in the 
class 8 Hedgecock may well have fallen 
fowl (!) of the orange arrow restart 
markers. Cant think of any other reason 
he would have scored 6 on Lena's. One 
way of getting points off the class 8s. 
Another way is to have a restart written 
in to the route and then not mark it out – 
the drivers drive up the section looking 
for the R boards or O arrows as the 
case may be ............ getting in a tizz 
and shouting at the passenger that they 
must have missed them. 
 
Felons Oak has to be included – the first 
section on the MCC Land's End at 
Easter is a joy in daylight, not quite such 
a joy for some with 'first section jitters', 

in the night on Good Friday.  
 
The route then returns back to the start 
via Slowley, where everyone went clean 
except 2 solos who had to do a restart 
and one sidecar. Then Maddocks, an 
evil not very steep but very soft and 
squidgy section marked out with plenty 
of scope for loads of us to score points. 
Battels took points off everyone. Nurcott 
Pitts marshal Nettie Vile was getting fed 
up with drivers going the wrong side of 
the markers and failing the restart. 
There were loads of us. We went for 
STD on Nurcott Pitts special test but it 
appears we didnt get it. Pitt Bridge the 
last section, with a restart for classes 7, 
8 and solos, was fun, MCC results 
inputter/coordinator Paul Brooks in 
charge of the restart flag, then back to 
the Rest and Be Thankful at Wheddon 
Cross to sign off. We signed off on 
schedule and enjoyed a drink in the 
sunshine. We love a classic trial that 
runs to schedule. It makes such a 
difference to the teams that do all the 
public relations visiting the public who 
live and work along the route. And we 
love a classic trial route that is well 
marked. Well done Minehead. 
 
PS 
We did our first Exmoor Clouds trial, our 
first classic trial together, in 1989 in the 
two-seater Austin 7 that Tim built in his 
garden shed. That year it was fitted with 
aeroscreens only and it hailed. I had to 
hold the clipboard above my head to 
stop the hailstones gouging holes in my 
face and avoid thinking about how Tim 
was managing to drive. I got out the 
Austin 7 at Pitt Bridge – the section that 
year, if my memory serves me correctly 
which it may not, was called Ewart’s 
Pickle – and refused to get back in. We 
returned to Minehead Rugby Club to 
change into the dry set of clothes I had 
thoughtfully packed, and that was that. 
The Austin 7 was subsequently fitted 
with a full windscreen. The rest is 
history. 
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Our First Foray into Class 2 
by Carlie Hart 
 
Having bought Tinny (What do 
“Aus”tralians call a can/”tin” of beer ?) 
in June it was decided that the Mechan-
ics would be a suitable first event. On 
Friday pm having tried out some of the 
local Allen Hills and completed some 
thorough checks Pete was ready then 
we got the phone call/request from re-
start. As I informed him his reply was 
that she had blown her head gasket 
(was it I wonder the result of that climb 
off the Guys restart?) This led to some 
phoning round and a trip to Bradford on 
Avon on Saturday Morning. Pete and 
Bill then spent most of Saturday replac-
ing the blown head. Tinny was then put 
on the trailer ready for the journey up 
the A46 to the start were the head was 
retorqued before scrutineering and sign-
ing on. Tinny was quite an attraction 
and some people offered advise whilst 
others thought we were mad. 
 
At our due time we headed down the 
A38 as the sun made an appearance to 
the first hill. We were following Murray in 
his Lagonda green marlin who was be-
ing chauffeured by his daughter’s part-
ner Alex who had already driven the 
marlin in the Bovey Down Trials Bill and 
Liz, doing their first Mechanics trial and 
Mal Allen (who was already moaning 
about all his restarts and 16 psi.) were 
following. We then had to decide what 
pressures to use as we had never been 
on crossply tyres before. Following dis-
cussion with Bill 12 was chosen and we 
romped up Tin Pan Alley in second gear 
and nearly forgot to stop at the top. We 
then headed on in trepidation to Axe 
whose ruts have caused problems in 
past Clouds   Again we started in sec-
ond but had to change down as we 
neared the top. 
 
Boxwell also did not prove a problem 
and it was nice to not have to do the 
restart. Although we ended up on three 

cylinders as one of the plug leads came 
off during the climb. The next challenge 
was the first Special Test where we 
managed to beat Bill but were nowhere 
near as fast as Mal. Wood Lane, the 
next hill, had a sting in its tail as you had 
to turn right up the bank after passing 
through the gulley and the restart. Going 
first we managed to score 3 coming to 
rest on the bank. Bill got over the bank 
but hit the 4 marker (hitting markers 
counted on this hill). Mal and Alex with a 
restart then made it look easy. We then 
had to complete the journey along the 
A46 and around Stroud to Catswood 
where the trial is usually won or lost with 
its three sections two restarts for the 
higher classes and tyre pressure limits.  
It was nice to have free tyres but the 
tight bends as we travelled around the 
woods proved quite a challenge. On the 
first section Sapseds Surprise, a blast 
up the muddy slope, we all scored 6 
which appeared to be a common score. 
Nigel Moss in his troll however man-
aged to get past the 6 & 5 markers. This 
4 was the only points he lost all day and 
meant that he was first overall one point 
ahead on Ryan Eamer in his Cannon. 
We then climbed back up to Mini 
Hoskins where we managed to reach 
the restart but on reversing managed to 
demolish several markers. Bill then did 
a perfect climb and both Mal and Alex 
did the restart and completed the chal-
lenge. The last section was Don’t Blink 
with its tight left and right across the 
track and restart for the higher classes.. 
We managed to complete the turns but 
ended up with front wheel in hole below 
the root so scored 9. Once again the 
others romped up the hill. 
 
We then headed to Merve’s. We all 
completed the bendy route which ended 
up coming back down over the hump on 
the main track that causes problems on 
the Clouds. Although some cars did not 
keep all their wheels on the ground and 
Mal hit the 5 luckily that did not count. 
King Charles Lane was next and we 
were airborne as we crossed the rocky 
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restart area. Bull’s Cross with psi 12 and 
our first restart was completed without 
problems and after a brief stop for lunch 
we headed onto Greenway Lane. Here 
we had the usual two sections with 
slight variation from last year. The first 
included a deviation and restart for the 
higher classes where Mal stopped low 
and did not move and Alex went high 
and drove of the restart. The second 
with its twists and turns was completed 
correctly by all.  We then travelled round 
Air Balloon roundabout and along the 
A417 back to Old Bath Rd. Hopefully we 
didn’t annoy too many drivers with our 
slow speed. 
 
With the second test completed we con-
tinued along Old Bath Road to Bull 
Banks but luckily we didn’t have to do 
the restart. Having completed the sec-
tion, we all headed for Viaduct and our 
second restart of the day. Here when 
the Clerk of the Course was checking 
our tyres we found we had a puncture. 
Luckily the observed section was short 
and we took a wide turn into the restart 
and completed it successfully. Alex went 

tight and hit the restart marker failing 
only his second hill of the day. That 
meant Mal and Alex were on equal 
points but Mal was faster so won class 
7. Needlesss to say Bill beat us to take 
class 2. We then had to change the 
wheel and luckily had plenty of help. 
The only problem being that both spares 
were a different size. We then drove to 
the finish to meet up with Donny and 
Harvey(the dog ) where the results were 
quickly announced. Everyone seemed 
to have enjoyed the day which had been 
dry and mild and the hills had enough 
challenge to sort out the results but ena-
bled many to reach the top of a number 
of hills. 
 
Once Tinny was back on the trailer we 
headed home. Yes it was a successful 
day and it was not as stressful with just 
two restarts and free tyres most of the 
day. Obviously there is plenty to do to 
improve her performance but we are 
now trying to decide what will be Tinny’s 
next outing. 

CLEE HILLS TRIAL 
 
The Midland Automobile Club much regrets that it will be unable to 
organise the Clee Hills Trial in January 2018. 
 
After the success of this year's trial, especially, perhaps, for the 
motorcyclists who were able to compete on the trial for the first time in the 
event's 70-year history, it is a huge disappointment that the club is unable 
to put on the trial next year.  
 
The club thanks and expresses its considerable appreciation of 
considerable work undertaken by the team, notably Simon Woodall, 
Adrian Tucker-Peake, Graham Austin, Richard Houlgate and Jonathan 
Toulmin, all of whom have been instrumental in organising the Clee Hills 
Trial for the Midland Automobile Club over the last 24 years - the only 
classic trial run in the Midlands.  
 
MAC intend to run the event in January 2019. 
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Mechanics Trial 2017 
by Richard Houlgate 
 

F or whatever reason I haven’t 
done the Mechanics trial since 
2013, this due at least in part 
from the move from Spring to 

Autumn, where the calendar is now 
even more crowded by the arrival of the 
Kyrle, the entry was somewhat reduced 
possibly due to the Exmoor Clouds 
being on the same day. 
 
The Stroud club had worked hard to 
ensure smooth running of the trial 
however it would have been appreciated 
to have received the finals earlier than 
the Wednesday evening before the trial. 
On the day, however things ran well, the 
route book was accurate although 
suffering from a surfeit of sss and at one 
point we were asked to ‘Continue to T 
where SO sp. Nailsworth B4014’. The 
orange route markers appeared 
regularly where they were most needed 
and were much appreciated. We were 
running at the front of the field and as 
the trial, at least at the front, ran to time 
we surprised the marshals on a couple 
of occasions which gave us the chance 
to have a drink and sandwich. 
 
I was pleased to reacquaint myself with 
some familiar old sections which I had 
done both in my Austin 7 and my Marlin, 
they all could have done with more 
water, I had thought that there had been 
a reasonable amount of rain in the 
weeks leading up to the trial, but I 
suppose that as we had a dry spring 
and summer the water had soaked 
away. Both the MCC Edinburgh and 
VSCC Welsh were dry the previous 
weekends and the Mechanics was just 
the same. Weather on the day was 
damp and overcast to start with, but the 
sun eventually came out to give us a 
glorious end to the day. 
 
We found more than enough to 
challenge both car (Marlin) and driver 

with grip generally being good, but 
sometimes poor and sometimes very 
high which led to some juggling of the 
accelerator and clutch to the detriment 
of the clutch linings. 
 
Tin Pan Alley was a picturesque, narrow 
and benign start to the day but 
mysteriously Bill Bennett was the only 
one to fail. Waterly Bottom and the 
Black Horse pub always intrigue which 
prompted an in car conversation on lock 
ins we had known, the place looks 
delightfully shabby and is no doubt full 
of slightly dubious characters when 
open. Previously the section was 
controlled by a marshal with a large 
hunting horn which regretfully had been 
silenced no doubt to appease those in 
the new building along the lane leading 
to Axe. This is a section which can be 
fearsome in the wet and requires real 
commitment to reach the top, however 
this year it was an easy drive and there 
were no fails. 
 
A posse of mountain bikers watched us 
on Boxwell, the restart was on a bend 
and had more grip than I thought, 
dipping the clutch saw us to the top 
along with 80% of the entry. Hobbs 
Choice special test proved slippery as 
some found with times ranging from 39 
to 12 seconds. (The times are given to 
1/00 of a second and surely measuring 
to this degree of accuracy is impossible 
with hand held watches?) 
 
The last time I was at Wood Lane it was 
so wet that the Marlin beached and we 
had ignominiously to take the fails route. 
This year it was much easier providing 
one knew how to drive on grass (A front 
wheel Mazda showed how not to do it 
with much wheel spin which eventually 
lead to plumes of steam from under the 
bonnet). The restart was extremely 
steep to the right, to my amazement 
both Mal Allen and novice Alex 
Reynolds in Murray M-S’s car cleaned it 
in class 7 along with 10 other cars. 
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The next four sections were in a wood 
which was notorious for the many 
hairpin bends that had to be negotiated 
between sections. Sapseds Surprise 
wasn’t one, predictably most cars ended 
up between 8 and 6 on the slippery 
surface, I was pleased not to run over 
one of the marshal’s dog which 
suddenly appeared as I was reversing 
down. We entered the Mini Hoskins 
restart box and promptly slid back out of 
it with all wheels locked, I really don’t 
know how the 6 cars that cleared it did 
so. Don’t Blink consisted of root 
dodging, restarting and armful of lock to 
miss markers, we made the top with 
more clutch smells along with 9 other 
cars. Merve’s had a steep left hand 
restart which we were pleased to reach, 
but yet again others cleared it, but how? 
King Charles Lane was a typical old 
track which gave few problems. 
 
The courageous lady marshal at Bulls 
Cross (not to be confused with Bull 
Banks) had to be helped down to the 
start as she had two new knees, most 
clearing the section. We were running 
early again and arrived at Greenway 
before the marshals were ready along 
with Phil Aubrey, Chris Maries and the 
Toulmins. Greenway 1 was easy for 

those not doing the restart, we were 
fortunate to be the second car through 
the stop start so there was plenty of 
grippy grass to see us to the top, this 
was the only restart that Mal Allen 
failed. Greenway 2 was a mixture of the 
very slippery and very grippy so again 
taxed the Marlin’s clutch, most were 
clear. 
 
Henry Linforth’s mistake on the Old 
Bath Road special test deprived him of 
a class win. Around half the cars 
cleared the slippery Bull Banks restart 
which must have eased after we failed! 
Because of the dry conditions Viaduct 
was a shadow of itself, however the 
restart just after the start was not easy 
claiming 60% of the entry, this balanced 
out our Bull Banks failure as there was 
plenty of fresh grass for our front of the 
field attempt. 
 
And so back to the golf club where we 
wandered around the neighbouring pub, 
to the confusion of many, before we 
found the clubhouse. 
 
Congratulations to Nigel Moss on his 
win, many thanks to all involved for an 
excellent well run trial which we much 
enjoyed. 

The 2017 Mechanic’s Trial by 
Pat Toulmin 
 

W e left at 7am, when it was 
still dark and it was misty 
and drizzly. The weather 
forecast all week had been 

promising us a sunny and hot day. OK it 
was still early – lots of traffic noise from 
the A46 as I was heading towards the 
X90, but at the very last minute a lovely 
bird song. On the way we chat about the 
last time we did the Mechanics – failed 2 
sections and ended up leading the trial 
to the finish. How will we do this year? 
We arrive at the start at 8.04. 
Scrutineering was quickly over and 

signing on was in in VW camper van, 
with all the necessary notices on an ‘old’ 
Ford Escort next door! There was a 
snack bar, with good bacon butties and 
we chat about the old £1 coins. One of 
the things I really enjoy about 
motorsport is that there are no dogs (I 
am genuinely frightened of dogs) but of 
course there was one at the start… 
 
We chatted to Bill Bennett, who had 
been helping Pete Hart with his Austin 7 
and had been torqueing down the head 
gasket in the car park. As we wait for 
out start time I notice various things… 
quite a few children around, which is 
very good for the future of the sport (I 
hope), quite a few runners down the 
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track opposite and the ‘hairdresser’s’ 
theme on two the other X90s. Number 8 
has the X converted to scissors and 
number 30 had ‘Hairdressers R us’ on 
the car. There were 3 X90s due to set 
off at the same time – we were nearly 
late for the start, as Jonathan was 
chatting to people. The start marshal 
told us she had a bad cold and was also 
due to marshal on hill later in the day – 
such dedication.  
 
On the way to the first section the sun 
came out briefly, but we didn’t really see 
it until just before the finish, so much for 
the weather forecast… but it was warm 
all day and no rain. 
 
Section 1, Tin Pan Alley, the marshals 
had no radios, so we were set off at 
long intervals. No problems for us as the 
track was very dry. Pumping up tyres 
we overtake number 8. On the way to 
the next section there was a little 
confusion with the route, as there was a 
rugby match taking place and their 
marshal was signalling people. The 
route took us down a lovely lane. 
 
Section 2 was Axe. Andrew Brown was 
in charge of the hold control and we had 
a brief chat re electric windows and 
other X90 benefits. He confirmed that 
the hill was dry – boots not muddy. We 
see a green Beetle coming down – not 
having failed the section, just having a 
problem with the route book – mileage 
was incorrect, luckily I saw an arrow on 
the gate. The route marking all day was 
very good, just put where it was really 
necessary. We got to Axe at 9.40am, a 
pre- war section that Jonathan’s father 
would have driven. There was a wait 
here for runners using the section. 
Calvin was taking photos here. 
 
Section 3, Boxwell. It was very rough on 
the way down to the section. Just before 
the start line we saw 5 ‘abandoned’ 
bicycles … After the restart there was a 
very sharp left turn, but I notice five 
cyclists watching. So the bikes were not 

abandoned. We clear the section. 
Overtake another car here at tyre 
pumping up, which was Richard 
Houlgate. Jonathan likes to ‘overtake’ 
competitors to try and get back early. 
Next was the first special test, Hobb’s 
Choice, Jonathan went back too far over 
B and I had to bounce – not used to 
bouncing on observed tests! So a slow 
time. 
 
Wood Lane was next. Approach across 
a field. Section easy until the restart, 
which is on a tight righthand bend and 
very steep. We fail. We watch Simon 
Rogerson in his Mazda323S fail after 
much struggling 
 
Next it was into the woods at 11.37am 
for the next four sections. The tracks are 
very narrow and extremely twisty. We 
needed help at the final hairpin to even 
get to section 6, Sapsed’s Surprise. 
John Cavendish and his bouncer, David 
Slade pushed us sideways as Jonathan 
tried to slide it. He did try a handbrake 
turn, but to no avail. Chris Maries was 
behind and saw us struggling so he tried 
with a little more speed and handbrake 
turned successfully. 
 
Next was Mini Hoskin, with a sharp right 
up the bank – we didn’t get very far. 
Don’t Blink, section 8 followed. We 
didn’t get off the start line! But we 
weren’t the only ones. We even 
struggled to get to the next section. 
Chris Maries accused us of polishing it 
for him, as he suffered a similar fate! 
 
Merve’s Swerve was section 9. It is very 
twisty, but we managed OK until we got 
to the section ends board. Jonathan 
tried to keep it on the left as usual, went 
straight on instead of sharp left and hit 
an RSJ! The marshal gave us a clear, 
as we had passed the end board, but 
there was discussion about where the 
board should have been. The result was 
that the marshals then put some tape 
across, to prevent any possible 
confusion by other drivers. 
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Unfortunately the RSJ did some 
damage to the front of the car. 
 
King Charles Lane. Here the start 
marshal let our tyres down, by 2lbs after 
checking them! Some men were digging 
out the track opposite, which I think has 
been used as a section in the past? 
Perhaps they were early preparing it for 
next year? Here was where the start 
marshal was on duty on the restart. 
 
At Bull’s Cross the very nice start line 
marshal asked if we could check our 
tyre pressures for her. She did check 
the number though. It was now 
12.37pm. The restart was tricky and 
needed much bouncing. 
 
Next were the two Greenaway sections. 
The track down to them was incredibly 
rough, no wonder there was a sign 
telling drivers to ignore their sat navs, if 
they were told to go that way. There 
was a very long wait for Greenaway 1, 
but it is a very enjoyable section. After 
the section the route book told both 
clears and fails to follow the marshals’ 
instructions – there weren’t any! 
 
Terry Coventry was marshalling on the 
restart at Greenaway 2. Unfortunately 
we failed it due to clutch slip. The 
second observed test was Old Bath 
Road. Unfortunately we probably got the 
slowest time of day here, as the clutch 
gave problems again and we had 
trouble with reverse. 
 
Section 15, Bull Banks. The approach to 
this was rather tricky, as it used to be 
the section. We were following Chris 
Maries here. He was taking it very 
gently and ground to a halt on the 
former restart. He had several goes at it 
before getting up. So we let our tyres 
down on the approach road. Here we 
met up with Julian Lack, who had his 
two small sons on board. Not sure 
whether they were enjoying very much 
though? One of them needed to relieve 
himself against a tree and I heard him 

apologise to the tree! Again we had to 
check our own tyre pressures, as the 
young girl start marshal hadn’t been 
shown how to do it. 
 
The final section was Viaduct. There is 
a gate on the way. I am not a fan of 
opening gates and this one had an extra 
problem – there were two dogs barking 
at me and one of them was not tied up. I 
motioned to Jonathan to hurry up 
through, in case it sensed my fear and 
went for me. We had a wait here as 
well, think we were early and they were 
not quite ready for us? It was 2.25pm 
and we were the second car. It is a very 
short section and is all about the restart, 
which we failed. Calvin was 
photographing here as well. The exit 
route was good, but there was another 
gate for me. 
 
We finished at 2.45pm.Chatted to Brian 
Partridge after signing off. Would we 
have a late lunch or early supper? 
Decided against it as the menu was not 
really to our taste. A very good trial, but 
unfortunately we didn’t beat our 
performance of two years ago, partly 
due to the slipping clutch. X90 now 
booked in for a new one. 
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS 
Date Event Club Status Vehicle 

Sun 5th Nov Bodmin Camel Vale Invite CAR / MC 

Sat 11th Nov Lakeland VSCC * CAR 

Sat 18th Nov Cotswold VSCC * CAR 

Sun 19th Nov Tarka North Devon Round 15 CAR / MC 

Sun 26th Nov Allen Bristol Round 16 CAR 

Sun 26th Nov Neil Westcott Exmoor Round 17 MC 

Sun 3rd Dec Camel Classic Camel Vale Round 18 CAR / MC 

2018      

Fri 5th Jan Exeter MCC Round 1 CAR / MC 

Sun 28th Jan Exmoor North Devon Round 3 CAR / MC 

Sun 4th Feb Cotswold Clouds Stroud Round 3 CAR 

Sat 10th Feb Exmoor Fringe VSCC * CAR 

Sun 11th Feb Launceston Launceston Club CAR / MC 

Sat 17th Feb Northern Fell Side Round 4 CAR / MC 

Sun 18th Feb Chairmans Holsworthy Round 5 MC 

Sat 24th Feb Derbyshire VSCC * CAR 

Sat 3rd March Syde Classic Stroud Invite CAR 

Sun 4th March Camel Heights Camel Vale Invite CAR / MC 

Sun 4th March March Hare Falcon Invite CAR 

Sat 10th March Herefordshire VSCC * CAR 

Sat 17th March Awards Dinner     

Sun 18th March Torbay Torbay Round 6 CAR / MC 

Fri 30th March Lands End MCC Round 7 CAR / MC 

Sat 7th April Scottish VSCC * CAR 

Sun 8th April ACTC Meeting     

Sun 22nd April Bovey Down Windwhistle Invite CAR 

Sun 29th April Presidents Camel Vale Invite CAR 

Sun 13th May Yorkshire Dales Airdale and Pen- Round 8 CAR / MC 

Sun 27th May Durham Dales MECVC Invite CAR / MC 

Sun 1st July Testing MCC Club CAR / MC 

Sun 2nd Sept ACTC AGM       
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