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Firstly I must apologise for the lack of colour photographs in the January Restart, 
although I don’t think it was my fault… I sent the magazine as usual to our printers 
stating ‘colour as usual’. When it arrived in black and white I decided not to ask for a 
reprint, as this would have made the magazine quite late. They did admit that there 
was a new member of staff on the job, so perhaps he misunderstood, although the 
photos were in colour on my print copy…. I have underlined the fact this time, so 
hopefully the photos will be in full colour as usual. Secondly I think that it is highly 
appropriate that  we have a female champion for the first time as it’s the anniversary 
of women’s sufferage (sorry to those who are fed up of hearing about this). Well 
done Kathy!! Incidentally in sprinting the current British Sprint champion is also a 
woman, Heather Calder, and for a living she is an engineer on an oil rig! 
 
As you will see later  this issue marks an anniversary for me, so may I take this 
opportunity to thank all the very many contributors over the years—I couldn’t have 
done it without you. Please keep them coming…. 
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CHAIRMAN’s 
CHAT 
 

A  new Trials season already fully 
underway, and even without 
the unfortunately missing Clee 
Hills hopefully back on the 

calendar for next year, has been a 
varied and busy schedule for many 
competitors. 
 
For me, over the last few years, the 
beginning of the season has been 
particularly busy trials wise, not with 
competing and the associated car prep, 
but with organising and running the 
Cotswold Clouds Trial as Clerk of the 
Course 
 
Now that the 'dust? has settled’ from 
this year’s Clouds, apart for the cleaning 
and sorting of all the signage and kit so 
that it is ready for the Syde Classic] 
there is time to reflect on how 2018 has 
begun for me as both ACTC chairman 
and Clouds Clerk of the Course. 
 
Unfortunately I have noticed a general 
pattern of moaning and complaints, both 
in person and via comments on social 
media, suggesting that much of what is 
wrong with the world of classic trials is 
down to the ACTC. Amongst these 
many complaints is that the ACTC is full 
of 'old f.. s'. That somehow the ‘old f.. s’ 
are stopping the dynamic youth from 
taking over the reins of management. I 
have even come across the general 
gripe that the attitude of the ACTC 
Officers and the various club 
representatives is just wrong and 
misguided. it’s interesting to note that 
most of these ‘volunteers’ with the 
supposed poor attitude, the ones who 
occupy these lofty roles within ACTC 
and the club reps., are also generally 
the volunteers' who organise and run 
the actual trials as well? 

I’m not going to suggest that all is well 
and dandy within the ACTC, there are 
legitimate areas for complaint, 
especially with regards communication 
between the ACTC and the grass roots 
members of the Classic Trials 
community. Where these issues have 
been pointed out, or recognised, they 
definitely are slowly being addressed. 
 
But, and it is a big but, I have begun to 
wonder if in fact the 'attitude' is more 
fundamental than just that 'the ACTC is 
the problem' This thought really started 
to come into focus after a couple of 
experiences as Clerk on this year’s 
Cotswold Clouds. 
 
There was an incident where a long-
standing club marshal was harangued 
by a member of the trials community, to 
the point where he felt verbally abused. 
He made it clear that this was the last 
time he is ever volunteering to marshal 
a classic trial again.  
 
Also, a vital member of the organising 
team on the Clouds is also thinking 
about whether to continue in the role 
next year. Having volunteered to spend 
many hours both before, and on the 
day, helping to make the event happen, 
they were then confronted with rude and 
insensitive behaviour indirectly criticising 
those very same hours of work. 
 
So this raises two questions, which 
appear to me to be intrinsically linked, 
and are worth some contemplation by all 
members of the classic trials 
community:  
 
Firstly, is the underlying problem about 
which many people seem to be 
concerned in classic trials, something 
the ACTC is able to sort out? 
 
Or is it more fundamental, is there an 
attitude of expectation, that 
the ‘same old f.. .s’ will carry on 
organising and marshalling these 
excellent events that we all enjoy ? 
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Bill’s Bits  
 

B y the time you get to read this 
we will be well into the 2018 
trials season. Unfortunately we 
lost one event, the Clee Hills 

trial which would have been well placed 
for those living north of Bristol, it’s 
doubly sad because we lack events in 
this area. The Northern trial will have 
come and gone and the next trial will be 
the Torbay which is the day after the 
ACTC Presentation Evening when 
hopefully there will be a good turnout to 
help make it an enjoyable evening. The 
Selwood family have done a lot of work 
sorting out where various trophies are, 
getting them back and brought up to 
date at the engravers, arranging 
replacements for those trophies who 
seem to be permanently lost and 
making sure we have all the trophies in 
place and engraved for the new 
Regional Championships. They have 
also booked the Padbrook Hotel, 
Cullompton, and made all the 

arrangements for the evening. We owe 
them a big thank you don’t we?! 
Another person who has been very 
busy is John Bell, the ACTC 
Championship Secretary. John has 
been sorting all the Championship 
records, getting the 2018 entries in and 
sorting out Championship Permits, etc. 
Due to his dogged approach he has 
successfully brought all things into good 
order, hopefully from here on in his job 
will be more straightforward.  
 
It’s quite a busy time for me as well. 
Obviously we have all the paperwork 
and notices to prepare for the April 
ACTC meeting on Sunday 8th April, I’m 
also Chief Marshal for the MGCC 
Kimber Trial, spending quite a bit of 
time getting marshals sorted for all 
sections trying hard to put marshals on 
those sections they have requested 
whilst making sure there is enough 
experience on each section.  
 
Then on April 11th Pete & Carlie in their 
Morgan, Mal & Doney in their MGBGT 
and Liz & I in our Rocket (1935 MG NA 
Special) are leaving for a tour of North 

Secondly, why is it that we participate in 
this social sport. Why is it that a bunch 
of otherwise reasonably sane 
individuals, venture out in freezing cold, 
persisting down weather, to get 
plastered in all kinds of filthy muck. We 
certainly don’t do it to get rich, or further 
our career up the motorsport ladder 
towards F1? 
 
May be an answer to the first question 
is, instead of moaning and criticising 
those volunteers [which frankly is easy, 
and requires no thought or effort] invest 
some constructive time and effort into 
helping on an event, or even get 
involved in the organisational side. We 
all need to contribute in some positive 
way to maintain the health and 
wellbeing of our sport and to enable it to 
grow. 

 
I think each individual will have answer 
the second question for themselves !  :-) 
 
There is something extra to look forward 
to during the next part of the season. 
This is the all new ACTC dinner and 
awards evening on Saturday, March 
17th. A new date in the calendar and a 
new organising team. Anyone able to 
combine this the next day with the 
excellent Torbay Trial, happening just 
down the road, should be in for a very 
entertaining weekend. 
 

Cheers,  
Carl 
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Wales, The Lake District and Scotland. 
This trip will be a total of just under 
2,000 miles and take just over two 
weeks. We are taking in a circuit of Mull 
followed by Skye then back onto the 
mainland and over the “Pass of the 
Cattle” which is the highest metaled 
road in the UK. On our way home we 
are staying one night in the Tan Hill Inn, 
North Yorkshire, which is the highest Inn 
in the UK. I think we stand a good 
chance of seeing snow during this trip 
judging from the winter we are having, 
in spite of our travelling in April! Whilst 
all the above is going on, we have 
opened the entry for the 7th Sodbury 
Sportive which is a cycling event taking 
place on Sunday 5th August and which 
attracts around 1200 entrants and 
raises over £26,000.00 for charities. 
Needless to say there is quite a lot of 
organising and planning that has to go 
into an event like this to make it a 
success.  
 
In July Liz and I are providing the 
backup support of another cycling event 
which starts in Innsbruck, Austria and 
finishes in Venice. This event lasts a 

week and takes in a lot of the mountain 
passes in the dolomites including the 
famous Stelvio Pass. We have to take 
all the bikes and kit down to Innsbruck, 
meet the cyclists off the plane, then 
provide daily refreshment and 
mechanical backup. Once they have got 
to Venice, we then load all the kit into 
the van and drive back home via the 
Channel Tunnel. You would think that 
was enough travelling for one year 
wouldn’t you? But in September we are 
again returning to the continent via St 
Malo to drive in the Rocket down 
through France and into Spain where 
we will be staying in one of our favourite 
hotels in Begur on the Mediterranean 
coast. Begur has more brilliant food 
restaurants then any place I know, so I 
expect to come home a few lbs heavier! 
Once the holiday is over we drive back 
again returning via Caen. 
 
Before we will know it, it will be 
Christmas again!! 
 

Bill Bennett 

 

Space sponsored 
by R T H Moore 
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Bike related matters  
 

A lthough this is entitled Bike 
Related Matters, and its my 
thoughts about bikes & bikers, I 
think this month’s theme could 

apply to the car fraternity as well. 
 
Over the last 6 months my thoughts 
have been concentrated on the future of 
Classic Trials. However, a bike rider 
reminded me of the past (thanks PD). 
He was quite right, we all owe a huge 
debt to the guys that have organised the 
sport over the last X years, ensuring it is 
here today for us to enjoy. RESPECT 
AND THANK YOU FROM US ALL! 
 
A lot of these guys are now becoming 
like a good cheese – Extra Mature and 
better for it. They have filled various 
posts, worked hard and at times put the 
sport before themselves (and spouses/
families). I’m thinking mainly of the Club 
stalwarts who have organised and run 
the trials, but it covers all volunteers. 
 
Now I’m speaking to more clubs around 
the country I’m finding the same guys 
have been responsible for a long time. I 
won’t name names because that is 
unfair, but it is a common tale. We (the 
entrants) have let them do it, assumed 
they will do it again the next year, and 
the next. I know of some who have left 
their trials car or bike gathering dust 
because they are busy organising 
events for the rest of us. 
 
Is it fair – no. Is it a good thing – of 
course not. Is it in our (or the sports) 
interest – well, no, it’s not. Think about 
it. If they said enough is enough, I 
wouldn’t blame them, but what would 
we do? We live in a selfish world, but 
please, don’t say they enjoy it – rollocks! 
A lot of folk complain about ‘glitches’ – I 
think well, tough, what have you done to 
help. I’ve overheard comments such as 
‘they are stuck in the past’ – who’s fault 
is that if new blood doesn’t volunteer. 
One person said ‘I’m too busy to do that 
job’ but rode in 11 trials (that I know of) 

that year – that is another excuse I don’t 
accept. If we care about the sport we 
can spare a couple of evenings or a day 
to ensure the sport happens. How many 
hours do you spend in front of or in the 
TV/X box/pub/washing the car, 
defoliating etc? 
 
Let’s get a grip and make sure we all do 
our bit. Don’t wait to be asked, go & 
offer. Become an apprentice to the CoC 
or help get permissions for the sections. 
A lot can be done in the evenings, 
before or after the day as well as on the 
day. Help & learn from those who have 
years of experience and wisdom, don’t 
let it disappear. Wouldn’t it be great to 
let these guys have a day off to 
compete behind the handlebars or 
wheel in the trial they have kept running 
for years? Would it be a total disaster if 
occasionally we gave up one entry to 
help run a trial, there’s a lot worst that 
could happen.? 
 
Its a strange thing, but once you 
volunteer, put something back, folk 
often find they are happy to do some of 
these jobs, enjoy the sport more, and 
the biggy, help their sport to be there for 
themselves in years to come . That is a 
win/win surely? To para-phrase JFK:- 
Think not what your Club does for you 
(and it does hell of a lot), but think what 
you can do for your Club. 
 
Just a quick point for organisers – 
please let folk help – take on an 
apprentice. I don’t know why the Clee 
Hills was cancelled (shame – I was 
looking forward to it), but if any 
organiser is faced with doing similar, 
please shout help to the rest of us. Most 
issues can be resolved if we are aware 
of them, there is a lot of brains & brawn 
out there in classic trials’ land. 
 
Well, that’s better. Sorry to rant, I don’t 
think it will do any good, but I’m happy 
to be proved me wrong! 
 
Graham Lampkin   
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It is not quite as easy as you 
might think! – A view from 
Class 0 by Pat Toulmin (with 
help from JJT) 
 

I t was going to be a bit of a change 
for us! Jonathan and I have 
competed in about 25 Exeter Trials 
in Hillman Imps, Marlin and Suzuki 

X-90 in the “main” trial. Back in 2000, 
we did our only MCC class 0 event in 
the 1934 MG and managed a 
“Gold” (that must have been before they 
invented Tins and Coppers!). We 
wanted a new (to us) experience – a 
new route and new sections, and we 
would not miss the potential car 
breaking sections like Tillerton, Tipley 
and Slippery Sam.  
 
As usual we had our Northern friends 
and fellow triallists staying, that is Tony 
and Eric in the Marlin and Derek and 
Fred in the X-90. Jonathan had decided 
to try the class 0 trial, mainly to try some 
of the hills he had heard about, but had 
never driven. However we decided to 
follow the main trial route from our usual 
start at Cirencester through to Haynes, 
mainly to stay with our friends for a 
while. At their start we caught up with 
Tony’s son Hal in his Marlin. Hal was 
having ignition timing problems and Dad 
was roped in to help sort it out – with the 
aid of a laptop! The marshals at the 
special test were rather surprised to see 
us, but after we explained they let us 
through. 
 
Scrutineering was ably manned by Dick 
Andrews and Stuart Harrold, who 
despite joking about our tyres being 
“round and black,” were very efficient. 
We had a very long wait at Haynes, 
which was rather trying as we were 
eager to get going. This is the part of the 
trial I really don’t like. Unfortunately for 
some class 0 competitors, the “signing-
on” team did not understand the rules as 
they made any competitor signing-in 
less than one hour before their start 

time, wait for the one-hour “rest” period, 
and so had to START the event late! 
This had delayed David and Bron 
Spraggett who had a little alternator 
trouble in their 2CV on the way to 
Haynes. 
 
On the way through Marston Magna we 
saw Alan Bee’s Austin 7 at the side of 
the road, but he must have fixed it as he 
went on to win class 2 and gain a silver 
medal. 
 
Windwhistle Hill was first up and was 
described as a tarmac public road. In 
front of us was number 167, who must 
have been lost – just following the 
wrong bit of the trial. We had a restart 
on this section, which was very close to 
the start. The flags were rather 
confusing here, but we cleared both the 
restart and the timed test OK. 
 
It seemed to be quite a long way to the 
second section. At one stage we 
thought we had gone wrong, but all was 
well and we got to Redsrcip at 3.50am, 
which was supposed to be for class 0 
only, but with the loss of Classic Canes 
because of a logging operation was 
being used by the main trial as well. 
This resulted in there being a long 
queue, which went back onto the A30. 
After a 30-minute wait, we tackled the 
section, which was very bumpy and a bit 
slippery. After section ends the route to 
the road was very steep and we see the 
TR7 of Brian Shore at the side of road. 
  
There was a time control at Musbury 
Garage, where there appeared to be 
chaos, with cars everywhere. There was 
no penalty for early arrival, but we were 
15 minutes late as a result of the long 
delay at the previous section, so we left 
very quickly. Emmetts Lane, a private 
track, was short and very easy. 
 
The tarmac road was very rough on the 
way to Gatcombe Lane. We had a joke 
with the friendly lady marshal on the 
start line (something about trousers??) 
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and she told us that 
our friends and 
fellow X-90ists Nigel 
Jones and Dave 
Hunt were 
marshalling further 
up. Whether they 
put the jinx on us, 
we will never know, 
but we got a 
puncture here. The 
section was very 
long and very rough. 
It took quite a while 
to sort out the 
puncture and the 
spare wheels, so 
quite a few cars 
overtook us here, including number 523, 
an Austin 7, whose driver was 
complaining about his dodgy headlights 
and was looking forward to daylight. At 
least three drivers stopped to ask if we 
were OK, which was very good of them. 
On the way to Jobbles Lane we skidded 
on some ice and then I saw my first 
daffodils of the year – quite a contrast. 
 
The route book on the way to Jobbles 
Lane was rather confusing, stating that 
we needed to keep left, when in fact the 
section was straight ahead. We weren’t 
the only ones confused – off to the left I 
saw some brake lights and then a 
flashing torch. We went to investigate 
and found Michael & Gary Webster’s 
MX5 stuck in a ditch, with its right front 
wheel in the air. He had taken the wrong 
route and then had fallen into the ditch 
while trying to reverse out. We managed 
to tow him out, for which he was very 
grateful, especially as there didn’t seem 
to be anyone else around. Jobbles Lane 
was black and rocky, but easy. 
 
Next was Stewarts Hill. The start 
marshal warned us to keep right at the 
top – we did, but not far enough right 
and we came upon a closed gate – FAIL 
by going the wrong way. A little tape 
would have helped…..VERY 
ANNOYING!! 

 
Dave Cook was taking photographs on 
Pin Hill and Jonathan was confused by 
his lights, thinking it might be the restart, 
but we managed OK. After the section, 
the route book told us to “continue to 
tarmac road where L…”, but the section 
seemed to be a tarmac road (and is 
even a “yellow” on a new OS map! The 
“L” took us onto the A375! 
 
Sandy Lane was next and was rather 
short of marshals. The start line marshal 
had to listen to hear if the previous car 
had cleared the section – Jonathan 
jokes that he could set us off, as long as 
we could claim a baulk if we caught up 
the car in front! We think that this 
section has been used on the main trial 
as Higher Rill, although we think that the 
pre-war section of that name was a 
different track in the same woods. 
Sandy Lane is a lovely section and good 
fun to drive, but not difficult. 
 
The track down to the second observed 
test, Core Hill, (shared with the main 
event) was very long and had many 
small lakes on the way. 
 
Crealy Park was rather chaotic, with the 
time control and the pay station for the 
café both being positioned right by the 
main entrance. Here the carpark was 

The Toulmins , X-90, on Pin Quarry 
(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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very icy. There was also ice (at least 
two minor skids happened to us) on the 
way to Windout, which was our 9th 
section. In places the approach lane 
was very steep with large patches of 
sheet ice, so we did it at about 5 mph! 
When we arrive at Windout we see Bill 
Rosten’s Dellow reversing down, having 
failed, probably due to the ice. He has 
to turn round in the stream. We have to 
be very gentle and careful on the restart 
and I have to bounce on tarmac!! After 
section ends, it becomes very icy and 
we only just maintain momentum. It is 
9.50am, but feels like 4pm! 
 
At Tedburn St Mary we stop for petrol 
and Jonathan sees if the garage can 
pump up his flat tyre – to no avail as 
there is a large hole in it. 
 
Hitchcombe, which is a forest track 
looks very slippery and indeed looks like 
a ‘real’ trials hill, with a steep drop off to 
the left. We watch a Beetle struggle to 
leave the start line, but the X-90 goes 
up without drama. After this is the noise 
test and then it’s Pepperdon. We last 
did this section on one of the MCC 
Anniversary Trials in our Lotus Elan +2. 
I recall that I was driving…..!! Jonathan 
had entered, but on the event, trying to 
get some tools out of the boot for a 
minor repair he hurt his back and was 
unable to continue driving. I remember 
Pepperdon was a little scary, as it is 
extremely narrow and I didn’t want to 
scratch the Elan. This year we managed 
it OK as well. 
 
Ilsington Parish Hall – 30-minute halt 
here, just time for one of their good 
pasties. We leave the control at 12.04. 
Then it’s on to Donkey Trot. Here we 
have to turn around in a wood yard. We 
watch several people fail here and then 
it’s our go. Jonathan sets off strongly 
and we have a good speed when one of 
the marshals jumps into the track and 
stops us, as there were spectators in 
the track further up and around the 
corner. So we get a baulk – our first 

ever on a trial!! I am convinced we 
would have cleared it – but we will 
never know. 
 
Then it’s on to French’s which is our last 
section. We have been warned that this 
is very, very rough, so we stop in 
Liverton to pump up the tyres. The tyre 
pump fails but luckily we have an 
electric pump as well – this is rather 
slow, but it worked. Jonathan’s third 
method of pumping up (from an over 
inflated tyre in the boot) wasn’t available 
as that tyre had been deflated to 25 psi 
and fitted after the Gatcombe Lane 
puncture. While we are there bikes 23 
and 24 go past – wonder where they 
have been – had they only just cleared 
Tipley? 
 
On the way to the French’s we come 
across a road closure. Bit of a panic to 
try and find a route on the OS map, 
which luckily Jonathan had marked with 
the section. We follow Peter Batty in his 
MG Midget, who seems to know where 
he is going and we soon pick up the 
official diversion and then the route in 
the route book. Peter advised us about 
the complications at the carpark at the 
finish, especially re having to go to the 
Riviera Centre for a carpark pass. We 
also discussed the wrong route at 
Stewards and he said that he sent the 
MCC some arrows after he failed it last 
year by going the wrong way, but to no 
avail. 
 
French’s is very, very long and very, 
very bumpy, with rocks, slabs and 
similar. I hit my head on the roof and 
hurt my arm and leg, but got little 
sympathy from the driver! Didn’t like this 
section at all!  
 
We finish at 13.35 and have a good rest 
before the club supper. We claim a 
Copper, just for going the wrong way. 
But it was very much enjoyed and we 
will be back next year for more. 
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The 2018 Exeter Trial in  
Class 2 by Jane Bee 
 

H aving competed in 2016, I 
vowed I would not navigate for 
my husband on the MCC 
Exeter Trial ever again… 

However, No. 2 navigator, our son, 
rather conveniently found a wedding to 
attend, so I was pressganged once 
again. We travelled on Thursday from 
Bishop Auckland and stayed overnight 
in Taunton. On Friday we drove to 
Torquay and found some off-road 
parking for the cars and trailer. We 
visited Torre Abbey (very impressive, by 
the way) on the afternoon before 
changing and driving to Betty Cottle’s 
Inn in good time for our designated start 
at 21.10. Scrutineering was no problem 
and the atmosphere was jovial.  
 
Still apprehensive about the night 
ahead, we set off in rain (a depressing 
reminder of 2016) but fortunately the 
rain soon stopped, and it was actually a 
good night, weather-wise. We were 
doing very well and then our first hurdle 
– the first of three road closures of the 
night. Not knowing the area at all, it was 
somewhat disconcerting (but reassuring, 
too!) to see other competitors hurtling 
past us as we studied the map book at 
the side of the road. Rejoining the route, 
we arrived at the A38 just as the barriers 
were being put in place – another road 
closure! We drove around, trying to work 
out a practical way to get to the Total 
Triumph Control and luckily found the 
official diversion.  
 
So, once again, we were back on track 
and got to the control just as it was 
closing – we had lost 37 minutes and, 
trust me, you cannot afford to lose that 
amount of time in a 1931 Austin Seven! 
Mr Bee did try, but 51mph on a dual 
carriageway in said Austin Seven is not 
a smooth ride. A further 30 minutes 
waiting to be scrutineered at Haynes 
added to our woes – although that was 

down to volume of traffic and the 
scrutineers were brilliant. However, 
when you know you are so far behind, 
despite the numerous attractions of the 
Haynes Museum, it is difficult to enjoy 
the enforced hour’s incarceration! 
Classic Canes having been cancelled, 
we drove to OS Redscrip and OS 
Underdown. To be honest, by the time 
we had braved the long and rough 
journey to the hills, I thought we 
deserved an automatic clear!  
 
Musbury Garage Control was quick and 
easy, and we approached Norman’s 
Hump with quiet confidence. How wrong 
we were! Flat out (our statement modus 
operandi) up the hill seemed to be the 
way to go – until we stopped dead about 
three metres from the end of the 
section. We had been deprived of 
momentum due to the roughness of the 
ground at the top of the hill combined 
with a loose surface. Was that going to 
be the pattern for the whole trial? Read 
on! 
 
Clinton was cleared without incident and 
we moved on to Waterloo. You need to 
know that this hill is my bête noire. I 
prayed that we would clear it, as 
reversing down in 2016 continues to 
haunt me! Luckily (or skilfully, if I am 
being generous) Mr Bee negotiated his 
way to the top. So, five down, ten to go! 
By this time, we were one hour and 15 
minutes behind our expected time. On 
to Stretes and then the track to Core 
Hill. I wondered at this point if a boat or 
a DUKW would have been better for the 
job…there was so much water on the 
track, it was like driving through a river!  
 
In an effort to make up time, we took the 
motorway route to get to the old A30. 
We had a longish wait (25 minutes) at 
Kingswell as we were now mixing with 
cars that had started later than us. I 
can’t say I wasn’t nervous, but I enjoyed 
Tillerton (10 down, five to go) and we 
moved on to Fingle Hill. Having not 
experienced anything beyond Crealy in 
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2016 (as we retired due to a miscellany 
of problems – not least my refusal to 
proceed), I have to say that the 
adrenalin had kicked in and I was 
beginning to enjoy myself! Wooston 
Steep proved no problem and we found 
ourselves in Ilsington for the 30 minutes 
rest. 
 
Queuing at Simms, we realised that we 
were over four hours later than 
scheduled. A lot of spectators were 
making their way off the hill due to a chill 
setting in. The cars were rearranged to 
facilitate the evacuation of an elderly 
spectator with a head injury – all credit 
to the marshals, who did a splendid job. 
We watched as car after car tried, and 
failed, to get the better of Simms. And 
then it was our turn. Flat out, the car got 
us two-thirds of the way and we 
bounced the rest…we had done it! For 
the first time, Mr Bee had conquered 
Simms! We were elated! 

Our joy soon turned to apprehension as 
we felt pressure to clear Tipley Hill. By 
this time, it was getting dark and we 
waited some time while another 
competitor changed a wheel on the hill. 
We did clear it and, with great 
trepidation, negotiated the huge slabs of 
stone to get out – the exit route was as 
challenging as the hill had been and we 
nearly toppled over more than once! So, 

having only failed to clear just one hill, 
and with only one hill remaining, we 
could not throw in the towel and return 
to the finish – we had to find Slippery 
Sam.  
 
It was now pitch black and another road 
closure meant that we resorted to the 
map book again. We needed to be back 
the way we had come in (therefore no 
signs in the direction we were going) so 
we messed around in Newton Abbot 
until we saw the signs for Kingsteignton 
and Teignmouth and we were on our 
way once again. Would Slippery Sam 
still be open? Would there still be 
marshals there? It was and there were. 
In fact, I think they were quite pleased to 
have a customer. We cleared Slippery 
Sam and made our way back to 
Torquay. We parked in the Riviera 
International Centre and went to hand 
the card in. Apologies to those club 
members who were all dolled up in their 

finery whilst we made 
our way through to 
the desk clad in 
muddy trousers, dirty 
jackets and stocking 
feet. The Victoria 
Hotel next door was a 
welcome sight and 
was a great 
improvement on the 
2016 hotel. So, we 
had finished. Not only 
had we finished, but 
we think we might 
have done well.  
 
Of course, you know 
what that means? Mr 

Bee is spurred on to do more MCC 
events (though we have previously 
decided against them due to Devon and 
Cornwall being a ridiculously long 
distance from home). I have decided 
that competing in an MCC Exeter Trial is 
like being in labour – it is horrendous at 
the time, but the memories fade, and 
you find yourself going through it all 
again! 

The Bees on Simms 
(Photo by Peter Browne) 
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Exeter Trial by Richard Dawe 

T here are various ways of 
preparing yourself and steed to 
take part in an MCC Long 
Distance Trial and my week was 

definitely a fine example of how not to 
do it! 

Firstly – don’t start fettling late on 
Tuesday evening because you think 
there might be something left to do; 
there isn’t – leave it alone. Secondly, 
when kindly friends invite you to the 
opera at Covent Garden on Thursday 
night, politely refuse, pleading the need 
to get some sleep in the bank. 

The first item resulted in blown fuses 
and no lights, the second in serious 
sleep deprivation due to not getting the 
head down until 2.30 am coupled with 
the need to get to Torquay by late 
morning to drop the van off – ah well, 
who needs sleep anyway? 

Popham was the last start this year, so 
a mid-evening start was scheduled – the 
trip to Haynes punctuated by just a 
twenty-minute shower while crossing 
Salisbury Plain – otherwise just cold! 

A special test at Steps Lane to wake up 
your cold brain, and a fuel stop to try 
and warm up your other bits by hugging 
the sausage roll heater and then 
onwards! 

Haynes was its usual warm and 
welcoming self, breakfast was good and 
off we go to try a class 0 section due to 
Classic Canes being cancelled – 
Redscrip, which is in the same forest 
complex as the second section 
Underdown – both being similar climbs 
through the trees – a bit muddy but 
plenty of grip. Fuel and more warming 
up at the Musbury control and off to 
Normans Hump and Clinton. The first is 
at least straight from bottom to top, so 
you can see what is coming – which 
may or may not be a good thing – two 
parallel stony ruts, a restart on the flat of 
the crossing track two thirds of the way 

up and then a blast up the last third 
which is more clay than stones. Clinton 
is very twisty, was fairly muddy – 
Waterloo which follows next is even 
more twisty and seems to go on for 
ages – or am I just getting forgetful? 

Then Stretes, an old stony lane, Core 
Hill Special Test – a nice smooth 
surface so no danger of messing it up. 
Well, not unless you do, of course. 

A nasty fright on Passaford Lane – 
halfway up and there are some yellow 
restart boards – oh dear, did I miss them 
off the route card – its quite hard to 
check something on your route card 
whilst climbing a section – phew, not a 
problem, restart for D, E, 3, 4 and 5 – 
not me then. Curious to see a restart for 
everyone else when you are on a class 
B bike, but I won’t be complaining! 

Down the very old section known as 
Peak Hill into Sidmouth and on to 
second breakfast at Crealy Park – good 
deal here – pay the top price (£8.95) 
and eat as much as you like. Bargain! 

Coming out of the building revealed a 
whole new challenge for the morning – a 
very sharp frost, so all the damp roads 
were now covered in ice – not pleasant. 
Be sensible, take it steady, all that usual 
good advice but sometimes it just can’t 
be helped – tales of ‘offs’ were legion at 
the finish – a guy on a Beta Alp came off 
in front of me so I jumped on the brakes, 
as you would not wishing to compound 
his misery by riding over him, but 
actually it might have been better. For 
me, not him. So, extricating myself and 
bike from the hedge it was on to the two 
Kingswells – the first is a pleasant ride 
up across open farmland,  

I am not sure how to describe the 
second – basically it was ride into a 
slurry pit, miss the baling machine, the 
silage rolls and the cunningly based 
cone and off you go. Well not literally, 
because if you had come off they would 
have had to fetch divers with aqualungs 
to find you in the poo it was that deep. 
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Oddly there seemed to be quite a lot of 
grip, its just that it was buried. 

Off to Fingle – always a pleasant ride 
and on best behaviour so that the 
owners think we are a sensible lot of 
chaps and chapesses – but seriously, 
the Exeter would not be the same 
without Fingle and Wooston, which was 
next. Just the old original route this year, 
but it is still challenging enough avoiding 
the tree roots. Three to go! 

To Ilsington for excellent tea and cakes, 
via a fuel stop just before Drumbridges 
roundabout; you know how it is. Your 
elders and betters tell you something, 
you either don’t listen or think you know 
better. I usually put super unleaded in 
the bike in the vain hope that it will give 
me a little more oomph. A very 
experienced racing competitor friend 
said don’t do it – super unleaded is very 
expensive, there are fewer petrol cars 
around, so the octane rating goes off 
because it sits in the petrol station tanks 
for months, all underground tanks have 
some water in them and the longer it sits 
there the worse it gets, plus the ethanol 
in it is hydroscopic so is very happy to 
absorb the water. So I fill the tank with 
the aforementioned – two hundred yards 
down the road big bang, stops. And of 
course, I knew exactly what it was.  

Push it back 
to the petrol 
station, drain 
the tank, fill it 
with nice 
ordinary 
unleaded, 
Bob’s your 
uncle. 

Suitably 
restored with 
tea and 
cakes to face 
Simms – a 
hill that is a 
fine example 
of it being 
better to not 

be able to see what is coming! Stop in 
the restart box and look up – good grief, 
how did the Matterhorn get here? Or 
actually three peaks are visible; ok, right 
hand side it is then – never used to be a 
good bet due to the odd camber, but 
seems better now, and actually plenty of 
grip as indicated by the aviating front 
wheel, oops, put it down! On to Tipley – 
despite all the recent rain it was not as 
wet as usual but still boasts a fearsome 
step halfway up – just about avoidable 
on a bike but the cars have no choice. 
Well they do – they could park the car 
and get a bike! 

Slippery Sam the final hill – rather less 
slippery and more stoney these days, 
with a restart on one of the bends, but a 
friendly hill to finish a great trial. As 
always a huge vote of thanks to Roger 
and his crew – I always try and thank 
every marshal I come across – their 
responses are interesting, ranging from 
‘……. you are welcome’ to ‘…..well 
thank you for coming, it would be pretty 
boring standing here if no one turned 
up!’ But seriously, given the 
temperatures, we owe a huge debt to 
these folk – it is a big commitment of 
personal free time so that we can have 
some fun – say thank you next time you 
see one! 

Richard Dawe on Simms 
(Photo by Peter Browne) 
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MCC 2018 Exeter Trial by 
Adrian Tucker-Peake 
 

T he effort that goes in to putting 
on our MCC adventures is 
highlighted by the quality of the 
paperwork that arrives around 

Christmas time for the Exeter Trial – a 
very attractive and readable route card 
and programme, plus numerous 
different cards that all have to be 
collated, stuffed and posted by our 
‘backroom’ teams – thank you to those 
and also to our members who days 
beforehand were out posting multiple 
route markers for the main, O and R 
entries, clearing Fingle’s fallen trees and 
preparing the Simms spectator 
zones….all so that some 250 of us can 
pass through and hopefully appreciate 
the privileged access we enjoy to 
private land, bridleways and BOATs 
around Devon in early January. 
 
Some new things were in store for the 
trial – LSD’s approved for Class 1, no 
more K4S tyres, a big boost in Cl. R 
uptake thanks to Crash Box’s 
enthusiasm, some novice drivers like 
Toby Galbraith and Simon Fairbanks 
having their first taste, and I had a new 
beanie hat with an integrated head torch 
- handy! 
 
Liz was out with me in Freddie our MGF 
this time and while she finished loading 
at 8pm I was scraping the windscreen’s 
frost, thinking of the MCC’s heroic 2 and 
3 wheeled contingent preparing for a 
cold night and icy Devon lanes. An hour 
later it seemed a little milder at 
Cirencester, where Dean Partington 
was helping Mike Briggs to keep his 
Troll’s engine running properly and a 
few Cl. O’s and R’s had had gathered 
for an unobserved but accompanied run 
to Haynes. Odd that the burger place 
hadn’t opened to make some sales, but 
Graham Austin’s crew in the garage had 
us signed on, scrutineered and away on 
time. The run down past the Wadworths 

brewery to Steps Lane passed OK, 
though some drivers missed the 
obscure entry turn that would benefit 
from an arrow in this Q spot. The test 
proved a slick operation and a useful 
stimulant – we’re chuffed to get third 
fastest overall time! 
 
Onwards, in well separated groups, to 
the magnificent facility that is the 
Haynes Museum where Ross stalwarts 
gave us a thumbs up, but the eligibility 
process was taking more than 2 minutes 
for some ‘customers’ and queues were 
building up – maybe the MCC could 
adopt the ACTC card system that John 
and June Blakeley operate, in order to 
save time and hassle. Talking of which, 
it’s very disappointing to read that too 
many competitors simply don’t read the 
regs and turned up without even the 
basic requirements like a simple bit of 
yellow tape on their steering wheel.  
 
I’d explored the museum last year, 
spotting’s Freddie’s forlorn twin looking 
a shiny red but ‘grounded’ from having 
road fun, then no sooner we were in the 
main building than Jonathan Laver had 
tapped me up about preparing mid-
engined MGs for trials: many folk have 
asked, but so far we just have BTRDA 
ace Barrie Parker and Paul Barker for 
company with their MR2s. Probably not 
much hope of the delicious mid-engined 
Ferrari that was on display joining us 
any time soon, but what a sound that 
would bring to the hillsides! 
 
A hot bun, chat with Billy Goat team 
member Duncan Welch then away via 
another ‘cut and paste’ on the route 
card to Redscrip, the class. O hill that 
was standing in for Classic Canes. It 
seemed a bit overloaded with a queue 
backing to the main road – in the event 
it was a muddy, nearly level lane with 
the spice being a downhill exit to cross 
the main road again, passing Trial 
Results man Paul Brooks. Then much 
thudding from the car’s front subframe 
as we nudged down to Underdown, a 
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nicely grippy section this year and a 
good feeling to get the first couple done, 
the compressor humming away and my 
beanie lamp proving itself! 
 
We were into Bovey Woods at 5a.m., 
and faced the first of several 40 – 50-
minute waits through the trial; many 
were struggling on the upper reaches of 
Norman’s Hump and it seemed to claim 
as many in classes 3-5 as did the 
fearsome Tipley. A deep rut had eroded 
up on the right, so we accelerated 
briskly after the class. 6 cross track 
restart and nudged along the left bank 
to an exciting clean. Sweeping round to 
Clinton, which was running smoothly 
under Pete Hart’s direction, we took it 
easy round the bend then bounced 
through the restart zone to another 
enjoyable clean. 
 
Out of the woods and down past Gays 
Farm where I recalled Dad doing PR in 
his sports jacket and tie many years 
back, and still occupied by an ‘anti’, so 
the Q signs were vital – a reminder to 
avoid slamming doors and to turn off 
idling engines! Marlin exponent Richard 
Houlgate had a fine operation running 
here at Waterloo, with gazebo, lights 
and a good recovery crew. The hill 
seemed grippier this year, particularly 
after the ‘hole in the hedge’ first bend, 
but correspondingly bumpier – I found 
myself easing off more as we climbed, 
hands twirling the wheel and looking out 
beyond the forward facing headlamp 
beams. Unfortunately we learned later 
that Barrie’s MR2 broke its diff here, a 
pretty grim spot in the dark to lose drive. 
And a mid-engined car’s diff is certainly 
not something you change at the 
roadside! 
 
Now about 30 minutes behind we were 
soon up Stretes and on to Core Hill test, 
an exciting, longish wiggly blast 
between trees, in the dark and on 
slippery mud. Good fun and thank you 
marshals who see little more than 
fleeting lamps passing them. However, 

it was getting light with beautiful frosty 
valley views by the time we made the 
long approach to Passaford Lane. 
Hustling up the section we approached 
the class 3 – 5 restart – wow, what a 
gully in the left rut! Bumping through 
and round it, we felt it was a tough call 
for those classes and likely to claim 
many victims, though eventually just 
30% of class 5 seem to suffer. It was 
surprising erosion on a track that I 
imagine is for MCC use only. 
 
Pumped up, enjoying the Exeter’s 
signature descent into Sidmouth Bay, 
we looked forward to our main breakfast 
at Crealy Park. Signed in with Martin 
and Leslie Neal, both indoors now after 
their previous route marking duty, then 
sat down to relish an impressive 
breakfast to set us all up for the full and 
frosty day ahead. Once back outside 
putting the roof down and more layers 
on, I was again accosted by another 
potential MGF entrant, so maybe class. 
6 will be pretty busy in 2019! Back onto 
the M5, we all peeled off from the 
modern bustle of the A30 into the calm 
lanes towards the two Kingswell 
sections. Waved through onto the 
slippery, twisty No. 1, we picked up 2nd 
gear and enjoyed the gloopy ride. 
 
Another long wait at No. 2 turned out to 
be cautionary competitor management 
by stalwarts Celia and George who had 
been asked to slow down the 
throughput and use it as a holding 
control prior to us all approaching the 
steep icy valley lane at Tillerton. And 
there’s me fearing there’s something 
treacherous awaiting us all up in the 
Kingswell farmyard! Anyway, the hairpin 
and farmyard were OK, but it seemed a 
bit of a filler with lashings of mud to 
clear off boots and signs afterwards. 
Indeed the approach to Tillerton was icy 
(wasn’t it Murray!) and must have been 
evil on two wheels. However the section 
seemed grippier than previous years so 
we managed a pleasingly steady climb, 
urged on by MX5 man Nigel Jones, 
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though the F’s short suspension travel 
does get a beating on this kind of 
section. It was inspiring to see once 
home the beautifully controlled drive by 
Ian Cundy, and nice restarts by Dave 
Parr and Alan Selwood. If any of the 
FWDs were on LSD, it will be interesting 
to pool their drivers’ thoughts at the end 
of the season. 
 
There was no waiting for us at the 
delightful setting of Fingle Bridge, where 
all motorsport activities seemed calm 
and well managed to hopefully appease 
the inspectors who had been dispatched 
to monitor activities after last year’s 
tragedy. Of course we need to keep in 
the good books of the Woodland and 
National Trusts, both for the hallmark 
pleasure of ascending Fingle, but also 
for our sport’s access to excellent 
venues up and down the country. 
Anyway, we thoroughly enjoyed a lively 
drive up the iconic Fingle section, and 
one that I hope was particularly 
appreciated by our newbie drivers…it’s 
so satisfying to begin at the foot of a 
valley and emerge at the summit with 
great views. Then we were driving along 
the lovely riverside to park, pause and 
reflect at the foot of Wooston, before 
zooming up through the rooty restart 
and on to the essential noise test…it’s a 
very Q car says marshal Goddard so 
that was fine. 
 
Then, of course, we had the tough pair 
awaiting us, as we passed two roadside 
Dellows near to Drumbridges where 
Mike Pearson was helping Eric Wall refit 
his car’s ‘fully floating’ rear axle shaft. It 
was encouraging though, as we headed 
through Bickington, to see a couple of 
Westfields with their MCC numbers on 
buzzing back past us – never seen such 
low cars on a trial and it demonstrated 
the interest in class. R so hopefully the 
extra admin effort all pays off. 
 
Ilsington Parish Hall parking was very 
well managed, but newbie Geoff Park 
was worried how to manage his BMW’s 

failing clutch – perhaps his passenger 
Will I Am Wright had celebrity contacts 
to rescue them! Refreshed, we joined 
the hour-long queue and as is 
customary enjoyed the banter with an 
endless flow of excited family spectators 
– all part of the Simms anticipation! Only 
one or two successes were gained while 
we waited, then round the corner to our 
class. 6 & 7 restart and I tried an 
optimistically different line to the one 
that took us past the A board in 2016. 
But Freddie rebelled from the outset, 
spinning too soon and squirming off to 
one side in the way that mid-engine cars 
are prone, so it was a rather dismal 
performance, certainly not equal to 
2017’s Austin Hannam man Dean 
Vowden with his Dad in their class. 6 
VW Notchback, who as President 
Jonathan remarked later in the evening, 
are one of the few crews who make it 
look so easy. 
 
Much later, of course, regrettably when 
most of the hillside hoard had left, came 
the ‘climb of the day’ by the now famous 
Alan and Jane Bee in their most 
remarkable Austin 7. Such a spectacle 
highlights to me the special essence of 
MCC trialling, particularly after they had 
endured a lengthy night-time diversion 
from Okehampton and remained worried 
about holding up the rest of us on the 
road sections…wow, what an 
achievement and a class win well 
deserved. 
 
Next it was down Lenda Lane, a brief 
kip and compiling my thoughts on 
beating another nemesis for us, Tipley 
with its rock steps and polished restart 
patch….and a punctured Peugeot 206…
I’m not surprised, and I think he’d left 
most of his tyre rubber back on 
Tillerton’s rocks! In the MG I tried a little 
more throttle and a ‘softer’ line this time, 
but nearly halted after the box…smoking 
tyres and Lizzie’s shaking got us 
onwards to trickle up to the gullied 
summit – our best climb of the day! 
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Soon after, of course, we all came 
across the event’s initiative test in the 
form of a road closure near Newton 
Abbott as the sun was setting. Maps out 
and satnav plugged in, we were back on 
our way and rejoining the printed route, 
only to rejoin ‘the rest of the motoring 
world’ enduring roadworks through 
Teignmouth. Much later, we met a very 
long-suffering Mike Danby at Slippery 
Sam and promptly hustled on up round 
the first bend to find a red elephant in 
the track…no, it’s an enormous step 
that Freddie swung around and up to 
slog into his bath of South Hams red 
mud – I really wonder how to you guys 
on two wheels cope here when you’re 
tired? 
 
Into Torquay we found ourselves 
leading a convoy but desperately 
seeking a pedestrian bridge hinting 
towards the Riviera Centre: only saw 

one on Sunday in daylight and it was 
out over the water! However, signing 
off, thanking officers and claiming a 
silver, I was delighted to see that 
another MG managed a gold, a quality 
drive by Stephen Kingstone in his 
Midget. We returned to the excellent 
Riviera venue for a well organised club 
supper on a table where Simon Woodall 
already had his mind on results 
compilation. We all really enjoyed 
Jonathan’s awards presentation, with 
good viewing and P.A. for everyone, 
plus a bonus recognition for Celia – it’s 
a great wrap up for the trial and its army 
of organisers, and one that we sort of 
miss out on at Easter. 
 
Our thanks to so many volunteers who 
make our trialling adventures so special, 
both beforehand, afterwards and out in 
the cold on ‘the day’. 

The 2018 Exeter Trial by 
Murray Montgomery-Smith 
 

I t is quite marvellous how trialling 
gets under one's skin. I have been 
doing trials since that lovely bloke 
Geoff Margetts said that if we 

Morgan lads loved sprinting in the rain 
then we ought to try doing some trials. 
That was the start – way back in the mid
-80s and I remember very well “our” first 
trial which was the Exeter. Myself with 
Bob Northover, Chris Adeney, and Chris 
Gaine in our Morgan +4s all finding out 
the difficulties of this new type of event -
to us- could present. The first hill we 
climbed with success was Fingle, failed 
just about all others. Many years had to 
pass before an award came our way 
and a finisher’s certificate was well 
received, as that meant we did not have 
to use the services of the RAC 
 
The last few years I have been 
marshalling with Pete/Carlie Hart and 
Mal/Donny Allen at the restart on 
Clinton, and then last year Chris Adeney 

asked if I could bounce for him in his 
Morgan in class 0, I jumped at the 
chance and thoroughly enjoyed the 
event. Trouble was it reminded me of 
the enjoyment this event gave me, so 
this year I asked my son Philip if he 
would do the honours and he accepted, 
so in went the entry and preparations on 
the Marlin started. 
 
We were last away from Betty Cottles 
Inn and as a travelling marshal required 
to take bits of paper to the start and also 
– this is where it went a bit pear shaped 
– to collect the timings from Haske the 
first special test. We started off to the 
Haske test going slow and steady to 
make sure we were the last car to 
attempt the test. When we got to start of 
test other competitors were arriving 
behind us, not sure how that happened 
so agreed with section boss that he 
would get the results to right people 
somehow and so we carried onwards to 
Sparkford. There was a road diversion 
somewhere after Tiverton and the 
diversion was poorly marked, so a bit of 
luck was called on and eventually got to 
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the Total Triumph control getting there 
about our correct “in time”. 
 
Scrutineering at Haynes Museum was 
efficient and straight forward and nosh 
very good in the cafe there. We only 
had the hour to spend there and away 
on trial proper. Starting to get a bit cool 
and very glad we have a windscreen, 
our thoughts were with the bikers having 
to push through the wind and cold 
brrrrr!! 
 
The revised route seemed ok for us and 
(1) Redscrip was OK though in the dark 
one was a bit wary of going in wrong 
direction. 
 
(2) Underdown similar and not too much 
of a problem. See from provisional 
results Stuart Highwood in his Marlin 
missed Redscrip, perhaps he hadn't 
noticed the new route amendments? 
 
(3) Normans Hump, much the same as 
has been, the restart for us on the cross 
road and all went well. Grippy, though it 
was cutting up near the top which 
caught out quite a few in all classes  
 
(4) Clinton, fabulous section and a 
cheery wave/yell at my marshal friends 
and up we went. Only failure in our 
class was Ray Ferguson in his Liege 
where I gather his special fix to get the 
heater to warm up was still in operation 
for the two hills and the engine 
overheated and misfired and conked 
out. Cleared the “fix” and all was fine 
from there on. 
 
(5) Waterloo in the dark was interesting 
but not a stopper for class 7, but great 
to see Richard Houlgate at start line He 
says he is having “a time off“ for a while, 
but still very involved also in VSCC trials 
 
(6) Stretes was straight forward and the 
Test of Core Hill also OK. Looking at the 
results I think I should try to go quicker, 
but always thinking a booboo could be 

on cards and that would be rather sad, 
so slow but sure is most likely here to 
stay. 
 
(7) Passaford , we had no restart but 
other classes did and seems as a bit of 
damage was caused especially in class 
5, quite pleased we did not have to do it! 
 
Crealy Park gave us a breakfast if 
needed and a rest up. 
 
(8) and (9) the Kingswell sections. Gave 
the impression that there was more 
trouble around the corner of (9) as quite 
long hold-ups seem to be happening. It 
turns out that the marshals were using 
these sections as a holding control for 
Tillerton.  
 
(10) Tillerton is looked at as a big 
problem for me as I don't think I have 
got off the restart more than once over 
the years. The queue was long , but 
once up to the restart, went low and the 
Marlin gripped much better than normal 
and we cleared it, great. Noticed a few 
of the class 7s were not so lucky. 
 
(11) Fingle always a favourite and we 
went up with no problem. 
 
(12) Wooston Steep, good to be able to 
use the hill again, though we were all 
directed up to the left after the restart 
area. We went low and got off with a bit 
of wheel spin, but see this restart did 
catch a few in our class, so glad to 
clear. 
 
(13) Hey this is it, Simms never climbed 
by myself in the Marlin – once in the 
Morgan. So I really did not enjoy the tea 
and cake as was getting revved up – 
least in the head. Waiting to get to the 
start was nervous making, though a 
family going to the hill wished us well 
and a young kid gave me a high 5. 
Watched everyone in front of us 
returning, class 8s mainly, and then 
Dean Partington fails, we are told that 
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he drove up after a run at it. Our turn 
next, stopped low as I was instructed by 
my marshalling/spectating colleagues 
and booted her off restart line. Boy she 
didn’t half go so kept to the left at the 
class 8 restart line and kept the foot 
hard down, started to slow and that 
thought oh so near, but this time she 
kept going and we had a great finish at 
the top with a lot of nice comments from 
all around. Fabulous feeling and so will 
keep memory of that as one of those 
moments. 

 
(14) Tipley, speaking to a marshal I 
gather the road was a sheet of ice first 
thing and the bikers and earlier cars 
found it very difficult. Another hill that 
we have found not to take lightly. 
Started off well, the Marlin gripping well, 
but Bumpy very bumpy, so went slowly 
trying to be as gentle to the underside 
as I could and indeed cleared the hill. 
From the results there were a few 
failures in class 7 and indeed Stuart 
Highwood collected a puncture half way 
up and stopped. 
 
Left Simms for Slippery Sam to find a 
road blockage, tried to go around it but 
it did not work out so back to the 
blockage and found Hannah Ferguson 
waving her mobile saying to follow her 

as she has the route on ‘mappy’ or 
whatever. So kept very close to them as 
not to be separated and they brilliantly 
got us there. 
 
(15) Slippery Sam. Restart was not that 
easy as getting very cut up and bumpy, 
also getting dark so picking out the 
holes was getting difficult, but we made 
it! Looking rather good at this moment 
as hopefully we were clear and a Gold 
on the Exeter will be a first for me. Ray 
in his Liege seems to have forgotten to 

stop for the restart; 
tiredness, creeping 
in? Back to the 
finish at Toorak 
Hotel, dump stuff in 
hotel room and a 
drink with pals. 
Fairly soon over to 
some centre where 
the MCC dinner 
was had with good 
food and wine and 
banter. I admit I fell 
asleep at some 
moment, so back 
to hotel, a nightcap 
and bed. 
 
A good breakfast 

and with clear weather drove back to 
Phil's house where we then went and 
took his OMS racing car over to a clever 
welder to do some work, but only to be 
informed the rear chassis was bent from 
using a too powerful engine; and Phil is 
intending to put in a supercharged 
version of that engine, so at moment all 
stopped in tracks till the answer comes 
to light. Think Trialling is a better game!! 
 
So Dick Bolt was our class winner with 
a clean but faster test times, 
congratulations and Dean took overall 
honours. Thanks to all the organisers 
and marshals, we all appreciate the 
time you give to prepare and run this 
trial. 

Murray & Philip Montgomery-Smith, Marlin, on 
Simms 

(Photo by Peter Browne) 
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The Grand Vitaria Squadron 
2018 Exeter Trial by Chris 
Maries, Team leader 
. 

T he squad consists of Chris 
Maries as team leader or 
number one and his navigator 
Paul Brown (who travelled down 

from Montrose in bonny Scotland to be 
my navigator and drove back to 
Montrose on Monday morning, a round 
trip including the trial of 1600 miles in 
one long weekend!!) Julian Lack and his 
navigator Steve Kenny as number 2 and 
Dave Maries and navigator Paul Copper 
as rear gunner completed the squad! 

Starting as the first cars from 
Cirencester, the trip to Haynes was 
uneventful, until we tried to locate the 
STEPS LANE observed test. I think the 
locals who appeared to be out in force 
had moved a vital marker which caused 
great confusion to the GV squad and 
angered one local who blocked our path 
with his van and demanded an 
explanation as to why there were cars 
driving up and down these lanes at 
22.00 hours. We politely explained the 
reason and he was satisfied with our 
explanation and told us where to go. 
 
It was at this point, as it was very 
difficult to see whose headlights were 
behind us, we lost our rear gunner. With 
no communication between us we 
decided to carry on expecting him to 
catch up eventually; which he did. The 
rest of the journey to Haynes was 
uneventful, with scrutineering being 
carried out without drama. We settled 
into the lounge at Haynes and waited for 
our start time to arrive. The first section, 
Redscript, was new to us and, although 
a class 0 section, was quite long and 
rough. It was enjoyed and cleaned by 
the whole squad. 
 
On to Underdown, which is an uphill 
start with a sharp left turn that is tight 
and muddy, winding its way between 

trees to the finish. Again all clean. 
 
On to Norman’s Hump via Musbury 
Garage control. Norman’s Hump is a 
forest track that starts on the level and 
goes immediately hard right up the hill 
steeply, crossing another track before 
another steep one confronts you all the 
way to the finish. Team leader and 
number two went clean and rear gunner 
succumbed to the muddy conditions. 
 
The next section was Clinton in the 
same forest. This section starts on very 
wet and slimy level ground and 
immediately goes right up a hill through 
very deep mud and, as it climbs, gets 
drier, narrower, steeper and rougher to 
the end.  
 
Waterloo was the next section which is 
reached by a very narrow steep winding 
lane. On approaching, the start the 
marshals had set up a large awning with 
lights which shone like a war time 
beacon. It was being used by a 
motorcycle and sidecar team to repair 
the back tyre on their outfit. They had 
finished their repair and went into the 
section before us. After some delay, 
whilst they recovered a Ford Escort that 
had become stuck on the final hairpin, 
the outfit finally started the section. As 
we lined up at the start line, the start 
marshal informed us that there would be 
a short delay as the  motor bike and 
sidecar was on its side at the final 
hairpin but was being manually righted. 
Waterloo was an uphill start on a loose 
surface with a hard right turn into a 
steep narrow wooded valley between 
high banks with a variety of corners, 
rising all the time to the final hairpin. 
This section was completed without 
incident. 
 
Streets is an enjoyable hill that can be 
difficult at the start but gets easer as it 
climbs to the finish; a very pleasing and 
enjoyable hill. 
 
Core Hill is a timed test that will be used 
to determine class position in the results 
amongst the medal winners. 
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Passaford Lane is reached by a long 
narrow lane that goes on forever and it 
is easy to think you are lost. The effort is 
made worthwhile because you find 
cheery marshals awaiting your arrival. 
This is a relatively easy hill which 
includes our only class 5 restart of the 
trial and is cleaned. 
 
A long drive from the section ends at the 
Crealy Park breakfast halt via Sidmouth. 
This is completed and we check in on 
time and clean, so far! We re- establish 
contact with our rear gunner and have a 
change in squadron order Chris leader, 
Dave No. 2 Julian rear gunner. Tales of 
success and failure are swopped and it’s 
time to depart. 
 
Kingswell is next. This is a muddy, steep 
track that runs alongside a wood which 
then turns 90 right and becomes very 
deep sloppy mud. This is followed by an 
equally muddy left-hand bend and then 
away to the section ends board. 
 
Kingswell 2 is through an extremely 
sodden farm yard. It was an uphill start 
to an oblique right-hand hairpin. A 
cheery wave to Celia on route, another 
to George who was up to his knees in 
slurry but still managed a friendly wave, 
we continued to the section end. 
 
Tillerton Steep is a rough, rocky, narrow 
hill between high banks lined with 
spectators. This is a hill that needs 
serious commitment and no thought for 
the likelihood of vehicle damage. This 
was an enjoyable hill to get right. 
 
Fingle Hill is a long gentle climb with 
many tight hairpins both left and right. 
These can catch the unwary if the turns 
are taken too tightly. This was a very 
satisfying section that continued to be 
enjoyable well beyond the section ends 
board. 
 
Wooston Steep is a forest track that 
does not have a restart for class 5 and, 
providing forward momentum is 
achieved, the hill can be cleaned and 
was. 

At Ilsington Control Parish Hall our card 
was handed in for a half hour tea and 
cake and the squad had time to re-group 
and discuss the next big challenge that 
is SIMMS! 
 
THE INFAMOUS SIMMS. This starts at 
the bottom of a valley. This year the start 
was moved up hill towards the right-
hand corner not allowing speed to be 
built up to attack the next rocky, muddy, 
rough and extremely steep hill which 
cannot be appreciated on videos. The 
hill is lined by enthusiastic and 
knowledgeable spectators and camera 
men. They are there to encourage you 
to attack the hill with gusto and they 
show their appreciation of your efforts 
with cheering and applause. 
 
Tipley Hill: This is a rough, tough hill with 
no restart for us and has to be attacked 
with good forward momentum and a 
degree of “giddy up”. Satisfyingly, this 
was cleaned. At this point we were 
informed that part of our route to the 
next hill was closed due to flooding. With 
no clear instructions as to how to avoid 
this flooding we were at a loss until we 
came across two local trials competitors 
that we followed to the next section 
Slippery Sam. 
 
SLIPPERY SAM: The final hill. As its 
name suggests it is extremely slippery 
with a very tight uphill S bend that is 
rocky and rough. This hill also demands 
total commitment and disregard for any 
subsequent damage that could be 
sustained to man or car!! 
 
A smooth run to the Hotel and signing 
off with the reward of a finisher’s 
certificate to all three of the GRAND 
VITARA SQUADRON. Two medals 
claimed and a good night and day was 
had by all in warm, dry and comfortable 
conditions on the “dark side of trialling!!” 
 
Our sincere thanks go to all the 
organisers and marshals for an excellent 
trial that was well signed, without any 
undue delays and from our point of view 
extremely enjoyable and satisfying. 
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The 2018 Exeter Trial by 
Becey Macey with Dave 
Carter 
 

T his was the 3rd Exeter Trial 
Dave has driven and the first 
time collecting a finisher’s 
certificate, which was amazing. 

 
It was all exciting to start event at Betty 
Cottles Inn where we were met by Brian 
Alexander giving out raffle tickets at 
signing-on. Unfortunately we didn’t 
remember to ask about any route 
amendments, so carried on regardless. 
 
Our start time was 21.47 and we 
departed L out of the Inn and totally 
missed the next turning, seems my 
navigational skills are refusing to 
improve- and we got lost most of the 
time. Thereafter, luckily Dave kept 
smiling, especially as we sneaked onto 
the A361 through the road closure, 
which others turned around at. We had 
three road closers and watching others 
shoot off in all different directions was 
entertaining too. 
 
The sections this year were rather 
rough, but good fun. We were lucky with 
our first section, as we never realised 
that Classic Canes had been cancelled, 
so we went to Underdown, where some 
observers directed us to go to go to the 
class 0 section first. This was 
unfortunate for Paul Merson and Nick in 
that they never had this info and missed 
it. 
 
Waterloo was a fun section for us after 
the long wait and we got to the Crealy 
stop with no punctures – amazing! 
 
Grandad Sticker Martin and Mandy had 
broken their diff on Passaford Lane, so 
Arnie and my kiddies recovered them, 
so they never came to watch this year. 
 
Tillerton was great and we made the 
section ends board. Wooston was good 

too and it was nice to see Eric Stanley 
and the team observing. 
 
I collected lots of hugs at Islington from 
Bonham Jewell and then it was off to 
Simms. We never reached the A Board, 
but very well done to Ian Cundy for 
clearing the whole section with ease. 
Dave’s children were waiting at the top, 
which was great. Groover and Kieran 
came over too and were giving us 
yummy white finger biscuits. 
 
Tipley was a little worrying, with Dick 
Feather repairing his bust tyre and Phil 
Parker, who has broken his steering. 
Both were at the foot of the section, but 
we made it up and then it was Slippery 
Sam, which was very rough and not 
slippery at all. Everyone at the top were 
changing bust tyres, but we got away 
with that one. 
 
We arrived at the finish over two hours 
late, but luckily we didn’t have a penalty 
for that – phew! This was a very 
enjoyable event for both of us. Thank 
you to everyone who made it possible. 
 
Post Script 
 
The tyre rims at Crealy had become 
totally misshaped so we went on a 
hammer scrounging mission. Ben 
Gladwyn and Nicola had never had one, 
and I had to laugh when Nic said that 
Ben has emptied all the important tools 
from the Beetle to make it lighter! They 
were two children lighter this year too.  
 
A lovely gent in an open top lent us one 
in the end. It’s such a friendly sport, with 
excellent atmosphere from observers, 
officials and competitors – and I was in 
a brill car, with a great fun driver and so 
I am looking forward to my next MCC 
adventure. 
 
Thanks to all  
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The North Devon Motor 
Club’s Exmoor Trial, 28 Jan 
2018. Kathryn Martin and 
Humphrey 
 

B eing a local event to myself, I 
decided to ride Humphrey to 
the start. Arriving to the smiling 
face of Tom Ireland for 

scrutineering, was advised that my boy 
could do with a rear wheel bearing 
sometime, but better still, Tom handed 
me a plastic wallet to keep my number 
dry. Small things please small minds, 
but I liked it. 
 
At the Cedars I saw Mick Whitehouse. 
Bit of a standing joke, but when I ride 
with him and Chris Lidstone I can’t help 
myself but I burst into song……Have 
any of you seen the Hangover films? 
Ok, so they aren’t for everyone, but I 
find them hysterical. The song I sing is 
what Alan sings, Alan has ADHD and 
isn’t quite all there. It goes like this,,,, 
“Cos we’re the 3 best friends that 
anybody could have, and we’ll never 
never ever ever ever leave each 
other”… pisses Whitehouse right off 
(although I think underneath he quite 
likes it). 
 
So naturally I inform Mick that I am 
riding with him, followed up with the 
song, He immediately tells me to P-Off. 
How rude!  
 
I turn around to see a rather gaunt 
looking, non-smiling face that I 
recognise. It’s National and International 
former Moto Cross rider Guy Winsor. He 
tells me he hadn’t slept and wasn’t sure 
about the route. I tell him to give us a 
hug and put a smile on that kisser of his 
and that all will be well. Just ride with 
me, ‘cos I’m following them (meaning 
Whitehouse) who quickly replied P-off 
again. Think he needs booking into a 
charm school!  
 

 
Walking into the yard to get Humphrey, 
Guy informs me that I am first bike away 
and he is last, woops, I hadn’t realised 
that. I can see Guy thinking through his 
eyes, he pipes up “trials tyre will be a 
good choice today with all the rain we’ve 
had.” I replied with a bemused look 
“Guy, I would only ever put that much 
consideration into my chocolate choice 
at a service station”. Finally I get that 
smile J  
 
I pull up to the start with my steed and 
its trial time. Happily, I ride off and very 
soon pick up a confused sidecar. They 
follow me through to the holding control 
where they take back their position.  
After the holding control I pull over to re-
unite the 3 Best Friends gang. Mick 
pulls up next to me, I begin to serenade 
him and this time I’m told to F-off. I tell 
him I am waiting for Chris, so we can all 
ride together. Again he encourages me 
to F-off verbally. But Humphrey isn’t 
used to such vulgarity and he refuses to 
move. Well from experience the horse is 
usually right J As soon as I see Chris 
appear, Humphrey bursts into action like 
a race horse out the stalls.  
 
I get to the start marshals with their 
amazing, crazy collie dog and I am 
asked to start the section. Up we go, me 
sitting there like a rag doll while 
Humphrey pogos his way up. There was 
so much grip on the rock that we were 
hitting the rocks in front of us way to 
fast, having a knock-on effect of getting 
more and more out of control. So, I 
clicked him up another gear, sat there 
and smiled. Damn that boy gives a good 
ride, but where the heck was the mud? I 
did miss the mud not being there. 
Hopefully the cars have pulled mud 
down off the banks for us to play in the 
future. When I got to the top I saw Mr 
Blight Snr and had a chat while letting 
some air out of my front tyre and waited 
for the 3 Best Friends Gang. 
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Mick arrived, then Chris who also 
engaged in conversation with Mr Blight. 
Mick however took off up the road. I 
took chase as my route was so small I 
couldn’t read it. I had coloured it in, so it 
was still pretty enough. 
 
Within a mile I looked behind and still 
no Chris, but I thought yessss I am 
catching Mick. But no, he wasn’t waiting 
for me, he had a puncture. Arrgggg, 
gutted for him, even if he is at times 
rude and offensive (I’m laughing at the 
latter bit). But Mick hatched a plan, and 
by Barbrook Service Station the 3 Best 
Friends Gang was re-united. 
 
I can’t remember the order of things 
through the day, so bear with. We got 
to the first special test. I think we were a 
little early and found ourselves waiting 
in a lane of bank to bank water. Looking 
at the screwed-up faces of confusion, I 
think some were in denial about waiting 
in the pond. Although Mick was gone, 
Chris Barham had appeared with his 
little 2 smoker. I wanted to ask him if 
anything had fallen off it lately, but last 
time we rode together he took charge. 
He found me at the top of Angel Steps, 
crying (Yes I know is this her I hear you 
say). He pealed me off Humps, parked 
him up and fed me with copious 
amounts of cake, coffee and forced me 
to finish the event. So, credit where 
credit is due, I bit my lip hard, very hard. 
You’re a good egg Barham, regardless 
of what others may say (jokes!). I’m not 
sure how, perhaps Guy held the wire 
tight, as he was the next bike to appear 
in the lane. 
 
The day was straightforward, even the 
hill that fills me with fear, High Bray.  It 
had all the grip in the world. So, at the 
top there is a slight right and into a left 
with a nice burm to rail. Yes these 
words are right… So, I held on tight, 
clicked Humphrey up and threw him at 
the hedge…. Hell yeah he railed it 
alright, well with his steel lump of an 
arse and momentum it couldn’t possibly 

go wrong. I had a mahoosive smile and 
put Humphrey on the centre of the exit 
lane. There was mud, grass and it was 
wet. The pleaser that is Humphrey 
didn’t disappoint. He charged along the 
lane, slipping and sliding, spinning, revs 
screaming then dropping, and all the 
time I am getting off on it. Best drug in 
the world that bike is and he’s mine, allll 
mine.  
 
Riverton, what a joy that was. I might 
use that one to get to South Molton 
from home, there’s fewer pot holes than 
on the main road. Hey, I’m not being 
sarcastic about the trial, just presenting 
my knowledge about our roads. It was 
great to see Tony Newcome again as 
start marshal, while further up at the 
restart box were other lush folk and Rob 
Williams. Screaming hello to Rob the 
ride out was uneventful. Last year I 
went out laneing with Robbie Williams 
and Chris Brown. A mate asked who I 
was going riding with, and when I told 
him he looked at me in disbelief and 
sighed, “You know them all don’t 
you?!!” He thought I was out riding with 
2 of the world’s best singers. No, I didn’t 
put him right. 
 
We went over the moor to Floyds Gully. 
En route we were being blown 
sideways on the bikes, gosh it was 
windy. Chris Lidstone was first to tackle 
the section. He didn’t quite clear it, but 
he did paddle out.  Well done Chris. 
Meanwhile dappy here spun out almost 
at the top. I panicked, and I think 
Humphrey was not impressed with my 
lack of commitment, or he was feeling 
randy! As we went down, he pinned me 
down with his arm just above my knee 
cap. It hurt. I screamed “help me”. “I’m 
coming Kathy” replied absolute 
gentleman Chris Lidstone. As I lifted my 
head I saw Chris slip up and go flying 
down on his arse. I didn’t know whether 
to laugh or cry, but now wasn’t the 
moment. The marshal at the bottom of 
the hill, goodness only knows what he 
was thinking. Probably looked a bit like 
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a comedy show, but he helped to 
remove humps from my leg. Well it 
wasn’t actually in my leg, but it had 
missed my knee protector and went 
straight for flesh. Saucy little git. Chris 
and the kind man both helped me to the 
bottom where I really really wanted to 
climb out. I attacked the hill, but all 
remnants of my energy had expired. So 
looser-ville route it was to be. As I 
passed the other competitors they were 
keen to know what was in store. But as 
many will know, I’m probably the most 
unconventional rider out there, a text 
book, whats that?  But I have got an 
awesome tool, and I’m still learning how 
to use it.  My logic is quite simply trial 
and error…… hey there’s a pun there J 
My fellow riders analyse stuff and that’s 
just not how I roll. By now I was cold 
and fatigued and although it was a great 
section, I was ready for the pub. 
 
So we scooted along to Porte Farm and 
Keypits sections, a great addition to the 
route. Little Silver sections, these kind of 
sections don’t float my boat. Reason is 
ya have to think about what to do and a 
bit too stop-start for me. However, 
saying that, if we were all the same, 

things would be boring, and Chris 
Barham did have an amazing crash 
here. So again, fab to see many friendly 
marshals and spectators, thanks for 
finding these extra sections and bringing 
the route full circle. Well done Team. 
 
Highlights of the day were manifold, but 
include Mick sorting the puncture and 
finishing the day, 2 guys from Dorset 
getting lost and following us periodically, 
Barhams superb crash that left him 
covered in slimy mud from neck to bum, 
(that tickled Guy Winsor to bits) and 
made him laugh. Hearing how some 
dabbed here, fell off there, hang on 
while I get the Kleenex out!  
 
Above all I was surrounded by people 
who love riding their bikes, had banter 
and laughs, no one around me took the 
day seriously, got sworn at 4 times by 
Whitehouse, was helped to pick Humps 
up by 2 guys and a roaring log fire at the 
finish with coffees and beer. OOoo and 
most importantly, I found a way of 
balancing a cappuccino on Hump’s 
headlamp. Genius I thought. Next is to 
figure out how to drink it with a helmet 
on as Whitehouse won’t wait  

Exmoor Trial 2018 – Car 32 – 
TMR Buggy 
by Ross Cookman 
 

A fter having returned from some 
time abroad, this was my first 
trial for a while and one I was 
really looking forward to. This 

was to be my first attempt at class 8, in 
the newly acquired TMR Buggy. It being 
a different vehicle to anything we’ve had 
in the past, the decision was made to 
drive it to the start (as oppose to 
trailering it), so as I could gain some 
familiarity with it. This was a good move, 
as the characteristics are far different to 
the MX5, which behaved well on the 
road… the Buggy, not so well. We left 
Truro at 0600hrs and headed the 

planned 2-hour journey to Barnstaple. 
Arrived for scrutineering at 0820hrs and 
had the car looked over for the usual 
requirements. The lack of the ACTC 
card made the process simple and we 
were soon on the way to sign on. Here it 
was good to see the other competitors 
(and their machinery) and have a catch 
up. The entry list said there was 25 
bikes and 29 cars with just 1 car in each 
class; 1A, 1B, 2, 3 and 4. 
 
From our start time of 0904hrs it was a 4 
mile journey to a passage control just 
before the first section: Kingscott – A 
rough track with plenty of grip that drew 
first blood. It was on the first step that 
the front left tyre blew out meaning I had 
to tentatively continue the climb to the 
end. I should also add here, that the 
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Buggy had also picked up a fault with its 
electrics, which caused the engine to 
run erratically. So that wasn’t a good 
start, nor was it confidence inspiring. 
However, the hill was cleaned, front 
wheel changed and we were on our way 
to attempt 3 sections in Stoodleigh. 
 
Stoodleigh 1 – We watched Dudley 
Sterry navigate his way from the down 
hill start, around the tight left then further 
down hill, over the stream, back up hill 
and around the tighter right, to complete 
the section. With his demonstration 
complete, I did the same and found out 
that the steering does not have much 
left or right lock to it, so will require 
some adjustment. A bit of driving up the 
bank saw us complete the section 
though. A short distance along the track 
was: 
 
Stoodleigh 2 – A gentle climb around a 
left bend in the track to a restart, then 
straight climb to finish. No issues here. 
A little further down the track to: 
 
Stoodleigh 3 – A short descent, over a 
stream, 10m to the restart then a short 
steep climb to finish. As we arrived 
Dudley was just exiting from the escape 
at the bottom, signaling a failed restart. 
It looked like there was a hole dug on 
the lower restart line so the higher line 
looked more favourable. Good decision. 
The rear dug in and the car carried 
forward momentum to the section ends. 
Once out of Stoodleigh it was about 3 
miles to a Land’s End hill: 
 
Riverton – Not a tough hill but the 
restarts can catch cars out, as they are 
often very tight on the bend. This time 
though, it was placed before the left. 
Although, I may have misjudged the 
short wheel base and possibly gone 
ORL. No matter. 
 
Lee Moor Test – we arrived at the back 
of the first queue here, so immediately I 
wondered what was the sting in the tail. 
The test was no longer than 75m and 

was in the style of MCC; start on A, 
forward over B, reverse over B, forward 
astride C. It was on line C that Bryn 
Corfield had the bonnet of his Ford 
Shopland raised but it wasn’t for long 
and the test started filtering cars 
through. It was here I found that a car 
with a roof meant I didn’t have to back 
off through the puddle but could keep 
the power down and afford the bow 
wave that engulfed the car. Turns out it 
is water tight. 
 
High Bray – A favourite for this trial, the 
hill has the ability to catch anyone out. A 
rough and rocky climb with a gulley on 
the right. Soon after the right turn 
classes 6, 7 & 8 had to restart. I decided 
to go high and left, which saw me, put 
the front wheel against a step. Plenty of 
welly to get away then there was plenty 
of grip beyond so a relatively easy climb 
to the summit. I picked up a puncture 
here and had to stop on the track so as 
not to damage the alloy wheel. It didn’t 
appear to take too long but there was a 
queue building up behind us, so it 
seemed the hill was not catching many 
people out this year. It was then a 15-
mile drive to the muddy section of: 
 
Floyds Bank – Starting on the tarmac 
with a metre or so run up to the steep 
grassy bank, around to the left, for the 
short run to the steep right finish. Paul 
Merson in his Shopland got plenty of 
traction of the line and did well to get 
around the left bend only to slide down 
the bank on the left and accept a 6/7 for 
his efforts. My engine fault was 
becoming more pronounced and as I left 
the line the car spluttered and hampered 
my planned approach, which saw me 
stuck at the 11-marker. Nevermind, 
another grassy climb just up the road. 
 
Cross Lane – Again, this starts on the 
road with a short run to the step then a 
gentle climb to the finish. Unfortunately 
for me the car did the same thing off the 
line, which I tried to rectify on the move 
by burying my foot. This just depleted 
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any traction I had and I span at the 6. I 
must say sorry to the marshal here for 
flattening his markers, whilst reversing. 
Bryn Corfield was spectating this 
section, so it appeared the issue with 
the Shopland was not sorted.  
 
A little further down the A39 was an 
MCC hill that is older than time itself: 
 
Beggars Roost – concerned with the 
misfire we went to the garage in 
Barbrook and thought we would have a 
look. After fuelling up, the car wouldn’t 
start, which hinted toward an electrical 
issue. Stewart Green offered us his 
spare dizzy cap and rotor arm as he is 
running the same engine in his nicely 
prepared Gruffalo. We cleaned ours up, 
put it back and it started, so we 
continued to the hill. Beggars Roost 
seems to have gotten smoother over 
time, there was no problem with it or the 
restart, and the car appeared to behave 
quite well at low revs as well.  
 
A bit further along the A39 we entered 
Porte Farm for 2 sections and a timed 
test. Porte Farm 1 – Down through the 
farm to the quarry, I saw Ray Ferguson 
make it look simple in his white Liege, 
so only had to copy what he did. As it 
was, the hairpin left just beyond the 
start was too tight for the Buggy and I 
sat spinning at the 10. Quick reverse 
and along the track to the OT.  
 
Slightly different this time; Start on A, 
forward over C, reverse over B, forward 
astride C. Another job on the list of 
things to do is to ensure the jack is 
secured correctly. That way it shouldn’t 
bash my arm when I anchor on the 
brakes next time. After composure, it 
was short drive ahead to: 
 
Porte Farm 2 – I was so distracted by 
Ray’s attempt at the hill, that I veered 
off track and got bogged in. Thankfully 
Stewart Green, Steve Kingstone and a 
handful of marshals got us out. Thanks 
to you all. As for the hill, it was a very 

steep quarry track with a restart that no 
one in the class managed to escape 
from. I let my foot off the clutch and the 
car didn’t move, wheels didn’t even 
spin, so far too much grip.  
 
Back out of the farm complex and onto 
Keypitts Lane (Keypitts River was 
cancelled). Here we were all entertained 
by a group of young people practicing 
bike trials at the summit of the lane. 
They all seemed very composed and 
quite competent under the encouraging 
nature of the group leader.  
 
It was here that Dad pointed out there 
was smoke coming from inside the car. 
We found it to be the wire that supplied 
the compressor. It had rubbed through 
its insulation on the rear bulk head and 
was arcing. So we stripped the wiring 
out and stuck 15psi in the tyres, which 
we carried to the last, hill: 
 
Little Silver – Marshaled under the 
watchful eyes of the Selwood family, the 
final hill was a muddy right bend over a 
step then a sharp left through some 
deeper mud and right to finish. It was 
again on the left turn that the steering 
got the better of me and I ran over the 4 
and 3 markers…sorry Norton.  
 
After that it was back to the Muddiford in 
for Sign Off and return journey home, 
not before taking advantage of Stuart 
Holtons compressor on his Salamander 
to inflate the tyres.  
 
Although fraught with teething problems 
that need addressing, I had a good time 
in class 8 and am looking forward to 
progressing. The Exmoor trial was 
particularly well organised; the route 
was clear and concise with no 
ambiguity, the timings were accurate, 
and the queues were kept to a 
minimum. I arrived back in Truro for 
1815hrs, which meant I could enjoy the 
evening after. 
 
Well done and thank you to NDMC and 
the marshals. See you next year. 
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Northern Trial 
views by   
Robin Charles  
 
 
 
(Northern Trial reports to 
follow in the June issue - 
ed!) 
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The Exmoor Trial on 28th 
January 2018 
by Mark Ensoll 
 

D evon is a special place to me 
namely, because my 
grandparents lived in both 
South and North Devon and I 

finished my education in an around the 
area of the Exmoor Trial (West 
Buckland). The area is well known to me 
and it did not disappoint on this 
occasion. 
 
Setting out from Kent in dreary 
conditions, the weather got worse as we 
travelled west – A303 in Hampshire, 
rain; Dorset, more rain and by Devon, 
heavy rain, fog and darkness – welcome 
to the West Country. Lucky for us we 
have friends who live at Barbrook on 
Beggars Roost itself. As they used to 
live in Kent, we have a good evening 
reminiscing. 
 
Up at 6.30 a.m. – no change in the 
weather whilst we drove to the 
scrutineering and start. A good 
contingent of Marlins – Pete and Carlie 
Hart; Murray and Mrs. Murray 
Montgomery Smith or should we call 
him Mr. Bling following his success on 
the Exeter, well done, Dave Greenslade 
and Andy Lawrence in the 1300cc 
Marlin. Scrutineering carried out by the 
husband and wife team – always very 
cheerful and efficient at the job then on 
to Cedars Lodge for a big breakfast and 
start. Signing all was made very simple 
although a couple of changes had to be 
noted. 
 
OS1 – Kings Cott. Following very heavy 
rain over the last weekend, the section 
was much rougher than I remember – 
still raining. 
 
OS2 – Hurscott, cancelled. The whole 
area had been flooded over the previous 
weekend. Great areas were underwater 
– The Jack Russell pub in Swimbridge 
had water flowing through it. 

OS3 – Stoodleigh. OS4 – Stoodleigh 2. 
OS5 – Stoodleigh – 3. The forest very 
wet, soft and muddy. Usual very tight 
turn. Interesting to line car up and have 
the ability to turn the corner. What in a 
Marlin? Renowned ……………...for lack 
of steering. We managed to get round, 
but some cars got caught out by the 
bank. 
 
Restart all classes – OS4. A couple of 
years ago almost impossible, not wet 
enough with no grip whatsoever, except 
for Sticker Martin who succeeded 
despite tyre smoke filling the valley. This 
year we got off the restart – it was much 
wetter but there was grip underneath 
much to our surprise. 
 
OS5 – Stoodleigh 3. A different kettle of 
fish. Through the river and just up the 
other side on a slight rise, the restart 
with two neatly positioned hollows. We 
followed David and Aaron Hazelden, 
both of whom really dug in to get a grip 
and spread it about a bit. I managed to 
get off that one as well. 
 
OS6 – Riverton. A Land’s End section 
often, so we are well used to it. Restart 
for all. The ground conditions being wet 
and soft helped us to get away. 
 
First test of the day – Lee Moor. Felt 
sorry for the marshals on top of Exmoor 
in the wind, rain, fog and cold. Trackful 
of puddles and speed meant you slid 
over the ABC failing the test. 
 
OS7 – High Bray. Rough, rougher and 
very slippery with slate and granite. A 
car breaker. Really suffered, I suppose 
because of the weather over the winter. 
If you go at it too fast, something will 
give; not fast enough and you would 
struggle to climb it at all and not climb 
out of the now deep ruts and steep 
incline. 
 
Restart for cars in classes 6,7 and 8. B1 
and B2 m/cycles. We went left and got 
away. If we could have seen it, there  
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was great countryside to be seen, 
typical of Devon with deep lanes. Proper 
sheep/cattle country around Floyd Bank. 
 
OS8 – Restart cancelled.  Grass track 
which was very wet and muddy. Not 
many cars went here – average number 
7. 
 
OS8A – Floyds Gully.  More of the same 
– very muddy but passable.  I don’t 
know how but maybe good bouncing 
helped here but we did climb out. 
 
OS9 – More of the same. 
 
OS10 – Beggars Roost. By now I really 
wanted a warm drink. Could have 
nipped in for one but no time. Good hard 
surface. Restart but climbed out. 
 
Several new sections: OS11 – Porte 
Farm 1. Porte Farm Test. Port Farm 2. 
OS12 
 
Most interesting farmyard full of gear 
mainly for muck spreading, silage or 
spraying. Sorry I digress but I have a 
natural interest in farms and farming. A 
big enterprise for sure. 
 
OS11 – Muddy to very muddy. Tight 
turn, soft - no grip and steep incline. Not 
much progress for us. 
 
Porte Farm Test – Somewhat different. 
Same problem – too fast; too much 
sliding to slow giving poor time. A lot of 
concentration required here. 
 
OS12 – We saw quite a lot of cars fail 
the climb. I don’t think any class 8 cars 
got off the restart. It was steep and the 
grip was a mixture of stone, shale and 
mud all mixed up so grip was a problem. 
Again for car no. 39 with good bouncing, 
we climbed out. No restart for class 7. 
They were even towing cars up the 
escape road for those who failed the 
climb. 
 

 
Another new section – Keypitts River, 
OS13 and Keypitts Lane, OS14 
 
OS13 – Was cancelled. Apparently 
impassable – what even for class 8? 
 
OS14 – A river bed which was really 
very interesting with high sides, slate 
bed – an old cart track I think. Back to 
the yard, beware houses, children on 
motor cycles having their own off road 
or jungle experience then us on the 
main trial, it all fitted in. 
 
Another new site – an old quarry but this 
time we were not in the bottom but 
driving around about half-way up. Very 
muddy and full of rhododendrons. 
 
OS15 - Little Sil 1 - Cancelled. 
 
OS15 – Little Sil 2 - If you looked over 
the edge, a long way to drop. Lots of 
rhododendrons act as safety net.  
 
We had by now slipped down the 
running order stopping to help a car out 
but by this section I think we might have 
done ourselves a favour. All before had 
created a rutted track up the section 
which kept you in the right place and 
provided you had enough grunt through 
the mud, you climbed the hill. 
 
Sign off and drink at Muddiford Inn. A 
welcome beer or two chatting with 
others.  A very enjoyable day despite 
the weather. Full marks to North Devon 
Motor Club, marshals and organisers. It 
is always worth making the effort for 
such an enjoyable day. 
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32nd Murch/Barthram Exmoor 
Trial 
 

T his year’s trial gave us more to 
worry about than any previous 
Exmoor Trial. 12 months ago 
Rodney Murch and I gave 

notice we would organise this event for 
one more year before stepping down 
and to allow a new team to take over, 
we also knew that the 2018 event would 
mark seventy years from the 1st 
‘Exmoor’. 

So, this year’s event had to be a little 
special. The aim every year under our 
organisation has been to take the 
competitors from Barnstaple to Exmoor. 
However, we have heard the comments 
of some were not happy with having to 
ride/drive over 30 miles back to 
Barnstaple to collect towing vehicles 
and trailers. In the early years of this 
event the start and finish venue was at 
the New Inn, Muddiford (now renamed 
The Muddiford Inn) which is about 3½ 
miles from Barnstaple. Although the inn 
is not ideal as a start venue because 
there is no facility to park tow vehicles it 
would be good to finish there. So a plan 
was hatched to do a major change to 
our usual route and run in a circle 
taking in Exmoor. The first concern was 
the extra mileage, however as we were 
not running south of Barnstaple the 
mileage turned out to be only 3 miles 
longer. With the new route we needed 
some new sections, we were able to 
obtain 6 from 3 separate land owners. 

However, all seemed to be going well 
and we, as organisers, were looking 
forward to these changes but mother 
nature decided to intervene and throw 
in some hurdles for us to leap over. For 
some weeks we had been experiencing 
heavier than average rainfall. 2 weeks 
before the trial we repaired Hurscott, a 
stone-based lane which many like to 

tackle as it is a section where one can 
have a ‘blast’. Recently a local farmer 
dumped a load of blocks etc. in the ruts, 
obviously doing this alone is not good 
practice. The blocks need to be set in 
and fixed with mortar or concrete, so 
this we did and made the hill usable. 
Seven days before the event we had 
many hours of heavy and continuous 
rainfall. Our repairs to this section stood 
up very well, but not the rest of the hill 
leaving a rut on the lower side of the hill 
up to 2 feet deep (see photo). This is a 
county road, but I fear it is lost for ever 
unless the farmers who use it work 
together and repair it, the council won’t 
– they can’t even repair the pot holes 
on major roads! 

The first 2 of our new sections were 
purpose built. These were at the bottom 
of a large transportation yard which is 
owned by one of our club members, 
Richard Barrow. Richard’s sport is 
stage rallying, as he had a piece of land 
which was not usable for his business 
he decided to build himself a private 
rally stage for the purpose of testing his 
own rally car. He heard we were looking 

Hurscott, 2ft deep ruts - the repairs are 
good though!
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for new trial sections in the Kentisbury 
Ford area so offered to build a couple of 
sections here. This was done but 
unfortunately the afore mentioned rain 
caused a land slide on the Porte Farm 
1, Richard managed to have this 
cleared on the Friday afternoon (he has 
all the equipment) before he left for the 
Brean Stages Rally. 

The next 2 new sections were at 
Keypitts which is an outdoor adventure 
attraction where one can ride trial bikes, 
quads and 4 x 4. Unfortunately the 
heavy rainfall again spoilt the original 
plans and a couple of ‘make do’ 
sections were used just off the farm 
yard. One of which was to ride/drive 
into a stream around a tree and out 
over a hump. Unfortunately this turned 
out to be too tight for the cars so it was 
left to the bikes. 

The final 2 new sections were at Little 
Silver Quarry which has been disused 
as a quarry for many years. Again the 
1st section here was spoilt by the rain 
for the cars, the mud had turned into 
the type that finds its own level and 
there was also an adverse camber by 
some trees which in these conditions 
we feared there would be too much 
panel damage to the cars so again they 
had to miss out on this one – the bikes 
enjoyed it though. 

It was then back to the finish venue at 
the Muddiford Inn which hadn’t escaped 
the terrible weather. 7 days before the 
event this inn was on the national news 
because the Fire Service along with 
local famers had saved the inn from 
flooding by tearing down their garden 
hedge and diverting the water from a 
flooded river across the car park. 

Finally I feel I need to mention 
Beggar’s Roost. We all love our 
marshals, organisers and competitors 
alike. We need them and sometimes 
they are like gold dust. As many trial 

competitors know Beggar’s Roost does 
not give the challenge it use to years 
ago, I have tried a restart in many 
places on this hill and can only take but 
a few penalties. This year, where the 
track widens about half way up I set the 
restart tight against the left hand bank. 
It has been here before but not for a 
few years. I noted the ground here was 
not so compacted and also green with 
moss. I had to remove several old fallen 
branches but it looked slippery so I felt 
confident I could take a few penalties 
here. The left hand ‘Restart’ marker 
was on top of the bank and the right 
hand marker a measured 3 metres out 
from here. However, after the Chief 
Marshal had left the marshals didn’t like 
my test and decided to overrule the 
Clerk of the Course and move the 
Restart to the middle of the track. 

WHY? 

If a safety issue arises or is identified, 
then fair enough – but all who know 
Beggar’s Roost will agree this is a very 
safe observed section. So it was a 
waste of my preparation time and 
another year where the ‘Roost’ has 
given no challenge to the trialler.  

However, to the marshals on Beggar’s 
Roost – we still love you and value your 
support. So to you and all other 
marshals out on the day we thank you 
for your help for yet another year and I 
hope you will support the new 
organisers going forward. 

 

John Barthram,  
Clerk of the Course 
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Who would be an editor? 
by Pat Toulmin 

 

A s I ‘celebrate?’ my 20 years of 
being the Restart editor with 
this March edition some 
random thoughts come to 

mind. Firstly how much the magazine 
has changed over the years and in 
some ways how it hasn’t! 
 
Obviously technology has moved on – 
for my first four issues I used MS Word 
and there were no colour photos, but 
perhaps more importantly for me the 
Internet now means Jonathan and I 
don’t have to drive to Sutton Coldfield 
on a Sunday evening to deliver a hard 
copy version to the then printer, Jeremy 
Bouckley, who used to publish the MAC 
magazine. I now design Restart in MS 
Publisher, save it in Adobe Acrobat and 
then uploaded it to our current printers 
with a few key strokes.  
 
The March 1998 issue was 64 pages 
and printed on calendered paper (shiny 
paper) and so was much heavier than 
today’s issues (about 2 ounces per 
copy!). The type size today is smaller, 
so I don’t think you are missing out, but 
of course in 1998 there wasn’t the 
weight limit on postage rates. 
 
We changed to Hertfordshire Display as 
our printers in March 1999 and this 
included colour on the cover. Colour 
photos inside the magazine were 
introduced in March 2001 and 
surprisingly we didn’t publish the 
championship tables until March 2002.  
 
The content has changed over the 
years, partly due again to the Internet. 
We used to include trial results, vehicles 
for sale, profiles of the championship 
winners, readers’ letters and obituaries 
of trials enthusiasts. The former are well 
catered for on our website, but perhaps 
we could include the latter again? We 
also included club histories – perhaps 

the varied content was due to my then 
Deputy Editor, Dennis Greenslade and 
his enthusiasm for the sport. But of 
course, social media didn’t exist then, 
so content is more difficult to obtain. 
Although I often complain about the lack 
of photos there are many more in the 
magazine now than in 1998! Guess it’s 
again due to the digital and online world 
– more are available, but I have to 
source them… 
 
One unusual contribution was a poem 
‘A Poetical Tribute to 1997’ featuring 
some of the noteable drivers of the time 
by Tricia Greenslade! 
 
So how hasn’t it changed? 
 
We still source authors for the 
magazine. I don’t think there would be 
much content if we didn’t ask people 
(twist their arms???) to write articles. In 
the early days this was the responsibility 
of Dennis Greenslade, later Jonathan 
took this over.  
 
For the first issue there are quite a few 
names who are still involved with the 
with the ACTC and/or still contribute 
articles. For example Simon Woodall 
was Chairman and wrote Simon Says, 
Richard Dawe was Competition 
Secretary and wrote Dawemobile.  
 
Article contributors included Pete Hart, 
Anne Whellock, Brian Osborn, Jonathan 
Toulmin and John Bell. Also it is good to 
note that several of the featured drivers 
are still going strong, in particular Bill 
Bennett. 
 
Hopefully the magazine will survive for 
another 20 years….. 

Please keep your contributions coming! 
I know I am biased, being a librarian, 
but we shouldn’t neglect the print 
archive. 
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Launceston Classic Trial 11th 
February 2018  

by Simon Oates 
 

O nce again the annual trial by 
Launceston and North 
Cornwall Motor Club in Lew 
and Eastcott Woods near 

Lewdown, Cornwall beckons.  
 
Some trialers don’t seem too keen on 
the single venue events, but I have to 
admit that this one seems to improve 
every year with new sections and 
variations of old ones that keep you 
guessing and entertained, good omens 
for the future with plenty more scope.  
 
We were woken to a fresh and showery 
morning and expected to get wet and 
plastered by the end of the day, not to 
be disappointed on those scores then. 
 
A fantastic entry of 9 sidecars, 4 class 
C1 and 8 class B2 bikes and 21 cars of 
all types, including 11 novices!! Surely 
this is very encouraging for the sport and 
satisfying for the organisers. 
 
After signing in and parking up in the 
enormous parking area in the woods, it 
was a case of eyeing up the opposition 
and chittering to old friends and new. 
Why were the Kingpin K4S tyres 
dropped from the approved tyre list 
when the Michelin Taxi tyre (3 times the 
price) is exactly the same tread. I 
thought cheaper tyres would help to 
keep the sport affordable? 
 
We were all given a pack containing the 
final draft of all entries, a description and 
name of all sections and a wonderful 
coloured map of the site with the tracks 
and sections clearly marked. That said, 
it’s still possible to get lost if you haven’t 
been there before, even with markers to 
show you the way. I heard that at least 
one car arrived at section 11 (1/2 mile 
away) looking for the first section, they 
were soon pointed in the right direction 

and did finally complete the trial.  Luckily 
M & M Plant hire had lent a 4 x 4 road 
legal Quadzilla buggy to aid transport 
and logistics around the huge site – 
many thanks. 
 
The format of the trial was as usual with 
the Chairs off first, followed by the bikes 
and cars in descending class order. 
 
The trial started with a timed special test 
which didn’t affect any of the final 
results, but was a good way to clean out 
the exhaust pipes. Very slippery, wet, 
muddy and steep. 
 
The first proper section was a fairly 
straight blast up through the trees, roots 
and mud. Even I managed to clear it, 
unfortunately not everyone did. 
 
The morning sections continued in a 
similar vein with big variations in 
steepness, ground cover, virgin ground, 
horrible restarts that would try a saint, 
but all to test any trialer. Being first car 
on the sections was a challenge but 
cleared the way for the cars behind. 
 
On section 6 the sun made an 
appearance and totally blinded me, so 
much so that I couldn’t see the markers 
and flattened three of them. Sorry 
marshals!  
 
After 1 special test and 11 sections, the 
cars had a lunch break in the wood yard 
while the bike classes continued for a 
second lap. The Burger van called to me 
and I enjoyed it very much! 
 
Once the bikes had completed the 
second lap, they also had a short lunch 
break along with the marshals. 
 
There were a few mutterings from the 
cars due to the delay caused by the 
second lap by the bikes, but soon we 
were off again on a similar course with 
different sections and modified previous 
ones. 
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Nobody cleared everything but Keelan 
Hancock (class B2) on a Huskvarna 
TE250i only dropped 4 points to claim 
‘The Cycle Bowl’. Amazing as a novice 
as well. 
 
Richard Cook managed a Class Award 
on a Honda CRF (Class B1) with a 
respectable 78points followed closely 
on 81 points by Adrian Bellew. 
 

The ‘nutters on the chairs’ trophy was 
won by Ben Tonkin and Mike Curnow 
on their VMC 700 which was having 
problems starting, but got there in the 
end, rooster tails and all. 
 
Ryan Tonkin and Claire Rippon had a 
great win in class 8 in their special VW 
Buggy, dropping 41 points but well clear 
of me. 
 
It was good to see Simon Riddles old 
MG Arkley having been rebuilt, 
strengthened and resurrected by Adrian 
Booth, who managed the Class 7 award 
and dropped 43 points. 
 

David Haizelden arrived in his Reliant 
SSI and whilst delivering tyres he 
managed 57 points and the class 5 
award. 
 
In class 3 there was a stonking drive by 
Matt Facey to only drop 22 points in his 
lofty BMW and he goes back to Stibb 
Cross with the Fulford Cup to add to his 
collection. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A big ‘Thank You’ goes to all marshals 
and helpers that have spent hours and 
days preparing the Trial and patiently 
waiting in the cold and sometimes wet 
for us to blast the course. 
 
We have the Annual Awards evening 
at Trethorne Leisure Park on 23rd 
March 2018 for Launceston and North 
Cornwall Motor Club where a Free 
Buffet will be provided. Come and 
collect your awards and have a great 
evening, you may be able to go on the 
Dodgems if you’re good!!  Please ring 
Pat Gomm with numbers (01566 
784348)  

Ryan Tonkin & Claire Rippon on a Launceston restart 
 

(Photo by Simon Oates) 
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The Cotswold Clouds Trial by 
Bill Bennett 
 

A lthough for all sorts of reasons 
Liz and I have decided we will 
cut down on the number of 
trials we do this year, (actually 

we started to cut down last year), but 
the Cotswold Clouds Trial being the 
main classic trial of the club of which we 
are members and the fact it is close to 
home makes it an obvious choice as a 
“must do”. The other reason for wanting 
to do this trial is because of Crooked 
Mustard, which in my book is one of the 
great sections. We’ve failed it more 
times than we have climbed it but that 
only increases the thrill and enjoyment 
on those occasions when you do climb 
it. 
 
The first step towards us climbing 
Crooked Mustard is to try and get to 
attempt the section at the right time in 
the trial. This is one section which is 
easier to climb earlier on, if I had a 
complete choice then I would like to be 
say the tenth car up. The first nine 
getting rid of any loose surface which 
may be there, so when filling in my 
entry form I put a tick for an early 
number. BUT, The Stroud and District 
MC have come up with a good system 
to reduce the queue in Dursley for 
Crooked Mustard by having two route 
cards, one for odd numbers and one for 
even numbers. Odd numbers attempt 
Crooked Mustard and then go on to 
Axe, even numbers go to Axe first then 
come back for Crooked Mustard. This 
means that there are two minutes 
between each car in both queues, it 
makes a lot of sense! But from my point 
of view there is only one problem with 
this system and that is that I want to be 
late on Axe when hopefully plenty of 
cars in front of me have flattened the 
centre of the ruts and dug the tracks 
down to the rock underneath. Guess 
what my number is – 4!! Which means 
I’m the second car up Axe and probably 
well down the field by the time we get to 

Crooked Mustard. This seemed like a 
good reason to have a whisky chaser 
with my beer tonight (Friday 2nd Feb.) 
 
Sunday morning started with the alarm 
set for 05.30hrs. I’ve just realised that 
it’s almost easier when we are trialling 
away from home, we usually stay near 
to the start of the trial avoiding early 
morning rises. It’s about a 40-minute 
drive from home to Fromebridge Mill, 
the start of the trial, I don’t know if 
anybody else has noticed but as you 
get older it takes longer to do 
everything? Get dressed, make a cup of 
tea, go out and unlock the garage, start 
the car to warm the engine and get the 
oil well circulated before putting it under 
load. Before you know it, it’s time to be 
leaving. The journey up to Fromebridge 
Mill was very straight forward with 
virtually no traffic but the very cold wind 
seemed to penetrate the layers of 
clothing much quicker than expected.  
 
On arrival and having negotiated the 
sleeping policemen on the drive, (don’t 
get me started on the subject of humps 
in the road!!) we went straight to the 
scrutineering bay, being the first car, 
there is no queue and we are soon 
given the OK by Nigel Moss and team 
and getting parked up ready for signing-
on and the bacon & egg bap breakfast. 
There were a couple of changes to the 
route instructions but nothing too 
alarming. 
 
I have to say I normally like to run in 
class, that way the whole class get 
more or less the same conditions on the 
sections. If the class is spread 
throughout the field then they will 
almost certainly have different 
conditions, it then becomes a bit of a 
lottery. Today this didn’t matter for me 
because once again we were the only 
class 2 entrant. 
 
08.04hrs and we were given the nod to 
start. We were soon at Section 1, Alf’s 
Delight. This is a very pleasant way of 
starting a trial, it’s fairly straight forward 
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but interesting enough to catch anyone 
not concentrating. Once tyres were 
pumped up we were off to our Section 
2, Axe, with Sam and Mick Holmes, who 
we were following. This of course was 
bad news! Sam & Mick being the first 
car to attempt Axe and Liz & I the 
second. Sam had a tyre pressure limit of 
12psi, I have to say I felt a little sorry for 
him. Sure enough the very greasy 
conditions stopped him for a 6. At least I 
had no restrictions on tyre pressure 
which allowed me to equal Sam’s score. 
Well I guess I expected that result on 
Axe being so early and with all the rain 
that had fallen the day before.  
 
On to one of my favourite hills, Section 
3, Crooked Mustard. I always get that 
feeling in my stomach when at the 
bottom of the hill awaiting my turn. As 
soon as we started from the line I 
realised that grip was quite limited and it 
took a lot longer than usual to try and 
build up momentum. We rounded the 
first right hand bend  and the hill looked 
quite different to how I remembered it, it 
seemed narrower, I tried to drive the line 
I wanted to but didn’t get it right so 
scored another 6. This is the highest 
score I’ve had on Crooked Mustard for a 
long time. So with three hills done and 
scoring a 6 on two of them this was not 
the start I wanted. 
 
So it was on to Section 4, Nailsworth 
Ladder. Normally there is quite a lot of 
grip on this hill and I have to back off a 
bit when approaching the step to try and 
avoid getting too much air, but this year 
I’m fighting almost from the start to find 
grip. I honestly thought that for the 
second time I was going to fail the 
Ladder. The first time I failed it was 
because I found too much grip having 
come down from a great height top side 
of the step, which was too much for the 
diff. This year we crawled over the step 
and to the top of the section for a clean. 
Wow!! That was quite a struggle but 
thanks to the success, quite enjoyable. 
Next came Section 5, Ham Mill. This 
can be quite slippery so when Liz told 

me we had a 14psi tyre pressure limit I 
must admit I thought we were going to 
have another big struggle on our hands, 
but I have to admit that from my point of 
view the Clerk-of-the-Course got it spot 
on giving us a good challenge but 
allowing us to clean the hill. On to 
Section, 6 Bryan’s where Liz and I 
were privileged to witness a brilliant 
climb to the top by Sam & Mick Holmes. 
Of course sitting at the bottom I thought 
“oh, the hill isn’t too bad after all”, that is 
until I made my attempt on the hill! I 
think I scored an 8 but with score relief I 
was given a clean. (Very grateful for the 
help but feel slightly guilty being given 
the same score as Sam when I really 
didn’t earn it.)  
 
Next came Section 7, Wicked Juniper, 
where once again I was given a clean 
on score relief having actually scored (I 
think) 5 or 6. Because of the way failing 
cars were being held at the bottom of 
this section, we finished up afterwards 
being the first car on the road! Not a 
position I particularly liked. A short drive 
took us to Section 8, Pheasants Run, 
which was one of two hills being 
marshalled by the Bristol Motor Club. 
Being the first car they had seen I had to 
give Pete Hart a chance to go up the hill 
before making our attempt, but at least 
this gave Liz & me a chance to have a 
chat with Carlie Hart. When Pete was in 
position we were released by Carlie but 
we only made it up to score a 6. I heard 
from Pete later on that later cars were 
climbing much higher – Thanks Pete.  
 
Along the track we came to Section 9, 
Fred’s Folly, the second hill being 
marshalled by the Bristol MC. We, along 
with class 1 were allowed a straight 
climb whereas all other classes had a 
deviation to the left. We still only 
managed to get a score of 7. This is 
another hill which we would normally 
clean! Taking the failure route we took 
the longer route pass Merve’s Swerve to 
the first observed test and Section 10, 
Cat’s Cradle. Once again conditions 
were quite greasy and not to be under-
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estimated. Next came Section 11, 
Catswood. Needless to say although by 
now we were running third car, and in 
spite of a complimentary comment from 
Josh Moss, one of our brilliant young 
drivers and who was marshalling, we 
only managed to get a score of 7. It was 
a similar result for us on Section 12, 
Merve’s Swerve where we got a 4 but 
at least we managed to clean Section 
13 Climperwell. On to Section 14, Bull 
Banks 1 where after quite a struggle we 
managed to get off the restart and get 
another clean. 

We were now into 
the last wood of 
the trial and 
preparing for 
Section 15, 
Talbot’s Terror, 
which as far as we 
were concerned 
lived up to its 
name with only 4 
of the 74 cars who 
started getting to 
the top. We were 
given a “clear” on 
the score relief but 
in fact stopped well down the hill. Next 
was the second observed test and 
Section 16, Badgers Run, which was a 
long test starting on line A and finishing 
astride line B. Quite slippery but no real 
problem although 6 cars failed it for one 
reason or another. Just one more 

section to do, Section 17, Jerry’s. 
Although true to the day this section was 
slippery but at least we managed to 
finish on a high with another clean. 
Although we were allowed to stop and 
watch the last section if we wanted to, 
we decided to continue to the Finish and 
sign off very slightly ahead of the 
15.00hrs time.  
 
To summarise, we had a very indifferent 
day and I’m not at all proud of our score 
even with “score relief”, but some of this 
will have been due to being first or 

second car on 
most sections. 
The one 
lesson I’ve 
learned is to 
forget about 
trying to climb 
Crooked 
Mustard early 
in the trial and 
risk having to 
do Axe so 
early and 
being early on 

sections for the rest of the day, in future 
I will not be requesting an early number 
when entering!! 

(More Cotswold Clouds 
reports in the June issue—ed) 

Bill & Liz Bennett on Crooked Mustard 
(Photo by Duncan Stephens) 

Dudley Sterry on Crooked Mustart 
(Photo by Duncan Stephens) 
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