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For the first time in years(?) I was really worried about how |I would fill this edition of 
Restart… Although I had some articles in hand from the previous edition it was 
proving difficult to source articles from many of the ACTC trials, mainly due to very 
low entry levels. Some drivers have, in the past, stated that they don’t want to 
contribute articles at all and of course I don’t want the overload the lovely 
competitors who regularly write for me. Added to this I had no Edinburgh photos, as 
Dave Cook was unable to attend. Luckily Michael Leete and Mike Pearson came to 
the rescue and put me in touch with Graham Proctor. Also the reports started 
coming in and again I have a full issue and some articles waiting for the next one, 
which is good. Many thanks to all who contribute—you are stars! I apologise to 
some of the drivers/riders I couldn’t identify on the photos—numbers not visible. 
 

Finally don’t forget the 2019 ACTC Calendar 
see page 37 for details 
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CHAIRMAN’s 
CHAT 
 

A s the second half of the 2018 
Classic Trials season moves 
into full swing, the ever 
changing and unpredictable 

English weather has given the various 
Trials organisers some difficult events to 
peg out.  
 
From the feedback I have seen, most 
seem to have managed to give the 
competitors a good mixture of fun, 
entertaining and challenging Sections, 
with enough of a ‘mixed bag’ to keep 
most people happy with their days 
sporting entertainment, surely this is 
what it is all about as a trial organiser ? 
 
On a personal note, I actually managed 
to get to a trial start in the Buckler this 
year ! and entered the Stroud Club’s 
Mechanics Trial. This has always been 
an excellent day out around the 
Cotswolds, and this year proved no 
exception, even the torrential rain the 
night before didn’t prevent the 
organising team putting on a nice, laid 
back event. Unfortunately for me the 
problems with the boosted 1172cc 
Sidevalve re-occurred and we had to 
call it a day after only half the event as 
the coolant was being blown into the 
catch bottle under full boost. Hopefully 
with some hours of fettling I can get this 
sorted ready for the Allen.  
 
As part of the ACTC restructuring and 
revitalising efforts we have launched 
an ‘ACTC on Tour’ initiative . The 
ACTC, represented by Chairman, Vice 
Chairman and Secretary are looking to 
meet with members of the Trialing 
community in their local area, to listen 

and hear what they have to contribute to 
this vital and ongoing process, and to 
hopefully get some input from individual 
competitors as to how they would like 
the sport to move forward into the 
future. 
 
We are looking to the Clubs and their 
trials’ members to arrange their local 
venue , and together we can arrange a 
mutually agreeable date and time to 
have an informal discussion and 
exchange of ideas.  
 
This is an initiative to hopefully bridge 
the perceived ‘communication gap’ 
between the ACTC and the individuals 
of the trialing community. If you feel  that 
your voice hasn’t or isn’t being heard, 
you could strongly lobby your Club to 
organise a meeting in your local area, or 
join in one of the meetings arranged by 
another Club . 
 
Currently we have Launceston and 
North Cornwall Motor Club on the 28th 
February, with a venue in the 
Launceston area, and they are inviting 
other local clubs to participate. 
 
Also Stroud and District Motor Club 
have proposed a meeting at 
Fromebridge Mill [J13, M5, start venue 
of Cotswold Clouds] with a date to be 
confirmed in December or January. 
 
 

Cheers,  
Carl 
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Bill’s Bits  
 

I  finished my jottings last time by 
saying I was about to load the MG 
J2 ready to drive up to Yorkshire for 
the Yorkshire Dales trial, that now 

seems a long time ago and most unlike 
me when I returned I put the trials car 
into the back of the garage without 
checking it over, instead concentrating 
on getting my touring car ready for a trip 
down to Spain. As far as the trials 
scene was concerned I didn’t do 
anything else until marshalling at the 
MCC Testing trial on the 1st July and 
then our next involvement in trials was 
on the Edinburgh Trial at the beginning 
of October when we were marshalling 
on Excelsior. We had to be on duty by 
09.30hrs to be ready for the first bikes 
and it was a little wet, but fortunately the 
heavy rain which the entrants had to 
endure during the night was almost 
gone.   
 
 Then a few weeks ago I decided to 
enter the Tamar trial. This meant I had 
to get the cobwebs off the J2, check it 
over and prepare it for its next outing. I 
was surprised and disappointed to find 
that the chassis was cracked in two 
places, a rear shock absorber was 
broken and part of the lower bodywork 
was damaged and needed repairing. 
There was also the usual list of smaller 
things which needed tightening, 
adjusting or fixing in some way. I should 
have checked it over before putting it 
away as I normally do, it made me feel 
quite guilty to think the car was sitting 
there for so long in such a poor 
condition. Anyway, after many hours in 
the workshop all has been repaired and 
the car was once again ready for action. 
I have to say I’m beginning to come to 
the same opinion as many of the other 
previous Class 2 drivers that used to 
come out and play, the current ACTC 
trials are great for challenging the more 

able trials machinery but are not 
suitable any more for the older, more 
fragile pre-war cars. Many spectators 
have said to me in the past, “fancy 
treating that lovely car so badly”, 
perhaps they were right. 
 
Because the Stroud & District MC’s 
Mechanics trial was only a week before 
the Tamar, I decided this year to 
marshal rather than drive it, saving me 
having to prepare the car again within a 
week, although I have to say last year’s 
Mechanics trial was very enjoyable. 
When the day arrived I thought I might 
have made to right decision because it 
was quite a wet day and driving in an 
open car without a proper windscreen 
might not have been very comfortable.    
 
As it was we were marshalling on Axe 
and we got soaked! The radios also got 
wet and decided to play up and things 
were beginning to look a bit desperate 
with us not being able to talk to the start 
line and tell them what was happening 
on the section. Then Pete Hart came up 
with the idea of using the radios call 
signal (which would still work) as a form 
of Morse code. This saved the day as 
far as this section was concerned but 
we do apologise for the delay all this 
caused. 
 
As usual when doing a trial in Cornwall 
We drove down on Saturday and had a 
pleasant evening with Pete and Carlie 
Hart. The weather on the day of the 
Tamar trial was dry if a little chilly in the 
morning but it got quite warm as the day 
went on. I certainly wasn’t driving as 
well as I could, I can only assume I was 
trying not to break the car with all the 
repair work just completed still on my 
mind! The trial and following evening 
were both very enjoyable as was the 
journey home on Monday.  

I’m now getting the car ready for our 
next outing, The Allen Trial on Sunday 
25th November. 
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Bike Stuff  
 

H ello, I'm back again, just like 
that rash you 'don't know how 
that got there'......Got your 
attention have I (smiley 

face).....  I'm just larking about... 
 
I have been asked to mention the 
following.  For my steed and myself, we 
just plod along, doing things our own 
way, and we are quite happy.  But I 
have a few other competitors who are 
beginning to feel quite strongly about 
this subject.  So having listened I am 
passing on their concerns and of course 
welcome your views. 
 
Please always remember, things cannot 
change unless opinions are given and 
action can possibly be taken.   
 
These are views and doesn't make 
anyone a bad person either. 
 
Entries ARE declining, and 'original' 
competitors believe this issue needs 
consideration, 
 
Here goes, ... you ready....  Specs might 
not be 100 ./. correct, but i have 
researched on their behalf, just call me 
donkey... 
 
There has been an influx of new style 
bikes onto the trial scene.  Personally I 
believe this is bloody fantastic progress 
for many riders who perhaps are ageing 
but still have that urge to compete.  Well 
we are all aging and we are fortunate to 
have that privilege, and their entries to 
the sport are as valuable as the other 
guy on another bike. 
 
But, and this is where people are 
concerned.  I am being told these new 
style bikes have an unfair 
advantage.  Upon (limited) research, by 
me the donkey, I have the following to 
critic. 

I decided to compare 4 new style bikes, 
which we embrace and encourage to 
enter and remain firm competitors, and 
also 4 types of bike that have been 
listed on previous entry forms.   
 
Important factors of a non level playing 
field are the Weight & Wheelbase. 
 
Here goes: 
 
New Style Bikes:   
  
Honda 4Ride 
W/base 1333mm Weight 81 KG 
 
KTM 250F Freeride        
W/base 1418 +/- 10mm, Weight 98.5 
KG 
 
Sherco X Ride                
W/base 1404mm, Weight 93 KG 
 
Pampera 250                  
W/base 1330mm, Weight 95 KG 
 
Previously listed bikes: 
 
Yamaha Serrow               
W/base 1349mm, Weight 108 KG 
 
Beta Alp                           
W/base 1350mm,  Weight 103 KG 
 
Honda 230F                    
W/base 1340mm, Weight 117 KG 
(Humphrey) 
 
Suzuki DRZ                     
W/base 1475mm, Weight 138 KG 
 
Now these bikes do have varying engine 
sizes. Currently the bike classes are 
under 250cc and over 250cc. This 
seems to work well.   
 
This experiment showed me that the 
new style bikes actually DO have have a 
significant advantage of a lighter weight. 
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A solution could be to give these 
modern bikes their own class?  So they 
compete against each other and not 
against the more argueably 
cumbersome heavier older bikes?  Then 
include all the bikes in the trial in the 
overall result, in the same current way 
as class A and Outfits are listed within 
the overall result. 
 
Arguably, many on these new style 
bikes say if you can't beat them, join 
them.  But on the flip side of that not 
everyone either has almost £6000 to 
spend or would want to spend that on a 
bike. Bike riders ride their bike of 
choice, for whatever reason, perhaps in 
the same way as someone loves to 
drive a class 3 car and not a class 8. 
 
 Some ride their bike because its all 
they have got, don't know any different, 
have saved up and that's the bike they 
could afford, and others enjoy the 
challenge of their more difficult bike or 
easier bike.  Whatever their reason, we 
absolutely must encourage and 
welcome them to keep entering.  But, 

we must be mindful that change does 
happen, and we must act so we don't 
loose existing, valuable competitors.   
 
A compromise ought to be found 
because everyone is valuable for the 
longevity of this awesome sport. 
 
If anyone wants to start a conversation 
about this on fb classic trials page, it 
would be a really good place to air your 
views, opinions, but please be kind. Of 
course I am also here to be put in my 
place, eat humble pie about possibly 
incorrect statistics or to be fed other 
positive ideas for consideration. 
 
In the meantime, Humphrey is sat at 
home with a mahoosive set of golden 
balls, smokin a cigar with a big fat smile 
on his face.... Boy did me proud this 
year, and as a treat, he is going off to do 
either a rally or a time trial in the new 
year.  Damn I love that boy Xxx  
 
 

Kathy Martin 

 

Space sponsored 
by R T H Moore 
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Bovey Down Trial 2018 by 
Mike and Matt Wills 
 

T his is a single venue event in 
south Devon. It is a long way 
from the Midlands so why enter? 
 

The chance to have several (3) attempts 
at Normans Hump and Clinton as used 
in the Exeter Trial in daylight ready for 
next January! 
 
We have a relative living within 5 miles 
means a bed for the night and visiting 
family. 
 
Also my son Matt has passengered for 
me for the last few years in our Beetle 
and as this event allows for 16 year olds 
to drive a plan was hatched. 
 
Matt will be 16 next year so we thought 
we should enter with me driving and 
Matt as passenger for 2 years to get the 
general idea of the sections before next 
year. 
 
As they say “the best laid plans”. Last 
year we entered with our Marlin and 
looked forward to a good trial. However 
we broke a rear leaf spring on Clinton, 
our first section so we limped back to 
HQ, parked and offered to marshal, 
which we did in the continuous rain for 
the rest of the day. We had an enjoyable 
day if unplanned. 
 
This year we entered the Marlin again 
but due to a prior commitment the 
evening before in Birmingham we were 
unable to travel south on Saturday and 
had to make an early start on Sunday 
morning. 
 
Arriving at the venue the area was 
covered in mist. We unloaded and 
parked to await scrutineering which was 
quick and efficient and then signed on 
and had breakfast provided by local 
onsite catering. 

We had been provided with a map of the 
layout of the sections and the route 
between them and were divided into 2 
groups with a different order of tackling 
the sections. The mist cleared and later 
the sun appeared to warm everyone up. 
We started with the special test which 
was straight forward but quite long. Then 
on to the first section, Monica a straight 
up climb on loose stone. On the way to 
the next section was a very steep 
downhill track which was a challenge. 
 
Trumped was next, and we failed to 
reach the top and do not remember the 
layout. 
 
Then on to Bill in the woods where the 
Marlin decided to head for a tree just 
after the start. 
 
Then to a familiar section, Clinton where 
we got off to a good start but too much 
throttle on the restart resulted in going 
straight on up the bank, reversing and 
then continuing to the top without further 
drama. However just after the summit 
the Marlin stopped and refused to start. 
On investigating we found the pipe had 
come off the fuel pump. This was soon 
fixed but in priming the pump and carbs 
the battery was flat, so managed to 
persuade a walker to help push start the 
car. Underway again we went to 
Hangmans but the engine was not 
running well and we came across Peter 
and Jim Mountain who were also having 
carburettor problems with their Dellow 
and later retired. 
 
At the section which was muddy at the 
start we set off only for me to park the 
Marlin on a large log requiring the 
recovery Land Rover to tow us free. 
 
Hobbs was next again in the woods with 
mud and we managed to get a fair way 
up until getting suck on tree roots. 
 
The last section, of the group was 
Katie’s. On turning of the main track the 
engine started to misbehave again but 
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we managed to clean the section which 
formed a loop around trees on a bank. 
The plan was that 3 rounds of the 
sections would be completed with minor 
adjustments between rounds. 
 
We returned to HQ for a break and 
found the front carb was flooding. A 
quick trip up the road seemed to solve 
the problem which was to return after 
the first section of the next round, so we 
decided to retire. We were not alone as 
there were several retirements including 
Simon Woodall who broke a throttle 
cable on the Buggy and he was unable 
to fit the spare cable. 
 

We wanted to get more experience with 
the Marlin, at least we managed more 
than last year and enjoyed the day, if 
somewhat shortened. Maybe next year 
we will finish the complete event. 
 
By the time we got home Paul Brooks 
had emailed the results and there did 
seem to be a high number of 
retirements.  
 
Our thanks to everyone involved in 
putting on an enjoyable and challenging 
day. 

Windwhistle Bovey Down 
Trial 22nd April by Brian 
Alexander 
 

I n recent years I have avoided the 
Bovey Down trial due to its 
questionable reputation as a tyre 
destroyer. However, the welcome 

decision of Paul Brooks and the team to 
permit the use of the now banned 
Kumho KL78 tyres presented us X90 
owners a splendid opportunity to finish 
off their remaining stock, which may 
well have much to do with no less than 
10 of them boosting the class 5 entry to 
rival that of an equally strong class 8. 
 
Bovey down of course features the 
notorious stoppers Normans Hump and 
Clinton in the MCC Exeter, but in 
addition to the undoubted attraction of 
the rare opportunity to practice on these 
sections in daylight, Windwhistle have, 
over time managed to manufacture six 
more sections in these woods, most of 
which are more challenging than than 
either of these. In fact, Normans Hump I 
found to be the least demanding of all 
the sections, which were tackled three 
times during the day, most of them 
providing a challenge for even the best 
drivers in the most competitive class 8 
specials.  

Most successful of these was Falcon’s 
Ian Davis in his very effective VW 
Buggy, dropping just 18 points all day in 
a very fiercely contested class 8, just 1 
point ahead of Minehead’s Paul Merson 
in the brilliant ex Charlie Shopland Mk2 
Special. with Bryn Corfield in the other 
Shopland not far behind on 27  
 
An outstanding performance however 
was achieved by Stroud’s Nick Deacon 
in proving that the oft maligned Suzuki 
X90 can actually be very competitive by 
winning class 5, remarkably defeating 
the Aaron Haizelden Scimitar (albeit by 
1 point only) in the process, but 36 
points ahead of the nearest other 
Suzuki, Windwhistle’s Mike Brown, 3rd in 
class just ahead of a gaggle of the 
increasingly competitive X-90s 
 
With no entries in class 1, 2 or 4, class 
3 was contested by 2 Ford Escorts and 
2 BMWs, both of the latter however 
failed to finish leaving Torbay’s Phil 
Parker on 67 to win the resulting Escort 
battle comfortably from Steven Wickers 
of the MCC. 
 
With also a 50% attrition rate class 6 
was won by lone finisher Pete Daniels 
(MCC) in the VW Beetle on 109 while 
Alex Reynolds driving the Montgomery-
Smith Marlin from Stroud was best of 
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the marque in the 5 strong class 7 on 
58, well ahead of the impressive 
Duratec powered (it is alleged) Morris 
Minor of Windwhistle’s Mike Tucker in 
2nd place. 
 
The novice award was well earned by 
young Norton Selwood, ably tutored by 
Dean Partington in his highly successful 
DP Wasp, 5th in class 8 with 37 points. 
 
As for myself, even with (highly 
competent) new passenger, Nigel 
Cowling it was rather humiliating to be 
defeated convincingly by so many “new” 
X90s. Running with 15 psi in one of the 
rear tyres in round 1 (well spotted by 
Nigel), due to malfunction of the gauge, 
obviously did not help, but even so it 
seems there must be very much more 
grip to be found somewhere, so it‘s back 
to the drawing board yet again!  
 
Maybe much to do with tyre pressures 
as we seemed to be one of the rare cars 
not to be afflicted with punctures, (good 
old Kumhos) Bovey again had lived up 

to its reputation with no less than nine of 
the 35 strong entry failing to complete 
the course some due to running out of 
tyres. Among these was ACTC 
president and treasurer Simon Woodall 
and Barbara Selkirk in the VW Buggy, 
although in this case due to an 
accelerator cable problem. 
 
In conclusion we have to thank Nick 
Farmer, Paul Brooks and all the 
Windwhistle team for providing an 
absolutely outstanding and most 
enjoyable trial, challenging everyone as 
evidenced by the wide spread of results, 
successfully sorting the men from the 
boys. Many thanks are also due to the 
large contingent of friendly marshals, 
especially the hard-working team under 
Duncan Stephens on Hangman’s who 
struggled to extricate the majority of the 
entry (3 times!) from this steadily 
deteriorating mud bath in the woods. 

 
Bovey Down photo by Nick Farmer 
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The Durham Dales Trial 
by Tony Branson 
 

T he Durham Dales trial is our 
local event and it’s nice to be 
able to reach the start in about 
half an hour. On this occasion it 

took a little longer as there was thick 
mist over the moors. 
 
After a quick scrutineering and a bacon 
bap we were soon on our way to section 
1, Tony’s Lot. In the past this has been 
a straight climb on slippery grass which 
few cleaned, also it was not subdivided 
which meant that almost all the field 
scored 6 despite a wide spectrum of 
achievement on the hill 
 
This year all had changed, It was 
subdivided with a left had turn between 
two trees at the 9 marker. From the foot 
of the hill there appeared to be a nasty 
adverse camber at the turn and we saw 
Myke Pocock getting pretty stuck there. 
I was considering stopping before the 
turn and scoring 9 however when we 
reached the turn it didn’t look so bad 
and we got between the trees, the 
section continued downhill to cross the 
track with a restart for 7 & 8 climbing off 
the track, this proved too much for us. 
 
Sections 2 and 3 aptly named Stumpy 
Stomp were in a field with a large 
number of tree stumps, in the past I 
have been so busy looking out for them 
that I lost where the section was going. 
This year I failed to notice the stump in 
the restart box on A and we made no 
progress out of the box. We cleaned the 
B section, including the restart. 
 
Our next appointment was with the 
observed test Bernie’s Bogey. This was 
a straight forward line A to line B blast 
which gave us the opportunity to 
demonstrate Marlin understeer. What 
was better was the view of the opposite 
side of the valley as we climbed the exit 

route complete with deer running 
through the heather. 
 
We continued across the moors to a 
group of 3 sections. The first, Jeanie’s 
jeopardy was a steep climb over a loose 
surface, we climbed this and I assumed 
that was the end but there was a further 
steep climb on grass to the road. 
Several were defeated by the incline. 
 
We had a long wait to do Connie’s 
Climb. It appears that many were getting 
stuck near the top and as the next 
section followed straight after they had 
to be aided to the top. We had a 
deviation at 12 which didn’t prove too 
difficult. It was a long section and it 
seemed the problem was a tight left-
hand hairpin with deep ruts in wet moss. 
We had enough momentum to bounce 
through. 
 
Jess’s Jaunt was a bit up and down but 
mostly up with a restart on the steep bit 
which we made short work of. 
 
Our next port of call was the quarry near 
the interestingly named Shittlehope. 
This has changed a bit since last year 
as I gather they are mining for gold. The 
first section Big All’s A had a steep rise 
with a sharp crest on which we beached 
comprehensively.   Big All’s B was little 
easier. A few years back I greeted Fred 
Mills as he exited the top of big All’s C, 
he replied that he thought he had got 
most of the car to the top. On this 
occasion this was the situation for us as 
the rearmost part of the exhaust 
fractured and spragged into the ground 
which ripped it off.  In doing so it 
gathered a large core of soil which I 
shall be examining closely for gold 
nuggets, you never know, 
 
On the way out of the quarry the 
clonking from underneath proved not to 
be the newly liberated exhaust but a 
loose front shock absorber mounting. It 
seemed the quickest way to deal with it 
was to remove the shock absorber 
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completely. This didn’t seem to have 
any adverse effect at all and I 
contemplated extending Jonathan 
Toulmin’s work in reducing the front-end 
weight by taking off the other one. 
Probably not such a good idea.  
 
The next sections were the Chicken Hut 
duo. At the foot of the section we were 
treated to a fine if somewhat 
monotonous rendition of chicken song. 
These sections can be challenging if 
wet and I have had to fight to get to the 
top of the second one. They were in 
benign form this time. 
 
The route card suggested that we 
should attempt the Steve’s Pleasure 
section and observed test before our 
compulsory 30 min lunch stop. However 
the burger van had been quicker to 
open than the section so we all reversed 
the order. The section was a steep fairly 
straight climb made more challenging by 
several deep cross ruts. These caught 
out a couple including the ultimate 
winner Barry Redmayne in the Liege. 
For some reason I didn’t get the 
instructions for the observed test but I 
had last year’s which was the same. 
Unfortunately I started in 3rd but soon 
got going really fast, I was so enthralled  
by the speed I started heading for the 
wrong gate at the bottom of the course, 
fortunately Eric’s shout brought me back 
to my senses and we completed the test 
successfully.   
  
Last year the next section, Beaumont 
seemed to go round in ever decreasing 
circles until it disappeared up the place 
where we and several others got stuck. 
This year they ran it in reverse with a 
steep restart. We got off this all right but 
then all I could see was red bonnet with 
no idea where to go. Eric said ‘go left’ 
fortunately what remains of my 
peripheral vision revealed some 
markers to the right so we went that way 
and cleaned the section.   
 
 

 
At the next venue the cars and bikes 
where split. Lampie’s Way looked pretty 
spectacular with a steep rocky climb. 
The cars attempted Bells’ way. This 
involved slotting the car through some 
tight gates not helped by the major view 
being, as before, of red bonnet. Anyhow 
my best guesses seemed to pay off and 
we cleared the section. 
 
Eric spent the time to the final 2 
sections alerting our other halves so 
that they could meet us at the finish for 
our late Sunday lunch. 
 
Calver’s Hump had a wiggle through the 
trees and a final climb up the side of the 
hump. Velvet path was far from velvet, 
not even corduroy, but we bounced to 
the summit and thence back to the 
finish. 
 
Earlier I said that The Durham Dales 
was our local trial but despite any 
similarities to Royston Vasey it should 
not just be for local people. Adrian 
Tucker-Peake and Simon Woodall had 
made the trip from the Midlands. Sadly 
Simon’s car had refused to play and he 
was a non-starter. Toria Nicholson had 
brought a lovely Austin 7 all the way 
from West Cumbria but had gone 
straight on at one of the early right 
turns, this proved to be brake failure 
rather than navigational error or play in 
the steering (acknowledgement to John 
Rhodes) and she had to retire. We were 
glad to finish first in class 7 but sad to 
also finish last. 
 
The scenery is spectacular especially 
when you realise it’s if not man made 
it’s certainly man altered. It’s not easy 
making a trial at the end of May 
challenging but Bernie and the team 
have got the measure of that. Put it in 
your diary for next year.                           
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The Blackpool Rock Trial 
by Myke Pocock 
 

N ot another new trial in the 
north of the country mores the 
pity. Rather like a stick of 
Blackpool Rock that has 

Blackpool written right through the 
middle of it, the Durham Dales Classic 
Trial has Bernie ‘Mad Dog’ Pugh right 
down the middle! Mind you, since its 
inception just a few years ago a certain 
Peter AKA Benny Phillips and a few 
other MECVC members have been 
included in the recipe since. 
 
This year the Middle England Classic 
Vehicle Club were being observed with 
a view to inclusion in the ACTC’s 
Championship, something to celebrate 
for Northern trialing! The number of 
sections had been reduced to 16 from 
previous years and the closed road 
Observed Test confined to history. 
 
Following our early bath on the 
Yorkshire Dales trial when the head 
gasket lost its fight for supremacy, a 
strip down was expected to reveal a 
cylinder head that resembled a 
boomerang when placed on a flat plate 
considering the heat that the engine 
had generated. What do I know? As flat 
as a pancake. They build tough old 
engines in Czechoslovakia. Mind you, 
my gaze on the Durham regularly 
drifted towards the temperature gauge 
but all was good throughout the day. 
 
We are used to bikes setting off before 
cars, so it was something of a surprise 
for the cars to run first on the road with 
a 30-minute gap before the bikes were 
flagged away. We were due to have the 
provided lunch after section 12 and the 
second Observed Test but Benny took 
an executive decision and changed 
things as the section was not manned 
when we got there. With a small 
number of marshals available the 
organizing team have to arrange things 

so that the available numbers double up 
on multiple sections where possible, a 
nightmare to organize as I know from 
the Northern. The bikes did the two 
sections before lunch first meaning that 
they never leap frogged the cars 
through the day.  
 
Section 1 of the day was just under 5 
miles from the start venue at Parkhead 
Station and on entering the entry track 
to the first section of the day I knew 
what was to come, a simple straight run 
uphill on grass with a Restart for the 
upper classes.  No! Tony’s Lot was 
positioned just short of the section from 
previous years and presented a 
challenge of epic proportions in 
comparison, which on observation from 
the start line filled me with some 
trepidation. A very steep run up a 
grassy hill to a wicked 90 left just 
passed a tree with a downhill camber 
on the bend. A blue marker post slightly 
uphill of the tree was scant warning of 
the large rock waiting. Stephen and Lisa 
Gozzard in their very nice Sylva Mojo 
went before me to show the way. I set 
off with as many revs as possible to get 
as much speed as I could. Reaching the 
tree I slung it left with plenty of revs 
feeling confident and pleased we had 
reached this far. The rock had other 
ideas! The camber then threw us 
downhill slightly onto the rock and that 
was the end for us.  
 
Trying to go forward then back resulted 
in……nothing! We were parked well 
and truly on the top of a quality Durham 
Dales rock that would give me a 
cracking start for a rockery if it was in 
my garden. Despite shifting a few of its 
junior mates out of the way it wasn’t for 
moving.  I reckon it was one of those 
iceberg type rocks. The combined 
assistance of around 8 to 10 marshals 
and competitors managed to lift the rear 
end and we gained forward progress 
with a few yards run to a very steep left 
and scary grassy downhill and a 
decision to abandon the rest of the 



13 

section, no need to do it, and a run back 
out of the venue. A quick inspection 
showed a damaged jacking point and a 
modified sill proving that the MOT man 
next time round need not test it with his 
magic screwdriver. It’s still solid quality 
east European steel!    
 
Sections 2 and 3 are Dales stalwarts. 
Stumpy Stomp A and B are on a fell 
side and the residue of tree felling 
operations, the stumps being all that’s 
left.  A starts on the flat then takes an 80 
degree left up hill on grass, taking care 
not to park up against any of those 
pesky stumps. Not that I have done that 
in the past!  
 
My strategy for the day was to run 
higher tyre pressures than I typically 
have, in an attempt to get more wheel 
spin rather than bogging down due to 
too much grip and not enough power. 
We got a tad too much spin needing a 
drop off the throttle to promote some 
grip then a final run on the flat alongside 
a stone wall with a zero on the score 
card nice to see after our 9 from section 
1.  
 
This year I was pleased to see that 
nearly all sections were sub-divided. 
There’s not much more designed to 
stunt your efforts than a non sub-divided 
section where you give it all, nearly 
reach the end, only to score a 6!  
 
Stumpy B was further along the fell with 
a zig zag across and up the hill and a 
wicked restart at the three marker for all. 
We failed that but not a surprise. I am 
cautious about slipping the clutch too 
much as Baldrick’s clutch doesn’t like 
too much slipping, usually deciding to go 
on part time work until things cool off. 
 
After a further run of around 10 miles 
and a nice cross fell track we arrived at 
the first Observed Test which was 
designed specifically not to test my 
mediocre brain cell with an oh’ so simple 
run from the A line to a straddle of the B 

line and a time of 11 seconds. Must be 
the easiest OT I have ever done. We 
arrived at the next set of sections with 
memories from last year when a local 
tractor run ended in tragedy when one 
of the entrants ran off the road and was 
fatally crushed under his vehicle. Very 
sad to witness. 
 
Sections 4, 5 and 6 are in close 
proximity with 4 being used uphill on 
what was the downhill entry to the 
sections last year! A start on the flat with 
a 90 right and steep uphill on loose 
earth and rocks saw us with a not very 
impressive 9 on the card. This one I 
should have done better with. Section 5, 
Connie’s Climb saw us crossing a 
stream and ignoring the left-hand 
deviation that was saved for classes A, 
B, C, X, 7 & 8 only.  
 
The first part was a gentle run on a 
grassy track which then became rocky 
and grassy, turning left uphill with a very 
boggy section fairly short of the section 
end. The marshal tried to send me to 
the left of this but with a very steep fall 
on the left I declined his advice and we 
bogged down for a 3. A reverse of some 
yards and a good run to the left was a 
tad hairy but we managed to get through 
as the next section was just around the 
corner. In wet weather this last section 
would have been a problem and a 4x4 
would be needed.  
 
Jess’s Jaunt was a track on loose rocks 
with a Restart for all which was 
dispatched reasonably easily and we 
were still running the same pressure of 
around 18 which we left the same all 
day. The first trial I have ever done 
without resorting to the tyre pump. 
 
A fairly short run took us eventually to 
the next three sections, Big All’s. The 
Route Book invited anyone wanting to 
drive through Stanhope ford to take a 
short deviation. It would be rude not to 
especially as it had attracted a small 
group of spectators and photographers. 
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Big All’s are in what was originally a 
disused quarry but on arrival there was 
evidence of new working meaning a 
change to some sections from past 
years.  
 
Stephen in the Sylva went before us on 
Big All’s A and had a moment of brain 
fade, running the wrong side of the 8 
marker and making a pretty good 
attempt on the life of the marshal who 
decided that discretion was the better 
part of valour and jumped for his life with 
attendant expletives! Brian Cowe was 
next in the big GV 2000, making it look 
all too easy but our attempt ended with 
us perched on a lip between the 7 and 6. 
Perhaps a bit more throttle would have 
got us over but it was impossible from 
the start line to see what awaited 
beyond.  
 
Tony Branson in the Marlin followed and 
did the same thing so we were in good 
company! All’s B was just beyond and 
this looked fairly simple but the result of 
quarry operations in the past meant 
there were some cross ruts that had 
grassed over, taken without care could 
mean the front end dropping in and an 
early bath on that one. How do I know? 
Did it last year but this time ending with a 
pleasing zero on the card, not to be 
taken lightly though.  
 
The third All’s is a pretty straight run up a 
well-established track but littered with 
firmly embedded rocks that were not 
going anywhere. Again last year saw a 
fail on this but we were battling with a 
clutch master cylinder that had gone 
AWOL, not exactly conducive to trialing. 
This time around all was good despite 
some serious banging and crashing from 
Baldrick’s nether regions. 
 
Just under three miles further took us to 
the two Chicken Hut sections, taking 
care not to convert any of the wayward 
chickens into pancakes! Chicken Hut A 
is a grassy farm track with an easy 
Restart for all towards the end. A bit of 

dampness on this one would make it 
harder but this time around the weather 
was glorious all day and an easy climb. 
Chicken Hut B has a swampy, short 
section towards the end so I knew to 
give it some beans there but probably 
not required and another zero to add to 
the list. 
 
After the welcome lunch provided as part 
of the entry fee we were off to Steve’s 
Pleasure, a run up a steepish fell side on 
tough, well established Durham Dales 
grass with, this year, a deviation to the 
left and a much longer section beyond 
than in previous years.  
 
Once again this one in the wet would be 
very different. Derek Reynolds had 
helped set this one up the previous day 
and warned of deep cross ruts towards 
the end that due to the vegetation were 
hard to pick out. We got good traction 
but needed to control the throttle to 
minimize wheel spin, eventually 
discovering the first cross rut at some 
speed. He was right! and in the 
intervening few minutes I had totally 
forgotten his warning! My better half 
discovered them as well, losing her hat 
and bouncing off the back seat. From 
then on to preserve some essence of 
marital harmony I called out all the 
others. 
 
Steve’s Pleasure B was the second of 
the Observed Tests and was an autotest 
kind of route with cones to negotiate and 
some reversing. I am not that good at 
following these kind of instructions and 
took my time to get it right, not wanting a 
6 for a failed test. In addition my gearbox 
has a tendency to jump out of reverse so 
holding the gearstick in place, steering 
with one hand and trying to reverse 
between two cones concentrates the 
brain cell. 
 
Beaumont, Section 13, was on ground 
we had used in the past but run in a 
slightly different direction and not as 
complex as previously. It was on the top  
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of the fell with some lovely views and 
was a simple run on a twisting track 
through low gorse bushes. 
 
 
After 13 there was a route change that 
had been indicated by email and also 
at the start. I hadn’t fully understood it 
and was following Keith Dobinson in 
his X90 who also appeared not to as 
well. We both stopped at a T junction 
to compare notes and then set off with 
Keith eventually going in a different 
direction to us. We were wrong and a 
couple of back tracks saw us no better 
off so I resorted to my recently 
discovered sat nav app on my mobile 
and eventually we spied Derek in the 
other X90 going along a track in the 
distance.  
 
Bell’s Way is another example of the 
nature of some of the sections on the 
Durham in that it was not a defined 
track as such. It was again on grass, 
twisting and turning up and down and 
round a 180-degree bend before a 
sharp right up a short steep hill to the 
end. Derek went first and cleaned it 
with us following and apparently 
showing a good deal of daylight under 
the front end on the last rise before 
coming to a stop short of the 1 marker. 
Good fun though. Alexander Jefferson, 
an enthusiastic younger member of our 
club, Fell Side Auto Club, who was 
acting as passenger for Derek was 
pointing his camera at me but missed 
my attempt to become airborne. 
 
We arrived at the last two sections to 
be greeted by a plethora of marshals’ 
vehicles, with Bernie and Benny in 
attendance and also Simon Woodall. 
Simon had come up the previous day 
with a view to acting as an observer for 
the ACTC but found his Buggy 
wouldn’t run on all 4 on the morning of 
the trial. Such a shame when 
something like that happens. 
 
 

 
After the section was manned and an 
attempt to view the route of the 
sections twists and turns amongst 
juvenile silver birch trees before a 
shortish uphill finish, Keith was the first 
to go. On arrival back near the start he 
reported an impossible dog leg route 
between the trees causing him to stop 
and reverse. Nothing for it and we set 
off and although the turn was tight we 
had no problem. I was prepared to 
gently ‘lean’ on one tree to get round 
though, but such drastic actions were 
not needed. Another zero! Whoopee.  
 
All that remained was 16, Velvet Path. 
Bernie having another giraffe as it was 
anything but velvet! This one was not 
sub divided and fairly short on some 
loose and also permanent rocks so not 
to be ignored. Another clean then a 
long run along the track which was 
probably worse than the actual section 
eventually took us to the main road 
and a few minutes run back to 
Parkhead Station and the end of a very 
enjoyable but challenging trial in a 
superb part of the country. 
 
All things being equal, we will have 
three ACTC Championship rounds in 
the North next year. I fully understand 
the financial commitment for those 
trailers who live way down the country, 
but we really do have some superb 
and challenging sections along with 
spectacular scenery in the North. This 
trial needs more entries as it is on a 
par with others across the country and 
has plenty of Blackpool Rock essence! 
Plan your 2019 now, save some 
pocket money and come and join us 
up here. 
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Yorkshire Dales by Pete Hart 
 

T he now familiar start was 
buzzing as vehicles were 
scrutineered and competitors 
signed on before enjoying a 

bacon or sausage bap. Competitors left 
at minute intervals only to all meet up 
again at the holding control for the first 
Watergate complex. Here we waited for 
about an hour as first the bikes and then 
the cars were slowly filtered through 
their two sections On Watergate 1 the 
first part of the section was much 
rougher than previous years resulting in 
a number of failures, that had to back 
down and out of section, causing the 
delay. The second section with its steep 
ascent and red restart was where we 
made our first mistake an overzealous 
approach meant we were sky borne and 
landed on the lip to score 2. Needless to 
say Dave Cook was there taking photos! 
 
Dry Gill a very steep climb presented 
few problems to the bikes but 10 was a 
very common score amongst the cars. 
Only 3 class 8 cars and Ray and 
Hannah in their Liege got beyond the 
cross track to score 1 or 2 the rest of us 
failed low down scoring 10 or more. The 
Strid Wood complex in particular Strid 
Wood 2 had become rougher. There 
was also some confusion with the 
placing of section ends boards on the 
left side rather than the driver’s side, 
resulting in some cars scoring 1.  
 
The next section Hawpike saw every car 
fail on a restart which really should have 
been for bikes only. The drive then 
across to the first special test was 
beautiful in the sunshine. Once again 
the farmer was on hand with his pump 
to do the tyres. He even had some 
welding kit that Stuart Bartlett could use 
to mend his Cannon. The farmer was 
also looking for a “Good Women” alas 
there appeared to be no takers! 
 
 

The last section before lunch Peel’s 
Wood again caused some delays. Here 
the restart on the bank required a very 
low straight approach and no wheelspin. 
This we achieved but as we went 
straight through the section ends boards 
we managed to end up on the remains 
of an old wall causing a large dent in the 
sump guard. Lunch was taken in a very 
relaxed manner with a good choice of 
food and porta loos!!. 
 
The trial continued down through the 
ford which was quite deep and very 
rough on the exit. Sword Point sections 
with routes weaving between the trees 
caught out a few but not as many as last 
year. Wilson Wood 1 and 2 had very 
tight and offset restarts. On Wilson 
Wood 1 most had difficulty getting off 
the start let alone manoeuvring through 
the class 8 restart. Only 3 cars Paul 
Merson’s Shopland Special, Stuart 
Bartlett’s Cannon and Mall Allen’s 
Marlin, managed to reach the top 
cleanly. We ended up scoring 6 
presumably having hit/clipped the restart 
board on the way up. Wilson Wood 2 
which had a similar restart but for all 
classes, results showed that only Sam 
Holmes in his class 6 Beetle cleaned the 
section in the lower classes and all but 
one class 8, Stuart Green, and 4 class 7 
failed the section mostly at the restart. In 
the light of the heavy overnight rain it 
would have perhaps been better to 
makes the restarts more straight forward 
and enable more cars to climb these 
lovely wooded tracks. 
 
Brimham Lodge was the next section 
and whilst the bikes and early cars 
appeared to climb cleanly by the time 
we arrived and joined the queue, the 
drivers had to go up the section to help 
recover the cars as they grounded out in 
the deepening ruts. It gave the drivers a 
chance to work out a good line. When 
our turn came, we took the planned line, 
but the ruts were now so deep we 
ended up just below the 4-marker sat on 
the diff. Mal also scored 5. 
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Bluebell Wood which was not used last 
year was a sea of blue. We waited here 
whilst the marshals moved from the 
class 8 section. We were now a few 
hours late and the recovery vehicles had 
to leave. We negotiated the section and 
turned up the bank towards the 1 marker 
before sliding back to end up with both 
back wheels in the rut, we had to wait for 
man power to help pull the car round. 
We were then held to the left, whilst the 
next car attempted the section. Here we 
realised we had a puncture and by the 
time we returned out of the wood we 
found both back tyres had been 
punctured. Luckily Bill and Mal were on 
hand to help change them. 
 
The trial continued on past the last 
section to the two at Havers where we 
found the marshals waiting, some had 
been on an early section at 9 am and it 
was now well past 4 pm and most of the 
lower classes were still to come. These 2 
sections although very different the first 
a stone track and the second on a 
grassy slope presented few problems. 

We then returned to Longside Wood the 
last section, a lovely climb through the 
woods but again it had become very 
rough. The organisers had picked a 
good spot for the restart which required 
careful placement, as Mal found to his 
cost. 
 
We then returned to the Tea Cups Cafe 
to sign off. Most people would describe it 
as rough and tough. The patchy 
overnight rain, torrential on some 
sections and none elsewhere had no 
doubt resulted in a tougher Trial than the 
organisers had planned. The weather on 
the day was great and the scenery 
fantastic in the sunshine. Given the 
change in conditions, the tyre pressures 
and restarts for the lower classes were 
rather severe as the final results showed 
the top ten was dominated by classes 8 
and 7. 
 
Well done to the overall winners Paul 
and Nick who just beat Novice Kieran 
Bartlett who was driving Dean’s Wasp 
with Dean as passenger.  

Pete having fun(!?) on Watergates 
(Photo by Dave Cook) 
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Yorkshire Dales Trial 13 May 
2018 by Fred Mills 
 

T he Yorkshire Dales was the 
second of this year’s three 
northern trials, our Northern 
being the first and the Durham 

Dales the third. The weather forecast 
was for rain in the morning and sunny 
periods in the afternoon, fortunately 
the weather front passed through 
during the night and the sun was 
shining on us nearly all day. The start 
venue in Pateley Bridge matches our 
needs very well and the bacon butty in 
the ‘Tea Cups Café was perfect.  
Scrutineering was efficient and 
thorough and fortunately no problems 
were revealed. 
 
The route from the start followed a 
familiar path, passing Moor View 
Kennels on the way to the holding 
control before Watergate 1. This is a 
great opportunity to talk to other 
competitors and discuss pressing 
topics such as “What tyres do you 
use?” “Do you think the BMW 
Compact will finish the trial?”. I’ve had 
mixed fortunes on this one, usually 
getting lost at the very top and missing 
the last two markers. This year I didn’t 
make it to the restart box having lost 
all grip at the 8 marker, I wasn’t the 
only one.  Watergate 2 is slightly 
different every year. The start is in the 
bottom of a bowl that you have to drive 
out of to return to the start area where 
there is sharp left up a short very steep 
climb to the section end. Last year I 
didn’t make it round the left corner, I 
made sure I did it this time and cleared 
the section. 
 
Dry Gill is a straight run up a peaty 
hillside with a rather scary return to the 
start line. At this point we were running 
in the company of Pete & Carly Hart 
and Mal & Donny Allen in their Marlins. 
They watched our effort with great 

interest and obviously used our 
experience to calculate their own, 
better, route up the hill. They scored 
10, the same as us. The first couple of 
miles of our route to the next sections 
was on a rough track over the moors, 
involved a lot of pothole dodging.  
 
Strid Wood 1 used to be a stopper, 
the two feet peat wall near the top has 
been removed and it is now quite easy 
which is more than can be said about 
the next two sections. Strid Wood 2 is 
a straight run up the ever-steeper 
hillside with some very interesting 
boulders on the way, I was too hesitant 
and failed at 2.  Last year I climbed the 
extended Strid Wood 3 and 
remembered that the top 100 yards 
was very rough with countless small 
boulders hiding in the heather. Quite a 
few competitors didn’t get around the 
hairpin at the 7 marker, most of us who 
did then went on to clear the section. 
 
I don’t think I’ve ever got away from 
the restart on Hawpike 1 and this year 
no one else managed it either! We all, 
but one, scored 6.  Another drive 
across the moor took us to Highfield 
Farm Observed Test. My aim 
whenever I attempt an OT is to do it 
correctly, the time is irrelevant as I’m 
never likely to be involved in a tie-
break situation. Having said this I was 
extremely surprised to see that I had 
the fourth fastest time.  
 
We now had a ten-mile drive to Peel’s 
Wood. Since the restart was moved 
into a deviation off the flat track onto 
the hillside I haven’t been clear. All the 
weight is on the downhill drive wheel 
leaving the upper one to spin 
ineffectively. Lots of us succumbed 
and had to accept a score of 6. By now 
we were ready for something to eat 
and our lunch stop was 6 miles down 
the road. By now for some 
unexplained reason we were ahead of 
all the class 8 entry, I think they had all 
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stopped at Highfield Farm to admire 
each other’s technique. 
 
The route to Swordpoint 1 took us 
through Dob Park Water Splash, an 
old eroded ford. The section has 
developed over the years, I can 
remember when it was almost 
impossible to get off the start line. We 
were the second car to attempt the 
section and successfully made our 
way through the diversion and up to a 
very tame looking restart box. What I 
hadn’t spotted was the perfectly 
positioned tree roots across the track, 
my chosen spot was with my back 
wheels between two very wet and 
slippery roots. A few others fell for this 
one as well. Swordpoint 2 was my 
high spot last year, I cleared it for the 
first time. This year I made a 6, simply 
ran out of grip. 
 
Wilson’s Wood is recovering from the 
major bulldozer works of a couple of 
years ago. Wilson’s Wood 1 is a run 
up a steep, muddy, track. We reached 
the 9 marker and were rather 
disappointed, however the results 
showed we hadn’t done too badly, only 
six competitors did better, many didn’t 
get off the start line!  Wilson’s Wood 
2 is a simple run up a track to a restart 
near the top, easy-peasy as long as 
you don’t knock the car out of gear 
when grabbing the hydraulic hand 
brake handle, *$&!. 
 
We were still running as second car 
when we arrived at Brimham Lodge a 
section that I’ve only cleared once. 
Each year it is slightly different, and 
this year’s route took us down to a soft 
boggy patch where we had a left turn 
to a climb out of the section. We sank 
into the bog and weren’t going any 
further, forwards or backwards!  After 
much pulling and dragging we were 
extricated from the hole, thank you to 
everyone who came to our assistance. 
I think we may have damaged the 

track because only eight following cars 
got beyond our slough of despond. 
Seven further road miles took us to 
Somerset Field Observed Test 
where caution was again the order of 
the day. 
 
The run to Bluebell Wood provides 
some wonderful views up Nidderdale. 
We arrived at Bluebell Wood ahead 
of the Class 8 cars, much to John 
Bell’s consternation. He’d expected 
them run first after which he’d reset the 
section for the rest of the field. After a 
short wait the section was ready for us, 
it was really good to see David 
Golightly on the start line and Carla on 
the restart. We didn’t do very well, 
others did better. 
 
A further five miles up the dale took us 
to Havers 1, which we somehow 
cleared. A track through a very ‘busy’ 
farmyard got us to Havers 2 that we 
again somehow cleared. 
 
Back down the dale for a few miles 
and we turned left to approach 
Longside Wood. On the climb to the 
start we ordered our teas from the 
family selling refreshments to raise 
money for their son’s junior football 
team. This is a wonderful climb up a 
long traverse to a sharp left and then 
on through a boggy bit to the finish. Or, 
at least it was last year, this year there 
was a restart just before the left turn 
which meant half the field got no 
further than there. It’s a very long 
reverse to the start! Our trial was now 
over and we just had to make it back 
for signing-off. 
 
Everything about the day was great, 
the marshals/officials, sections, start/
finish venue, weather and scenery.  
Well done to Airedale & Pennine, 
thank you for yet another well 
organised, successful event. 
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Good news, the Clee Hills Trial is back!  
Put 20th January 2019 in your diary! 

 
 
The long-standing organising team are now bolstered by some extra willing 
helpers, bringing their experiences on both 2 and 4 wheels, so January’s event 
in Shropshire is on the ACTC calendar for 2019. 
 
Open to competitors on 2, 3 and 4 wheels, we aim to continue our track record 
of getting all classes well matched and equally successful whilst enjoying a 
great day’s classic trial in the lovely Shropshire scenery. 
 
The route will start and finish from the Squirrel Pub SY8 1LP near Ludlow, next 
door to an adjacent Travelodge, SY8 1LS, ample trailer parking close by at the 
Ludlow Park & Ride and fuel on the site too. There’s room for on-site 
scrutineering which we hope to run both on the evening before and in the 
morning. 
 
The route is refreshed, featuring more tracks and less mud, yet still running the 
twin loop system that gets us all done in the mid-winter daylight. Come and 
have (another) go 
at epic sections like 
Priors Holt 1, 
Hungerford, Jenny 
Wind and 
Meadowley Wood. 
 
About 70 miles 
around Wenlock 
Edge, along the 
spectacular ridge of 
the delightful Long 
Mynd, some old 
lanes and some 
woodland tracks, 
and relatively non-
damaging in our 
Class 0 option. 
 
The event will run as a Dual Permit, with Clubmans accommodating those 
entrants without a competion licence, for example MCC drivers. VSCC triallers 
continue to be especially welcome, bringing delight to other drivers, the 
marshals and spectators alike. 
 
Further details and entry form/regulations from the trial’s website  
http://cleehillstrial.info. 
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Taw & Torridge, 
Holsworthy Motor Club 
Sunday 16th September 
by Duncan Stephens 
 

B rian and Kirsty Andrew had 
been busy beavering away 
replanning a revamped Taw & 
Torridge trial over the summer, 

the opening ACTC round of the Autumn. 
However were disappointed to only 
receive 5 sidecars, 11 bikes and 21 cars 
entries, a total of 37 doesn’t really make 
the huge amount of work worthwhile. 
Brian was away on the day of the trial so 
set up early in extremely dry conditions. 
Some sections from the Chairman’s 
were used following the dropping of the 
Wemsworthy complex due to a clashing 
event I understand.  
 
The ground was very dry in part but 
morning Devon mizzle livened things up. 
The opening section remained the 
faithful Cutcliffe Lane, saw just four 
restarters, Craig Allen, John Cox, and 
the Scimitars out of the top. James 
Shallcross taking it extremely easy as to 
not make it three CV joints on the trot on 
the opening Taw & Torridge section!!  
 
Onto two sections in Linton field which 
saw the late introduction of an extra 
restart for the saloons of which Craig 
best scored with a one, Matt Facey 
closely followed by James. Sticker 
showed some potential in the little Liege 
getting off the restart, the only one in the 
class. While Stewart Green took the 
overall lead cleaning Linton 1, then the 
following Paul Merson drew this back on 
Linton 2.  
 
Henaford and Devon Yeomannery Butts 
didn’t trouble the scorers apart from 
Simon Oates retiring. Adrian’s Aisle was 
on easy form, although still caught 
Sticker on one of the tight corners. 
Perhaps his steering wheel isn’t small 
enough to turn quickly. James 

Shallcross was fastest on the slalom of 
the new special test followed by Craig 
who was slowest last year!  
 
Onto Week Farm. Across the Steam 
proved exceptionally dry seeing lots of 
climbs or stalling engines / burning 
clutches on the steep bank. Tarzan had 
seen a lot of trees felled and was again 
very grippy, the opposite of last year. 
“Twernt there before” had appeared in 
this complex and proved very 
worthwhile with a good range of scores. 
Those that got wheelspin on the grass 
bank stopped. Only Stewart, Paul, Craig 
and the SS1 stars saw the top. Quarry 
Turn proved intimidating with a big drop 
into said Quary on the right.  
 
The usual lunchbreak at Torrington 
followed. Paul and the ever hard-
working Nick were leading on just four 
points, with Aaron and Stewart next on 
twelve.  
 
Onto Rat Run and Rat Trap. The 
motorbike start line was right at the 
bottom 90degree to the steep slope. 
That didn’t stop them as they romped to 
the top. Some turns or a restart next 
year then team Facey! Here I was 
spectating and saw some very reserved 
careful judgement of pace by some into 
the incline. Others had big wheelies, 
Alan Black the biggest and longest. 
John Bell’s Melos disappeared into the 
undergrowth with the wheels in the air…
it’s a Melos thing obviously! Anthony 
Poole, a novice, had a superb climb 
here in the Marlin with a brilliant one, 
equal to that of the leader. Then came 
along that little Beetle of Craig and the 
agile Nigel sitting somewhere. 
Straightened it up, hit the bank, hit the 
eject button on the electronic dash to 
dispense the twin spare wheel carrier 
and scores the first ever clean for a car. 
Craig now knew what the rattling noise 
had been on the preceeding sections!! 
Brilliant effort on a very well sorted car. 
It’s a long way back from up there!  
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Numerous cars had to be carefully 
guided down with instruction. Some 
experienced reversed faster than 
comfortable but arrived safely at the 
bottom. The handbrake is good Aaron, I 
know!! However, one had the steering 
wheel pull off in their hand as they 
stopped and had to hold it onto the 
column while reversing down, but then 
through lack of use of the handbrake 
ended up sideways with probably half a 
dozen people leaning on the car.  
 
MEANWHILE TWO COMPETITORS 
ARRIVED HERE AND WERE HEARD 
SAYING MY BRAKES ARE NOT VERY 
GOOD OR MY HANDBRAKE IS 
RUBBISH. BOTH GETTING INTO BIG 
TROUBLE REVERSING OFF RAT 
TRAP. WELL FOR THE GOOD OF 
THE SPORT GO HOME 
IMMEDIATELY. SIMPLE. IF YOUR 
BRAKES ARE PLAYING UP DON’T 
PUT YOURSELVES, THE MARSHALS, 
SPECTATORS OR THE SPORT AT 
RISK.  
 
We have already had one fatal accident 
raising the profile of the sport with the 
MSA for the wrong reasons, let’s not 
have another one. Personally I was 
horrified that these competitors were still 
competing knowing their brakes weren’t 
upto holding the car.  
 
Rat Trap stopped class 8 again. Three 
class 7 saw the top, as did Aaron. Matt 
Facey coaxed the BMW Compact to 
next best and a two where the soil 
sapped power. David Haizelden slipped 
into Golf mindset and understeered 
towards a tree at the bottom, basically 
did a standing start and equalled the 
majority of the saloons with a four. Craig 
did something similar but didn’t have 
enough power to get going with nearly 
half the capacity of Dave, dropping a 
costly nine.  
 
Just two sections in the next complex, 
classic stone track of Goodburn’s Glade 
and the grass section of Richard’s 

Romp saw six competitors leave here 
pointless, and the worst having dropped 
seventeen. A good challenge.  
 
Onto Silklands2. The motorbikes again 
had two sections here, and the cars just 
one on a completely different route from 
last year. So many options for different 
routes. The bottom corner after the 
stream got quite polished but the tractor 
was despatched to tow anyone. Craig 
had a senior moment cutting the last 
corner two tight in excitement of getting 
through the class 8 restart stopping 
instantly for a three. The top ten overall 
covered class 8, 5, 8, 7, 5, 8, 4, 1, 3, 7. 
No class two entered, and no class 6 
started.  
 
The new route and sections provided a 
big improvement in the event and 
hopefully next year will be welcomed 
with more entries. Unusually none from 
Derby area this year.  
 
1st Overall Paul Merson / Nick Sherrin, 
Shopland, 9points 
 
Class 1 James Shallcross / Mike 
Greenwood, Peugeot 205, 40, 8th overall 
 
Class 3 Matt Facey / Hollie Wood, BMW 
Compact, 41, 9th overall 
 
Class 4 Craig Allen / Nigel Allen, VW 
Beetle, 31, 7th overall 
 
Class 5 Aaron Haizelden / Tom 
Goodwin, 14, 2nd overall 
 
Class 7 Ray Fergusson / Hannah 
Fergusson, Liege, 20, 4th overall 
 
Class 8 Stewart Oliver / Mel Oliver, SG 
Grufalo, 19, 3rd overall 
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The 2018 Edinburgh Trial by 
Pat Toulmin 
 

W e left home (near Stratford-
on-Avon) for Tamworth 
Services at, 1 am, after a 
small panic over the route 

card – Jonathan found it was already in 
the car! There was lots of activity going 
on at the start and we have a brief chat 
to Barrie Kirton re our gardens – 
probably because it was raining for the 
first time this dry summer. There were 
lots of route amendments and 
unfortunately the checking of them was 
not very well organised with a chaotic 
queue, mostly due to the fact that in 
most cases both the driver and the 
passenger were trying to get the details. 
Jonathan ended up kneeling – was he 
saying his prayers?  
 
We had been promised a correction to 
the drawing of the Cliffe Quarry section, 
but there was none. We left the start at 
12 minutes after 2. It was still raining.  
 
We followed the 45-mile route 
(unchanged from last year) to 
Carsington Water for a 45-minute rest. 
On the way to Carsington, we were 
warned in the route book that there were 
speed cameras for 6 miles! 
 
There was a long queue for Haven Hill. 
Number 80, Geoff Westcott, CCM Rotar, 
was attempting to repair the starter 
motor and solve flat battery problems. 
The section was quite rough two thirds 
of the way up, but we cleared it. We saw 
number 50, Alan Wear, CCM broken 
down or was he waiting for Geoff? 
 
At Cliff Quarry there was a queue as 
usual and it wasn’t moving very quickly. 
We could see car lights moving to the 
right. The route for this section was 
incorrect in the route book, so there was 
a large map at the start, which needed 
careful studying. It showed that we 
(class 5 and others) were to use the old 

class 7 & 8 route with a sharp left turn 
up a steep bank.  We were on the 
section start line – with more warning, 
the tyres would have been let a down 
quite a lot! The start line marshal 
warned us that, after the finisih the 
police were monitoring noise levels, so 
we would need to be careful. The class 
5 deviation on the section was the old 
class 7 and 8 route and we fail just 
before the Ends Boards – might have 
made it on soft tyres.! We reverse 
carefully and we were thanked by the 
marshal for not ruining the course! 
 
The first observed test at Middleton 
Moor was next. It was a long way there 
from the tarmac road and back, but it 
was great fun. 
 
By the time we got to Haydale (6.40am, 
and virtually on time) we had gained 
quite a few numbers and there was only 
one car in front of us – number 125 -
Mark White in his X-90 (we were car 
132). There is a long track down to the 
section and it was beginning to get light. 
We chat to the marshals about the 
weather and they agree that it depends 
on the clothes you are wearing! No 
restart nor deviation this year, so no 
problem. 
 
We were spot on time at Calton, even 
though it was 20mph maximum through 
Wormhill and we were still behind Mark 
White. Jonathan let the tyres down to 12 

psi. Again, no restart this year, and no 
problem. 
 
Next was breakfast at the new venue – 
The Duke of York. I thought this venue 
was a disaster…. There was a long wait 
outside the marquee in the rain for food 
with people coming in all directions, 
nowhere to sit as the few seats were all 
taken (we eat our bacon rolls in the car) 
and then I couldn’t get into the ladies’ 
loo! It had a code that you had to key in, 
but the keypad was so low down and in 
the dark, so I couldn’t get it to work. I 
waited until we got to Buxton. 
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The reservoir on the way to Incline was 
unsurprisingly very low, so the ‘Danger 
Deep Water’ sign was unnecessary. It is 
quite a long, but pleasant drive down to 
the section. While waiting at the dam we 
see bike number 34 – quite late! 
Jonathan let the tyres down more - to 
10psi - but we still struggled a little on 
the restart (not enough throttle) – we 
thought we had just cleared it – but the 
marshal gave us a fail! 
 
On the way to Brand Top it was misty 
over the moors and we have to follow 
the class 0 markers, which turned out to 
be quite appropriate – the section is just 
like a class 0 section and the start 
marshal, Paul Robson, agrees…. It was 
very bumpy though and a bit slippery 
near the top, but we had no problems as 
it is fairly level. There were some lovely 
views here. 
 
Then it was on to Litton Slack for the 
first time in years. I hate the track across 
the field! The slope to the left really 
affects my vertigo (usually don’t’ get this 
in a car!) I fear slipping down into the 
valley, even though there is a bit of a 
fence now. There was light rain now and 
we arrived a 10.30. We thought it wasn’t 
very well organised and the failures 
could have been got down more quickly. 
We watch Simon Woodall clear it but we 
fail miserably at the very bottom. We 
leave at 11.15am. 
 
Booth Farm was next. This was due to 
be a new section last year, but was not 
run. The approach was across a field 
with some lovely views. We watch a 
white Beetle fail and it takes 5 marshals 
to clear it. We wondered if it was Nicola 
Butcher, but no it was Dennis 
Greenslade! The marshals let two class 
0 bikes ahead of us and number 508 
falls off at the top. The route goes sharp 
right and then sharp left and then right 
at the top, with a choice of course. The 
start marshal warned us about an 
exposed rock half way up and trying to 
avoid this we lose speed and fail. It has 

stopped raining and there is a little 
sunshine. 
 
Hobday goes straight off the road. 
Jonathan really liked this one and 
indeed it was great fun. It swept Left and 
then Right. Ian Williamson was in 
charge here and we gave a biker some 
help re tyre pressures. 
 
We arrive at Excelsior at 1.35pm. It was 
rough at the entrance to the track and 
then very rough at the restart (not for us 
this year) All four wheels in the air and I 
hit my head on the roof! – But we got 
up. 
 
At the fuel station on the way to Clough 
Wood Jonathan finds that we have a 
puncture. So he pumps the tyre up, but 
on the way down to Clough Wood we 
discover that the tyre has gone down 
quicker than we thought so more 
pumping up is required. The start 
marshals tell us that it is better than last 
and that it has ‘dried up a bit’. Indeed it 
was very easy and short. Even the class 
7 and 8 restart looked easy. 
 
Then down into the steep bowl for 
Clough Mine. The section was very 
scary and we were high in the air. I think 
Jonathan thought he was at Shelsley 
Walsh and going for the record! My 
hands hurt from gripping the car very 
hard, but we cleared it. After this section 
Jonathan changed the punctured wheel 
and we leave at 2.45pm. 
 
At Dudwood 2 there is a long wait and 
we were not sure why. There was two-
way traffic and some confusion about 
the route to the Observed Test and the 
Section, but the marshals kept us 
waiting for a long time and nothing 
seemed to be happening. Luckily there 
was some entertainment to keep us 
occupied…………. A group of 5 or 6 
very young off road bikers were ‘playing’ 
in the wood at the side of the section. 
They were all kids, with one who looked 
about 8. I was surprised how good they 
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Edinburgh Trial 2018 by 
Roger Goldthorpe 
 

W ith some apprehension I set 
off at 07.45 Friday morning 
for the Edinburgh Trial. The 
Liege had suffered a 

cracked piston on the Northern Trial 
necessitating an engine rebuild that 
included new liners. Apart from a few 
miles and oil change the journey to 
Tamworth was to be for running in. I 
was travelling via Craven Arms to pick 
up Peter my nephew/bouncer and part 
of the journey took me through 
Derbyshire along some of the roads that 
we would be using during the trial. On 
arrival at Peter’s I prepped the car, 
topped up the oil, noting that I had to put 
in rather a lot, had a meal and finally put 
my head down for a couple of hours 
before we set off for Tamworth in light 
drizzle. 
 
Arriving at Tamworth it was still drizzling 
as we changed the rear wheels but by 
the time we were going through 
scrutineering it had started to rain. We 
parked up and headed into the dry for 
signing on and a coffee. We chatted 
with old friends and then out into the 
rain and off at 02.09. 
 
On previous Edinburgh’s we have 
usually run in an ever-growing convoy of 
other competitors and trucks to 
Carsington but this time we had a lonely 
journey until almost as far as Ashbourne 
where we caught up a fellow competitor. 

We had a little time to wait until our 
scheduled time that gave me the 
opportunity to top up the oil.  
 
Section 1 Haven Hill caused us no 
problem and gave us our first clear and 
a gentle introduction to the trial.  
 
Section 2 Cliff Quarry where in the past 
we have joined a long queue and 
watched the dawn break there were 
only a few cars this year and we were 
soon making our attempt in the dark. 
Here there was a deviation for our class 
that is a tight turn and a short climb up 
the bank that we managed for another 
clear.  
 
I had intended to fill up with petrol as 
usual at Bakewell but at signing on it 
was noted that the garage would not be 
open and directions given for an 
alternative garage. ‘Read your 
instructions’ is a familiar note used by 
the MCC, and this one should do, and 
not make assumptions like we did. We 
arrived at the garage and asked the 
person standing by the door if he was 
opening up. ‘NO’ was the reply, not that 
it mattered as we had directions to 
guide us to the alternative garage so we 
continued along the A6. However not 
having read the instructions properly we 
were heading in the wrong direction! We 
did an about turn found the garage and 
were able to fill up but all this lost us 
about half an hour. The real sting in the 
tail however was that as we drove back 
through Bakewell the garage HAD 
opened up and was serving petrol not 

were at bouncing up and down the 
steep slopes – one of them could even 
jump up onto a rock that was about 4’ 
high. 
 
We got up “Dud 2” last year, but not this 
time. It climbs through the trees, some 
of which were very close to the track. 
Jonathan was beginning to think that the 
new Maxxis tyres were not as good as 

the old Kumho KL78s. The special test 
was as last year and straight forward, 
but good fun.  
 
We signed off a few minutes before 
4pm. After a quick drink at the Duke of 
York finish, we are on our way home by 
4.30, and are enjoying fish & chips at 
home before 7pm.   
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only that but the garage opposite was 
also open! 
 
By the time we arrived at the observed 
test 1 at Middleton Moor it was 
beginning to get light and we were able 
to see our way around. 
 
Sections 3 Haydale and Section 4 
Calton we cleared and then it was on to 
the Duke of York for the breakfast halt 
and oil check. 
 
At Section 5 Incline we had a short wait 
on the dam as competitors were sent on 
in batches. From here we were able to 
witness a Jack Russell chasing sheep 
all over the hillside opposite with its 
owner in pursuit calling it off to no avail. 
It brought down some of the sheep one 
of which we feared was dead but it 
appeared that it was playing possum as 
it got back up after about five minutes. 
Probably too early for the sheep to be in 
lamb, especially hill sheep, but had they 
been there was a real risk of them 
aborting. Our turn came and we made 
another clean climb. 
 
Section 6 Corkscrew was next and here 
we had our first fail running out of grip 
on the second turn. As the marshal 
placed his hand on the roll over bar to 
assist all grip was restored and we shot 
off up the section. 
 
Section 8a Litton Slack was another fail 
as we ran out of grip before getting 
anywhere near the A boards let alone 
reaching the top! 
 
Section 9 Booth Farm saw a couple of 
cars waiting but our clutch was dragging 
and needed adjusting. By the time I had 
sorted it out there were several cars and 
bikes waiting as we joined the queue. 
Fails had to be brought down in reverse 
and this was proving to be a rather 
difficult manoeuvre among the rocks. 
The queue began to lengthen and the 
marshal here was on the ball by getting 
the competitors into a double line to 

prevent the tailback extending back onto 
the road. I didn’t fancy the complication 
of reversing out of the section so 
decided a clear was in order here! On 
then to the Hollinsclough rest halt for 
coffee and a scone. 
 
Section 10 Hob Hay I have no 
recollection of at all. I suppose for the 
over 75s though we can be excused a 
laps of memory? 
 
Section 10 Excelsior has usually caught 
me out but this time we managed a 
clear. 
 
Section 12 Clough Wood with its restart 
for our class was another clear but 
 
Section 13 Clough Mine was a different 
story. Here I have always set the front 
wheels just into the restart box to get as 
much run in as possible before the climb 
up the bank. I approached the restart 
with too much caution, a wheel dropped 
into a hole and we came to a stop short 
of the line. 
 
Section 14 Dudwood was in effect a 
straight climb. We shot up to within a 
foot of the end board where we were 
brought to a halt by either the lack of 
grip and a slipping clutch. Strange I 
don’t find the smell of a burning clutch 
unpleasant, only the consequences!  
 
Observed Test 2 Dudwood was next to 
be tackled and the clutch was holding 
out. We were sliding very wide around 
the long left-hand turn but managed to 
keep on the track, just! 
 
On then to the Duke of York and signing 
off. I changed the rear wheels and 
topped up the oil while Peter bought in 
the beers! After a natter with old friends 
it was back to Craven Arms for a 
shower, meal and bed. 
 
Next morning I washed the car and 
topped up the oil again. We were 
making a de -tour on the way home to 
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take in my granddaughter’s 12th birthday 
and staying the night with my daughter/
son-in-law. It was an enjoyable time as 
my son and his family were also in 
attendance making it a real family 
gathering. 
 
Topping up with oil again the next day 
we set off for home. We had driven 852 
miles at 200 miles to a pint of oil. 

 
Both Peter and I agreed that this was 
the best Edinburgh Trial we had driven, 
not by way of the result but by the way 
of the route and how well the marshals 
had dealt with sorting us all out with the 
minimum of delays. Our thanks go to 
ALL those both in the field and behind 
the scenes who made this all possible. 

Edinburgh Trial 2018  by 
Peter Mountain  
 

W e returned from the 
excellent Tour De Cols in 
mid-September and I took a 
week to recover before 

looking at preparing the Dellow for the 
Edinburgh. 
 
As the blue BMW had died from 
terminal body rot earlier in the year a 
closed car was not an option so I was 
weather forecast watching for two 
weeks before the trial. The promising 
forecast a week before the Edinburgh 
turned into a pessimistic forecast and 
sadly the latter forecast was correct. 
The rain started just before we got to 
Tamworth.   
 
After signing on we set off in the pouring 
rain for the night run to the hold control 
before the first hill, we managed to take 
a wrong turning and were no longer 
third car. As usual there was a very 
short wait at Haven Hill; this is a good 
MCC hill to start us off properly. 
 
Cliff Quarry was next, again with a very 
short queue. We had to do a deviation 
and the Dellow proved its worth and 
romped up the hill from almost stopping 
to negotiate the tight left hander. 
 
The rain occasionally eased off a bit but 
not for long. Jim, my son and navigator 
had got himself some new wet weather 
gear and was feeling the benefits, my 

much older outer garments were 
proving to be much less water resistant. 
Soon after we crossed what looked to 
me like a newly surfaced section of road 
but it was a large puddle and the bow 
wave deposited what felt and looked like 
gallons of water over us and into the 
car; now I was really wet. 
 
Graham Austin was starting us off at 
Middleton Moor Observed Test. Despite 
his instruction to go to the right of the 
bollard I tried to go to the left until Jim 
shouted the correct instruction to me.  
Haydale is another proper MCC section 
on an old slippery stone roadway. 
 
The restart on Calton was easier than 
last year. Quite right too, I think that 
restarts should generally not be the test 
but should be used to slow down the 
more able vehicles before the next 
steep or difficult bit.  
 
I was looking forward to a breakfast in a 
warm room and the tent at The Duke of 
York did not provide that. The stop was 
not up to the previous venue at the Bull 
I’th Thorn but the MCC organizers did 
well to get us any accommodation and 
breakfast for us at short notice. By this 
time all my clothes were wet except my 
gloves and socks. 
 
Normally the two Putwell sections would 
have been on the routecard at this 
stage. Sad that we cannot use these 
sections any more. Incline is a good 
section, pity I messed up the restart. Oh 
well that was the Gold gone. 
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Tamar by  
Duncan Stephens 

on Angel Steps 
 
 
 
 

James Shallcross,  
Peugeot 205 

 
Bill & Liz Bennett, MG J2 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Stephen Kingstone, MG Midget 



35 

Corkscrew was only for A, B, D, 6, 7 & 
8. Not an easy hill, rough and very 
narrow but we cleaned it. I like that hill. I 
was surprised to see a large photo of 
Samuel Homes’ VW going up this hill in 
The Sunday Telegraph the next day. 
 
Litton Slack is back, well done MCC. I 
have got up it in the past but not this 
time, too many revs and not enough 
grip. Worse still, I had just watched 
Adrian Tucker-Peak get much further up 
in his class 6 MGF. Silver gone. 
 
Booth Farm was officiated by fellow 
Falcon Motor Club members Keith, 
Claire and Alan Oakes. We failed to get 
to the top again. Bronze gone. 
  
Tea and cake at Hollinsclough was its 
usual high standard and the hall was 
warm. I used to enjoy Rakes Head, 
short but rough, pity we did not have it 
this year. Nice to see fellow Tour De 
Cols competitors officiating at Hob Hay, 
which we managed to get up. 
 
Excelsior is another proper MCC section 
with a rough but doable restart. As usual 
the unmade roads after the hill are a 
pleasure. 
 
Clough Wood had a difficult looking 
restart for us but the Dellow got grip and 
we arrived at the top where Jim 
reminded me just in time that the section 
was not finished yet and we had to get 
out of that bit as well. 
 
We were greeted by Celia Walton as 
Chief Official at Clough Mine; the 
section was as last year but our restart 
was on a steeper bit of mud; I did not 
think we would make it but every time 
Jim bounced on his seat the car moved 
forward a couple of feet and we just 
climbed out of the top – very satisfying! 
 
Dudwood 1 had no restart so we just 
opened up the throttle and tried for the 
top, but I did not get the power on quite 
soon enough, although we did pass the 
A boards. 

The Dudwood Observed Test was not to 
be taken slowly as there was no chance 
of an award, a chance to exercise the 
engine in second gear and again very 
satisfying. 
 
On the track out of Dudwood we pulled 
up behind the class R Morgan 4/4 of 
Richard & Susan Watkinson that was 
firmly stuck on the grass ridge in the 
centre of the track. With the aid of a few 
other competitors we managed to push 
the car off with no obvious damage to 
the immaculate Morgan. I thought that 
the class R route was strictly on tarmac 
to encourage cars with less ground 
clearance. 
   
The route marking and route card were 
impeccable (no change there) and we 
only got lost once and that was only due 
to lack of concentration in the rain. 
Congratulations and thanks to the 
organizers and officials for their hard 
work in providing another First Class 
Trial. 
 
We stopped in the village of Hartington 
after the trial and after drying out and 
warming up we had a convivial evening 
with other competitors. Including me and 
Jim, I counted eight Morgan owners in 
the dining room, all drivers or 
passengers in the trial but only one pair 
had competed in a Morgan. 
 
We had no mechanical problems and no 
punctures during the trial which is a bit 
like getting a Gold. We got a puncture 
on the way home on Sunday but it was 
almost a pleasure to change the wheel 
on tarmac in the sunshine. At lunchtime 
we stopped in Jacks Hill Café just north 
of Towcester where we admired the 
display of strictly road motorcycles in the 
car park. I remember starting one 
Edinburgh from there a few years ago. 
 
New wet weather gear for me and a 
hood for the Dellow are on the shopping 
list before the Exeter Trial in January 
and a pair of new tyres in the vain hope 
that these might improve my results.  
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Edinburgh Trial “through the 
eyes of No 8” – Graham Lloyd 
 

T he bike had been prepared 
during the week with the 
statuary spare inner tubes and 
as usual far too many tools and 

the latest gadget and electric pump. The 
plan is three of us are to leave in the 
van and travel up to our Travelodge in 
Ashbourne where we would park up and 
get dressed in our motorcycle gear and 
then ride to the start at Tamworth. 
 
On arrival at Ashbourne the rain has 
already started which made getting 
changed compact for three people in 
one van, so Roger and Carl decided to 
get changed in the local pub. Already 
there where my team mates Steve and 
Andy who were enjoying an evening 
meal. Once ready we were of to 
Tamworth Roger and Carl had later 
numbers than us in the forties whilst 
Steve, Andy and I were numbers 7, 8 
and 9 which meant our start time was 7, 
8 and 9 minutes passed midnight. 
 
On arrival at Tamworth we pull up in the 
car park and get scrutineered, produce 
a current MOT cert which then must be 
safely stowed away as it will not be 
required again, so a plastic bag is 
essential to prevent a soggy mess in 
your pocket as the rain was now set for 
the night. In to the service station where 
we sign on and read all the amended 
routes and cancelled restarts due to the 
weather, oh and the non-opening petrol 
station which we will come to later. This 
is ok but as the route card is printed and 
inserted within the route map holder on 
the bike that’s now sealed against any 
water ingress and cannot be altered 
which means a photo on the phone for 
when we need to reference later when 
lost. 
 
So, it’s our time to leave we collect our 
control cards and leave the service 
station on route to Carsington water 
sports centre approximately 46 miles, 

which is due to take 2 hours and 10 min, 
the rain is now persistent, Steve is 
recovering from some badly broken ribs 
and has decided to call it a day as the 
riding is causing some discomfort, so 
whilst he departs for the hotel Andy and 
I continue and I must be honest at this 
point, the thought of being tucked up in 
bed had run through our heads also but 
we carried on.  
 
47 miles from the start we hit our first 
section Haven Hill a nice gentle start 
and both clean. 57.8 miles and section 2 
Cliff Quarry a little more teasing as there 
are different routes up the section 
depending on what class you’re in but I 
must say very well marshalled and no 
confusion. I must say at this point that 
the marshals on all of these sections 
who stand out there all night, in this 
case, a very wet night do a fantastic job 
and without there presence in great 
numbers these trials would not happen 
they are the unsung heroes and I would 
like to thank all of them very much on 
behalf of all the competitors. 
 
As I mentioned before the next stop 
should have been for petrol as we have 
now done 63.3 miles but alas it has not 
opened as detailed at the start, there 
was an alternative fuel supply as 
detailed but to get the phone out was 
not an option. Instead we continued to 
our first observed test at Middleton Moor 
a mere 73 miles the time now just 
before 4 am.  
 
A further two sections after that we are 
now 92 miles in and I’m running on 
vapour as we reach our first compulsory 
break at the Duke of York a new venue 
for us this year and the sausage and 
bacon sandwiches were superb and lots   
of comments regarding the amount of 
bacon in the rolls, we were out back 
under a purpose built marquee with a 
heater and the rain was forming puddles 
on the roof the local toilet block was 
ideal but it meant keeping your bike 
gear on as everything was wet. 
 



37 

Out of there and straight into Buxton 
where we rolled up for petrol just in the 
nick of time. On to section 5 by this time 
all sections seem to mould into one as 
the its now approaching 7 in the 
morning, its light but still annoyingly wet 
and after all the great weather we have 
had lately.  
 
Section 6 Corkscrew and my first foot 
right near the top of the section swear 
words abundant within the crash helmet. 
On through section 7 and on to an old 
hill No 8 Litton Slack brought back in 
this year after some very long and 
difficult negotiations and what seemed 
rather a lot of interested people 
watching, a nice grass incline and a 
steady throttle was required here. 
 
Section 9 Booth Farm a nice and what 
seemed easy section again was my 
downfall as I must have been putting my 
left foot onto the side stand that 
operated the switch in mid-section 
cutting the engine and bringing the bike 
to stop and consequently me off and, on 
the floor,, “the bike side stand is now 
disconnected”. 
 
Hollinsclough Community Hall at roughly 
10am brought some lovely home-made 
cakes and a well needed cup of hot tea. 
Still no let up from the rain and the cold 
had truly set in. The Edinburgh trial is 
the shortest of all three, but this year 
seemed to be ongoing due to the 
horrible weather and I know people say 
there is no such thing as bad weather 
only bad clothing but trust me I have 
invested heavily in Rukka gear and the 
damp still finds a way in eventually. 
 
On through sections 10 Hob Hay, 
Excelsior at 11 and onto Clough Wood 
section 12 all clean, this is after 175 
miles and the time is 11ish  Then 
Section 13 Clough Mine - this section is 
my most failed, I think I have only ever 
cleared it twice, for some reason I don’t 
attack it enough and tend to fail before I 
even reach the restart box so no 
surprises this year then.  

Totally disappointed we carry on to 
Dudwood 1, normally a restart but due 
to the weather conditions this has been 
taken out and it’s a straight but rather 
difficult hill climb where I’m determined 
to make and attack it full on and make it 
clean, I await for Andy and try and 
watch an expert do it, he doesn’t 
disappoint as he flies up the hill like a 
smoking dragon and is also clean so a 
good end, just the last timed special test 
to go which both of us try our best but I 
can guarantee Andy has the faster time. 
 
Back to finish at the Duke of York and 
Steve is there to meet us and we 
discuss our night’s efforts over a beer 
and a curry before riding back to the 
digs for a dry set of clothes more beer 
and banter. 

 

Don’t forget 
 

The 2019 
ACTC 

Calendar 
£10  

(+postage) 
 

On sale at the  
Allen trial 

 
or from Pat Toulmin 

pat@toulmin.info 
or 

01789 731332 
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Edinburgh Trial 6th October 
2018 by Simon Oates 
 

A fter a disappointing Taw & 
Torridge Trial three weeks 
earlier, we were a little hesitant 
about our prospects in the 

Peak district. 
 
Intermittent ignition problems which 
aren’t always easy to remedy had cut 
the trial short. I replaced the distributor 
with another one from my parts bin and 
went back to a new set of points and 
condenser instead of the Accuspark 
electronic ignition. The engine ran as 
sweet as I’ve heard for a while until I 
went to start it the next day and it 
refused to fire point blank! No spark and 
the condenser blown. I then renewed all 
the wires to the coil and distributor and 
again replaced the condenser and 
checked for good earthing. She ran like 
a dream for 2 days and again the 
condenser blew. Last chance with the 
third Condenser on the distributor, coil 
changed for another one and a ballast 
resistor added, surely that will sort it, 
what could possibly go wrong? Yes, 
you’re right, same result after 2 more 
days.  
 
This resulted with the Accuspark being 
re-installed with the replaced wires to 
the coil and distributor and all timed up 
correctly. Can’t say that I was full of 
confidence that the initial problem was 
solved! A heavy-duty gearbox mount 
was also found to be distressed (just like 
me) and was replaced. A propshaft UJ 
was also replaced and a slight “click” 
detected in the Fack Diff. 
 
Whilst replacing some of the wiring, the 
front side lights stopped working and the 
front right indicator failed. Bulbs? No, 
old connectors corroded, so I cleaned 
and replaced more wires and soldered 
all the joints and heat shrunk some 
insulation. Jobs a good un!! 
 

A balmy trip up from Cornwall on Friday 
5th with temperatures up to 21 C when 
passing Bristol. 
 
We stayed at a friend’s house in 
Brassington, didn’t have time for a 
snooze before leaving Brassington at 
12.00 midnight along with the rain. The 
little bit of canvas that we call “the roof” 
was loosely fitted to keep the worst of 
the rain off. We were scheduled to start 
at 2.15am and it should take no more 
than 70 minutes to the Tamworth start. 
 
Through Ashbourne, Draycott in the 
Clay, turn south at Kings Bromley and 
as we get to the A38, the slip road and 
A38 are closed, so into virgin territory 
without a map or sat nav. Somehow we 
arrived only 10 minutes later than 
expected, what a miracle. 
 
Scrutineering completed and route 
amendments and tyre pressures written 
down and photographed, off we went 
back on the roads we had just been on. 
Through Ashbourne again and on to 
Time Control at Carsington Water. 
What had happened to the temperature, 
it felt near to freezing, not helped by the 
cold rain I guess. 
 
It’s always a relief to get the first section 
out of the way and Haven Hill was soon 
behind us. 
 
Off through where we had started at 
midnight (Brassington) and on to Cliff 
Quarry. We weren’t sure what to expect 
as it has caught many experienced 
trialler out before and has even cost 
several Triples! Off up the new deviation 
for Class 8, a little out of control if I’m 
honest, but up and through, no problem. 
 
Middleton Moor was Observed Test No 
1 with a quick chicane followed by 
“Astride line B” around a left bend and a 
blatt up the hill to “Astride line C” shakes 
the cobwebs out and should be a good 
time. 
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Haydale beckons next, still wet and 
cold, it was completed without incident. 
 
Main roads towards Calton for another 
25 minutes and no queue at the section. 
Hopefully this means that the restart 
isn’t as slippery as a bar of soap as 
there’s often a long wait at this hill. 
Couldn’t have gone better, no problem 
with the restart and the car hasn’t 
missed a beat yet. 
 
Breakfast calls, so an average dash 
across the lanes to The Duke of York for 
a “light breakfast” Well cooked and 
appreciated but you don’t get a lot for £5 
these days. At least there wasn’t 
reconstituted dried egg in an inch slab 
from a few years ago! After 50 minutes 
we were off again towards Buxton. 
Wing man John had a bit of brain fade 
and couldn’t understand or remember 
our way through Buxton to Incline, we 
did get there only to park up on the dam 
and wait our turn. 
 
John then had a snooze whilst being 
surrounded by bouncers and drivers 
admiring his snoring. We were all 
witness to a dog walker losing control of 
their dog, putting 1 sheep to ground and 
chasing others. Eventually the sheep 
got up, the dog was caught and the 
owner chastised by fellow walkers. 
Some don’t seem to know the 
Countryside code, keep the little bugger 
on the lead please, it’s not rocket 
science! I suppose that it used up the 1 
hour wait for the section. 
 
Tried with the roof off and it started to 
rain again, so off up Incline. Pretty 
normal with tons of grip at the top 
restart. Then a gentle 10 mph along the 
track through the forest, through the 
gate and on to Corkscrew. 
 
A bit of a reputation for being steep, 
rough and tight. No question it is all of 
those things but great fun and good grip 
at the restart. The rock steps seemed 
steeper and the drainage channels 

weren’t little. Nice to see all those 
spectators as the weather seemed to 
take a turn for the better. 
 
A top up of petrol in Buxton to prepare 
ourselves for the welcome return of 
Litton Slack. When we got there the 
queue was very long with delays 
because only one car had succeeded so 
far. We gradually moved forward and 
saw the Keats and their Avenger fail the 
hill. No triple this year I’m afraid. “Get 
the tyres as low as you can” he said, so 
3 psi it is then!  Then, a few cars in front 
was Simon Woodall in his VW Buggy 
and he had a storming run at the hill and 
drove brilliantly to the top. Two clear 
now!  I wish I could say I was the next to 
clear, but no, not enough power at the 
bottom where I’d found good grip. I hope 
that there’s always next year and not a 
six year wait again. Next car behind me 
was the Ridge Cannon which made it 
look a relatively easy assent with a 
relaxed Partridge at the wheel, well 
done three up now! I think the Cannon 
broke down later at Clough Wood which 
must be frustrating as they were clear to 
that point. 
 
Frustrations apart we drove on to Booth 
Farm in the middle of the moor. Peaty, 
stony, slippery and steep. It stopped 
several experienced trialers but again 
great fun (nothing to do with the mud 
that landed in Johns lap), roof now 
definitely off. 
 
Hollinsclough Community Hall 
beckoned us for rest stop and lovely 
scones (yum, yum) and a cup of tea. 
 
On to Bob Hay with added ballast 
(should only have had one scone) which 
was uneventful and on again to 
Excelsior. 
 
No queue at the start, took a wide line to 
the restart and as we pulled away “come 
on Oatesey you old bugger” came from 
the crowd. Off we went with a crick in 
the neck trying to see who it was (John 
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Edinburgh Trial 2018  
by Phil Hingley 
 

I t was already pouring with rain as I 
set off on my Triumph 500 for the 
two-hour ride to Tamworth and the 
start of the Trial. My brother Ian, 

(BSA Victor 441cc) and friends Richard 
May (Suzuki DR350) and Peter Smith 
(BSA Victor 441cc), were already in the 
cafe drying off when I arrived. Pete and 
Rich were doing the main trial and 
departed not long afterwards, leaving 
Ian and me awaiting our start time in 
class O. 
 
After many years doing the main trial, 
we entered class O in the Land’s End 

for the first time this year and loved it 
(apart from the weather). It reminded 
me of the Land’s End when I first 
started competing over 30 years ago. 
So we entered class O in the 
Edinburgh, hoping for the same 
outcome. 
 
After a cold, wet ride up to Carsington, 
the first section was Haven Hill. On the 
start line, I noticed a strange rumbling 
noise coming from my bike. Roger 
Bibbings the start marshal noticed it too 
and suggested it might be either the 
drive side main bearing failing, or a 
loose alternator rotor. I decided to press 
on and ‘await developments’. By the 
time we joined the back of a big queue 
of cars at Cliff Quarry, the noise had 

Turner who’s Dellow had broken down 
at the start) so I could repay them later. 
Clough Wood was looking wet and 
muddy and we saw Simon Woodall 
coming off the hill and he suggested 
keeping to the left on the restart, which 
he hadn’t done. Easy to say, not always 
easy to do! Somehow we managed to 
keep left and I had to pull the handbrake 
repeatedly to get it to hold. We slipped 
back but were still in the box and pulled 
away with tons of grip. That doesn’t 
always happen. 
 
Out of the section and on to Clough 
Mine. Another higher restart where 
there’s always more grip than it looks. 
Last year I stopped at the wrong, lower 
restart, I won’t do that again! The 
handbrake failed again even with me 
pumping the handle like an Olympian so 
we rolled back out of the box. 
 
Disheartened, we joined a queue of 
cars out of the section and they turned 
left on the main road. First rule of 
trialing is “don’t follow another car” even 
five experienced drivers can get it 
wrong. Half a mile later, we turned 
around and re-joined the correct route 
and off to Dudwood 1. Section calling 
and tyres dropped to 4 psi. Wet and 

slippery and off we go, left bend into the 
woods and up to the restart. No problem 
but didn’t get the power down enough to 
clear the last nip to the top. Return to 
the bottom not knowing which way to 
look, gutted. 
 
Last section was Dudwood Observed 
Test 2 which I put a bit more air in the 
tyres (8 psi) and blasted of the start, 
stopped astride line B, reversed and 
took off like a scalded cat, caught 
second gear and with my foot to the 
floor, opposite locked pretty much all 
the way to stop astride line D. The 
finishing marshals had their eyes out 
like organ stops and weren’t quite sure 
which end of the car was going to be 
astride line D. Note to self - should put 
more air in the tyres next time. 
 
Trial over and back to the Duke of York 
to sign off. The car ran perfectly apart 
from the handbrake which has now had 
new rubbers and brake fluid which 
seems to have cured the problem. The 
click in the diff ended as a Fack diff full 
of marbles during the Tamar Trial 2 
weeks later. If anyone knows where I 
can get a planet gear set for the diff 
(special parts I think), please let me 
know. 
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gone and didn’t reappear throughout the 
trial. A mystery to be investigated. 
 
After a long wait at Cliff, I had a brief 
chat with Peter Burke, the start marshal. 
He is a friend from my trail-riding days. 
The section is much easier without the 
restart or deviation, provided you 
maintain enough momentum, as it is 
quite steep. 
 
The club had advised that the petrol 
station in Bakewell would not be open 
and suggested a long detour to Matlock 
for fuel. However, we chanced it, and by 
the time we got there, both petrol 
stations in Bakewell were open so we 
were able to refuel as originally 
planned. By now, it was daylight and the 
rain had eased to a heavy drizzle. After 
the Observed Test at Middleton Moor 
came Haydale, which is extremely 
slippery in the wet. Without a restart, it 
provided no problem, and I thought the 
bit above the section was much rougher 
than the section itself. 
 
After Calton came breakfast at the Duke 
of York. People didn’t used to rate the 
Bull i’th Thorn, but I was not impressed 
with the Duke either. £5 for a bacon roll 
and a cup of tea, consumed whilst 
sitting on camping chairs or straw bales
(!) in a draughty marquee. The food at 
the Bull hadn’t been great, but at least 
the pub used to be warm and dry. 
 
We joined another long queue of cars at 
Incline. Bikes in the main trial don’t 
normally have to queue very much, and 
because class O is at the back of the 
whole entry this was something we 
were having to get used to. Also riding 
behind car competitors between 
sections. I found myself getting bored 
following groups of Suzuki X90s! 
 
The main trial disappeared towards 
Corkscrew, a section I have cleaned in 
the past, but which is now too long and 
difficult for me.  Instead, we got Brand 
Top, a gentle climb where my front 

wheel kept trying to climb out of the rut. 
This required some firm concentration 
from me which resulted in a Clean. 
 
Next was a long ride to Litton, where we 
literally slid past a queue of cars waiting 
to tackle Litton Slack. In class O, we did 
Little Litton, which is so easy that I think 
it could be dropped from the trial. I’d far 
rather have had a go at Litton Slack 
than some of the later sections. 
 
By now, the rain had eased and Ian and 
I were both clean so far, and our spirits 
were high. This was all to change at 
Booth Farm, which we both failed. Ian 
set off too fast and went wide on the top 
corner, ended up astride a rock and fell 
off. I set off too slowly and only got to 
Section Ends with a lot of footing and a 
good push from a marshal. 
 
After the very welcome tea and cake at 
Hollinsclough was another new section, 
Hob Hay. Somehow, I found myself 
sitting down going round the corners 
instead of standing up.  There was a bit 
of leg-flapping for balance, but I did not 
put my foot down. 
 
Waiting at Excelsior, we were 
interviewed by a guy on a trail bike who 
was making a video for the MCC. He 
asked me which section had been my 
favourite so far, but I couldn’t really 
answer. If he had asked me after 
Excelsior, I could have done! I have 
fallen off on the restart here many times 
in the past and I was really pleased to 
clean it this year. No restart for class O 
of course Ian was less fortunate 
however. His hand slipped off the 
handlebar for some reason, and he 
nosedived into the undergrowth much to 
the entertainment and amusement of 
his family who were spectating there! 
 
These days, the trial route takes us 
down Clough Lane, which used to be a 
section in the past, ridden uphill.  It 
would be nice to see it reinstated.  Our 
friend Paul Finney was restart marshal 
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on Clough Mine, so we had a quick chat 
with him before tackling the Clough 
Wood section. I find this section really 
difficult in the wet, and fell against the 
bank near the ‘A’ boards. I needed a lot 
of help from the marshals to turn me 
round and get me back to the bottom of 
the hill.  Ian cleaned it though. 
 
Finally we came to Dudwood.  At least 
class O avoids Dudwood 1, literally a leg
-breaker. Dudwood 2 is similar but not 
as steep. Slippery with leaf mould, mud 
and ruts from the cars, it had me footing 
quite low down, so I stopped before 
going any further. The section is a dead 
end, and it is very hard to turn a heavy 
bike round on a steep slope at the end 
of the trial when you have gone a night 
without sleep. My bike doesn’t appear to 
be fitted with a reverse gear. I was 
grateful for the marshal’s help. Give me 
Litton Slack any day! Ian got past 
Section Ends, but had to foot to do so. 
 
By contrast, Dudwood 3 (class O only), 
was a simple turn on grass into a field. A 
quick blast round the Special Test 
before riding to the finish to sign off and 
meet the others. We weren’t allowed in 
the pub with our boots on, and Ian and I 
were too tired to bother removing boots 

at this stage so we just had a quick beer 
outside in the chilly breeze. 
 
Peter and Rich had both finished, and 
Pete claimed a silver, having only footed 
on Clough Wood. Rich had had trouble 
with his lights, which had made 
navigating in the dark interesting. He 
had failed Booth Farm, Clough Mine and 
another, so no award for him. 
 
And the Trial itself? Ian and I each failed 
three sections. The trial was harder in 
class O than I had expected, partly 
because of the weather on the day and 
also because we were running at the 
back of the field. But I had enjoyed it 
much more than recent Edinburgh 
Trials, which I think justifies my move to 
class O. 
I notice that the organisers of next 
year’s Land’s End Trial intend to run 
class O competitors among the main 
Trial. I am looking forward to this 
because it should enable us to ride with 
our friends, and notwithstanding 
mechanical issues, we should avoid the 
queueing amongst the cars. As the 
Edinburgh class O route is very similar 
to that of the main trial, I hope the 
organisers will follow the Land’s End 
example for next year. 

 
 
 

Phil on 
Dudwood 

 
 

(Photo by 
Graham 
Proctor ) 
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 The 2018 Edimburgh Trial by 
Kathy Martin 
 

M y son races World Enduro, 
and a lot of this year has 
been spent working, flying, 
crewing and working, flying, 

get the picture!   I had returned from 
France, straight back to Uni, yep, I'm 
long in the tooth perhaps to be messing 
at this now, but i love it.  Working with 
athletes and soon to become a 
Bodymaster Professional will surely be 
the icing on the cake.... but I gotta 
qualify first.....  
 
So i popped from France, into work for a 
day, then up to Oxford for 2 days, back 
to Devon to collect my steed.  I was 
going to take him with me to Oxford and 
go onto the trial from there, admittedly a 
day early, but sadly my bike hadn't gone 
into the workshop, so I couldn't take 
him.   So back to Devon it was. I only 
needed a grip tightening, well he is a 
Honda (smiley face).  
 
Friday morning arrived and i got to The 
Duke of York in good time.  I got into the 
back of my van and grabbed a few 
hour’s sleep....well more like rest, but it 
was definately better than nothing. 
 
Time to get up and go into the pub.  It 
was still dry and at the bar I ordered a 
curry.  The lovely lady said, hang on i'll 
get you a menu.  I replied, well if you do 
a curry, i'll have that... she looked 
puzzled, but agreed.  Seems i have a 
way of confusing people, but it’s not 
intentional.... 
 
The curry was delicious. I asked the 
other lady to log me onto the laptop that 
i had borrowed to take as my phone 
doesn't do clever things like internet.  So 
I messaged my team mate to see if he 
was coming to the finish and what 
time.  My heart sank.  He wasn't 
coming.  Phil had been taken ill, with his 
heart beating at 150 beats per minute he 

was under strict instructions to 
rest.  Obviously i was worried about him, 
but then a red hot wave of panic set in.... 
How was I going to find Tamworth?   
 
Facebook you are a lifesaver.  I posted 
on Classic Trials, and in true trialing 
spirit the help was there.  Claire Oakes, 
Michael Leete, Nicola Gladwyn-Butcher 
you were all lifesavers... pointing me in 
the direction of Kevin Sharp, who was 
sat on the table next to me in the pub!  I 
asked if I may follow him to the start, 
and like the man from Del Monte, he say 
‘Yes!’  
 
There is no way i would of found the 
start, and in the end Kevin rode with us 
as Clare Griffin and hubby collected me 
from the car park and we all rode 
together.  It was quite magical, even if 
by now it was bloomimg raining.  Good 
friends, good times.  
 
Because i didn't have a phone, the 
paper i brought with me for possible 
amendments was saturated from the 
journey, and when i saw the route 
amendments, my heart sank.  Dave 
Sharp was riding near me and I asked 
him for help.  He sprang into action. He 
rode back to his hotel.  Looked at his 
map and decided that in actual fact the 
fuel (which we needed to find) wasn't too 
much of a problem.  So I asked Celia 
Walton if he may join our team in the 
absence of Phil Sanders, Celia was 
more than obliging as ever, and Dave 
now had a smile from ear to ear.   
 
A few others at the start tried to explain 
how the fuel route amendments would 
work, but i think i was already spun out 
and simply couldn't get my head around 
it.  ... Later in the early hours of the 
morning we found ourselves riding 
around a town and out the other side, 
lost.  1 bike with us had run out of 
fuel.  Then Daves' went onto reserve, 
(Humphrey didn't complain)  Just 
sayin !  He kept ploughing on for me, not 
missing a beat.  But then a Police car 
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crossed the road and blocked mine and 
Daves path.  2 men got out and asked 
what was going on.  We were polite, 
although a little stressed, tired and wet 
through.   We had found 2 garages at 
this town and both were 
closed.  Amazingly they pointed us in 
the right direction only to see our other 
team mate Jon ride in the opposite 
direction!  He had run out of fuel, but 
had located the garage in the town and 
had got sorted.  He turned around and 
we were now all back together.  
 
Bad news, at the fuel station, Dave had 
a rear puncture.  We were already a little 
behind schedule, but Dave said, lets 
crack on, it should be ok.  My word it 
looked squirmy to ride, but he did it.  I 
can't begin to imagine how the sections 
rode, perhaps they rode better with a 
tyre so low, but I know i was feeling the 
sections were slippery.  So fair play 
Dave.  
 
The rest halt at the Duke of York was a 
challenge. I was longing for warmth, but 
couldn't find it.  So i found the toilets in 
the camping field.. There was a 
heater!  Actually a kind lady pointed me 
in its direction, thanks but i can’t 
remember who you were.  I took my mx 
boots off and poured the water out and 
down the sink.  I re arranged the carrier 
bags that i had put in them and tried to 
dry the socks under the dryer.... why do i 
ride with inadequate kit !  Sadistically it 
must add to the fun.......... I'm being 
sarcastic by the way. 
 
The remainder of the trial was all about 
ticking off the hills and hoping the glue 
that i had put on the bottom of my boots 
stayed stuck to the steel footpegs.  No 
balance leg was allowed on this trial as i 
had been told to clean the lot by Phil 
Sanders, and after hearing how poorly 
he was I was blimin determined to do it 
for him. 
 
One hill at a time i could feel the 
chequered flag getting ever closer.  I 

was looking forward to Corkscrew, Dave 
asked me about what line to take over 
the steps.  I said I no notice of them and 
the bike will do the work.  That section 
was blimin slippery even before the 
steps which did grab my concern.  But I 
kept calm, encouraged Humphrey on 
and yes, he climbed like a goat for me.  I 
was so glad to be out of the top of that 
one, as that was a hill that I wasn't 
concerned about, but it could have 
caught me out... live and learn. I can't 
begin to tell you how delighted i was to 
get to the end of the trial and sign off.   
 
What a year we all had.  Ice and 
freezing cold on the Exeter, absolutely 
bloody everything on the Land’s End.  I 
certainly knew i had massive balls to 
match that of Humphrey upon 
completing that.  Although I think I swore 
my way around most of the event.  A 
huge thank you to the lady at Crediton 
garage for the 3 bin bags. You probably 
stopped the hyperthermia setting in... 
They got me to the lady at Barbrook 
Garage, whereby I renewed those bin 
bags with 3 fresh thicker ones!  And they 
stopped the rigor mortis.  Don't even get 
me started, the weather was vile.  And 
then to be rained on from start to finish 
during the Edinburgh, with beautiful sun 
either side!  What are we doing? 
 
A band of tireless warriors put on these 
awesome events that are full of 
character, intrigue and mystery of the 
unknown, and my gosh this year was full 
of unknown.  One thing i have learned is 
to check the forecast.  I didn't do this for 
either of the Big 3, and I was caught out 
on all 3.... women!   I think the penny 
has finally dropped, and I hope to be 
better prepped for 2019. 
 
Thank you to every single person for 
arranging these events.  From the 
bottom of my heart Humphrey and I are 
very grateful X love Kathy and 
Humphrey X  
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      Ex  Exm  CoC  Nor  Tor  LE  YD  T&T  Edi  ExC  Tam  Kyr  Har  All  CaC  Best 9  Total   Events 
Scored 

Paul  Merson  3  10  5  .  1  3  10  10  .  10  5  .  .  .  .  53  57  9 

Dave  Haizelden  .  6  8  .  8  .  .  6  .  7  10  .  .  .  .  45  45  6 

Ray Ferguson 1  .  .  7     .  4  7  .  4  1  .  .  .  .  24  24  6 

Nicola  Butcher  5  .  .  10  .  5  .  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  23  23  4 

Pete  Hart  .  8  .  .  .  .  7  .  .  .  6  .  .  .  .  21  21  3 

Aaron  Haizelden  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  9  .  .  9  .  .  .  .  21  21  3 

Craig  Allen  .  .  .  .  10  5  .  5  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  20  20  3 

Keith  Sanders  .  9  .  .  8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  17  17  2 

Bill  Benne   .  .  .  6  .  5  3  .  .  .  3  .  .     .  17  17  4 

Sam  Holmes  .  .  3  .  5  .  5  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  16  16  4 

Mark  Smith  3  2  .  9  .  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  15  15  4 

Stewart  Green   .  5  .  .  .  .  2  8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  15  15  3 

John  White  .  .  7  .  6  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  13  13  2 

Dick  Bolt  5  .  .  .  .  5  .  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  13  13  3 

Murray  Mt‐Smith  5  .  .  .  .  5  .  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  13  13  3 

Mal  Allen  .  .  4  .  .  .  8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  12  12  2 

Stuart  Highwood  .  7  .  .  .  3  .  .  .  2  .  .  .  .  .  12  12  3 

Julian  Lack  3  .  .  8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  11  11  2 

Stuart  Bartle      .  2  .  .  .  9  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  11  11  2 

John  Bell  .  .  .  2  .  .  8  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  11  11  3 

John  Charles  .  .  .  4  .  .  6  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  11  11  3 

Tris  White  .  .  10  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  10  10  1 

Carl  Talbot  .  .  8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  8  8  1 

James  Shallcross              4        4                       8  8  2 

Alan  Selwood  5  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  8  8  2 

Adrian  T‐Peake  3  .  .  .  .  3     .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  7  7  3 

Duncan  Welch  3  .  .  .  .  1  .  .  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  7  7  3 

Stuart  Holton  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  6  .  .  .  .  .  7  7  2 

Ian  Davis  .  .  6  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  6  6  1 

Matt Facey .  .  .  .  3  .  .  3  .  .     .  .  .  .  6  6  2 

Simon  Woodall        1              2  1     2              6  6  4 

Mike  Chatwin  .  .  .  5  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5  5  1 

Dudley  Sterry  1  .  .  .  .  3  .  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  5  5  3 

Lee  Peck  3  .  .  .  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  4  4  2 

Neal  Vile  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  3  3  1 

Brian  Partridge  3  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  3  3  1 

Roger  Goldthorpe  .  .  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  1  1  1 

Edward  Wells  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  1  1  1 

Rob  Wells  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  1  .  .  .  .  .  .  1  1  1 

Wheelspin League 2018 
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Ex  Exm  CoC  Nor  Tor  LE  YD  T&T  Edi  ExC  Tam  Kyr  Har  All  CaC  Best 9  Total 

Even
ts 

Scor

Paul  Merson  3.0  10.7  9.0  .  9.6  3.0  10.4  10.3  .  10.7  10.4  .  .  .  .  62.1  77.1  9 
Ray  Ferguson  1.0  7.8  8.7  10.4  10.4  .  7.4  10.2  .  10.3  9.2  .  .  .  .  59.2  75.4  9 
Ma   Facey  .  10.1  9.3  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  10.1  10.2  .  .  .  .  59.9  59.9  6 
Dave  Haizelden  .  9.7  10.6  .  8.0  .  .  9.2  .  10.3  10.6  .  .  .  .  58.4  58.4  6 
Bill  Benne   .  10.1  10.1  10.2  .  5.0  10.1  .  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  55.6  55.6  6 
Mark  Smith  3.0  10.2  9.7  10.1  .  .  9.2  .  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  52.3  52.3  6 
Stewart  Green   .  9.7  2.0  .  8.6  .  8.4  9.3  .  .  8.4  .  .  .  .  46.4  46.4  6 
John  Bell  .  5.8  7.7  8.4  8.4  .     9.2  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  39.5  39.5  5 
Craig  Allen  .  .  .  .  10.3  5.0  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  35.5  35.5  4 
Murray  Mt‐Smith  5.0  6.8  6.7  .  7.4  5.0  .  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  33.9  33.9  6 

Stuart Highwood .  9.8  .  .  9.4  3.0  .  .  .  9.3  .  .  .  .  .  31.5  31.5  4 
Nicola  Butcher  5.0  .  8.4  10.1  .  5.0  .  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  31.5  31.5  5 
Sam  Holmes  .  .  9.4  .  8.3  .  10.2  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  30.9  30.9  4 

Pete Hart .  10.8  .  .  .  .  9.4  .  .  .  10.2  .  .  .  .  30.4  30.4  3 
James  Shallcross  .  .  .  .  10.2  .  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  30.4  30.4  3 

Keith Sanders .  10.7  9.6  .  8.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  28.3  28.3  3 
Aaron  Haizelden  .  7.7  .  .  .  .  .  10.2  .  .  9.6  .  .  .  .  27.5  27.5  3 
Simon  Woodall        7.0              8.3  1.0     9.4              25.7  25.7  4 

Stuart Bartlett .  .  8.0  .  7.6  .  9.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  25.0  25.0  3 

Stuart Holton 1.0  6.7  3.0  .  5.6  .  .  .  .  7.7  .  .  .  .  .  24.0  24.0  5 
Dudley  Sterry  1.0  8.8  9.7  .  .  3.0  .  .  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  23.5  23.5  5 

Mal Allen .  .  10.7  .  .  .  10.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  21.1  21.1  2 

John White .  .  10.4  .  9.3  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  19.7  19.7  2 
John  Charles  .  .  .  9.4  .  .  8.4  .  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  18.8  18.8  3 
Adrian  T‐Peake  3.0  .  7.7  .  .  3.0  .  .  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  14.7  14.7  4 
Mike  Chatwin  .  .  4.0  10.1  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  14.1  14.1  2 
Julian  Lack  3.0  .  .  10.2  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  13.2  13.2  2 

Dick Bolt 5.0  .  .  .  .  5.0  .  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  13.0  13.0  3 
Neal  Vile  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  9.3  .  .  .  .  .  12.3  12.3  2 
Tris  White  .  .  11.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  11.0  11.0  1 
Lee  Peck  3.0  .  .  .  6.6  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  10.6  10.6  3 
Terry  Coventry  .  .  10.2  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  10.2  10.2  1 
Antony  Young                             10.2                 10.2  10.2  1 
Ian  Davis  .  .  10.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  10.0  10.0  1 
Edward  Wells  1.0  .  8.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  9.7  9.7  2 
Brian  Alexander  .  .  .  .  .  .  9.3  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  9.3  9.3  1 
Carl  Talbot  .  .  8.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  8.0  8.0  1 
Alan  Selwood  5.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  8.0  8.0  2 
Roger  Goldthorpe  .  .  .  7.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  7.4  1 
Mark  R‐Edwards  .  .  7.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  7.4  1 
Stephen  Gozzard  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  7.4  1 
Duncan  Welch  3.0  .  .  .  .  1.0  .  .  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.0  7.0  3 
John  Cavendish  .  6.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  6.7  6.7  1 
Ross  Cookman  .  5.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5.7  5.7  1 
Philip  Aubrey  .  .  5.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5.7  5.7  1 

David Slade .  .  5.6  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5.6  5.6  1 
Gary  Browning  .  .  5.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5.0  5.0  1 
Brian  Partridge  3.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  3.0  3.0  1 
Rob  Wells  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  1.0  1.0  1 

Crackington League 2018 
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      Ex  Exm  CoC  Nor  Tor  LE  YD  T&T  Edi  ExC  Tam  Kyr  Har  All  CaC  Best 9  Total   Events 
Scored 

Nick  Sherrin  3.0  10.7  9.0  .  9.6  3.0  10.4  10.3  .  10.7  10.5  .  .  .  .  71.2  77.2  6 

Holly  Wood  .  10.1  9.3  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  10.1  10.2  .  .  .  .  59.9  59.9  6 

Hannah  Ferguson  1.0  .  8.7  .  10.4  .  7.4  10.3  .  10.3  9.2  .  .  .  .  57.3  57.3  7 

Liz  Benne   .  10.1  10.1  10.2  .  5.0  10.1  .  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  55.6  55.6  6 

Jack  Selwood  5.0  9.7  .  .  .  5.0  .  9.2  3.0  10.3  10.4  .  .  .  .  52.6  52.6  7 

James  Smith  .  10.2  9.7  10.1  .  .  9.2  .  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  49.3  49.3  5 

Melanie  Oliver  .  9.7  2.0  .  8.6  .  8.4  9.3  .  .  8.5  .  .  .  .  46.5  46.5  6 

Ben  Gladwyn  5.0     8.4  10.1     5.0        3.0                    31.5  31.5  5 

James  Trainer  .  5.8  7.7  .  8.4  .  .  9.3  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  31.2  31.2  4 

Carlie   Hart  .  10.8  .  .  .  .  9.4  .  .  .  10.2  .  .  .  .  30.4  30.4  3 

Mike  Greenwood  .  .  .  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  .  10.1  .  .  .  .  30.3  30.3  3 

Donna  Allen  .  .  10.7  .  .  .  10.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  21.1  21.1  2 

David  Price  3.0  8.8  .  .  .  3.0  .  .  1.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  15.8  15.8  4 

Kieren   Bartle   .  .  8.0  .  7.6  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  15.6  15.6  2 

Sharon  Robilliard  .  .  11.0  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  11.0  11.0  1 

Mark   Ensoll  .  9.8  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  9.8  9.8  1 

Lisa  Gozzard  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  7.4  7.4  1 

David  Slade  .  6.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  6.7  6.7  1 

Tom  Aubrey  .  .  5.7  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  5.7  5.7  1 

      Ex  CH  Exm  Nor  Chai  Tor  LE  YD  T&T  Tar  Edi  ExC  Tam  Har  Wes  CaC  Total  Best 9 
Events  
Scored 

Pouncy League                                                         

Kathy  Mar n  10     13  7  0  0  10  0  14  0  10  0  9           73  73  7 

Philip  Sanders  0     0  1  0  0  6  12  0  0  0  0  0           19  19  3 

David  Sharp  0     0  0  0  0  3  0  0  0  3  0  0           6  6  2 

Tony  Whitehead  0     0  3  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0           3  3  1 

Chris  Bale  0     0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0           0  0  0 

                                                              

Red Rose Bowl                                                         

Mar n  Keswick  0     7  0  6  0  0  0  8  9  0  10  7           47  47  6 

Geoff  Westco   6     8  0  8  0  0  0  0  0  0  9  6           37  37  5 

Al  Lidgate  0     0  0  0  0  0  10  0  0  3  0  0           13  13  2 

Navigator’s League 2018 
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