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As I write I am expecting our Northern 
friends  to join us in advance of the 
Exeter Trial. The shepherd’s pie and 
fruit crumble are ready and the beds are 
made, so hopefully all bodes well for the 
weekend! 
 
The eagle eyed amongst you will have 
noted that this issue of Restart only 
makes 44 pages. I always try and 
usually  manage to publish 48 pages, 
but unfortunately it is not always 
possible.! I was expecting several 
articles on the Camel Classic, which 
sounded very exciting for the outcome 
of the Crackington League! So you will 
have to wait for the March issue to hear 
all the details…… 

 
It is always good to have some articles 
in hand for the next issue, but in this 
case it would have tidied up the 
championship year very well, but was 
not to be.  
 
However I think I have managed to 
avoid  the editor’s dreaded  ‘white 
space’ in this issue. I do have a couple 
of ‘archive’ articles up my sleeve (one 
form the 1930s) but you will have to wait 
for those. In a way I would rather I didn’t 
use them, as that would mean I had 
plenty of modern day contributions—so 
keep them coming in please! I realise 
that social media and other modern 
technologies appear to be taking over, 
but as a Librarian I still feel that the 
printed word is important and I know 
that quite a few of my readers agree. 
 
I wish you all  a very Happy New Year. 
 
Best wishes, 
 

Pat 

Friendly rivalry for the Crackington League before the Camel Classic! 
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CHAIRMAN’s 
CHAT 
 
 

F irstly I would like to congratulate 
Matt and Holly on winning the 
Wheelspin Trophy, after a 
seasons long battle the white 

Scimitar just came up short of the flying 
red BMW. In the Crackington 
Championship, Stuart Bartlett managed 
to hold onto his lead by winning the 
Camel outright, after a round trip of 600 
miles it is well deserved, James pushed 
him all the way by taking the class win 
after a fierce battle with Norton in the 
Golf.  
 
Kathy Martin once again proved to be 
the one to beat on two wheels, 
hopefully in 2020 Chris Barham will be 
organising some greater competition for 
her. In the Navigators’ league Nick 
Sherin just piped Holly by 0.6 of a point. 
 
Looking ahead to the 2020 season the 
Dellow Register are putting forward a 
proposal to run Dellows in classes two, 
five, seven and eight depending on their 
range of modifications, this will be 
discussed at the April council meeting 
also at the meeting the proposal put 
forward about allowing larger wheel tire 
size combinations will be discussed, 
please contact your club if you have 
any views on these subjects or anything 
else.  
 
The council meeting is being held at the 
Exeter Court Hotel for the first time, I’m 
promised a live web feed. 
 
 
 
 

 
Looking at the championship there were 
only five competitors who did more than 
nine events and only 11 competitors 
who competed in more than five 
rounds.  
 
The chairman is going to put forward a 
proposal that instead of the best nine 
events counting towards the 
championship, I propose reducing the 
qualifying number to 7 events with the 
aim hopefully of encouraging more 
people to enter trials, if this is agreed it 
will be backdated to the start of the 
year. 
 
Behind the scenes, the committee have 
been working hard to keep the show on 
the road especially in the massive 
changes we are encountering with the 
new RS licence and the new 
championship status so hopefully will 
get it right. All we need from you is your 
support, we are working on the idea of 
an online ACTC registration and a 
Paypal account. 
 
After a hard season chasing Matt and 
Holly the white Scimitar is looking a little 
poorly so at present it is in the garage 
with a major rebuild presided over by 
Jack Selwood, who hopefully will 
tighten all the bolts and not just the 
ones he fancies. If completed in time I 
will be joining Aaron on our travel up 
North for the Clee Hills.  
 
Closer to home, Keith and I took a look 
at John Grants Lane which is under 2 
feet of water and the lane looks like a 
river, so don’t be shy in coming forward 
to help with the repairs. 
 
Like to wish everyone a Happy New 
Year and see you at the top of the hills. 
 

Dave 
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Bill’s Bits  
 
Well, Christmas is over and I’m sure 
we’ve all eaten much more than we 
should, and that the scales in the 
bathroom will confirm this. It was a very 
enjoyable Christmas with all our children 
and grandchildren coming for Christmas 
lunch meaning the table was laid for 17 
people. The day followed the usual 
timetable of Christmas’s past, starting 
with trying to squeeze the turkey into the 
oven, then following up with all the other 
food preparations. Lunch is taken 
around 13.00hrs, then it’s on with the 
boots ready for a 2.5 mile walk before 
returning for even more food! The 
evening was a little more relaxed playing 
games and having a little more to drink, 
but what a super day!! 
 
With Christmas over and soon the New 
Year, our thoughts will be on the MCC 
Exeter trial. Our little gang are 
marshalling on Hitchcombe, an O Class 
hill close to Fingle Bridge. We will be 
going down on Friday and checking that 
everything on the section is OK, then 
retiring to a hotel to prepare body and 
soul for the duties of the next day. Trials 
would not happen were it not for 
volunteer marshals who give their time 
freely and often at quite a cost to 
themselves, so that others can enjoy a 
day’s sport, something I’m sure drivers 
and riders appreciate? 
 
Once again the date of the Clee Hills 
Trial clashes with a local charity run, the 
Doynton Hard Half Marathon on which 
we are once again pleased to help by 
marshalling, but I do hope to be out in 
the little MG on the Stroud & District MC 
Cotswold Clouds trial, all things being 
equal. 
 
I was very sorry when the Middle 
England Classic Vehicle Club decided to 
withdraw their events from the ACTC 
Championship and not to renew their 

2020 membership, a lot of hard work 
had been put in particularly by Bernie 
Pugh and John Bell to get these events 
up and running and although I 
personally haven’t been able to compete 
in the Durham Dales Trial I do 
understand it was now a worthy event. It 
was a shame to lose a Northern 
Championship event because those 
living north of say Birmingham must 
travel a long way south for most of their 
championship events. 
 
May I give an advanced notice for the 
ACTC Extraordinary General Meeting 
which will be held on Sunday 5th April at 
the Exeter Court Hotel (please note this 
new venue!), starting at 14.00hrs. At 
this meeting ACTC Officers must be 
elected for the following year starting at 
the AGM meeting in the Autumn. All 
current ACTC Officers must stand down 
although they can stand for re-election if 
they so desire. Nomination forms can be 
obtained from me and all nominations 
must be submitted by one club and 
seconded by another with the nominee 
also signing the form. All completed 
forms must be received by me not later 
than 1st March 2020 to allow enough 
time to circulate to member clubs before 
the April meeting. This timeline also 
applies to any items to be included on 
the agenda. 
 
At 10.00hrs today, (Monday 30th 
December) six will meet here for coffee 
& mince pies then two MG’s and a 
Morgan will set off for a short run around 
the River Severn with a lunch Stop near 
Newham, before returning back over the 
First Severn Crossing to South 
Gloucestershire. This will be a nice 
relaxed day to ease us back to normality 
after the festive season. 
 
Well, all that remains for me now is to 
wish everybody a Very Happy and 
Prosperous New Year, I look forward to 
meeting you on the hills during 2020. 

Bill Bennett 
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Bike Bits and Stuff 
 

H i all and a Happy New Year, 
hope you all enjoyed the 
festive season. Lots of biking 
goodies delivered by Santa to 

be played with I hope, then of course, 
probably like myself, sharing time 
between the family and the garage. 
 
So what’s 2020 got in store for us 2 and 
3 wheel bunch, some new regulations 
for a start with changes to Class A, B 
and I hope to keep the chair guys 
happy, Class D. Let’s hope it brings 
more riders out onto the hills and with 

the offer of FREE Championship entry 
some more names competing for the 
Silverware at the end of the season. 
Spread the word around about the free 
entry as I don’t think it’ll be an annual 
offer.  
 
There’s a better spread of 
Championship Events this year and with 
plenty of other LDT’s, One day Trials, 
Enduros and other Bike events it’ll be a 
busy year again for many of us.  
 
 

On a personal note I’ve been heavily 
involved in the Exmoor Trial which when 
you get down to the paperwork side of 
an event is so much more than I ever 
thought! I’ve helped a lot with recent 
NDMC trials but delving deeper into the 
land of “multiple forms” for this one. 
Hats off to the teams who do events 
especially the guys and girls behind the 
“Big Three”, the organising to sort those 
must be a full time job as I’m sure they 
will tell us is true. We always say why 
aren’t there younger people getting 
involved with the sport. I think it’s 
because if you’ve a busy work life, 
some sort of social life and a full family 
life it’s hard work to find the time and 

energy to put into an organisational life! 
It’ll be worth it come the last person 
signing off on the day !  
 
So let’s look forward to 2020 with clean 
boots, low scores, lots of laughter, 
plenty of micky taking and jesting. Not 
to many spills ( though they give the 
rest of us laugh) any break downs and 
the dreaded punctures!  
 
 

Chris Barham 

Chris on the Tamar Trial                  
(Photo by Duncan Stephens) 
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73rd Tamar Trial by Dave 
Haizelden 
 

O n the eve of the trial, Norton 
was celebrating his 20th 
birthday with his family, but 
was a little miffed with the lack 

of planning for the following day. On 
opening his cards, he found his entry for 
his first championship drive in the Troll. 
The amount of secrecy and planning 
had worked, as he had no idea! He then 
put his pint down and went into worried 
mode. 
 
This year saw the Launceston trial take 
on a new route and hills, resting New 
Langleys and Trevilla. After leaving my 
trailer near the finish I made a quick 
dash to the start and turned up with 15 
minutes to my start time, quick bacon 
bap and on my way with a new nav, 
Abbie. 
 
First up was Gypsy Lane which the 
marshal waved us straight onto the 
section and we cleared on 35psi waving 
to Dick Bolt as we slithered in the mud. 
 
Warleggan, a section of rough stone 
bedrock, was next with restarts and tyre 
pressure limits overseen by Tubby and 
Nick I’ve retired Farmer. The lower 
restart for classes 7 and 8 proved very 
tough with only Paul Merson and Nick 
Sherrin getting away in class 8 and Fran 
and Phil Thomas in class 7. 
 
Wild Boar Lane was being run by 
Andrew and Lorrain Rippon with another 
tough restart on a corner with lumpy 
rocks, nobody in class 8 cleaned the hill, 
but Stewart Green was on his way but 
the driveshaft let go at the 3 marker, 
only 3 cars did clean from the restart, 
Aaron and Keith in the Scimitars and 
Matt in the BMW. 
 
Next was Watermain Lane, then 
Lestitawell and onto an old favourite 
Barrett’s Mill, this was very slippery but 

didn’t trouble the scorer, but Simon and 
Barbara had to call it a day when the 
rear suspension collapsed on the 
Buggy. 
 
After passing through Danescombe we 
made our way to Tank’s Terror, this year 
the section had been laid out different 
with a tightish turn in the riverbed before 
a steep climb into the field. The tightish 
turn was too tight for Stewart and Mel 
who dropped a 10!!!! 
 
Next was the formidable Angel Steps, 
rough track with no grip and a 7 and 8 
restart thrown in as well. As usual with 
this hill a large queue had formed, and 
the sound of a tortured crossflow could 
be heard. Whilst we waited a site never 
seen was Paul and Nick making there 
way out to follow the fails route!! Not 
knowing what to do they had to seek 
help. Stuart and Kieran Bartlett who had 
made the 5-hour trip down from up north 
were in great form by cleaning the 
restart along with Ross Hancock. Only 4 
cars turned up with clean sheets on the 
start line, but only 1 would still remain 
clean, James and Mike in the P205 
stormed the hill, whilst Keith and Matt 
didn’t have their best drives, but claimed 
the sun got in there eyes, Aaron was 
nearly out the top, but a puncture halted 
their progress at the 1 marker, they 
changed the puncture and drove on out. 
 
Tony Young showed Craig Allen the way 
to the village hill with a controlled climb, 
just keeping the 1300 Beetle ticking over 
for a clean in nearly his 60th year of 
trailing. 
 
After tea and cake, it was off to the Lew 
Wood sections, Ross and Roger had to 
retire the class 8 Buggy when they 
found the diff was complaining. On 
approaching Lew Wood 1, Mike Warnes 
was stuck on a tree reversing back 
down and it took a lot of shoving to 
extract the Smart car from the 
undergrowth.  James dropped his first 
points with an 8, Aaron had a 
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disappointing 6, whilst Keith put himself 
back in the frame with an impressive 1, 
but the only clean was Stu Bartlett who 
was flying up the leader board. Alan 
Selwood managed to pull a point back 
on Norton by getting to the 2. Lew Wood 
3 which was watched over by Pete, 
Carlie and Bill, had a range of scores 
from an 11 to Craig, Matt, Paul and 
Stuart’s cleans, this gave Stu the lowest 
score dropped at this juncture. 
 
Lee Quarry was the end of James hopes 
of overall with a lowly 8, but the top 
contenders could not find their way past 
the 4. Two hills to go. 
 
New section called Ashleigh was not 
what you usually find on the Tamar, a 
little PCT section, which surprisingly 
caught out some top runners as well. It 
involved a drive up a grass field before 
returning back down and traversing a 
reed bed before a final climb up the dry 
bank. Both Windwhistle PCT pros the 
Selwoods failed, also Keith and Craig, 
which the author can’t fathom. 
 

Park Impossible, which had been set up 
with help from Duncan Stephens, was to 
see the change of overall, Stuart was 
leading by 2 points, but the clutch cried 
enough and dropped 8, whilst Paul M 
got off and cleaned for the class win. 
Ray and Hannah Ferguson who had 
been battling a poorly Liege, cleaned the 
hill to take 2nd in class behind Fran. 
Craig Allen saw his chance of an overall 
go with too much grip and dropped 3 
which gave him a total of 19. James 
threw the P205 at the hill and took it up 
to an impressive 3. Matt Facey won a 
tight battle in class 3 by 34 points and 
won the Club Cup and 2nd overall. 
 
The titanic battle in class 5 was 
separated by 2 points and 2 seconds 
with Aaron winning by a single point to 
win the Tamar Trophy, yours truly won 
the Saloon Cup, which was rather ironic 
as it’s a straight swap of awards from 
last year between Aaron and me. 
 
Many thanks as usual to all that made 
this happen. 

The Tamar Trial by Kathy 
Martin 
 

S o, the morning started as it 
always does, with no sleep the 
night before a trial. I think I 
won't hear the alarm. So I lay 

there, patiently waiting for the 3" square 
box of irritation. Right on que it didn't 
fail. The room was illuminated and it 
bellowed its noise. It was 5am and time 
to hit the road. 
 
I arrived at scrutineering and in true 
Honda style he flew through. Away from 
the start marshal and up the road 
beneath the most amazing blue sky, 
today was going to be a good'en. 
 
The route was excellent. I was aboard 
my steed, with his little engine purring 

away, seemed for once I had got the 
right amount of clothes on. Usually I'm 
bledy cold on my bike, but today it was 
like a summer’s day.  
 
Riding along on my own, the route was 
so well written that I don't remember 
getting lost. So, thanks for that one. 
After getting a couple of hills under my 
belt, I was bored. No, not bored with my 
bike or the trial, but bored riding around 
on my own. I go to all the trials on my 
own and it doesn't usually bother me, 
but there were lots of missing faces 
today. 
 
The sky was stunning and so were the 
views, especially of the coast, I had too 
much time on my hands and my mind 
was drifting, towards surfing. Yes, I 
wanted to go out on my board. 
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I almost pulled out as I just wasn't 
feeling it, but thought "pull yourself 
together woman, you're here and get on 
with it". Nope, I didn't go surfing 
afterwards, but it is calling me. 
 
What can i say about the trial?  For me 
the day was one of the most 
unadventurous, as although riding on 
your own is ok, there's no one to rip the 
whatsit out of or have a bitta banta with. 
 
The idea of parking the bike up and 
getting a trials car crossed my mind. 
That way I'd have to go with a mate and 
all being well it would be a day of laughs 
and most probably capers. Maybe one 
day ..... Even better I could take a mate 
who has absolutely no idea about trials, 
that would really enhance my sadistic 
side. I can tell them "Fancy a day out? 
Bring us both a picnic" hummmm, 
thinking,,, thinking ... 
 
The trial ran like clockwork, and it was 
fab to see every single gorgeous 
scrummy marshal’s face, as for once the 
majority of them had hot bums, instead 
of the usual chilly fingers. 
 
While Anna was marshalling on possibly 
Lee Quarry or Ashely (can't remember) 
Ashley I think it was, we had our girl 
convo of "Hiyas" as I rode around her 
section.... and then my eyes saw the 
reeds and I thought "I wonder if that is 
soft in there". It wasn't, but then I saw 
Dick Bolt waving me to get on with it as I 
point Humphrey up the hill. Fortunately 
the hill was dry or I think I would of been 
caught out... Listen to Dickie next time I 
thought as I rode away. 
 
With the penultimate section in the bag 
my curiosity had me holding the wire 
tight on the bars. 
 
Towards the final section I head, 
wondering if I will be greeted by another 
marshalling stalwart. Sure enough there 
he was. Always a pleasure to see and 
chat with the lovely Eric Stanley. 

He was the section start marshal on 
Park Impossible. Listening as one by 
one my predecessors take to the hill, 
spinning out at some stage. Slippery 
one thinks. 
 
To add to the excitement, I hear Eric on 
the mic say "Here she comes up the hill 
to show them how to do it"..... I look at 
Eric, disapprovingly, and for once few 
words left my lips, except, "No pressure 
there then". 
 
With a press of the button, my Lion roars 
into life - and then potters up the hill! 
 
The trial sections were great fun and 
straightforward. I point Humphrey and 
ask him to do it, and we just do our 
thang. 
 
The marshals were smiling, I was 
smiling, and Humphrey was climbing up 
the top and he doesn't need to smile, he 
knows he’s a good boy) 
 
As he exits the summit, he gets his pat 
pat on his tank. With this as his trigger, 
he tilts his head, flexing his neck and 
caresses the air with his big bushy mane 
of attraction, seductively throwing out his 
pheromones that he is the large cat, with 
the mane of superiority over the smaller 
inadequate tiger, .......... where's my 
mind gone with this one..... my fingers 
keep on tapping, and all I wanted to say 
was, that dear little Honda has the heart 
of a lion :) 
 
The cake at the hall was superb as 
always. I did miss the 2 ladies in the 
hall, who in the past have been 
hilarious, listening to them taking the 
micky out of their hubbys (harmlessly) 
and listening to their tales of past 
adventures, which was always mega 
interesting and the lunch halt was never 
long enough because of them. I hope 
they are OK and I did miss their wicked 
sense of humours. 
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Instead, it was the turn of the two lunch 
halt officials to be jumped upon. To 
conclude our 45 min lunch halt 
discussion, all had agreed that in future 
Angel Steps was to be a timed section 
from bottom to top, to include the lane 
to the road. It isn't until you get chatting 
with people that you realise they sing 
from the same hymn book as you do. 
Great! 

 
The day finished with a nice cold beer 
and all of Humphrey’s particles being 
lubed up. Well after all, he gave this girl 
a pleasurable ride, a bit a lube is the 
least I can do :) 

Kyrle Trial 2019 by Sam 
Phillips 
 

W ith the trials season back 
under way after the 
summer break it was time 
to return to the hills on the 

Kyrle Trial, held in the picturesque 
Forest of Dean. As always, I would be 
taking part in the trial alongside my Dad 
in our VW Buggy. We have had some 
mixed results so far this year so were 
hoping that we would perform well on a 
trial said to be challenging even for the 
top competitors. 
 
Our journey into Ross-on-Wye was 
certainly a spectacle, with a low fog 
greeting us as we made our way to the 
start at the Symonds Yat West Leisure 
Park. After a quick breakfast we were 
ready for our first climb of the day which 
was changed to Goldsmiths as Widow 
Maker had been cancelled due to the 
previous day’s torrential rainfall.  
 
For Goldsmiths we would have to 
adhere to the 12 psi tyre restrictions 
which would certainly make the climb 
more difficult. We also had a restart on 
this hill which would add to the overall 
challenge. Fortunately, the grip levels 
were better than anticipated and 
changing into gear two gave us more 
traction as we approached the restart 
marker. With a lot of bouncing and 
plenty of power we moved away from 
the restart and cleared the section.  

 
The infamous Pill Box would be the 
second climb of the day and looked 
more daring than ever with a low-lying 
fog and streams of water running down 
it. Having set the tyres to an optimistic 7 
psi, we set off up the hill with good 
momentum, which was slightly lost 
when we opted for second gear. After a 
quick change back down to first gear 
the traction and grip was regained, and 
we climbed to the ‘5’ marker, a good 
result on what was one of the toughest 
climbs of the day.  
 
We then travelled to the well-known 
Jack and Jill sections which had luckily 
had their tyre restrictions removed in 
light of Saturday’s biblical downpour. 
The section itself was set in a densely 
wooded area with a sharp turn at the 
bottom, before a long climb up through 
the trees. Having watched veteran 
trailers Dean Partington and Brain 
Partridge struggle on the section we 
were left thinking, maybe it would be 
easier to fetch a pail of water rather 
than attempt the hill. Our pace up the 
section was somewhat limited after we 
ran wide when taking the right-hand 
corner at the bottom of the hill, but with 
plenty of bouncing on my part we 
managed to reach the ‘3’ marker. It was 
then onto Jill, which was in every way 
the same as Jack, but featured a 
restart. After a good getaway from the 
restart marker the grip simply dropped 
away and had to settle for 4 points.  
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THOR HAMMER 
 

FULL RANGE OF SOFT FACED HAMMERS 
Copper, Rawhide, Plastics, Rubber, Brass…. 

 

We even still make branded hammers for  
your vintage car as per original 

 
Try Trago Mills or your local Engineers/Builders 

Merchants 
 

For our complete range, or to order on-line go to 
www.thorhammer.com 

 
Also Spark Resistant Tools – www.safetytools.co.uk  

 
 
 
 

1172 (E93a/100E) 
Engines and gearboxes built (some units stocked) or 
rebuilt, constructed to your specification for road, 
trials or track. Low first gear conversions to E93a 
gearboxes, I am also able to supply exchange 

refurbished front or rear axles. Feel free to ring to discuss projects/
requirements or just for a natter. 
 
07769224275 ashby.roger@btinternet.com 
 
 
 
 
Roger Ashby  
I. Eng. MIRTE 
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However, we were still in contention for 
a good result as all class 8 cars were 
struggling on the slippery hills. 
 
Ty’s Trek was next and was a climb 
where we gained unnecessary points. 
We opted for 7 psi for the section, but in 
hindsight could have risked going even 
lower. A good initial getaway meant we 
were too fast for the right-hand turn into 
the forested area and however hard we 
tried to regain traction the car was going 
nowhere, giving us a disappointing 
score of 7 points.  
 
Section 6 was a very tough climb 
amongst the trees and came with a 15-
psi tyre restriction. This was certainly a 
climb where plenty of power and torque 
was needed, hence why Gary Browning 
in his missile-like Fugitive was the only 
car to clear the section. We had to settle 
for 8 points on a climb that I can only 
describe as a mud bath. 
 
We then headed on to our first timed 
observed test. If you want a lesson in 
how to set a fast time on an observed 
test watch Ryan Eamer in his Cannon, 
as he set a blistering time of 20.3 
seconds with the next car 4.4 seconds 
adrift. It was then onto the next section 
known as Snompers. Now if I was going 
to give any feedback to the organisers 
of the trial might I suggest a name 
change for this section as I feel ‘Everest’ 
to be a more fitting. The gradient of the 
hill was immense, not to mention the 
fact that streams of water were pouring 
down the rocky woodland. Fortunately, 
we had free tyre pressures here and 
opted for 7 psi. When we got on the 
section, although very steep the traction 
was surprisingly good, and we were 
soon out the top ready for Barty’s Bank. 
 
Once again, we were able to choose our 
tyre pressures for the stage and decided 
to go down to 5.5 psi as the terrain 
looked slippery and wet. Those 
attempting the climb before us were 
visibly struggling for grip with many of 

them slithering their way to the top. Our 
decision to go for lower tyre pressures 
paid off as we had good grip throughout 
the section and sailed out the top with a 
flourish.  
 
Section 9 was a relatively easy climb. 
Although we had to abide by the 12 psi 
tyre pressures and had a restart, we had 
good grip overall and was able to 
complete the climb unchallenged. Then 
came Jacobs Ladder which despite its 
difficulty was an excellent section. With 
our tyres restricted to 10 psi we knew 
that traction would be limited. Luckily, 
we had good momentum on the initial 
part of the climb, but as we began to 
rise up again past the ‘7’ marker all grip 
was lost and we could go no further, 
finally ending up with 5 points. Having 
parked up in the trees next to the 
section were able to watch Ray and 
Hannah Ferguson’s superb attempt as 
they raced their supercharged Leige all 
the way to an excellent 3 points. 
 
Blaize was the next section of the day 
and came with tyre pressure limits of 12 
psi, but we would not have to do the 
restart. After a good getaway we carried 
to much speed into the narrower part of 
the section and got stuck on a right-
handed kink. This was disappointing as 
we knew this was a climb where we 
could have improved, but sadly gained 7 
rather annoying points.  
 
Section 11 or Badgers was perhaps the 
most thrilling stage of the trial. Even 
though the incline wasn’t that great the 
amount of mud was truly outrageous, 
not to mention that it was mixed with 
thick, sticky clay. We dropped out tyres 
down to 5 psi and attacked the climb as 
hard as we dared. From the bottom to 
the top we always on the rev limiter and 
I don’t recall a moment when I wasn’t 
bouncing. We thought our luck had run 
out when at one stage we lost the rear 
end of the car and slewed up the bank 
with two wheels in the air, but we 
managed to correct ourselves and 

12 

regained some momentum to clear the 
best, most demanding section of the 
day.  
 
Last on our list of climbs was Abenhall. 
With free tyre pressures we were able to 
complete the section with good traction 
and moved away from the muddy restart 
with minimal effort. Even though the 
front end was somewhat wayward we 
cleared the section drama free.  
 
In conclusion, our first Kyrle Trial was 
highly enjoyable. Although very tough on 
the car the event had some excellent 
climbs with my particular favourites 
being Jacobs Ladder and Badgers. I 

think the organisers did a good job in 
trying to make the event as fair as 
possible for all classes and proved that 
the Kryle Trial is one of the best events 
on the ACTC calendar.  
 
We finished 3rd in Class 8 and 7th overall 
and were the best Clubman entry on the 
day. This was a fantastic result for us as 
our car has had some extensive work 
done to it (by trialling wizard, Dean 
Partington) and it’s great to see that 
work pay off after completing a 
challenging event. Our next trial will be 
the Allen where I will pilot our VW Buggy 
for the second time this year.  

KYRLE TRIAL 2019 By Simon 
Lewis 
Suzuki X90 (No.33) 
 

T his year's Kyrle was my first as 
a competitor and even though I 
have lived in the Forest of Dean 
all my life the route took in parts 

of the Forest I had never been before!  
 
My regular passenger, 13-year old 
daughter Charlotte, was unavailable for 
this event so in her place was a trial 
novice & motoring journalist Richy 
Barnett who stepped in at the eleventh 
hour (while still able to without any 
licences and so forth at this point of 
course. Just saying...) 
 
Starting from a fog-bound Symonds Yat 
East surrounded by Danters' fairground 
rides all parked up for winter was slightly 
ghostly. The weather had been dreadful 
in the previous week and Ross M.C. did 
well to retain all but one section - the 
very first. The opening two sections in 
Goldsmiths Wood near Monmouth were 
rather busy as a result. 
 
OS 2, Goldsmiths itself, a veritable mud-
bath, seemed to be one of those where 

you either get to the top or get almost 
nowhere. There seemed mostly 10s and 
0s on the score chart and we were 
among the former, but OS3, Pillbox was 
rather better, two babbling streams ran 
down the ruts and we watched as car 
after car backed out from around the 
halfway mark. For some reason our 
X90, the ex - Fitzgerald “Gas Monkey”, 
just hooked up and sat neatly in the ruts, 
with a lot of revs on the clock, all the 
way to record a 6, which was equal third 
best and turned out to be the highlight of 
the event. We peaked early.  
 
Jack and Jill followed, and this is where 
we started racking up a frankly 
enormous score with a brace of 
unimpressive 12s. Our excuse being 
that running at the back of the field 
meant running in the deepest ruts. And 
they really were deep. The car ahead of 
us had six or seven attempts at getting 
out of them when it reversed back down 
on both sections, which just made them 
ever deeper.   
 
Behind us Nick Deacon in his very 
effective X90 also struggled on Jack 
with an uncharacteristic 11 which he 
wasn't too pleased with. But what I 
recall most about Jack and Jill is the 
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terrifyingly steep route down to the start. 
That really was a wide-eyed moment as 
we saw why the route card advised 
“caution - gets steeper”. They were not 
kidding. What was that a 1 in 3? It felt 
like it. Blimey this was turning into a very 
exciting event just getting to some of the 
start lines.  
 
Just down the hill a little way and along 
from where the pens built for the “re-
introduced” wild beaver now lie empty 
(don't get me started about messing up 
the local balance of nature, it's bad 
enough with wild boar...) was Ty's Trek. 
This proved a bit better, but it stopped a 
lot of people at the right hander into the 
long uphill straight, us included. We got 
a 9 and that was about par for the 
course.  
 
Up into the middle of the Forest, above 
the Cannop Valley, OS 7 Nigel's Nip 
was also proving a tough call. Quite a 
queue was building up and there was 
very little grip and another 9 was again 
very much in keeping with those around 
us. The route now ran over very familiar 
roads, within a mile of two of where I 
grew up and climbed into the woods 
beyond the village of Yorkley. Test “Alfa” 
went OK but the X90 doesn't like 
corners with all the weight in the boot. I 
should really have kept the rear tyres at 
higher pressure to balance it up a bit. It 
just ploughed.  
 
But the following Snompers section was 
enormous fun. Very steep but according 
to the start marshal “Everyone is 
cleaning this one” which added a little 
pressure. Wouldn't want to be the only 
one that didn't. Thankfully we were OK 
and recorded our only cleaned section 
all day.  
 
Then we got to Barty's Bank and it was 
back to high scores. The queue here 
was lengthy as everyone had to perform 
a three-point-turn and then reverse 
down to the start line by way of the very 
muddy and rutted first corner. It wasn't 

ideal, many got stuck in the process and 
needed considerable muscle from fellow 
competitors to simply get them to that 
start. And few at this point in the order 
then got beyond that very same first 
corner when going in the intended 
direction! We tried a wide line and 
ended up on a small but solid tree 
stump. Nick Deacon avenged his earlier 
blip by somehow cleaning this one to 
everyone's amazement and then after 
we had left Paul Watson did likewise in 
his BMW Z3. It was another of those 
hills where the scores were mostly in 
double figures or zero!  
 
Test “Beta” was ...well...let's say Richy's 
comments on the in-car video are 
unprintable! Going from A to B to C 
somehow proved only that I must be a 
“dyslexic driver” well that's one of the 
things he said.... I won't dwell. Time will 
heal the shame... By comparison Wall 
Springs was great fun, at least until the 
restart. Now if only we hadn't had that 
tyre pressure limit... We got away from 
the restart but stopped at 2 and the 
Land Rover that tried to tow us out had 
trouble just getting itself up the slope, let 
along dragging us with it. Recovery took 
a while, but we got there.  
 
A very long wait for OS 11 Jacob's 
Ladder was followed by us getting stuck 
fairly quickly (9) and by this point I was 
firmly of the view that this was the 
toughest trial I had been part of. What 
hills we were getting further up were 
great fun being both long and 
interesting. But they were in the 
minority. The nearby Blaize was one of 
the better ones, we seemed to get an 
awfully long way to have only scored a 
6! Getting turned around for the return 
required lot of bumping and shoving 
from a posse of marshals and 
spectators. Hat's off them. The X90 is 
no lightweight and there was very little 
room for manoeuvre thanks to a tree at 
the back of the car and a big bank at the 
front.  
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The Badgers section out beyond 
Littledean was probably the low point. 
There was a long wait, John White's 
Beetle was running rough, so he called 
it a day before even reaching that start. 
No one in our group seemed to be 
getting very far, there was a gully of 
sorts on the left hander just after the 
start and if you got over that and 
stopped (as most did) it was a 
nightmare trying to reverse out as the 
tow-bar or the tail would dig into the 
ground and arrest all progress. It took 
ages to bump, turn and generally man-
handle (are we say that these days?) 
everyone back beyond this gully and it 
knocked our exhaust loose in the 
process.  
 
The final sting in the tail was Abenhall, 
where we drifted down into a deep rut 
on the righthand side, which peeled a 
rear tyre off the rim. To make matters 
worse, most people seemed to clean 
that one and we bagged 11 taking us to 
a dreadful three figure score and a 
finishing position at the foot of the table.  
Damn! It was hard going. But what 
fantastic sections. Ross MC's Stuart 
Harrold told me in advance “Other 
events have slopes we have real hills” 
and I think he's right. 

 
My passenger for the day, Richy, 
enjoyed the entire experience greatly, 
appreciated the camaraderie among 
crews, all mucking in to help one 
another and the diverse nature of the 
entry. It was, he declared 'proper motor 
sport'. I think we may have a new recruit 
to the ranks as a result.  
 
Despite the mud and the ruts, Ross MC 
actually dodged the weather-bullet , not 
only was the day itself dry and mild, the 
road link between sections 3 and 4 
which runs along the banks of the river 
Wye at Lydbrook actually flooded the 
following day and remained closed for 
some time. If that had happened 12 
hours earlier... The Kyrle is really 
struggling for entries these days and its 
future is uncertain. Let’s hope Ross MC 
manage to keep to running and rather 
more cars appear next year. It would be 
such a shame to lose it.   

The 2019 Tarka Trial from the 
other side of the clipboard by 
Chris Barham 
 

W ell we all love a classic long-
distance trial, that’s why 
we’re here, to ride in mud, 
on rocks, up steep slopes 

and always hunting for grip and traction. 
But what’s it like from the other side of a 
clipboard?  
 
I’ve been riding trials for many years 
now and recently have taken on some 
organisational roles. One of these has 
been as Secretary of the Meeting on a 

couple of events. Apparently, it didn’t 
involve dressing up as the stereo typical 
secretary which was a relief for all!  
 
Mick Whitehouse volunteered me for the 
role on the recent Tarka Trial. The route 
was already pretty much planned out, 
when a month before the trial we chose 
a rare dry Sunday for a ‘trial’ ride 
around.  
 
We met at the first set of sections, at 
Tapeley Park where I work. I’d cut out a 
couple of new tracks in the woods, one 
of which was host to a wasp’s nest in 
the ground. They’ll be long gone come 
the trial I promised Mick.  

16 

Sections ridden, we set off on route, 
noting which lanes required a later visit 
with a hedge cutter and some sections 
which required a few hours with a 
strimmer to tame the brambles. We also 
got to visit one of our local landowners 
who owns woods near Brayford. A 
pleasant chap who’s ridden bikes for 
many years and has great stories of 
riding across America solo on a KTM 
690. We walked his woods finding some 
new sections which were suitable for an 
ACTC event rather than previous visits 
on the 2 Rivers ACU Trial. 
 
After a long day in the saddle, plenty of 
walking and plotting, it was home time 
with plans to meet again the week 
before the trial and get marking out. 
 
A few evenings after work, some lanes 
trimmed up and sections cut out in 
Sugworthy Woods which the NDMC 
own. Why is it that wherever you go in 
the country you find rubbish dumped in 
woods? One office chair later and the 
routes had been cleared.  
 
Meanwhile I had to do the secretarial 
roles. The regs where posted on various 
websites and Facebook pages. Group 
emails sent out to competitors who’d 
ridden other NDMC events and a couple 
of regs posted out to people who don’t 
use the web! Yep, there’s still some out 
there. I’d ridden on the Tamar Trial so 
plenty of PR work was done to riders 
and more importantly observers, as 
without them we’d never be able to hold 
the event. Slowly entries started to come 
in and as it’s a bike only event, cars 
were competing further down in 
Cornwall on the Bodmin Trial, riders’ 
details were put onto the ACU website 
to get all the legalities complete. 
 
Also, the questions started to come in! 
Can we ride with these tyres? Can I ride 
with a mate? When’s the route out? Can 
I cancel my entry as I want to play Golf? 
Yep, you get all sorts of questions to be 
answered. 

So now we’d come to the week before 
the trial. Wednesday evening the route, 
entry list and final regs went out to 52 
riders, a fantastic number of entries and 
the best the Tarka has ever had!  
 
Especially as last year we were ready to 
pull the plug on the Tarka! I sat by the 
PC waiting! Ping, Ping, Ping notifications 
came thick and fast as I’d expected. A 
few emails no longer valid, so some 
calls were made to get the correct 
addresses. Plenty of emails from people 
having difficulties opening a zip file, I-
pads hate these. I’ll try and remember 
this for next time as there were similar 
issues with the Two Rivers regs last 
March. However, they were resent out in 
pdf format, phew! 
 
Then “Tiger Woods” rang me, he was 
now able to ride as golf was cancelled or 
he’d been dropped from the team! But 
could he ride? Why not, surely, it’s got to 
be more fun than chasing a little white 
ball around a field?  
 
Earlier that Wednesday, we had set off 
in my van, loaded with flags and 
markers, hammers, stakes and staple 
guns to get the first few sections were 
marked out. I’d done Tapeley’s sections 
first light, and you know that wasps’ nest 
I mentioned? The little yellow 
sweethearts were still there and 
unhappy with me walking around their 
nest. So, four stings later, I’d gathered 
up the markers, legged it up the woods 
and marked out a new section minus 
stingy things!  
 
Pleased with that day’s progress, it was 
meet up Thursday and off again. 
Another very successful day and 3/4 of 
the sections were sorted. There’s 
always plenty of walking involved, fine 
riding down a long track to some woods 
but an entirely different experience 
carrying a couple bags of flags etc.  
 
We got a lot of rest breaks though 
looking at streams, hills, anti camber 
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slopes and ruts working out if they were 
ride-able, plus the comical act of 
pretending to be on a bike, brum 
brumming through the section for a 
clean.  
 
Friday morning saw the last sections 
completed and two happy chappies 
waited for Sunday.  
 
Then the heavens opened, Saturday 
saw un-believable amounts of heavy 
rain! I went out to alter a couple of 
sections I knew would be impossible! 
Drove through some deep floods I’d 
thought I’d never get through and 
prayed they’d subside before Sunday. 
They didn’t and some riders got wet 
feet!  
 
Sunday, well would you believe it, 
SUNSHINE and blue skies! Everyone 
was happy and we had a 100% turn out 
of riders. Signing on was easy, the 
great ACTC news of Free 
Championship entry passed on to all, 
flood warnings given out and I was 
quickly off to marshal Section 5, 
Westleigh Splash which was a 
washout! Mick had quickly marked out 
a simple section in the field beside the 
raging torrent of a stream. The first few 
bikes rode through easy but as the 
grass turned to mud the scores rose. 
 
 Points dropped, rider after rider as it 
became more and more slippery, then 
Chris Parr rode through for a clean 
finding grip where others rolled around 
on the floor, then the second to last 
bike done the same. I’ve forgot the 
riders name but well ridden Sir! 
 
I then shot off to Bears Rock to observe 
a section there; Mick had called it 
Barham’s as I had worked out the 
route. Well I apologise here and now, it 
didn’t work. The ride out was never 
going to happen, so it was a stop 
halfway up and roll back down and out. 
Well 75% of people stopped and rolled 
into the thick brambles with their bikes 

on top of them, the queue was long, 
and many riders also missed the 
markers on a tight turn to lose marks. 
That’s one section that’ll be dropped for 
future years. You win some, you lose 
some.  
 
It was back to MacDonald’s where we 
started for signing off and some of the 
early riders had beaten me there. The 
heavens had also opened again, and 
everyone was sodden, shame as the 
weather had looked so promising for a 
dry day! 
 
It was a great day though, some 
amazingly low scores were recorded, 
winner Kevin Miller on 1! Stephen 
Wallwin on 6, Guy Windsor was on 7 
and Steve Grinter on 8. Well done guys 
for being in single figures and well done 
to all for completing the event. 
Conditions were tricky with the rain and 
I thought I’d hear plenty of moans about 
the mud, but everyone seemed happy 
and smiling, which always makes it 
worth it. 
 
Now it’s already time to start planning 
the Exmoor Trial for next February. It’ll 
be a learning curve for me, taking on 
more responsibilities for this one with 
sidecars and cars competing. Oh, and it 
might also snow, just to add to the fun. 

18 
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Hardy Trial – 17th November 
2019 by Keith Sanders 
 

S o, on a crisp autumn morning I 
headed off to the Clay Pidgeon 
Raceway with my daughter 
Jess as passenger for the day. 

Having been successfully scrutineered 
and signed-on it was very nice to see 
that the catering facilities had been 
upgraded from Burger Van and stand 
around in the cold, to a rather nice and 
warm cafeteria on the first floor with a 
view of the racetrack. 
 
When returning to the car park I noticed 
that Stuart Highwood has jacked the 
rear of his Scimitar fairly high giving 
substantially more ground clearance. I 
mentioned to him that he might need to 
be careful as the tripod joints on the 
driveshafts are prone to breaking if the 
angle is too great – more on this story 
later. 
 
As I don’t have a Comp Licence this 
year it meant that under the Hardy Regs 
I would need to run in Class 0, much to 
the amusement of others! I didn’t mind 
as basically Class 0 did the exact same 
Sections but without the two Class 5 
Restarts so still a fun day out. 
 
We set off from the start heading for 
Section 1 and within the first ½ mile saw 
Alan Mills in his Citroen 2CV parked in a 
gateway with passenger Ben Amour 
duly dispatched down the road looking 
in the ditch for a vital missing 
component! Apparently, a driveshaft bolt 
had decided to leave so after a bit of 
deliberation they concluded that 5 bolts 
was still plenty so carried on. 
 
Telegraph Hill was our first Section and 
enabled nearly everyone to get their first 
“clean” behind them. From memory I 
think the start line may have been 
further up than previously, meaning the 
road was kept fairly clear. 
 

Next was Butts Lane, which makes up 
for its lack of gradient with alternating 
left and right gulleys. There was a fair 
queue when we arrived as I believe the 
Reliant Robin of George Osborn had 
managed to get stuck sideways and the 
lack of mobile phone signal meant there 
was a communications breakdown with 
the Recovery Vehicle at the top. Some 
hasty legwork by the marshals got the 
message through. Recovery was also 
needed by Jim Forsyth in his Beetle and 
the 2CV of Alan Mills, which was great 
to see that he’d been able to re-join the 
Trial after missing Telegraph Hill. 
 
From here we travelled to the infamous 
Green Lane. This was optional for Class 
0, but no way was I going to miss out on 
the opportunity! We launched ourselves 
away from the start line to build up 
momentum, probably faster than if I’d 
seen how bumpy it had become! With 
lots of revs and bumps we were 
through, along with around ¾ of the car 
entry. Interesting that while this was 
optional for Class 0 that over half of the 
Class 0 entrants decided to give it a go 
– good to see your sprit chaps! 
 
After Special Test 1 and three grass 
Sections at Woolminstone. Ray 
Ferguson and Paul Merson were the 
only car competitors to leave here with 
their clean sheets still intact. The 
conditions deteriorated a fair bit by the 
time the later runners arrived, with many 
people struggling to get on the start line 
of Woolminstone 2 as their cars were 
sliding sideways down the camber of the 
hill. 
 
Meerhay was next and the restart 
caught around ½ of those who had to 
attempt it, and nearly ½ of those who 
didn’t have to attempt it. 
 
Special Test 2 was followed by 
Boarsbarrow which is another Hardy 
favourite. This year however it was 
impossible to get beyond the 4-marker, 
due to the deepest wheel-dug holes I 
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think I’ve ever seen. We powered up the 
hill and got brought to an immediate 
halt. On opening the doors both sills 
were sitting on the ground and I had to 
get a push backwards downhill from the 
marshals. Only 1 of the 9 Land Rover 
entries had managed to clear this hill (I 
think they may have been running in 
front of main trial instead of following? If 
so, this might explain it). Shame that this 
spoiled a good section but I’ve every 
confidence this will be rectified for next 
year. 
 
Knowle Lane is always a case of “how 
low dare I go” on tyre pressures for the 
stone lane and risk a puncture, versus 
having some traction when you get to 
the steep grassy field. This year Paul 
Merson was the only car clean, two 
points ahead of nearest rivals Ray 
Ferguson and 
Stewart Green. It 
was after Knowle 
Lane that Stuart 
Highwood had to 
retire his 
Scimitar. I think it 
might have been 
a broken 
driveshaft! 
 
Chilcombe was 
the next 
challenge and for 
the later runners 
the grass had 
completely 
disappeared on 
the vital corner 
around the 7 and 
8 markers, getting around this corner 
was key if you wanted a half-decent 
score. The only car clean here was from 
Matt Facey in the BMW, with Ray, Paul, 
Stewart, Dave Haizelden, Chris Morison 
and myself being settling for 1. 
 
Nicks Pitts 1 was mainly about getting 
the around the first two corners without 
the car then sliding sideways down the 
hill. I managed the first but not the 

second corner so picked up 8 points. 
The only cars going beyond the 8-
marker were Ray, Paul, Stewart, Stuart 
Holton and Matt Facey – who all went 
clean. 
 
Nick Pitts 2 had a tricky sharp right-
hander over a bank at the end which 
caught nearly everyone. Strangely, 
especially as all classes attempted the 
same section with free pressures and no 
restart (I think?), the highest climbs 
we’re from Class1 and Class 0 (James 
Shallcross, myself and Chris Tite) each 
scoring 1. 
 
The final pair of sections were Tims 1 
and Tims 2, and at this point Ray 
Ferguson and Paul Merson were equal 
for the Overall Car position, with Paul 
securing victory by a narrow 1-point 

margin on Tims 1. Great climbs on Tims 
1 also scoring 1 from Stewart Green and 
the amazing Antony Young who after 60 
years of competing is still “kicking ass”! 
 
Congratulations to Paul Merson for the 
overall win, and to Ray Ferguson, Jim 
Forsyth, Dave Haizelden, Antony 
Young, Matt Facey, James Shallcross 
and Wayne Sinker for securing 1st in 
Class awards. 

Keith on Tim’s Place  
(Photo by Geoff Pickett) 
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Hardy Trial 2019 
 

T his is the third time we have 
competed on the Hardy. We 
were running at 48 Richard & 
Valerie Tappin with my brother 

in law Michael Vanstone and his wife 
Jennifer at 46. Both of us in Suzuki 
X90s. 
 
Starting at the Clay Pigeon Kart Circuit 
always brings back memories to me, as 
I used to take two of my boys there kart 
racing and have visited the stewards’ 
office on a number of occasions, when 
one of them had performed a move that 
the officials thought not in the sporting 
spirit and it would come out over the 
loudspeakers would Kevin or Charles 
Tappin come to the stewards’ office with 
a parent or guardian. 
 
Enough of my reminiscing, back to the 
trial. With constant wet weather leading 
up to the event it was a relief to 
competitors, marshals & organisers 
when the weather cleared up and the 
day was completely dry. 
 
After scrutineering and a walk around 
the other cars it was time to leave the 
start and I soon came across the most-
unlucky competitor broken down on the 
first bend only a short distance from the 
start. The car, no 40 a bright green 
Citroen 2CV, whose driver Alan Mills 
had mechanical issues. I spoke to him 
later in the trial and he explained he 
rectified the problem but had to miss 
section one. I see he retired later in the 
trial so presumably the gremlins had 
returned. 
 
Section One, Telegraph Hill, was a fairly 
straightforward stone track and seemed 
to be easily cleared by most 
competitors, it showed us that the 
conditions gave grip but were slippery 
enough not to take them for granted. 
 

Section Two, Butts Lane. There was 
quite a long delay at this section, which 
said to my brain attack at speed, as you 
can slow down but cannot gain 
momentum if going too slowly. This 
theory worked, but my passenger and 
wife Valerie did complain when a large 
bump nearly put her on my knee. 
 
On the road section to Special Test One 
the route card promised fuel would be 
available, but we were concerned when 
the garage was closed, as we had 
started on half a tank of fuel and this 
would not see us through to the end of 
the trial. 
 
Section Three, Green Lane. We were 
greeted by a jolly lady in a colourful hat, 
while waiting at the start we heard on 
her radio - the tow vehicle had 
overheated and looking at YouTube 
when we returned home it did so fairly 
spectacularly. The section was a 
demanding lane with the difficult bit a 
very slippery climb part way through the 
section. We got a bit out of shape just 
before the difficult part but managed to 
keep going (just). We were pleased with 
the climb and even more so when we 
saw only 38 of the entire entry went 
clear. 
 
Our next challenge was a special test 
and three sections all at the same 
location and as we turned into the field, I 
knew our run of cleans was soon to 
come to an end - my Suzuki does not 
like grass sections. I believe it is the car, 
but it may be the driver. The special test 
was a straightforward A B C set up it 
was a matter of keeping off the throttle 
and gently, gently to get grip. Section 
Four was a long winding grass section 
and watching Michael get a clear I was 
not pleased to only get to 8. 
 
Section Five we got around the first 
bend to get 7 which seemed to be 
average. 
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Section Six, this was a trial just to get to 
the start as the car just kept on sliding 
downhill, all of the competitors seemed 
to be having the same problem and I did 
remark to Valerie the farmer must be a 
motor sport fanatic or just very tolerant 
we went very gingerly off the start trying 
to gain speed slowly then onto a track 
which turned left with improved grip and 
speed we turned left through a gate and 
into a field with the grip levels dropping 
in the field we just managed to get past 
the 1 and clear the section. 
 
Section Eight, Meerhay. Waiting at the 
section start and chatting to the 
marshals we were surprised to hear that 
they used to live in our home town of 
Holsworthy and work for a local firm, 
West Devon and North Cornwall 
Farmers, a firm we used to buy our 
cattle feed from - it’s a small world! 
 
This was our first section with a restart 
for us it was positioned on top of a large 
step across the track we got up the step 
but could not get any grip to get off the 
restart so had to reverse back off the 
step and have a run at it and so scoring 
a 4. 
 
When we reached the road we found 
number 43, Roger Ashby and Gavin 
Lane, parked with the bonnet up on their 
Coates Special. It appears the step on 
the restart had moved the radiator back 
and the fan had punctured it. Looking on 
Youtube you could see the incident with 
the car disappearing in steam. 
 
Special Test Two was a straightforward 
affair this was followed at the same 
location by Section Eight Boarsbarrow 
this section was only cleared by one 
vehicle a Land Rover it was a very 
slippery track that was one vehicle in 
and then out we were pleased with a 7 
stopping just before a sharp left bend 
well done to Brian Hampson and Paul 
Denner in number 44 they got a 4, the 
only Suzuki to do better than 7.  
 

We were now getting desperate for fuel 
and had to go off route to Bridport in 
search of a fuel station. On reaching 
Section Nine, Knowle Lane, there was a 
short hold up as number 47 the Reliant 
Scimitar of Stuart Highwood and Chris 
Pickering was brought back down the 
section. It had broken a drive shaft you 
could see this hanging below the car.  
 
Our fuel search meant we had dropped 
a few places on the road and so now we 
were seeing different competitors. We 
followed a very, very smoky Peugeot 
into this section. Looking at the entry list 
it was probably James Shallcross and 
Mike Greenwood from Camel Vale and, 
looking at the results I see they only 
dropped 33 in total during the trial and 
had a first in class, so presumably the 
smoke screen was to put off their 
competitors!  
 
The section was up a track with high 
banks and then turning left up a steep 
climb and into a field the restart was at 
the entry to the field and once again our 
Suzuki could not get off the restart and 
so scoring a 5. 
 
Section Ten, Chilcombe, another grass 
section winding around markers we got 
some decent speed, but on reaching a 
sharp left through a gate the churned-up 
mud was more than a match for us and 
we scored 8, but felt we could not have 
done any better. 
 
Sections 11 and 12, Nicks Pitt were next 
to each other on a slippery grass 
surface. On 11 Michael managed to put 
his car into the same bush as he had in 
previous years, despite Jennifer 
instructing him to stop. Sometimes our 
passengers know best! Section 12 
started on grass then onto a rutted soil 
surface and even with my best efforts I 
could not prevent the car from sliding to 
the lower side of the ruts and so getting 
a 10 felt I should have done better  but 
motorsport is full of if onlys. 
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The last two sections 13 and 14, Tim 1 
and 2 these were two long sections on a 
grassy slope  it was good to see some 
boys with trials bikes and a quad 
marshalling and with the open aspect of 
the sections they could ride alongside 
and get an accurate score without lots of 
running - this looked good fun. 
 

A run of 11 miles back to Clay Pigeon 
Kart Club to sign off and then a short 
drive back to our holiday cottage to 
finish off my significant birthday. 
 
Our thanks to the organisers and 
marshals for an enjoyable day’s 
motorsport. 

Hardy Report by Bob Thorpe 
 

H aving recently bought myself a 
TTR250 Yamaha to get back 
into riding solo motorcycle 
events, after a few years of 

competing on sidecars. I thought I 
would give the 2019 Hardy Classic Trial 
a go.  
 
I first rode the Hardy back in the late 
90s, or there abouts, but I haven’t done 
the Hardy for a few years as the dates 
were always wrong for me, so I was 
looking forward to seeing if the 2019 
event was going to be as good as I’d 
remembered it to be.  
 
On the day of the event I managed to 
mess up setting my alarm clock, so it 
was a bit of a mad dash to get to the 
start at The Clay Pigeon Kart Track just 
outside Dorchester in Dorset on time. 
So not the best start to my day.  
 
 I needn’t have worried as Scrutineering 
and signing on were all very efficient 
and painless, I even managed to say a 
quick hello to one of my old sidecar 
drivers, Celia Walton, who was there 
with George competing in their 
wonderful Reliant Rialto. 
 
Then I just had time for the cup of 
coffee and the breakfast that I had 
missed by getting up late. 
 
Then at my appointed time I set off to 
the first section, Telegraph Hill and then 
after a few more miles to Butts Lane 

both of which I managed to clean 
without any problem.  
 
I find it’s always nice to get the first 
couple of Sections out the way and 
settle any nerves.  
 
Next was section 3, Green Lane which 
if the approach lane was anything to go 
by was going to be a lot more difficult. 
The surface of the lane had got very 
rutted which made for hard going and 
caught out a lot of the bike riders 
including me.  
 
A few more road miles and then it was 
into the first special test and a group of 
sections in open ground on the side of a 
hill. None of the sections looked 
particularly difficult but I managed to go 
the wrong side of markers in two of 
them. I can’t blame the marshals as it 
was very well marked out and I just 
wasn’t paying attention, you’d think I 
would know better at my age.  
 
After a few more road miles it was onto 
Section 7, Meerhay, I really enjoyed this 
section, it was a good climb up a hill, 
which most people cleaned without too 
much bother.  
 
Then it was back on the road to the 2nd 
of the special tests and section 8, 
Boarsbarrow which I made a right mess 
of and had a little lay down with the bike 
on top of me.  
 
From here it was on to Chilcombe 
which looked simple as it was just a bit 
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of a loop then a climb up a hill through a 
gate and I thought I’d  managed it, but I 
ran out of grip just before the end 
markers, so a 2 for that one.  
 
Back on the road and on to the two 
sections at Nick’s Pit. I really wanted to 
clean these two sections as a work mate 
of mine was marshalling here, but I 
dropped points on both of them. 
  
So, after the disappointment at nicks pit 
it was nice to clean the final two 
sections at Tim’s which were both nice 
climbs on an open hill side.  
 
Then back on the road for about 10 
miles for the run back to the start, finish. 
I signed off and collected my Finishers 
Certificate which will go on the garage 
door with the others.  

 
I had a great day out on my new Bike 
the whole event was about 80 miles 
from start to finish. I’m very happy to 
report that this year’s Hardy was every 
bit as good as I’d remembered.  
 
If you haven’t ridden the Hardy Before I 
can thoroughly recommend it. It’s well 
organised well run and good value and 
the Woolsbrige Club even sorted out 
good weather.  
 
I’ll be back again next year where I 
would hope to do a bit better than I did 
this year. But then don’t we all always 
think we could have ridden better!!!!! 

The Allen Trial by Andrew 
Brown 
 

F irstly, a bit of history to bring 
those who don’t know me up-to-
speed. Although I’ve had a life-
long interest in classic trialling, I 

didn’t start competing until I bought my 
Marlin back in 1995. I was a reasonably 
regular competitor in MCC and ACTC 
events from 1996 to 2003, when the 
car’s original B-Series engine cried 
enough and expired on the 2003 Hardy. 
I quickly sourced a replacement B-
Series, but it never seemed to perform 
as well as the original and, through 
2004, 2005 and early 2006, my entries 
became more sporadic, and my results 
even less successful. I retired from the 
2006 Land’s End, with numerous 
mechanical problems, put the Marlin in 
the garage, and resolved that it would 
not be seen again until it was 
significantly more competitive. 
 
2007 was spent sourcing major items 
and, by the end of the year, the B-Series 
and Marina gearbox had been replaced 

by a 1700cc Crossflow and Type 9 
gearbox, and I had a pair of second-
hand Weber 40s sitting on the 
workbench. However, along the way, I’d 
realised that so many little things 
needed changing to accommodate the 
new engine that I’d stripped the engine 
bay of all the old plumbing and wiring. 
I’d also decided to replace the 
dashboard and re-wire the whole car. 
Progress to put everything back 
together was glacially slow until autumn 
2018 when I decided that enough-was-
enough, knuckled-down, put in some 
serious hours, and the car was back on 
the road in May this year. But, back-on-
the-road did not equal running properly 
and it was mid-July, with a lot of help 
from Ian Moss, before I could consider 
the rebuild truly ‘complete’. 
 
I entered a couple of Stroud PCTs 
during the summer, which were 
exceedingly helpful to get the feel of the 
car again, then returned to the classics, 
after a 13+ year break, on this year’s 
Kyrle. I knew that the Kyrle suited both 
the car and my driving style (no 
comments, Dave Haizelden), and we 
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were rewarded with a Third in Class 
behind John Bell and Ray Ferguson - 
not a bad result after such a long break 
for both car and driver. But I knew that 
the Allen would be very different. Now, 
read on … 
 
I’d last competed in the Allen in 2005 
and, when the 2019 Route Card arrived, 
it was obvious that very little had 
changed in the intervening 14 years. No 
fewer than seven out of the twelve 
sections were the same, and in more or 
less the same order. But the classic 
green lanes of Little Uplands, Mill Lane, 
Nanny Hurn’s, and Strode, had been 
replaced by the mudbath of Ubley 
Woods (two sections) and Fry’s Bottom 
(three sections). And, just as in 2005, 
most of the sections had tyre pressure 
limits. 
 
The weather had been truly horrendous 
in the weeks leading up to the Allen, 
although the day itself was dry. Tog Hill 
was its usual innocuous self (no need to 
adjust the tyre pressures here), then on 
to Bitton Lane where I made Mistake 
#2 (we’ll come to Mistake #1 later). My 
notes from the past said “High and 
Right” but that was most definitely not 
the right place this year. So, six points 
lost by a schoolboy error on the second 
section of an event usually won with a 
clean sheet. Big Uplands has been 
regraded, then degraded, in the last 
decade, but was still a much easier 
proposition than in the distant past, 
stopping only poor Stuart Palmer in his 
hastily rebuilt but under-powered Austin 
7. 
 
Then on to the first real test, at Guy’s 
Hill, where the Teflon-coated stones on 
the Restart for Classes 6, 7 and 8 
present a serious challenge. I knew the 
theory; it was just a question of 
executing it. We left the restart line at a 
crawl, without a hint of wheelspin, but 
something then went wrong and we 
spun to a halt for a ‘4’. I must have 
applied just a fraction too much right 

foot when I spotted the notorious tree 
roots but, compared with my past 
efforts, it was a definite improvement. 
The Travers restart, which had also 
caused me so many problems in the 
past, seemed straightforward this year 
and only caught-out a handful of those 
who had to stop. 
 
And so, to Ubley Woods, which, by the 
time we arrived (we were running No.52 
out of 74), had become a total 
quagmire. We took Observed Test 1 
very gently, to avoid sliding into the 
posts, and our cautious approach was 
reflected in our time. Not so one well-
known driver of a brightly coloured rear-
engined car, who lost his only points of 
the day on this Test.  
 
Approaching Ubley Wood 1, I realised 
my Mistake #1. The Entry Form gave 
everyone the option of an Early, Mid, or 
Late start, and I’d opted for Mid as a 
compromise. I won’t make that mistake 
again! I know the old adage, that 
“Marlins don’t steer”, but every other 
Marlin driver managed to steer their 
Marlin several posts further up this 
section and we scored our second-worst 
result of the day here. 
 
The results for Ubley Wood 1 were 
cancelled, due to a problem with marker 
placing and scoring, so we were spared 
the embarrassment of our score being 
preserved for posterity.] Nick Gibbs, 
running very early, managed to clean 
Ubley Wood 2, but every other Marlin 
scored a 4 or a 5, so we level-pegged 
the immediate opposition, but not the 
best non-Marlins in Class 7, here. 
 
After a brief stop at the Chew Valley 
Lake Picnic Area, where I tightened-up 
a front suspension bolt which had rattled 
itself loose somewhere in the first half of 
the trial, we were off to Burledge, ably-
manned by the Falcon contingent who 
must be sincerely thanked for coming all 
the way from Hertfordshire just to 
marshal. The Class 7 Restart was in 
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sight of the start, and very 
straightforward. The Class 8 Restart 
was half-a-county further up the section 
with a very lonely-looking marshal 
waving at us as we passed by. And so, 
to Fry’s Bottom, introduced to the Allen 
whilst I was ‘resting’ and so completely 
unknown to me. I anticipated another 
Ubley, but all three sections are proper 
woodland tracks, and all present a 
challenge.  
 
Fry’s Bottom 1 was quite 
straightforward; Fry’s Bottom 2 should 
have been equally straightforward but 
‘something went wrong’ after the restart 
and we steered off-piste to a rather 
annoying ‘2’; Fry’s Bottom 3 had a 
sharp right-hander over a step, with a 
restart for Class 8, and every car that 
we watched stopped on that step 
whether they were restarting or not. 
There was plenty of grip on the 
approach, so we were able to get the 
car lined-up before booting it over the 
step to a ‘3’ – one of our few above-
average scores on the day. 
 
A long drive, which seemed remarkably 
familiar from Allens past, took us around 
the outskirts of Bath to the Allen’s 
classic finale – the no-holds-barred blast 
up the wonderful John Walker. Nothing 
was moving when we arrived, and word 
came back down the hill that someone 
had punctured and there was no 
alternative to changing the wheel on the 

section. Finally, just as the daylight was 
beginning to fade, engines started and 
we were soon on our way, through the 
ford (which was not quite as deep as I 
was expecting), and up the section. 
OMG, it has got a lot rougher in the 
decade (plus) since I last tackled it, but 
there was plenty of grip and the entire 
entry, bar two unfortunates, cleaned it. 
 
Back to the Bull Inn, sign-off, then up 
the hill to the trailer park, load-up, and 
pray that the Haldex 4x4 system on the 
Tiguan could cope with the mud on the 
parking field. Thankfully it could, and we 
were on our way home just as the last 
rays of sunlight faded into the west. The 
Allen, as usual, was won on test times 
from the handful of cars that went clean, 
so congratulations to Matt Facey for 
beating Dave Haizelden by over six 
seconds. The results showed us a 
disappointing, but not entirely 
unexpected, 10th (ex 14) in Class 7 
Combined. The Allen, unlike the Kyrle, 
is a trial where every point counts and 
mistakes are disproportionately costly.  

Did we enjoy it? Of course we did. The 
Allen is a true classic and it’s a huge 
tribute to the organising team that they 
can still manage to weave a relatively 
traffic-free route around the lanes of 
South Gloucestershire and North East 
Somerset in 2019. 

ALLEN TRIAL 2019 by Simon 
Lewis Passenger in Suzuki 
X90 (No.71) 
 

A cting as the passenger for Nick 
Deacon in his battle-scarred 
but well sorted Suzuki X90 was 
an unexpected way to end my 

first season in classic trials. My own X90 
was awaiting a bit of post Kyrle Trial 
repair when the call came and the last 
(only) time I have taken part in motor 

sport without being in the driver's seat 
was back in 1993 on a single venue 
rally in windy west Wales. I didn't do too 
well back then, I've never been great 
with the whole left-right thing and I do 
get car sick when reading, so the 
portents were perhaps not favourable. 
In the end I don't think I transposed any 
direction calls on route and I never felt 
sick once. A result in itself. 
 
Running close to the tail of the running 
order we had a leisurely wait at the Bull 
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for our 10am start slot, refilling the 
coffee and socialising. The entry was 
excellent, lots of familiar faces and, it 
seemed, we had been granted some 
decent weather. It wasn't cold and it 
didn't rain although getting into and out 
of the trailer park earlier had 
emphasised how sodden the ground 
already was.  
 
OS 1, TOG HILL, was all very casual, 
tyres still on road pressures, no need for 
any bouncing. Things got a bit more 
hectic on the following section, BITTON 
LANE where the restart looked like it 
was about to claim us. Clouds of tyre 
smoke, lots of revs and a lot of bouncing 
from the passenger all seemed to be in 
vain. There were hints of progress, but it 
was minute. Surely we were stuck? Nick 
kept working away at the wheel, sawing 
from side to side, engine bouncing off 
the limiter and eventually the Suzuki just 
started to pick up a little grip and edge 
forward like it meant it. It was very 
close!  
 
The fairly long and picturesque road run 
out to BIG UPLANDS concluded with 
negotiating a flooded lane where 
several small lakes needed to be forded 
with what appeared to be a surface of 
whole and half-bricks mostly hidden 
beneath the water. The section itself 
was actually more straightforward than 
this approach and was more or less a 
replay of the cruise up Tog Hill. So far 
so good. Nick was concerned about OS 
4 GUYS HILL having had problems 
there in the past and the queue was 
ominously enormous and very slow 
moving when we joined it. While waiting 
we found the live feed on Bristol MC's 
Facebook page. The wonders of 
modern technology!  
 
Rather a lot of failures, especially on the 
restart for the higher classes didn't bode 
well. For the first time Nick let rip on this 
section keeping the momentum up all 
the way thumping over those savage 
tree roots, right to the top. Nice job. The 

return through the adjoining field was 
like a toboggan run, once you were 
heading off down the slope there was 
little chance of stopping until it flattened 
out at the bottom.  
 
Off down to the Chew Valley and past 
all the JACOB REES MOGG election 
posters in the villages then up into the 
woods for TRAVERS. This got pretty 
rough in the upper reaches and grabbed 
the attention, but we were still running 
clean. The special test at UBLEY 
involved a sort of table-top hump where 
the reversing aspect was done 
precariously close to a steep exit slope.  
 
Actually, it was good fun but the 
following two sections here were a 
complete mud-bath. It was quite an 
ordeal just to reach the start line on 
either of them by this point in the 
running. The ruts were deep, the mud 
was thick, and it seemed you could 
either have traction or steering, but not 
both. We had traction but the righthand 
bends on both sections dragged the 
Suzuki wide and killed momentum just 
at the crucial moment. On the first we 
grounded out on the hump before the 
finish and despite a great deal of 
bouncing and a lot of revs, recorded a 
frustrating 2. On the second we simply 
under-steered wide and into the gorse 
at 5.  
 
Getting back out was a task in itself. I 
can't honestly say I enjoyed the Ubley 
Wood Experience very much as a whole 
and by the sound wasn't alone. All 
around us were cars struggling to make 
any headway and fellow X90 runner 
David Slade was changing a tyre, the 
jack was sinking in the soft ground. Two 
jacks proved better than one.  
 
Lunch at the picnic site by Chew Valley 
lake followed. I caught up with my 
former Castle Combe Saloon Car Cup 
rival Stuart Palmer who was not having 
much fun in his Austin Seven Special 
after an overnight head gasket change. 
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The engine wasn't “pulling the skin off a 
rice pudding” and to save damage he 
was retiring. In a fit of madness, I 
volunteered to passenger in the Seven if 
the seat needs filling in the future. I 
haven't done a trial in an open car yet… 
 
Just before we set off again Paul 
Watson appeared in his BMW Z3 which 
had a recurring problem with a cam 
sensor that made the engine run rough 
intermittently and the cooling fan was 
jammed on, it was looking a bit iffy but 
he persisted and got to the finish. 
 
The FRY'S BOTTOM complex was 
touch and go, the tight turns through the 
trees left little room for error, I thought 
we had touched at least one but no! We 
cleaned all three sections and were the 
only X90 to clean the last one which run 
up to a dead end. Nick was also fastest 
in class through the second test which 
left only the long JOHN WALKER 
section in the gathering dusk. There 

must have been a serious delay here as 
when we arrived there were cars parked 
up everywhere awaiting the call, most of 
which we had not seen since the start. 
No one seemed to move for ages. 
Simon Knight was parked next to us 
with his supercharged Dellow and we 
discussed a similar car currently for sale 
online.  
 
Finally, the hill cleared, and we had a 
good run to the summit as the light 
faded and got back to The Bull having 
ended up on 7 points and finished 3rd in 
class behind the Haizelden & Highwood 
Scimitars. A pretty satisfying result. If 
only Ubley Wood had been just that bit 
less muddy. 
 
Thanks to Nick Deacon for inviting me 
along, it was an education, and to all the 
officials and marshals for running a 
smooth event in a lovely part of the 
world.  

The Allen Trial 2019 by 
Norton Selwood 
 

B eing at university near 
Falmouth, it looked unlikely I 
was going to be involved in this 
year’s Allen Trial. That was 

until I had a phone call from my Dad 
saying Bill Bennett was looking for a 
passenger, and he had asked the 
‘Selwood Agency’ if there was one 
available. We had a fight amongst 
ourselves, as we all wanted a ride in the 
famous J2, but I managed to swing the 
vote by saying I could tie it in with a trip 
home for the weekend. So, after an all-
nighter on uni work to make sure I could 
spare the weekend, I was raring to go 
on Sunday morning. I met Bill at the 
start, where I had a test fit in the car. I 
could see considerably more from the 
passenger seat than when I last sat in 
the car at Bill & Liz’s house 12 years 
ago! 

 
Caught up with lots of trialling friends at 
the start, including fellow Windwhistle 
members Neal Vile and Nick Gibbs, 
running 1st and 2nd on the road, and had 
a look round the 74 strong car entry. 
Also met Sam Phillips, one of the 
Eastwood MC team, out on his 2nd event 
in the driver’s seat in the VW Buggy that 
has recently undergone the ‘Dean 
Partington treatment’. It was also great 
to see the ex-Tony Rothin Cannon back 
out, now in the hands of Matt Johnston. 
Me and brother Jack worked out that the 
last time that car had been out on a trial, 
neither of us were born!  
 
We were given the all clear and set off 
just after 9am, heading for the familiar 
Tog Hill, a gentle climb to start the day. 
The hill only claimed 2 failures, including 
the poorly Austin 7 of Stuart Palmer, 
who found the cylinders full of water and 
replaced the head gasket the night 
before the trial. It was then on to Bitton 
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Lane, another gentle climb in Class 2, 
but with a restart for Classes 3-7. The 
slippery restart claimed the likes of 2019 
Triple winner Greg Warren in Class 3, 
Paul Watson’s Z3 in Class 5, and 
recently returning Andrew Brown in his 
Crossflow powered Marlin. Big Uplands 
was next, and it soon became apparent 
that with Bill being local to the area, I 
wouldn’t need to do much navigating 
between sections! This also had plenty 
of grip and wasn’t a problem for most of 
the field.  
 
The infamous Guys Hill was next, with 
the first big challenge of the day being 
the restart for classes 6, 7 and 8. We 
got there just in time to see trialling 
SUPERSTAR Duncan Stephens 
reversing down in Mike Chatwin’s DP 
Wasp having failed the restart, only for 
Sam to go up and drive away. Never 
mind Duncan, its not like it was being 
live streamed for the world to see! There 
was quite a queue for Guys, due to 
being one car up and back, but it gave 
us a chance to watch some impressive 
climbs from Gary Browning in his Class 
6 Beetle and Ryan Eamer in the 
Cannon. With no restart for the lower 
classes it didn’t cause too many 
problems, and with our clean sheet still 
intact we headed for Travers. 
 
This appeared just as rough as usual, 
and if there’s one way to feel every 
bump its ride up in a pre-war MG! I was 
amazed how the car keeps driving 
forwards when it spends so much of its 
time with wheels off the ground. Travers 
seemed fairly grippy this year, and took 
the most points from Class 6, who had 
to restart on the same line as 7. Good 
climbs here were from Mike Hobbs and 
Ben Wear in Beetles, and Kevin Sharp 
in his MR2. For the lower classes it 
didn’t cause many problems at all.  
 
At the top of the lane was the Ubley 
Wood complex, with 2 hills and a 
special test. The special test was first 
with a stop and reverse on top of a 

hump. It looked very slippery and this 
was confirmed when Ian Moss slid into 
the marker when reversing, losing 6 
points and Class 4 in doing so. We 
negotiated the test correctly and headed 
for Ubley 1, which involved a right-hand 
bend and climb up over 2 humps. We 
watched Ian’s Imp fly up over, dropped 
a bit more pressure out of the tyres and 
set off, rounding the corner to find a sea 
of mud and ruts, not ideal ground for the 
MG, and we came to a stop on the top 
of the first hump, losing 2 points in the 
process. This hill was eventually 
removed from the results due to there 
being some confusion around markers 
being moved.  
 
Ubley 2 was over in the far corner and 
was a long climb on a cambered surface 
before a right hand turn up over the final 
bank. Ian’s Imp flew up again, so we set 
off and soon found it wasn’t going to be 
an easy drive! The J2 was on the limiter, 
and with lots of bouncing and 
encouragement from the crowd we 
crawled out over the top for a clean. For 
the lower classes, this was only cleaned 
by ourselves, Matt Facey and Phil 
Thomas in Class 3, Sam Holmes and 
Ian Moss in Class 4, and the twin 
Scimitars of Dave Haizelden and Stuart 
Highwood in Class 5, with a good 
spread of scores throughout each class. 
Nobody in Class 6 cleaned the hill, and 
there were plenty of cleans in 7 & 8.  
 
From Ubley we travelled to Chew Valley 
Lake for the lunch halt, and from there it 
was a short trip to Burledge, being 
marshalled by Michael Leete and his 
team. There were separate restarts for 
classes 1-7 and 8, but neither caused 
too many problems.  
 
The Fry’s Bottom complex was next, 
with 3 sections and the second special 
test. The first was marshalled by Stroud 
MC, and had a restart for 6, 7 and 8 with 
a deviation before the restart for Class 
8. The hill was quite grippy, and didn’t 
stop many in classes 1-7, but the 
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deviation caught out a few in Class 8, 
including Stewart Green and Sam 
Phillips. The special test was next, and 
this caused fewer problems than the 
Ubley test. Duncan Stephens was 
quickest in the Wasp, and Nick Deacon 
was fastest saloon, only 0.5 seconds 
behind. 
 
Fry’s 2 had a restart for all classes 
except 1 and 2, and this didn’t cause too 
many issues for the top runners, with a 
scattering of failures in each class. Fry’s 
3 was the penultimate hill of the day, 
and it also decided the event, with its 
tough restart for Class 8 on the rooty 
surface. Bill attacked the hill as hard as 
he dared and with some bouncing, we 
climbed to a 2. Cleans on this hill went 
to Matt Facey in Class 3, giving him the 
Allen Trophy with a clean sheet. Antony 
Young, competing on the event 60 
years after his first attempt, and Ian 
Moss cleaned the hill in Class 4, but this 
wasn’t enough for either of them to beat 
Sam Holmes, who dropped 3. Dave 
Haizelden, Stuart Highwood and Nick 
Deacon all cleaned Fry’s 3, and took 1st, 
2nd and 3rd in Class 5 respectively. 
Nobody in classes 6, 7 or 8 cleaned the 
hill, but Ray Ferguson edged out Class 
7 by climbing to a 2 here, beating fellow 
Liege driver Michael Gilder by 2 points. 
Dean Partington dropped 4 points on 

the restart, with special test times 
meaning he took Class 8 ahead of 
Charlie Knifton, Paul Merson and Stuart 
Bartlett, who all also dropped 4.     
 
After Fry’s 3 we travelled around the 
outskirts of Bath to John Walker, where 
surprisingly, there was no queue. With 
tyres deflated to the blanket limit of 
10psi, we forded the river and headed 
up the hill. With deep ruts at the top and 
a narrow track on the MG, it had to be 
attacked, and from the gateway halfway 
up we accelerated and hit the rutty half 
with enough momentum to plough 
through.  
 
From there it was a short run back to 
the finish to sign off. Thanks to all the 
organisers and marshals for a great 
day, and to Bill for inviting me along. 
The results show that we did enough to 
win Class 2, dropping 2 points in total 
after Ubley 1 was removed from the 
results. With Matt Facey winning overall, 
he also won the Wheelspin, meaning he 
didn’t have to face getting beaten by a 
1300 Beetle in Cornwall the following 
weekend. Phil Thomas therefore took 
Class 3 in the Escort. Class 6 had a 
tough day, and Mike Hobbs dropped 8 
points to take the class from Kevin 
Sharp on 14.  

The Allen Trial 2019 by Sam 
Phillips 
 

N early a month after an 
excellent 3rd in class on the 
Kryle Trial in Ross-on-Wye it 
was time to head back to the 

hills on the Allen Trial organised by the 
Bristol Motor Club. For the second time 
this year I would be driving our VW 
Buggy with my Dad as passenger. 
Having not driven the car on a trial since 
the Yorkshire Dales, I was looking 
forward to taking the wheel once again. 
 

A long drive down the M25 saw us 
arrive in good time for the start of the 
trial, yet our hopes of a dry day were 
looking slim with thick black clouds 
covering the Somerset sky. After 
scrutineering and a hearty bacon 
sandwich it was time for the off. 
 
Tog Hill was the first climb of the day 
and offered no real challenge for class 8 
as were able to run free tyre pressures. 
After a quick drive it was on to Section 2 
known as Bitton Lane which like section 
1 was an easy climb with no issues. 
After section 3, which was another 
doddle, it was time for Guys Hill, a tricky 
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climb that can catch even the more 
experienced drivers out. Having arrived 
early at the section we were able to 
watch some of the earlier competitors 
attempting the formidable ascent. For 
Guys Hill we would have to adhere to the 
12 psi tyre pressures and would have to 
attempt the infamous restart. 
 
Fortunately, the restart didn’t look to 
demanding as many of our fellow class 8 
drivers such as Charlie Knifton, Stuart 
Bartlett and Dean Partington all 
succeeded in clearing the restart and the 
section overall. However, Duncan 
Stephens, who was taking part in Mike 
Chatwin’s Wasp failed the restart just 
before our attempt and was handed 6 
points. Feeling hopeful I set off towards 
the restart with reasonable speed and 
stopped the car with the two front wheels 
just over the restart line. Rather than 
opting for power I increased the revs on 
our VW Buggy and slowly released the 
hydraulic handbrake and only let go of it 
fully until I knew we had traction. The car 
pulled away superbly and I don’t 
remember the wheels breaking traction at 
all. We cleared the section and headed 
on to Travers Hill. 
 
Section 5 was an enjoyable climb. 
Although we had a restart to contend with 
the car performed well. We moved away 
from the restart with minimal effort 
required but I did have to wrestle the car 
back on track towards the end as it 
wanted to drift off the right down the 
steep bank. 
 
It was then time for the Ubley Wood 
observed test. This is where competitors 
complete a certain course against the 
clock and often involves some reversing. 
Having set a reasonable time despite a 
bit of drifting on the wet grass it was time 
for the two Ubley Wood sections. 
 
Once again, we were given challenging 
tyre pressure limits of 12 psi which would 
not make clearing the section any easier. 
Our attempt at section 6 was pretty awful 

it must be said. I assumed that despite 
the thick mud we would have some level 
of grip but there was simply none. 
However hard I mashed the throttle the 
car slewed around like a drunken snake 
looking for its prey and we didn’t even 
make it to the restart marker. After a 
disappointing effort on the first Ubley 
section we were looking to redeem 
ourselves on the next stage. 
 
This section was a steep muddy climb 
through some moorland with a sharp 
right turn at the top where a small crowd 
of fellow trailers were spectating. I 
selected second gear for this section in 
the hope it would give us a bit more 
wheel-spin in case we struggled through 
the morass. I built up the revs to give us 
a bit of boost, pulled the clutch and we 
hurtled forwards at surprising pace. In 
fact, the pace was so surprising the car 
was completely in a world of its own and I 
became a passenger myself as any 
steering input achieved nothing. Mid-way 
up the section I felt the car slow down 
and changed down to gear one, but this 
was a total disaster and I had to snatch 
second gear back and started to bounce 
to try and keep the car moving. Having 
regained some grip, we neared the right- 
hand bend but the rear end started to 
slide, and I had to counter steer in an 
attempt to regain control. As I made the 
right turn up onto the next part of the 
climb the car lost all power and cut out 
and the onlooking crowd let out a 
sympathetic cry. This was highly 
unfortunate as our efforts to clear the 
section were admirable and to not do so 
was disappointing. Luckily, we only 
gained three points. 
 
After a quick lunch stop it was on to 
Burledge. Similar in nature to the first 
three climbs of the day, the section was a 
gentle and despite it having a restart we 
were soon at the top of the hill. After a 
five-mile journey by road we arrived at 
the Fry’s Bottom Wood sections where 
we would have to adhere to the 12 psi 
tyre pressures. For Fry’s Bottom 1, not 
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only did we have a restart but also a 
deviation off track through some trees. 
As we moved off the main track onto the 
deviation all forms of grip went out the 
window and the car wanted to slew off to 
right all the time. In an attempt to make 
the sharp left turn back up onto the main 
track I slowed down too much and the 
the car kept moving to the right. After a 
light collision with a very annoyingly 
placed tree I tried flooring it out the 
deviation but there was no traction and 
we got stuck in a rut. Eight points were 
added to our overall score. 
 
It was then on to the Fry’s Bottom 
observed test where once again we 
would complete a certain course against 
the clock. The car performed well here, 
and we set a good time of 13 seconds. 
Fry’s Bottom 2 was next which proved to 
be relatively easy. The restart wasn’t too 
challenging, however, mid-way through 
the section I felt the car lose traction so 
opted for gear two which provided us with 
that extra wheelspin to clear the hill.  
 
Fry’s Bottom 3 was another section 
where most people gained points due to 
the awkward restart. The drive up to the 
restart itself was easy and I positioned 
the car with the front wheels just over the 
restart line. I boosted the revs up and 
pulled the clutch and even though the 
wheels were spinning at 
an alarming rate the car 
didn’t move. After some 
serious bouncing the car 
did find some traction 
and we were centimetres 
from scoring a four but 
had to settle for five 
points. 
 
With the light fading we 
headed on to the final 
section of the day, John 
Walker. Here all 
competitors would run at 
10 psi. This was a fun 
climb to end the day. We 
careered through the 

water splash at the bottom of the section 
then trundled to the top in gear two with 
no dramas. 
 
After the trial I was unsure as how to 
judge our efforts. We had an excellent 
result on the Kryle, and the conditions 
were in many ways worse. Then again, 
the Allen Trial was only my second event 
behind the wheel and no trial is the 
same, not to mention the fact that I’m still 
learning how the car behaves on certain 
surfaces. In the end we came 10th in 
class having scored 16 points on the day 
which isn’t too bad considering there 
were 17 competitors in class 8 alone. 
The Allen is a great trial and the 
organisers always do an excellent job to 
make sure it runs smoothly. 
 
2019 has been a good year for both 
myself and my Dad and we have loved 
taking part in trials all across the country. 
A mention must go to those who put 
themselves forward to organise and 
marshal these events, without whom this 
great Motorsport that we all love would 
become obsolete. Whether it’s a big trial 
like the Exeter or a simple grass trial held 
in a field, we are fortunate to have 
volunteers and Motorsport clubs who 
help to organise great trials for all classes 
to enjoy. Let’s hope 2020 will be another 
great year for trialers across the country. 

Tony Young on the Allen—60 years on!!! 
(Photo by John Stephens) 
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MGCC (SW Centre) Kimber Classic Trial May 2nd 2020 
 
Back in the 30’s trialling was the most popular sport among the clubmen of the 
day. Every weekend during winter they could enter a trial run by any number of 
motor clubs. One such club was the MGCC whose first Kimber Trial was held in 
’37. Starting in Keynsham it finished in Bruton and was a fairly mild event by the 
standards of the day. Today’s event is aimed at giving you the flavour of what a 
trial was like then with a 90 mile scenic route along the lanes of Somerset and 
Dorset. There are around 10 off road sections that are carefully selected to be 
non-damaging.  
 
The trial is aimed at standard sports cars of the 30’s in normal road going trim. It 
is NOT aimed at trials specials such as those that run in class b in VSCC 
events. Such cars would find it too easy. So if you have a well prepared car and 
would like to step back in time to the 30’s why not join us?  
 
As well as awards in different classes there is a team prize. Why not help 
recreate the intense yet friendly rivalry that existed before the war. Factories 
supported, albeit unofficially, teams such as the Grasshoppers, Candidi 
Provacatores, Cream Crackers and Musketeers. It would be great to see that 
rivalry reborn in modern times. 
 
The trial is based at Lanes Hotel in West Coker near Yeovil from where the 
event starts and returns. After the day’s fun we enjoy an informal dinner there. 
Why not turn this into a long weekend as Lanes is set in the midst of an 
attractive tourist area and it has superb facilities. 
 
If you are unsure whether this is the event for you please contact me for further 
information. Or even better obtain regs from Andrew Owst at 
andrewowst@hotmail.com. Alternatively you may wish to join in by marshalling. 
If the latter please contact Bill Bennet at Bill@bennett-group.co.uk.  
Alan Grassam ag.theoldpoc@hotmail.co.uk 
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CARS - National Championship Winners 
2019 Wheelspin League  Matt Facey 
2019 Crackington League  Stuart Bartlett 
2019 Navigators League   Nick Sherrin 
 
CARS – Regional Championship Winners 
2019 North Regional League  Dean Partington 
2019 Midlands Regional League     Paul Merson 
2019 South Regional League   Paul Merson 
2019 West Regional League           Craig Allen 
 
MOTORCYCLE – National Championship Winners 
2019 Pouncy League     Kathy Martin 
2019 Red Rose League  Geoff Westcott 

The Allen by Dave Middleditch 
 

T he Allen trial was a major step in 
the right direction for us. Since 
the Kyrle the car has been rolling 
roaded and now actually runs 

properly, and an earth wire direct to the 
starter means it actually restarts when 
hot. I'd also had the diff changed, out 
goes the 5.7 ratio that was in there, in 
goes a 4.4. Having dropped 1st in the 
gearbox by 20% in going to a 5 speed, 
this overall kept 1st the same, but 5th is 
now 40% higher. That means driving to 
the event at 70 at 3.5K revs, not 60 at 
5000 revs as before.  
 
The trial was the first i've ever 
experienced that ran completely to time. 
No queues at any hills beyond a 
handful of cars, and many where we 
were straight into it. Also handy to have 
one tyre limit all day for the majority of 
sections, so no need to keep pumping up 
and dropping back down. 
 
The first three hills were all easy on old 
Byways, plenty of grip, but then I failed to 
get off the restart at Guy's. We started 
inching forward with no revs, but I think I 
let the handbrake out too quickly and 
suddenly one wheel slipped and that was 
that on the polished pebbles. Ubley was 
an experience to say the least. I've never 
been so sidewards in a car in any event. 

We fishtaled left and right with almost no 
influence on what was happening. We 
managed to keep going for scores 
around the 5 mark, but no chance of 
climbing the steep parts. How some of 
the best competitors make it look easy... 
I don't think being car 50 in a quagmire 
helped though. 
 
Onward to a great fish and chip lunch, 
then Fry's. We made it off the restart on 
the first hill, but I'd overshot the line 
initially before rolling back so scored a 
silly 6. The last one was also very steep, 
lesson learned, really straighten the car 
up before booting it, you don't get far 
sliding sidewards. The last hill was 
Johnny Walker, and a success where 
we'd grounded out in the Old Midget. 
Unfortunately I see that just about the 
only car to fail was Stephen K's Midget, 
definitely not the car for deep ruts. 
 
A pint and then the journey home, and 
discovered that the Phaeton really 
handles rather well, The many 
roundabouts up the A43 were taken at 
pace and we were home by 7pm - a 
record by far. Bob and I agreed it was up 
there as the best trials we've done. 
Rewarding as so many hills were easy as 
long as you didn't make a big mistake, 
and the few tough hills were possible to 
get a decent way, and to imagine how 
with some changes, fewer points scored 
next year. 
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