
 

The Quarterly Bulletin of 
the Classic Trials  World 

 

The official newsletter 
of  the Association of 
Classic Trials Clubs 

Volume No: 30 
 

 Issue 2, June 2019 

RE
ST

AR
T 



1 

 

 
ACTC Council Officers 

 
 
President:                             Simon Woodall  
Vice Presidents:                         Alan Foster 
                                             Martin Halliday 
                                                    John West 

                                            Robin Moore 
                                           Anne Templeton 
Chairman:                                   Carl Talbot 
Treasurer:                            Barbara Selkirk 
Championship Secretary              John Bell 
Motorcycle Co-ordinator         Chris Barham 
Championship Monitor:    James Shallcross 
Tyre Monitor                                  Pete Hart 
Rights of Way Officer:          Andrew Brown 
Secretary:                                  Bill Bennett 
 

 
Advertising Rates 

 
Inside 
Half Page     1 Issue £12.50 
                     2 Issues £20.00 
                     3 Issues £32.50 
                     4 Issues £35.00 
Full Page      Double the above 
Inside Cover 
Half Page       4 Issues £55 
Full Page       4 Issues £100 
 
All rates payable in advance 
All income supports the publication of 
Restart. 
 
The opinions expressed by 
contributors and advertisers are not 
necessarily shared by the editor or the 
ACTC. 

 
RESTART Volume 30, Issue 2 June 2019 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CONTENTS 
 
Chairman’s Chat    3 
Bill’s Bits    3 
Bike Bits and Stuff   5 
Camel Classic   6 
Chairman’s     8 
Northern    12 
Durham Dales    14 
Torbay     20 
Kimber    30 
Murray Montgomery-Smith  33 
Land’s End    35 
Championship Tables  45 
Forthcoming Events    48 

 

FINAL COPY DATE 
FOR  

NEXT ISSUE : 
 

27th October 
2 

EDITORIAL 
 
Editor: Mrs Pat Toulmin  
4, Briery Lands     
Snitterfield                                      
Stratford on Avon    
CV37 0PP    
    
pat@toulmin.info 
 
www.actc.org.uk  
 
Firstly may I point out John Bell’s 
insurance information on page 40: 
ACTC Classic Trials Road Section 
Insurance Cover. Please make sure you 
read it, 
 
Secondly I am sure we all wish Liz 
Bennett a speedy recovery form her 

marshalling accident. Bill relates this in 
his section, sounds horrendous While 
on the subject of illness may we also 
wish  Ruth Lister a speedy recovery 
from her operation. Steve was going to 
write a Land’s End article for me, but of 
course he is too busy looking after Ruth. 
 
Thirdly I am sure we will all welcome our 
new  officers—see details by Carl and 
Bill on the following pages. I wish them 
all well. 
 
Of course once  again I would like to 
thank all the contributors to this edition 
of Restart. 
 
Finally I hope that you all have a great 
summer  - at least I won’t be hassling 
people for articles for a couple of 
months!! 
 
Best wishes 
 
Pat 
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Bill’s Bits  
 
 

T hese notes start back in April, 
April 6th to be precise, when we 
enjoyed a great evening in 
Exeter at the ACTC 

Presentation Evening. Thanks must go 
to the Selwood family for all their hard 
work arranging this great evening and 

for finding a good alternative hotel to 
hold the Event after being let down by 
the Padbrook Park Hotel. 
 
The next day we were marshalling on 
the Torbay Trial and all went quite well 
up until all competitors had attempted 
our section, we then collected up all the 
markers, etc. and headed back to the 
car in readiness to transfer to another 
afternoon section. As we almost 
reached the car Liz hooked her left leg 

CHAIRMAN’s CHAT 
 

A t the April meeting there was a 
new  Chairman of the ACTC 
voted in - welcome Dave 
Haizelden. He commences his 

role at this September AGM, so this will 
be my final Chairman’s Chat of this 
innings. 
 
Reflecting on the past two years I feel 
reasonably pleased with what we as an 
organisation have been able to achieve. 
Taking over at a time of what many 
described as ‘verging on crisis’, the 
ACTC has since been given an 
unanimous vote of confidence by its 
member clubs with regards to it being a 
worthwhile and important organisation 
in ‘working for the future of Classic 
Trials’. 
 
Above and beyond the regular running 
of the organisation, the officers of the 
ACTC have begun the task of looking at 
and revising the Articles of Association 
and also their roles within the 
organisation, making changes where 
necessary to update and modernise the 
organisation from within. 
 
Thanks to the younger members of the 
team we now have a growing visible 
profile on social media, and very 
professional shop window with our 
website. 

 
Change was also evident in other areas 
at the April meeting, Norton Selwood as 
a new Championship Monitor (there are 
other smaller roles that need filling 
within the ACTC, so anyone with a 
couple of hours available to help, please 
consider stepping forward); a new 
Motorcycle co-ordinator - welcome Chris 
Barham, and also one of the major 
officer roles of Treasurer - welcome Paul 
Brooks. This means our long standing 
Treasurer,  Barbara Selkirk has stepped 
down. She deserves a very heart felt 
thank you from all involved within the 
ACTC for her generous, more than 
twenty years of service for the 
organisation. 
 
Most pleasing for me is that we seem to 
have been able to create a small space 
of calm for constructive dialogue within, 
and between members of the Classic 
Trials community. This is what seemed 
to have been particularly missing from 
the time described earlier as ‘verging on 
crisis’. Hopefully this small space for 
dialogue can be nurtured and expanded 
by our incoming Chairman . 
 
Hopefully see you all out on some hills 
in the near future (if I can get the b….. 
car fixed ) 
 

Cheers, Carl 
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in a bramble and tripped herself falling 
onto the soft ground. We were with Pete 
& Carlie Hart and Julian Dommett when 
Liz tripped and I’m sure none of us 
could have even imagined what was 
about to follow.  
 
It was very clear that Liz was in a lot of 
pain and unable to move so it was 
obvious that we needed to summon an 
ambulance which duly arrived in about 
an hour and after initial treatment Liz 
was loaded up and taken to Torbay 
Hospital where after X-rays, etc. it was 
established that she had damaged her 
left replacement hip and in doing so had 
cracked her pelvis. After 12 days 
waiting at Torbay Hospital it was 
decided Liz should be transferred to 
Southmead Hospital, Bristol where they 
had the expertise to carry out the 
necessary operation. The operation 
took six hours to perform and this was 
followed by a further 3 hours in recovery 
but the good news is that the operation 
was a total success and once the six 
week period of non-load bearing is up 
Liz will hopefully be able to persuade 
the physios to let her come home! Who 
ever thought marshalling could be so 
hazardous? 
 
A week after the Torbay Trial, we had 
the April ACTC meeting. I would like to 
personally welcome Dave Haizelden 
who was elected as the next Chairman, 
Paul Brooks who will take over as 
Treasurer and Norton Selwood who has 
agreed to take on the duties of 
Championship Monitor. Thanks to all of 
you for joining the ACTC Officers, I look 
forward to working with you. I would 
also like to thank Carl Talbot the 
outgoing Chairman who has in my 
opinion been very dedicated to his 
position and also to Barbara Selkirk who 
has put in many years’ service to the 
ACTC Organisation. Another person 
who should be thanked is Chris Barham 
who took over from Cathy Martin as 
Motorcycle Co-ordinator before the April 
meeting but who has agreed to continue 

in this position for the coming year. I will 
be pleased to support him in his efforts 
to bring order and unison to the 
motorcycle side of our sport. The 
minutes of the ACTC April meeting can 
be found on the ACTC website, if you 
haven’t already read these please take 
the time to do so, it’s your sport so 
make it your business to know what’s 
going on and have your say. 
 
Well, we now have the summer break to 
get our machinery into top form ready 
for the autumn trials, I’m personally in 
the middle of a project to fit a damper 
on the crankshaft of my six cylinder 
supercharged touring car. MG when 
they designed these cars back in the 
mid-thirties obviously did not envisage 
this being done because although I’m 
only trying to add about 12mm on to the 
front of the engine, even this small 
space is not available without some 
intricate manipulation. It’s proving to be 
a challenging project but I have to say 
I’m enjoying the challenge! 
 
Enjoy the summer, they are suggesting 
it might be hot and dry through June 
and July which won’t suit the farmers 
and gardeners but might help the 
Tourist Industry. My next planned 
project is to drive down to Northern 
Spain in the Rocket in September, this 
will be my third attempt to complete this 
journey the last two I won’t go into just 
now! 
 
I look forward to meeting up with you all 
in the autumn. 
 

Bill Bennett 
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Bike Bits and Stuff 
 

H i all, well summer’s nearly here 
in full swing. Time to reflect on 
the first half of the Trial’s year. 
There’s been some fantastic 

events most blessed with good 
weather.  
 
I must comment on the Lands End. I 
marshalled on Riverton, midnight to the 
early hours and in a T shirt and hi viz. 
Temperatures in the teens! Pure bliss 
when you remember the year before I 
stood in the rain for 7 hrs solid! It was 
appreciated to hear a “thank you” from 
many of the competitors but not even a 
grunt from others though as they rode/ 
drove past. Try to remember it’s the 
bodies stood beside the hills, 
volunteering their time which makes 
these events run.  
 
We had the first ACTC meeting of the 
year where I brought up the subject of 
some rule changes for the bikes. Nose 
cone relaxation for the chairs and 
changing the wheelbase rule in favour 
for a minimum seat height for solos.  
 
There’s been some feedback coming 
forward, mainly positive, so hopefully 
we’ll get to these past at the AGM. Then 
it’ll be time to work on other regulation 
changes and move forward another 
step. 
 
I’ve had a Class B3 suggested to me. If 
“tricky dickie” are to allowed to compete 
in class then surely there should be a 
class for the “trials chassis based hybrid 
trail bikes”.  The Montesa 4Ride, Ossa 
Explorer, TRS Xtrack, GasGas 
Randonne And Scorpa Longride 
etc.  Same sections, same route just a 
new class so those on bigger heavier 
bikes aren’t competing directly against 
these. A very fair suggestion I think. Any 
opinions?  
 
 

 
Also turning Class A open to “any age 
British based engine / chassis bikes” so 
the Enfield India or even new Triumph 
Metisses can ride in class. Would be 
interesting to see someone brave 
enough to ride the new Triumph 1200 
scrambler off road as well! We spoke to 
a sales rep at a recent Bike Show in 
Bideford who assured us the Triumph 
will go anywhere off road, even on the 
road Bias stock tyres,  Mmmm I can 
think of a few lanes he’d have fun on.    
 
Hold that thought as we go into the 
summer break and I’ll see you all in the 
autumn on the hills.  
 
Regards 
 

Chris Barham 
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Camel Classic Trial 2018 by 
James Shallcross 
 

W ith the organisers having a 
3 minute gap between each 
vehicles start time, our start 
time of 10.39am meant we 

had a very leisurely set off from home at 
9am. Efficient scrutineering and sign on, 
a very nice breakfast bap ingested - we 
were ready to go. 
 
A short drive to Grogley Moor and we 
had to wait a few minutes, as we were 
the first production car, on this event the 
hills are remarked after classes 7 and 8, 
to try and balance out the scores a little. 
This is a tough and steep trial, with 
many sections appearing to go on 
forever past the 1 marker! But that is 
what gives the trial its appeal to many of 
the entrants - a seriously challenging 
trial. This section having a restart for all, 
we made it that far without issue and 
then pulled away from the very slippery 
restart to get a 5. (Which had probably 
been something like an 8 for classes 7 
and 8!). 
 
On to Hustyn and this year we 
approached from the top track which 
gave us a view down the section before 
we got to the bottom. Doesn’t look any 
easier from the top! The start line was 
also higher than previous years. This is 
one of a few hills on the trial with very 
little “run-up”, which proves to be a bit of 
a disadvantage to the (now very small) 
FWD class. We found more grip than 
expected and the gearing of our recently 
fitted diesel gearbox meant the engine 
bogged down, a bit of clutching got us 
up to the 6 marker. 
 
Next was Chestnut Rise which we last 
saw in 2011. It is a rutted mud climb 
between trees, it used to have quite a 
step but this was now gone. We got up 
to about the same place as we have 
previously, which this year gave us a 3. 
Norton Selwood was out in the 

Haizelden Golf, nice to have a bit of 
competition in class 1. He had a great 
climb here, after almost stopping at the 
10 marker and then managing to get 
going again, and got a bit further than 
we did but with the same score. Then 
steam started billowing from the engine 
bay…  
 
We got the car reversed down the 
section and out of the way and took a 
look under the bonnet. A team of 
mechanics descended on the Golf and 
within minutes the problem was traced 
by Francis Thomas to a loose 
connection on the radiator fan, it looked 
like due to a cable tie holding the wire to 
part of the engine loom which meant 
that with the rocking movement of the 
engine, the connector to the fan had 
worked loose. With the coolant reservoir 
topped up courtesy of water from Matt 
Facey, the Golf was up and running 
again. 
 
On to Hustyn Path, which was basically 
the failure exit route from the Mineshaft 
section, which this year was only for the 
bikes and classes 7 & 8. Another restart 
for all, this one was pretty easy and 
gave us our first clean. 
 
The aptly named Jab and Left Hook was 
next, an initial steep climb followed by a 
sharp bumpy and rutted left. Previously 
we have had to attack this one quite 
hard to have enough momentum for the 
initial climb, again a combination of 
diesel gearing and more grip than 
expected meant for some very low 
engine revs but we made it up to the top 
corner and powered through the ruts to 
another clean. Something to be 
savoured on a Camel Classic! 
 
With the sections coming thick and fast, 
Pump House Climb was next. I normally 
don’t like “dead-end” sections, but being 
a hill that must be attacked hard - this 
one suits me down to the ground. It is 
10/10ths straight off the start line and 
you do end up precariously close to a 
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wall on the right but you can’t be scared 
of it, you just have to judge it right. Again 
a little more grip than previous years but 
we made it to a 3. Norton backed off for 
the wall and got a 7. It is definitely a 
section that you can improve on year by 
year. 
 
On they way out of Hustyn Woods we 
did an observed test, some sharp 
corners but no reversing and what at the 
time felt like a pretty good run. Actually 
ended up being the fastest car of the 
day, beating Dan Keat by 0.21 of a 
second. Small victories! Something 
which probably won’t be that important 
for results in class 1 - but could possibly 
be for some of the other classes, lots of 
very close battles going on….. 
 
Polmorla is probably my least favourite 
hill on the trial. It is a great hill but just 
not much fun for those in the lower 
classes. We start and then negotiate a 
90 right to a straight steep climb on a 
very slippy stony surface with some 
roots. We always get just past the roots 
and this year that meant a 10. The 
higher classes had a deviation further up 
and by the sounds we were hearing 
from some of the class 8s they certainly 
went a long way up! 
 
Next was the straight climb of Helligan, 
we got a 5, with most other production 
cars getting between 4 and 6. Right next 
to it was the Helligan observed test, 
which was several tight turns through 
cones. I think being FWD helped a bit 
here, we came away with the fastest 
time of 8.56s, a second faster than Dan 
Keat.  
 
Shell Wood is all about momentum, the 
lower reaches of the section are not 
super steep but can be quite slippy, you 
just barrel along as quick as possible 
until you get thrown from side to side in 
the ruts just before the steep section at 
the top and then see where you end up. 
Most cars getting 4 to 6, with a couple of 
2s. 

On the way to Penkestle 1 we drove 
past Clinnick which was somewhat 
blocked off this year, Network Rail had 
chosen this date to do a bunch of track 
upgrades on the line over the viaduct, so 
the section and surrounding area had 
been turned into a scaffolding staircase 
to allow all the workers to get access to 
the tracks. Hopefully they have returned 
it to a useable section, perhaps 
removing the ruts as well. 
 
Penkestle 1 starts on a good surface 
and everyone made it up the first part, 
then it does a sharp right and then an off 
camber 90 left, we were very pleased 
with our score of 4, and then watched 
Adrian Marfell get the only clean of the 
day, awesome climb. 
 
Penkestle 2 - this is pretty steep and 
some years we can’t get up it. This was 
not one of those years and to my 
suprise the Peugeot pulled its way to the 
top. Quite a few cleans here. 
 
No Loop & Wheelie was just for classes 
1-5 this year, the “No Loop” referring to 
the downhill loop part that we did the 
previous year which caused problems 
with many 12s scored. So this year it 
was just a 90 left and then a straight 
climb. I decided to make the 90 left into 
as much of a sweeping corner as 
possible and ended up at the 1 marker 
which was a bit unexpected. Ryan 
Tonkin and Craig Allen who were in a 
close battle all day managed to edge 
past the 1. 
 
Next up was Laneskin - which was my 
favourite section of the trial this year. 
There was much less grip than previous 
years - some new drainage gullies dug 
across the track (or just speed bumps 
Simon Groves?? ), and it became very 
rutted approaching the top cross track. 
Classes 7 and 8 had a steep deviation 
to the right here. I was the first car after 
the class 8s and whilst trying to maintain 
as much momentum as possible to get 
through these claggy ruts, I noticed an 
orange arrow pointing to the right…. we 
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Chairman’s Trial, Sunday 17th 
February by Duncan 
Stephens 
 

F ifty-two competitors started the 
Chairman’s Trial at Holsworthy 
Cattle market on 2, 3 or 4 
wheels in prime conditions. 

Holsworthy Motor Club scrutineering 
saw an excellent initiative of testing cars 
handbrakes up two inclined car ramps, 
which saw two competitors despatched 
to adjust them prior to entertaining a 
start. The route was the same as it has 
been the last few years with a fabulous 
mix of fifteen challenging sections.  
 
A chance conversation had ended up 
with me passengering for Brian Andrew 

in his Beetle, back where my trialling 
started way back in the 1980s in Dad’s 
production car trials’ 1835cc Beetle. 
Brian’s has got a bit more go it turns 
out, but nearly resulted in a none start 
breaking a driveshaft the Thursday 
before, which had him take the gearbox 
out of Kirsty’s while his lay abandoned 
at Cutcliffe, before realising it was only 
a CV. Brian and Kirsty are now focusing 
on rowing, but still manage to squeeze 
in two children and all the paperwork for 
two trials. Brian’s clerked the trial for 
many years so route reading was hardly 
needed all day on my part. Ideal, an 
easy day.  ‘ 
 
Off to Roly Poly, which didn’t trouble the 
scorers at all offering lots of grip with 51 

have a deviation too? I quickly steered 
to the right, then to see a twisted up bit 
of hazard tape blocking the deviation… 
damnit.. steered back to the left again 
and came to a halt. The marshals 
quickly acknowledged that the arrow 
should have been removed and I was 
allowed to reverse back down and start 
the section again. This time we just 
made it through the ruts and then a 
quick right left and stopped at the 1.  
 
Very pleased with ourselves we stopped 
to do tyres and watch the next car 
attempt the section. This section was 
proving very challenging and only a few 
cars made it through the ruts. We had a 
pretty major issue at this point, the car 
not wanting to start. Nothing from the 
starter motor and no red lights at all, like 
a flat battery… but it wasn’t flat as we 
tested it out with a quick short… plenty 
of sparks. Lots of scratching of heads 
and checking of connections. Eventually 
the right cable wiggled, the car started 
again! By now it was almost dark. We 
heard that Laneskin was cancelled for 
the last 3 cars and they were all given a 
3 (which was where most cars were 
getting to). 
 
 

Ant Hill was a bit of a blur, a new section 
in the dark and we got a 6. 
 
We finished up in now full darkness with 
Warleggan, which although being pretty 
rough, was by far the easiest section of 
the day. 
 
Adrian Marfell won the car classes with 
a score of 25, with Paul Merson in 
second on 26, very close. If it wasn’t for 
Adrian’s 11 on the 7 & 8 only section 
Where There’s A Hedge, the gap would 
have been a lot greater.  
 
Aaron Haizelden won class 5 with a 26, 
beating his dad Dave Haizelden by just 
one point. Ian Moss won class 4 with a 
score of 28, with Craig Allen second on 
29.  
 
And Francis Thomas won the 
amalgamated classes 3 and 1 with a 
score of 43, with Matt Facey just 2 
behind.  
 
Very close for all classes and also quite 
a balanced range of scores across all 
classes. Well done Camel Vale. As 
usual, an awesome trial, probably the 
best of 2018. 



9 

clears, prior to the short trip to 
Smallbrook Woods. A digger had been 
very busy here as witnessed by many 
piles of mud reducing the ruts and a 
new deviation, however Graham 
Sweetland didn’t get this far getting 
crossed up on the first corner, one of 
only five failures and beaten by his 
passenger’s X90 Wayne Sinker that had 
changed the engine in the week 
following last week’s Launceston Trial. 
Easy introduction to a tough trial.  
 
Next was Gullijohn approached from the 
other direction. We had a miss running 
engine on three cylinders, which turned 
out to be the awkward lead falling off 
typically. Soon fixed, tyres flattened and 
the ruts attacked. Dan Keat made the 
early running with a clear, along with 
Paul Merson, Rob Howarth, Keith and 
Aaron in their SS1s. Quite a few were 
stopped here just short of the finish 
crossed up with the front leaping out of 
the tracks, making from some difficult 
reversing down. John Cox more 
crossed up than most soon found in the 
hedge above the queuing cars whilst 
struggling with a slipping clutch.  
 
Through the stream and straight onto 
the startline of Leigh Woods with an 
devilish restart, which we managed to 
get off with some expert positioning by 
Brian, along with Nick Deacon, 
Wheelspin champion Dave H. Ryan 
Tonkin got off the restart but I imagine 
ran out of power and clutch for a 2, 
while James Shallcross flew straight up 
in his 205.  
 
Onto the Ivyleaf complex of four 
sections, and bizarrely very few queues 
on the hills. Normally there is much 
juggling of cars trying to pass on the 
bottom track. Ivyleaf 1 with the hairpin 
left off the start saw all of class 7 fail, 
Ryan and Graham Sweetland both 
failed, while the other Beetles of Brian 
and Andrew Rippon got round. Form 
man Matt, destroying class 3, Facey 
very nearly failed had a smoke up of 

Dad’s tyres and got round, swiftly 
followed by the Compact with John 
Vanstone who just drove round. Onto 
Ivyleaf 2 with multiple restarts. Here 
only Paul Merson, who took the initiative 
from Dan, and the two big Beetles 
powered out of the top to score clean. 
Everyone else was seen reversing 
down.  
 
The startline of Ivyleaf 3 had moved to 
turn 90 left into the first bank that rarely 
sees more than a few climb. Over to the 
super heroes in class 8 of Dan and Paul 
and they were the only ones to see past 
the 7 post, bit of a shame as conditions 
were slightly dryer than normal so no 
doubt a few saloons were fancying their 
chances till they saw the start line!  
 
Ivyleaf 4 as usual had its restart and 
appears to be getting more and more 
slippery as the years pass. As expected 
the same restarters climbed out the top, 
swiftly followed by Andrew and Lorraine. 
Brian was far too slow, worried about 
the tree roots and damaging the car 
ensuring a full workout for Duncan at a 
crawl from the restart to the top corner 
much to the ever-cheerful Nigel Cowling 
marshalling. The only other climbers 
were all three SS1s and Matt Facey 
who promptly retired with a poorly 
engine, and passenger sister Emma, 
that he had to swap within five days for 
the Northern.  
 
Prior to lunch was the first special test 
through the water at the bottom of 
Darracott. Ian Facey was fastest with 
the roof up, with Nick Deacon half a 
second slower. Lunch was taken in the 
usual place with butty wagon in glorious 
sunshine where crews were reordered 
into starting order.  
 
Linton Field and its well-known deep 
ruts. Now these are a complete waste of 
time in the diff dragging Melos which 
saw the two Marlins entered score 11s. 
It had been extended up a steep bank 
at the top, but this didn’t stop Dan and 
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Paul see yet another zero with Paul still 
clean there were having a fabulous 
battle. Rob Howarth little Leige had a 
magnificent one, joined by Andrew. 
Andrew nearly stopped at the five, but 
Lorraine’s hard work saw them just get 
onto the drier steep part, which was 
emulated by Brian and Duncan. Ian 
Facey was best of the rest on Matt’s 
tyres this week, instead of his off casts 
with a three and a tyre off the rim!! It 
would be good to see these ruts dealt 
with offering axled cars more chance in 
the future.  
 
Across the way are the side by side 
Putshole sections. The first having 
restarts near the top, where Dan handed 
Paul another point. The non-stopping 
class 5 saw only Ian, and father and son 
Haizelden clear. Next door Putshole 2 
and Paul Merson dropped some 
points…..not getting off the restart, but 
neither did Dan for a 5 a piece. This 
section wasn’t climbed by anyone, but 
all the top competitors saw 1s.  
 
Onto Cutcliffe. A famous hill with 
different start lines for different classes, 
which had seen Brian break three days 
on, not this time. The leading two class 
8 got off the restart leaving everyone 
else scratching their heads, again. All 
four Beetles went out the top, as did the 
SS1s, sole Z3 and Nick Deacon. James 
Shallcross has had lots of problems with 
Cutcliffe in recent years on the Taw n 
Torridge with broken CVs, so he drove 
gently to the 2. Apparently….. 
 
Down Hackmarsh, as used on the 
Land’s End, to the second special test 
which didn’t involve the tight 90 Left 
corner this time. Fastest was the overall 
winner.  
 
The final complex now had three 
sections. Orchard Rise starts on the 
bottom track 90L up into the field with a 
restart for 6-8 under the watchful eyes of 
Adrian Dommett. Three class 8 cleared, 
one class 7, Andrew flew off but we 

struggled, so I had to get my head 
down, again, and next thing I knew was 
Brian was backing off at the top!! 
Andrew had slowly been nibbling the six 
points back from Leigh Woods. Ryan 
found some form here and climbed out 
the top, as did Ian, Dave and Aaron 
again. Familiar names!!  
 
Lamberal Splash was next, which I think 
had a mud splash. Class 8 didn’t have 
too many problems despite magician 
Dan on the tight left in his bus (AKA 
Fugitive). Graham got his Beetle round, 
as did Ryan. However, Andrew and 
Brian couldn’t, the opposite cars to 
Ivyleaf 1’s similar bend bizzarly. Ian 
managed to get the Z3 through the mud 
into the field but not out the top, unlike 
Dave who was the only other climb.  
 
Mill Track was reintroduced with a 7 & 8 
restart. Dan had father Lester working 
extremely hard out the top through the 
gateway, swiftly followed by Paul and 
Nick who made it look much easier. ATS 
Nick had been redundant all day!! 
Andrew had Lorraine working hard again 
to see the top. Next up was Brian and 
Duncan who stopped with a shuddering 
Beetle (tyre off) at a two. Nick Deacon 
ended on a high with a brilliant one in 
his X90, till Dave shot out the top. 
 
Paul and Dan had a ding-dong all day 
leaving everyone wondering what trial 
these two had done. Paul won on 5, Dan 
on 8. Dave was the next challenger on 
19, which had left Aaron scratching his 
head how Dad’s car goes so much 
better than his own. Brian Andrew was 
extremely pleased to win the Mitchell & 
Parnell Trophy beating Andew Rippon 
by a single point on 28. Third in class 8 
was Jonathan Prance on 41 showing 
just how good a day the leading two had 
had.  
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The Chairman’s Trial by Kathy 
Martin 
 

W hat a busy week leading up 
to the trial. Work, stone 
delivery, timber collection all 
in the name of horses. Yes, 

I know, a deep pocket is defo required 
for animals. I keep telling myself they 
are worth it, and then regularly question 
myself. Well Humphrey is one hell of an 
animal, but he sits next to his own 
personal radiator most of the time and 
costs nowt. My personal argument with 
that one continues..... 
 
Back to the trial. Well for the past couple 
of years I have done the Northern, then 
driven back to Devon thereafter to do 
this trial, The Chairmans. 
 
I've never gelled well with this trial, 
which is why I keep coming back. A 
believer in you can't/shouldn’t just pick 
and choose what suits you. So, for me 
personally, The Chairman’s is my 
nemesis, I fall off all day, struggle like 
heck to pick Humphrey’s fat arse up, 
smash him up, feel guilty as hell for 
doing so, and return home thinking .... 
thank f... that's over and how much is it 
going to cost me to put him right! .... 
(smiley face). 
 
But 2019 was different. No Northern trial 
the day before. Yes, we started the 
event with a little drizzle, but most of the 
sections were bone dry, with shed loads 
of grip. This statement alone had me on 
my arse. Not used to riding with so much 
grip, Humphrey got ahead of himself 
and oh mega excited, and reared up a 
few times like the true stallion he is, 
resulting in me touching down with one 
or the other of my tree trunks. Usually 
Humps hasn't enough power to pull the 
skin off a rice pudding, but today was 
different. He was definitely stamping his 
male dominance over me. Ooooo and I 
liked it. 
 
The day started with a nice big hug from 
the lovely Derek Walter, and he and 

Adrian Bellew waited after they started 
for me. After a couple of sections 
unfortunately Adrian’s bike decided to 
have a tantrum and in the confusion of 
so many bikes in one area, we got split 
up. From there on, I rode the trial alone 
with my partner in crime, Humps. 
 
The sun was out and the blue sky was 
stunning. I stood up on my pegs and 
looked over the hedges while Humphrey 
purred like a beaut, leading the way 
along some fine country lanes. Odd time 
I could see the coast, the smell in the air 
was so pure, you could taste the salt.... 
corrosion crossed my mind, quick 
Humps let’s get you out of here.. I don't 
want you to dissolve.... Probably no logic 
there whatsoever, but I wasn't keen on 
walking back. 
 
I thought the route was fab. Ok so there 
was a little bit of waiting around, but 
that's what Guy Winsor and Mick 
Whitehouse were there for... to take the 
micky out of for riding their Team Fanny 
bikes, yes they both agree that they 
have lost their willys and grown lady 
parts! Honda 4 Ride...... pffffttttt.... 
Personal joke with them, now gone 
viral.... So thank you for the rest halt and 
a little waiting at sections, the sadistic 
part of me had a fantastic day (smiley 
face) 
 
By the lunch halt I was boiling hot. 
Stupid woman had put her thermals on. 
Didn't bother for the Edinburgh. Thinking 
about it, I didn’t own any back then. 
 
What can I say about the trial. Except 
that for once I enjoyed it. Thank you to 
Holsworthy Motor Club. I don't have one 
single bruise. I usually look like a dart 
board after this trial, and Erik Stanley for 
all the Valentines presents. Mine are on 
their way to you, but just give it 360 days 
for them to arrive, just to be sure. 
Humphrey’s handguards are written off, 
but have done their job. No levers were 
broken and we both made it to the end. 
Result X 
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Northern Classic Trial by 
Richard Houlgate 
 

W e were keen to do the 
Northern Trial as we have 
done the VSCC Lakeland 
Trial in an Austin 7 for the 

last 15 years and wanted to compare 
the two, also to see how the Marlin 
would perform on hills that I know in the 
Austin 7. It was interesting to note that 
half the trial was held on the Solway 
plain north of the true Lake District. The 
start venue, Hopes Auction Mart proved 
to be excellent, plenty of parking and a 
huge breakfast at half the price it would 
have cost us in the Premier Inn where 
we were staying. It was good to meet up 
with old friends especially David 
Golightly returning to trialling after his 
horrific car accident. 
 
The first hill Carlislegate Lane gave a 
taster of things to come, we only just got 
up as the Marlin didn’t have enough 
ground clearance and dragged its sump 
guard and back axle through the mire. 
 
The single-track access to sections 2 
and 3 was a bottle neck, having 
negotiated that we took on Allhallows 
and were fortunate to get the car to spin 
through 180 degrees at the hairpin, so 
we were clean. However, we were not 
so fortunate on Humpty Dumpty as the 
car refused to turn left up the hill despite 
almost stopping and full left lock. We 
were instructed to drive straight on and 
were soon in a familiar position with both 
back wheels clear of the ground so had 
to be pulled out. 
 
We then had a navigational aberration, 
the A591 came up much sooner than 
the route book mileage would have us 
believe and we sailed straight past 
without noticing it (not the only ones I 
believe). Finally, we found the 
Setmurthy special test, lines BB and CC 
were inverted, but that didn’t stop us 
completing the test. 

I decided on Watch Hill not to stay in the 
ruts at the restart, which was a mistake, 
equally the Marlin refused to move far 
up Telf’s Challenge, it would have been 
easy in the Austin 7. 
 
Frustration followed at Black Hole, the 
marking system was confusing and I 
didn’t realise I should have followed the 
black signs, white on black and black on 
white sound much the same to me. But 
when we did stop we were again hard 
aground, there was at least a fist’s 
clearance between the offside back 
wheel and the ground so some ingenuity 
was required to move the car. 
 
Darling How is a very familiar hill, but it 
was so dry that it and the restart 
presented no challenge. Sheepfold 
never has proved at all difficult in the 
Austin, but the Marlin made very heavy 
weather of it to clear. We have cleared 
Cheshire Cats Smile too, and in much 
wetter conditions but this time we didn’t 
make the top, possibly due to the 15psi 
in the rear tyres. 
 
Long Crag and Grotto have never 
presented a problem for the Austin and 
this was the case in the Marlin. I have 
never liked Ladyside, it’s one of those 
hills that gets steeper towards the end 
so as soon as we cleared it we 
tobogganed straight back down again, 
cadence braking not managing to find 
any grip. Solway View was Carlislegate 
Lane run in reverse, going up presented 
no problems, but we scraped along the 
bottom coming down. 
 
Sandale went well until we went through 
the bomb hole, and we found ourselves 
in a familiar situation with the back 
wheels off the ground, so we had to be 
towed to the top. 
 
Congratulations to Dean Partington on 
his fine win, David Golightly won class 5, 
Andrew Wright class 2, John Charles 
class 7 and Mike Chatwin class 8. Many 
thanks to the organisers and marshals 
for an excellent trial.  
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Durham Dales Trial by Fred 
Mills 
 

T he weather forecast for the 10th 
March was ‘Windy with Snow 
Showers’, perfect for someone 
in an open car or on a 

motorcycle. You would think that 
entering a ‘local’ trial would give us the 
opportunity to have a little lie-in, no not 
to be, our start time was 08:04 which 
meant we still had to be up before 5am. 
The journey to Parkhead Station, the 
start venue, was uneventful apart from 
sheep wandering around trying to lick 
salt off the road. There was a warm 
welcome at signing-on and there were 
several route changes and section 
cancellations, the significant ones being 
that Chicken Hut A & B and Bell’s Way 
had been cancelled. We set off on time 
after eating our sausage sandwiches. 
 
The first section is on land belonging to 
Dean Howl Farm, hence its name 
Howling Wind. The section involved 
starting on the track climbing a short 
steep grass route to turn left between 
two trees then back down a steep twisty 
route to the track where there was a 
restart. Next was a short steep climb 
onto a track leading up the hill to the 
finish.  Standing at the finish line was a 
marshal giving us encouragement, what 
we didn’t realise was that he was 
distracting us from the diversion in the 
route and we scored one by passing to 
the left of the gate. Unfortunately, for 
them, the only two other cars to reach 
the end of section followed my wheel 
tracks and also scored one. 
 
On to the aptly named, ‘Stumpy Stomp 
A & B’. Many cans of dayglo paint have 
been used to highlight the tree stumps. 
‘A’ starts in the gateway from the track 
and winds its way up a varied section of 
slippery mud and grippy stones. I was 
too cautious and ran out of momentum 
at the two-marker. ‘B’ was at the other 
end of the field and I’ve never cleared it, 
this year was no better and we scored 8, 
average for the cars. 

‘Bernie’s Bogey’ was an Observed Test 
on the track leading up onto the moors 
this is where the first snow landed on us. 
Unfortunately, it was cancelled because 
some competitors were very creative in 
their interpretation of the route diagram. 
‘Jeannie’s Jeopardy’ is a short slippery 
climb up to a plateau (I think, because I 
didn’t get there!), ran out of grip etc at 
the 9-marker. 
 
‘Connie’s Climb’ had been divided, with 
a restart on ‘1’ and we were advised to 
keep right near the top of ‘2’ because of 
deep mud on the left. We cleared them 
both. ‘Jess’s Jaunt’ is further up the 
same track and involves a sneaky 
diversion through the heather and a 
possible dip in a big puddle. We cleared 
this but at the cost of a puncture. Apart 
from the destroyed tyre it was going 
well, so far. 
 
Big All’s A, B, C are in a quarry complex 
which has been reopened following 
many years of abandonment. ‘A’ was a 
very lumpy, twisty section ending with a 
steep climb out on to the track, ‘0’ on 
this. B was another very lumpy, twisty, 
rutted section leading towards the start 
line for ’C’. We thought we’d cleared but 
something must have happened as we 
were given three. ‘C’ starts in slippery 
mud in the quarry bottom and finishes 
with a steep very rocky and rutted climb 
to a track at the top. In the past I’ve had 
punctures on this one but this time we 
were lucky and scored a clear. 
 
‘Chicken Hut A & B’ had been cancelled 
so we made our way to ‘Steve’s 
Pleasure’.  By now the snow was really 
falling and the wind was starting to make 
it drift across the road. ‘Steve’s Pleasure 
B’, the Observed Test came first and 
was quite interesting in the blizzard, we 
had the second slowest time. SS ‘A’ ran 
down hill, through the river and up a 
rocky slippery track, no problem with this 
one. A short run brought us back to the 
lunch stop where there were sundry 
bikers and car drivers huddled in the lee 
of the chuck wagon. This lady provides 
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food for many of the M-CVC events and 
the quality of the food she provides is 
first class. By now the snow was falling 
in earnest and the run up the moors to 
Beaumont reminded of when we used to 
come up here every weekend in the 
winter (early 70s) to go skiing in 
Allenheads. As we approached 
Beaumont, we met Peter Philips in the 
Opening Car who informed us that 
Beaumont, as well as Bell’s Way, had 
been cancelled. We were told to just 
follow the official route past the sections 
and carry on to Stanhope. This was a 
run of about 27 miles between Steve’s 
and Calver’s Hump, half of it in a 
blizzard and the second half in calm 
sunny weather. 
 
We arrived at Calver’s Hump before the 
marshals and had a short pleasant wait 
in the sunshine, chatting to other 
drivers.  A strange thing happened, one 
of the competitors asked if anyone had 
some petrol and I volunteered that I had 
a can and he could have half, I might 
have needed some myself. He didn’t 

seem too pleased about only getting this 
quantity but took the can and put some 
into his car. I didn’t see him again but 
found the half full can back in the car. 
No thanks or an offer to pay for the 
petrol! Some people are strange. 
 
‘Calver’s’ was a meander through trees 
and finished on a sharp climb out of the 
section. Velvet Path’ is anything but 
velvety being very rocky and rutted.  We 
cleared both. A short run brought us 
back to ‘Parkhead Station’ and the 
finish. 
 
This trial has developed and matured 
into a first-class event, if you missed it 
this year ‘Shame on You’.  If you drive a 
car you may have missed your chance 
of ever entering as the organisers are of 
a mind to give up on cars and just run it 
with motorbikes. Many thanks to Bernie, 
Bennie and all the marshals, officials 
and food providers who made this a day 
to remember with very positive 
memories. 

The Durham Dales Trial by 
Derek Reynolds 
 

T he spring sunshine that had 
shone in February had vanished 
like last year’s snow. It was 
replaced by a cold cutting wind 

above the hills north of Stanhope for the 
start of the Durham Dales at Parkhead 
Station which has not been a railway 
station for a very long time but is now a 
café and bed and breakfast so popular 
they had to turn away triallers the night 
before. I had arrived early with Clive 
Stephenson my passenger for the day, 
who has accompanied me on several 
trials. As scrutineering was not set up 
breakfast seemed like a good idea. 
Whilst chatting to regulars Nigel Jones 
and David Hunt we were entertained by 
Dean Partington putting on his 
protective clothing. I counted at least six 
layers going on top and he was going to 
need them today!  

This trial is a mix of bikes and cars, but 
the car entries were well down with only 
thirteen entered. The Tucker-Peake 
Nipper special owned by Fell Side 
member Chris Hunter had been 
withdrawn with gearbox problems but its 
radiator adorned the white Marlin a 
recent purchase of Alex Ben on his 
second trial. I think he was most 
reluctant to return it as it had cured his 
overheating problems.  
 
Eventually we headed off to the first 
section Howling Wolf appropriately 
named ‘on the day’. It is a rejig of a 
section that used to be a straight climb 
up an impossible grass bank. The 
change takes the course to the left, over 
a sharp hump down and up another hill. 
Watched Tony Branson and Eric 
Gordon pop over the top and continue. I 
thought I might have a chance this year 
as the X90 ha a reasonably short 
wheelbase, so I went down to 10psi to 
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give it a go. Jane Begley was on the 
start line and flagged us off. We got 
about twenty-five feet then the car broke 
to the left and we slid backwards. Into 
reverse and back down and onward.  
 
On to the site of an old plantation 
Stumpy Stomp A and B. This is my least 
favourite section as I always think I will 
shred my tyres on the protruding tree 
stumps. No need to worry though as I 
could not get off the start line here on 
either section. Dave Hunt blew his X90 
up here two years ago and parts of it are 
now on my car. Good job I am not 
superstitious. Moved on and decided to 
try higher psi. This did not really help as 
we only got an II on Jeanie’s Jeopardy a 
relativity short steep climb but after that 
managed a 2 on Connie’s Climb which 
started through a stream and was a one 
way only section.  
 
The X90 had given me problems on the 
Exeter and the Clee by cutting out and I 
had replaced a lot of the electrical bits 
plus a new fuel filter. This however did 
not help much as the revs remained 
reluctant to pick up, but we eventually 
got out of the mud with a push from 
Buckler owner Mike Stead who was 
marshalling for the day.  
 
There was an additional section here as 
a couple of sections scheduled for later 
in the day were cancelled. This was a 
rough rocky switchback and lots of fun! 
Got a 7 here but managed to drive out. 
At the first special test we managed a 
decent time helped by taking the wrong 
route, but we were not alone in this and 
the section was taken out of the final 
results.  
 
As we headed over the hills towards the 
next section, we met our first whiteout 
and had to crawl along for a 100 yards 
or so until the snow eased up.  
 
A band of bikers here were trying to 
decide whether to continue or retire as 
the next section adjacent to the road 

was cancelled due to the weather 
conditions. Pushing on we dropped 
down into a green valley with no trace of 
snow to the lunch stop and had a coffee 
and a bite to eat. The hot drink was 
appreciated by those in open cars. 
Spoke to Alex Benn’s partner and asked 
her how many trials she had done. "This 
is my first and last!" she shivered. I tried 
to convince her it could be fun but not 
sure I won the argument!  
 
Immediately after the lunch stop Jess`s 
Jeopardy began within yards and so did 
the snow. Starting down a rocky slope, 
crossed a dark stream with a rough bed, 
out and up for a 7 but driving out of the 
section was a plus. Came upon Tony 
Branson and Eric Gordon changing a 
tyre on the Marlin, their second puncture 
of the day and last as they decided to 
retire.  
 
Through more snow to a quarry with 
three sections. Big Als 1- 2-3. I tried to 
get a good line for the first by taking a 
wide line through a puddle to the start. 
When the front wheels disappeared 
under water I realised my mistake and 
was lucky to back off and get to the line 
for what good it did me. The normally 
dry quarry was a sea of mud and I just 
got off the start for an 11. 
 
At the next section the car spun 
sideways and despite lots of back and 
forth I had to be dragged straight by an 
immaculately clean 4x4. He thought I 
could then drive out but had to return to 
drag me clear in his no longer 
immaculate 4x4. We had to leave the 
last section as access to the start line 
was through the section we had failed 
but drove around to the top to watch 
some bikers come a cropper on this 
straight steep hill. also stranded at the 
bottom was John Bell with a burnt-out 
clutch on his Dutton. Continuing on we 
managed to hit trees on Calvers Hump 
and fail to climb Velvet Path in one go.  
 
Changing the date of this trial from May 
to March certainly made it more 
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challenging and combined with a 
stuttering engine on my X90 did not 
mean we worried the results. Ended up 
pushing it the last 300 yards to my 
home and plan to take off the fuel tank.  

Full marks to the organising team with 
the stalwart crew of marshals/observers 
who stood out in the bleak conditions on 
that day.  
 
They all deserve a gold medal! 

Durham Dales LDT 2019 
Report by Graham Lampkin 
 

W ow, how good was that? 
Having moved the date to 
the 10th of March (from 
May), the M-ECV Club took 

the risk of worst weather, but that 
provided a fantastic trial.  
 
The sections were in prime condition for 
the forty-three bikes that started (up 
30% on last year). The few cars that 
entered were sent first, making the 
sections ideal for the main event – the 
bikes. There where all types of bike, a 
Honda C70, one rigid and some pre-70 
British bikes, several twinshocks and 
modern trail bikes, a couple Honda 
Africa twins and three sidecar outfits.  
 
The sections were so well set out that 
all could cope well. Even the adverse 
weather didn’t spoil the sections, 
although it made the route less 
pleasant, a few retired and one section 
buried in the snow was 
cancelled. 
 
The sections were varied. 
Gentle grassy bankings, 
stream crossings, stony 
tracks – nothing too steep, 
nothing too tight, nothing 
too difficult. All the 14 
observed sections were 
challenging and fun. There 
were two timed sections as 
well to be used as tie 
breaks. Unfortunately, the 
so many entrants invented 
unique routes through the 
cones of one timed section 

and this was all recorded in such a 
unique fashion, that its results were 
discounted. 
 
The simplified rules, the great sections, 
the quiet roads, attractive scenery 
(when you can see it) the cheerful 
welcoming Club with the ‘bring what 
you’ve got and enjoy’ attitude – no 
wonder entries are rising. The club is 
holding two more bike only similar 
events this year, on the 14th July and 6th 
October. Each will have fresh sections 
and cover slightly different areas. All 
three MECVC events and the results of 
two other Clubs events will count to the 
new M-ECVC LDT championship.  
 
The final verdict was the happy faces of 
the contestants at the end of the event, 
and some are already trying to book 
entries at the July event. Thanks must 
go to all the marshals who braved 
adverse weather conditions. No wonder 
this Club is going from strength to 
strength!  

Steve’s Pleasure 
(Photo by Fred Mill) 

18 

Beast from the West? Durham 
Dales Trial by Sam Phillips  

A fter an exciting trial in 
Shropshire two months ago it 
was time to return to the hills on 
the Durham Dales Trial held in 

the North Pennies. This time I partnered 
up with veteran trialler Dean Partington 
in his DP Wasp (a car he built himself) 
to take on my first Durham Dales Trial. 
 
Getting up in a morning can be a difficult 
task for 19-year-old uni student. This 
challenge was made even more difficult 
on the 10th March as I had to roll out of 
bed at 3am in order to make it to the 
start of the trial. After a rather wet 
journey up the motorway we arrived at 
the start point and found the rolling 
North Pennine hills to be covered in 
snow. After scrutineering and a hearty 
breakfast we travelled to the first section 
of the day called Howling Wind. 
 
The first section was a tricky climb. After 
driving up a steep bank we had to 
negotiate an awkwardly placed tree, 
then we had to drive back down a steep 
bank where we had a restart. The restart 
was placed at the bottom of a muddy 
bank which we managed to move away 
from easily. Annoyingly we picked up a 
point by not finishing the section 
correctly which was a poor error on our 
part. 
 
Stumpy Stomp was the next section in 
our way which was not as testing as first 
feared. We snaked our way up the 
slippery field to the restart marker where 
we pulled away with minimal wheel spin. 
At the top of the section a steep bank 
had caught some previous competitors 
out but with a good boost of power we 
were up and out of the section. Stumpy 
Stomp B was a relatively easy climb, 
nevertheless we did have to look out for 
some rather poorly placed stumps. The 
restart was positioned at a slight angle, 
but this proved to be less challenging 

than we thought. With another section 
cleared we were feeling confident about 
the rest of our trial. 
 
After a few hills it was on to our first 
timed section of the day. Known as 
observed tests competitors have to 
complete a particular route around 
cones against the clock. Now, I’ve been 
a passenger for Dean in the past and he 
can certainly drive his car quickly, but on 
this particular stage he could have given 
Sebastien Loeb a run for his money. We 
carried outrageous amounts of speed 
into the first set of cones and it my 
attempts to direct Dean I was lost in the 
experience. He was using the hydraulic 
handbrake to flick the car around the 
cones quickly and we were pushing 
40mph in gear one on a loose surface. 
Dean set a blistering lap time that would 
put us in good stead for the rest of the 
trial. 
 
Section 4 would be the first climb where 
we had to run at a set tyre pressure. 
This climb was not too steep, and the 
surface was more grippy than expected 
so we cleared the section with ease. On 
to Section 5 where we encountered a 
muddy restart that had been churned up 
by previous competitors. Still running at 
the set tyre pressure limit of 13psi we 
positioned the car well at the restart and 
with a good amount of power behind us 
we moved away, unlike some of our 
rivals on the trial. 
 
Section 6 was a long climb up a rutted 
hill with plenty of loose rocks and soft 
grass to try and stop us from clearing 
the section. The first part of the section 
was straightforward, however, the 
middle proved to be challenging and my 
bouncing skills were brought into action 
to help us clear the section. Section 6B 
was another climb on a loose surface. 
The car performed well and was 
unfazed by large rocks and slippery 
grass. Towards the end of the section 
we almost made an error as the markers 
for the section had been placed in the 
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strangest of positions. We had to turn 
back on ourselves and nearly got stuck 
in some heather in order to negotiate the 
section correctly. Eventually we cleared 
what was an unusual stage and 
maintained our overall score of 1 point. 
 
Section 7 was to take place in an old 
quarry. On arrival the section looked so 
tight we thought we might struggle with 
the rather tight turns. We started the 
section quite slowly as not to run wide 
and hit any of the markers. After 
successfully making it up and out of a 
large dip in the section we came to a 
steep muddy bank. With a bit of 
bouncing and plenty of throttle we 
cleared one of the more complex hills on 
the trial.  
 
Section 8 was another tight and twisty 
climb but was less demanding than our 
previous hill and we cleared it with no 
issues. By this time the weather had 
taken a rather abrupt turn for the worse. 
Not only was it freezing cold, the snow 
was now coming down at an alarming 
rate and we knew that it could make the 
rest of our trial more challenging. 
 
Section 9 was perhaps the hardest 
section of the day. As we started the 
section the car snaked on the slippery 
surface and we ended up with two 
wheels high up on the bank next to the 
hill. After wrestling the car back onto the 
track, we made it to the restart and 
thought we might have stopped too far 
forwards. Luckily this wasn’t the case 
and we managed to pull away nicely and 
cleared what was a demanding climb.  
 
Section 11 had been cancelled due to 
the chilly weather conditions, so we 
headed to the next observed test. Once 
again, we had to follow a certain route 
around some cones and set the fastest 
time we could. This proved to be a 
difficult test as the cones were very 
close together and the surface didn’t 
allow for Dean to make use of his 
hydraulic handbrake.  

Before we attempted section 12 known 
as Steve’s Pleasure I attempted to feed 
life back into my hands which had 
transformed into claws due to the 
appallingly cold weather. After replacing 
my sodden gloves, we tackled section 
12 which was another easy climb for us. 
Our only challenge here was the stream 
midway through the section which we 
had to cross without getting stuck (or 
more wet). 
 
We had a quick lunch break before we 
continued on to section 13. Here we 
were able to see some extraordinary 
scenery in the wintery conditions and 
were amazed when we came across 
main roads that were completely 
covered in snow. Some of the 
competitors taking part on bikes were 
sliding around on the slippery road 
surface with some of them narrowly 
escaping an accident. When we arrived 
at section 13, we discovered that it had 
been closed due to the snowfall. 
 
We then travelled to section 14 and 
again we were told that our section was 
closed and there was no hill for us to 
climb. After what seemed like a wild 
goose chase across the North Pennines, 
we finally made it to section 15 where a 
hill was waiting for us. Here we would be 
the only car to have a restart. 
 
This section was a set in a small valley 
near a river and seemed to zigzag 
between trees and bushes. Although the 
surface was muddy and rutted the 
section was mainly on level ground with 
only a small number of steep banks in 
our way. The restart was placed at the 
bottom of a very rocky and steep bank. 
We had plenty of traction to move away 
here and cleared the section. 
 
The final stage on the trial was an easy 
climb. The marker boards had not been 
set-up, therefore if you stopped it was 
an instant fail. Luckily this was not the 
case for us as we were soon up and out 
and back onto the main road. We took a 
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short drive back to the end of the trial 
and much to our surprise the sun came 
out. I don’t think I’ve seen such 
changeable weather in one place. 
 
The Durham Dales was an interesting 
trial that did have some good sections. 
When the results were published a few 
days after the trial I was very pleased 

to see that myself and Dean had won 
the event with an overall score of 1 
point, a first overall win for myself as a 
passenger.  

Let’s hope I can achieve similar 
success as I take on more trials in 
2019! 

Time for a Rethink? The 
Torbay Trial, 7th April 2019 
by Stuart Holton 
 

W hen the regs arrived it was 
clear we were going to 
struggle with a restart on 
nearly all sections and 

especially whith imposition of higher 
pressure limits for class 8. Since joining 
the upper classes we've struggled 
particularly with restarts but more so 
with ground clearance as sections have 
got rougher, ruts deeper and sections 
altogether more damaging. Trialing 
seems to have drifted away from its 
roots of reliability and more into an iron 
car endurance event testing reliability to 
its extreme, is this the reason why 
entries have been dropping? 
 
I've spoken to some competitors who 
have stated the sections are causing 
too much damage to their ageing 
vehicles and as the years roll on the 
value of their classics are increasing to 
the point where it no longer makes 
sense to take them out knowing they're 
likely to incur a hefty repair bill after 
each event. Time for a rethink? It’s 
noticable that the same sections are 
used every year and many are 
becoming almost impossible to clear 
unless you invest in modifications to 
your vehicle, gone are the days of just 
fitting a sump guard, carrying a fire 
extinguisher and a spill kit.  
 
Time for a rethink? Has the sport 
drifted, as most motorsport does, into 

how much money you are prepared to 
throw at it in order to be competitive? 
Some competitors have decided to 
spend money fitting alternative and 
more powerful engines into cars that 
they were never built for or sold with, 
while others choose to rebuilding the 
suspension beyond normal modification 
such as spacers. These modifications 
fly in the face, but are allowed under the 
current rule book and begs the question 
should the ACTC consider introducing a 
modified class similar to those found in 
other motorsport disciplines?  
 
Time for a rethink? There has been 
recent talk of having a seperate class 
for the Suzuki X90s but unless the 
ACTC prescribe different rules and 
regulations to the rest of class 5 it won't 
make any difference as it still permits 
the extreme interpretation of the current 
rule book. This then raises the question 
as to whether the current rule book and 
class system works for all classes?  
 
While the ACTC are contemplating how 
to make the sport more appealling to 
competitors from the grass roots should 
they consider a much more radical 
change with a view to making events 
more equitable for all competitors by 
scrapping the current class structure 
and replacing it with a handicap 
system?  
 
I doubt this idea will get much support 
from the regular class and trial winners 
as it would make it more difficult for 
them to succeed on a regular basis on 
the other hand it may encourage newer 
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entrants and those that have lesser 
budgets to have a go at trialing as 
anyone would have a chance of winning. 
Should competing come down to the 
best driver on the day or the best driver 
with the biggest budget? The system of 
handicapping is used in all kinds of other 
sports such as horse racing, British 
Touring Cars where weight is used as a 
handicap and golf where the number of 
strokes are reduced.  
 
I'm guessing this idea will be a little too 
radical for the ACTC but if it was done 
correctly then what would the ACTC or 
competitors have to fear? While I'm on 
about rewriting the rule book it would 
seem sensible to sort out the current 
tyre eligibility mess.  
 
During the Torbay Trial my Salamander, 
afectionately known as Sally, sustained 
too much damage to the steering and 
engine (more later) resulting in a last 
minute decision to bring Suzie my X90 
out of retirement in order to compete in 
the Lands End Trial. In order to do so I 
had to change the knackered Kumho 
Venture All Terrains that she was 
wearing when I parked her up, as these 
were deemed by someone to be too 
damaging to sections. I settled on 
replacing the rears with the even more 
aggressive Hankook RA10s and the 
fronts with Nankang RT-7s, both make 
the Kumhos look normal in comparison.  
 
Outlawing the Kumhos and Kingpin 4s 
tyres in my opinion hasn’t made any 
difference and it certainly doesn’t appear 
to have encouraged more people to 
compete or join the sport and is 
probably best described as a complete 
red herring. Is it time to reverse the 
decision as it hasn’t achieved anything 
and stick to the latest thinking of 8mm 
and ignore the prejudice against 
Kumhos and Kingpins? What a 
nonesense bring on a handicap system 
as it wouldn't matter what tyres you use 
within reason.  
 

Philosopher Albert Einstein was quoted 
as saying “Insanity is doing the same 
thing over and over again and expecting 
different results”. Definitely time for a 
rethink! 
 
Death by Restart 
 
The trial for us was a bit like a slow 
death or as my title describes “Death by 
Restart”. We managed a 5 on section 1 
failing to get off the restart, as the ruts 
were too deep and as we bellied out and 
we managed to lose the rear number 
plate in the process by dragging the 
back end of the car along the ground. 
Section 2 was a repeat of section 1 with 
us failing to get off the restart due to 
grounding out, even backing up and 
having a run at it we couldn’t plouch our 
way out.  
 
Before we got to Section 3 
(Coombehead Copse) the brake pedal 
went spongy and almost to the floor but 
after topping up the fluid it started to 
come back but again we failed the 
restart but this time it was driver error as 
I slid to the right resting against a deep 
moot (Devonshire for root). Section 4 we 
did actually get off the restart but that 
was after we took out the lefthand 
restart board, maybe our luck was about 
to change? 
 
No chance on John Grants Lane we 
failed the restart due to guess what, 
grounding out, after backing up and 
taking the route for all other classes we 
drove out the top. At Gale Farm our luck 
did change and after a 4 we managed 
two clears on the other two sections 
(hurrah!).  
 
At Penhale Farm normal service 
resumed with us not being able to get off 
the restart. On Simms, guess what, 
choosing to go left we failed the restart 
(hindsight’s a wonderful thing , should 
have gone middle for diddle).  
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Feeling fed up and thinking things 
couldn’t get any worse they did on 
Tipley with a 20psi limit. The marshal 
judged we didn’t get off the restart, I 
don’t know how as there was that much 
smoke even I couldn’t see where I was 
going and after lighting up the tyres I 
thought we had managed to slide our 
way out the end of the section.  
 
All the reving on Tipley resulted in 
damage to number three cylinder forcing 
oil out the breather into the expansion 
bottle and up over the bonnet. When we 
finally got out the section I glanced over 
at Taggie my co-driver only to discover 
he was sporting that Brylcream look or 
more accurately the Castrol look with oil 
running down the back of his head, sorry 
it seemed like a good idea to take the 
roof off. Well things couldn’t get any 
worse, or could they?  
 
Yes! On Kingswell Lane there was a 
delay as the bikes were struggling with 
the level of mud, this didn’t bode well for 
us. Eventually after watching Dan Keat 
back out of the section in his Fugitive it 
was our turn and there was only one 
thing for it “if in doubt flat out”! I 
remember Paul Merson’s words ring in 
my ears “you’ve got to attack the mud”.  
 
Firstly we had to get to the start! 
Eventually after spinning our wheels to 
the start I asked Sally to give us 
everything she had left after Tipley and 
surprisingly we started to move and the 
further we went the more speed we 
gained, we were flying, things were 
starting to look good. Then disaster, we 
flew so fast we popped out of the ruts 
and hit a tree bending the steering arm 
and track rod end! (see picture)  
 
After backing out we decided with three 
sections to go we’d aim to finish as it 
couldn’t get any worse, could it? Well 
Upper Kingswell was just a sea of mud 
and with our ground clearance, or lack 
of it, we ground to a halt at the 9 and 
waited for the tractor to arrive. We 

probably did the cars behind us a favour 
as we acted as a mud plough behind the 
four wheel drive John Deere that pulled 
us out, even had all four wheels 
spinning and diff locks engaged and had 
to grind his way out.  
 
Before Palfreys we spent 5 minutes 
exctracting the mud out of the front 
suspension as we couldn’t turn very 
well. Another restart, another failure.  
 
Last but not least was Little Silver and 
you guessed it another restart. This was 
probably the most dangerous hill of the 
event (organisers please note) we didn’t 
belly out on this one but when stopped 
and pulled the handbrake on the car just 
slid backwards down the hill. I was very 
concerned that if it hadn’t stopped when 
it did we would have picked up 
momentum and could have ended up in 
heap somewhere down at the bottom, 
thankfully we didn’t.  
 
The Torbay finishes with the most 
memorable observed test of all trials that 
I’ve done, as you can literally drive as 
fast as you like and what’s more you’re 
allowed two attempts, a nice way to 
finish. 
 
In conclusion little Sally has been really 
struggling in class 8 due to her ground 
clearance issues and having gone back 
to Suzie in class 5 for the Lands End 
where we managed a silver award (our 
best ever result) I’m beginning to 
wonder if next year we’d be better off 
returning to class 5 with fewer restarts?  
 
Remember “Insanity is doing the same 
thing over and over again and expecting 
different results”. Definitely time for a 
rethink! 
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Torbay Trial by 
Duncan Stephens 
 
 
 
 
Adrian Dommett & Judy 
Phillips, Wolsley Hornet 
on Tipley 

 
 
 
 

Mark White, 
Suzuki X90 on 

Little Silver 

 
 
 
 

Dan & Lester 
Keat, Fugitive on 

Gale Farm 

24 

 

Land’s End Tr
Duncan S

 
 
 

David & Mary Symons, M
 
 
 
 

Robert & Mike H
 
 

 
 
 
 
Katrina & Jack  
Selwood, Troll 
on Crackington 

 
 
 

David Rolf, 
MG M Type 

on 
Crackington 
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Trial Photos by 
n Stephens 

 
 
 

, MX5 on Crackington 

ke Holden, BMW on Hoskin 
 
 

 
 
 

Adrian & Liz  
Tucker-

Peake, MGF 
on Hoskin 

 
 
Philip 
Montgomery-
Smith in his 
late father’s 
Marlin on 
Hoskin 
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Land’s End 
Trial , Class 0 
on Bishop’s 

Wood by 
Dave Cook 

 
 
 
 
 

Pete & Garrick 
Royle,  

Fiat Panda 

 
 
George 
Osborn & 
Celia Walton, 
Reliant Rialto 

 
 
 
Stuart Palmer & Phil 
Fearn,  
Austin 7 Sports 
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Torbay Trial 2019 by Dave 
Haizelden 
 

K eith and I started planning for 
the 2019 Torbay towards the 
latter part of 2018, we noticed 
we had a long drive from Tipley 

to Kingswell so looked to find a section 
in between, our search led us to a old 
tramway called Scatterbrook from where 
they used to quarry stone for the 
Dartmoor railway. The section looked 
superb and we walked it, cleared it out 
and took pics only to discover its now 
someone’s garden, so basically we 
were trespassing. 
 
Plan B, rework the existing sections, So 
Ashcombe was extended, Coombehead 
was going to be run in reverse, Gale 
new hills found, Ramshorn hopefully run 
as a month later than last year with 
Easter being late, couple of trees 
removed to open up the start at 
Penhale’s Plantation, new bike sections 
at Kingswell and Little Silver. Best laid 
plans!!!!! 
 
Welcome the new year the working 
party of Keith and I started work at 
Ashcombe, first we extended Freddies 
and then we cut a new track for 
Ashcombe lane. Later on we turned our 
attention to Gale, this was so dry the 
markers were set out over the summit of 
the field and Gale Extra had a new route 
cut through the brambles. After 
convincing the landowner at Ramshorn 
we would have no problems on his land 
we set out two hills and built in an 
escape track and offered a bribe on the 
recovery if needed. 
 
We then had a phone call from the land 
owner next to Simms who wanted us to 
keep away from the roots of a large oak 
tree at the section Penhale’s, he 
suggested removing a couple of smaller 
saplings to open up the bottom of the 
hill, with a handsaw and a pick axe we 
had a good go but gave up and rang for 
the chainsaw. We then turned our 

attention to Coombehead, we tried to 
come in from the concrete track from 
the farmhouse but abandoned that plan 
when the red Scimitar got stuck axel 
deep in cow poo. 
 
Kingswell, what possibly could go wrong 
there, well this time we took 
reinforcements along, Jack and Aaron, 
first problem the top of Palfrys had a 
mountain of black stuff, Richard owner 
promised us he would remove before 
the trial. Next the entrance to Upper 
Kingswell was a mess, so the plan was 
to run the Scimitar through the section. 
This was not our finest moment, Aaron 
managed to drive in hard for about 10 
feet before the car got stuck axel deep. 
The next plan was to drive the Green 
Golf into the section from the top and 
tow the Scimitar in reverse, this we 
managed but now we had the two cars 
facing each other, so we picked up the 
rear of the Golf and spun around 180 
degrees and drove them both out. Then 
a look at Kingswell lane revealed a tree 
fallen across the track. Jack and Aaron 
set about with a saw and soon had it for 
firewood.  
 
Come the Eve of the Torbay Trial, 
Richard Palfrey had just repaired the 
MCC section we use for an escape road 
for Kingswell Lane, with 100 ton of 
hardcore. Greg Warren finished off 
repairing Tipley and a working party 
made Simms usable by removing the 
deep gullies at the top. 
 
That evening Keith and I went along to 
the ACTC dinner which went off very 
well and the quiz set by Norton Selwood 
kept us entertained all night, the prize 
draw saw me win a Costa Coffee 
voucher which made my night but not as 
much as winning the Trial of the Year 
for our efforts in the snow. 
 
With the dawn of good weather for the 
Torbay, fingers crossed for a good day’s 
sport. Not too much drama at the first 
section Freddie’s Flyer, the bikers threw 
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Space sponsored 
by R T H Moore 

 

their bikes over the upper reaches of the 
hill for a clean, Karl Oakley after a 3 
year rebuild of his Saab, hit the bank 
and rolled onto his roof, Matt Facey 
drove into the biggest pit and 
subsequently had his BMW swallowed 
up and Groover dropped a point. 
 
Coombehead passed off without too 
much trouble although John Cox in his 
Porsche attempted to rearrange the 
trees and even managed to fell one. The 
class 8 restart saw some great drives 
and some not so clever, there is always 
next year Paul, Dan and Dean. 
 
Gale passed off without any problems 
for the competitors, but Liz who was 
very kindly marshalling tripped on her 
return to her car and seriously injured 
her hip. 
 
Ramshorn was cancelled and the trial 
moved onto the Simms complex. James 
Shallcross who was leading class 5 in 
Aaron’s green Scimitar, he unfortunately 
tread to cautiously at the bottom of 

Penhale’s and picked up a score of 8, 
Aaron also crept up the hill for a clean 
but the video of Norman Tonkin seeking 
cover behind a tree and the damaged 
door suggested differently. Never seen 
before was the retirement of both the 
Wasps, Dean and Mike, both 
succumbed to transmission problems. 
The hard work at Simms paid off with 
many seeing the top including Aid 
Dommett in the Wolseley. 
 
The day before the trial, Tipley was an 
easy ascent on road pressures, 
overnight a torrent of brown stuff 
appeared and the restart was proving 
very tricky. Off the red restarting board, 
only Groover, Roger Hancock and Clive 
Kalber got away, and on the lower 
restart John Cox and Brian Hampson 
incredibly got away. 
 
In the class 1 battle Dave and Becey 
pulled ahead with a clean of Tippley. 
 
Next was the deep ruts of Kingswell 
Lane, Dan Keat was the first victim, and 
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with his tyres let down he soon realised 
his mistake as the special bellied out, 
revenge was sweet, me being first car 
on the Dunmeer!!!! Paul Merson and 
Nick stormed the hill to be the first clean 
although the Shopland spent more time 
on two wheels than 4. Clive who was 
tied for Clubman’s overall with Groover 
very nearly got the Melos through the 
mire of mud but came up ever so close 
at the 2-marker. Matt Facey powered his 
way through unlike the old fella Ian 
Facey who lost overall with a 2. Groover 
and Arnie stormed the Troll for a clean 
and to win best Clubman with 1 point 
dropped all day and that’s after 15 
restarts, well done. 
 
The deep ruts saw the end of the 
challenge of Ryan and Craig for top 
honours although Sam Holmes flew up 
Upper Kingswell and took the class 4, 
Matt who was not having his finest trial 
had a tyre off the rim, so the big tractor 
was summoned down for him. 

 

Palfreys a straight up climb on grass still 
catches out a lot, it’s a decision to walk 
the car up or power hard or do neither 
and fail. Ray Ferguson finally lost his 
battle with Clive but still took the class 7 
Nat B. 
 
With just the final hill Little Silver to go, 
Aid Dommett had the overall wrapped 
up but there was a sting in the tail. Aid 
ran a little wide and dropped a rear 
wheel onto the grass edge from where 
the Hornet couldn’t recover and lost 9 
marks. Matt gave the Red Arrows a run 
for their money on the hill. Norton driving 
on his 2nd Trial in the Golf broke down 
on his way to the last hill when the fuse 
blew on the fuel pump.  
 
Aaron Haizelden took overall with 11 
points but found it hard going in the old 
man’s car. Groover won the Clubman’s 
by dropping a single point all day. 
 
Many, many thanks to all marshals and 
helpers and especially to the ones who 
did a double shift, Nick, Duncan.  
Thank you 
 
Next year don’t be surprised to see a 
Troll first car. 
 
1st Overall Aaron Haizelden  
1st Clubmans Simon Grooves  
1st Torbay Aid Dommett 
1st Japanesse Brian Hampson 
1st Overall Solo Tristan Barnicoat 
1st Overall Sidecar Alan Wear 
 
Nat B class winners                              
Dave Carter                                             
Matt Facey                                               
Sam Holmes                                             
Ian Facey                                                  
Ray Ferguson                                          
Paul Merson 
Clubman Class Winners 
Tim Naylor 
Ryan Tonkin 
John Cox 
Clive Kalber 
Roger Hancock 

Matt Facey on Kinsgwell 
 

(Photo by Dave Haizelden) 
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The Kimber Classic Trial 2019 
by Colin Butchers 
 

T he South West Centre of the 
MG Car Club held its annual 
Kimber Classic Reliability Trial 
in Somerset and Dorset on 

Saturday the 13th April 2019, and as 
usual the start was from Lanes Hotel at 
West Coker on the A30, near Yeovil. 
The route of approximately 90 miles was 
mainly on very narrow and picturesque 
country lanes with ten observed 
sections, plus considerable mileage over 
farm tracks and green roads between 
each section. This year the total entry 
struggled to reach the minimum 
requirement of 30 cars, and the majority 
of these were pre-war M.G.s whilst the 
“post-war” contingent consisted of one 
TD, one MGA, one modern Midget, two 
MGBs and two Dellows.  A welcome 
feature which helped to make the 
running of the trial viable was a party of 
our Dutch friends who contributed a total 
of eight cars and crews, running in two 
classes, the “Pre-War Cloggs” and the 
“Post-war Cloggs”. At 0915 car number 
1, Peter Jones’ 1929 18/80 M.G. was 
flagged away by South West Centre 
Secretary, Andrew Owst. The rest of the 
field followed at one minute intervals 
and included five M Types which were 
having a special celebration to mark the 
90th Anniversary of the introduction of 
the first M.G. Midget in 1929 . 
 
The first observed section, Malcs 
Orchard is on the outskirts of West 
Coker village a few hundred yards from 
the hotel and is a vital opener for the 
event. Fail “Malcs” and it is almost 
impossible to regain the marks lost. The 
section is a typical Production Car test 
with a winding course marked out by 
posts on the sloping grassy meadow 
which due to the wet conditions last year 
produced 19 failures out of the 25 
starters. This year the conditions were 
much drier and there was only one 
failure which was due to the unfortunate 
competitor knocking over a marker post. 

After Malcs the competing cars 
wandered off into rural Somerset for five 
miles before arriving at O.S. 2, Isles/
Stoney Lane. This is a difficult test for 
drivers  who have had too much liquid 
refreshment the previous night as it 
involves four different marker lines, one 
of which is the start and one the finish 
whilst the other two have to be crossed 
and recrossed in both forward and 
reverse directions, all against the clock. 
Nigel Wood had obviously had an early 
night as he and his TA managed a 
splendid time of 21.22 seconds whilst 
sixteen others managed to break the 30 
second barrier and the remainder took 
up to a minute for the same test.  
 
From Isles/Stoney Lane the cars 
plunged once again into the narrow 
lanes of south Somerset and over the 
“soft” border into west Dorset with 
neither check points nor border guards 
to be seen. In fact this part of the trial 
route, just over seventeen miles long, 
included some splendid views of the 
countryside for the navigators to enjoy 
whilst the drivers had to spend their time 
keeping their cars aimed between the 
hedgerows. Finally, the cars came to 
O.S. 3, Honeypits, a mile or two north of 
Cerne Abbas. This hill was first used by 
the MCC in the 1928 Exeter Trial when it 
was known as Little Minterne and is a 
very long rutted track up the side of the 
hill, which in some years has included a 
“Stop & Restart” Test but this year was a 
straight climb. Despite the deep ruts 
leading to the start-line, the hill proper 
caused no problems for the entire entry, 
although Peter Jones needed to change 
a punctured tyre on the 18/80 before 
making his climb. I fancy that this has 
happened before on a Kimber Trial so 
perhaps it is time for a new set of heavy-
duty inner tubes, Peter? 
 
After Honeypits the cars turned 
northwards in the general direction of 
Sherborne for just under ten miles to 
O.S. 4, Huish Lane, which was a new 
section to this year’s event. A “Stop & 
Restart” was included in the climb which 
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managed to catch out two competitors 
but neither the gradient nor the surface 
of the section caused any problems for 
the rest of the field. 
 
Four miles further on the cars tackled 
O.S. 5, Stoney Lane at Oborne, just off 
the main A30 trunk road. This hill is 
certainly worthy of the name Stoney and 
for this year the restart was set much 
further up the hill than it has been on 
previous occasions. However, the entire 
entry succeeded in cleaning the section, 
assisted no doubt by the dry conditions. 
The route now involved yet more narrow 
Somerset lanes for the next eight miles, 
passing through many small villages 
including the delightfully named Corton 
Denham, Sandford Orcas and Compton 
Pauncefoot until The Camelot Inn at 
South Cadbury welcomed us for a well-
earned lunch break. There always 
seems ample time to collect any pre-
ordered eats and a glass of lemonade 
and still allow time for chatting to old 
friends and for admiring the cars, both 
competing and non-competing, which 
take up every available parking spot 
surrounding the pub. All too soon 
however, the afternoon sections had to 
be attempted and at 1345 hours Peter 
Jones once again led the field away in 
the direction of O.S. 6, Batcombe, 
eleven miles away. In previous years 
this section has proved to be very 
difficult with deep ruts and a pot-holed 
surface, but not this year. The section 
still needed to be treated with 
considerable care, but it claimed no 
failures on this occasion. 
 
Less than 2 miles further on was O.S. 7, 
Alham Splash which is a favourite spot 
for both spectators and photographers. 
For drivers it tends to generate a feeling 
of apprehension because in all honesty 
it is not the usual type of ford, but for at 
least 25 or 30 yards the public right of 
way becomes the River Alham. The 
apprehension was increased by the 
knowledge that last year the water was 
so deep, the section could not be used 
at all, but fortunately this year the water 

was at a more manageable level. 
Despite this, nine competitors managed 
to stall their engines in the water, in 
most cases requiring the assistance of 
the waiting Land Rover recovery team. It 
is not just a question of getting through 
Alham safely, but as the test is timed, 
drivers are under pressure to get 
through in the quickest possible time. 
Fastest time was put up by Elmer Van 
Soest of the Post War Cloggs Team with 
a remarkable 14.40 seconds in his 
MGB, whilst three others managed to 
get below 20 seconds. Your scribe was 
one of the failures, due to a rash attempt 
at a quick time only to be beaten by an 
excess of H20 in the electrical 
department. I must say a personal thank 
you to the leader of the Land Rover 
recovery team, Tony Milton, for his care 
and patience in drying the HT leads and 
distributor of my M.G. PA which enabled 
me to continue my efforts with the 
minimum of delay.   
 
Eight miles further on the route took us 
to O.S. 8, Nettlecombe, which was used 
on the first Kimber Trial held in 1937 
when rather strangely  it was known as 
Honeycliffe, a name which it kept for 
many years, despite being at least 8 
miles from any farm or habitation of that 
name. Whichever name was used, this 
section can always be relied on to claim 
a number of failures, and this year was 
no exception as seven cars were caught 
out on the “Stop & Restart” test and 
received penalty marks. Less than one 
mile further on the route took the cars 
into Pitcombe village, where in the 
shadow of a disused Somerset & Dorset 
Railway viaduct, pupils from the local 
school had set up a stall selling delicious 
home-made cakes and cups of 
lemonade in aid of Marie Curie Cancer 
Care. Much refreshed, the competitors 
drove a few yards further on to O.S. 9, 
Pitcombe Hill which was a straight climb. 
The combination of a fairly rough 
surface and a fairly steep gradient 
should have caught out a few drivers, 
but this was not so and the entire entry 
made clean climbs. And so, on to the 
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final section less than a mile away, O.S. 
10, Hell Ladder Lane. This section, as 
with Alham Splash, was withdrawn last 
year due to the approach being under 
several feet of water, and whilst it was 
dry this year, it still proved to be the 
sting in the tail for some. Mike Dalby 
stopped in section as the power of his M 
Type proved insufficient to drag crew 
and car out of quite a deep hole at the 
top, whilst if anything, Ian Mackay’s J2 
had too much power. He came into the 
hole rather too fast; the rear wheels left 
the ground and the result was a broken 
crown wheel and pinion, literally yards 
from the section ends board. Hell 
Ladder had certainly struck a cruel blow 
to The Grumpies Team. 
 
At the end of the long and rough track 
leading to civilization, Andrew and 
Susan Owst were handing over 
Finisher’s Certificates and the weary 
crews then made their way back to 
Lanes Hotel at West Coker for a brief 
rest and a more lengthy scrub-up in 
preparation for the customary dinner in 
the evening. So, The Kimber Classic 
was over for another year. In almost all 
respects, the aim of the organisers to 
provide an enjoyable and scenic tour of 
the country lanes combined with a 
competitive element, was achieved. The 
only mechanical problem (as far as I can 
tell) was Ian’s 
broken diff. which 
I am glad to say 
he was able to 
replace thus 
enabling him to 
finish the trial. In 
addition, two 
crews, both from 
the Dutch party, 
retired; Henri De 
Jong (F1) and 
Albert Koolma 
(J2) both 
experienced map
-reading or route 
finding issues 
and after tackling 

Alham Splash decided that the comfort 
of the hotel lounge was too much to 
resist. 
 
Our thanks are due to Andrew, Bruce 
and the rest of the organizing team for 
all of their efforts in providing such a fun 
event, and our congratulations to the 
Award Winners who were:- 
 
Nigel Wood (TA) The Kimber Trophy  for best in MG Classes 
1 to 3 ) 
Richard Jenkins (NA) 1st in MG Classes 1 & 2 (Vintage and 
MMM)  
Mark Smith  (M) Best M Type and 2nd in MG Classes 1 & 2  
Thijs De Groot (J2) 3rd in MG Classes 1 & 2 
Adrian Moore (PA) 4th in MG Classes 1 & 2 
Ties Verbruggen (J1)  Charles Shepstone Trophy for best 
novice in an MG 
John York (MG Midget)  The JES Jones Memorial Trophy for 
Best in MG GAs, MGBs and Modern Midgets) 
Elmer Van Soest  (MGB) 1st in MG Classes 4 & 5 (MGAs, 
MGBs and Moderns) 
 
Whether you are a Member of the M.G. 
Car Club or one of the other invited 
Clubs such as the VSCC, the Singer 
Owner’s Club, the Pre-War Austin 7 
Club, the Windwhistle Motor Club (what 
a lovely name that is) or in fact any club 
affiliated to the Association of South 
West Motor Clubs, please make a diary 
note for early April 2020 and join us for 
an enjoyable scenic tour of Somerset 
and Dorset with a chance to climb a 
number of rough and muddy hills at the 
end of the conventional trials season. 
We will be very pleased to see you. 

At the Kimber start   (Photo by Alex Reid) 
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Murray  
Montgomery-Smith 

 

M urray was born 14h May 
1946 and spent his early life 
at boarding school. On 
leaving school he trained as 

a Marine Radio Operator and went to 
sea. He had many adventures, one of 
which was being awoken by the ship’s 
captain and told to put out a Mayday 
message because the engine had failed 
and the ship was drifting in the North 
Sea!  
 
Later, when back on dry land he met 
and married on 22nd November 1969 a 
young Canadian lady called Chreanne 
with whom he had three children – 
Phil, Heather and Izzy, and had more 
adventures, notably, touring the USA 
and Canada with his family. Using the 
Morgan he had brought over from 
England they journeyed around towing 
a second hand trailer tent. 

One of Murray’s great loves was 
motorsport. Starting in 1974 he raced, 
sprinted, hill climbed, even taking in the 
odd PCT in his beloved Morgan+4, 
before starting his classic trialling career 
in the early 80s.  
 
Having been frustrated that a sprint had 
been cancelled, due to rain, after Murray 
and his great friend David Parker had 
interrupted a holiday in North Wales to 
travel back to Wiltshire for the event, 
they adjourned to a nearby pub and 
decided to give Classic Trialing a go, as 
at least they would not be cancelled so 
easily!! Firstly, using the Morgan, mostly 
on MCC events. 
  
Murray’s Morgan which premiered his 
unique paint scheme affectionately 
known as the “Murray Mint Special” had 
by this time a somewhat “tired” chassis. 
Murray announced that he would 
compete in the Edinburgh Trial and then 
change the chassis in time for the 
Exeter trial. He managed the chassis 

 
 
 
 
 

Murray M-S on Warleggan 

Murray on Simms, 2018 Exeter Trial 
(Photo by Peter Browne) 
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change in time, but the paint on the car 
was still wet when they set off for the 
trial start. Shortly after, the Morgan was 
badly damaged in a fire and the proper 
rebuild that followed marked the end of 
its serious trial’s life, although it did see 
the hills in class 0 When Murray was 
accompanied by his daughter Izzy and 
her friend Zaira. His mother’s old Morris 
1000 was then put to the hills and a few 
one-day events were added to his 
calendar. The Morris had a quaint habit 
of the steering column coming adrift 
from the steering rack, with interesting 
results. Only fixed when he was 
convinced to fit the correct diameter 
bolt!  
 
A brief spell in a Volvo 343 followed, 
and then in 2003 the Marlin that his 
friend Dave Parker had bought 
somehow found its way into the 
Montgomery-Smith garage. A Fiat twin 
cam engine was fitted, and of course the 
infamous paint scheme was added in 
2005. 
 
Murray loved competing and always 
enjoyed the events whatever the result. 
He had the knack of performing the 
perfect climb at 
the most 
unexpected 
moment. He 
won the 
Edinburgh Trial 
in 2010. His 
last section 
was Dudwood 
on the 
Edinburgh trial 
2018 and he 
was delighted 
that he got to 
see the top of 
the section for 
the first time. 
Unfortunately 
he missed 
getting a gold 
by one hill and 

therefore did not get a Triple. He 
phoned Chreanne to advise “Silver no 
Triple, Boo-hoo.!” 
  
His usual passenger was his wife 
Chreanne and on occasion by son Phil, 
son in law Phil, or “almost son in law” 
Alex, and occasionally by his drinking 
buddy Chris Conran. His passenger on 
his last event was Pete Hart. 
 
For several years Murray and Chreanne 
joined Bill & Liz Bennett, Pete & Carlie 
Hart and Mal & Donny Allen on 
European tours in their old cars. His 
preparation seemed to consist of - 
kicking the tyres, dipping the oil and 
making sure that there was room for the 
duty-free wine on the way home, while 
the others spent days, checking and 
double checking their cars. Naturally 
when they had the breakdowns, Murray 
just motored serenely on.  
 
Murray passed away 13th March 2019. 
A ‘Great Character’ and a true friend 
who will be missed by all. 
 
Mal Allen & Pete Hart 

Murray’s cars at his funeral 
(Photo by Pete Hart) 
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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  

The Land’s End Trial by Alan 
Selwood 
 

M y Land’s End trial this year 
was a little different as we 
were preparing not one but 
two cars to compete with. I 

had elected to drive my HC Special with 
Norton as passenger as we had done in 
the Exeter trial and my wife Katrina 
volunteered herself to drive our newly 
acquired Troll T6, with a very keen Jack 
beside her. The Troll had not been used 
on a trial since 2001 so we had lots of 
pre-trial preparation to do. 
 
Our journey started with a phone call 
from our friend Nigel Cowling informing 
us of an accident on the A30 near to 
Plusha causing long delays, so we 
elected to set off early. We arrived in 
very good time with no problems, traffic 
or otherwise and bathed in beautiful 
sunshine. Also, along with us for her first 
MCC event as Dick Bolt’s passenger 
was Jacks girlfriend Abbie. 

 
After scrutineering, signing on and 
general chit chat we set off for our 
journey back (very nearly passing our 
front door) to Bridgewater the trial start. 
This time we were bathed in beautiful 
moonlight, what a change from the 
weather of 2018! We were running close 
to the back of the field so parking, 
seating and eating was easy at the 
rugby club. 
 
Off to Felons Oak which can be tricky in 
the dark with a small restart box. Katrina 
had not driven the Troll off road up to 
this point so was a little apprehensive or 
maybe she was worried about 
scratching the freshly painted wings! It 
looked like the usual Minehead Motor 
Club crew of Bryn, Charlie and gang. 
The results show the restart caught out 
the likes of Nicola Butcher in the Beetle 
and Gareth White in his V8 Marlin. All 
three vehicles successfully climbed the 
hill, then off to Beggars Roost. 
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Lands End 
Trial on 
Bishop’s 
Wood by 

Dave Cook 
 
 
 
 
 

Lars Mossberry, 
Class C  

Kawasaki KLR 
 

 
 
 
 
Richard Clay & 
Julia Vaughan, 
Class D 
Armstrong MT 

 
 
 
 

Christopher 
White, Class B 

Honda C90 
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I led the way, followed by Dick and then 
Katrina. At the top of Porlock I noticed 
Dick had dropped behind. He informed 
me his clutch was slipping in his Ford 
Pop when we arrived at Barbrook filling 
station. After refuelling of cars and 
stomachs we set off up the road to 
Beggar’s Roost. My first experience of 
this hill was Easter 1963 as a mere babe 
in arms, spectating on this occasion. My 
first trip up Beggar’s Roost was on the 
rear seat of Angus Stewart’s Ford Pop in 
the early 1970s and boy has it changed 
over the years. Interestingly I first met 
Lee Dove the previous owner of our Troll 
here in 1996 when Nick Farmer and I 
were changing a diff (again!) in my Ford 
Escort. Beggar’s Roost cleaned and on 
to Riverton. 
 
We arrived at Riverton close to daylight 
and watched the sun come up before 
attempting the hill. Eric Stanley and 
company waved us off the start line and 
again all three vehicles successfully 
reached the top. Ian Jenkins in the Ex- 
Richard Uren Skoda was amongst the 
failures here, it also appeared to catch 
out a fair few of the bikes.  
 
Next stop Sutcombe and arrived on 
schedule. All three vehicles negotiated 
the restart with success and onto the 
next section Hackmarsh. 
 
On arrival at Hackmarsh we had a short 
wait before I attempted the hill first, 
driving very gently picking my way 
through this increasingly rough section. 
Dick followed then Katrina. We pumped 
tyres up at the top, inspected the Troll 
for paint damage but all ok, was 
informed by Jack that Mum had driven it 
unusually gently! Next onto Darracott. 
 
After a small wait at Gooseham holding 
control in lovely sunshine we made our 
way to the section. The approach was 
very muddy as usual, up to the restart 
where fellow Windwhistle Motor Club 
member Paul Brooks and his son Alex 
were marshalling. Dick and I cleaned the 

restart but unfortunately Katrina had 
carburettor fluffing issues due to the 
unusually high air temperature and was 
a given a rollback on the restart. Next 
stop Widemouth control, what no ice 
cream van and we would have had time 
to eat it! Then on to Crackington along a 
road the whole family enjoys. 
 
On arrival at Crackington we had a 
handful of cars in front of us so in no 
time at all we were on the start line 
where we were greeted by fellow 
Launceston and North Cornwall club 
member Simon Riddle. A quick chat and 
we were off. On our steady journey to 
the restart Norton had already decided 
we should stay in the ruts as we seemed 
to have plenty of grip. Restart 
completed, we pulled over at the top to 
inflate tyres and wait for the others. Dick 
flew up the hill as usual however his 
clutch had caused him some issues. 
Unfortunately, Katrina in her own words 
“drove that one badly” or words to that 
effect and failed the restart. She was 
unimpressed with her performance but 
not nearly as much as Jack who said, 
“she wasn’t listening to me” to which I 
replied, “don’t worry I’ve had 20 years of 
that!” The air temperature was beginning 
to cause several competitors 
overheating issues, Ryan Tonkin in the 
shiny 1300 Beetle being one of them, 
with the car cutting out halfway up. A 
puncture stopped Steve Kingstone from 
another clean sheet in the Midget. Next 
stop Wilsey Down for the breakfast stop 
and a cool down.  
 
Before handing our control cards in we 
queued for the noise test. Once 
completed, we parked up, lifted the 
bonnet on the Troll slightly to let the hot 
air out and headed in for breakfast. All 
six of us managed to sit around one 
table and enjoy a lovely cooked 
breakfast. Before leaving we were in the 
unusual situation of repacking our 
waterproofs and coats in and on our 
vehicles as it was such a lovely day. 
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Onwards then to Warleggan. About a 20
-minute wait in the sunshine and then I 
was first on the hill which I drove 
cautiously as its quite rough. Restart 
completed and hill successfully cleaned 
by all three of us.  
 
Laneskin Junction observed test 1 was 
completed with no issues by all of us, 
although it did seem to cause problems 
for others, with the likes of Clive Kalber, 
Lester Keat and Duncan Welch all being 
penalised for touching a cone. 
 
A short drive along the track to Laneskin 
found a few vehicles parked with 
overheating problems. We were called 
forward to the start of the hill. A little 
slippery about half-way up but otherwise 
an enjoyable drive to the top by all three 
cars. Next section Hoskins. 
 
We queued for about 45 minutes here 
which allowed the Troll to cool down 
before attempting the hill. There seemed 
to be a number of vehicles in the queue 
suffering with temperature issues. We 
were greeted at the start by Donny Allen 
and sent on our way. On approaching 
the restart Norton mentioned he could 
see Bill Bennett who was chief official, 
but I was too busy looking where to stop 
for a change. Restart cleared and out 
the top of the section.  
 
Whilst inflating our tyres I was aware 
that Dick had stopped after the section 
ends but before coming out onto the 
main track. I ran down to see what the 
problem was where he explained he had 
lost drive. After a few minutes he 
managed to engage drive and pulled up 
onto the main track just as Katrina and 
Jack arrived out of the top of the 
section. We had a fairly slow drive now 
towards Bishop’s Wood. We stopped in 
Bodmin and Dick decided to retire here, 
whilst he still had enough clutch to drive 
home with. Katrina and I regrettably left 
Dick and Abbie at the fuel station and 
made our way to Bishop’s Wood. 
 

A small queue here and after several 
debates about tyre pressures and where 
to stop, we attempted the section.  
Having successfully completed the 
restart we wondered what we were 
fussing about. Katrina and Jack were 
also successful here.  
 
We then drove around the woods to 
observed test 2 Hustyn which was 
completed with no problems. On the 
road again to Perranporth control where 
Katrina was expecting to find a toilet but 
to no avail. We decided Norton and I 
would go on ahead while Katrina and 
Jack tried to find a toilet in Perranporth. 
 
The route to Blue Hills was interesting 
for us as a large 4WD vehicle followed 
by an estate car had decided to go 
down the narrow lane in front of us. So, 
in the really narrow bit where the marker 
posts are the passenger jumped out and 
they negotiated a multi point turn (in 
someone’s driveway) which took a few 
minutes. We dropped down the hill to 
the spectacular landscape of Blue Hills, 
which after all these years is still a sight 
to behold. We were greeted by Pete 
Daniels at the start of Blue Hills 1. A 
successful climb and stop astride the 
line. Paul Wood in the 206 failed here, 
but with Hoskins being removed from 
the results for class 1 still went on to win 
Best in Class. Fortunately, my tyres 
were hard enough for the approach to 
Blue Hills 2, as it seemed to be 
exceptionally rough this year. 
 
We set off for the restart with the sun in 
our eyes. The restart this year was in 
the capable hands of most of the Tonkin 
family and friends. We had another 
successful climb and inflated our tyres 
by which time Katrina and Jack arrived 
also successfully at the top. Then a 
short drive to the very last section of the 
trial Old Stoney. 
 
No queue here just straight onto the hill. 
I was quite surprised with the camber 
midway up the hill and saw from the 
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results it caught a few out, including 
Brian Hampson in his newly acquired 
X90, and our good friends David & Anna 
Robinson in their SS1. At the top whilst 
re-inflating tyres we had a brief chat with 
Bill Rosten. Katrina and Jack appeared 
at the top and off we drove to the finish. 
 
Amazingly we signed off on time and 
were glad to be reunited with Dick and 

Abbie who had driven to the finish in 
Dick’s road car. We were very pleased 
with our results and how both cars had 
performed without any major issues and 
no punctures! We all enjoyed the event 
very much and it was nice for the whole 
family to be trialling together. The 
Land’s End trial still remains my 
favourite. 
 

The First Land’s End Classic 
Road Trial by Tim Kingham 
 

I  had better start by coming clean on 
a couple of points, I have been 
doing MCC trials for over 50 years 
but mostly on two wheels, a couple 

of times with a sidecar (one of those a 
Land’s End to John O Groats) and once 
before on 4 wheels in a Dutton. This 
year however my motorcycles have 
interfered with my motorcycling so to 
speak, and I did not have a bike ready 
that was suitable. 
 
My wife Angela has a motorcycle as 
well (1926 Douglas) and she is an 
excellent trials sidecar passenger, but 
normally her classic trials are confined 
to driving the van to Plusha and letting 
me loose on the bike, and meeting me 
at the end the next day, or alternatively 
(at the last Edinburgh) being woken at 
2.am by my call from Callington Water 
to say “my ignition has packed up come 
and get me”. 
 
I was resigned to the fact I would have 
to sit this one out, when I noticed the 
class R. I do plenty of road riding and 
doing it on the road without an off-road 
section to warm me up, did not appeal 
to me a great deal, but there was, I 
thought always 4 wheels. Now I am not 
a great car man as you may have 
gathered, I did build and still own a 
Chesil Speedster (Porsche 356 replica) 
but that never comes out in the wet and 
is a convertible, I have not forgotten the 

ride in the Dutton was the coldest I have 
ever been on a Land’s End (I normally 
ride a bike don’t forget) so that was out. 
Angela's car is her pride and joy so that 
is a no go too, For years (30 odd) I have 
had Subaru Impreza but as they are 4 
wheel drive they were always ineligible 
for the trials and anyway the last one of 
those went to the scrappy in the sky 2 
years ago. 
 
However, my latest runabout is at a 
pinch eligible. The next item is who is to 
be the driver? I do know the MCC 
Cornwall routes by night and day but 
Angela is a farmer’s daughter and was 
driving tractors at an age that nowadays 
would give H&S inspectors a fit with 
their leg in the air, consequently I think 
she is a better driver than me, so the 
roles (Angela Driver, Me Navigator) and 
car was sorted, we would do the Land’s 
End Trial in class R. 
 
Now my runabout is a Vauxhall Miriva. 
The Miriva is not what I would call a 
competitive car or even a notable car, I 
had never heard of one before I saw it, 
and I only bought it because it was the 
only one available at a cheap price on 
the forecourt, and it had a diesel engine 
and a roof. My thinking went if my van 
went bang, I could add a hitch and it 
could drag a bike trailer. Of course, like 
most modern boxes the Miriva was front 
wheel drive, and everyone knows that is 
a big No No for any stiff hills. Indeed, on 
some modest starts from traffic lights, I 
have had squeals from the front in the 
wet, so I did not have a lot of faith in the  
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ACTC Classic Trials Road Section Insurance Cover 
 
The insurance broker that we are currently using has increased their rates for 
our Road Section insurance to £15.12 per vehicle with all competitors having to 
pay whether they have their own cover or not. 
 
A special rate has now been agreed for our Road Section insurance cover with 
REIS motorsport insurance. This is £15 per vehicle for events up to 75 road 
miles and £18 per vehicle for events from 75 to 200 road miles. This is for cover 
for competitors who do not have an extension to their own car policies, it is not a 
condition that all competitors use the cover. To get this discounted rate clubs 
must put on the application form that they are an ACTC member club. 
 
If a competitor insures their car with REIS motorsport insurance they will do an 
extension to the policy to cover Road Section insurance for £67.20 for 12 
months for any number of trials. 
 
They also do motorsport breakdown cover. 
Contact Teresa on 0115 965 1040 or e-mail Teresa.Knight@reis.co.uk  
 
Another company that will do a Road Cover extension if a competitor’s car is 
insured by them is David Auden Insurance, their rate is £44.80.  
Contact, 0161 440 7590 or e-mail info@rallycar-insurance.co.uk  

John Bell 

 
poor old thing, but as they say, it was 
the only game in town. 
 
One thing was in our favour it was a 
magical weather forecast, in some ways 
that was much to my chagrin. Some 
Land’s Ends I have done have been so 
cold and the roads so icy that I have 
ridden over the moor from Porlock in the 
gutter or on the snow-covered verges 
rather than the roads. I have ridden 
toward South Moulton in freezing fog 
between the hedges with the top half of 
my body in the clear and the bikes 
headlight in the swirling fog below, I 
have been soaking wet before I even 
passed Frome, and yet my first Land’s 
End trial in a car with a heater and a 
roof I am in a tee shirt! -(who writes 
these scenarios of life?) 
 

First call was Popham Airfield and with 
initial scrutineering and sign on 
completed, we started at the correct 
time. The run down to Bridgewater was 
worth remembering as an alternative to 
the motorway or the A303, as we had a 
trouble-free run via Salisbury. We 
arrived at Bridgewater, had further 
scrutineeering, a meal and clocked in, 
finally leaving at the scheduled time. 
 
The route followed the path that I used 
to follow in the Land’s End trials of the 
sixties and early seventies, passing by 
the rugby club at Minehead and up 
Porlock Hill, where I got the first inkling 
of the ability of the diesel car to climb 
hills. The road to Lynmouth is an easy 
one compared to the route over the 
moor that I normally take on a bike, if it’s 
a good clear night and the full moon is 
out you can indulge in some bend 
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swinging on the bike, but a little care is 
required if you have an early number on 
blind bends, as sheep like to sleep on 
the road. However, we were certainly 
not the first on the road this time which 
was clear. The first problem occurred 
when the instructions gave a distance to 
the first section turn off from a start point 
(Wellfield Cross) that was not very 
obvious, we saw a sign to the first 
section hamlet of Brendon which I 
judged too close, and then further on 
another which I judged might have been 
the correct one, but I suggested we 
continue till I saw the start of 
Countesbury Hill, we then turned back 
and went down the last turning to the 
section which had a restart followed by 
a steep turn left. Now I really started to 
like the power and torque the Miriva 
which just ate the steep incline, with 
only one change into second Angela 
was on the money with a vengeance. 
 
At Barbrook we filled up although we still 
had over half a tank and waited to clock 
in watching the official clock through the 
window, when eventually we clocked in 
we were a bit miffed to see the 
timekeeper use his mobile for the time 
rather than the clock which indicated 
(just) a minute’s difference. A cup of tea 
and then off again, passing the bottom 
of Beggars Roost. I was reminded of the 
first time I came up Barbrook hill fifty 
years ago, it was a cloudy night and as I 
rode my bike up the hill I suddenly could 
see stars which I thought strange and 
then it dawned on me it was the touches 
of the spectators on Beggars Roost, 
who had flocked there from Lynmouth 
and the village. Tonight, warm and snug 
(it was reading 12c outside, amazing) 
we sped on to South Moulton and more 
sections to be climbed without a 
problem. 
 
Although our car had the requisite 4 
numbers displayed and there was no 
rain or mud to obscure them, we did 
seem to run in stealth mode. We 
obviously did not look like the normal 

exotica, nobody included us in their 
class R pictures, and on the approach to 
one section a marshal approached us 
and said “I am sorry madam there is a 
short delay we are holding...” at that 
point he saw the numbers and said “Oh 
I am sorry I thought you were a local!” 
 
Eventually we came to Bradworthy 
(having missed refreshments at 
Sutcombe (to keep on time) here I found 
another advantage of the diesel, the 
tank was still registering full , normally I 
limp in with vapour in my bikes tank to 
Wicketts Garage, the temperature was 
now 13 degrees absolutely unheard of, I 
remember back in the Seventies 
standing in the public toilets opposite 
the garage with a fellow rider round the 
hand warmer trying to get some feeling 
back into my frozen hands, not tonight! 
 
The Noise Test was at the breakfast 
stop at Wilsey Down and we arrived 
behind a group of trail bikes, knowing 
their engines, I judged they ran well 
below a max torque level to do the test. 
but when we got to the testing station 
we were asked to rev at the same 4000 
revs! we did, but it was only 1000 below 
the start of the red line! there is a lot of 
difference between a diesel and a single 
overhead cam 600, it certainly made me 
wince 
 
Finally after a drive in the woods at 
Laneskin Junction we came to what 
Angela was dreading, the manoeuvre 
test, the main problem was Angela's 
bifocals, they made reversing accurately 
as required by the test very difficult, in 
addition the two intermediate stops 
required both set of wheels to pass 
behind the first line and just beyond the 
line was a ditch, (remember we were 
front wheel drive) I think we squeezed in 
the space, but we did not reverse well, 
and hit a bollard, that meant a first class 
award gone, still mad at her failure, the 
next test at Hustyn was a mirror image 
and although the space was better for 
FWD the reverse was not. What would 
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be a doddle in an open car became a 
nightmare in a tin box. 
 
We came at last to Old Bluehills, no 
matter how many times I come down the 
narrow lane after the confines of 
Perranporth the sudden widening of 
perspective and the sight of the bay, the 
sea and the crowds on the hillside is a 
real thrill. There were some cars parked 
on the side waiting, but I was confident 
we were smack on time, and so we went 
straight down to the start line. It seemed 
strange not to do the muddy loop or the 
stony climb, but we were directed up to 
the left up Old Bluehills’ tarmac. After a 
short distance from the start, the restart 
box was fiendish ,cambered and on the 
elbow of the hill, and when in the restart 
box the road swung up to the left and 
filled the windscreen .We knew what 
would happen, and it did, there was no 
way the front wheel drive would grip and 
the off side spun up like a dragster, 
Angela immediately admitted defeat, 
rolled back just two feet out of the box, 

and tried again, and in air still filled with 
burning rubber this time the car climbed 
the hill easily. No wonder there used to 
be two restart lines when people drove 
proper FWD Minis.  
 
Those route organisers certainly know 
how to wind the competitors through 
Cornwall on a hot Easter Saturday 
without meeting the traffic jams, the only 
real hold-ups were on narrow lanes with 
inconsiderate push bikers who would 
not ride single file or move over, the 
boredom of that was only relived when 
some lycra covered push bike nut 
‘tried’ (and failed ) to overtake the slow 
moving queue being held up by the two 
slow push bikes in front. 
 
And so to the finish and two finishing 
certificates no awards but a good 
performance which would have been a 
lot worse if it had been wet. And I must 
admit I now have a grudging respect for 
my runabout, as they say it seems, 
‘diesel do’. 

The 2019 Land’s End Trial by 
Pat Toulmin 
 

A  couple of weeks before the 
Lands End Trial we entered the 
Fellside Auto Club’s Treasure 
Hunt around the Yorkshire 

Dales. Jonathan was undecided 
whether to enter in the X90 or our Lotus 
Elan +2, as both cars were displaying a 
slight problem. He finally decided on the 
Suzuki, which turned out to be quite a 
‘lucky’ choice. Why lucky? Well about 
half way round the treasure hunt the 
X90 was making a knocking noise and 
we retired early and managed to limp 
back to the hotel. The other lucky 
element was that the clues were very 
difficult and we didn’t have to try and 
complete them all!). We enjoyed the 
Saturday dinner with our friends but 
decided to leave for home on Sunday 
after breakfast and missed the museum 

visit. If we had not done the event in the 
X90 we would probably have had to 
retire from the Land’s End, so that is 
why it was lucky! 
 
Jonathan decided it was a problem with 
the differential and I found a couple of 
possibilities on the internet. He went to 
see one in Stirchley (Birmingham) but 
decided against it and then went and 
purchased one in Accrington. I also 
ordered a new clutch cable as Jonathan 
was concerned about this as well, but in 
the end we didn’t need it. 
 
We left home just before 6pm with our 
friends Tony Branson and Eric Gordon 
in the Marlin and Derek Reynolds in his 
X90. Derek had arranged a new 
bouncer via ‘News of the Week’ and 
was to meet Cathy Lawrence at the 
start for the first time. Nicola Butcher 
gave her a lift to the start, as they live 
close to each other. It was to be Cathy’s 
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first trial – how would she get on? Two 
things surprised me at the Cirencester 
start – firstly how high off the ground 
Paul Wood’s Peugeot was and that one 
competitor had a dog with him! As 
someone who is genuinely frightened of 
dogs, I am always very glad that 
motorsport is usually a dog free 
zone………. How things change! After a 
good cup of tea, we were just about to 
set off when Jonathan couldn’t find the 
route book. Luckily our friend Tony 
Branson, who we were running with as 
usual had a spare, so we set off with 
this. However, the copy he had did not 
have the fails routes, so we knew he 
would need it back at some stage… so 
Jonathan decided to try and find a hotel 
with a photocopier. We did this in 
Tetbury and a very nice lady at the Hare 
and Hounds came up with the goods. At 
the control we see bike number 40, 
Alexander Elbrow on his Triumph – 
must have had a problem? We followed 
Mark Smith in his Beetle to Glastonbury 
and stop for fuel at 10.25pm. 
 
It was very busy at the Rugby Club at 
Bridgewater, as all the classes were 
there. The food service was very chaotic 
– people waiting for food to be cooked 
were mixed up with people waiting to 
order. Needs to be better organised next 
year? Luckily we manage to catch up 
with Ian McDougall-Bell in his X90 in 
class 0. This was his first trial and his 
friend Adrian Tucker-Peake had 
arranged with Jonathan to provide him 
with a spare Speedo drive. He didn’t 
need it as he had manged to fix his own, 
but we didn’t want to miss him. We had 
a long wait here due to an early arrival 
(2 hours) but we managed to find our 
original route book under the driver’s 
seat!! Also chat to various people 
including David Hunt, Adrian T-P and 
Emma Wall, watch Laurence Payne 
totally repack his MGB GT and admire 
three Ford Escorts! 
 
The first section was Felon’s Oak and 
there was a short queue. We were 

behind John Adams in his Suzuki. We 
managed the restart OK, but Jonathan 
was glad that he had let the tyres down. 
It is a short section, but there was a long 
track after Section Ends. 
 
At Beggars Roost we were behind John 
Joy in his class 0 MR2 and see George 
Osborn in his class 0 Reliant coming 
back down the section! There were 
about 6 cars in the queue.  
 
Riverton was next. It was very muddy on 
the approach track, then it was under 
the bridge of the new Barnstable road. 
We were behind Mark Tooth in his 
Beetle and Stuart Highwood in his 
Scimitar. The route book warned us not 
to hit the cones, which were before the 
very sharp corner with a shear rock-face 
to be avoided. We cleared this section, 
but almost hit the right-hand bank – 
Jonathan was glad he had let the tyres 
down. There was quite a mud bath after 
Section Ends. 
 
We were now an hour early and decided 
to wait for the daylight, before 
attempting Sutcombe. Jonathan wanted 
to make sure he could see the rocks. 
There was a diversion, due to a road 
closure and we went around in a large 
circle. This and a long queue for 
Sutcombe meant that we did tackle it in 
daylight. We stalled on the restart but 
didn’t roll back and so went on to a 
clear. We enjoy a cup of tea at the top 
from one of the locals and then we were 
spot on time at Wickett’s Garage at 
Bradworthy. This pleased Jonathan as 
he hates being late! 
 
There was no queue at Hackmarsh, but 
the section was very rough with a very 
steep step at one stage. At this step 
there was a marshal watching very 
carefully for failures. It was also very 
rough on the way to the holding control 
for Darracott. We were behind a very 
strange looking Marlin, which had the 
addition of a kind of cab – it turned out 
that it was the driver’s daughter’s 
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wedding car! There was a long queue 
for the holding control. It is always lovely 
to see the primroses on the route to 
Darracott. This was one of the things 
that Jonathan’s mother used to 
comment on whenever we discussed 
the Land’s End with her – she enjoyed 
seeing them when in the MG in 1930s 
with Jonathan’s father.  
 
The restart at Darracott looked tricky, 
but actually it was quite easy. On the 
way to Crackington there were quite a 
few families with children, watching and 
waving - always good to see!! 
Crackington was very rough by the class 
8 restart, which meant lots of work on 
the steering wheel and much bouncing. 
Jonathan said that it needed the 10psi 
he had gone down to! The last bit of the 
section looked flatter and easier, but it 
was still tricky with deep mud.  
 
At the Wilsley Down control there was a 
noise test and a compulsory one-hour 
break and competitors were penalised if 
they handed in their control cards early. 
In the carpark while waiting I noticed 
much sunshine and warmth and many 
shorts and T Shirts – not normal Land’s 
End attire! 
 
At the Warleggan hold control there 
were four cars in front of us. The section 
was extremely rough and I hit my head 
on the Suzuki roof! Jonathan didn’t ask 
if the Suzuki roof was OK as he well 
might have done!!! 
 
Laneskin was next with an observed test 
and a section. The observed test was 
set out very tightly, especially between 
lines B and C – guess there weren’t very 
many fast scores? It was also very dusty 
here – glad I wasn’t in an open car. Just 
a few yards further on was the queue for 
the Laneskin section. There was a long 
wait, as there were quite a lot of cars 
queuing, possibly because it was for 
class 0 as well? One of the marshals 
tried to tidy things up and asked us to 
form two lanes, but when we got nearer 

the section begins the start marshal 
didn’t like this and made us get back 
into single file! 
 
We were clear up to here, but 
unfortunately not for much longer…….. 
and it was all my fault! I misread the 
route book and we stopped in the red 
restart box, even thought the kind flag 
marshal tried to stop us on the correct 
restart. A fail. I felt terrible, especially as 
our comrades the Bill Bennett, Pete Hart 
and the Allens were marshalling. I really 
felt I had let Jonathan down…. 
However, it may not have been as 
disastrous as I thought as Jonathan said 
later that he has never cleaned this 
restart in the Suzuki, but we will never 
know if we could have done it in 2019! 
 
On the way to Bishops Wood there was 
some kind of motorbike event going on 
in a field – looked good fun. I managed 
to direct Jonathan to stop in the correct 
restart box this time….. and we had no 
problems. The only problem on this 
section was a huge bump after the 
restart – we took off in front of Dave 
Cook, who was taking photos here. He 
didn’t manage to get us in the air but my 
face in his photo as we land is quite a 
picture! 
 
After a couple of miles at 10 mph 
through the woods – it felt a long way – 
there was the Hustyn observed test, 
again very tightly set out, so it was slow 
and careful there. 
 
Then on to Blue Hills. As we 
approached the sections, we were 
warned about a motorhome blocking the 
way down to Blue Hills 1, but fortunately 
we only had to wait a few minutes, as it 
was recovered very soon after we got 
there. There was a huge, summery 
crowd at Blue Hills and people really 
seemed to be enjoying themselves. Blue 
Hills 1 was uneventful for us, but not so 
Blue Hills 2. We got off the restart OK, 
but Jonathan hadn’t got enough speed 
up after the restart and we stopped. A 
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reverse and a short run at it, we got up, 
but it was our second failure of the 
event. (PS when the provisional results 
came out we were given a clear…..). At 
the top, due to MCC time restraints, we 
only have a few minutes to chat to our 
old friends Paul and Liz Turrell, who 
come all the way from Birmingham to 
watch Blue Hills every year. 

 
The final section, Old Stoney (whose 
use is as old as me!) was very rough, 
but we cleared OK, but not at all easily 
as it had to be taken very slowly. So it 
was then off to the finish, where we 
finished 40 minutes early. 
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