
  

���������	
��
�
������������������������
���
�������������������� � � ���������	���

������ !�����"�� ##$

%��"��	�&�
	&
��������������
���	��������'����������������



The views expressed in ‘On Yer Bike’ are those of
the individual contributors and are not necessarily
shared by the Editor, by CVAM or by the Institute of
Advanced Motorists Ltd.
Design West Hell Designs Ltd  Typesetting &
Printing St Andrews Press,

Cheddar Motors Ltd
CML Auto Electrical

Tweentown, Cheddar, Somerset BS273JE
Tel: 01934 742955 ext 61

Fax: 01934 744571
MOT Testing Station
Class 1&2 Motorcycles

Class 3 3 Wheeled Vehicles
Class 4 Cars & Vans up to 3000kg

Service & repairs to all makes of cars & motorcycle s
Motorcycle tyres supplied & fitted

10% DISCOUNT OFF OF MOTs
WHEN IAM MEMBERSHIP SHOWN

Visit Cheddar Valley Advanced Motorcyclists at

www.cvam.info

Articles|Events|Members|Gallery|Forum|Links
and lots more

remember to browse these tabs-particularly the discussion forum

The Members area is secure to CVAM  & SAM members.
Your membership number may appear in the format 123 4/1234 on your

membership card. However, enter your membership num ber on the
website in the format 12341234



����������	
 ����
��	���

�����

Front Cover – Summer in Wales – 2008 club holiday.

��������
�����������������������������

Editorial 1
Club Clothing 3
From the Chair 3
Police Training 4
Mr & Mrs Downing on Holiday 9
The Mint           15
Photos           18
CVAM 2009 Accounts           21
Event list 2009/10           23
New members & Passes           24
Who’s Who           24

���������
Welcome to the Autumn edition of On Yer Bike. The weather has again been on
everybody’s mind again this last quarter. At first the beautiful Indian Summer we
were treated to through September & October, then the deluge which was the
beginning of November.
This break in the weather coincided with my first attempt at  leading a ride out. I say
attempt, because by any standards, it was below par. The weather was atrocious to
begin with, but rather than call the ride off, I elected to go for breakfast first. A high
point. We rode over the Mendips to Hartleys, another highly recommended food
emporium. A break in the weather later led us to believe that we could carry on.
Standing water, blow downs & leaves blown down by the high wind & rain all
conspired to make it a very challenging run. I cut the run short, and in doing so lost
my bearings. Thankfully, Ian & Kim led us back to the path of righteousness. On
reflection, I had also failed to give an intelligible brief at the start. I felt afterward that
the seminar that Brian Parish offers would have been of great benefit,
unfortunately, due to other pressures, I had not been able to avail myself of this, but
would recommend that any one thinking of leading a ride does. There are certain
requirements of leadership that a club ride leader needs to have at his or her
disposal and they don’t always come naturally.
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With the winter almost upon us, I would like to think that much of the club
membership will be thinking of how best to take advantage of the somewhat quieter
roads at this time of the year, perhaps by joining in on the winter runs. They are
generally shorter because of the limited light & cold, but equally enjoyable.
Personally, I feel there is nothing better than a nice breakfast & enough
motorcycling to get there & back.
The AGM in November was well attended, with several guests present; Tim Soper,
Regional Motorcycle Organiser for the IAM & Jim Newman from the Somerset
Road Safety Partnership, to mention two. Robbie Downing stepped in to replace
Barry Seward, who was unavoidably detained as guest speaker & its just a shame
he doesn’t give more talks. Thank you Robbie. Later in the magazine, there is an
article covering Robbie’s talk. I can only hope that the chief reporter has done it
justice.
The only low spot of the evening was the total lack of volunteers to take over the
post of Chairman from Phil. The following is the text of a message sent to all e-mail
addresses & repeated here for emphasis:

WE NEED A CHAIRPERSON
At the Committee meeting held prior to the AGM, a lengthy discussion occurred on
the subject of the Chairperson to replace Phil Dainty, who was standing down.  The
net outcome was that we had no name to put forward for election at the AGM.
Without a Chairperson, the Group is unable to meet the rules of the IAM and the
Charity Commissioners (we are a registered charity, and must, therefore, comply).
Potentially, this could cause the demise of the Gro up.
As a Group, CVAM has a reputation within the IAM second to none as a body
dedicated to training Associates and Observers.  We continue to grow, and are
financially sound.
Nick Schroeter stepped in to fill the breach at the AGM, as acting Chair, pending an
approach to the membership to seek nominations for the Chairperson.
WE already have a very supportive and effective Committee, so the position as
Chair need not be too onerous, and the post holder may delegate more or less of
the duties as they see fit.  Nominees need to be full members, and, ideally, will be
familiar with CVAM and the way we do things.
If you are interested, please contact any of the Committee members, who will be
happy to discuss the role in more detail

So please, someone, this is an important position. Without it, there will be no club.
Finally I would like to thank Phil once again for the sterling work he has done on the
club’s behalf over the last year and on all our behalf, wish him well for the future.
Oh, yes, we also need people to help out with the committee, again not much work
involved, just the odd meeting every two months. Lastly, I have also taken on the
role of social secretary. Any views on what we want to do?
Good luck & good riding,
Paul Westlake – Editor
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Clothing is currently held by Nick Schroeter
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Hi all. My Name is Nick Schroeter & I am your new Acting Chairman.
I hope that by the time you read this, you will have seen the appeal to
membership for a permanent chair to relieve me from my temporary role.
We’ll keep you posted! My thanks to Phil Dainty for his hard work over the
last year. He has done a terrific job, more than he needed to but got on
with it anyway.
In the meantime, we have some great speakers lined up for the December
club night, Paul Manning of Glow Safe Ltd, & Chris Hutchings of PIAA UK.
Next years events get off to a good start with our annual meal at the
Woodborough Inn on 23rd January, On Februarys club night I shall be
doing a short talk on group riding and I will be eagerly anticipating lots of
contributions from the floor!
The committee has been hard at work since the AGM, and we have a full
calendar of dates for rides, socials & training events.
2010 will be a great year to look forward to, & I hope to meet & talk to as
many as possible about CVAM and any thoughts you might have on what
direction you would like to see the club going in vis a vis you, the
membership.
All the best for the New Year, Nick.

Club clothing
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After the AGM in November, we were treated to a little talk from our stand in
Guest Speaker, Robbie Downing. Robbie is an IAM Staff Examiner & Avon
and Somerset Police Chief Motorcycle Instructor and talked about the
difference between Police and IAM rider training.
Words Paul Westlake Pictures Robbie Downing

The Police run three standards of course for motorcyclists. Standard,
Advanced & Instructor. Discussed here is the standard course taken by all
prospective Police Motorcyclists.

The course is run over three weeks covering the System during the first
two weeks & Emergency Response Riding during the last.

In order to qualify for the Standard Course, prospective trainees have to
have completed at least two years probationary period as a Police Officer
and have passed the DSA motorcycle test as a minimum. To pursue a
career as a Road policing motorcyclist a successful Advanced Car course
will also have been completed.

Currently all the candidates are male officers, although a few female
officers have previously completed courses. There may be a physical
barrier to women motorcyclists within the Police is as far as only the BMW
R1200RT & Yamaha FJR motorcycles are approved for Police patrol work.
These are both large bikes & with Police standard equipment packs
installed are very heavy. Obviously with the current requirements of
employment equality this is not a satisfactory situation, but enquiries may
have to be made to address this.

Training is carried out with a ratio of one instructor to a maximum of three
candidates. The course is physically tiring, eight hours of unaccustomed
concentration is beyond most people at first. Candidates reporting early
bedtimes & uninterrupted sleep are two of the side effects. Candidates may
also be expected to supply their own riding gear. Muted colours are
preferred and the one who turned up in full Alpine Star one piece racing
leathers was told to find something more suitable for tomorrow. The reason
for this is that not all candidates will be successful & with the cost of
equipment, it is not considered practical to supply equipment until a pass is
achieved.
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At the outset of day one, candidates are asked to fill out a form expressing
their needs, concerns & expectations. These fall broadly into the categories
of lack of experience, getting enough to eat & drink & quality training.

The days training begins with an eye test. This is not compulsory outside of
the driving or riding part of the job. Then a period of discussion takes place
during which attitude is explored & how it relates to the job of riding a bike.
Attitude is important in focusing on the important parts of handling a big
heavy machine. It is important to remain dispassionate whilst riding, even
thinking of other road users in neutral terms which helps to remain calm &
focused.

After a tea break the remainder of the morning is taken up with the theory
of the System. IPSGA to you & me. This is the system of motorcycle
control laid out in Motorcycle Roadcraft, the Police Handbook, & similarly in
the new IAM Advanced Motorcycling Manual.

After lunch, the candidates are take out to the garage & introduced to their
machines. They are shown how to inspect the bike, its controls & how to
handle it. This includes putting it on the centre stand & manoeuvring the
bike by hand. Afterwards the group is taken out for an assessment ride.
This takes the format of one candidate leading, followed by the instructor
and then the other two candidates. They each take a turn at the front of the
queue & are debriefed after each ride.

Day Two begins with a demonstration ride from the instructor. This sets out
what is expected from each rider as an acceptable standard at the end of
the course. This is followed by slow speed riding at Police Headquarters
normally until the instructor is satisfied that all candidates are proficient. It
is considered that all Police motorcyclists should be able to control their
machine precisely at all speeds, and at low speeds this includes not trailing
the feet for balance.

On day three, as part of their development of the System, arm signal
training is given. Although arm signals (as opposed to hand signals which
were never recognised) are no longer part of the DSA driving or riding test
(they are still in the Highway Code), the Police still use them to assist in
confused situations or to emphasise a signal. These situations can occur
when the background of a motorcycle as seen from a following vehicle is
confused or over busy, or where the rider believes the mechanical signal
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has not been noticed. The Police arm signals do not follow the old arm out
level format partly because of the increased possible danger to the rider
and also because arm signals are expected to be crisp & formal in a
military style. The right turn for instance is performed by holding the upper
part of the right arm tight to the body, extending the forearm horizontally
with the fingers held out straight & the thumb on top; the forearm is then
moved smartly up to the 45 degree position & returned to the horizontal.
This is then normally followed by the mechanical signal. A set order of
signals is taught & must be observed.

The remainder of the first week is spent training to the system, reinforcing
new habits & techniques. During this period the riders are kept within the
posted speed limit. This continues until Friday lunch time, by when all
candidates are expected to be riding systematically. The day is completed
with a self assessment by each candidate followed by them setting their
personal objectives for the following week.

The weekend is not time off for them. They are expected to read & learn
Motorcycle Roadcraft & the highway code, both essential knowledge to a
successful candidate.

The second week is spent training to the system again, but this week,
outside of 30, 40 & 50 mph speed limits, a 30 mph over limit is allowed to
permit candidates to practice & be observed at higher speeds. These
observations are important as without them each candidate’s suitability for
being allowed to begin the emergency response section of the course
cannot be assessed. Two days during this week have a different theme.
One day will be a late run, beginning at 4 and finishing at midnight. This
gives the all important chance to practice new skills in what is a very
different environment. A second day will be spent at a reserved course on
the Mendips where off road skills are taught. This also allows additional
control skills to be learnt.

Avon & Somerset Police Driver Training Unit maintain three off road bikes
at present. Both the Road Policing Unit and District stations have off road
capabilities. These are primarily for patrolling areas where illegal or
antisocial off-roading activity has been reported.

At the end of the week, an independent assessor appraises each
candidate as a quality check.
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Week three begins with examining the laws & responsibilities that pertain
to Emergency response riding. The classroom theory is followed by
practice on the road.

The practice is done in a different fashion from the system training. Each
candidate is followed by the instructor on a one on one basis. This is
because four riders together in a high speed run is simply an unacceptable
practice in relation to other road users and also perhaps causing public
concern. The other riders are given a rendezvous and meet the instructor
there. Runs are of an approximately ten minute duration which reflects the
average duration of an Emergency response run in real life. Each
candidate will carry out three to four runs each, each day. This is a
gruelling course & as said before, the periods of intense concentration
required to achieve the required standard exhaust the riders. At the end of
the week, a pass is not conferred automatically. Each candidate is
assessed by an independent assessor & they also have to pass a written
examination on the Handbook & the Highway Code.

Normally, a pass will be achieved by an officer coming from a Road
Policing Unit, occasionally, officers from other departments will fail. If the
fail is given because of a few mistakes, then the possibility of a re-test is
given. No re-test will be given if the assessor or instructor think that the
candidate simply hasn’t reached a high enough standard.

After passing the course, newly qualified Police Motorcyclists will be
assigned to a unit & issued with the coveted motorcycle & leathers.

After passing this Standard course, other duties can involve escort duties
for dignitaries & politicians, which entails its own course.

You can see that a Police officer receives roughly 120 hours of closely
supervised tuition. This is in comparison  to perhaps between six & eight
forty to eighty minute observed runs that the average IAM member
receives. Further training can be had, observer training, senior observer
training & even ROSPA offer other insights into the art of motorcycle riding.
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The IAM have also introduced an assessed ride scheme that allows you to
demonstrate how well you can ride in front of a Class one instructor. From
this you get given a written assessment & a score. Those riders who have
chosen to take part in this found it to be a high quality method of
determining their current skill level & the Instructor was able to highlight
areas of concern that needed to be addressed.

Off roading on the Mendips (top) & how to tell the difference between an
official Police bike & an ordinary BMW (Water stains under the ordinary
one).
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Europe has been a hugely popular destination for our club this year, and
Robbie has also contributed this little travelogue, I shall have to go & see
this bridge for my self next year – Ed
Words & Pictures Robbie Downing

Mr and Mrs Downing on holiday !!!!!!!!

Having had 5 previous successful and enjoyable European motorcycling
holidays it wasn’t too difficult decision to decide to have another trip in
2009. I had always fancied seeing the Millau viaduct so another decision
sorted, that’s where we (Mrs D and myself) will go.

Various commitments dictated that the holiday period would either have to
be mid June or late August, the latter being the choice. I came up with a
brief intinery - Eurotunnel to Calais, (a number of reasons why we had to
use this option) then to Orleans, Limoges, Millau, returning north via the
Ardeche, Langres, Amiens and back to Calais.

Ibis Hotels were booked for all the venues except Lamastre (Ardeche) and
Langres where I opted for Logis de France.  Early bookings not only
achieved a low room rate but the advantage of paying in advance paid
dividends as we had booked prior to the £ - Euro rate failure.

The criteria for the routes would be not to use miles and miles of Autoroute
if possible but to make use of the more scenic D roads.  However with the
distances to be covered then the former would be unavoidable. The plan
would also be to stop for two nights at Limoges, Millau and Amiens. This
would give enough time to look around the areas and also to break up
continuous riding – this is a holiday not an endurance test. I also needed to
consider that this period was also covering the last part of the French
holiday season so traffic flows would be at a premium at weekends. The
Garmin Zumo sat nav had all the routes loaded but I had hard copies and
maps just in case !!

Now as we will all recall the summer wasn’t actually summer here in the
sunny South West so I was pleased to see that the forecast for the two
days leading up to our departure was actually dry with rising temperatures
in our direction.
Day one took us down to Folkestone for an afternoon crossing to
Coquelles (Calais). An easy ride, drink stops as needed especially as the
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temperature was 26C by the time we reached Eurotunnel – could this be
summer today? Eurotunnel wasn’t particularly busy so we were offered an
early crossing arriving at the Ibis an hour ahead of our planned time. Good
start to the trip with the weather forecast for most of France looking very
favourable.

Day two started with clear skies and the temperature was 26C by the time
we passed Rouen, increasing to 29C by the time we stopped for lunch near
Dreux. A mixture of Autoroute and Route Nationals kept us reasonably on
schedule as we wanted to arrive in Orleans by mid afternoon giving us time
to have a look at the city. What made the latter part of the ride hard work
were not only the increasing temperatures but the very strong wind that
had developed which also was blowing dust off the very dry fields like sand
storms across the roads. The Garmin got us nicely to the hotel which had
very efficient air-con. Having had a quick look at the TV there were weather
warnings for the areas that we heading for – not for rain but for excessive
temperatures!!  We had a nice pleasant stroll around the city – at the start it
looked as if half the restaurants were closed. By the time we were ready to
eat at 7.30 there was such a choice and nearly all were busy. Mrs D made
the choice and a good one it was.

Next day was a more relaxing ride using D roads which took us via
Chambord and the edge of the Loire, through some scenic roads with a
lunch stop at Le Blanc, a very pleasant town with some nice restaurants
and river setting. What had become more noticeable was the change of
attitude to speeding and the number of speed cameras that are appearing
on all sorts of roads and locations. Many had no prior warnings of their
presence (and of course they are battleship grey and not bright yellow!!) As
we entered Limoges on my carefully planned route we were met by a road
closure for the annual march – well done Mr Garmin, you got me out of that
one!!  Temperature now 31C, welcome air con and shower in the hotel.
Limoges is a fairly busy city with typical French driving habits. A few yards
from the hotel was a roundabout surrounded by restaurants, with 6 exits,
traffic lights and pedestrian crossings which no one seem to have or care
about rights of way and bikes parked anywhere !!!
I cannot believe no one came to grief and I thought I was impatient
(apparently). We found a couple of nice restaurants hidden off the main
part of the town in a small square – we were able to enjoy dinner in the
warm evening air – both restaurants were full by 8.30 and turning potential
customers away even when we left at 10pm
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Limoges

The following day was a day of rest where we were able to visit some
friends who had moved to France a couple of years ago. They have done
very well for themselves and despite being fairly young have adapted to
the French way of life. Probably so would I if I had a detached 1890’s
house in 15 acres of land !!
Sunday dawned bright and sunny with our intended route ending at Millau.
We decided that with the forecast of temperatures in the low 30’s an early
start might be a good idea so on the road just after 8.00am. The route took
us initially south on the A20 and then across to Tulle where we travelled
along some very scenic roads to Argentat and Beaulieu sur Dordogne
where we had morning coffee. By now (1030 hrs) the temperature was low
20’s and rising fast. We continued on D roads to Figeac (another forced
deviation for a local market and march) and then onto Rodez stopping for a
roadside picnic lunch en route.
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Mrs D

All a bit strange really, just over a week ago at work I was looking for
somewhere to shelter from the rain, now it’s somewhere to shelter from the
heat!
Again avoiding the autoroute we took a D road out of Rodez which brought
us nicely to the A75 north of Millau. This was our first real view of the
incredible scenery that surrounds Millau – deep gorges that would dwarf
Cheddar Gorge. We took advantage of the first service area to take some
video footage and to take on more water (us not the bike). With crystal
clear visibility we decided that this would be a good time to cross the
viaduct rather than wait until the next day when there could be a change of
weather. We paid the peage operator the grand total of 3€.80, made a
quick stop at the viewing area and then crossed the bridge. You don’t
realise the actual height and immense structure by just riding over it so we
decided that a further visit would be needed the next day so we could take
some more photos and video. Having crossed the bridge we found
ourselves returning back into Millau along the old D809 which was
notorious for traffic congestion prior to the completion of the A75 and the
viaduct. It did give us tremendous views of the viaduct as we made the
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descent into Millau. As we made our way to the hotel the air temperature
was showing as 35c on the bike sensor. Bike put to bed, us showered and
a wander around Millau, now 38c but not feeling oppressive.
Next day Mrs D noticed that for 10€ we could get an open top bus trip up to
the viaduct and onto areas not accessible to the general public. The guide
explained that his commentary would be in French or German but once we
stopped at the viewing point he would give the two of us a personal
explanation in English. My French is very limited; Mrs D was able to follow
his commentary in French. True to his word as we walked from the parking
area up to the viewing point the guide provided us with all the information
we could have asked for about the viaduct. From there we entered closed
roads under the viaduct which gave good photo opportunities. Well worth
the 10€ and it gave me a day off from riding. There is enough to see in
Millau for an afternoon stroll with of course frequent refreshment stops.

Millau Viaduct

The weather forecast for the next day was thunderstorms, our destination
being Lamastre which is about 20 miles south west of Tournon sur Rhone.
My route would take us basically north then east from Millau taking in D
roads which were all bordered by the scenic route green line on my
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Michelin maps. I am use to riding on roads with bends but this was bend
after bend after bend which certainly kept the concentration up, especially
as Mrs D pointed out, there is nothing beyond the edge of the tarmac and
the shear drop down to the bottom of the valley !! We were lucky that any
rain that did put in an appearance was light and insignificant and we
arrived at the hotel mid afternoon in warm sunshine.  Our room had a
balcony with clear views over the valley towards Lamastre. Whilst having
our evening meal the forecasted thunderstorm arrived with torrential rain
for about 20 minutes. That pressure washed the dust off the bike !

Next day, dry and hot and a mainly A7 and A6 autoroute run onto our next
stop at Langres. Our thought process was to get the miles done and arrive
early enough to explore the town. Another executive decision by Mrs D and
12€ (never mind the expense) got us a tour of the town on the tourist train
– again well worth it and an area that we would certainly make a return visit
to in due course.
Our next stop was Amiens as we made our way back north. Our route was
a mix of autoroute and D roads cutting across the scenic champagne and
wine growing areas. The gendarmes were out with the radar just outside of
Amiens, standing behind a wall and practically in line with de-restriction
sign for the end of the 50kph limit. I think the van driver behind us couldn’t
believe his luck – me being compliant with the speed limit certainly saved
him from a ticket !
This stopover gave us the opportunity to visit the World War One cemetery
at Guillemont, some 15 miles east of Amiens. We discovered, a few years
ago, that there was a grave there of a relative who was one of the
thousands who died in 1917. This is a fairly small cemetery compared to
some but there are still 2200 people laid to rest there………….
Amiens is an easy city to wander around and we had the chance to view
the again the spectacular light show which illuminates Amiens Cathedral
after dark. The last French leg of the journey took us across the more
scenic roads towards Boulogne where we picked up the coast road in
towards Calais and the hotel near to the Cite Europe complex. The final
part of the journey was Eurotunnel back to Folkestone and then the 220
mile run back to Somerset. We did surprisingly well this time – this year we
got as far as the M3 before we encountered slow traffic, roadworks and
rain. Welcome back.
Total mileage 2124. Highlights of the holiday have to be the scenery
around Millau and the viaduct itself plus of course the wonderful weather.
Place not to revisit - Limoges
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Now for something completely different. A few years ago, Lawrence of
Arabia was a name on every schoolboy’s lips. Not many knew what he did
to be famous, but we all saw the film & were inspired for a few days to play
Arabs & Turks instead of Cowboys & Indians.
Many people forget that T.E Lawrence was also an accomplished writer.
He was also a keen motorcyclist. His autobiographical “The Seven Pillars
of Wisdom” remains an epic tome. In more realistic proportions, his tail of
days in the RAF, “The Mint” from which I have extracted this portion,
aquaints us with that which we shall never know, in these days of limited
personal freedom.
The Mint, by T.E.Lawrence
16: THE ROAD
The extravagance in which my surplus
emotion expressed itself lay on the
road. So long as roads were tarred
blue and straight; not hedged; and
empty and dry, so long I was rich.
Nightly I'd run up from the hangar,
upon the last stroke of work, spurring
my tired feet to be nimble. The very
movement refreshed them, after the
day-long restraint of service. In five
minutes my bed would be down, ready
for the night: in four more I was in
breeches and puttees, pulling on my
gauntlets as I walked over to my bike,
which lived in a garage-hut, opposite.
Its tyres never wanted air, its engine
had a habit of starting at second kick:
a good habit, for only by frantic
plunges upon the starting pedal could my puny weight force the engine
over the seven atmospheres of its compression.
Boanerges' first glad roar at being alive again nightly jarred the huts of
Cadet College into life. 'There he goes, the noisy bugger,' someone would
say enviously in every flight. It is part of an airman's profession to be
knowing with engines: and a thoroughbred engine is our undying
satisfaction. The camp wore the virtue of my Brough like a flower in its cap.
Tonight Tug and Dusty came to the step of our hut to see me off. 'Running
down to Smoke, perhaps?' jeered Dusty; hitting at my regular game of
London and back for tea on fine Wednesday afternoons.
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Boa is a top-gear machine, as sweet in that as most single-cylinders in
middle. I chug lordlily past the guard-room and through the speed limit at
no more than sixteen. Round the bend, past the farm, and the way
straightens. Now for it. The engine's final development is fifty-two horse-
power. A miracle that all this docile strength waits behind one tiny lever for
the pleasure of my hand.
Another bend: and I have the honour of one of England' straightest and
fastest roads. The burble of my exhaust unwound like a long cord behind
me. Soon my speed snapped it, and I heard only the cry of the wind which
my battering head split and fended aside. The cry rose with my speed to a
shriek: while the air's coldness streamed like two jets of iced water into my
dissolving eyes. I screwed them to slits, and focused my sight two hundred
yards ahead of me on the empty mosaic of the tar's gravelled undulations.
Like arrows the tiny flies pricked my cheeks: and sometimes a heavier
body, some house-fly or beetle, would crash into face or lips like a spent
bullet. A glance at the speedometer: seventy-eight. Boanerges is warming
up. I pull the throttle right open, on the top of the slope, and we swoop
flying across the dip, and up-down up-down the switchback beyond: the
weighty machine launching itself like a projectile with a whirr of wheels into
the air at the take-off of each rise, to land lurchingly with such a snatch of
the driving chain as jerks my spine like a rictus.
Once we so fled across the evening light, with the yellow sun on my left,
when a huge shadow roared just overhead. A Bristol Fighter, from
Whitewash Villas, our neighbour aerodrome, was banking sharply round. I
checked speed an instant to wave: and the slip-stream of my impetus
snapped my arm and elbow astern, like a raised flail. The pilot pointed
down the road towards Lincoln. I sat hard in the saddle, folded back my
ears and went away after him, like a dog after a hare. Quickly we drew
abreast, as the impulse of his dive to my level exhausted itself.
The next mile of road was rough. I braced my feet into the rests, thrust with
my arms, and clenched my knees on the tank till its rubber grips goggled
under my thighs. Over the first pot-hole Boanerges screamed in surprise,
its mud-guard bottoming with a yawp upon the tyre. Through the plunges of
the next ten seconds I clung on, wedging my gloved hand in the throttle
lever so that no bump should close it and spoil our speed. Then the bicycle
wrenched sideways into three long ruts: it swayed dizzily, wagging its tail
for thirty awful yards. Out came the clutch, the engine raced freely: Boa
checked and straightened his head with a shake, as a Brough should.
The bad ground was passed and on the new road our flight became
birdlike. My head was blown out with air so that my ears had failed and we



����������	
 ����
��	���

���"��

seemed to whirl soundlessly between the sun-gilt stubble fields. I dared, on
a rise, to slow imperceptibly and glance sideways into the sky. There the
Bif was, two hundred yards and more back. Play with the fellow? Why not?
I slowed to ninety: signalled with my hand for him to overtake. Slowed ten
more: sat up. Over he rattled. His passenger, a helmeted and goggled grin,
hung out of the cock-pit to pass me the 'Up yer' Raf randy greeting.
They were hoping I was a flash in the pan, giving them best. Open went my
throttle again. Boa crept level, fifty feet below: held them: sailed ahead into
the clean and lonely country. An approaching car pulled nearly into its ditch
at the sight of our race. The Bif was zooming among the trees and
telegraph poles, with my scurrying spot only eighty yards ahead. I gained
though, gained steadily: was perhaps five miles an hour the faster. Down
went my left hand to give the engine two extra dollops of oil, for fear that
something was running hot: but an overhead Jap twin, super-tuned like this
one, would carry on to the moon and back, unfaltering.
We drew near the settlement. A long mile before the first houses I closed
down and coasted to the cross-roads by the hospital. Bif caught up,
banked, climbed and turned for home, waving to me as long as he was in
sight. Fourteen miles from camp, we are, here: and fifteen minutes since I
left Tug and Dusty at the hut door.
I let in the clutch again, and eased Boanerges down the hill along the tram-
lines through the dirty streets and up-hill to the aloof cathedral, where it
stood in frigid perfection above the cowering close. No message of mercy
in Lincoln. Our God is a jealous God: and man's very best offering will fall
disdainfully short of worthiness, in the sight of Saint Hugh and his angels.
Remigius, earthy old Remigius, looks with more charity on and Boanerges.
I stabled the steel magnificence of strength and speed at his west door and
went in: to find the organist practising something slow and rhythmical, like
a multiplication table in notes on the organ. The fretted, unsatisfying and
unsatisfied lace-work of choir screen and spandrels drank in the main
sound. Its surplus spilled thoughtfully into my ears.
By then my belly had forgotten its lunch, my eyes smarted and streamed.
Out again, to sluice my head under the White Hart's yard-pump. A cup of
real chocolate and a muffin at the teashop: and Boa and I took the Newark
road for the last hour of daylight. He ambles at forty-five and when roaring
his utmost, surpasses the hundred. A skittish motor-bike with a touch of
blood in it is better than all the riding animals on earth, because of its
logical extension of our faculties, and the hint, the provocation, to excess
conferred by its honeyed untiring smoothness. Because Boa loves me, he
gives me five more miles of speed than a stranger would get from him.
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At Nottingham I added sausages from my wholesaler to the bacon which
I'd bought at Lincoln: bacon so nicely sliced that each rasher meant a
penny. The solid pannier-bags behind the saddle took all this and at my
next stop a (farm) took also a felt-hammocked box of fifteen eggs. Home
by Sleaford, our squalid, purse-proud, local village. Its butcher had six
penn'orth of dripping ready for me. For months have I been making my
evening round a marketing, twice a week, riding a hundred miles for the joy
of it and picking up the best food cheapest, over half the country side.

Obviously, the IAM does not condone the racing of aircraft on motorcycles,
but it’s got to be a hoot when you win…
___________________________________________________________

Out Going Chairman, Phil Dainty presents Ian & Kim Mason with a small
token of our appreciation for the support they both give to the club through
the year
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New acting temporary caretaker non-permanent Club Chairman Nick
Schroeter takes over the role from Phil Dainty, the out going Chairman.

And finally, those of you who thought MM was away filming the latest
series may be interested to find what appears to be a new venture. I was in
Oberammagau recently and found this…
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Due to a Senior moment by me (Ed) and not Tim who’s moments remain
quite juvenile, there were no copies of the club accounts available at the
AGM as there should have been. They are reproduced here with
apologies.
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2009/10 Event list
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Please note that all rides will start at the Budgens Petrol
Station Langford, half a mile North of Churchill Traffic Lights
on the A38. The Garage and Shop are open 24 hours a day
and toilets are available.
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So far this year, we have attracted 32 new members. A tremendous feat I think.
(Ed) Lets see how we get on in 2010.
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For contact details please visit our website at www.cvam.info
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