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Harry Louis said it all in his statement : " here will never be
another motor cycle gaihering quite like this!"

— Driving back to Hampshire on the Sunday aftermoon, 1 had four very.
relaxed hours to ponder and digest all the events of ihe weekend
just passed. In particular, what a greal honour io have been
Chairman of The Club over this milestone week-end. A Chairman, of
course, has his owyn set of problems: I frecuently founi thal I was
enjoying myself so much - with the result that i1l war all oo easy
to forget any nuxber of items on ihe organisational side!

- Many thoushts and memories firrly remair from the znniversay fun
and 2 particularly strong impression is of Just how many old friend-
ships must have been renewed over this weex-end and, hopefully, how
meny new ones commenced! It was an inspiring experience o twice
ride the varied and interesting rouie thet Peter Sheen hai lald on
Ffor us all. 1In its 130 odd miles we went from sea level to mountaln
top; from 'A' roads to gated tracks (with moss in the middle) and
from stark moorland to rich dark forests. Above all though, it was
ihe sheer quality and atmosphere of The Club gathering itself that
rade for my strongest memory.

-n this Newsletter I hail intended to chronicle the highlights of this
unigue weekend as viewed from the Chairman's foolrests. what follows,
therefore, is a series of observations raiher than a mile ty mile,

blow by blow, account. I hope that these parasrephs will help you
re-live some of the persomal highlights, thai must surely have occurred,
2s your week-end unfolded.

A nucleus of your Committee were sble ic slip @ tc Wales 2 day early
in order to pre-run the route ani generally assisi Hon. Crgariser
Peter with some ¥ine tuming'. I can heppily report that whilst pre-
running the course ( and without ithe awesone responsibility of a 20
tike convoy in tow behind) we eyperlencel 2 maglic day of "free range’
motor-cyclins — within the orescribed route, whlch we had to learn by
heart for the morvou. A% L p.n. we hal Zuly compleied our lap but
John Kslsor anl I, feigning less—than-perTeci-nenories, set off to run
the FResiiszicg to Dinas llawldwy segulon once RoOTe S0 thet it really
ould be cenmented ir our minds. Ve thus set off in high spirits but,
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try as we might, we falled to pass a filling statlon that was still
open - with the result that John's trusty Triumph gasped its last
close by the official Tea Stop, which was actually several hundred
feet above the town of Dolgellau. As luck would have it Jhwn was

able to free-wheel down hill for nearly three miles, right on to ihe
forecourt of a garage ithat was open. However, 1t was now getting

late and not only was John one of the ‘outpostees’, he also had a

. 60 item Raffle to organlse! As we reached the gate at the bottom

of the pass leading up to Llanymawddwy John looked me in ihe eye and
sald "I think I ought to press on". And press on he did!! Although
he was giving away 497¢c to my machine I could barely keep up. The
sheep stood by, open-mouthed, as we tore frenziedly back to our base at
the Lake, scattering gravel and sheep emissions in all dlrections!

That dash was (for me) 10 minutes of white knuckle exhileration and

was a wonderful aperitif for the Saturday ride itself. John's Daytona
tracked straight as a die, serving to remind one how well 'Briltish Iron'
handles on 'colonial' going.  Another memorable occasion, experienced
by all of us, was the anticipation and excitement ouislde the hotel
leading up to the $.30 Off. From about 8.30 onwards the atmosphere
just seemed to bulld and build - a wonderful feeling, exacerbated by
the superd weather - which, although especially requested by Shell,

was supplied by the manufacturers without any guarantee of quality or
consistency. I though the pre-start atmosphere seemed just as 'electric’
as those national trlals in days of yore, with all the trade barons
tearing zbout the place.

There was & tiny thing during the Friday evening that gave me & wIy old
thrill; because it was so in character and so appropriate to the
event, i am referring te MNike Riley's bow tie, which some of you may
have noticed was actuazlly a modified 'olé version' red Club tie - with
the m/c moiif still orn displey. Just two days before travelling up to
Vyrnwy I came across a picture of Jike in the INCTOR CYCiLE, circe 1950,
winning an award in the Scottish 5ix Jays Trial, riding a square tube
framed DiW. (It certainly took the Japanese = few years to copy that
idea!) Mike is a Founder Member of course and a pasrticipant on every
~1ub Rur that 1 have attended since 1972! His techniczl pedigree was
obviously stretched to the limit in the creation of this particular bit
of sazrtorizl R. & D.! '

You will recall our morning Coffee Stop at the B439L/B4212 crossroads,
2 few miles west of Bala. This was the test case for Group 1 to have
arrived, and gulped, and generally unwound, before Sxoup 11 hove into
sizht. Neveritheless, it was vital that Group 11 should arrive at the
rendezvous, on schedule, to ascertain thai both convoys were travelling
st similar average speeds, etc. Let me tell you that, as I led our
group down from the Cralg yr Hyrddod foothills across ine junction and
intc that lay-by, it was a moment of considerable pride - beczuse L was
on time TO THE BXACT MINUTE. You can inzgine my defletion when
somebody who knows me well said vthat's the first meeting Involving
motorcycle people to which you've ever been on time!" I shall deal
with him at Blandford eseecevsasvcncsns
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I was impressed and delighted to observe the BiW trio riding up to
this Coffee Stop, in line astern, all dressed in corporate garb.

A very professional turm-out indeed and it really put the folk from
Calthorpe and OK Supreme to shames............ And then there wes a
moment I shall savour from the Car Park at the slate guarry at
Lechwedd. It was Treasurer-elect, Dennis Bates, plonking away to the
Tea Stop with Group 1, on that Trials Ajay, making some dellghtful
"wiffley-puffley' noises. Only thing missing was the smell of
baking mud on a hot slilencer.

Lzter on I caught a glimpse of John Surtees, zsiride a Hondz, doing

some spontaneous back-roads evaluation. The gleam from his eye

shone through the full face helmet with 5,000 volis! And wasn't his
unscripted speech that night, something to cherish? Like so many of

the very greatesi 2-wheel achlevers he is truly a modest bloke and 1

think it was both a wise and popular move to have chosen J.R.5. to
represent 'The Sport® at our Anniversary Run. Because the reponse io
thiz Run was so good you will probably have been avare that 1t was
necessary to 'outpost' half a dozen people. 1In the eveni the selected
six were Committee Members and 0.A.P.s. I would like to chronicle

The Club's appreciation to them all for fitting in with these arrangements
so graciously and without fuss. The favmer has now written, incidentally
asking for the return of his daughier!

There was also something else that hzppened out in the wide open spaces
that gave me quite a2 charge. On the afternoon loop you may remember

that - after the slate quarry and before the Tea Stop ~ we dropped down
steeply from some open country, over a bridge, before climbing up to a
sinilar height on the opposite side of the valley. At thet poini ithe
Group 1l convoy was spread over a two mile length of road. (Now I had

a standing arrangement with Wilf Harrison, our Tall Znd Charlie, that
whenever he and I could see each other he would raise his arm - provided
that our flock were all beheving, up in line ahead of him). Well, at
this particular juncture, we had not exchanged a signal for some mlles.
Whereupon Wilf, on the top of his side of the valley, waved at me; iwo
riles or so ahead in mileage terms but, having reached the same elevation
as Wilf, omly about 800 yards apart as the crow flew. Lackily 1 couldn'ti
see Wilf's lips moving ~ he was probebly urging me to cool it! VWhilst

I may not have described the geographics of this incident too clearly it
was, nevertheless, an unusual way of convoy communication - back to front -
20 not one thet would be possible in The Fens! "

It is appropriate to thank Fred (Corbett's Epic Ride) Green for detaching
himself early from the Tea Stop and riding right into the lLake Vyrnwy Hoiel
Iitchen and so delaying Dinner by a crucial hour! Some of vou may not
know how Group 11 came to arrive at the Tez and P place so late, but
suffice to say, we over-relaxed at the glate guarry. In fact, we had
reached that short pause in the railway yard sone £ rinutes late and

the error simply compounded from that point onwards.
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‘Only now can it be revealed that, having navigated until the Lunch
Break at Llanberis without exroxr my complacency had created a cruel
thirst within which could only be quenched with draught Gulnness -
which then instlilled certaln inaccuracles into the navigation system!
This is, 1 belleve, referred to as 'WIPE-0OUT' in computerese. Anyway,
as we descended from the heights some 3 or 4 miles beyond our llanberis
luncheon and rode through those castle walls at Jroesywarn I 'wrong-
slotied' at the next crossroads. (If you are full of Guinness and in
doubt at a crossroads, you inevitably take the Dublin turning). - The
result of all this was that, more by luck than judgement, we eventually
regained the prescribed route but in so doing were now running behind .
the ilini Bus containg the Founder and Senior lienbers, driven mosi ably
by Dennis ¥Woods. (hilst the F. & S. iembers hail undoubtedly also
guaffed handsomely at the Victorla Hoiel, they hadn't made any
navigational errors!; So, you can ilmazine the look of surprise as our
convoy came up from behind and overiook them! Honestly, the looks on
their faces hal to be seen to be believed.

It would be interesting to poll all the members who rode as to which
section of the route they enjoyed the most. Kot an easy decision -
there was =0 much good terxitory. Bowever, I think my personal
Tavourite was the gated meadow rozd through the National Trust Lands
and which was manned so enthusiastically by the Culs. Outside of
competing In a trizl or an enduro 1t is rare that ore rides in so
serene a spot. Some of you may have noiticed the honeymoon cousle in
that tent by the stressengeged upon their, er - slunbers. It is feir
to assume thati they were first disturbed by the passing of Group 1 but,
having returned to the job in hand, ther looked less than rleased 2=
Group 11 arxived upon their scene 15 minutes later. This incident
apzri, our excursion along thal itrack did motorcyclinz's imege no harm
at 211 and we have undoubiedly convertel the Cubs to the cause ol
motorcyeling. (ilaybe the tent couple though they were on land that
wes owned by the Iaiional Thrusil!!

1t woulé also be interesting to know which piece of hardware members
thousht to be the nost interesting in use over this week-end. In my
view the prize for the most historic artifact, by 2 long head, went to
svihur Wheeler's helrei. That iten has travelled more high speed
Tacing miles than some of us have travelled miles!

Another memory: this one, concerned with 2 cacaphony of motorcycle
noises, springs from breakfast on Sundsy morning. Tom Walerer ent I,
and some others, sat iransfixed as Heith Blair per’o‘usu sone magnificent
imitztions of the various 'motorcycle engine situations’ he had
gxperienced the day before. Hot only was he able to iritasie Jeff llew's
Dourlas and Nick Jeffery's Velocette but alsc some of the 16 valve/14"
front wheeled hardwere fresh up from Chiswick and Crawley. Keith is a
kind of an internally corbusied Percy "dwards!

At this stage I must siste the regrets of your Commitiee that we 4id nov
see 2 soul from eiiher Yawasaki or Yamahe at this Anniversaey RTun., You
mey rest assured that we @id indeed pass out the ED“IDPIiEaE invitztions
but which, in their coxporate wisdom, they declined
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It is also appropriate at this stage to record in writing the thanks
of The Club to the following principal sponsors for thelr very
generous support, without which the week-end would have been almost
impossible to organise - certainly at the sort of =standard we seem to
enjoy!

HONDA - Priday Wine & Liguers

SUZLYI - Saturday Wine

HARGLC j ;
DIX0. 2ZACING j =~ Saturday lLiquers

ANDOVER KORTON }

BHY -  Sunday Stirrup Cup
STEYR-DATMLER-P U -  The Mini Bus

SHz=LL - This, that and the other.

Neither should we forget Hugh Palin who organised the RAC Breakdown
Service, and all the other folk who helped so willingly whenever they
were called upon so $0 do. :

7% must be said that the idea of rounding off Saturday evening with a
Yjelsh rrale Voice Choir was an innovative one bul what a dellight they
were and how right for this occasion. I wish ihat time had allowed
for the- tc have completed their repertoirze. (We hal 2 secrei worry
at ome time, that Bill Snmith might give a soleo rendition of "3onnie,
bonnie banke of Loch Lomond™ but he »uffed his pipe forssfully, and
contentedly, insteall,

¥y final mermory encapsulates, perhaps, the 'esprit' that is The Club.
11 11lustrates both the trad:*ion and the informaliiy thai has evolved
and, as I say, 211 this was captured wiith a single gesiure lasting maybe
one second. Let me explain. You will remenber the Raffle. Sure,

1t was runninc behind schedule but up on the stairs John Helson,

Tyor Devies and Bert Perrigo had ii 211 under control, However, 2
gmall group of well lubricated Fembers irnatient, probably, to win one
of the many superdb prizes or maybe Just to return to the Ber, were good
naturedly heckling this eminent trio. Completely unperturbed and
grinning from ear to ear, Bert extended a well defined 'V' sign to the
necklers — who, not minding at all, piped down o the approprizte decibel
level. A very tiny incident, of course, but in those few instants one
sz 211 the inzredients - humour; Ilrreverance; respect; banter;
ambience: anticipation; sheer enjoyment and so on, which make The Jlub
that it is. Lone may it stay that way.

It just remaine to record our regret 2t not seeing all ihe Ferbers this
time round, but hope we may do so one day soOx. e should zlso thaznk
those Nexbers who were a2ble to zttend (and in exactily the correct numbers,
a=i with such 2 distinguished choice of guests! Ten less 2t the Hotel
2nd we would have beewn scrziching; ten too nany znd we would have had to
open ur the Lzhe Vyzmyy veethouss! Finelly, finzlly, I cannot close
without eongreiwiating Peter Sheen (whose 'baby' it =21l was) for creating
suck a nacieriece of 2-wheeled fun and freedom. “7ho needs to water ski
oxn chanpagne? '

Ride safe 'till next we meel!



