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There is little doubt that the imagination of Hugh Palin and its manifestation in the
form of a lifeboat launching containing Club members was an inspired idea that
came to fruition on a glorious day one May. It is fitting therefore that in producing
a record of the thirty-seventh Club Run, but thirty one years after the event, was
both a necessary act and also an enjoyable one. I am indebted to Ray Battersby for
his improvement to the lifeboat illustration with crew and club members, also,
locating photographs that were not known to exist. My thanks also to Old Mike
Jackson for help with the Quasar, its rider John Malfloy and adding to my
knowledge of others now named who were there. Also to Peter Sheen, who took on
the role of director-general of the MCIA in 1984, he deserves thanks for
contributing to my questions especially in relation to the lifeboat. Lastly, Tom
Waterer who returned from holiday and quickly gave information. Tom unearthed
the on-board lifeboat shots in time for their inclusion—a most hoble effort.

Hugh, Bill Smith, Ivor Davies and Peter Fraser alas have departed this life. Vibrant
reporter, author and all-round expert on two wheels, David Dixon, no longer is in
the best of health. At least three then present are no longer members. For the rest
and for newer members here to the best of our joint ability is a record of possibly
the shortest—just thirty in mileage terms—of a very enjoyable Club Run.

Dennis Bates, Bromley, September 2012
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~The rid&rs latempassed,close to the Artillery Range, where German tanks
were on exercise as was the custom to frain Naterforcesfrom European
. countries. Castlemartin village on the B4319 figured on the route then
Hugh lead via a series of lanes onto the sand and stone ridge for-a quarter-

- mile or so of beach riding that tested the abilities of the non-off roaderslt
ended on the beach where machines were parked and the party wended its
- way across a field, over a stile and after a hundred yard trek found themselves

at the entrance to a pub (not shown).
















Mike Riley takes a shot as the volunteer starts his ascent to the helicopter and Tom
Waterer caught the moment on film.
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CHANGE IN THE AIR

Looking back at the faded photographs from Tenby it is possible to chart
much of the change that has taken place in The Club. Chief among them
is the thirty-year passage of time that has seen members pass on but
many more arrive to swell the ranks. But still there remain those with
long service in the industry and membership of The Club stretching back
to the earliest days. The other is the change in the reason for our club—
the motorcycle. Where once British bikes dominated Japanese multi-
and twin-cylinder machines were much in evidence at Tenby for the
Brits were fast-fading although, surprisingly, there was a swan song with
more British machines than foreign in Peter Sheen’s 1984 Lake
Vyrnwy Spring run. Somehow in many runs even today a British
machine may be in evidence ---a Brough Superior, a one owner from
new competition AJS and famously, on many occasions including in
2012, a long-serving trusty BSA B31.

All too soon after the formation of The Club the industry found itself
fighting the ignorance and prejudice not only of the politicians but the
closed minds of their civil servants, a not surprising state given the
excessive deaths and injuries among young learner riders. That battle
continues now turning into one of survival against the mighty and
ignorant politicians of the European Union, and those in Britain who
dance to their tune.

We do nothing at our peril
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