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by Derek Brown

The 5th OMC motorcycle quiz night
took place once again in February, on the
9th. As ever our jovial host/quizmaster
for the evening was Richard Galka.
Now this is an event for petrol heads with searching questions on all things motorcycling from identification of subtly masked images of models past
and present, through racing personalities, ditto, and
their machines and the circuits that they raced on,
through to embarrassing questions on the Highway
Code.
If only school examinations were like this – form
yourself into groups of up to six, apply suitable quantities of alcohol and confer to maximise your chances of getting the answer correct. Of course the alcohol and conferring can also cause less than clear
thinking leading to as many wrong answers as right,
doh! At least there wasn’t the dreaded statement
“you can turn your paper over now and start”, gulp.
In all 90 entrants took part in 12 teams and we
were pleased to be joined by the Milton Keynes
branch of the Institute of Advanced Motorcyclists

who all helped to raise £90 towards the OMC’s
charity fund.
Richard goes to extraordinary lengths to aim the
level of questions at a pitch that most people feel
that they can have a fair shot at. This year there
were 15 separate rounds of 6 questions with a new
for this year audio section where sound tracks from
racing bikes from the 50s and 60s had to be identified from the exhaust notes alone – excellent stuff.
The competition was close this year with the winning team,“Aventaclue”, comprising Brian and Martin
Cullip, Geoff Prentice and me, achieving a 78% score;
and the runners up, “The Badgers Nadgers”, (known
to us of course as the first losers!) made up of Ken
Tory, Josef “The Test Rider” Ekkerd, Terry “Fingers”
Harris, Paul “The Beast” East and Peter “The Mastiff”
Lane not so far behind on 72%.
So an enjoyable evening was had by all and I for one
will be looking forward to next winter to have yet
another shot at unwinding Richards twisted questions – go on, have a go. What’s to lose other than
the modest entry fee?
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Well, time rolls by so quickly and here
we were at the 7th OMC AGM.
2011 has proved to be a year of record breaking with not only OMC reaching a membership of
365, OMC raising over 10K for the East Anglian Air
Ambulance, Oakley Sports club attaining over 1000
members but our AGM had an audience of 125
members who turned up on a cold miserable February night to listen to me rabbiting on and to get
some free sandwiches!
It was very pleasing to start an AGM for the second
year in succession whereby I haven’t had to ask for
the floor to stand for a minutes silence due to a
member being involved in a fatal motorcycle related
accident. This has always been the most difficult part
of an AGM for me as Chairman.
The last 12 months has resulted in a couple of
members having “offs” but thankfully none being ei-

ther life threatening or life changing, long may this
continue to be the case.
This year, constitutionally, the meeting wasn’t!! This
was due to the Chairman forgetting to go through
the motions I was far too busy taking the mickey
out of committee members, the only one who didn’t
get something was our Secretary Christine. She is
such a quiet Lady who sat alongside me at the AGM
dutifully taking the minutes, that if I took a swipe at
her, I would have just looked like a playground bully!
Going back to the Constitution and what I forgot to mention, I was the only person to stand as
Chair, which was likewise with Christine as Secretary
and Bernie as Treasurer. All the existing Committee
wished to stand again and we had one extra person
who applied to come on board, this being Paul Butler.
During the last 12 months OMC has had, as far as
I, the Chairman, am concerned, the best committee
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ever with everyone getting stuck in and pulling
their weight or assisting others, therefore, we really
didn’t want to lose a committed committee member
or a potential committee member. So, as Paul wished
to bring to the table his expertise in continental biking, we used the Constitution to co-opt Paul onto
the committee for this purpose to save having to go
to the vote on the night.
The evening ended with the presentations of various prizes including the Fantasy Race Team winners
before moving onto the “Member of the Year Award”
. The nominations for this are for a non committee
member who has “gone the extra mile or two for
OMC”. Yet again we had a quite a number of nominations, all who have helped fantastically, making the
judging very difficult, however, the decision went to
Dickie Galka for his contribution to events, suggestions and the quiz nights he runs, a thoroughly well
deserved recognition for all he has done over the
last few years.

The famous OMC “Pillock of the Year Award” had
the best entry numbers since it was started with 12
nominations this year, which included such memorable moments as losing keys in toilets, hair dye that
wouldn’t come out, one member dropping his bike
and his helmet then getting a big on the spot fine
for illegal exhaust before asking for a picture with
him locked up in a German Police Officers handcuffs
who did just that, but then realised he had lost his
key!! The winner was our very own Magazine Editor,
Pete Lane who, when asked by another member to
take photo’s of BSB riders Michael Rutter and Martin Jessop, got the camera the wrong way round and
took pictures of his own eye!
Anyway, here’s to yet another successful year and
I’ll see you all at the February 2013 AGM!

CHECK OUR CALENDAR OUT FOR EVENTS IN 2012:

OAKLEYMC.NET/CALENDAR
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Everything for your bike at
your favourite local dealer!
Call in and see us or shop online at

www.ﬂitwickmotorcyclesexpress.com
Over the last 26 years, we’ve
established a reputation as
one of the best motorcycle
dealerships you’ll ever visit,
thanks to our friendly staff,
great service and some very
excellent coffee!
• We have a terrific selection of new and used
bikes in stock at all times – view them online!
• Large stock of Yamaha Genuine Parts in
store, plus a fantastic range of aftermarket
spares and accessories
• Massive Clothing & Accessory Department,
with a special 10% discount for Oakley
Motorcycle Club members*
• We stock a large selection of tyres, fitted
while you wait, at great competitive prices
*on production of a current OMC membership card.

We’re pleased to support

web: www.flitwickmotorcycles.co.uk email: flitwick@flitwickmotorcycles.co.uk

01525 712197
Station Road, Flitwick, Bedfordshire MK45 1JR
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As the cold and wet days and nights set
in and the bikes are at the back of the garage, what better to do on a November
night go to Northampton Indoor Karting
for an evening of slightly competitive racing with OMC?
There were twenty-two drivers for the evening, all
pumped up and full of adrenaline, and on some you
could smell it!! The Randells had a team turn up and
were in chequered flag or crash mood. Their team
captain Phil showing how it should be done from the
front but on the first bend he ended up facing the
wrong way into the oncoming traffic. Again there
was a funny smell around!!!

As the evening progressed the speed and bravery
began to come through and Lesley Brown and Sarah
Lane where showing the boys what to do. The tension and the will to win meant that a bit of foul play
started to creep in; this is all part of the fun but Gixer was taken out by Marcus Randell and found out
how good the crash barriers are.
Now we did have one driver who had the worst
kart in every race!!!! He looked as if he was on an
OMC ride out in his kart and dropping of on every
corner so the other racers wouldn’t get lost on
the track. Thanks to Keith for being tail end Charlie.
We had some very good drivers and the best did
end up on the podium so well done to Adrian Setter
3rd, Steven Oddy, 2nd, and the winner and fastest lap
went to Ken Cherry.
I would like to thank all who took part in this event
and made it a great night out.
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News year’s resolutions were forgotten
by 70 of OMC’s members and friends who
turned up for the 1st Curry Social at Indiya restaurant in the Broadway, ready
for an afternoon of good food and copious amounts of alcohol and they were not
disappointed.
To while away the time while everyone waited
for their good old fashioned Sunday lunch of curry
and other exotic dishes, Dave Brown supplied everyone with a quiz to complete “just for fun”. Phew,
competitive or what! One person who shall remain
nameless even left the restaurant to find out when
Goldings was established. The usual suspects almost
won the quiz but had it snatched away from them
by another nameless group who were slightly more
efficient at cheating than everyone else.
The entertainment was supplied by Dave and Lesley
with their separate performances of dancing on rice.
Dave’s opener was pretty impressive but surpassed
by Lesley’s aquatic version (i.e. throwing her glass of

wine everywhere while trying to stay upright.)
Thanks go to the management and staff of Indiya
for opening their restaurant exclusively to OMC and
for working hard to provide a delicious assortment
of eastern dishes. They donated their profits for the
event as well as raffle prizes raising a total of £650
for East Anglian Air Ambulance. Thank you everyone
for attending and we hope to see you again next year
at the 2nd curry social in January 2013.
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As the cold and darkness of winter descended upon us, bikes were put away
awaiting dryer warmer days and thoughts
of how to keep the membership amused
resulted in the Christmas Bash.
This year’s theme was Mods and Rockers, and for
those among us who enjoy wearing leather for most
of the year, the thought of dressing up like an escapee from an Austin Powers Film was just too much
to resist for some. Big hair, short skirts and stockings seemed to be the order of the day and that was
just the men. Vice Chairman and enthusiastic cross
dresser, Phil Randell, made a valiant attempt to create the Peter Fonda character from Easy Rider which
resulted in him being signed up for a “Village people”
tribute act appearing on Turvey’s got talent later in
the year.
To the ladies who thought that the 60’s, meant exposing as much flesh as possible, ‘thank you’.
Music on the night was provided by the excellent
Mad Mods and Englishmen.
New OMC member, Justin Smith was presented
with a bottle of champagne for becoming the 1000th
Oakley Sports and Social club member.
A raffle was also held and the night raised £476 for
the East of England Air Ambulance, so a big ‘thank
you’ to all who attended and contributed to such a
successful event.
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WOLLASTON BIKES.
JUST WHAT YOU’VE BEEN WAITING FOR.

At Wollaston we have a fantastic dealership facility situated on Bedford Road,
Northampton. Why not join our Thursday night ride outs or keep in touch for
all the latest Motorrad news and invites to exclusive launch events?
• Newly opened Biker Café
• Full range of new bikes
• A huge range of BMW Approved Used Bikes and other franchise models
• Accessories and Rider Equipment
• Aftersales and Servicing

Call us on 01604 232000 to find out more.

Wollaston

Bedford Road, Northampton
Northamptonshire NN1 5SZ
01604 232000 www.wbikes.com
23058-002 WOLLASTON 190x132.indd 1
OAKLEY
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People tend to think (not OMC I might
add) that different owners’ Clubs stick
together and some might say are a bit
clicky. But after a weekend away with a
group of Blackbird owners it is certainly
not true of them.
Chris and I travelled up to Skipton in North Yorkshire on a Friday afternoon with Dave and Mo Sims
to meet up with the others in a Travel Lodge.
Saturday saw us out and on the bikes for 8.00am
with the conditions somewhat wet and the forecast
not good. The route had already been planned and
took us over the North Yorkshire moors on a selection of their finest A, B and C roads up to a place
called Hartside, not that far from the Scottish border. There we had lunch and watched the heavens
open again! We took a slightly different way back to
Skipton due to one of the guys picking up a puncture
in his rear tyre after riding over a landslide of small,
sharp stones that had washed down in the rain (an
indication of the conditions).
Sunday saw us go over the Woodhead pass with

stunning views, and over the Snake Pass, after which
Dave and I split from the others. We then met up
with Steve and Kirsty near Derby for lunch and a
pleasurable final leg of the trip.
Over the years I have travelled around some fantastic roads in mainland Europe with some stunning scenery, but our trip to North Yorkshire easily
equalled them, and everyone spoke English (well, if
you can call Yorkshire English).
Our thanks to Dave and Mo for the invitation to
join them and meet a great bunch of lads.

OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | APRIL 2012

15

Originally I had the idea to ride to Istanbul travelling down the east coast of Italy
to Brindisi then catching a ferry across
to Albania and continuing onwards. The
more I looked at a wall map of Europe
that adorns my work room the more I
thought it might be just too much nor did
I like the idea of biking in Albania! So I
scaled back and elected to go a third way
down Italy to Ancona then ferry across to
Zadar in Croatia.
I set off on the 10th April, 2011 to Dover for Calais. My route to Ancona took me past the French
towns of Arras, Cambrai, Verdun, Nancy and Colmar
before crossing into Switzerland, CH, at Basel. I encountered the first hair pins about 40 miles west of
Colmar. Apart from them the ride was easy going.
Incidentally before leaving home I had decided
not to use any toll roads on the trip. Packed on the
bike was camping gear and I used it for the first two
nights.

	
  
From
Basel I was riding in a southerly direction
passing Lucerne, going through The Goddard Tunnel
on my way to Como. What was amazing about this
leg was the fact that I was going downhill for about
70 miles, the ground that is and not me! Also I had
been in light rain for about 2 hours on entering the
tunnel, on my exit it was glorious sunshine so that

pleased me immensely.
At Como it was another change of direction, this
time s/east passing Bergamo, then Verona reaching
Rimini at last light. As it was only April the town was
still pretty well shut up but I found a comfortable
hotel with a restaurant nearby for some good grub.
Next morning I planned a leisurely day. Ancona was
only 70 miles away and I knew the bi-nightly ferry
sailed that evening, Thursday, so I took a stroll into
the old city of Rimini which is set back from the
coast, quite a nice part, so different to the coastal
part which I thought to be grotty.
I set off for Ancona about midday and after I had
gone about 12 miles I saw a sign to San Marino so
that is where I headed next, quite interesting. I eventually got to the ferry about 1900 well in time for
2200 departure.
The ferry was OK; onboard there was an abundance of comfortable sofas so that is where I kipped
after being conned at the ticket office in to buying
a ticket for an airline style seat! The boat docked at
0700 and I was on my way by 0720. I had a minor
problem finding my way out of town but two youngsters, to whom I asked directions both spoke pretty
good English, got me on route.
Fortunately it wasn’t cold.

The
	
   ride along the Western coast of Croatia was
fantastic; the scenery was amazing with many off
shore islands which seemed to be solid rock as
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nothing was growing on them. It was also very rocky
where I was, if I wanted to pitch my tent I would have
been pushed to find a square metre to do so. I rode
on stopping frequently to admire it all and a brew.
Late pm I passed the town of Rijeka which seemed
to me to be a busy, nice place. I now know Ryanair fly
there so I would like to return one day.

I found lodgings on the Croatia/Slovenia border. I
also 	
  found Slovenia beautiful but in a gentler manner;
that is until I got to Kobarid. Being clever I thought I
would use a minor road to cut across country to the
Italian border. Not a wise move. The road was single
track with much gravel, hair pin bends and steep hills.
A certain part of my anatomy was twitching I can tell
you! Anyway I now set my compass for Bedford and
started to ride through the Dolomites. It wasn’t long
before I had my first sight of snow. Fortunately the
roads were clear, the sun was shining and everything
was hunky-dory.
I passed Cortina d’Ampezzo, Bolzano Bozen before
going back in to CH at Tubre Taufers.
A little later I made a deviation to visit a ski resort,
back in Italy, called Livigno. I went skiing there 22
years ago for my 50th. Amazingly it hadn’t changed
at all.
Once again en route for Bedford I was now really
amongst the snow. My plan here was to head towards Davos and Klosters but the road was closed
due to threat of avalanche so I went to St Moritz
instead! I now had to head north, this took me over
the Julierpass 2284m towards Chur and Lichtenstein
and the two photos are of that road.
Next day I crossed the Rhine for a brief visit to
Germany; just to make sure they were OK, skirting
round Freiburg before heading back into France near
Colmar.
After a study of my map I decided I would visit Luxembourg and that is what I did although afterwards
I did not think my visit really worthwhile. Next I had
to head west again and this took me into Belgium

and the Ardennes which was really beautiful, roads
were great.
Now proceeding steadily west I thought I would do
something I have wanted to do for many years and
visit the Somme and The Thiepval Memorial, the area
where some bloody battles were fought in WW1.
This memorial carries the names of over 72,000 persons who have no known grave and who lost there
lives fighting there; a most moving area to visit but
well worth it. There are so many cemeteries in the
area it does put in to perspective how awful it must
have been.

	
  
Overall
a fantastic journey which I thoroughly
enjoyed. I covered 2770 miles in 12 days with no
problems although I did get cocky on one occasion
riding up out of a village amongst hair pin bends. I
was slightly higher than people were skiing! I lost my
concentration, over steered and a pannier wacked
the Armco!
Roads overall were good with the exception of the
leg in Italy from Como to Rimini, here they were
quite awful. All the mountain roads were very good,
except for my short cut!
At the end of my journey I had flies from 11 countries/principalities on my screen.
I found fuel similar price to here averaging about
1.50 cents litre.
If anyone wants anymore info I will be only to
please to oblige.
Who am I? Well I am a new member and whilst talking
to Phil R and Clive H, Clive asked if I had done any recent trips on my bike, I mentioned this trip so they asked
would I put something down for the magazine.
I also have made previous trips to Innsbruck via Hannover and Munich also a trip to Barcelona
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Nine Words Women Use...
1.) Fine: This is the word women use to end an argument when they are right and you need to
shut up.
2.) Five Minutes: If she is getting dressed, this means a half an hour. Five minutes is only five
minutes if you have just been given five more minutes to watch the game before helping around
the house.
3.) Nothing: This is the calm before the storm. This means something, and you should be on
your toes. Arguments that begin with nothing usually end in fine.
4.) Go Ahead: This is a dare, not permission. Don’t Do It!
5.) Loud Sigh: This is actually a word, but is a non-verbal statement often misunderstood by
men. A loud sigh means she thinks you are an idiot and wonders why she is wasting her time
standing here and arguing with you about nothing. (Refer back to #3 for the meaning of nothing.)
6.) That’s Okay: This is one of the! most dangerous statements a women can make to a man.
That’s okay means she wants to think long and hard before deciding how and when you will pay
for your mistake.
7.) Thanks: A woman is thanking you, do not question, or Faint. Just say you’re welcome.
8.) Whatever: Is a women’s way of saying ($#^@$^#$^) ........ You!
9.) Don’t worry about it, I got it: Another dangerous statement, meaning this is something that
a woman has told a man to do several times, but is now doing it herself. This will later result in a
man asking “What’s wrong?” For the woman’s response refer to #3.
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A small group of OMC members joined
me and Stephanie on a short weekend
trip to South Wales to enjoy some of the
best roads the United Kingdom has to
offer.11 of us made the trip, setting off
on Saturday morning . Getting to South
Wales is pretty easy, A421 through boring
MK, follow down through Buckingham,
pick up the A43 to join the M40/A34 until
you see the sign for the A40 Cheltenham
and from then on it is plain sailing.
As we only had 6 bikes in the group, we didn’t use
the drop off system but relied upon the bikes being
visible to each other and knowing where the next
stops will be. The first stint did cause a breakup of
the group as a large slow truck and the wonders
of GPS caused a slight route confusion, but after a
short coffee break for two groups of three bikes at
different services, we met up again at Oxford and

resumed the route down to Cheltenham for lunch
and onwards to Abergavenny and the beauties of the
Welsh roads.
When you book a trip, you need to be assured
that the place you are staying has comfort, ambience,
great food and most importantly (according to Phil)
good beer!. The choice of establishment was principally its location and the fact the when it was booked
in February, it was the only place offering 6 rooms in
one location. As we approached the White Hart Inn,
Llandielo, I was a little apprehensive as they had only
taken my phone number, there was no deposit paid,
no 1,000 questions about the colour of my underpants, just a yes, it’s booked and confirmed the week
before arrival.
On arrival, we had discovered a gold mine, great
rooms. Andy and Jane even got the Honeymoon suit
with 4 poster bed! Hours of fun. The food was outstanding, the beer was great (much to Phil’s satisfac-
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tion) and even the locals were friendly. So on arrival
and after the Mr Eaton and Mr Randall, had their
naps we started on the beer.
The next decision, a bad one I think. “Let’s have a
nice walk down to the local town and explore the
gastronomic delights of Llandelio”, I should keep my
mouth shut really.The recommended local hotel restaurant was closed for a wedding and the next pub (
a mile away) was also closed so after an hour and a
half of walking we ended back where we started at
the White Hart Inn but I will say on the first taste of
the food, we didn’t regret it.
The evening was spent drinking and in the company
of the locals. Now, forgive me, but I am no fashion
expert, but how often do you see the girls of the
home counties in Luton, Bedford, apply layers of
makeup, put on a nice elegant frock and then strut
their stuff in a pair of… wellies!! Yep, in Wales they
do! Seems the norm there.
The Sunday ride out was planned, we found our
way to Brynamman, we hit the A4069 and opened
up one of the most beautiful but challenging roads
in the UK. First you need to overcome the sheep
and the horses but secondly it has two of the most
breath-taking hairpins in the UK Island. Mistakes on
either would result in trashing your bike and likely to
land in sheep S*!t !! We stopped at the peak to let
the group relax and catch their breath.
Continuing on and down the A4069 revealed a
complete contrast of fast sweeping bends, open aspects, and long straits. A stop at Llandovery for fuel,
then onto the A483 with some lovely bends and
curves (after passing a few Caravans!) up the mountain and through the valleys for about 14 mile until
a right turn to take us up and over the mountain to
Brecon. As we were not using the drop off system
we had to wait quite a while for Andy and Jane to
catch up on the Pan but the reason for the delay
was not Andy’s riding skills but due to the fact that
a Police BMW had taken interest in the group. According to Andy, the copper lost interest after about
10 miles of riding IAM lines and religiously sticking to
the rules of the road.. even though the rest of us had
cleared off ahead!
Getting to Brecon was the first real stop of the day
for a very nice Cappucino, a cookie and the discovery of the sex capital of Brecon. The Café Lounge
first had a very attractive, elegantly dressed young
lady behind the serving counter (strange for a Sunday morning?). Second we found the upstairs lounge

contained a dance floor and a pole for pole dancing and thirdly, according to the ladies in our group,
the ladies toilets had some very interesting vending
machines for the purposes of sexual pleasure. So
refreshed we continued onwards taking the A40
to pick up the A470 towards Merthyr Tydfil filtering off the main road onto the A4059 to Penderyn.
Sometimes following the main key A roads is not so
desirable when there are groups of near suicidal bikers and an SA99 overhead on patrol so ‘B’ roads or
minor ‘A’ roads make good flowing riding, low traffic
and lack of attention, superb..
To end up at our appointed stop of the West End
Café in Llandovery, we needed to do the A4069 one
more time. This time I let the bike stretch its legs a
bit up to the town, very little traffic some beautiful
curves.
The West End café is a famous bike stop in the
Brecons and as usual on a Sunday afternoon it was
full of bikers. The place is like a Tardis, a small frontage revealing a large café and garden behind where
we took the time to enjoy a small lunch and talk over
the ride which was enjoyed by all.
The second night back at the hotel was a quiet one
but enjoyable food, great company and a few fruit
juices ensure everyone enjoyed.
On Monday we awoke to the best weather of the
trip with a blue sky, a bit misty but soon cleared up.
Dave Smith had decided to make an early start back
and left us just around breakfast but the remaining 5
bikes took a leisurely approach and left around 10:30
taking the same stopping points on the way back.
Pretty uneventful apart from the stand roll off my
own bike experienced. The panniers saved the back
end but the front took a few scratches and a broken
clutch lever. We’ve all been there, Shit happens! But
no major damage.
My thanks to the group for making it an interesting
trip. Thanks to Phil and Chris Randell, Steve and Marie Eaton, Brian and Julia Smith, Andy and Jane Olney,
Dave Smith and of course my wife Stephanie for being a brilliant partner and pillion.
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