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Oakley Motorcycle Club made its usual
pilgrimage to the Ride Free Event which
was held at Redbourne School again this
year. The event was originally being organised by Paul (the Beast) East, but following a change of date to April due to
the terrible weather, I took over the organisation of the day.
By all accounts Paul’s retirement weekend was a
good one in Amsterdam where he sampled all of
the usual delights. Peter Lane kindly volunteered to
be transport manager and we packed up and set off
for Ampthill to be greeted by some spotty, feckless
Police Cadets who proceeded to direct us in completely the wrong direction! The usual trusty band
of helpers were there along with some new faces
which was much appreciated – thank you ladies and
gentlemen. There had been some discussion with
the organisers about using our gas urn and rings for
refreshments and they finally allowed us to use the
urn. Knowing that our helpers need some bacon and
sausage rolls after starting that early in the day, we
put the big notice board around the table and carried on regardless. Unfortunately the Ride Free organiser came to introduce herself to me when I was

mid - bacon roll (the lovely wafting smell of bacon
was a bit of a give-away!) I think we got away with
it. Steph made some lovely profiteroles which soon
vanished. Amongst the attractions at the show were
The Wall of Death, Steve Colley Stunt Rider, Smart
Motorcycle Training, Flitwick Motorcycles, the Serve
Blood Runners, the Police and Fire bikes, the Honda
Owners Club and the British Legion to name but
a few. Our gorgeous Brolly Dolly Christina braved
the cold and had her bottom photographed and
admired on many occasions! Our mini-moto also
helped bring in some extra funds for the East Anglian
Air Ambulance, which was the beneficiary for all the
fundraising activities of the day. Everyone did a great
job of promoting the club and enjoyed the social side
of the day, our stand looked very professional with
a good range of motorcycles on display which members had polished within an inch of their lives! It was
still surprising how many local people hadn’t heard
of Oakley Motorcycle Club and we certainly spread
the word. Packing up after the event went like a well
oiled machine and after thanking everyone we returned to the Clubhouse to put away the stand and
have a well deserved drink. Thanks to all, for another
fabulous day promoting the mighty OMC.
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Just imagine this. You’re at Snetterton,
it is a beautiful sunshine day, no work
to worry about and you’ve ridden to the
track that morning. Loads of other riders on their road bikes are out on track
and you are all having a great time. There
is some banter going and you are meeting new mates. It is refreshing and nothing else matters other than having a good
time. It is motorcycling track day heaven
on your road bike.
I wasn’t planning to go but an e-mail from Robert
Bensley had me thinking. He had set up a group and
if we reach 10 riders in the group a discount of 10%
will be applied making £89 track day even cheaper.
Discounted fun; oh yes.The weather forecasted a day
much like the baby bears porridge, not too warm
and not too cold, just right although a bit blustery.
I have done a few track days before but have never

bothered to remove any bits like the mirrors and
indicators before. This time I decided that I should
do it. Wow, what a difference it made to riding on
track. The lack of mirrors helps you focus on what
is in front and makes the day safer. The day started
as any other track day with noise testing and signing on followed by the briefing. Not a lot of riders turned up for the day and we were split into 2
groups. The Novice and Intermediate/Advanced was
to rotate every 20 minutes giving us a lot of track
time. After my last crash at Snetterton I didn’t feel
very confident and opted for the novice group on
advice from Peter. I wasn’t alone as it was a bit of
a mix of novices and some intermediate riders. It
turned out to be a good decision and I was able to
build my confidence, explore the braking limits of me
and the bike and learned the circuit concentrating to
hit the same braking marker, turn-in spot, apex and
gear change. Later in the day it started to become a
rhythm and allowed me to explore the speed of each
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corner safely. It ended with Clive and me following
each other.This was the best part of the day of riding
in synchronisation with your mate and I wished for a
camera to capture the moment.
I must add that overall the day was excellent and I
would definitely recommend a Bike Magazine Track
Day to anybody who wants to dip their toes into
track riding or to have the occasional fun.The people
are courteous both on and off track and the atmosphere is very friendly and relaxed. Even though I
found myself going faster than the rider in front you
gave him a wide berth and picked your overtake as
to not upset the rider, we are all sharing the track
and the emphasis is on enjoyment. Would I do it
again, yes, as I’m typing this my body is aching from
the effort after 10 sessions.

Briefing, novice group. The young lad in the middle front with the
black and red leathers rides a beautiful 98 R1 and had his first knee
down moment that day........ Brilliant!
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Once upon a time, the fastest a human
could travel was limited by the human
body, to around 20mph. Not much really,
and if I’d been around in the mists of time
looking for an increase in performance,
I’d have done what the human race did
next, and that is jump on another animal’s back. That inspired idea got us up
to around 45mph using something called
a horse. Maybe a wildebeest would have
been the fastest I could have sensibly
used as it’s just about big enough and it
could hit 50mph.
Still not really enough for modern life is it? I’ve only
got 2 weeks for a summer holiday and I’m not going to get to the Alps and back on a horse in that
time frame. Ships were a minor diversion, but higher
speeds and shorter journey times really only arrived with trains, but the trouble with trains is that
although they can be very quick indeed (the TGV hit
357mph in 2007) they a bit difficult to steer and this
means they don’t go where you want to go. Planes
are similarly inaccurate even though they can reach
mind boggling speeds. No, these are all diversions,
what we’re need is something smaller, something
more personal, something more accurate and this is
where cars and motorcycles come into the equation.
Over the last 120 years, they’ve been developed to
make 100mph trivial and 200mph quite feasible for
many of us. All you need is a lot of money for any

number of current supercars, or 10k, a derestrictor
and an Akrapovic exhaust for a bike which will then
nudge the double ton.
Oh, and a road. Ah. Now this is where it gets tricky.
Since development of vehicles that will reach these
speeds has required a century of development and
a very large percentage of all the resources of the
entire Western world, it would be unreasonable to
expect one person in 6 billion to have the road system to themselves, and unfortunately for all those
who wish to travel quickly and arrive intact, we have
to make sure that we don’t bump into each other.
This is not easy. It takes huge experience and not a
little training and bucket load of skill to do this. Do
this badly and people die.
Obviously, the reason why we collide with other
humans is down to incompetence. What? Not obvious? Ok. Let’s get this sorted out right now. The
road traffic statistics quite plainly state that less than
5% of road traffic accidents are down to equipment
failure (and most of those can be put down to punctures) which means that over 95% of accidents are
the fault of the person in control.
Humans have a wonderful habit of pretending that
something isn’t their fault and employ highly developed ego defence mechanisms one of which psychologists call ‘projection’ and the general public call
‘scapegoating’.
What happens is that people project incompetence
onto others, so after an accident the vast majority of

people think that the other person involved in the
accident could have done something to prevent it.
Or they project the reason onto inanimate objects
so it was the road conditions that were to blame
And one that really gets up my nose is when people scapegoat young people when they spout the
well-known statistic that 20% of accidents happen
to people 18-23, what about the other 80% of accidents. This usually goes straight over their heads,
because they just can’t internalise the thought that
it might be them.
Nonsense, I say, to all of this. It’s always your fault.
That particular idea occurred to me many years ago
whilst lying in hospital after a bit of dramatic tarmac
surfing using my knees as a surfboard. I’d been awake
for 18 hours following a nightshift and on a rather
dull bend, I’d accelerated a bit too hard and found
myself sliding towards an oncoming articulated truck
which thankfully stopped in time to avoid flattening
me. I spent some time after that trying to work out
why I’d fallen off, and to this day, I’m not sure why.
Certainly, I’d been on the centreline of the road and
might have clipped a cat’s eye, I certainly had a poorly damped rear shock absorber, I might have simply
overwhelmed the back tyre, I may even have had a
micro sleep and just stopped noticing what was going on around me, but none of this matters.
What matters is that I made a mistake, and it occurred to me that when riding a bike, its pointless
trying to blame anything but you. On a bike, if a car
pulls out in front of you, you go to hospital. If you hit
black ice, you go to hospital, if you fail to notice the
bend tightens, you go to hospital. As a biker, you are
utterly and finally responsible for what happens and

you have to take it, good and bad. If you can’t predict
that the car driver is about to pull out, you have to
make sure that if it does, you’re ready for it, if it’s cold
enough for black ice, you have to have a long talk
with yourself as to whether it’s wise to be riding at
all, and if you miss the signs that the bend is about to
tighten up, well, what were you thinking?
Speed has nothing to do with any of this, of course.
People die at 5mph every day. People drive at 100mph
every day, it’s all relative. Millions of people fly around
the planet at 500mph every day and live, and yet if I
put my head against a wall and had a truck run into
me at 1mph, I’d die. Speeds per- say not the problem,
it’s hitting things, that’s the problem.The more things
there are to hit, and the higher the speeds, the more
likely we are to hit them.
But this does not mean that there aren’t times and
places where huge speeds can’t be safely reached.
I’m talking about speeds attainable by all those lovely
bikes and cars that money can buy. It just means
that choosing when and where is very important,
and that brings us back to competence. If we are
competent, we can travel far faster than the current
UK law allows. Ah, UK law …
The most powerful and highly developed country
in Europe has an autobahn system on which it is legal to travel as fast as the conditions allow, and for
the UK legal system that’s a real poke in the eye.
Autobahns are pretty safe too, with accident rates
no higher than other countries where it is illegal to
travel at higher speeds and while UK judges may cry
‘excessive speed’ and jail and fine those who travel
in excess of the limits, It’s patently obvious that when
conditions allow, very high speeds are no more dan-
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-gerous than putting on a hat.
But this is a crowded country and there are precious few opportunities for this, which is true, but it
doesn’t mean that there are no opportunities, and it
doesn’t mean that people should be jailed for travelling at high speed. That’s just wrong. It’s also pretty
pointless as it doesn’t address the reason for the majority of accidents which are due to incompetence.
Incompetence is the main reason why accidents
continue to plague our lives, not speed. If we want
to improve the statistics, as a country we’ve got to
stop blaming outside agents, we have to drop the
ego and take some responsibility. Most people see
driving as a trivial everyday experience, but actually
it’s anything but.
The facile attempt to prevent accidents with the
lame ‘Speed kills’ argument has been demolished and
removed by the present government, and good riddance to it because it allowed every driver to wallow
in smug self-satisfaction and ignorance, thinking and
believing that if they drove within the speed limit,
they wouldn’t have an accident. The vast majority of
accidents happen below the posted speed limit, so
who are they kidding?
And to those who point out that lower speed
mean better survivability, yes, that’s why Leslie Hore

Belisha introduced 30mph speed limit in the 1934
Road Traffic Act, but every speed limit is arbitrary
and is just the bluntest of instruments to try and
reduce accidents and deaths. What we should be
aiming for is zero deaths and that can only come
through improving everyone’s abilities. At least until
modern technology renders speed limits pointless.
No, the idea that we might be safer by being slower
was a dangerous message to send. Every time someone says speed kills, there’s a hidden meaning - and
that message is ‘it’s not me, it’s the speed’.
It’s not speed. It’s us.
And once we admit that, perhaps we can move forward, travel more quickly and become better users
of the roads.

Motorcycle and Scooter products
formulated to provide race
developed protection and reliability

Morris Lubricants Castle Foregate, Shrewsbury, SY1 2EL
www.morrislubricants.co.uk T: +44 (0)1743 232 200
OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER 2013

8

OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER 2013

9

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

OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER 2013

11

Motorcycles are generally regarded as
a toy rather than an essential means of
transport, as quite frankly some bikes
cost more to run than a small car these
days.
So it stands to reason that motorcycle sales are
harder to come by in these difficult financial times.
Who as ever seen a motorcycle manufacturer advertise on terrestrial TV apart from those odd Honda
adverts that I don`t understand? It strikes me that
only those in the biking world get to know about
new models through magazines and the internet
,per say you have to go and buy a bike publication
or trawl the world wide web to get the latest on the
newest ,as long as your into bikes.....see the problem.
I suppose motorsport helps ‘watch Shaky win on a
ZX10R on Sunday buy one on a Monday`....if there
open...... you have a grand’s worth of credit card.......

four years riding experience.......over thirty and sales
person knows your mum.... you get the idea. Dealers have it hard, I think as manufacturers don`t do
enough for them from an advertising point of view.
Some dealers don`t help themselves, many a time
I’ve gone to a show room only to find sales staff
to busy tapping on a computer ... too busy notice I
even exist, not the ones that sponsor O.M.C. mind
.They are smart enough to advertise to a captive audience. I myself succumbed to a well spoken man
(Chris) at Grafton Honda... I swore I would never
buy a new bike.......but I did ......Why? I got a demo
with a full tank to use as I deemed fit, a good deal
on my old bike and treated like a person rather than
an opportunity. I’ve had same experience with Ian at
Cooperb Motorcycles, good service; unforeseen repairs sorted.......no questions and a free wagon wheel
(no purchase required) I think he just gives them to
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me because there out of date.
For the last two years O.M.C. have run theme
nights which have been very popular. We send out
invitations to our sponsors, some can attend.. Some
can’t. I always look forward to German theme nights
as Wollaston B.M.W always turns up with a good
selection of bikes and an army of sales staff. They
are approachable and knowledgeable about the machines they sell.You can have a test ride with licence
and a signature which is the way it should be. `I will
very disappointed if that’s not in race mode when
you bring it back` I was told by the sales man when
I rode a S1000RR which was very encouraging. To
me it’s good business and plants a seed that may not
be acted upon that night but further down the line
could grow into a sale....That’s how you sell a dream.

• Local Family Run Company
• Same Day Service
• Fixed Priced Treatments
& No VAT!

Call on 01234 798 198
or 07717 20 5555
www.purplepestcontrol.co.uk

Making sure
you don’t get
stung this summer!
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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
MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER 2013

Wollaston

The Ultimate
Riding Machine

14
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This was the D-Day trip we had planned
to do in 2012 but a short lead time proved
to be too optimistic so 2013 it was then!
A group of eleven club members on nine bikes set
off from the BP services on the A1 at Baldock on a
particularly cold and damp late May evening heading
for Portsmouth and the overnight ferry to Le Havre.
After pretty lengthy delays we boarded the ferry and
were sent down into the ships bowels – level 1 –
where, after securing our bikes we merely had to
climb the endless flights of stairs to our 6th floor
cabins, one hell of a climb! Needless to say a beer or
two helped alleviate the symptoms and we eventually headed off to bed at 1am French time.
Breakfast was a farce; very slow service. However,
once called we were down to the bikes without delay, tie downs quickly removed and we were ready

to go. So too were the rest of the bikes on board
and it soon became obvious that we weren’t the
only group leaving the boat, no confusion there then!
We eventually separated from the other groups and
headed for Honfluer as planned. Chris Boddy led
us without a hitch directly to our meeting point
with John and Jen, our hosts, at a lovely quayside cafe
where we were able to get a breakfast at last.
6°C and decidedly damp is not holiday weather!
After John and Jen had been through their formalities, we all agreed to give the D-Day sites a miss
and instead go for a more leisurely ride around the
Seine valley back to the guest house. John and Jen
have a wonderfully situated farm house on the top
of a hill (Hill 262) overlooking the Falaise gap. This
was the scene of the last battle in Normandy after
the D-Day landings. Their home is superb, as was

OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER 2013

16

John and Jen’s hospitality. Having ridden with us all
day they produced a lovely 4 course home cooked
meal, preceded by copious quantities of beer and accompanied with excellent wine.
Day 2.
After weighing up the weather forecasts, it was
agreed that it would be a good day to do some sight
seeing. As before, John and Jen used the drop off
system to lead us to the various destinations. Our
first stop was the Pegasus bridge where we enjoyed
a coffee at the cafe opposite the first house liberated
by the Paras on June the 4th 1944, much better value
for money! John took us for a walk around the key
features and gave us a potted history of events.
Next we headed off for Aromanche, the small port
selected by the Allies for the location of the British Mulberry floating harbour, which has significant
sections still remaining. Once there, we were left
to our own devices to look at the many artefacts
that are dotted around the town and to find lunch
which, amazingly, we were able to do with a seat in
the sunshine. After lunch we travelled just a mile or
so up the coast to the gun emplacements overlooking Gold beach. They are still an impressive sight
with their guns in situ and located a lot further back

from the beaches than I had imagined. Moving on
we headed for the US cemetery at Colleville-SurMer. Ignoring the security charade, it is a very moving place. We probably saw it at its best – a cold but
sunny day kept visitor numbers low but the proximity to June the 6th meant everything was just so, with
every head stone decorated with a French and US
flag. Very touching.
After stopping for our afternoon tea Jen made
straight for home to start the evening meal. We followed along in due course and on arrival home got
stuck into the beers, nibbles and pool table! Unbeknown to most of us, Kirsty had thoughtfully bought
flowers and champagne for Chris and Phil’s wedding
anniversary and flowers and a card for Jen and John.
Jen produced a blackcurrant cordial to add to the
champagne to produce a traditional French aperitif,
and very nice it was too. We then sat down to another wonderful evening meal. I had the job of presenting Jen with her shop bought flowers ... She was
pleasantly surprised and grateful!
Day 3
It took some doing but we eventually persuaded
John and Jen that a shorter ride was “the order of
the day”. We were all content to be back on the
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terrace and drinking beer by 4 o’clock!
We gathered for a 10 o’clock start in the bright
sunshine, even if the breeze was decidedly chilly. Jen
led off and we ventured once more out onto the
wonderful web of pleasant local roads. They varied from our C class roads, complete with bumps,
gravel and mud through to top class A roads – all
were amazingly free of any traffic be it car, bicycle,
pedestrian or horse. Good progress was made! Yee
Gods, Jen can ride; there are NO chicken strips on
her tyres at all!
After morning coffee we stopped briefly at Chateau Do, a particularly stunning example of the
breed, complete with floating duck house on the
moat, must belong to a politician...
For lunch we stopped at Fresnay-Sur Sarthe, yet
another beautiful French town with a typical square
where we enjoyed a pleasant meal alfresco, warmth
at last.
The afternoon followed a similar pattern to the
morning with the whole group enjoying the roads,
helped in no small part by John and Jen’s very disci-

plined use of the drop off system, some lessons to be
learned there for our own ride outs?
Back at the house it was actually warm enough to
sit outside with a beer, or climb the grassy hill. Dinner was another culinary delight, not only can Jen
ride fast she can cook well too! A really enjoyable
last evening meal – a pity about the quality of the
jokes...
Day 4
Yet another gorgeous, sunny morning; it was still
cool in the shade but a lovely day in prospect. After heartfelt goodbyes, we headed off to the nearby
museum and memorial to the Canadian and Polish
troops that fought and died on hill 262 to close the
Falaise gap on the retreating German troops and
to bring to an end the fighting in Normandy. Over
20,000 German troops are known to have been
killed here, along with thousands of horses too –
this was still a largely traditional horse drawn militia
contrary to what some films would have you believe.
The carnage was such that it took more than ten
years before the local water was deemed safe to
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drink. German remains are still being found to this
day.
Thankfully the lovely sunshine lifted our spirits as
we left the museum and headed for the fuel station and local shops for those that needed to buy
peace offerings. That done we headed back towards
Honfleur by what Chris would call the scenic route,
mmm! We arrived with just about enough time to
down a brief lunch, in lovely sunshine and delightful surroundings before heading on to Le Havre and
our ferry home. The Channel was more like a canal
for our return crossing; they don’t get much calmer
than this. Even so, we were still late getting in to
Portsmouth and I was happy to be spending the

night there rather than heading for home as Paul and
Stephanie had to do. Come the following morning
I wasn’t so sure! The rain was lashing down. I must
have had a wetter ride at some time in the last 40
odd years but I can’t remember when!
In spite of the wet ride home it was an absolutely
brilliant weekend – not quite the historic content
that I had expected but more than made up for by
the roads and especially John and Jen’s hospitality.
Participants:
Derek Brown, Kirsty and Steve
Eaton, Chris and Phil Randell, Peter Hickles, Roger
Mant, Paul and Stephanie Butler and Lisa and Chris
Boddy.
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Recently one of our members, Dickie
Galka, had the great idea of organising a
ride out to Santa Pod, a local track, and
one which is reputedly the best drag strip
in Europe.
The Summer Nationals is one of Santa Pods’ low
key events aimed specifically for men and women
racers and die hard spectators. A brilliant offer of
cheap tickets and a VIP view of the start line from
Team Paul Brown Motorsport saw a large number
of OMC members make the trip on Saturday and
Sunday. Paul’s dragster looked very impressive with
the OMC logo spread across it, as did the crew
members in their smart OMC shirts. Keen listeners
would have heard the commentators give the Club
regular shout outs (well those of you who still had
any hearing left after the launch of the 10000hp top
fuel dragster).
Many of you were drag racing virgins..............Dave
did his best to explain the many intricacies of bracket
racing which elicited the response “so there’s more
to it than putting your foot down and giving it some
welly then?” There was some confusion on race day
on the balcony. Paul had a brilliant race against another dragster and as he crossed the finish line there
were cheers from the balcony as the time on the
board showed Paul’s run was the fastest. This was
soon replaced by a puzzled look when they saw our

thumbs down. The spectators had missed that the
win light was for the other driver! Although his run
was slower, he’d crossed the finish line first (by 13
inches to be exact) due to a faster reaction time at
the tree and this doesn’t show in the elapsed time. I
told you it was complicated! It seemed OMC hadn’t
brought us any luck as it was the first time Paul had
been knocked out in Round One since a year last
Easter! However, it turned out to be a blessing in
disguise as we were able to sit and watch the racing with everyone until the heavens opened in the
afternoon and eventually the meeting was called off.
This meant that Paul’s championship challenge was
barely dented and keeps him in a strong number one
position for the next meeting.
On behalf of Paul, Dave and myself, we would like to
say a big Thankyou to everyone for coming along and
giving Team Paul Brown Motorsport your support.
We hope you enjoyed the experience …
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The weekend of 17-19th May saw the
annual rally and AGM of the Honda CX
and GL Owners Club take place at Oakley Club. For those who don’t know, these
Honda’s were built in the 1980’s and many
are still going strong today.
Over 40 of their members spent the weekend
camped on Oakley Club field with several coming
along the day before to take advantage of the OMC
Honda themed evening.
Their members came from as far afield at Scotland,
Ireland and France for the event to make the most of
the facilities offered by OMC and OSSC.
OMC committee member Colin Measures led 14
of them on a ride out on the Saturday to the Transport museum at Stondon and then in the early evening they had dinner and their AGM in the Oakley
Village Hall.
They presented Roger Bays, on behalf of OMC,
with a framed Certificate of Appreciation and also

with a cheque for a massive £500 for the East Anglian Air Ambulance.
Although as a national club they like to switch locations every year, they were so impressed with the
friendliness of OMC and the OSSC catering team of
Barb, Jules,Tracy and Mick, together with the facilities
on offer for them that they all want to return next
year or have a separate South East England event just
to come back.
Furthermore, one of their numbers who is looking
to retire from work is now intending to sell up his
house in Bishop Stortford and re-locate to Oakley!

Chesham Insurance Brokers
Your local Independent Broker providing solutions for the
Motor Trade and Motorcycle Dealers in a Global Market
 Does your current broker have access to a broad range of
leading global insurers, who provide specialist Motor
Trade and Dealer protection which is tailored just for you?

 Does your current broker have the technical capabilities to
ensure you have the right solution for your business?
 Does your current broker offer a personal service?

If You Want A Motor Trade Broker Who Values The Importance
Of A Partnership Based On Service, Contact Chesham.

Call Our Specialist Team: 01234 760135 or
Email: info@chesham-insurance.co.uk
Chesham Insurance Brokers is a trading name of Chesham Insurance Services Limited. Registered in England and Wales. No 00857134. Registered Office 47
Bromham Road, Bedford, Bedfordshire, MK40 2AA. Authorised and regulated by the Financial Services Authority.

01933
665403

Quality Motorcycles
Bought & Sold
MOTs on site
Service & Repairs
Accessories Department

The Piggery
Bozeat
NN29 7NH

