OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER EDITION 2014

2

editor’s NOTES
“Haven’t we had some fabulous weather? Many
of us have been lucky enough to get away from our
day to day routines and set off on some trips away …
Lake District, Forest of Dean, the ladies to Wales and
of course the normal ride out day trips. Summer is
definitely here !!
Apart from the riding we have also held two Charity
Events and together with our normal fundraising we
have raised a total of £1315 For the EAAA. With our
forthcoming festival in July, we hope to be able to increase our contribution to this very worthwhile cause,
all thanks to you as members. At the time of writing this
we have a total of 403 Members.
Inside this issue we have some interesting articles
from some of our members …. Riding in South Africa,
Scotland, off roading in Wales and much much more so
I hope you will enjoy it.
Please keep your stories coming and feel free to let
me have your comments and ideas. What would you
like to see in your magazine?
SAFE RIDING”

o have contributed to
Thank you to all of you wh
Kirsty
this Summer edition –

MAGAZINE
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We gathered at St Paul’s Square on a
rather overcast Easter Sunday morning
for OMC’s biggest Annual Community
Charity event – The Easter Egg Run.
There had been some debate about whether we
should cancel because of the threat of heavy rain but
luckily this held off until later in the afternoon and we
only had the odd light shower. This year we visited
5 locations:
•
Lovell homes in Oakley
•
Sue Ryder home in Whitwell
•
Brookside Home in Kempston
•
Leonard Cheshire Home in Ampthill
•
Lomac House in Kempston
We also donated Easter Eggs to Mulberry Court
Home for the Elderly in Luton where one of our
members does voluntary work. Generous members
and companies donated in excess of 250 Easter Eggs.
43 bikes were an impressive sight as they turned up
to help distribute them, decorated with Easter Bunnies and soft toys. Our official photographer was the
lovely Colleen, we hope to get a photo in the Times
and Citizen again this year.
The groups set off at 10.30 am. I joined the group
which went to Leonard Cheshire Home in Ampthill
after everyone had safely left St Paul’s Square. They
had an eventful run down to Leonard Cheshire in
Ampthill when an ‘angry white van man’ cut between
the group at the Interchange lights, then had a heated
discussion with a couple of our members! We got
our usual very warm welcome at Leonard Cheshire
with many of the residents coming out in their
wheelchairs to greet us, as did everyone else at the
venues that they visited. We recognised some of the

residents from the past 3 years and also made some
new friends. Hot Cross Buns, biscuits, tea and coffee
were on offer to all and were most welcome on such
a dull day. Many of the residents were interested
in biking and had their photos taken with the bikes,
I can’t begin to tell you what a worthwhile visit it
was. One of my favourite residents Sue told me how
much they all looked forward to us coming each year.
After the visits to deliver the eggs groups went
on short rideouts to end up back at the Clubhouse
where we had a lovely buffet lunch laid on by Barbara and the girls. Many thanks to Barbara, Mick and
the girls for their hospitality, to Keith for sorting the
eggs and so much more, to everyone who attended
especially the Lead Riders and TECs, everyone who
donated eggs or money, or supported us in any way.
We have so far raised £300 for East Anglian Air Ambulance from generous donations.
Article by Bernie Russell
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Quite a few people had suggested that
the Club should host a Ball and give
members a chance to don their glad rags,
while raising some money for our chosen
charity at the same time. We took this
on board and fixed a date for 8 March, at
the Bedford Golf Club in Great Denham.
Over eighty members came along, all suited and
booted in their best finery, looking more like celebrities on the red carpet than members of a bike
Club! A string quartet had been hired for the night
to play as people arrived and throughout the meal,
which made for a delightful atmosphere.
Our friendly auctioneer Tom Wassen, kindly came
along to auction the promises that members had
donated. These ranged from a gliding lesson, lorry
driving day, tickets to see the Northampton Saints
play, afternoon tea at a member’s home, a day of
golf, and many more. Tom was his usual hilarious
self, and the OMC members were extremely generous as always. I was delighted to present the East
Anglian Air Ambulance with £1015 that was raised
on the night.
After the auction, the disco struck up and enough
drinks had been consumed for many of us to want
to dance off our dinner and make strange shapes on
the dance floor. I probably shouldn’t mention that
a couple of members took the golf clothes off the
mannequins and put them on during the night, much
to the surprise of the Golf Club staff. (You know
who you are, Phil and Clive!)
All in all, the evening was a complete change from
our usual parties, and was enjoyed by everyone
who turned up. The excellent amount raised for
the Air Ambo was the icing on the cake.
Thank you very much to everyone who attended,

donated or bid for promises, and to Dave and Mo
Sims and Sue and Roger Mant, who worked so hard
on the organisation and room decoration, etc. Let’s
hope we can do it again another year.
Phil and Chris Randell
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So far this year we have run 13 scheduled club ride outs to places such as
Stratford-upon-Avon, Skegness, Suffolk Water Park, Long Itchington Diner,
Great Yarmouth, Jordans Mill, Maldon,
Stibbington, Matlock Bath plus others.
Following the Ride Out questionnaire, and the
workshops held in March, we have tried something
new this year, running two rides at different levels
from different locations but to the same destination.
Firstly to Stibbington and then Stratford-upon-Avon
with Paul Butler leading the level 1 technical rides
from the BP A6 and John Sedwick running the level
3 more leisurely rides from OMC club house.
Both groups worked extremely well on both occasions, with over 30 bikes in total, and an exercise
we will repeat throughout the year with more destinations. It has been so nice to see many new faces
on rides so far this year and encourage all members
to join the ride outs, even if you have never been on
a group ride before.
We are now approaching the busy time of year
and suggest you watch the newsletter and calendar for more dates and destinations. Destinations
planned for later in the season are Southwold, Norfolk Motorcycle Museum, Triumph Live – Heritage
Motor Centre and of course Brackley in August for
the Festival. Keep your eyes peeled and if there are
any destinations you can recommend, please do not
hesitate to contact me
I would like to take this opportunity to thank all
lead riders for their planning and executing of the
group rides, it is not an easy task but one we have
pride in organising and developing to ensure all
members are catered for.
Paul Butler – Ride Out Co-ordinator
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Article by John Sedgwick
It’s been a while now since a few of us
rode the Nurburgring but an occurrence
(an “unplanned event”) there prompted
me to think again about (what I have
heard called) Rabbit Syndrome. I’ll call it
“Target Fixation”.
Many car drivers suffer from this, as we know,
their forward observation extends only as far as the
number plate of the vehicle in front of them – the
results are fairly predictable – sooner or later there
will be a shunt or worse a multiple pile-up.
Target Fixation is a “bad thing” and I’m sure we
have all been guilty of it during our riding - I know
I have. Riding in a group makes it very easy to concentrate on the bike in front instead of taking in
the overall picture of what is happening ahead. We
all make mistakes, of course, but when we’re riding
there’s not a lot of margin for error, which makes
it doubly important for us to keep vigilant and focused well ahead. How many times have you driven
you’re car on “Auto Pilot” having completed a journey safely yet barely remember doing it? You may
have been tired, had something on your mind or
had your senses dulled by “Just one drink, which
won’t do any harm”, but a car is much more forgiving than a bike when pilot error comes into play.
You can clip a kerb and think nothing of it, whereas
on a bike, a simple mistake like that could see you
in hospital.
It’s all too easy to lose concentration or lose sight
of some of the safety issues whilst riding. It could
be something seemingly harmless like sitting at traffic lights with your hands off the bars and resting on
the tank, or even forgetting to fasten the strap on
your helmet (both of which I have been guilty of).
How stupid, you may think, but “Let him without
sin cast the first stone”! There’s so much to think
about all the time we’re riding and we all get things
wrong occasionally. We’re human after all, and only
use a small portion of our brains. Maybe those who

don’t ride, only drive, use an even smaller portion!
The point is that we need to concentrate on riding
our own ride especially in a group.
On the Nurburgring, I was approaching a right
hand bend a little too quickly, I thought. Weighing
up the situation as to whether I needed to scrub
off a bit more speed, or go for it, I noticed that
there was a narrow flat overgrown kerb round the
outer edge of the bend so I planned that I would
only need to use a bit of that to get round, so I
stayed off the brakes keeled it in and ran slightly
wide as planned, but what I hadn’t seen was that the
concrete suddenly ended and I found myself grasstracking, only about a wheel width, then back on
track without any problem. Glancing in the mirrors,
I caught sight of a great cloud of dust and grass
as the bike behind me ran well wide and onto the
grass and some thought he was going to ‘Bin it’, but
luckily he stayed on.
I look upon this as a classic case of “target fixation”, this rider (one of our group) was probably
travelling at the same speed as myself, but was focused on following me instead of concentrating on
the bend (“If he can get round it, so can I” syndrome). Had that particular bend been like most of
them on this treacherous circuit then there would
only have been a very narrow strip of grass before
an Armco barrier, and the consequences do not
bear thinking about, I would still have made that
bend, as I had the situation weighed up – all he was
doing was observing my bike! I think this makes
the point – Look ahead beyond the bike in front of
you!!! And ride your own ride. Ride the ride, enjoy
the company and keep safe.
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For 58 years I have been associated with
the motor cycling fraternity – past member of the Norton Owners Club and the
Velocette Owners Club and here I am, still
a member of a club.
In the past I have had the privilege of owning many
motor cycles. Since 1984 I have had the good fortune of purchasing bikes, not being aware of their
special status. The first one coming to mind is a
Velocette, which was advertised in the Motor cycle
News. I rang up the owner (Langeley, Newbury) and
was told that it was one of only six built by Ralph
Seymour of Thames (I’d never heard of him). I rang
Seymour at 4.45 on the Friday afternoon asking what
the bike was. He told me that if I didn’t get down
to Newbury quickly, it would be sold before I could
blink. Following this conversation, I immediately rang
the seller and told him I was on my way to make
the purchase. I arrived at his house in the dark and
there was the machine, lying in the back of the seller’s
garage (an old man). How I got the machine home I
cannot remember. I went to the Velocette Owners
Club at Woburn and they just could not believe how
I managed to purchase the one and only Thruxton
Matisse ever built! Following this, I took the bike
down to Ralph Seymour to have it put back into full
working order. Ralph told me he had built the machine for an aeronautical engineer at Westland Helicopters,Yeovil, but unfortunately this man, out on his
pedal cycle, died on the side of the road from a bee
sting. I did show this bike at only three major shows
and took first prize at each one. In the Isle of Man
TT week, I had lots of people from the Continent
offering me top money for the bike, which I declined
at the time. Whilst in the Isle of Man, Jim Reynolds
of the Motor Cycle Magazine visited me and wrote
a substantial piece on the bike and myself, together
with a picture and published for all to see. It was
eventually sold at auction and, according to Classic
Bike Magazine, is on permanent display in a Japanese

restaurant.
Another bike which I purchased, and which I did not
understand the rarity of, was a Honda RC 30. I was
never into Japanese motor cycles. In 1994 I was the
Resident Engineer, reconstructing Clapham Water
Treatment works, when at lunch time I would make a
visit into Bedford town centre. Passing by King’s Motor Cycle Shop, I noticed a beautiful machine in the
window at a very high price and it got me thinking.
I was travelling home with my wife from Cambridge,
arriving in Bedford town at 1.30 in the morning and
I could not resist going to King’s shop window and
gazing at this glorious machine. The next morning I
went back and agreed the sale – I was now the proud
owner of a Honda RC 30.
In 2005 Motor Cycle magazine announced that MV
were going to show their new F4 Agostini bike at
the Alexandra Palace Motor Cycle Show. On the
Friday, I was at my daughter’s home in Hampstead,
when I made a brief visit to the show and was much
taken by the MV Agusta. After chatting to the agents,
I returned to the show again on Saturday afternoon
and bought the machine to mark our 50th wedding
anniversary. In the eight years I owned the bike I
never used it and sadly I disposed of it at Bonham’s
auction (Stafford) this year. I was expecting a very
good return on my investment but that was not to
be – What a shock !!
During my motorcycling years I have owned a Yamaha R250, a BMW, a Norton Commando Interstate,
as well as the bikes mentioned earlier. Owing to my
wife’s incapacity, prudence has said I must not ride.
Nevertheless, my daughter thought it would be reasonable for me to have a bike for the occasional ride
out with friends. To this end, I went and bought a
rebuilt 1960 Norton Dominator. At first I was very
pleased with this rebuild although I never did use
it. I had the machine for nearly 12 months, when
I thought it wise to start it up before the guarantee ran out. What a disaster!! The faults were too
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numerous to mention; cheap parts fitted, not sufficient attention given to detail and poor after sales
service. I decided then to get rid of it and have to
say that, with all the motor cycles I have bought, this
is the only disappointment with which I have been
confronted.
After 58 years of motor cycling, which I have enjoyed immensely, at 82 my interest has now waned
and in April this year I sold three of my motor bikes,
but have retained one machine, being a 250cc ducati
racing machine – just to keep the spark alive and in
contact with club and friends. Through life I have
been a member of a number of Flying and Sailing
Clubs, but have to say in all honesty that I preferred
to be amongst the motor cycling fraternity – you
may be rich, you may be poor, smart, scruffy – in essence, all bound together in this wonderful world of
motor cycling.
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This year was new ground for the 14
members who wanted a dirty weekend
in Wales to try the Dave Thorpe Honda
Off road Centre who are based near Aberdare South Wales.
We all travelled by car on the Friday to meet at
the Premier Inn (or really the pub next door!). The
journey took about 5hrs through heavy rain with
roads flooded but as we got about an hour away
from Aberdare it was sunshine and blue sky. Typically the next morning the usual Welsh weather set
in, but we were not deterred …
We made our way to the highest mountain in Aberdare where we met up with the team from the
Honda Off Road Centre. Here we were kitted out
in all the safety kit and introduced to our trusty
reliable Honda off road bike. After a quick briefing
it was straight onto the motor cross track to show
off our skills (or lack of!) The track was on the side
of a hill, wet slippery mud with large puddles is the
best way to describe it so after 45min of slipping
around it was time for a cuppa. We then set off into
the town on the bikes, 14 of us and 3 instructors; to
an area I have called the Somme. Yes, WW1 middle
of France type of ground. The morning session was
about 4hrs long, back for lunch, then about hour
and a half in the afternoon to round off the day.
It was an area of outstanding beauty set in the
highlands of South Wales, in the heart of some of
the best off road terrain in the UK. To go over the
valleys, forest and fast flowing rivers on a motorbike is a challenge for man and machine. The bikes
we used were Honda CRF250X road legal with a
seat height of 958mm (just what you need when
you have short fat hairy legs and I don’t mean the
sheep), and a kerb weight 115kg is what you need
to get through the Somme.
In the group of OMC riders we had 3 who had
done little or no off roading - Paul Butler, Robert
Joynson, and Martin Clist. I have to take my hat

off to these guys – they were literally thrown into
the deep end to learn the various techniques to
survive in a very hostile and unforgiving land. The
terrain was body sapping, all the muscles in your
body (except one) get used and your lungs burn
for more oxygen. It was a hard day for all, but we
had some laughs! To see your mates having tricky
moments, is he going to crash or not, brings tears to
your eyes. I know all riders had a lot of skilful exits
from the bikes - part of the learning skills required
when off roading.
One of my best moments was going through a
huge wet muddy bog where I chose the wrong gully.
To my left another rider was about to have a very
wet muddy landing so it’s a bit like Russian roulette,
I chose the right, a big rut full to the brim with black
water and soft mud! In I go, full throttle 2nd gear
but what I didn’t know was the depth until I was
fully committed. The water came over the handle
bars, the engine was under water as was the bike.
The water spraying out the back whilst at a stand
still was impressive. I was stuck!! With the engine
still revving, water spraying, I knew I had failed to
get through this mud bath. Dismounting the bike by
standing on the seat I walked away - all you could
see was a long red Honda seat and the handle bars,
the rest was sunk into the black murky depths of
this bog. It wasn’t long before one of the instructors
came to my rescue and together we reclaimed my
machine by lifting and pulling it out like an old welly
boot. Back on firm ground and luck on my side, the
machine started and off I went in pursuit of my next
challenge.
I would like to say a big wet thank you to all who
came to make it through the rain, sleet, sun and mud
- you all deserve a medal for battling the elements.
You are now proud “masters of the mountain”.
Will we do it again next year! You bet we will,
watch this space.
Clive Homan
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SANTA POD RACEWAY, AIRFIELD ROAD, PODINGTON, NR. WELLINGBOROUGH, NORTHANTS NN29 7XA
SIGNPOSTED FROM J14/15 M1. TEL: 01234 782 828

Adult day tickets from just £30*, 4 day weekend tickets from £70*
Kids under 16 go FREE! (max 3 per adult). Hospitality Packages available from £99 +VAT
*Advance price available until Fri 29th Aug – standard price thereafter – booking fee applies
Main attractions Sat/ Sun. Racing from 9am each day. See website for full T & C’s

WWW.SANTAPOD.COM

BOOK ONLINE NOW!

2 adults & 6 kids (under 16) only £60 in advance*

KIDS GO FREE!

feel the noise
of 300mph
drag racing
action!

4-7 SEPT 2014

SANTA POD RACEWAY

THE FINALS

Each year in May when I’ve been able to
I’ve completed a mini tour of Scotland,
previously I have enjoyed the company
of friends or my son Michael, this year I
was on my own. Although I’ve only done
it four times I count myself lucky that I’ve
seen very little rain and never been bothered by midges.
I like to start on a Monday morning and do what
I’ve often dreamt of as the working week starts carrying straight on and seeing where you end up!
I had made no arrangements but thought I’d like to
make it to Oban, about 450 miles from home; I set off
with the procession of commuters feeling smug on
my GSX1250 Suzuki. I couldn’t believe that we both
made it to Scotch Corner before Suzy needed fuel
and I had to stretch my legs, it was nearly 180 miles
in one go which is a record for me.
To that point I’d just wanted to crunch some miles
but I was about to turn off the A1 onto the A68
through Northumberland to the Scottish Borders,
and for me this is where the adventure and the biking roads begin. The A68 is a scenic roller coaster of
a ride and in no time you end up at the view point on
the borders where a big stone in a lay-by busy with
tourists carries the name of both countries on either
side just in case you’re confused. I didn’t stop because
I knew there was a bendy descent with some fantastic shapes and dry tarmac covered in shell grip.........
weeee!!
I went through Galashields and to Edinburgh via the
A7 then across to Glasgow on the M8 picking up the
A82 to Dumbarton. If you’ve never ridden the A82
you should know that it’s about 90 miles of pure biking fun that runs through to Inverness and alongside

Loch Lomond and Loch Ness en route. I turned off
near the famous Green Wellie Services in Tyndrum
and rode the A85 to Oban, so didn’t get to say hello
to Nessie.
The A85 is even better than the A82 and like so
many of the roads in Scotland its appeal is in the scale
of the country, the absence of traffic, the lack of interruptions, and the sections of pristine tarmac with
bends formed by the spectacular scenery. I’m sure
they were made for bikers by bikers – totally mega!
I reached Oban by the end of the working day - it
had been a good day at the office, and I stumbled
straight across the Youth Hostel on the front of the
bay with views over to the Isle of Mull. I choose to
use Hostels firstly because it keeps the costs down,
and secondly you can generally find someone to
bore with the details of your day in exchange for
hearing theirs. The Hostel at Oban is rated at five
stars, deservedly so but it cost a staggering £19 for
a bed in a dormitory, now I’m not tight but every
penny I can save goes in the tank because for me it’s
the miles that produce the smiles.
When I say that the appeal of Hostel life is in the
company you meet, I should also add that I’ve met
some of the most interesting characters on my limited travels, and Oban proved no exception. I shared
my dorm’ with an American youth who could do no
more than grunt in response to anything I said to
him. I also met a hippy chick (less than fresh from
the sixties) who introduced herself as Suzy. During our conversation I explained what my itinerary
was and she declared that she’d like to come along!!
Frozen momentarily with fear, but absolutely clear
about which Suzy I’d feel safer with I said; I’m sorry
my dear but I don’t carry a spare crash helmet and
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you’d freeze on the back of the bike dressed like
that!
Day 2 started (and continued throughout) in brilliant sun shine so the plan was to get to Fort William for a cheap breakfast in Morrisons and to pick
up some nutrition for the day ahead. The relatively
short journey was via the A828 and A82 but after
breakfast I joined the A87 at Invergarry and headed in the direction of Kyle of Lochalsh – now just
when you think the roads can’t get any better they
do - the A87 is double mega!! With ideal conditions I
felt as though I was having several ‘track days’ rolled
into one and suffered the dilemma I’ve experienced
so many times before - do I ride this for the pure
motorcycling experience or do I try and take in the
scenery and pull over frequently to enjoy the views?
Actually it wasn’t a hard decision – I kept on riding,
or to use the analogy when explaining the sensation to non-motorcyclists.......’flying three feet off the
ground’.
My eventual destination was Applecross, a fellow
biker had described it as a ‘must see’ and I had read
that the ‘Pass of the Cattle’ was rated as the number one cycling hill climb in the UK. I went there via
the A890 and A896 and stopped at a small tea shop
in Lochcarron run by a delightful couple who had
moved there 24 years ago from Wiltshire having had
so many lovely holidays in the Western Highlands.
He was a fellow motorcyclist but had recently given
up, he sympathised with me over the declining state
of the roads and the hazards presented by the ever

increasing number and severity of potholes which
was certainly true on some of the roads I had ridden today.
I was certainly pleased my two-wheeler had an engine as I negotiated the naggery twists and turns of
the Pass of the Cattle but I passed quite a few brave
souls pushing hard on their pedals – fair play to them.
Applecross Bay was heavenly and so tranquil, the
couple I’d met earlier told me that the Inn served the
best fish and chips they’d ever had but Frugal Freddy
sat down with his £1.89 salad from Morrisons. I had
wanted to ring my wife Karen and once again regale
the wonderful experience that Scotland kept delivering but having left her at home it seemed as though
I’d be gloating.
It was at this point I decided that I’d cut the five
day trip to three and from here make my way south
as far as possible to reduce the final leg home. I retraced my steps and ran the A87 in the opposite direction.......wahoo! I went via the A82 to Cranlarich,
a small village on the junction with the A85. It was
here that I stumbled across another Youth Hostel,
fewer stars but a couple of quid cheaper than Oban.
I booked in and on finding my allocated dormitory
I saw that I’d be sharing with at least three others
and there were only places left on the top bunks, I
claimed my space and wandered into the village to
see what treasures it held – none really but it was
pleasant enough.
It’s the evenings when I miss the company of friends
or family, as some of the best moments in the past
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have been spent over a few pints at the end of the
day and making silly video diaries. I fancied a drink but
know that given how tired I was it would make me
more likely to snore and add to the number of times
I’d have to negotiate that ladder and find the loo.
Later that evening I met my roomies, a great bunch
of blokes walking and climbing the local hills, one of
them was a biker so there was no shortage of conversation; we turned in and unbelievably four blokes
slept making the bare minimum of bodily noise and
virtually no smell! I woke at 4.30am and thought I’ll
never control my bladder until 7.30am so did the
only mountaineering I was capable of - climbing
down from my bunk. It transpired that my very much
younger biker mate had just been waiting for someone else to make the first move so I didn’t feel quite
so bad about being an old bloke unable to go through
the whole night.
Day three started a bit later as I hadn’t wanted to
be the first out of bed - as soon as I could I set off
on the A85, then the A84 through to Sterling where
I had breakfast at Sainsburys. I continued via the
Motorway and ring road south of Edinburgh before
hooking up with the A701 which takes you to Moffat.
I have many fond memories of running this route,
the best one being with my son Michael a couple of
years back.A quick cuppa and a gift for Karen and me
and Hamish, the musical teddy in traditional highland
attire were leaving the country.
I’m still waiting to know whether the Scottish Police caught me on camera before I left but my journey into England began with a run though the Lake
District. I was riding the A592 skirting alongside
Ullswater and became cross with myself for being
so intolerant with the lack of progress due to traffic
and road condition. I guess it was just the difference
between density and scale of the two countries and
I had to have a word with myself – calm down you’re
on holiday, it’s beautiful here, and you’ve got all day.
I continued through the Lakes, crossing the Kirkstone Pass and into Yorkshire, eventually joining the
A1 at Leeds for the final leg of my southbound journey home. It was 7.30 in the evening before I made
it - another 450 mile day in the saddle. I was exhausted but took that drink I had wanted earlier and
enjoyed one of my favourite meals steak and roasted
vegetables.
It took a couple of hours the next day to bring Suzy

back to her best and several attempts for me to remove all the flies from between my teeth where I
had worn the widest grin for the entire time in the
saddle. I did my anorak stuff and calculated that Suzy
had returned an average of over 56 miles to the gallon and proved total reliable and comfortable, it had
been a make or break trip to know whether I was
going to change bikes yet again - but I don’t think I
should.
The next day we hooked up the caravan and went
for another three day break of a different kind making it the complete week and restoring life’s natural
balance..
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OAKLEY BIKE FESTIVAL

Saturd

A one day festival of motorcycles!

Oakley Motorcycle Club (OMC) based in Oakley village near Bedford, is proud to announce that it is organisi
Oakley Bike Festival ’14 which will be aimed at providing a good fun day out for OMC members, non-memb
and all people with maybe just a passing interest in two wheeled machines!

Local bike dealers with latest offers and bikes to ride include :- Wollaston BMW · Flitw

Motorcycles · Cooperb Motorcycles · Grafton Motorcycles · Classic Motorcycles Hockliffe
Triumph

OMC is proud to support our sponsor pr
Transport, Homan Tyres, Les and his M
Wheels, J&S Accessories, 1 on 1 Rider T
cidici Ducatis coutesy of Dawn Treader
In association with
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Saturday 26th July 2014

s!

e that it is organising its first ever Bike Show,
mbers, non-members, motorcyclists

ton BMW · Flitwick
rcycles Hockliffe· Pure

ort our sponsor presentations: Anglian Fasteners, APR Trailer Rentals, BikeSafe, Bike Stop, Eaton
es, Les and his MV Agusta’s, RGS Motorsport, Santa Pod, Scorpio racing, EAAA, Brian Carver, Bedford
ies, 1 on 1 Rider Training, Barton Pertoleum, Open Road Rentals, Ex Carlos Checa 1198 and Desmoof Dawn Treader Training, other presentations TBC

http://oakleymc.net/obf-14/
Oakley Sports and Social Club, Church Lane Oakley, Beds, MK43 7RU
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Saturday 26th July 2014—11:00 to 17:00

A FUN DAY OUT FOR ALL THE FAMILY
If you do nothing else make sure you put Saturday the 26 th July in your diary for The Oakley Bike Festival.
The club has organised a fun day for members and visitors at the Oakley Sports and Social Club ground
with all profits going to the East Anglian Air Ambulance. (We are awaiting confirmation but we are almost certain that the EAAA helicopter will be on display!!) Gates open at 11 o’clock and entry is free for
OMC members and only £2.50 for visitors. Children under 16 yrs are free.
WE HAVE OVER 40 STANDS to wend your way around with attractions for all; best bike of the show
competition, a Kiddies Corner with face painting, trampolines, quad bikes, slow riding, emergency services displays, a fantastic auction and a raffle with many prizes to be won. Many of our supporting
sponsors will be there too.
WE HAVE CELEBRITIES from the racing world : Niall Mackenzie, Triple British Superbike Champion,
Troy Corser, double World Superbike champion; Richard Cooper, British Superstock champion in 2011;
Olie Linsdell from Flitwick Motorcycles and winner of last year’s 500cc Classic TT; our own Grant “Wag”
Wagstaff competing in this year’s TT and Jonathan Railton who is competing in this year’s Ducati TriOptions Cup. All of the above and others will be tormented by Steve Plater, British Supersport Champion
in 2009 who is pretty nifty with a microphone these days. They will be joined by David Hailwood, son of
the late Mike the Bike, with the 500cc Honda 4 grand prix racer. Also in attendance is Santa Pod with a
number of the drag racers and their machines which will be fired up together with an ex-Carlos Checa
Ducati 990 Desmosidici, courtesy of Dawn Treader Performance.
WE HAVE LIVE MUSIC provided by Rock/Blues group Eddie Mansell & his Disciples and from 8pm till
late there will be an evening event in the Oakley Sports and Social Club with another live Rock band,
The Preachers, so you can really get overloaded with music and the odd sherbet …….

LOOK FORWARD TO SEEING YOU AT THE OBF

http://oakleymc.net/obf-14/
Oakley Sports and Social Club, Church Lane, Oakley, Beds, MK43 7RU
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Proceeds to

In association with

Saturday 26th July 2014

Programme of events
11.00 Festival Opens
11.15 Slow riding competition - All Day.
11.30 Meet Niall Mackenzie on the OMC stand
11.45 Drag Bikes Run-Up - Adjacent to the Santa Pod stand
12.00 Meet Troy Corser and Steve Plater on the OMC stand
12.15 Manx Norton Run-Up - Vintage Motorcycle Club stand
12.30 The Steve Plater Interviews. Steve interviews all the visiting celebrities in-

cluding Troy Corser, Richard Cooper, Olie Linsdell and our own Grant Wagstaff and Jon Railton.
13:00 Eddie Mansell & his Disciples - 13.00hrs to 13.45hrs - Main Stage
13.45 Ducati Desmosedici Run-Up : Dawn Treader Performance stand.
14:00 Eddie Mansell & his Disciples - 14.00hrs to 14.45hrs - Main Stage
15.00 Charity Auction and Best Bike Award - Main Stage

15.45 Mike Hailwood Honda 500-4 Run-Up : David Hailwood stand
16.00 Meet Troy Corser and Steve Plater on the OMC stand
16.15 Drag Bikes Run-Up - Adjacent to the Santa Pod stand
16.30 Ducati Desmosedici Run-Up : Dawn Treader Performance stand.
17.00 Festival Closes
20:00

Evening Entertainment — OSSC Clubhouse — Live music by The Preach-

ers

Events schedule is approximate and subject to change without notice

http://oakleymc.net/obf-14/
Oakley Sports and Social Club, Church Lane, Oakley, Beds, MK43 7RU
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Ride Free ‘14

The annual Motorcycling Matters Ride
Free event was held this year on Sunday
27th April at Redbourne School in Ampthill. There were the usual trade stands,
club stands, Wall of Death stunt show &
rider training attractions.
A willing group of OMC members again turned up
to promote the club and give the new improved gazebo its first outing. The old canvas roof and walls
had seen better days so we got a new set which are
just red and black which made our stand look very
professional and welcoming. We made short work
of setting the OMC promotional machine up, with
the usual crew and some new faces getting the frame
up and the covers fitted in record time. We had tea,
coffee and sausage rolls before we welcomed in the
public who slowly started to arrive after 10 am. I
baked some cakes including carrot cakes, which came
out in rather odd shapes in the cases, so we had a
competition to guess which race track each one
looked like, some people did surprisingly well! ☺
The day was rather overcast and there didn’t seem
to be as many visitors as in previous years but we
still gave out plenty of our business cards and Oakley
Bike Festival flyers.
There was a wide variety of highly polished bikes
on display, each appealing to a different audience and
provoking conversation. We had put the pillion tank
handle from our ZX10 onto the ZZR 1400 which
several people tried out. Our Brolly Dolly Christina was also on hand for the day to hand out flyers,

but had to eventually give up on the high heels and
put on some different shoes as the grass was too
soft and she kept shrinking. We were lucky with the
weather and the rain held off so we managed to pack
up in the dry.
I think OMC are starting to ‘take over the market’
when it comes to motorcycle clubs as many of the
visitors were already members, which isn’t surprising
as we closed with over 400 members last year. Many
thanks to all those who turned up to help, without
their support events like this wouldn’t happen, especially the setting up and putting away. Another exhausting but worthwhile event; the first of many the
club will attend this year.
Bernice Russell
Secretary / Organiser Ride Free
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Our Ladies have been busy with a Ladies dinner
earlier this year, ride outs, a weekend away in Wales
(see more in our Autumn edition) and a learning
day all of which have been enjoyed. If you wish to
join them on some of their outings, please contact
Cathy King, we would love to see you ……

A big Thank you to Pete for giving up his time and
workshop, to Dave for his help in the organising and
to all the ladies who attended. I hope you all found
the afternoon interesting and helpful.

LADIES BIKER MAINTENANCE DAY
Many of the ladies who ride their bikes and go on
the Oakley bike ride outs had asked me about a
maintenance course to show them some quick and
helpful tips and pointers on looking after their own
bikes, mainly tyres and tyre pressures, chain lubrication and oil/coolant checks.
So with this in mind and with help from Dave Sayers, we contacted Peter Knight of Scorpio Racing.
Pete very kindly gave up his workshop for the afternoon, supplied a motorbike on a ramp and introduced us to our first maintenance session. The
ladies turned up on their own bikes so through the
afternoon we could look at the differences, as some
manufacturers vary in positions of dip sticks, coolants, etc
We where given the opportunity to try tyre pressure gauges, lubricate a chain and hold an old chain
to see tight spots and look at a sprocket which had
hooked teeth. We had a hands on chance to all
get involved and ask questions. I found this introduction very helpful, knowledgeable, clear and very
interesting and feel we all came away with more understanding of our machines. The course covered a
lot more than I thought possible and Pete, as usual,
went the extra mile.
We covered a lot in two hours, so to remind us
Pete has done a check sheet and copies can be collected at the Oakley front desk on a Thursday evening.
OAKLEY MOTORCYCLE CLUB MAGAZINE | SUMMER EDITION 2014
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A Chuckle
Her Diary :
Tonight I thought my husband was acting weird. We
had made plans to meet at a nice restaurant for dinner. I was shopping with my friends all day long, so
I thought he was upset at the fact that I was a bit
late, but he made no comment on it. Conversation
wasn’t flowing, so I suggested that we go somewhere
quiet so we could talk. He agreed, but he didn’t say
much. I asked him what was wrong! He said “Nothing”. I asked him if it was my fault that he was upset.
He said he wasn’t upset, that it had nothing to do
with me, and not to worry about it. On the way
home I told him that I loved him. He smiled slightly,
and kept driving. I can’t explain his behaviour, I don’t

know why he didn’t say “I love you too”. When we
got home, I felt as if I had lost him completely, as
if he wanted nothing to do with me anymore. He
just sat there quietly, and watched TV. He continued
to seem distant and absent. Finally, with silence all
around us, I decided to go to bed. About 15 minutes
later, he came to bed. But I still felt that he was distracted and his thoughts were somewhere else. He
fell asleep – I cried. I don’t know what to do – I’m
almost sure that his thoughts are with someone else.
My life is a disaster !
His Diary :
Motorcycle won’t start … can’t figure out why!

THE WEDNESDAY CLUB RIDES AGAIN
Colin’s Wednesday Club is once again in full swing
with rides to Skegness, Mabelthorpe, Hunstanton,
Sheringham, Wells Next to Sea, Southwold Cromer,
Clacton , Fitchingfield and Peterborough. They have
been supported on average by 8 to 10 members with
all rides having been week days except one which
was done on a Saturday and we have been lucky
enough to have good weather with just the occasional light short shower.
The rides are leisurely and mostly incident free although recently one member locked his keys in his
Top Box – a senior moment !! After much deliberation it was decided to call in the professionals. It
wasn’t long before the R.A.C. arrived and managed
to get the Top Box open without damage!
Watch the Newsletter for forthcoming rides –
come and join us, you won`t regret it ..
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Work is work but it has some perks …
So I am sat at my desk, staring out across Milton
Keynes on a dull and cold November day last year
when I get an email asking for a volunteer to go to
Johannesburg in January for a week as a client needs
some help. Instantly my inbox is filled with people
replying “to all” saying they would like to go and the
noise levels rise as it becomes a frantic discussion
about the better weather over there, but I don’t reply as not so sure I can be bothered with the flights
etc and the better half’s birthday falls in January.
Over dinner that evening I mentioned it to Sarah –
she says “Go, it’s a great opportunity!” So the next
day I reply and before I know it, the job is mine … er
ok then … committed now ! I google Street Maps
to establish the location of the client’s office. To my
horror I see a big sign on the huge security gates with
a picture of a hand gun with a cross over it – Oh no,
what sort of place is this and will I come back in one
piece? Next, book my flights flying out on Sunday
returning Sunday, giving me a day to myself (Saturday)
so now I’m thinking …. Bike Trip …. But how?
Facebook was the answer! I am a member of a Yamaha Super Tenere XT1200Z facebook group which
has a few members from South Africa. I posted asking if anyone could help me out with a ride and guide
etc, bit cheeky I know but unless you ask you never
know. A really nice guy called Johan replied saying
he would take me out for the day and his brother
had a Yamaha Super Tenere which I could borrow
(hire), brilliant! This was all too good to be true so
I checked Johan out on facebook and it turned out
he was a member of the local church bike group and
seemed like a really nice guy, so game on.
Once in Johannesburg, I contacted Johan and made
arrangements to collect my hired bike. Picking me up
Thursday evening on his bike we set off. A crazy ride,
white lining through 4 lanes of mad rush hour traffic

to his brothers house with me hanging on for dear
life, I can’t remember the last time I went pillion – not
a great experience. His brother’s garage was full of
dirt bikes, big ones, little ones and a garden full of
4x4 vehicles, I like it here … He shows me the Yam I
will be using and explains that it had been remapped
and had a power commander fitted so the economy
wouldn’t be great. My immediate thoughts were it’s
gonna be a lively bike and tricky off road, turns out it
was slower than my stocker as no one had set it up
properly. I followed Johan back to his place and made
arrangements to meet at 05h00 Saturday morning
at the train station. Johan was there to meet me in
his car (phew), back to his place for a nice big breakfast courtesy of his wife, and then off we go …. Me
with borrowed boots (bit big), helmet with newly
purchased camera attached and neck brace (they all
wear them out there).
The first 20 miles were on tarmac, then suddenly
it stopped and we arrived at the first of many dirt
roads, a red soil base looking a bit slippery, but a
quick dig with my boot showed that it was pretty
grippy, so off we went, steady to start with to get
my eye in. We gradually picked up speed reaching
60mph, then without warning, the track went to a
dark red colour and massive puddles (ponds) right
across the path. ABS is a wonderful thing – a route
right through the middle of the water up to the axles. Later I was to learn that this was the norm as I
lost count of the massive water collections we rode
through. First stop was Loskop Dam with amazing
views, then onwards on the dirt roads. The next stop
was about 120 miles later – time flies when riding
on great tracks with awesome views. We’d be riding along in the middle of nowhere when a woman
or child would appear walking along the roadside,
where did they come from, there’s nothing for miles
around here?
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Some parts of the track were quite smooth and
having just watched the Dakar Rally on TV, figured I
can do that, so weight forward I wound on the throttle hitting 70mph leaving Johan in a cloud of dust (we
Brits can do this), I then thought – 1. This isn’t my
bike, 2. We are in the middle of nowhere and I know
no-one, 3. I have no medical insurance, 4. I have a
flight to catch tomorrow …. Slow down! I thought
the dirt tracks were bad – we rode some tarmac
seeing signs “Warning Potholes”. They weren’t kidding, they were huge 3 or 4 feet across and deep,
if I hit one it would kill the wheel and have me off,
violent weaving became the norm for a few miles.
Our destination was a national Enduro event
where Johan’s brother was working as a medic near
the Swaziland border. Arriving in a small village consisting of a few sheds (houses) and a petrol station,
we filled up and asked for directions before setting
off once again. Johan was a bit lost in no mans land
and signs say “Crime Alert, Do Not Stop” every few
miles. Pulling up at a T junction, Johan flagged down a
car for directions, hadn’t he seen the signs? I decided
a photo was in order and after checking the tree line
for lurking baddies, I jumped off and got a pic. Directions now acquired we set off and ride for about 5
miles on a track through some woodland where we
find a major Enduro event in progress, Johan’s brothers tent and open a cold one in the shade – we had
arrived !!
About an hour later, rested, Johan suggests we head
back – “How far?” I ask. “About 210 miles, not far”
was the reply, er ok … let’s do it. On our journey
home we stopped for fuel and the name of a petrol
station opposite amuses me (turn out it’s a butchers
– Fannies (pronounced Farnies in Afrikaans) Butchery. A quick photo by an old steam engine with some
of the local children, remount and on the move. The
roads are empty and we make good progress, the sun

is going down and dusk is setting in. We have about
50 miles to go and out of the corner of my eye I see
a flash, I ignore it, then another and another – wow,
huge bolts of lightening hitting the ground a few miles
from us. (South Africa has the highest amount of
lightening hits in the world with sensors near schools
and football grounds which sound when people need
to get indoors a bit quick).
15 miles to go and it starts to rain, not too bad to
begin with but then it is torrential and I don’t have
a single waterproof thing with me – oh well, nearly
there. I fill the bike up for its return and get back to
Johan’s home for pizza and coffee, the rain now absolutely hammering it down and lightening all around
us. We swap video footage and photos using his laptop, then back on the train, this time wet and dirty
but with a smile on my face. I had done 821 klms
(510 miles) and had had a great day ….A huge thanks
to Johan and his brother. What an experience!
To view some video footage, you can go to http://
goo.gl/TKepnx (case sensitive) it’s to a playlist of the
videos I took whilst on the ride.
Article by Rob Kelley
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Motorcyclists

We offer invaluable Accident and Injury Protection
D Cash sums paid for a wide range of accidental injuries – at work or leisure
D Cover 24 hours a day, 365 days a year, worldwide
D Broken bones and hospitalisation benefit
D Cover for loss of limbs/hands/feet
D Up to £250,000 death or total permanent disability cover
D Funeral benefit
D Optional child cover
D No medical questions
D Multiple claims allowed
D Cover from £7 per month
Policies are subject to Policy Terms and Conditions. Exclusions apply.

Life Assurance and Critical Illness cover also available.

Contact Martin Ward
Tel 07939 623084
Email martin.ward@what-group.co.uk

™

www.whatprotect.co.uk
What Protect is a trading style of What-Insure Ltd, who are authorised and regulated by the FCA - FRN 519275, Registered Office: Arabesque

House, Monks Cross Drive, Huntington, York YO32 9GW, Registered in England Company No 06964757.
OAKLEY
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ETHANOL DAMAGE
Some of you may have seen/heard my
noisy AJS Stormer 250cc two stroke
scrambler. It was built in 1973 and not
road registered until 1991.
This would appear to indicate that the bike had
been involved in competition and judging by the
gouges in various parts, it had definitely seen some
action.
So when I bought it a couple of years ago, it was
to be a rolling restoration, never concurs but just a
bit prettier.
Scouring ebay I came across a new fibreglass tank,
the existing one had a leak and some repairs, so I bid
and won.
When it arrived it looked very nice, except it didn’t
have a ‘Monza’ style cap but the one it did have was
nice and shiny.
After fitting it, a trip to OMC ensued, it looked
great.
I had read about the nightmare stories of ethanol
in our modern fuels and its detrimental effect on fuel
systems.That couldn’t happen to me, after all the old
tank only leaked where it had been damaged!
The bike sat in the garage over winter; I would start
it up every couple of weeks, just to annoy the neigh-

IS NO URBAN MYTH!

bours.
Then one cold night I was sitting on the bike and
gave the tank a squeeze with my knees. Very little
resistance was felt, the tank was leaking like a sieve,it
had gone all soft, like jelly.
Now I told my sorry tale to Alan at Castle Hill Garage, he tells me that the fuel tanker drivers don’t
mix the ethanol with petrol until they are ready to
deliver, because of the effect it has on the tankers.
Well the original tank is now back on the bike, I
gave it a bit of a clean and polish, it still bears the
battle scars of its former career.
The ebay purchase wasn’t such a bargain after all,
as I have since found out I could have bought the
same tank from the manufacturer for less than the
price I paid on ebay! The nice new leaky tank now
adorns the top shelf in the garage another disastrous
purchase along with the 410cc barrel and head.That’s
a story, for another day.
The moral is – beware of modern fuels they are
very bad for fibreglass tanks and fuel systems in general.
Article by Martin Quince
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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
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS ………
We have a number of events taking place , the biggest being
the Oakley Bike Festival on the 26th July 2014. Apart from the
OBF, we continue to have ride-outs on a regular basis; look out
for them on your weekly newsletters or have a look on the
OMC website calendar,some may be fully booked by now but
it’s always worth asking to check in case of a cancellation!
3rd to 7th July Classic GP at Spa Francochamps in Belgium
12th July Ride out toTriumph Live at Heritage Motor Centre,
Gaydon organised by Paul Butler see www.triumphlive.com for
details and costs.
20th July Ride out to Southwold.
17th August Brackley Festival. We will be having a stand and
probably a ride out too. Help is always appreciated at these
big events. Let a committee member know if you would like
to help out.
29th to 31st August MotoGP at Silverstone. The club has
managed to get a deal on tickets for the Grand Prix. Contact
Phil Randell, phil.randell@oakleymc.net if you are interested in
discounted tickets.
5th to 7th SeptemberWeekend in NorthYorkshire. Phll Randell and David Sims, dsims45539@aol.com are the people to
contact if you want to join this one.
2nd to 5th October –A trip to see the bike show at Intermot
Cologne,one of the biggest in the world. Phil Randell is organising this one too.
3rd to 5th October – BSB at Silverstone. Once again Phil
has managed to arrange a fantastic discount ticket for the Silverstone round of BSB and they will be available from the club
or via Phil Randell.
7th to 10th November – MotoGP at Valencia. And finally; a
trip is being organised by Richard Galka to fly out to the final
round of the MotoGP championship (no bets on Marquez winning!). Contact Richard on richardgalka@btinternet.com
Congratulations to Derek Brown on the birth of his
granddaughter, Isobel Olive Coleman, born 3rd January
2014, our YOUNGEST OMC MEMBER, No 1041
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01933
665403

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

The Piggery
Bozeat
NN29 7NH

