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PAST EVENTS 
Wednesday 10th July - Classic car and bike auction 

- Brightwell’s, Leominster. 

The NS 500 Honda featured in our last issue didn’t 

make its reserve, but the Rudge Ulster made an 

underwhelming £5225 – not much money for a lot of 

motor cycle and the TRIBSA café racer made a fair 

£5610. In comparison this handsome and original 

looking 1971 BSA Lightning with only 8,690 miles on 

the clock looked “a steal” at just £5600. 

 
For prices of all the bikes, follow this link 

https://www.brightwells.com/classic-motoring 

 

Friday July 12th – Sunday July 14th - The Festival of 

1000 bikes – Mallory Park,  

What a splendid weekend. Bikes on track for the 

whole of both days, an Open Pit and great static 

displays including our own section stand which 

attracted a lot of interest. Thanks to Alan Reed, John 

Macklin, Terry Pickering, John Roach, David Brand 

and Geoff McGladdery for loaning such an eclectic 

and high quality collection of machines.  

Alan Reed, John Macklin and Geoff McGladdery all 

booked track time and thoroughly enjoyed hustling 

their vintage metal around the Mallory tarmac. John 

is seen here on his 1951 350cc Douglas race bike 

with Geoff on his 1929 Ariel model “B”. 
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John Macklin also rode this little jewel – a 1964 125 

cc Honda CB 92 and Alan Reed piloted his TRIBSA. 

 
 

 

After a few panicky tweeks in the paddock Geoff 

McGladdery’s 1984 TT bike – “The Growler” put up a 

good show in the “Past Master’s” session in the 

capable hands of family friend and long-time racer 

Tom Leonard. 

 
The undoubted stars of the show, as they were in the 

famous “Race of the Year” in 1971 were John ‘Moon 

Eyes’ Cooper and Giacomo Agostini. These two 

(now) elderly gentlemen, put in a wholehearted 

effort and pleased the crown with some superb 

close-quarters action.  

 

The sound of the BSA triple and the MV was 

wonderful.  

It wasn’t all race bikes – there was something for 

everyone both on and off the track. I loved 

watching this twin-engined Cyclemaster which 

attracted a great deal of interest. The ideal bike for 

Herefordshire on the Edge 2020? 

 
It was just as interesting off the track as it was on it. 

 



This plumber’s-merchant’s-special twistgrip was 

indeed a thing of beauty!  

Thanks to David and Surrey Brand for staying on to 

the bitter end to dismantle and pack the marquee. 

Congratulations to VMCC staff and their team of 

volunteers for organising such a great weekend. 

Don’t miss it in 2020 and finally thanks to Richard 

Jones who kindly allowed us to use his pictures if you 

would like to see more follow this link -  

www.flickr.com/photos/cerrig_photography/album

s/72157709918576016  

 

Thursday July 18th Bike show - The Moon, Mordiford  

The most popular and best supported event the 

section has ever hosted. More than 200 bikes turned 

out for our bike show and more than 60 offered their 

machines for judging. 

 
Wherever you looked, there were great bikes to 

catch the eye, so pat yourselves on the back all of 

you who came to the event and put on such a great 

show. 

Thanks to Landlords Alan and Karen, for hosting us 

and for providing the barbecue; to Sara Stringer for 

most of the photos and last, but by no means least 

to David and Surrey Brand for organsing this, the 3rd 

VMCC Herefordshire Section Bike Show. As pictures 

are reputedly worth 1000 words, I will simply leave it 

to them to speak for themselves. 
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Dave Brand presenting the prize for best bike – a 

1970 BSA royal star to Mr P Ball (sorry but we don’t 

have your Christian name – Ed) 

  
 

Sunday July 21st – Forest of Dean ride A big 'thank 

you’ to Mike Bertenshaw for organising the run. A 

good route down the Wye Valley and through the 

Forest, ending up up at the Rising Sun at Moseley 

Green. We had 12 folk in all, 10 machines (two riders 

not in shot) plus 2 pillions. 

Mike led us to a road closure just below Tintern and 

then back up into the Forest and down to Chepstow 

where we had fun pushing his BSA up and down the 

car park trying get it going!  

Mike used a new programme to plan and publish 

the route. If you’re interested, just click on this link. 

https://www.routeyou.com/en-

gb/route/view/6426046/touring-motorcycle-

route/vmcc-wye-valley-and-forest-of-dean-ride 

I’m not sure how he managed to get the individual 

pages from the bigger file ………….answers on a 

postcard please. This is the future!! 

 

Tuesday 30th July – H&H Motor Cycle Auction - 

National Motor Cycle Museum  

Unfortunately, at the time of going to press, the 

section of the H&H web site dealing with auction 

results was not accessible, so we are unable to 

update you on the bikes we featured in issue 37. 

 

FUTURE EVENTS FOR YOUR DIARY 
Thursday 15th August - 7.00 pm at the Moon, 

Mordiford HR1 4LW – Club night and short ride A 

chance to get together, show off your favourite or 

latest machine, talk the usual nonsense and go for 

short ride.  

Saturday August 17th – HJ Pugh’s auction – Hazle 

Meadows auction centre Ledbury HR8 2LP. 

Commences 10:00 a.m. The star lot in this massive 

auction looks to be this 1929 James V-Twin 500cc 

https://www.routeyou.com/en-gb/route/view/6426046/touring-motorcycle-route/vmcc-wye-valley-and-forest-of-dean-ride
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https://www.routeyou.com/en-gb/route/view/6426046/touring-motorcycle-route/vmcc-wye-valley-and-forest-of-dean-ride


speedway bike 1929. The OHV twin was built to 

provide extreme acceleration to high speeds which 

helped it to win many races. Discovered in the West 

Country in 1990 and restored to its original condition, 

it is probably the first of only 12 which were built. 

 
 

 
The full catalogue can be seen by following the link 

below. 

 

http://www.hjpugh.com/cyclesales/170819photos.

pdf 

 
Sunday August 18th – Off-road Training day. 

Cancelled 

Apologies to all those who were looking forward to 

this event, but it has had to be cancelled. Holidays 

and availability have made it impossible to make 

the detailed arrangements necessary for this event. 

It will be in the calendar for next year! 

 

Sunday August 18th – Sparrington Farm, Pencombe 

HR7 4SL – Ledbury Flyer Grass track meeting – 12:00 

start 

 

 

 

Thursday August 22nd – Monday August 26th – 

Pershore – Ariel Owner’s Club rally. 

The Rally is centred on Pershore College, but 

activities are spread all around the Town. Thursday 

evening sees an open-to-all “Bike Night” in Broad 

Street. 300 – 400 bikes are expected and the Ariel 

Owner’s club are the guests of honour. There are 

runs for Ariel riders on the Friday and Saturday and 

the Concours d’Elegance takes place on the 

Sunday afternoon in the grounds of the Abbey. 

Sunday August 25th – Unit 12A Thorn business Park – 

Rotherwas. Classic & Custom show 

All the details you need to know are on this poster 
 

 



Sunday September 8th September - Lacon Childe 

School - Cleobury Mortimer, Shropshire DY14 8PE - 

THE BORDER CLASSIC BIKE SHOW:  10:00 a.m. to 4:00 

p.m.  

This quirky but well respected show is well worth a 

visit. In addition to a good display of vintage bikes, 

the cakes are to die for! 

 

Thursday Sep 12th Bringsty Common Cafe WR6 5UJ 

alongside the A44 starting at 1:30 p.m. – “There will 

be Dragons”. 

A gentle couple of hours around the beautiful lanes 

of NE Herefordshire. For those who like to potter, but 

beware - There will be Dragons! Starting at the 

Bringsty Cafe - why not take lunch there before the 

ride. 

Sunday 22nd September – Café racer ride - CHANGE 

OF VENUE – THIS WILL NOW START AT Dom’s Bike Stop, 

Stoke Prior Rd, Leominster HR6 0QJ. There is 

adequate parking for vans and trailers and it is 

possible to camp overnight if you need to. 

 
The run will feature several stops and in deference 

to those riding a real “head down-arse up” café 

racer, will be 60 miles maximum. This sticker will be 

presented to all who start the event. Don’t fret if you 

don’t have a café racer, all bikes are welcome. 

 

Saturday October 6th - Mid-Wales Classic bike show- 

Pantydwr Community Hall LD6 5LL 

Classic motorcycles wall to wall. Start-ups so that its 

noisy. Simple food, bacon and sausage baps and 

cake, tea and coffee. There is a pub 100 yards 

away. £3 to get in. A big lump of what is collected 

goes to St Johns Ambulance. For info on how to 

enter, call Roger Mason on 01597 870241  

 

Thursday October 10th – Across the roof of Wales - 

starting at Dom’s Bike Stop Stoke Prior Rd, Leominster 

HR6 0QJ at 10:00 for 10:30 

A full day’s ride on some of the best roads that Mid-

Wales has to offer, skirting the Elan valley Dams and 

then following the superb Nant-y-Moch reservoir 

road. On to Machynlleth for lunch and then back to 

Leominster via Staylittle, Llyn Clywedog, Llanidloes, 

Llanbister and Presteigne. 165 miles in all – our 

longest of the year. 

 

Sunday June 28th 2020 – Herefordshire on the Edge 

 
It all seems a long way off, but planning has already 

started for next year’s event. No major changes are 

anticipated, but we will be looking at new routes in 

Ross, Symonds Yat and Monmouth area. We are 

looking for a sponsor to provide competitors mugs – 

your name on one side and the event logo on the 

other. There will also be publicity in all event 

correspondence, newsletter, Regs etc. If you think 

you might like to help us out, please contact Geoff 

McGladdery on 07588 559698  

A BIKE TRIP TO INDIA 
We continue with the final part of Paul Myers’ story 

of his motorcycle trip to India.  

PART 2 

The following morning saw a more leisurely start after 

a traditional Indian breakfast of chapattis, eggs and 

coffee. The bikes were now covered in a layer of red 

mud and were to remain that way until our return to 

Goa. We had quite a long ride that day and it 

wasn’t far off nightfall when we arrived fairly 

exhausted at our hotel near Hampi. We had ridden 

through a couple of extremely busy towns on the 

way and we needed all our wits about us to avoid 

the manic car drivers, bike riders and tuc-tucs. 

Everyone drives very assertively, bordering on 

lunacy, and we had to do the same otherwise it 

would be impossible to get through the intersections 

or make any progress. We soon learned that the 

horn was one of the most important features of the 

Enfield, as with any other vehicle on the road. It 

needed to be used loudly and frequently – 

essentially the idea seems to be that indicators and 

lights mean nothing you just have to let the guy in 

front know that you are there by ‘beep-beeping’. 

Correspondingly we also needed to use our ears 

because that’s how we find out who’s behind, or in 

front, or to the side.  

HINDU TEMPLES 

Hampi is well known for its selection of Hindu temples 

and monuments. The bikes were left unused the next 

day as we assumed the role of normal tourists and 

signed up for a guided sight-seeing tour. We spent 

the morning viewing temples in the baking heat 

before being led to a delightful outdoor restaurant, 

known as the Mango Tree. This was a vegetarian 

open air eatery with great food and a magnificent 

setting, overlooking the river valley. We sat cross-

legged on the terraces watching men fishing in 

coracles, water buffalo being bathed and women 

pounding washing in the river to clean it, the light 

was unbelievable.  

Fed and watered we crossed the river in a small ferry 

and then were off climbing hundreds of steps up 

nearby Monkey Mountain to see the wild monkeys 



who lived there and the temple to Hanuman – the 

Hindu monkey god and the monastery at the very 

top. We stayed there to watch another beautiful 

sunset and gazed at it along with the monkeys who 

seemed just as mesmerised as we did. We had to be 

careful on the way down as darkness was falling 

quickly. 

Another days riding saw us in a small town, the name 

of which neither of us can recall. The hotel here was 

probably the worst we had during the trip. 

Cockroaches in the bathroom and sheets that 

didn’t look as if they’d been cleaned too well 

weren’t all that welcome to us tired travellers. 

Fortunately we’d brought a couple of silk sleeping 

bag liners with us for just such occasions. A stroll 

around the town that evening combined with some 

sight-seeing around the centre kept us occupied 

before eating. 

MYSORE 

An early wake-up call saw us breakfasted and on 

the road at sun up the next day. We rarely rode for 

more than an hour and a half at a stretch. The 

various different roadside stops all added to our 

experience of this incredible country.  Small huts 

selling just the local tea known as chai, roadside 

stalls with soft drinks, coconut sellers in the middle of 

nowhere and restaurants of varying size and quality 

were all eagerly enjoyed.  

The reason for tearing us out of our beds at that hour 

wasn’t because we had a long journey but so we 

could arrive at our next destination of Mysore at a 

reasonable time. Mysore was to be our main 

opportunity to do some shopping. It was the largest 

town or city on our route and is well known for silk 

goods, sandalwood carvings and jewellery. After a 

short lie down in what was probably the grandest 

hotel of the trip we went for a wander. We tried our 

best to avoid the constant haranguing from the 

street vendors, would-be guides and beggars but 

we couldn’t shake off one young lad who insisted 

on tagging along with us. Eventually we let him show 

us around and we followed him from shop to shop 

(all part of his itinerary) whilst he gave us a running 

commentary of the town and its people. We got 

away without spending too much, although our 

daughter Rowanna’s wardrobe now includes a silk 

sari. 

MONKEY BUSINESS 

Breakfast the next day was enlivened by watching 

one of the local monkeys stuffing himself with the 

freshly cooked rice one of the chefs had laid out on 

a table to cool and then playing games with the 

chef as he tried to chase him off. Made mental note 

not to eat boiled rice for the rest of the trip. 

One or two of our party did suffer quite badly from 

the local food at times, but Vanessa and I fared 

reasonably well. Mainly, I think, because we tried to 

avoid the meat dishes and the rice. Chapattis are 

always freshly cooked and vegetable dishes don’t 

suffer from undercooking in the same way as meat 

can. There was always a good selection of 

vegetarian dishes. Meat, when offered, was usually 

chicken, lamb or possibly goat. Cows are sacred of 

course so don’t appear on the dinner table and you 

wouldn’t eat the pigs either once you’ve seen what 

they live on! 

NO HELMETS 

Moving further South saw us leaving Karnataka and 

entering the department of Tamil Nadu. We were 

now in a nature reserve and we chose to ride the 

last 20 miles or so without helmets so we could 

appreciate the sights and sounds of the wildlife 

around us.  

 
This was to be the furthest point of the tour from Goa 

and was one of the highlights. The Jungle Retreat is 

set in the middle of a nature reserve, where wild 

animals roam. We didn’t come across any tigers but 

we did see plenty of wild elephants, monkeys and 

deer. Unfortunately for us our visit coincided with the 

Hindu festival of Diwali and the constant noise of 

fireworks from the villages around and about kept 

most of the animals under cover. We spent two 

nights in this wonderful resort, housed in our own 

bamboo hut and made full use of the outdoor 

swimming pool in the mountains when we weren’t 

on a nature ramble or visiting the nearby elephant 

camp. 

 



Leaving the Jungle Retreat we were now passing 

through coffee and tea plantations as we started 

the long trek back towards Goa. Our overnight stop 

was in the middle of a coffee plantation in a large 

dormitory. Being the only couple on the trip Vanessa 

and I were given the honour of the only separate 

room to ourselves. The following morning saw 

another early start on the road and a disaster for 

Vanessa. We’d been on the road about an hour by 

7:30. The group had become a bit disjointed and I 

was following a couple of bikes behind Vanessa.  

MANGLED BIKE 

I saw a bike go down suddenly and my worst fears 

were confirmed when I got closer and saw it was 

Vanessa. She lay in the road groaning, her mangled 

bike on its side some feet away. I just let my bike fall 

as soon as it came to a stop and rushed over to her. 

Josie (the medic) was right behind me yelling at me 

not to try to move her. A couple of the other riders 

who were with us quickly set up a warning for other 

road users as there was a very real danger that 

another vehicle would come hurtling round the 

bend and straight into us. A crowd soon gathered 

as Josie was working furiously to try to assess how 

bad the injuries were. Eventually we got her on a 

spinal board and into the back of the minibus to 

take her to hospital.  

BROKEN COLLAR BONE 

An optimistic prognosis by Josie was a dislocated 

shoulder, but unfortunately it turned out to be a 

broken collar bone. By the time we left the hospital, 

Josie, Vanessa and myself were on our own, some 

250 miles from the beach resort where the others 

were spending the night. I rented an ambulance, 

which was really a private taxi with room for a 

stretcher in the back. This was probably the hardest 

day of the trip for all of us. The taxi ride was an 

incredibly tedious journey and very painful for 

Vanessa. The others had also had a really tiring day. 

The traffic had been very heavy around Bangalore 

and the roads had been truly awful for most of the 

ride. Plus of course they had all been delayed 

because of the accident so they’d been pushing to 

arrive before nightfall. Another incident that day 

saw Jamal run off the road by a passing car, 

fortunately without injury, but the day’s events 

made everyone realise how vulnerable we all were. 

Much of our own journey was after dark and it was 

very late by the time we arrived. The resort, on a 

stretch of beach known as Turtle Beach was a very 

pleasant place to stay but unfortunately neither 

Vanessa nor I were in a position to enjoy it. 

PARADISE BAY  

The next day saw me back on the bike and Vanessa 

travelling in the minibus, mostly drugged up with 

painkillers to try to keep her semi-comatose. 

We spent the day mostly following the coast 

northwards. We already knew that our planned 

overnight stop that night was going to be camping 

wild on a beach. Paradise Beach is known for its 

remoteness and tranquil beauty. It’s also a favourite 

destination for hippies and dropouts, despite the 

numerous attempts by the authorities to try clamp 

down on the strange substances they bring with 

them. It sounded idyllic but not really what Vanessa 

was looking forward to. 

 

We tried to find a hotel or guest house as we 

approached the beach but with no success. 

Vanessa was too drugged up to really know what 

was going on and we didn’t really have a choice so 

after we’d parked the bikes in a safe location and 

sorted out our belongings for the night we bundled 

her into a small motor boat with the rest of the party 

and we all went for a short boat ride round the 

headland to get to the bay. Josie and Ryan did their 

best to try organize one of the huts for Vanessa and 

myself but by the time they had succeeded it was 

dark and Vanessa was already half asleep on the 

beach so we stayed where we were.  

Most of us managed a swim in the sea at some point 

during our stay at Paradise Bay and it was so warm. 

It really was like taking a bath. 

HOMEWARD BOUND 

The next day was to be our last day on the bikes as 

we started the homeward run back to base. We 

had a late start and everyone was now riding 

extremely carefully so as to avoid any incidents on 

the last day. We were riding alongside the coast for 

much of the way with a pleasant sea view to keep 

us company. 

Vanessa was getting more and more 

uncomfortable and the return to the seaside 

temperatures after the relative coolness of the hillier 

interior wasn’t helping. I asked Ryan to phone 

ahead and try arrange a European standard hotel 

for us with air-con. I felt the most important thing now 

was to get Vanessa somewhere where she could be 

as comfortable as possible. 

LAZING AROUND DRINKING RUM! 

The hotel they found for us was a wonderful place, 

known as a “Boutique Hotel” , although it was very 

expensive, even by European prices. Despite 

Vanessa’s injuries we did enjoy the last week on our 

own after we’d returned the bikes and the rest of our 

party had left for home. We didn’t ride any more 

bikes, although we did hire a little jeep for a few 

hours to give Vanessa chance to get out a bit. Other 

than that we spent a lot of time lazing around the 

pool and drinking the local rum. 

Would we go back? Yes we certainly would! 

 

 

 Updates and other stuff can be 

found on our Facebook page – VMCC Herefordshire 

section. Feel free to post to it. 


