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PAST EVENTS 
 

Thursday December 26th, Boxing Day.. The 4th 

running of our popular Brass Monkey ride.  

 

 

The rare 2019 Brass Monkey sticker became even 

rarer when Chairman Geoff McGladdery forgot to 

bring the stickers to the start!! Arrangements are in 

place for the 18 starters to receive their stickers in 

due course. 

It was an excellent turnout given the depressing 

weather – I believe the Scots have the perfect word 

for it ………………“dreech”.  

As ever a wide variety of bikes were on display

  
 

The river Wye had returned to its banks at the “Hole 

in the Wall” section, so a good ride was enjoyed by 

all – well almost all -Geoff’s bad day continued 

when the main jet on his 1929 Ariel blocked up again 

with a mysterious white film, leaving him with no 

option but to limp back to the Moon. The bike has 

now been consigned to the “naughty corner” of the 

workshop, until it learns its lesson.  

Trail bikes seemed to be the order of the day and 

this nice original XT Yamaha certainly took the eye. 

Jack England’s Rotax-engined Harley, with its festive 

gun-rack was a rare sight. More commonly seen 

wearing their Armstrong MT500 livery, these very 

capable robust bikes were re-badged when Harley 

bought the design and manufacturing rights in 1987. 

 



David Brand thought he’d played a blinder by 

borrowing a mate’s bike, but he might have 

changed his mind when he’s finished cleaning it! Still 

he cut a splendid figure in period googles and his 

(once) white sea-boot socks. 

 
 

FUTURE EVENTS 

Thursday Jan 16th - 7.00 pm at the Moon, Mordiford 

HR1 4LW – Club night  

Club night - a chance to chat to friends and meet 

like-minded people.  

Sunday Jan 26th Castles ride – Meet at the Market 

Square, Bromyard, HR7 4BP at 09:30 for a 10:00 start. 

Roger Bibbings has plotted a 60 mile route to visit or 

pass-by as many castles as he can find in this first ride 

of the year. We will definitely be stopping for coffee 

at the Watering Hole cafe near Aymestry on the 

A4110 - HR6 9SR, en-route to the finish at Bromyard. 

 

Saturday and Sunday 1st & 2nd Feb - Carole Nash 

Bristol Classic MotorCycle Show - The Royal Bath & 

West Showground, Shepton Mallet,  

The “Stafford” of the South West. Not quite as big, 

but a very substantial show and well worth the 

journey. There is always an excellent display of club 

stands, with the “One-make” clubs usually providing 

something special. 

Admission is a reasonable £14 and there is a miserly 

early booking discount of £2, Tickets are available 

by phone 01507 529529, or on line at:-  

https://www.classicmagazines.co.uk/category/TIC

KET 

You can even pay by PayPal, which is always a 

good thing.  

Saturday & Sunday Feb 15th & 16th - The Classic Dirt 

Bike Show - The International Centre, Telford, 

Shropshire, TF3 4JH 

– Does exactly what it says on the tin. A splendid 

display of classic off-road bikes with lots of trade 

stands and an outside Autojumble. If you’re 

interested in Classic off-road DO NOT MISS THIS 

SHOW. World Trials champion Bernie Schreiber and 

multiple British MX champion and one-time KTM 

importer Bryan Goss have been confirmed as the 

star guests. Admission is a reasonable £14 and once 

again, there is the miserly early booking discount of 

£2, or if you prefer the Morton’s Media 

marketingspeak, version “a fantastic saving” .Tickets 

are available by phone 01507 529529, or on line at:-  

https://www.classicmagazines.co.uk/category/TIC

KET 

 

Wednesday Feb 26th The World Premiere of Finn 

Varney’s film, THE CHARGING BULLET – The Conquest 

Theatre, Tenbury Rd, Bromyard, 7:30 p.m. 

The fascinating story of Fred Spaven’s ground-

breaking electric Royal Enfield from the initial design 

concept through to its first journey from Land’s End 

to John O’Groats. Fred and the bike will be in 

attendance and there will be a question and 

answer session after the film. Tickets are just £5 and 

are available now. You can book on line by clicking 

on the “Buy a Ticket” button on this link to the 

Conquest Theatre’s website.   

https://conquest-theatre.co.uk/whats-on/ 

 
These evenings at the Conquest have not only been 

very popular, but they have made an excellent 

contribution to section funds. Please do your best to 

attend and don’t forget to promote the evening to 

friends and family. A poster has been sent out with 

the newsletter. If you have a club/work/village/pub 

notice board, why not print a copy and post it 

there? The poster is in JPEG format, so you will be 

able to post it to your Facebook page. 

https://www.classicmagazines.co.uk/category/TICKET
https://www.classicmagazines.co.uk/category/TICKET
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Saturday Feb 8th – H.J. Pugh - Auction of Vintage & 

Classic bikes, spares, projects, literature and 

Petroliana - Hazle Meadows Auction Centre, 

Ledbury, Herefordshire, HR8 2LP. 

A great chance to clear out your garage and make 

a bit of cash. Closing date for entries is Jan 23rd. 

 

 HELEN LLOYD 
Helen Lloyd who gave us such a superb talk in Feb 

2019 has been in touch.  

Her latest book on her Iceland trip is due out soon 

and she has promised to let us have a few pre-

publication details. She is also planning a ride to 

Turkey and the Caucuses and if money permits, 

continuing on overland to Australia. She is hoping to 

set off in March 2020 with the ride lasting into 2021. 

 

To that end Helen has bought this very tidy, low 

mileage Yamaha Serrow through Brian Blandford. 

 

BIGGER UMBRELLA 
The idea that we should change the name of the 

section to “The Herefordshire and Mid-Wales” 

section continues to gain traction and we have 

been in contact with the VMCC Board and HQ to 

find out what procedures we should follow to 

achieve the change. The Club’s Area rep for Wales 

and the South West, Richard Williams, has sounded 

out the neighbouring Welsh section and received 

no negative comments, so we will now apply for 

formal approval of our name change. It seems 

logical that the catchment area for the enlarged 

section would include the postcodes shown in white 

below LD15, LD16, LD23, LD30, LD39, LD44, LD54, 

LD65, LD71, LD82, World domination is certainly not 

our intention and the basic principle of the VMCC is 

that all members are members of all sections 

remains firmly in place, 

 
It seems likely that we will hold a regular second 

section meeting each month. Subject to 

confirmation, the first of these will probably be at 

7:30 p.m. on Thursday 5th March at the Greyhound 

hotel, 3 Garth Road, Builth Wells, LD2 3AR and 

subsequent meetings are planned for the same 

venue on the first Thursday of each month. 

Banbury 2020 - update 
The club is once again planning to hold a run open 

to all VMCC eligible machines on Saturday 30th May 

2020 leaving from Gaydon in the morning and 

returning late in the afternoon. It is hoped that 

camping for the Friday evening through to the 

Sunday will be available on the site, so members 

can make a full weekend of the activities and enjoy 

the Banbury Run, the autojumble and museum. If 

you are interested in either the run or the camping, 

please contact the office or email 

events@vmcc.net  

Entry forms for the actual 2020 Banbury Run will be 

available from the 6th January 2020, visit 

www.banbury-run.co.uk Prices for the event have 

also been reduced; the new price is now £39, with 

entry for Veterans reduced to £35. 

 

Curborough training days 
The ever-popular Club training days will once again 

be held at Curborough Sprint Course on 4th April 

and 5th September 2020. This is your chance to try 

vintage hand change machines, kindly supplied by 

fellow club members. These days make ideal gifts for 

Christmas, Birthdays or Father’s day. For full details, 

call Pam at Allen House 01283 540557 

 

VMCC Festival of 1000 Bikes – Mallory Park 
The dates have been confirmed for next year – the 

11th and 12th July 2020. 

John Macklin has kindly arranged to look after the 

section stand in the “Avenue of Clubs”, which was a 

great success last year. We put on a superb display 

of machines and would like to do the same again in 

2020. If you have an interesting or unusual machine 

and would like to offer it for display, please contact 

John Macklin. john102@btinternet.com 

This is a great weekend, with a dazzling array of 

bikes, of all eras circulating the track for almost all of 

mailto:events@vmcc.net
http://www.banbury-run.co.uk/
mailto:john102@btinternet.com


the 2 days. The Saturday is given over to road going 

machines where ordinary members like you and I 

can feel what it’s like to ride the hallowed racing 

tarmac of Mallory. The Sunday is about race 

machinery – famous machines and famous riders 

are everywhere. No John Cooper v Ago this year,  

but there will be a host of stars in the “Past Masters” 

sessions. 

I would urge you to make the effort to go for at least 

a day, but a better idea would be to camp (or 

caravan) for the weekend. You won’t regret it. 

Entry forms for the 2020 VMCC Festival of 1000 bikes 

will be available to download from the website in 

early January, or you can call the VMCC office.  

 

MORE INVESTMENT NONSENSE 
Following on from issue 42 and the ridiculous claim in 

an eBay ad that “Classic bikes are a proper 

investment…. they do not lose money….only gain in 

value”, we find this eBay ad for a 1939, 600cc Ariel 

square 4 claiming that it is a “Guaranteed Blue Chip 

Investment.” Given that the vendor is asking £35,000 

for this admittedly rare machine, we find this difficult 

to swallow. The same vendor makes a similar claim 

for a 1961 Triumph T120R listed at an ambitious 

£14,995.00 – “without doubt a blue chip investment, 

better than money in the bank!” The vendor also 

claims that the machine is “the original Triumph 

T120R Bonneville………..The bike that broke the 

motorcycle land speed record on the Bonneville Salt 

Flats in the USA.” A statement which is simply not 

true. The bike is merely an early matching numbers 

example of the model and emphatically not the 

actual record-breaking machine implied in the 

listing. Let’s be generous here and call this clumsy 

use of the English language, but it confirms the need 

for buyers to be very careful ……Do advertisers really 

think we’re stupid?  CAVEAT EMPTOR!!  

 

THREE WHEELS ON MY WAGON 
We want to build on last years’ good start with a 

bigger and better event on May 24th 2020. We could 

do with some help to promote the event and work 

on the details. If you think you can assist, please get 

in touch. 

Despite spending 3 months of my teenage life in 

hospital following the coming together of my Norton 

“Big 4” outfit and a lorry, I still harbour an 

inexplicable connection to these bizarre and 

illogical contraptions, often described as having “All 

the disadvantages of a car and none of the 

advantages of a bike”. A further dalliance as the 

ballast in an Imp powered Windle outfit at Croft in 

the early ‘80s didn’t end well either. We could never 

stop it boiling over and I don’t believe we ever 

finished a race. These guys never finished their race 

either. 

 

In 1907, Driver Auguste Pons, navigator Oscar 

Foucauld and their Mototri Contal three-wheeler set 

out on the first ever Peking to Paris race, an 8600-

mile journey across some of the world’s most hostile 

terrain. It didn’t go well! The Contal expired in the 

Gobi Desert and the brave crew ended up drinking 

water out of the radiator, before starting the long 

walk back to Peking in fierce heat. They were lucky 

to survive and the Contal is still in the Gobi desert. If 

you fancy an interesting restoration project……… 

Less bizarre and much closer to home, Brian 

Clutterbuck’s Mighty water-cooled 990cc 1934, 

Morgan JAP sold for £16,240 at Brightwell’s Classic 

car auction in November. It would be good to hear 

from the new owner and better still, to see them out 

on a club ride. 

 
 

 



Brian, a passionate “Morganista” and “Safari” were 

well known to many of you. Sadly Brian passed away 

in June 2018 leaving the world a poorer place. 

 

SWM RESTORATION – PART 1 
Cilmery farmer and section regular Chris Richards 

was an enthusiastic Enduro rider in the 1980’s and 

being an active committee member of Builth Wells 

Motor Club, he spent many weekends planning and 

marking the routes for the Bwllch Ciliau Enduro – a 

fund raiser for the Welsh ISDT team - and the much 

loved Cwm Owen Enduro, Chris’s workhorse was this 

1980 SWM 175cc TF1 in the distinctive SWM 

trademark orange. 

 
This was a tough life even for a purpose built Enduro 

machine and the lovely little SWM finally expired in 

a remote part of a Welsh Forest. 

It was thrown in a heap carefully stored away on the 

farm and remained unloved and ignored for 30 

years until a series of chance meetings and 

discoveries encouraged Chris to start its restoration 

in September 2019. 

A brief inspection revealed a burnt out wiring loom 

and as the engine still had compression and 

apparently all 6 gears, Chris hoped that it would be 

a relatively simple restoration. A closer inspection 

revealed that most of the rare parts were still with 

the bike and in acceptable or restorable condition. 

There is of course no such thing as a simple 

restoration, but an 80’s off-road bike with a reliable 

parts supply is about as easy as it ever gets.  

 
The bike was stripped and a schedule of jobs and 

parts was developed. The first job was to drop the 

frame and swinging arm off with Redditch 

Shotblasting at their stand at Stafford show. 

(https://www.redditchshotblasting.co.uk). They 

aren’t necessarily the cheapest, but they are up 

there with the very best, particularly when a special 

colour is needed. The forks were sent to specialists 

AH Phillpots for truing and hard-chroming. As ever, 

they did an excellent job, charging just £155 

including return delivery. 

http://www.amphardchrome.co.uk  

Chris learned a tough lesson with the fork legs. They 

weren’t thoroughly cleaned and the stoving 

process turned the oily residue into a hard enamel 

which took a lot of work and considerable ingenuity 

to remove. (see special tools below.) 

 
The forks now look a treat and are unrecognisable 

from the rusty lumps that were on the bike.

 

https://www.redditchshotblasting.co.uk/
http://www.amphardchrome.co.uk/


The seat cover came from SWM specialists “Old 

Knobbles” (http://oldknobblies.com/), but wherever 

possible Chris has used local suppliers so the cover 

was fitted along with some repairs to the foam by 

Hereford’s David Weaver for just £30. 

https://www.daveweaverupholstery.co.uk

 

We will follow the progress of Chris’s restoration over 

the next 2 issues. If you would like to share details of 

your restoration, please contact us. 

 

KERALA CALLING - INDIA REVISITED (part 2) 
Paul and Vanessa Myers enjoyed their trip to India in 

2006, so much, they returned in 2011. We are 

grateful to Vanessa for this, the second and final 

part of their story………………………. 

“This was the evening when we realized that not all 

of South India is hot all the time… we were cold that 

evening although we’d thrown in a couple of 

lightweight fleeces at the last minute when we were 

advised to. Suzie and Damon were toastie in their 

Himalayan jackets that they had brought, but the 

beer and rum soon made us forget we were cold. 

 

We went for a ‘round-trip’ tour the next day and 

visited one of the Hill-station peaks getting more 

used to the bikes by the hour, in fact we were 

getting too used to them as Dale realized when he 

lost it at a corner in town and ended up sliding into 

a market stall.  

He caused no damage to the stall or injury to the 

stall holder, he just hurt his pride and scuffed his 

jacket sleeves; Jamal replaced the broken light, but 

it did make everyone think twice as he was one of 

the more careful riders. 

STOCKPORT ON A SATURDAY! 

We stayed in Munnar another night then setoff after 

breakfast the next day to the tea plantations, 

passing through a pilgrimage town where there 

seemed to be a permanent Hindu festival. For 10 

miles or so on the way into the town there were 

people walking alongside the road, nothing unusual 

for India, but most of these were dressed in yellow or 

orange and were heading the same way as us - that 

was unusual. There seemed to be family groups 

interspersed with groups of teenagers singing and 

dancing, we assumed it was Divali or some other 

festival. We arrived in the town and it was like 

Stockport market on a busy Saturday morning when 

I was 5, mixed up with Daisy Nook fair, only this time 

I was trying to ride a motorbike through the middle. 

There were people everywhere dressed up in their 

‘Sunday Best’ and there was even a small boy 

dressed in yellow with his hair covered in a yellow 

powder – he had been bought a toy machine gun 

and was firing it at everyone!  

 
We stopped in the middle of all this and became a 

part of the attractions! Mad foreign motorcyclists on 

Enfield Bullets. These bikes turn heads in India like 

Harleys do in the UK, and particularly so in a large 

group especially with riders who wear helmets – 

most unusual in India. 

NOT ALL PLAIN SAILING 

Our next stop was Kodaikanal, still in the Western 

Ghats. We stayed in a group of cottages that 

http://oldknobblies.com/
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looked as though they could have been built in a 

Cheshire village, except that we were more than 

2000 meters high and had the views to match …. if 

only the mist lifted! The mist didn’t lift- it dropped 

leaving us back in the heat and above the clouds 

now, it looked more like the view from an aeroplane. 

We met another couple here who had been on one 

or two of Suzie’s previous tours, but this time they had 

decided to hire an Enfield independently – they had 

asked Suzie first if she would loan one of hers, but she 

declined – they stay under her control and more 

importantly her mechanics, she doesn’t want them 

touched by any other mechanic. So she suggested 

someone that she knew in Goa. The couple 

decided to arrange the hire themselves instead and 

that’s where they came unstuck. They hired an 

Enfield belonging to a friend of someone who 

normally only hires Hondas. It was mechanically 

rubbish. They limped from one place to another to 

catch up with Suzie and co., so Jamal and Ramji 

spent the whole of their ‘day off’ trying to ‘fix’ their 

bike, there was nothing needed on the 24 bikes we 

were riding! Meanwhile we spent the day messing 

around on the boating pond and taking some 

photos. 

WONDERFUL ROADS 

The next day we had a short ride to our next stop, a 

tea and cardamom plantation, unfortunately our 

leader Suzie was in a world of her own that day and 

took us 60km out of the way… but apart from missing 

a little time in the swimming pool the riding was 

superb, on wonderfully tarmaced roads with 

beautiful sweeping bends and fantastic views, I 

wasn’t complaining, in fact I think the only 

complaint was from Vernon. He had had to stop for 

a puncture which Jamal fixed and took him directly 

to the plantation so he missed out on the extra ride.   

It was all ridden again the next day as we followed 

the same roads to our next stop just outside Periyar 

wildlife park – with elephants and tigers too. I was 

really beginning to enjoy these roads, always warm, 

we never needed any waterproofs, and the road 

surfaces were great, just had to watch out 

occasionally for the edges where sometimes the 

road was being mended or occasionally the edge 

was being used to dry coffee beans leaving what 

looked like fine pea-gravel at the side. Two reasons 

to avoid that firstly we all know what riding at an 

angle on gravel leads to and secondly if you did 

‘spill’ you may well spread some poor family’s whole 

coffee crop for the year across the adjoining field. 

 

MONKEYS AND TIGERS 

Our hotel was overlooking the nature reserve with 

water buffalo and deer right under our balcony. We 

spent a ‘free’ day there walking into the ‘tiger park’ 

we saw loads of monkeys… though some of those 

were vicious enough - if you had anything that 

looked like food in your hand they’d snatch it from 

you. 

 
Small children’s sweets seemed to be a speciality. 

There were lots of warnings about the tigers but I 

don’t think that anyone had seen any for a few 

years and in any case we were free to walk in the 

park!  

Later as we took a walk past some of the tourist 

shops in Thekaddy we were told that a load of 

Enfields had passed through over the previous two 

days. These were part of the Enfield India Challenge 

which has a couple of hundred participants and 

rather than riding together as we were, I’m told 

each of the charity fund raisers are given a map and 

they make their own way from one overnight stop to 

another – not even in pairs. Sounds a bit 

unnecessarily risky to me, especially after my ‘spill’ 

three years ago, I couldn’t fault the ‘Blazing Trails’ 

mechanical or medical back-up – both then and 

now. We did have 4 or 5 punctures as well as the 

headlight that needed to be fixed and these were 

all completed either at a chai or lunch stop or 

overnight and we lost no time at all on the road for 

any of them. We didn’t require much from Steve, the 

medic, other than for Delhi belly which only a 

couple of the group really suffered from. 

FRESH COCONUT 

The last three overnight stops were back on the 

coast, these were firstly a small resort with 

accommodation spread over a series of islands, we 

were ‘punted’ across to them - leaving our bikes in 

safe-keeping on the mainland. The second one was 

on a beach where we stayed in straw huts, but with 

fans, mosquito nets and electricity. The beach here 

had absolutely beautiful white sand and was empty 

but for some fishermen casting their nets in the 



morning. The sea was so warm it was like getting into 

a Jacuzzi but without the bubbles. I could have 

stayed there all day… but there was an Enfield to 

ride and more places to discover. After a short, 

hectic but slow ride along the coast where there 

was a railway track to cross as well as far more traffic 

and people, we were all getting hotter and stickier. 

About lunchtime the higgledy-piggledy line of 

Enfields suddenly came to a stop just after a bridge 

over a river. Our jackets, helmets and anything else 

we could remove without causing offence were 

quickly discarded. Next we were ushered into a cool 

office where we were each presented with a fresh 

coconut with a straw, then whilst we slowly sipped 

the cool liquid from these we were allocated one of 

5 boats. Our luggage was transported to the boats 

for us and all we had to do was keep our balance 

whilst walking the plank…. into the boats. 

The houseboats each had three air conditioned 

and en-suite cabins and a dining room downstairs. 

The saloon deck was upstairs, where we sipped cold 

beer or lime soda. They were supplied with a crew 

of 4 or 5, one who steered the boat and the others 

were there to cook and clean for us. We had one of 

the best lunches in the holiday with fresh fish and 

then relaxed for the afternoon whilst we leisurely 

explored the Keralan backwaters. 

DRINKING DENS 

I took more photos on that one trip than the rest of 

the holiday. It was just superb. The beds were 

sumptuous and with cool, pure white cotton 

bedding and we slept with the sound of the water 

lapping at the side of the boat, after a bottle of red 

wine. This was unusual for Kerala as generally 

speaking the state is dry, wherever we went our 

hosts bought in beer especially for us. The cheaper 

option was the local rum which we bought in special 

outlets, not the government run off-licenses as we 

had in New Hampshire, but old-fashioned drinking-

dens. These were dark and mysterious places, 

decked out inside with individual booths, which 

were covered by a curtain, so that all that could be 

seen was the curls of cigarette smoke above and 

feet below. This was to conceal the identity of the 

occupants, particularly important at the den next to 

the bus station as this is where the drivers spent their 

time! 

ONE LAST CUP OF “CHAI” 

Our boats stayed together for the evening, after we 

moored up on a small island and the crews of the 

boats played volleyball. After breakfast in the 

morning we joined dozens of other boats slowly 

chugging back to our start point, where we got our 

togs on and set off on the last ride home to Fort 

Cochin. We were really pleased to be moving again 

once we’d got our helmets, trousers, jackets, boots 

and gloves back on as it was by then absolutely 

sweltering. We had one last ‘Chai’ stop where some 

of us managed to get a cold drink instead of the 

‘tea’ – you kind of get used to it, reminds me of the 

tea I was given as a child, stewed, hot, sweet and 

milky! 

HOLY COWS 

Riding through the traffic around Fort Cochin was so 

different for us all. Just less than 2 weeks before we 

had nervously been riding in the opposite direction, 

feeling our way through the right foot gear change, 

one up three down and the left foot brake, as well 

as the tuc-tucs, who drive wherever the fancy takes 

them, left, right, middle or totally against the traffic; 

the ‘holy cows’ who sit in the middle of the road or 

just wander at will; the huge and  beautifully painted 

trucks who give way to no-one except the cows 

andthe buses not only full, but with people hanging 

on to the sides for fresh air, with a timetable to keep. 

We all arrived back at our hotel safe and 

sound, with the worst injury being a spot of sunburn 

on the top of Paul’s head that made putting a 

helmet on a little sore. 23 Royal Enfields, 600 miles, 2 

Indian states, 0 injuries, 20 happy customers.  

Which side of the road do they drive on in India? 

Whichever is empty …and if that doesn’t work then 

who needs a road!  

 
Paul and Vanessa continue to  find great areas for 

riding holidays. In November 2019 they went to 

South Africa and sent us this great picture. 

 
 

 Updates and other stuff can be 

found on our Facebook page – VMCC Herefordshire 

section. Feel free to post to it. 


