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attracted an excellent turnout of around 30 bikes. all
arranged by John Munday and the Jungle
telegraph. Mix a sunny day, a good location, along
with restricted riding opportunities and you have a
recipe for success!.
When you could see it through the cloud of 2-stroke
fumes, Mick Smith’s rare 350cc disc valve
Bridgestone looked the part.

Whilst not strictly a section event, a number of
members
made it to the Worcester Section’s
breakfast ride-in at the popular Watering Hole café.
James Wiseman’s unusual Swiss Army Condor A350,
looked smart enough to be on parade, despite
lacking its two rifles.

PAST EVENTS
Thursday April 8th - South Shropshire and the Long
Mynd.
A small but hardy group turned out on a chilly day for
the first official section ride of 2021.

Whilst wanting the Condor to look very original,
James wisely decided that the guns might attract
unwanted attention.
It’s twin leading shoe brake could come in handy, as
the old girl is a bit of a flyer.

The unofficial lunch ride-in to Shobdon café on Friday

FUTURE EVENTS
The viability of any event listed below, is totally
dependent upon the COVID protocols in place at the
time. Please check the website and the latest issue of
the newsletter before you set off.
Friday April 23rd 10:00 a.m. – Pugh’s Auction centre,
Hazle Meadows, Ledbury HR8 2LP – Sale of
Motorcycle clothing, literature, collectables and
Petroliana.
The usual amazing and ecclectic catalogue,
comprising of some
600
lots,
almost
certainly
includes
something for you.
There are a few
Scott parts, like this
tank (lot 1), or this
chunk of engine (lot
77), which might
come in handy for fans of
the marque. There’s also a
frame with a V5C (lot 78),
which could fetch serious
money.
I find the whole auction
thing impossibly addictive
and I need to keep well
away from a screen whilst
its running.
Will this pile of rusty junk yield some useful parts for my
1929 OHV Ariel project,
or will it just inhabit the
hole under the bench
formerly occupied by
a 1942 WD fuel can
which took me 4 years
to list on eBay and
then sold at a loss?
Inexplicably, I find I’m
drawn to a box of
gauntlets, for which I

have no use whatsoever and neither do I need the
RAC Patrolman’s sidecar with its alluring brass fire
extinguisher. Compelling all the same!

Suzuki’s first 4-stroke trail bike is an all-rounder, with
genuine off-road capability. 7” of travel at the front,
and a marginal 5” at the rear with 6” single leading
shoe drums at either end, isn’t a specification that
you would drool over. If you want some other reasons
not to buy it, it weighs in at just under 300lb wet and
puts out a modest 25 HP. Despite all this, I would be
happy to own one and this apparently low mileage
example comes with new wheels, shocks and a V5.
It looks like a good example.
Another handsome all-rounder, but with a much
better road than off-road performance is this 1971
Triumph T100C.

Take a look at the catalogue, but you have been
warned, it’s addictive!
Saturday April 24th - Pugh’s Auction Centre, Hazle
Meadows, Ledbury HR8 2LP – Sale of Vintage &
Classic motorcycles,
Another large auction with more than 125 bikes on
offer. Lacking any true stars, it is still a solid catalogue
with some machines that would surely warrant a
place in your garage. There is a strong off-road
cohort and the best amongst them is a thoughttully
modified 1979 Suzuki SP 370.

A more modern rear mudguard and lamp replaces
a lot of the extraneous junk at the rear, making it
much more practical and a couple of kgs lighter.

40lbs heavier then the Suzuki SP370, but with close to
40 HP on tap, the T100C is surely one of the best
Meriden Triumphs ever made. These free-reving 500s
are (allegedly) good for 100mph, at 8,500 rpm, but
not many modern owners try it. This matching
numbers example has been extensively restored and
comes with a V5 – what is there not to like?
Pugh’s auctions are great places to find “Projects” a
term loosely attached to anything from an
incomplete box of bits to something that needs little
more than a good clean and polish. Let’s make one
thing clear, as a general rule, projects absorb much
more money and time than they are ever worth, but
that doesn’t stop them having a near fatal attraction
for anyone who’s ever weilded a spanner or a
screwdriver. It is true that there are some of you out

there who can work miracles, who can find missing
parts quickly and cheaply, who can make the parts
that they can’t find and can produce a concours
paint job from a couple of “rattle” cans, but that
certainly excludes me and probably excludes you
too. Over confidence and the same mysterious urge
that attracts you to an abandoned puppy, often
extends to piles of rusty old metal, so if you haven’t
taken your medication recently, you might feel an
urge to give a home to this 1985 Cagiva 350 5N
Elefant.

This one has a V5 and seems fairly complete. Maybe
all it needs is an oil change and a good
polish……and that’s how it all starts!
Sunday April 25th - Bromyard Market Square HR7 4BP
10:00 for 10:30 -"Three wheels on my wagon" –
A 65 mile run designed specifically for 3 wheelers
(solos are welcome too), stopping for coffee around
11:30 at Dom's Bike Stop, Stoke Prior Rd, Leominster
and finishing at Bringsty café on the A44 - 3 miles east
of Bromyard for (optional) lunch
We have seen some great 3 wheelers in previous
years, let’s hope for more and better this year.

Wednesday April 28th 10:00 a.m. onwards. Breakfast
meet – Rachel’s Hot and cold food (Butty Van) In layby, on A465 1.3 miles North East of Pontrilas turn or 8.5
miles South East of the Tesco Island.
Apologies for the unusual venue, but I’m assured that
Rachel does a mean bacon sandwich. We try to
rotate these meets all round our section, and our
normal venue remains closed for COVID reasons.
If you’ve never attended one of these ride-ins
before, it couldn’t be simpler. There is no organised
ride, you just meet up for breakfast and a chat. Ride
whatever you fancy and feel free to bring a friend.
Choose your own route there and back.
Saturday May 1st – Opening Day of Cwmpas ride.
Originally intended as a substitute for Herefordshire
on the Edge 2020, Cwmpas and its sister event
Compass,
proved
so
popular that we have
decided to run them again
this year. Cwmpas is a
navigation event that offers
you the opportunity to plot a
route taking in the best roads
and sights in the Welsh part
of our section footprint.

If the feindishly complex V-Twin Ducati engine, the
lack of a V5 and the ‘80s “Big Hair” and “Shoulder
pads” looks are too much, this 1964 Honda 305cc
CB77 might be a better bet.

I wonder if anyone will turn up with a Bond?

There are 32 possible waypoints to visit. To qualify for

a gold award, you must visit at least 24 waypoints, 20
points will qualify for a silver and 16 for a bronze.

Sunday May 9th – In search of the Green Man.
CANCELLED
As the Broomy Hill museum and the miniature railway,
remain closed, we have decided to cancel this
popular event. If possible, we will re-schedule it for
later in the year. However all is not lost. If you want to
visit the Green man or ride an older/smaller/slower
bike this year, see the DSC ride on May 23rd
Tuesday May 11th - Café Hafan, Tregaron SY25 6JL.
Brunch ride-in - Just meet up for Brunch (morning
coffee if you prefer). Ride whatever you fancy and
feel free to bring a friend. Choose your own route
there and back.
Sunday May 16th – Hundred House car park LD1 5RY,
10:00 for 10:30 - Our first ever Trail ride.
Paul Farley and Maggie Smith have plotted a route
over Legal tracks, starting and finishing at Hundred
House, which is suitable for beginners on trail bikes,
or more experienced riders on appropriately shod
road bikes.

You can find full details of the regulations and the
waypoints on this page of our section website.
https://herefordmidwalesvmcc.org/current-year/
Thursday May 6th – 7:30 p.m. Club night West – the
Greyhound, 3 Garth Road, Builth Wells, LD2 3AR.
All existing and intending members welcome. A
great chance to get out on your bike and meet up
for a chat. Outside tables only and the “groups of
six” rule must be observed. Don’t forget your mask.

If you’ve never ridden off-road before then this is your
golden opportunity. In addition to Paul and Maggie,

a number of our section’s more experienced offroaders will be available to give a helping hand. If
you are bringing your machine in a van or on a trailer,
there is adequate parking at the start. The “Rule of
Six” will be adhered to.
We would prefer you to use older bikes, but if
you’ve just bought a brightly coloured KTM then feel
free to use it. If you think a fancy modern machine
will give you a massive advantage, take a look at Jon
Hodges climbing the Tillerton track on his 1928 Scott
on road tyres! There’s no substitute for talent!

If you intend coming, it would help our planning if you
gave Paul a call on - 01874 610303. Paul will also be
happy to answer any queries you have about bikes
and equipment.

To qulalify for the Green Man sticker, just send the
picture to admin@herefordmidwalesvmcc.org,
To register for the DGR, just visit their website
https://www.gentlemansride.com/ click on Register
and follow the simple instructions.

Sunday 23rd May - Dom's Bike Stop, Stoke Prior Rd,
Leominster HR6 0QJ – “The Roof of Wales” ride
A full day’s ride on some of the best roads that MidWales 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. 165 miles in
all – our longest of the year. An alternative meeting
point will be arranged at Crossgate Services Llandrindod Wells LD1 6RE . "Rule of six" will apply.

book and wear something “distinguished” for the
day?

UNDER £1000

Another in our series which finds useable bikes, ready to
run, with current V5Cs and MOTs (where required) for less
than £1,000 and all VMCC eligible (made before Jan 1st
1996)

Two tidy looking Hondas in this issue and both sold on
eBay. This 1993 CG125 has less than 20,000 miles on
the clock and comes with 4 months MOT. It has been
in regular and reliable everyday use until recently
and sold for a sensible £870.

Sunday 23rd May 2021 – The “Distinguished
Gentlemen’s Ride.”
If you don’t fancy a full-day’s ride over the Roof of
Wales and a shorter quieter day is more to your taste,
then why not visit the Green man as part of “The
Distinguished Gentlemen’s ride” and then join Steve
Sumner at 11:30 at the Airfield café in Shobdon.

This 1993 shaft-drive NTV 650, with 12 months MOT
and less than 33,000 miles on the clock made a
modest £870. Little money for a lot of bike.

Steve suggests that you plot your own route from
home to the Greenman. (SO 38384 56079)
(52°11'58.4"N 2°54'09.9"W) and take a photo of your
bike with the Greenman to prove you`ve found him.

If you don’t fancy the ride, or you would like to
support this wonderful Men’s Health Charity, you
would be most welcome to sponsor Steve’s
Granddaughter Alice who will be his pillionista.
To do this on the DGR website click on Sponsor and
enter Alice Sumner. This will bring up Alices profile.
Just £1 will help her reach her £171 target (combined
age of bike, rider and pillion)
Steve informs us that he “Shall be dressing dapper for
the occasion”. Why not take a leaf out of Steve’s

The fully faired NTV was a nice package despite
weighing in at a slightly ‘lardy’ 223 kg. The “V” twin 3valve SOHC motor produced a respectable 56HP,
enough to see 100mph. The same engine powered
a number of Honda’s middleweights of the period,
like the Revere and the Deauville and was always
thought of as reliable, if a little dull.

Cornishman John Webb’s 650 Yamaha outfit should
frighten the children! It certainly frightens me!
If you preference is for classic English machinery, then
what could be finer than John Taylor’s handsome
1956 Velocette Venom.

NB - Prices are the advertised asking prices or actual
selling prices and are correct at the time of writing, We
have not verified any of the details vendors have used in
their advertsing – that must be your responsibility.

A LESS THAN DAZZLING START
The headlight switch fell apart before I got to Dover
in the early hours, which later caused worry in dingy
places like the Mont Blanc tunnel. But, as most of my
riding was in daylight, I got away with it. No
compulsory daytime headlights in those days!
TWO CLASSIC OLD GRAND PRIX CIRCUITS
After leaving Ostend I found the Belgian GP circuit at
Spa, and the Nurburgring.

Still no scooters, step-thrus or mopeds yet, but we live
in hope.
54 entries have been received to date, taking us
more than half-way to our target of 100. As ever, we
have a wide and wonderful range of 2 and 3
wheeled machines.

FRED SPAVEN
BULLET

AND

THE

CHARGING

For those of you missed the excellent “Charging
Bullet” evening or those who would like to see the film
again, it is now available to stream online (for free)
at: https://vimeo.com/532135567

EUROPEAN GRAND PRIX CIRCUITS – MICK WHITE
This is the story of a 2,500 mile European tour I did
back in the late 1960s on a 12-year-old BMW R69. I
was 23, single and working in London.
“I bought a map of Europe, at the eastern extremity
of which lay the former Yugoslavia. The scale of the
map was something like an inch to 100 miles with only
major roads featured, so it didn’t look all that far. I
decided to ride to the end of the map and back for
my summer holiday, taking in a few Grand Prix tracks
on the way and hopefully making some new friends
and maybe even meeting a girl or two.

I got absolutely soaked during a freak thunderstorm
in Mannheim and had to spend an extra day on a
campsite on the outskirts of Heidelberg to dry
everything out. Camped next to me in a very

luxurious tent were a young brother and sister from
Surrey traveling in a brand new Jaguar. I needed
provisions and was about to ride into town to the
shops when the sister invited me into her tent. Brother
was nowhere to be seen. It was a toss-up between
the girl and my dinner. Dinner won.
THE WORLD CUP
On a campsite near Munich I met some guys my own
age, who fancied a game of football. One team
consisted solely of Germans but my team contained
a Bavarian who played for Augsburg, a French
teenager from Le Mans, and me. Thus it was that I
played for The Rest of the World against West
Germany. I recall we lost 3-1 but the French guy
wasn’t very good. In fact the poor chap was useless.
That night we all sat round a campfire drinking wine
and I tried my best to attract the attention of a very
pretty German girl, but failed. My new French pal
told me he had run away from home and left his
girlfriend behind, and proceeded to get pretty
drunk. He had no tent so he spent that night sharing
mine. I counseled him to go back home and noted
the next day that he was thumbing at the side of the
road in the direction of northwest France.
BEEF FAT FLOATING IN BRINE!
I entered Communist Yugoslavia though the Loibl
tunnel from Austria and was confronted by a border
guard with a rifle, pointed at me.
I hadn’t
experienced that sort of thing before. He grudgingly
let me in after checking my passport and noting my
registration number, and I made my way to a
campsite at Opatija, which doubled as the GP
paddock. In a supermarket I bought a tin with a
bull’s head on it, thinking it was oxtail soup. It turned
out to be a lump of beef fat floating in brine. My lack
of knowledge of Serbo Croat had landed me in this
predicament. I decided to exist for the next few days
in Yugoslavia on eggs.
AMAZING HOSPITALITY
It rained heavily in Opatija, so after a lap of the
public-roads GP circuit (very scary*) I left earlier than
I had intended.

In the Istrian mountains, in the continuing downpour,
my bike died. From previous experience I thought it
could be the capacitor, and I had a spare, but
attempting to change it in the pouring rain proved a
nightmare. Further along the mountain road I saw a
substantial house, and pushed the bike to it. I rang
the doorbell and a well-dressed woman answered.
All of this was in stark contrast to the poverty I’d seen
in much of the country so far. “Sprechen Sie
Deutsch?” I asked hopefully. “Ja,” was the reply. I
explained my predicament, and she invited me in,
dripping wet Belstaff suit and all. Her family was just
sitting down to Sunday lunch, and invited me to join
them. After the meal her husband drove off in his car
to find a mechanic, after earlier inviting me to push
my bike into his garage out of the rain. He was gone
a while but in the meantime I had a go at starting the
bike. It fired up immediately, the electrics having
evidently dried out from the heat of the engine and
the cosiness of the garage. The husband came
back, having been unable to find a mechanic on a
Sunday, so I thanked them all profusely and said my
goodbyes. The rain had stopped and the bike didn’t
falter during the rest of the holiday.
HOME MADE TRAILER TENT
I made camp at Grado on Italy’s north Adriatic coast
and stayed a few days, making friends with three

English apprentices who had built their own
substantial trailer tent which they were towing
behind a clapped out VW Beetle. My lack of a
headlight on the Beemer didn’t prevent me from
riding into town for a late-night rendez-vous with the
pretty girl who ran the bar on the beach…
WHAT! NO TROUSERS?
I arrived at Lake Maggiore on a Sunday and was
wandering around the campsite in a tee shirt and
shorts when a guy asked me where my trousers were.
Apparently as a devout catholic he was offended by
my lack of respect for the sabbath. When I told him
I was a turista inglese he walked away, no doubt
giving me up as a heretic and a lost soul.
THE MYSTERY OF MONZA
At Monza I found the park in which stood the revered
Italian GP circuit, but couldn’t for the life of me find
the way in. Time was pressing so I had to give up on
that track.

On the way through Switzerland I arrived at a
campsite near Lausanne. I awoke the next morning
to be confronted by a group of Dutch bikers who
had clocked my GB plate. “Hey, English,” they
shouted, “Have a drink.” I was plied with red wine at
10.00am, which rendered me insensible for the rest of
the day.
YOU CAN HAVE YOUR CAKE AND EAT IT!
I reached Langres in France and camped near to an
elderly British couple in an A35 van. “Have this cake,”
they insisted, handing me a huge fruit cake, clearly

imagining that I was starving. I had great trouble
transporting the cake on my onward journey to
Ostend, but I couldn’t bring myself to throw it away,
faced with such kindness. The only solution was to eat
a slice or two every day to reduce its mass (and no
doubt increase mine).
YUGOSLAVIA – WHO CARES?
My aim was to get back to London on the coming
Saturday night when some friends were holding a
party. I docked at Dover in the dark, and with no
headlight I had to follow cars and trucks closely
along the M2 as best I could. I made it to the party
very late but the host, bless his heart, had saved me
a beer. I attempted to chat up a girl. Perhaps
noticing that I was a bit disheveled, she asked me
where I had come from to the party. “Yugoslavia,” I
said. She wasn’t impressed.
FOOTNOTE
A note on the Yugoslav GP circuit. Despite its scenic
coastal setting, it was an unsafe race track owing to
high speeds on narrow roads coupled with numerous
immovable roadside obstacles, such as trees, stone
walls, vertical rock faces, cliff edges, lampposts,
telegraph poles, embankments, houses, two 180
degree hairpins and the Adriatic Sea.

It ceased to used as a GP track in 1977 after claiming
the lives of many riders, including Brit Billie Nelson. I
rode it in the rain and imagined the lap record to be
around 75mph.
When I got home and checked, I was amazed to
find that Takazumi Katayama was the eventual
record holder at 100.97 mph.

sit down in it (feet flat on the floor) - then take off and
watch the world just flash by….

FOR SALE
John Bradshaw has two interesting bikes for sale. This
Chinese AJS 125 (fitted with a 150 barrel) has done
very few miles. All oils and filters have been changed
but it probably needs a new battery. £800 ONO
It’s done circa 37K miles - nicely run-in by BMW
standards. John has always serviced it very carefully
(big, thick Service Manual inc in sale) as he's a bit
fussy about such things, but has had the injectors
checked by the BMW dealer.
All fasteners are now stainless steel, and they are
virtually new tyres.
Alloy, tubeless wheels with
stainless spokes. Extra toolbox. Leather seat in very
good condition. Panniers can hold full face helmets.
Comes with some spares, inc. the original chromeplated rocker boxes (now magnesium) and with the
workshop stand - essential! £5.000 could well buy it.
The bikes can be viewed at Guarlford near Malvern
and you can contact John on 01684 564962, or 07972
523685, or by email - john@jrbpub.net

If you fancy something larger then this Barnsturmer
might fit the bill. Unique, if mechanically very
standard, 1200C. Now in authentic retro classic BMW
styling, with GS ‘bars, handshields and heated grips,
etc. Genuine 1960s BMW rear light. Very rare, but
genuine BMW R1200C leather tank bag. It’s got
seven league boots and gobbles up Europe! The
otherwise standard 1200cc oil-head engine was
“chipped” by the factory for max torque - so max
speed is only about 110mph, but it really pulls… You

Updates and other stuff can be found on our
Facebook page – Feel free to add your views.
https://www.facebook.com/VMCCHerefordshire

SECTION WEBSITE
You can find almost everything you need to know
about our section and its activities on our new
website. why not take a look. All you neEd to do to
find it is click on this link .
https://herefordmidwalesvmcc.org/

