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BEDS VMCC NEWS
KEEPING YOU INFORMED DURING LOCK-DOWN

Flitwick Lockdown Car & Bike Show

A good show of bikes and an excellent day out at the Flitwick Lockdown Car & Bike Show – report and more pictures inside

EDITORIAL
Welcome to the last of the weekly newsletters. The next one will be in two weeks’ time and, hopefully, every two weeks from then on. We need to do
this to make sure there is enough interesting content to last us as it still looks like any resumption of club night gatherings is far distant. One or two
members (well a few more than that actually) have asked whether we could have outdoor gatherings at the Memorial Hall. Unfortunately, we can’t
do that because current Government rules still limit gatherings from more than two households to a maximum of six, despite fairly common belief
that the limit is thirty. A few pages less than normal this week – room for that article you could write or the pictures you could dig out or take.
Many thanks to this week’s contributors: Don, Ivor, Norm, and Will – Please keep the contributions coming.
Bryan
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Section news & local events
MIDWEEK DAYTIME RUNS
The next run will be on Thursday, 13th August. Please contact Don if
you’d like to come along, either by email: donmckeand@hotmail.com,
or by telephone on: 01525 720629.

BEDS VMCC
NEWS
Pre-booked classic cars were scattered about various locations in the
town centre – a few outside various shops, and a few more outside the
pub (including the Mystery Machine and none other than Scooby-Doo
himself outside the Swan); you get the idea. People were then free to
wander around the town, taking in the sights without any crowds
forming. All very civilised and, hopefully, safe.

WEEKEND RUNS?
There was no response to my question of whether there was any
appetite for holding some runs at weekends, so I must assume they
aren’t wanted. The Summer Saunter on Sunday, August 16th is
cancelled.
FLITWICK LOCKDOWN CAR & BIKE SHOW – 2ND AUGUST
Report by Bryan Marsh
Hasty last-minute scrambling to get a few bikes together, at Ellis’
request, for the show paid off and we managed to fill seven of our
allocated eight spaces. Three AJSs, and one each of Norton, Scott,
Triumph and Velocette – an impressive, if not particularly colourful,
collection of bikes. I had intended to take my 1914 Dayton Villiers and
a trial run the day before proved it to be in fine fettle, raring to go.
Unfortunately, as it stood outside the garage after its brief excursion, I
noticed a steady drip of petrol from the freshly filled tank. Not a good
advert for the VMCC and a distinct fail on any risk assessment, so it
had to sit it out and one of my Triumphs (what else?) took its place.

Scott & those AJSs again

The Village Hall car park had the largest concentration of vehicles and
we were lucky to have been given the narrow strip alongside the side
of the hall where most visitors on foot came into the car park. It was a
great opportunity to catch up with friends and chat about our bikes to
anyone who would listen. Lunch was taken at the Swan pub just across
the road – and jolly good it was too; thanks Ellis.

AJS, AJS & AJS

The event normally takes place in a single location at the Rufus Centre
but, because of the way things are at present, this wasn’t possible this
year. Nevertheless, this wasn’t going to stop some local enthusiasts
from organising an alternative event fitting in with current restrictions.

Norman Nippy seen outside “Top Gear”, with the tail end of a very
original condition Triumph T10 Automatic scooter just creeping in

Cars don’t interest me much, so I didn’t spend much time at the other
venues but I heard there were some bikes outside the Top Gear car
parts shop. Looking a bit like a scrap yard there were a few foreign
mopeds, a Francis Barnett with the remnants of an AMC single engine,
and another with no engine at all. But, without any doubt in my mind,
the stars of their show were the Norman Nippy in the picture above,
and a very original condition Triumph T10 Automatic scooter, the
successor to the disastrous Tina. The ubiquitous Norman Nippy holds
a special place in my heart as it was the first “motorcycle” I ever rode
on – as a young child on the carrier rack of my Dad’s Nippy down
what we would now call a “green lane”. You’d have thought that
would have been enough to put me off motorcycles, it seems not.
BEDFORDSHIRE NAVIGATION EVENT

Triumph, Velocette & the autojumble Norton

I’m delighted to hear that a few of you have been taking part and
getting out on your bikes. Norm Lorton took the challenge head on and
did it all in one go – read all about it on pages 5-6.
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Too many Triumphs?

The page 3 girl

IVOR RHODES SEEMS TO THINK SO
A couple more in the less Triumph series. Here are some photographs,
taken in South of France in 2000.

The Bleriot Twin

A Bleriot twin, (one to keep the aeroplane fans happy) the museum
model was a side valve: they also, I was told, made OHV versions.
No comment

What's in a Number?
WILL CURRY
They're all over the place and deeply ingrained in our motorcycling
life: Driving Licence number, National Insurance number, Postcode
and, the subject of this article, the registration number on our bikes.
The manufacturer gave your bike an identity with numbers on its
frame and engine. Just to complicate matters the licensing authority,
originally the county council but latterly DVLA, give the bike another,
different identity.
Section 2 of The Motor Car Act 1903, which came into force on 1
January 1904, introduced the mandatory vehicle registration of all
motor vehicles. These were to be on an official vehicle register with
the county council in which the driver was resident. The council was
to issue a unique number to each vehicle and prescribe the manner in
which it was to be displayed on the vehicle. The Act also made it an
offence to drive a motor vehicle on a public road without displaying its
registration number.
Given the nature of the system there were bound to be problems.
These came in the form of duplicate registration numbers. A few might
have been as the result of error but I suspect the large majority were
intentional, either to mislead over ownership - cloning is by no means
a new problem - or to cut down on expense, something I have
encountered a few times.

The unusual Chater-Lea

A side-valve V-twin Chater Lea machine, don’t know what you would
call it, some sort of hybrid? Geoff Davis (marque specialist) went into
raptures when he saw my photographs; he had never seen such a
machine or even heard of such a thing, but he confirmed to me it was
definitely a Chater Lea. He asked to borrow my print, never did get it
back, good job I had the image on file!
[Ivor promises to look out a couple more pictures from his South of
France Museum visit for the next newsletter.]

I was asked to collect a sidevalve Ford engine from a village the other
side of Watlington. The engine had been purchased, sight unseen, from
an advertiser in Exchange and Mart by a neighbour. I was given the
address and told that the engine had already been paid for. I took Fred,
my Square 4, with the sidecar float attached that I used to take the
trials Ariel to events. The vendor had quite a collection of motorcycles
and was quite happy to show them to me. I noticed that not one of
them had any numberplates and, being nosy, I asked why. He showed
me a front and rear numberplate with a tax disc attached to the front
one. These he attached to the bike of his choice as required. This, he
claimed, saved him a fortune in tax, MOT and insurance. 'After all', he
explained, 'I can only ride one at a time'.
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Once your vehicle was registered you had to display the number in
accordance with the regulations. Most of the motorcycle books
published by Pitmans in the inter-war years had a section on the legal
necessities of ownership which included a specification for
numberplates.

These plates were to be illuminated at night which lead to some
strange arrangements. The front numberplate on my veteran Ariel is
this interesting shape so that light from the headlamp can shine on it.
Nowadays a quick trip to:
http://www.cvpg.co.uk/REG.pdf
will get you all that information and more too.
With the advent of DVLC and its successor DVLA the power of the
computer allows us limited access to the records that are held for
registration numbers:
https://www.gov.uk/get-vehicle-information-from-dvla
Very handy if you've set your heart on an e-bay item. What's described
there doesn't always tie up with the DVLA record.
By the way, don't despair if the registration on your new project
doesn't show up on the DVLA website. They have a lot of records
which were added when the local registers were loaded in but which
were never subsequently taxed. Try phoning them, you may be
pleasantly surprised - I was.

There were a number of ways to make up a numberplate. They could
be bought, ready made up, from places like Halfords who would also
supply you with stick-on letters and numbers if your budget didn't
stretch to tailor-made. Further down the scale of expense was to paint
your own. My local motorcycle shop when I first started riding was
Bert Jeffrey of Great Missenden. Bert could supply the stick-on letters
and numbers but there was another option available here. Part of Bert's
emporium staff was Harold, the local postman. Harold had one of that
rare breed, a plunger-frame Tiger Cub. Harold would arrive in the
early afternoon and one of his tasks was to paint any numberplates
required by customers. He had a pot of white paint which, counterintuitively, had to be warmed up on the stove before it could be used.
His work was a work of art but woe betide you if the number you gave
was wrong.
One of the advantages of the method of local registers is that you can
easily tell where a vehicle was first registered. Before the internet there
were various books available such as this little gem. All that
information for a whole shilling.

Another use for registration numbers apart from identifying the vehicle
is for eyesight checking. They form part of a test that was available so
that any member of the constabulary could test your eyesight without
any special equipment. It's still used as a part of any driving or riding
test by the DVSA examiners.

Jack and Johnny - part 1
DON MCKEAND
[This the first part of a series of articles about ISDT riders Jack
Stocker and Johnny Brittain. The first is about Jack's ride in the 1948
ISDT. The second will be about his experiences in other ISDTs and as
team manager, and the final one will be about Johnny Brittain.]
I have heard it said that you should not meet your heroes in case they
disappoint you. The opposite was true for me when I was able to meet
two outstanding ISDT riders at different times – “Jolly Jack” Stocker
and Johnny Brittain.
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The meeting with Jack Stocker was at an REOC rally in the early
1980s where he had been invited to talk about his experiences. He
gave an excellent presentation full of anecdotes and illustrated with
period photographs from his own collection.
Jack was a Royal Enfield agent at his dealership in Reading – Stocker
and Shepherd. His connection with the factory meant that he was
offered a factory sponsored ride in the Vase A team at the 1948 ISDT
at San Remo where he won his first Gold medal and his team also won
the Silver Vase. He went on to win a further six Gold medals at
subsequent ISDTs and on three of those occasions he was also a
member of the winning British Trophy team.
His first Gold medal was very hard won and was truly heroic in the
best tradition of the ISDT. The 1948 event was based at San Remo in
Italy and its tight time schedules earned it the nickname of the Italian
Grand Prix. Jack was given an ex-Milk Marketing Board Model J
500cc single. This was basically a rigid frame pre-war model fitted
with telescopic forks and he was asked to make a trials bike out of it.
He succeeded to the extent that it was the fastest bike at the speed
selection trials held at the Eppynt circuit in Wales.
All went well until later in the week when the lower fork crown broke
on the right-hand side. Things looked bad, but a repair was jury-rigged
using a tyre lever and a spare clutch cable. The repair held to the next
control point about 12 miles away, but as Jack was not sure how much
time he had lost, he deliberately knocked over the time keeper’s table
all the while loudly complaining about how difficult it was for riders
with all the spectators milling about. In the confusion it was difficult to
know whether he had been within time or not. The bike was then
locked away for the night in the parc fermé.
Fortunately, a Model G Royal Enfield belonging to one of the
spectators was found. This was basically the 350cc version of the
Model J and had the same cycle parts. This was borrowed in the
owner’s absence and an explanatory note left on an adjacent bike.
Using the Model G as a pattern, a set of U-bolts were made up to
clamp the broken fork crown, and fitting these at high speed was
practised, so that next day in the maintenance period they could be
fitted to Jack’s bike. In addition, a piece of rear chain tightened with a
Norton tank bolt was substituted for the clutch cable.

At the celebratory dinner afterwards, Barry Smith, son of Major Smith
the CEO of Royal Enfield, complained that his father would be
annoyed that Mr. Stocker’s bike had been removed so quickly that the
press had not had a chance to photograph it for publicity purposes. He
was somewhat mollified when the situation was explained to him but
refused to believe that things were as bad as they had been described.
So a bet was arranged with the loser to buy the wine for the evening.
Barry Smith was to ride the bike across the hotel forecourt to win.
Barry failed to get more than a few yards, and like a gentleman treated
the team very generously to wine.
But Royal Enfield did get some good publicity from the event,
publishing a picture of Jack undertaking the speed test in a pamphlet
celebrating their successes in the ISDT. However, the picture was
skilfully re-touched to hide all the temporary repairs. Jack brought the
original picture, before touching to show us, which confirmed the
story. I believe the photo still exists as a comment was made on the
Speedtracktales website in 2015 by John Stocker (presumably Jack’s
son) who said “ I have an interesting photograph, copyright “Motor
Cycling”, which is the original from which the speed test picture is
based, as shown in the Royal Enfield pamphlet. The photograph
clearly shows the scary misalignment of the left fork leg.”

The 1948 Royal Enfield ISDT team - Charlie Rodgers, Tom Ellis, Vic
Brittain (Johnny's father) and Jack on the undamaged 500 Model J
before the event.

The VMCC Bedford 2020
Navigation Challenge - My
Fun Day Out
NORM LORTON

Jack Stocker in the speed test – note how the forks in the picture have
been re-touched to hide the damage

The repair lasted quite well until the other side of the fork crown also
broke shortly before the final speed test. A splint was made from
another tyre lever and the full-length fork spring helped to keep things
together. Even with this the bike was almost unmanageable, so Jack
was loaned two sets of leathers and a coat, and extraneous equipment
was removed from the back of the bike so there was less to catch on if
he slid off rearwards. The bike looked bad, but to prevent the
organisers seeing this they opted for a kickstart to the speed test with a
team member standing either side at the start line to hide the repairs
and use their feet to hold the front wheel straight. In this condition he
completed the speed test, reaching 80mph at one point and thus gained
his Gold medal and his team the Silver Vase.

When Bryan first announced the Navigation Challenge he had devised
I did admire what he had done to plan, collate and draw up the
scheme; but I was not immediately inspired to set to and tackle it. I
realised that free choice of ‘when and how to do it’ would enable a
series of day outings, and perhaps some organised days with one or
two others. Meanwhile, my Mk3 Norton Commando was settling
nicely after a major winter rebuild that included new pistons and
rebore. It had 300 miles accumulated since its first start-up at the
Covid rules relaxation a couple of months ago. It was running very
well and needed a decent outing to celebrate its reincarnation. Ahh.... a
cunning plan came about. I have had to cancel the two big trips that
the Commando would have done this year, the first would have been
Portugal, and the second to Northern Spain this September. There was
no likelihood of any other adventure, so why not make a bit of a bigger
challenge of this Navigation event – do it all in one day.
Now some of you may feel that doing the Challenge on a big
Commando was too easy, well that was my choice. I also made it a lot
easier, or at least less stressful, by planning it all on a SatNav. Saying
that, I can hear the Ordnance Survey map users all groaning and
stabbing their compasses, and I have great sympathy for the “let's do it
the old way” brigade. But, on this occasion, I wanted to enjoy the
route.
I found all of Bryan's “what3words” locations on my phone app, and
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located them on Garmin BaseCamp (a PC or Apple program that lets
you devise routes and download them to your Garmin SatNav). Most
people struggle with BaseCamp, apparently, but I must be some form
of deviant as I quite like it. Once all 25 locations were fixed with little
flags, I joined them into a preferred route, starting and finishing at my
home near Bromham, and let Garmin calculate the road route for me. I
could them pull and push the indicated route onto roads that I preferred
and it all came to 191 miles, and six and a half hours duration.

limply. I still had my helmet on, with its checkerband goggle strap,
and the fluorescent top to my jacket, and I couldn't hear what the lady
said who had now arrived to join the gentleman. She had a blue mask
and blue gloves and her eyes looked panic stricken. I tried the smile
again, and pointed to the various signs, and this time showed my
answer sheet, with all its questions, and my biro, and made writing
gestures. Her hands flew up and this time I heard her distinct Greek
accent declare “Are you police, are you from Council?”
It dawned on me that things were going awry. I had better take my
helmet off and speak to her quietly and apologise. She wanted to read
all the questions on my sheet as she thought I was clearly some official
person come to check-list all her Covid precautions. The church must
have had a number of people in it. “What you want to know? Tell me”
she said; “I am Church Secretary”. “I just want to know if there is an
instruction for opening the front door written somewhere”? I said
lamely. “But why?” she said. Oh dear, how do I escape from this. She
told me who had keys and how to get in. I made lots of bowing and
apology motions and mumbled “not a good day to come, very sorry”
and beat a careful retreat. Whether Bryan decides to afford me a
correct or incorrect answer I hesitate to guess, but I doubt that anyone
else will encounter a similar emotional trauma in answer hunting, nor
will they find the answer anyway as the doors were covered in newlyapplied covid instructions in three languages.

Hmm... add an hour or two for hopping on and off the bike to find the
answers to the questions, plus an hour in all for a coffee stop, a lunch
break and afternoon tea, and this was looking like a nine-hour day. I
decided that a Sunday might be best for quiet roads, and looked ahead
to the coming weather – no rain and not too hot please – and Sunday
2nd August was pencilled in.
I won't bore you with the route and which stop came next and so on,
but the day had so many highlights I can comment on, and one bit-ofan-upset. I set off from home at 8.48 a.m. It was an absolute delight to
be exploring the four corners of this county, coming across many wellknown roads and junctions from previous VMCC runs, but also
finding new roads and villages that I would never had seen otherwise.
My initial route took me south from Bedford taking in a series of
locations on the way to Whipsnade: the glorious ride across Woburn
Park, the tucked-away village of Potsgrove down a small dead-end
lane. I had my coffee stop at 10:41 sitting on the steps of Whipsnade
Village Hall and it was all so quiet.
All the questions and answers related to churches, village halls, or
village signs, except for one that was Harpers Food Store – I deduced
that Bryan likes his food from this store and for that reason deserved
its unique inclusion [Actually, it was only when I went there I found
out it was no longer the Half Moon pub – Bryan]. Unfortunately, I
didn't go inside to sample any.
My next stop was to be at the East Hyde, Greek Orthodox Church, and
here things went a bit wrong. I could see that the church was open and
the car park full, also the adjoining road was packed with cars – I
pulled up on the edge of someone's driveway and walked over to the
church door. There was a face-masked gentleman stood on duty, and
music could be heard from inside. “It will be ok” I thought, I just need
to peep at the big doors and find the answer to the question, “What is
the instruction for opening the front door of the St Charalambos Greek
Orthodox Church?”. The gentleman on the door wanted me to come
inside; I waved my hand with a no, pointed to my eyes and to all the
many signs on his door, and walls, and noticeboard, and smiled,

Norm’s Norton at the Tempsford Memorial

After that it could only get better. I rode north to the familiar territory
of Higham Gobion, Haynes and Campton. A sandwich and thermos
lunch stop was taken under the sign with the answer in Dunton
Village. The answer was one of my favourite vehicles so I thought it
an apt place to stop. The whole ride now developed a very 'Sunday'
feel to it. There were lots of cyclists, to whom I always try and give
respect and plenty of room, and the sky had so many birds of prey
hovering over fields. One bird was possibly the biggest I have seen,
with a square end to its very long wing – I will have to look it up. At
Ickwell, on the green, there was a cricket match and all around were
cars parked enjoying the air display in progress at neighbouring Old
Warden: I was tempted to stop and watch also but I was now well past
half-way and keen to make progress. Later in the afternoon as I passed
Santa Pod all the customised cars were coming out along with a few
dragsters on trailers – quite a spectacle for a few miles.
I sat in the deserted churchyard of St Mary's, Keysoe for an afternoon
tea stop, having just read of what befell poor Mr Dickins in 1718. I
was enjoying dipping into the history of a few of the locations and this
lovely stop was adding to the character of the experience. I arrived
back home at 5.20 p.m. after covering 193 miles; much earlier than
expected. I also felt in much better condition than I thought I might
and could have carried on, but eight and a half hours was just right.
The Commando had been an absolute delight to ride at every moment
and was the perfect bike for that project. I did not kick-start it at all
that day and the electric-start was another modern feature that I
enjoyed along with the SatNav. My thanks to Bryan for providing a
unique opportunity. I rate this as one of my best rides of all time.
[praise indeed – Bryan]
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So much for the caption contest

Our Sarn't Major was part of the army team:
90 Day, J., 94 Noyce, M., 146 Fayers, T.

WILL CURRY

The Royal Enfield manufacturer's team was:
81 Brittain, J., 100 Fletcher, P., 153 Lasota, P.

[No witty replies to last week’s caption contest but we did the
following contribution from Will]

So, the army did better than the manufacturers, one gold, one bronze
and only one retired as opposed to one gold and two retireds.
So much for a caption.

Safety Quiz – part 2
IVOR RHODES
The second batch of questions taken from the BMF Blue Riband
Advanced Rider Scheme. The remainder will be in the next newsletter.
11) On the zig-zag lines approaching a pedestrian crossing you may
not:a) Overtake at all
b) Overtake the front moving motor vehicle in the line
c) Overtake the last moving motor vehicle in the line
12) In a one-way street, you may overtake another vehicle:a) On the right
b) On either side if it is safe
c) On the left
A 'funny' caption to this picture would lose a link to a fount of
interesting detail.
From the Motor Cycle 1963:
"Here Sergeant-Major John Day of the Royal Tank Regiment - a
bronze medallist in the International Six Days Trial - practices on his
Royal Enfield at the Army transport school at Bordon, Hants."
When I first saw the picture two things sprang to mind. The first was
that the bike was moving and the second was that the bike was a 'Big
head' 500 like John Brittain used in 1964 to win a gold medal.

13) The sequence of automatic traffic signals is:a) Red and amber, green, red and amber, red
b) Red, red and amber, green, amber, red
c) Red, amber, green, green and amber, red
d) Red, amber, green, red and amber, red
14) If you double your speed:a) You double your braking distance
b) You treble your braking distance
c) You quadruple your braking distance
15) The Highway Code discusses thinking distance, braking distance
and overall stopping distance. The thinking distance:a) Remains constant at all times
b) Will vary according to the speed of the vehicle
c) Will be affected by road surface conditions
16) On motorways with overhead gantry signals, when the flashing red
signals operate:a) You must leave the motorway at the next exit
b) You must not go beyond the signal in that lane
c) You must stop on the hard shoulder as soon as practical
17) In the features of the system, the last rear observation is called:a) The safety margin
b) The physical check
c) The lifesaver
d) Acceleration sense

Big head Royal Enfield

However, I couldn't think how on earth the Sarn't Major could have
got from saddle to that position whilst remaining upright and in
motion. On the other hand (foot?) with the bike stationary right hand
on left handlebar, right foot on left footrest and lean carefully to the
right. Once the weight has come off the left foot adopt the 'Harry
Worth' position and things should balance - at least long enough for
the photographer to do his bit.
The identity of the bike became obvious once the fount of interesting
detail had been investigated. John Day's bronze was one of two
awarded to Britain in 1963. The other went to Mrs Mary Driver on a
250 Greeves. His was won on a 250 Royal Enfield. Two golds: John
Brittain and M. Noyce and three retireds: P.Fletcher, P. Lasota and T.
Fayers

18) A solo motorcycle may tow another broken down solo motorcycle,
TRUE OR FALSE
19) You must not sound your horn in a built up area:a) Between 11.30pm and 7.00am
b) Between 11.00pm and 7.30am
c) Between 10.00pm and 6.00am
20) If you are dazzled by approaching headlights should you:a) Slow down or stop
b) Cover your eyes with your hand and keep going
c) Flash your headlights to remind the other driver
Ivor would be prepared to mark them if anyone cares to send in their
answers when all 30 have appeared. No prize, other than a smug grin
to anyone who gets them all correct.
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