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BEDS VMCC NEWS 
STILL KEEPING YOU INFORMED 

 

A Grand Day Out 
 

 

Norm Lorton bathes in the glory of an excellently organised Autumn Gold Run 

Autumn is upon us and the events and riding season is almost over – see inside for details of the final midweek run of the year.  

 

The newsletter will continue to appear monthly – provided there’s something to put in it; please keep sending contributions. Thanks this month, as 

ever, to Will.  
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Beds Section News 
 

OCTOBER CLUB NIGHT – 14TH OCT 
As mentioned in the last issue, for safety’s sake, this will be another 

“Noggin & Natter”. I’m sure we’ve all still got plenty to talk about. 

Shefford Memorial Hall, 8.00pm for 8.30pm. 

 

THE NEXT MIDWEEK RUN – THURSDAY, 21ST OCT 
This will probably be the last formal midweek run for the year. Meet at 

Shefford Memorial Hall, 10.15am for 10.30am departure. Don is 

organising this one so I’m not quite sure where it will be heading but 

you can be assured of an interesting route. Fingers crossed for good 

weather. 

 

BREAKFAST MEET – SUN 31ST OCT, from 10am 
Despite the rather sparce turnout for the September Breakfast Meet, 

we’re returning to the London Gliding Club for the October Meet. Not 

the most ideal location for some members but it’s worth the effort – an 

excellent breakfast menu.  

 

The cafe is on the first floor of a rather wonderful 1930s Art Deco 

building, overlooking the airfield and Dunstable Downs. It’s on the 

B489 Tring Road, heading away from Dunstable – immediately 

opposite Well Head Road from Totternhoe (not the one at the mini-

roundabout – it’s about ¾ mile from there, towards Tring).  

 
NOVEMBER AND DECEMBER CLUB NIGHTS 
It is hoped that we can hold the traditional AGM & slide show in 

November, and the Xmas “do” and Auction in December. 

 

MIDWEEK LUNCHES 
Traditionally, the midweek runs get replaced by midweek lunches from 

November, on the third Thursday of the month. Hopefully, this will 

happen again this year. No details yet – watch this space. 

 

BREAKFAST MEETS 
As you’re probably aware, we can no longer go to Shuttleworth for 

breakfast – indeed, they no longer cook their own food in the restaurant 

(just heated-up pasties & pies) so we wouldn’t really want to go there. 

But it would be good to continue to meet once a month at suitable 

venues. At the AGM we’ll be looking for a volunteer to take on this role 

– just to identify a suitable venue each month, and possibly warn them 

we’re coming. 

 

Advance warning – the November meet will be at Moggerhanger Park. 

Unfortunately, they don’t do cooked breakfasts but it’s a great location 

to meet up – and you don’t have to bring a bike if the weather’s less than 

ideal. 

Upcoming local events 
These is the only one I’ve heard about, there may be others: 

 

Sunday 3 October: Race Day Shuttleworth Sprint 

On Sunday, they will be hosting their fifth annual Shuttleworth Sprint 

for Veteran, Edwardian and Vintage race cars and motorcycles. This 

year is the first time hosting a dedicated day to vehicles only, with a 

full day of Sprints on the newly extended grass runway. 

 

The 2021 Sprint categories are: 

• Pre-1939 Veteran, Edwardian & Vintage Race and Sports Cars 

• Pre-1939 Veteran, Edwardian & Vintage Road & Race 

Motorcycles 

 

Vehicles will be on display to the public, where owners and drivers 

will be able to showcase their vehicles in a socially distanced, 

dedicated area for visitors to view safely. 

 

Entries for the Sprints have closed but you can still go to spectate. 

Look out for three generations of Billingtons (Ellis, son & grandson), 

and please say hello to Bob Minto, VMCC Diector, who is coming all 

the way down from Aberdeen to compete. 

 Run Reports 
SEPTEMBER MIDWEEK RUN 

I forget exactly how many we had at the start – about a dozen I think, 

encouraged, no doubt, by the perfect weather. Starting from the 

Memorial Hall, we headed across to Hexton to climb the wonderful Lion 

Hill – once used for a high-climbing competition in the early 1900s. 

Across to Streatley where at least one rider mis-read the route sheet and 

descended Sharpenhoe Hill, another early 1900s hill-climb venue. 

Across to the new roundabouts near Junction 11a of the M1, then 

through Chalton and Toddington to the coffee stop at Pure Triumph in 

Woburn. 

 

“Other engagements” and a leaking petrol tank robbed us of a few riders 

before we headed on through Heath & Reach, Eggington and Eaton 

Bray to climb up the Ivinghoe Hills. Back down to Dagnall and, to the 

puzzlement of some, back across the double roundabout with the Tring 

Road. The reason soon became clear as a few feet got a soaking in the 

ford by Eddlesborough Mill (tee-hee). Into Toternhoe and up the hill to 

the London Gliding Club for an excellent lunch and the puzzle of 

finding their way home for those unfamiliar with the area. 

 

AUTUMN GOLD RUN 

Unusual in more than one aspect – firstly that someone (Norm Lorton) 

volunteered to take on the organisation, and secondly that it was on a 

Saturday and not the traditional Sunday. 

 

Blessed with good weather, but perhaps cursed by the so-called “fuel 

crisis”, a group of about eight of us gathered just outside Ampthill and 

headed into the wilds of the north end of the county. An extended break 

was taken at Norm’s favourite farm shop café, with a bacon sandwich 

second to none. 

 

Eventually prising ourselves away, we continued on with the tour to end 

at The Barn farm shop café in Cardington for lunch (see picture on the 

front cover). An excellent run through quiet roads, although a week or 

too early for the Autumn Gold colours to have developed in the trees – 

but I don’t think anyone was bothered by that. 

The Joys of Motorcycling 
John Harrison, A.M.I.Mech.E. 

Make a catalogue of the desires of almost any healthy young man of 

to-day and you will find, at or near the top of the list, a motor-cycle. 

And this is an understandable desire, for there is no mechanical vehicle 

which is so sporting, so vital, or so responsive. 

 

With a good machine in one’s possession the whole outlook on life 

becomes different – wider. Places once out of reach become familiar. 

Along paths too narrow for the motor-car, on hillsides remote from 

railways, one finds friends and the understanding companionship of 

animals and birds. The Atlantic seaboard, the Lakes, the Highlands are 

merely just beyond the horizon. 

 

Geography wears a new aspect, and the once-hated map becomes a 

sheet of adventure, not only recording the travels of others, but 

recalling your own conquests and urging you to new explorations. And 

as you spin along roads that Roman regions trod, History seems almost 

to become part of your own memory. The Fossway from Cirencester 

past quaintly-named Stow-in-the-Wold, lost and then reappearing, 

until, in the middle of England it cuts Telford’s London-Holyhead 

road, makes the remote past live as the text-books never could. 

 

Once on the open road (and what more romantic thing is there then the 

white-surfaced highway stretching out to the horizon and always 

beckoning you farther!) miles fall behind you with amazing rapidity. 

Hills that dared you from the distance seem to cower and efface 

themselves at your approach; and there is the ever-renewed surprise of 

finding another horizon beyond the clump of trees that formerly 

marked the limit of vision. 

 

Motor-cycles, the old folks tell us, are the invention of the devil. They 
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are dirty, noisy, dangerous, and unreliable. Dirty they still are, though 

they are improving rapidly; noisy they may sometimes be; but 

dangerous they most emphatically are not. The old type high-frame 

machine that skidded on the least provocation is now dead. It is no use 

denying, of course, that the motor-cycle can be used dangerously; but 

so, for that matter, can a cricket-ball. Intrinsically the motor-cycle is 

safe. It is too strong to smash, even when badly maltreated. Its brakes 

will hold on the steepest hill, and the powerful responsive engine is a 

ready friend in a tight corner. 

 

As for reliability, competitive tests with cars have shown the motor-

cycle up to such advantage that car manufacturers have recently 

banned the motor-cycle type of trial. 

 

[The Boy’s Book of the Motor-Cycle, 1928] 

The page 3 girl 
 

 

Yes, that’s Emma Raducanu – you know, that new tennis sensation 

The Northamptonshire VMCC 

Navigation Rally 
 

The rally is a wonderful event and reminds me very much of the events 

of my early days in the VMCC. The challenge is to visit the required 

number of locations and checkpoints and to answer the associated 

questions. The number of locations depended on the age of the bike. In 

the case of vintage bikes it was 10 locations out of a total 20 and 1 

checkpoint out of a total of 3. The 'locations' were sent out before the 

event to allow competitors to plan their route but the questions were 

only given out at the start. 

 

As a non-local my route had to be pretty detailed. I noticed on the day 

that some of the local riders simply had a list of locations taped to the 

petrol tank. I had six sheets of route instructions on a route roller. I also 

took a map case with the two OS maps and a street atlas of 

Northamptonshire. I'd been to the south of Northampton in the last rally 

and so I planned this year's route to the north. Once I'd worked the order 

of places to visit the next task was to check for impending road closures. 

 

The map and the list of places to visit. 

I'd been caught with two the last time and had to do an extra fifteen 

miles at least and I lost a lot of time. This year there was one which 

needed avoiding. The last thing to do was write out the route detail in 

black biro. The reason for biro is that it doesn't run like inkjet printing 

does when it gets wet. Weather forecasts are something else I'm 

reluctant to trust completely. 

 

 

Six pages of route details. 

My route worked out at approximately 90 miles, which with the journey 

to and from Earl's Barton gave a day's riding of around 150 miles. This 

meant that the Ariel's two-and-a-half-gallon tank would need 

replenishing at some stage. I reckon to get at least 70+mpg with usual 

riding and as it happened I was right to worry. I filled up at my local 

filling station which had only the new E10. 

 

The weather was as usual that wonderful early September weather - 

warm and sunny - which has blessed the other Northamptonshire 

Navigation Rallies I've competed in. An early start, a tankful of petrol 

and a nice leisurely ride meant that Bryan on his prewar Triumph twin 

caught me up a few miles before the start at Earl's Barton. Our paths 

were to remain merged for the first few locations too. 
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The Beds section was well represented, not only Bryan and myself but 

also Brent with a Honda PC50 and David Stapleton with his faithful 

Honda V-twin. 

 

 

David and faithful Honda 

Bryan unexpectedly joined me at the first location. It turned out that we 

had the same route for the first few locations and it was nice to have 

some company. Also at that first location was an early '20s Round Tank 

BSA ridden by a wonderfully relaxed gentleman who was definitely 

'Pre-war'. I shall be pleased to still be riding at his age. I found out later 

that he is David Billson, a trials rider from the '50s. 

  

Once Bryan and I had gone our different ways I had my own company 

except at one or two locations until I returned to Earl's Barton. The bike 

behaved itself, starting without problem and running well. The weather 

was fine and dry and I had no difficulty in finding the required answers. 

This wonderful state of affairs couldn't last and the end was self-

inflicted. The drill before setting off was to look at the associated 

question and try to work out which part of the location was appropriate 

- Church, Village hall, pub - and try to find it on the OS map and how 

to get there. The route on the route roller should take me to the general 

location. This worked well right up until the last leg which was the 

return to Earl's Barton. It only went wrong because I chose to follow a 

road sign rather than my route sheet. This added another few miles to 

my travels and quite a lot of time and effort finding the way. The first 

effort landed me at a road closure, ironic after all the effort checking for 

them. Wellingborough must have something to recommend it but on 

that Sunday I couldn't see it and I had two attempts courtesy of that 

closed road. 

 

 

A hamlet in rural Northamptonshire at the end of a no through road. I 
doubt they often see any motorcycles in a day. 

I made it back to Earl's Barton on what was in the tank with some to 

spare but I was beginning to get more than a little concerned. 

Fortunately, there was a filling station at Billing more-or-less on the way 

home. The tank took 8.88 litres to fill it up. For 125 miles this works out 

at around 64 mpg. This is quite a bit less than the usual 70+ I get. E10 

petrol anybody? 

 

I've seen this outfit before. I like the style - something I do when I can - 
find something shiny to park alongside. 

The ride home had an amusing incident. I encountered a group of 

modern bikes. They were pulling out of a side turning and half the group 

waited for me to pass before pulling out. This left me in the middle. 

They were riding very well and I kept up with them until they turned off 

again after a few miles. It wasn't the speed which made the difference. 

Two 7" drums are no match for three discs and ABS and neither was the 

acceleration, especially with three speeds and hand change rather than 

six speeds and foot change. 

 

 

Back home at last. 

The Haynes Vintage Working 

Weekend 
BRYAN MARSH 

 

Tractors galore 
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A working event rather than a concours 

 

Keeping on truckin’ 

 

The sole motorcycle exhibit – not actually an exhibit but they asked me 
to park in the display area. 

Taveners VMCC Road Trial 
I’d done this event a couple of times before a few years ago so I thought 

it was a good excuse for a ride again this year. The attraction of this 

particular event for me is the optional Green Lane route, and a chance 

to try my 1953 TR5 Trophy “off-road” for the first time. 

 

The run was centred around the Market Bosworth general area and I was 

surprised just how many green lanes there were around there. Generally 

in good condition, but a few deep ruts proved a bit of a problem for the 

fixed footrests on the Trophy as they carved their way through the soft 

mud. 

A deep ford was the probable cause of water getting into the points on 

the Trophy’s magneto, bringing my outing to a premature halt at the 

lunch stop. Oh well, there’s always next year… 

 

 

A rather wonderful Indian about to tackle the road route 

 

The Green Lane route attracted some serious trail-riding types 

 

This was the first time I’d taken the TR5 Trophy off the tarmac 

 

Look who stopped to help when I got water in the points – mega long-
distance rider John Young and his trusty T150 trident 
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For sale 
 

NOT VMCC-ELIGIBLE, BUT… 

 
 

Yamaha Tracer 700GT. 2019 Model but first registered 0ct 2020.  

 

One owner from new. Approx. 9500 miles.  

 

Includes carrier rack & top-box, front mudguard extension, hugger, 

heated handlebar grips; genuine Yamaha tank-bag, heated comfort seat, 

pannier inner bags and radiator guard. New front tyre. Full dealer 

service history. Perfect condition. Lightest bike in its class. 70+mpg. 

Ceramic-coated for winter protection. 

 

Price to be confirmed but will be below current approx. £5000 market 

value. 

 

If interested, or if you know anyone who might be, please contact me 

bryan.marsh@btinternet.com (it’s my bike) 

 

SUBMITTED BY WILL CURRY ON BEHALF OF THE 

OWNER 

One of the delights of having a workshop opening onto the road is that 

all sorts drop by and sometimes there is more on offer than just 

reminiscences.  

 

In this case it's a trailer. My visitor describes it as follows: 

 

"There are three wheels each with brand new (30-year-old tyres!). I 

assembled the trailer just over 30 years ago, it’s never been used, in fact, 

it’s never been outside the garden! 

 

Approximate dimensions of the trailer body: 

 - Length not including the toe frame 4ft (1.22 Metres). 

 - Width 3ft (0.9 Metres). 

 - Wheel centre to the top of the body 21.5in (0.55 Metres)." 

 

There are two photos of the trailer in the shed. The trailer is sitting up 

on its rear with the toe hitch pointing upwards. 

 

If you have any interest, please contact me in the first instance: 

wcurry37@hotmail.co.uk 
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