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EDITORIAL 
 

Apologies for the lateness of this newsletter but, as Iôm sure many of 

you already know, life in retirement is hectic. So many bikes to ride and 

maintain but so little time, and itôs about to get worse as new week I 

start as a volunteer at Shuttleworth every Tuesday. 

 

Since the last newsletter, Iôve been to Ireland, Scotland, the Forest of 

Dean, Herefordshire and Derbyshire on various different bikes and, 

amazingly, all in dry weather. The 1969 Tiger 100 is having a minor 

gearbox problem sorted out and new fork springs fitted, the T160 

ñRenegadeò is waiting to get the Mikuni carbs set up, the Silk oil pump 

needs investigation, and the T140V Bonneville seems to need the 

existing electronic ignition changed. Unfortunately, the latterôs 

symptoms include a nasty habit of kicking back and clouting oneôs ankle 

in a most painful way. Especially painful, that is, after a whole weekend 

of being wacked in the same spot time after time. Putting the problem 

on the T140 Owners Facebook page brought various suggestions, 

including one to get stronger boots ï donôt you just hate smart alexes!  

 

The night before heading off to Herefordshire on the T140V, the front 

tyre was a few psi down. So I pumped it up, only to find it completely 

flat the next morning. A quick inspection revealed nothing obvious, so 

I put some ñSlimeò puncture sealant in, just in case, pumped it up and 

headed off. Fifty miles later, it decided to deflate. I wobbled to a stop, 

pushed it onto the verge and took another look at the tyre. Again, 

nothing obvious and no signs of escaping Slime so probably not a 

puncture. A quick look in my ñemergency equipment bagò revealed that 

I wasnôt carrying any spare valve cores. ñDratò, I thought, but then 

realised I was just the other side of a roundabout from a garage.  

 

 

Flat front tyre on the T140V near Chipping Norton ï conveniently almost 
opposite a garage (behind the car showroom) to obtain a new valve core 

New valve core obtained and fitted, tyre reinflated and off again ï only 

for the same thing to happen three miles later with still no sign of the 

cause. A quick call to the AA who said theyôd be delighted to help but 

were a tad busy and would be with me in four hours ï groan! 

 

Luckily, they had a change of heart and arrived in less than an hour, 

loaded the bike on to the wonderful fold-out trailer they carry in the back 

of some of their Transit vans, and took me home. I swapped the 

offending tube for a used Dunlop one that Iôd kept for emergencies such 

as this. Too late to continue the journey that evening, I set off the next 

morning for a trouble-free weekend (apart from the black and blue ankle 

mentioned previously) taking part on the Sunday in the VMCC Hereford 

and Mid-Wales Sectionôs wonderful ñHerefordshire-on-the-Edgeò (aka 

HOTE) event. Essentially, a navigation run through some glorious 

scenery and lots of narrow and, in places, very bumpy lanes. There are 

even four waypoints on gentle green lanes to qualify for the optional  

 ñRagged Edgeò award; not something I was willing to attempt this year 

ï not on a 750 Bonneville! 

 

Looking at the troublesome tube which, incidentally, was only fitted 

(new) two months previously, in the cold light of day has still revealed 

no obvious cause ï curiouser and curiouser. 

 

 

Hopton Castle, location of one of the waypoint markers on the HOTE 

The main focus of this issue is the Albert Brown Run, with lots of 

pictures. Unfortunately, I had to miss it but, by all the accounts Iôve 

received, it was an excellent event and enjoyed by all. Many thanks to 

our contributors this month ï Don, Kerry, Laurence, Nige and Will.  

Please submit any further contributions to me on 

bryan.marsh@btinternet.com 

 

Bryan 

Beds Section News 

Upcoming Events 
 

CLUB NIGHT ï CAR PARK CONCOURS, STMA, 
THURSDAY, 13 JULY, 7.30 FOR 8PM 
Need I say more? 

 

MIDWEEK RUN ï STMA, THURSDAY, 20 JULY, 10.15 
FOR 10.30AM DEPARTURE 
Don has provided the following schedule of runs for the season: 

¶ July - either Poplars or Flitvale Garden Centre or somewhere 

completely different if I get round to planning a new route 

¶ August - either Jordans Mill or Shuttleworth 

¶ September- Baa T, Billington (most likely) 

 

ANGLIA AT SHUTTLEWORTH - WEDS 26TH JULY 
Cancelled due to bereavement ï look out for a new date in August. 

 

BREAKFAST MEET ï TOBY CARVERY, 
GOLDINGTON ROAD, BEDFORD, 30 JULY, 10AM 
They do an excellent breakfast buffet at a reasonable price 

mailto:bryan.marsh@btinternet.com
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Further ahead 
 

SOUTH BEDS CLASSIC SHOW ï 13TH AUGUST 
The South Bedfordshire Classic Vehicle Show 2023 takes place as usual 

on the second Sunday in August (Sunday 13th August 2023) in the 

Showground at the rear of the Cross Keys Public House, Pulloxhill 

MK45 5HB. 

 

The show is a charity fundraiser run by the Rotary Club of Luton 

Someries with assistance from the Luton and Dunstable MG Owners 

Club.   

 

Motorcycles with or without pillion are £5 to register or £8 with a show 

plaque. Advance registration is via the website only.  Please apply at 

https://southbedsclassic.uk/register. You will be asked to pay by bank 

transfer before they issue your pass.  The cut-off date for registration is 

either 1st Aug 2023 or when they are full.  

 

There is a Facebook page at South Bedfordshire Classic Vehicle Show.  

 

PIRTON CLASSIC VEHICLE SHOW - 17TH AUG 
Save the date ï itôs a Thursday. Organised by the Hitchin Priory Rotary 

Club as a charity fundraiser. Well worth a visit, lots of interesting 

vehicles of all shapes and sizes - kicks off about 3pm, I think, and winds 

up by 8pm. 

 

June event reports 
 

MIDWEEK RUN 
Don reports: 

The June midweek run was titled ñGetting lost in Hertfordshireò, but 

that referred to the way I got lost once and discovered the route by 

accident.   

 

Commiserations to Gerry whose bike was playing up and never got 

further on the route than the car park entrance. Not one of the eleven 

who started got lost, probably because they patiently played follow-my-

leader while I led, conscious that I had to keep my speed within the 

performance envelope of a 1924 Model P Triumph. This bike is owned 

by Robin Skinner who was making the first long run with the Model P 

and his first midweek run. 

 

 

Robin Skinnerôs 1924 Model P Triumph ï the oldest bike to have taken 
part in one of our Midweek Runs 

The route started off heading through Stotfold and Baldock before 

branching off into country lanes through Weston and then into the wilds 

which lie between Cromer and Nasty (rather a nice village, actually). 

The shady parts of the lanes were very welcome as the morning got 

hotter.   

 
The closure of the road leading into Buntingford had been picked up on 

a reconnaissance run the previous week, so the route sheet had been 

amended to bypass the town on the A10. A refreshment stop at the Silver 

Ball café was very welcome as a chance to cool off a little.  

 

 

Refreshment stop at the Silver Ball café (did you know that it is so called 

because it was once a pinball machine factory? ñEver since I was a young 
boy, I've played the silver ball. From Soho down to Brighton, I must've 
played 'em allҶ ҭ Pinball Wizard by Pete Townshend of The Who) 

Returning via Therfield, we were able to enjoy the spectacular views 

over Cambridgeshire as we descended to tackle the brief, but daunting 

traffic on the A505 before making out way back through Guilden 

Morden and Eyeworth and into Biggleswade. This was not the 

originally planned finishing point but was forced on us by yet another 

road closure route (again picked up on the reconnaissance run), which 

prevented us going into Langford. The town centre was not as bad as I 

had feared, and we ended up at the Shuttleworth café for lunch.  

 

Makes represented on the run were- Triumph, Velocette, BSA, AJS, 

Royal Enfield, Kawasaki and Honda.  

 
CLUB NIGHT ï RIDE A BIKE TO SHEFFORD 
Lovely weather and a great turnout ï who could have wished for more? 

 

 

It said ñRide a bike to Sheffordò ï so we did. 

Kerryôs psychiatric update 
KERRY DELLAR  

'Success' ï well, almost; just one major relapse after three weeks without 

buying, when I bought a Vincent Comet yesterday from a Family in 

Melton Mowbray. Yes, perhaps I should have bought pork pies instead.  

 

This Comet had been with the same family since 1962 and, like a lot of 

us classic owners, dodgy knees and hips meant it could no longer be 

used so it was put up for sale. 

 

https://southbedsclassic.uk/register
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So, how is the market lately for the selling of Classics? Very, very poor 

in my opinion. Others I know, who buy and sell the odd ones, they are 

also finding the market almost at a standstill for 50s-60's British bikes. 

 

Clearly, many of the current owners in their 70's, including me, are on 

borrowed time to be riding. Every time out is, in my opinion, a bonus. 

We must enjoy it while we can, I am. 

 

Our children, like my own son, are more interested in 80's - 90's Hondas 

and other similar Japanese and Italian, so itôs inevitable now that prices 

of ours are dropping, sorry! 

 

 

Kerryôs latest therapy ï a very nice Vincent Comet joins his stable, or 
should that be óaviaryô? 

The Page Four Girl  
 

 

Another fine mess . . . 
WILL CURRY  

The old saying that 'A Stitch in Time saves Nine' sometimes applies to 

my inactivity in the workshop and, more often than not, as in this case, 

with a vengeance. 

 

 

The trials sidecar at rest 

The trials sidecar, the bike the second-longest in my ownership and the 

bike I passed my test on, hasn't been used since well before Covid. I'd 

started it once or twice just out of curiosity to see if it would still start 

 

The last time it didn't. There was no petrol getting into the carburettor. 

The petrol tank made encouraging noises, but it wouldn't deliver. With 

hindsight this was probably a 'Good Thing' as there is only minor 

contamination in the carburettor to contend with now. 

 

While the noises from the tank might have indicated plenty of petrol the 

smell that accompanied the tank's contents indicated that draining was 

long overdue. No amount of blowing or poking would persuade the 

petrol tap to let the tank's contents out. 

 

There was nothing for it, the tank would have to come off. Usually this 

isn't a big job but the tank mountings had been repaired in the past by 

fitting oversize bolts at the front and studs at the back in place of the 

original bolts. One consequence of this was that the dualseat had to 

come off first. The three accessible nuts undid fairly easily while the 

fourth, concealed on top of the oil tank at the front, fought every sixth-

turn of the way. My back loved it. 

 

 

The gaping mouth of an Ariel petrol tank. The one on the left is from a 
BSA 

Ariels of that time have a nice large petrol filler hole with only a small 

lip on the underneath and with a large funnel and a jerrycan the petrol 

tank was emptied without a great deal of mess. That is to say that most 

of the liquid came out, the rusty semi-solid material will take a bit more 

effort. 



          JULY 6 2023 // ISSUE SIXTY-FOUR 
BEDS VMCC 

NEWS 

 

PAGE 5 

The next step was to get the petrol tap out of the tank and sort out what 

was blocking it. It was at this point that the years of inactivity really paid 

me back - the petrol tap snapped off in the tank. More accurately, the 

1/4" x 3/8" BSP adaptor into which the pattern petrol tap was screwed, 

unscrewed half a turn and then snapped off. Exercising a remarkable 

restraint, I went back into the house. 

 

 

Oh botheration! 

The following afternoon and with only a modest hangover I took stock. 

Five minutes with an easi-out and five more minutes with a hammer and 

punch convinced me that the remains weren't coming out in a hurry. 

 

 

Oh botheration! Part 2 

A stock-take found another petrol tank which had unbutchered 

mountings but unfortunately, half of its coat of paint had been removed. 

It didn't take long for the obvious conclusion to be jumped to: use this 

tank. 

 

Easy, it just needed painting and then it could all be put back together 

and running with some fresh petrol. A better paint job would happen if 

the rest of the paint was stripped off first. I'm not awfully good at 

painting. Well, rubbish at it is more honest. Anyway, the remaining 

paint laughed at the paintstripper and put up a stubborn resistance to the 

onslaught with the hot air gun. Eventually it had all been removed. 

 

The new paint turned out to be 'slow' paint - it wouldn't run but then 

again the brush marks wouldn't disappear either. It looked like black 

corduroy. 

 

I think it was Einstein who defined madness as doing exactly the same 

thing as before and expecting a different result. After the third corduroy 

attempt sanity returned. Jinxed perhaps by those dreadful four-letter 

words 'easy' and 'just' this wasn't going to work.  

 

Black corduroy paint. This picture makes it looks MUCH better than it 
is.  

Perhaps sorting out the original tank was the better way to go and I 

began to wonder what else I could do to get the broken piece of adaptor 

out of the original tank. 

 

To be continued . . . 

Gold Star Makeover 
GERRY GIBBINS ï READY FOR THE CONCOURS? 

 

The Albert Brown Run 2023 
WILL  CURRY 

Branded as ñthe sunshine runò, the weather didn't quite live up to the 

forecast and while it wasn't chilly it certainly was breezy at times. 

 

 
 

The forecast 
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I think the facilities at the Wilden Village Hall suit the event well but 

it's not the easiest place to get to. Add Anglian Water's semi-permanent 

excavation on the Renhold road, together with a bike not best suited to 

dual carriageway work and a difficulty getting out of bed at the crack of 

dawn I was going to be late, just as I have been for the most of the Albert 

Brown runs I've ever done. Sure enough, as I rode into Wilden others 

were riding out. 

 

 

Off they go under Brent's watchful gaze 

I signed on and picked up a route sheet, just the one so no awkward 

changing over at the roadside and, as an added bonus, writing big 

enough for me to be able to read easily from the saddle. 

 

Don hadn't set off yet and seemed happy for me to join him on the ride. 

We got the first instruction correct - we turned left out of the start. It 

was the second one that caused the first and only problem. We turned 

too soon, realising all was not well when the expected T junction failed 

to appear. In my defence, the odo on the speedo occasionally fails to 

count the miles. 

 

We rode at a leisurely pace to the tea stop, leisurely enough to allow the 

scenery to be enjoyed although in places it was necessary to keep a keen 

eye out for potholes. 

 

 

An unapproachable Norton at the tea stop 

The tea stop gave me the chance to see the bikes I'd missed at the start. 

There was a considerable variety of bikes both ancient and modern, 

from Chris Dawkin's veteran Triumph, with several vintage bikes 

through to much more modern Japanese machines and a BMW Boxer.  

 

In amongst this collection was a fair selection of variations on the theme 

of British twins. One of these was an early Featherbed Norton, a 

motorcycle I've always considered to be quite stylish - except for the 

hideous silencers, that is. If Norton had wanted to make a style statement 

with silencers how about something like the silencers fitted to the 

Triumph-Rudge hybrid which was also on the run? 

 

 

Two variations on the twin theme and a single Royal Enfield 

 

Another twin, this time a BSA Lightning 

 

And another, a Laverda 750SF 

I've used the word 'modern' above to describe some of the bikes. It's a 

word which has changed its context over the years. When I started with 

the VMCC I rode a 1926 Ariel which belonged to Ray Newell as my 

own Ariels, now over 70 years old, were too 'modern'. 
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A real vintage Cotton roadburner, I'm sorry I didn't get to see it running. 

The ride back to the start and lunch, and in Don's company, was as 

leisurely as the ride here and I fully expected to be amongst the last 

back. We weren't by any means. One of the turnings, signposted as 

'Raunds 4', had suffered some damage to its signpost such that the sign 

could only be read from the opposite direction. We overshot by yards, 

others apparently overshot by miles. 

 

 

The Norton twin mentioned above. 

 

The neat little silencer fitted to the Trudge although why labelled 
'Cotton' I don't know 

Lunch was excellent, as usual, and there was plenty of it too - so many 

thanks to those who prepared it. 

 

I chose to ride my modern 1955 Ariel but it doesn't have a particularly 

large petrol tank: nominally two and a half gallons. I was expecting to 

do something in excess of 100 miles in total on the run and to and from 

Wilden and while a tankful at 60 mpg should do 150 miles, I was feeling 

a little nervous about petrol, especially as the bike can be quite thirsty 

when used well. 

 

I filled the tank at Clophill and then again at Tesco's in Shefford where 

it took 5.71 litres. A little research on Google maps suggested that 

represented 106.5 miles which equates to an impressive 84 mpg, so 

impressive I had to check the numbers again. This must be another of 

the benefits of a leisurely pace as well as the opportunity to enjoy the 

scenery. 

 

Thanks Brent, for another excellent day out. 

The Albert Brown Run ï take 2 
LAURENCE FOX  

It was my first visit to this event, by all accounts it was a good turnout. 

My younger brother Nick on his Lighting and myself on the 57 t100 had 

a great ride to the buttery. We had to get back home for early afternoon 

so did not complete the return trip. Thought the attached pics may be of 

use. This is not all the bikes that took part. 
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