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BEDS VMCC NEWS 
STILL KEEPING YOU INFORMED 

 

 

Autumn Gold Wet Leaves Run 
 

 

 
 

Dull but dry at Jordans Mill as the riders prepare to set off on the Autumn Gold Run 
– unfortunately, it wasn’t to stay dry for the duration. 
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EDITORIAL 
It’s the time of year many of us motorcyclists dread – when the clocks 

go back. Short riding days and long, dark evenings - and still nothing 

decent on the telly. Motorcycling in the dark can be quite enjoyable on 

quiet roads, but not when there’s a seemingly endless procession of 

oncoming cars with badly aligned, bright white LED headlights making 

it almost impossible to see the layout of the road ahead; even worse 

when it’s raining and the raindrops on your visor break the light into 

starbursts. Those who have taken part in overnight long-distance trials, 

like the MCC’s Land’s End, Edinburgh or Exeter, will relish the 

challenge of attempting off-road sections in the dark. It can, however, 

work to one’s advantage as the observers may just miss that dab that 

might otherwise have stolen the chance of a medal. Speak from 

experience? Who, me? I’m proud of the only time I managed a medal 

(bronze) on the Exeter, even if the cover of darkness may have helped a 

little. And, believe it or not, it’s not cheating – the observer’s report is 

treated as fact, so if they said I didn’t dab, I didn’t dab! 

 

The onset of winter won’t shut us down as a section. There’s still plenty 

to do – club nights, lunch and breakfast meets and, for the 

brave/foolhardy, the informal runs (aka Winter Wanderings) provided 

the weather isn’t too foul and the roads aren’t covered in snow or ice – 

floods, we can do. 

 

If you aren’t too busy in the shed with the winter rebuild or restoration, 

why not put a few words and pictures together for this newsletter? Any 

topic vaguely related to old motorcycles would do. I was recently asked 

whether I knew anything about the motorcycle hill climb competitions 

on Aston Hill (Aston Clinton, that is). I didn’t know much so I’ve been 

digging deeper – an article will appear in a future newsletter. 

 

Many thanks to our contributors to this month’s issue – Kerry, Matt, 

Sam and Will. Please submit any contributions to me on 

bryan.marsh@btinternet.com and, if possible, please use Word with any 

photographs separate, not embedded in the text, to make my life a little 

easier. 

 

Bryan 

Beds Section News 

Upcoming Event 
 
BREAKFAST MEET – SUNDAY, 29 OCT, DANISH 
CAMP, WILLINGTON, 10AM 
 

 
 

Great location, great breakfast (not just eggs) and great company – what 

more could one ask for? Don’t forget the clocks change the night before 

or the first hour could be quite lonely. 

 

INFORMAL MIDWEEK RUN (WINTER WANDERING), 
THURS, 2 NOV, SHARPENHOE LAYBY, 10.15AM 
FOR 10.30AM DEPARTURE 
 

 
 
Please note that this run does not start from the Memorial Hall; we will 

meet in the layby at the Barton end of Sharpenhoe hamlet on the Barton-

Harlington road. 

 

Weather permitting and riders willing, we will head west approx. 20 

miles to a coffee stop, then head back by a different route about the same 

distance to a café not far from the start point. Neither venue has been 

used by us before – how exciting! 

 
CLUB NIGHT – AGM & PICTORIAL REVIEW OF THE 
YEAR – THURS, 9 NOV THURS, STMA, 7.30 FOR 
8PM 
 

 

No, not that type of AGM 

We’re getting close and there’s still no sign of a takeover by any rebel 

faction, so there’s every chance the same crew will be steering us into 

another year. Hopefully, that’s not too bad a thing. 

 

If you have any last-minute motions to put forward or wish to stand for 

the committee, please let Secretary Brent know as soon as possible on 

brentfielder@btinternet.com. Please note all motions or nominations 

require a seconder. 

mailto:bryan.marsh@btinternet.com
mailto:brentfielder@btinternet.com
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MIDWEEK LUNCH – THE RUNWAY CAFÉ, THE 
SHUTTLEWORTH COLLECTION, OLD WARDEN, 
THURS, 16 NOV, NOON-ISH 
 

  

The 1924 Triumph SD from the Shuttleworth Collection 

A unique opportunity to leave your bike or car at home and fly in for 

lunch – by prior arrangement with Shuttleworth, please. I can personally 

recommend the ham, egg and chips. 

 

October event reports 
 
SHUTTLEWORTH RACE DAY 
The VMCC was invited to display bikes at Race Day on Oct 1st and the 

Beds Section took on the mantle on behalf of the club. There were over 

30 bikes in the static display, although not all from our section. 

 

 
 

 

Some of the sprint bikes pictured the day before the event 

Despite being forewarned that we would be parking on grass, on the day 

we were able to fit all the bike on the concrete roundel allocated to us. 

Parked radially, the bikes created lots of interest and were a credit to 

everyone who brought theirs along. We’ll be back next year. 

 

Two pre-war Triumphs (Speed Twin and Model P) contract with two 
1970s Kawasaki two-stroke triples 

 

Something for everyone – (Rob North?) BSA Rocket 3 in race trim 

 

BSA, AJS, Scott, Matchless… 

INFORMAL MIDWEEK RUN 
 

 

Coffee and cake stop at the Waresley Park Garden Centre 
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Blessed with gorgeous weather, eleven bikes and their riders (on ten 

different makes of machine) gathered at STMA for the first of the winter 

season’s informal runs (which may be known as Winter Wanderings in 

the future). Usually, we have only five or six which works well with the 

follow-my-leader method but, eleven – that was going to be a challenge 

keeping the group together. Keeping together is, of course, essential as 

only the leader knows (roughly) where they’re going! 

 

But keep together we did or, at least, I thought so until we found out at 

the end that Martin Rust had got left behind at the Tempsford level 

crossing. Later enquiries established that he had broken the throttle 

cable on his Sunbeam. 

 

The route took us east towards Ashwell but turning off just before the 

village, down a long and quiet lane, passing Mobb’s Hole according to 

the map, to Eyeworth. Resisting the temptation to brave the ford at 

Sutton, we headed past Wrestlingworth, through the Hatleys and 

Gransdens to the Waresley Park Garden Centre for a welcome break for 

coffee and cake. Up to then we had gone just 26 miles but no-one 

seemed to believe it as it had seemed much further. 

 

From Waresley, we ventured close to the outskirts of St Neots before 

heading back towards Gamlingay, through Everton and on to Blunham 

and Moggerhanger, crossing the East Coast Main Line and A1, nowhere 

near the east coast, at Tempsford. We concluded the run at the excellent 

Dairy Café at Franklins Farm in Thorncote Heath for a very fine lunch. 

Quite how we managed to keep such a large group together I’m not sure, 

but having the tail end rider don the orange hi-vis vest really does help 

the leader know when it’s OK to proceed without leaving anyone 

behind. 

 

 
 

 

The inevitable wait at the Tempsford level crossing (photos from Sam) 

 

Leaving the Dairy Café lunch destination at Thorncote Green 

MIDWEEK LUNCH AT THE CROSS KEYS 

 

The motorcycling contingent outside the Cross Keys, Pulloxhill 

An excellent turnout of nine for the first Midweek Lunch of the season 

at the very popular Cross Keys in Pulloxhill. Not too many motorcycles 

in evidence but that’s not the point – it’s all about gathering together for 

a chat at the time of year when not everyone wants to venture out on 

two wheels. And of the bikes there, I don’t think any came more than 

five miles, although Sam and I did ride to Woburn for a coffee after. 

 

NORM’S AUTUMN GOLD RUN 
When Norm planned the first of his excellent Autumn Gold Runs a year 

or two ago, it was discovered that the intended final destination closed 

their kitchen early on a Sunday. The run was duly rearranged for the 

Saturday, and that way it has remained ever since. Unfortunately, by the 

end of this year’s run the sodden riders were beginning to wish that 

hadn’t been the case, especially as the Sunday turned out to be a glorious 

day. Oh well, can’t win them all. 

 

 

The early-bird breakfasters outside Jordans Mill 

 

A remarkable photograph – everyone is facing the camera! 

Starting from Jordans Mill, we headed north via Southill, Northill and 

Staughton Moor, then west to the wonderful café at the Keysoe 
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Equestrian Centre and their delicious range of cakes – oat and raisin 

cookie, mmmm. Reluctantly foregoing a second round, we headed due 

south, crossing the Great Ouse at Great Barford and all the way to 

Ashwell and the chance to dice with death crossing the A505. On to 

Rushden and joining the A507 briefly, missing the turn-off, a quick 

about turn (not easy with the constant flow of traffic) and down some 

narrow, gravel-strewn lanes to emerge somehow close to Graveley and 

the welcome sight of the Highwayman Inn. By now, the weather had 

taken a turn for the worse and it proceeded to bucket down all through 

lunch and for the ride home. An unfortunate ending to a very enjoyable 

run over an excellent route. It’s not so bad when it only rains at the end 

of a run because you’re soon home and out of your wet gear with a cup 

of tea/glass of wine/Guiness or whatever. There ended the final 

weekend run of the year – I’m already looking forward to the 2024 

Spring Run. 

 

OCT CLUB NIGHT – BRADBURY MOTORCYCLES 
BY MIKE WILLS  
It was a pleasure to welcome Ex-VMCC President and Bradbury 

Marque Expert to tell us all about those machines, about which he is so 

passionate. Mike is no stranger to our section, having ridden a Bradbury 

in at least two of the Roger and Arthur King Memorial Runs. Bradbury 

was once one of the leading manufacturers, building bikes in Oldham 

from 1901 to 1925. An unusual characteristic was the incorporation of 

the crankcase into the frame, and Mike brought a couple of examples. 

 

Not the best of pictures but you can just about make out Mike’s head at 
the bottom right of the screen 

State of the Market 
KERRY DELLAR 

 

Newly cheered up birds (see text) 

Having stopped buying bikes after curing my buying addition the birds 

kept coming and could not understand it and become depressed walking 

around near my workshop moping and looking very apathetic. 

In order to cheer them up, with no regard for myself, I went and bought 

another Vincent, they were so happy as the photo shows. It’s a 1955 

Black Knight. Vincent only made 101 of these; far too advanced for the 

time and not accepted by the ,otorcyclists of the time. 

 

State of the market:- Bonham's October auction. The falling prices 

continued, with a Vincent Rapide selling at £22500 - this would be 

worth more in parts alone. 

 

The Triumphs from the Tony East Collection actually did well, possibly 

because they were of a very high standard, perhaps a sign of things to 

come. [I thought the pre-war singles sold below expectations – Bryan] 

 

Online sites like eBay etc have seen real bargains, with run-of-the-mill 

50-60s bikes having little interest. With the Winter on us, a real buyers’ 

market and opportunity for bargains - so at least my birds could be 

happy! 

The Page Five Girl 
 

 

Don’t put your bike away… 
FROM: THE MOTOR CYCLE – DEC 21ST, 1921 

THERE are a few motor cyclists who annually lay up their solo 

machines during the winter months for fear of skids on the greasy roads. 

Such a course is certainly not warranted with modern machines, and the 

owners lose much enjoyment by its adoption. No machine is skidproof, 

but, given a modern machine with reasonably low centre of gravity, 

good tyres, and careful riding, there is little to be feared. Many riders 

make a mistake in travelling too slowly over grease, and in employing 

too high a gear. When travelling slowly in traffic, the low gear should 

always be employed if the streets be greasy, and the throttle should be 

handled gently, clutch engaged smoothly, and the spark lever retarded 

more than usual. 

 

Our advice to nervous riders is to keep their machines on the road and 

enjoy the exhilaration which can only be obtained by a run on a bright 

winter's day. 
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In Modest Praise of Superglue 
WILL CURRY 

The type of superglue I'm praising here in a modest, that is small, way 

is the type which is available to the general public. It's 'Nanny' glue in 

that it will dissolve in water, eventually, allowing the staff at A & E to 

unstick our eyelids from our fingers. The original and now unavailable 

original superglue had no such foible. When you stuck something, it 

stayed stuck. 

 

As has been mentioned before, I've been working on an Ariel Arrow for 

some time. It's a challenging activity and this particular challenge 

involved the ignition coils. These fit right inside the pressed tin body of 

the bike and in this case while they were of Lucas origin, they were not 

original and not in the best of health. I was offered a pair of new Lucas 

6-volt coils by a friend who had decided to use a single, double-ended 

coil instead because it took up less room. I happily accepted his offer 

for exactly the same reason as the space for coils in later Arrows is rather 

cramped. 

 

The coil on the right is one of the replacement coils 

I have a high regard for the Arrow and its elder sibling, the Leader, but 

in some areas there was room - that word again - for improvement. One 

of these was to increase in size of the petrol tank from two to two-and-

a-half gallons. This extra capacity was at the expense of the space for 

the ignition coils, hence my interest in smaller coils. 

 

The dodgy coils were clamped into conventional coil mountings, the 

sort that look like a Greek letter omega and need two bolts each to hold 

them. To make them fit, one had been trimmed down on one side. The 

similar clamps for my new coils wouldn't align with the original holes 

so I got hold of a pair of 'P' clamps which only use one bolt hole each. 

The problem here is that the coils them rotate slowly around this single 

bolt and foul each other. The solution was simple as the 'P' clamps 

needed trimming anyway. I cut them so that their edges just touched, 

stopping them from turning. 

 

 

Some adjustments to the clamps were necessary' new on the left. 

However, as nothing in the world of old motorcycles is ever simple, the 

clamps needed a substantial washer between them and the metal of the 

body. These too had to be trimmed to avoid them overlapping and here 

was where the problem arose. It proved impossible for me to align these 

washers so that they didn't overlap as I tightened up the mounting bolts. 

So near yet so far. I couldn't help but feel this might turn into a three-

pint problem. My coil-donating friend makes use of superglue to stick 

washers together to make instant spacers when developing various of 

his projects. It only took two pints for this memory to surface and point 

me toward a potential solution to my problem. 

 

The superglue easily bonded the washers to their bolts in the correct 

orientation. In that happy state mounting the coils became a simple task. 

It didn't matter if or when the glue gave way as once clamped the 

washers weren't going to move. 

 

 

The access panel with one of the original coils. The coils fit inside. 

Well done superglue!  
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The Manx TT – Part 2 
MATT BUJOK 

Day 3 
An early start began the day, with Ray firmly establishing himself as 

our resident tea-maid. Paul left early to go visit some of his family who 

were also on the island, so Ray, Barry and myself decided to go round 

some of the course and head for Douglas. It was bright morning and as 

we trundled passed Ginger Hall, we encountered our first technical 

problem. Ray’s throttle had required some adjustment that morning, 

however now the grip was no longer turning the mechanism.  

 

 
 

After some technical prodding (including Ray holding an actual 

spanner!), it was decided that the grip was to come off and a new one 

sought out when we arrived at the pit area in Douglas. If you have yet 

to experience the TT course, I’d highly recommend it as the route is 

fantastic. A slow approach to the hairpin at Ramsey due to police radar 

gunning everyone and we were on the way up the mountain. We stopped 

briefly at the Bungalow, where Ray and Barry pointed out all the sights 

and then it was off to the pits.  

 

 

Safely parked up at the start/finish, I was able to pick up a few souvenirs 

for my father and brother, as well as a very close up look inside the 

National Motorcycle Museum tent.  

 

 
 

We relocated Paul and had a good look round the area. A nice early 

Royal Enfield was sitting outside a rather deserted Flitwick Royal 

Enfield Racing tent as well as countless Jap bike tents all preparing their 

machines for the day of racing ahead. None of us tempted by 

McGuinness’ gin) which was being highly promoted at his tent), we 

went and found Ray a small auto-jumble stand (with an odd-looking 

cow outside), where he was able to get a new rubber grip for his throttle 

and it was off to Bradden Bridge in preparation to watch the racing of 

the day.  

 

 
 

A princely sum of £10 to park and lots of cake, Bradden Bridge seemed 

a fantastic place to watch the racing. A delay in starting had been 

announced, but half an hour later than planned, the first lap was 

underway. However, moments later some bikes had turned around and 

began coming back the other way. It seemed despite it being very sunny 

at the Bridge, Glen Helen had seen a heavy downpour. It was announced 

shortly after that the racing of the day was now cancelled, so off we 

went back to Sulby for some supplies. 

 

Ray had some friends over from Twickenham, so that evening (due to 

rain being forecast) we hopped into the van and made our way over to 

Douglas to pick them up. Lots of bikes were on the promenade and a 

good hour was spent looking at them and talking to various owners 

about their pride and joy. Furthermore, I was able to find a Douglas, at 

Douglas, which made me more amused than probably necessary! All 

loaded into the van, we made our way to Creg-ny-Baa for a meet and 

some dinner with the Manx Velocette owners club. A hefty sirloin steak 

and some beer and it was time for bed. 
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Triumph NSD (?) 

 

A Douglas at Douglas 

 

Scaleby Hill Motorcycle Museum 
Some pictures from a little-known private museum near Carlisle, owned 

and run by sidecar racer Mike Barry. He kindly opened it up especially 

for me when I was in the area this summer and gave me a guided tour. 

A fascinating person to talk to he said he was finding it difficult to find 

a passenger these days. I can’t say that surprises me – who wants to be 

clambering around a 100+ mph projectile about six inches off the 

ground? What surprised me is that he only had a single flat-tanker and 

wouldn’t get any more as he said the museum visitors just walk past 

without giving it a second glance – kids today! 

 

 

A brace of Coventry Eagles 

 

Italian corner 

 

c1969 Windle Sidecar Outfit with 750cc Devimead BSA engine – raced 
by Mike Barry at Silloth, East Fortune, Croft, Knockhill, Aintree, Cadwell 
Park and the Isle of Man. 
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The orange t-shirts reads “I attended the Trauma Unit, Nobles Hospital, 
TT races 1998” 

In the Rain 
EDITORIAL - THE MOTOR CYCLE, AUG 10TH 1922 

For a great many people, the first sign of rain turns motor cycling from 

a pleasure into a penance. This should not be; and, in view of the 

discouraging weather of June and July, the comment may be worthy of 

greater emphasis. Actually, when dark clouds promise to mar yet 

another week-end, the keen motor cyclist feels glad that he is a motor 

cyclist. He knows, especially if he is a city dweller, that his machine 

will save him from being compelled to spend his precious leisure hours 

indoors. He simply wraps up well in oilskins and waders and gets out 

on to the road. 

 

Mudsplashing is a pleasant recreation only if the machine is well 

greased or possesses an all-weather finish and the rider is suitably clad. 

A long oilskin coat of good quality and a pair of waders fulfil the latter 

requirement; ordinary clothing may be worn underneath. 

 

Too few machines, however, possess an all-weather finish, and many 

are none too easy to clean no matter how well they may have been 

greased before use. It is this that discourages all but the enthusiast from 

wet-weather riding. 

 

Lack of fully efficient mudguarding is quite a secondary consideration. 

Huge mudguards and other necessarily unwieldy protective devices are 

not going to do nearly so much to popularise the motor cycle as an all- 

weather vehicle as is a rustless finish along with a minimum of mud-

collecting nooks and crannies. 

The Myreton Motor Museum 
Another one discovered on my travels - hidden away down a country 

lane near Edinburgh. A well laid out museum with lots of space between 

exhibits – including many cars with a local Scottish history.                           

 

 

Yamaha RD200 - four times winner of the Scottish 200cc Championship 

 

1934 350cc New Gerrard – built in Edinburgh by J A Porter, who won 
the 1923 TT on one 

 

A rare and original 1926 495cc Sunbeam Model 90 – a premier bike in its 
day with a top speed over 90mph. Similar machines won TT races and 
set speed records (or so the placard on the bike says)  

 

No motor museum would be the same without some enamel signs 

 

And, finally a picture of a c1930 Triumph CN3, just like the one I once 
had, to fill an awkward space at the end of the newsletter 
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VMCC Bedfordshire Section Diary – 2023 

 

29 Oct  Breakfast Meet - Danish Camp, Willington 

02 Nov  Informal Midweek Run (Sharpenhoe Layby) 

09 Nov  Club Night - AGM and Slideshow 

16 Nov   Midweek Lunch – Runway café, Shuttleworth Collection 

26 Nov  Breakfast Meet - Flitvale Garden Centre, Westoning 

07 Dec  Informal Midweek Run / Winter Wandering (TBA) 

14 Dec  Club Night - Xmas Bash and Charity Auction 

21 Dec  Midweek Lunch - Toby Carvery, Bedford 

26 Dec   Boxing Day Meet – TBA (or possibly not) 

31 Dec  Breakfast Meet - Jordans Mill, Broom 


