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STILL KEEPING YOU INFORMED 

 

 

Winter Wandering 
 

 

 
 

Lunch stop on the first (solo) Winter Wandering of the season – see inside 
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EDITORIAL 
Sadly, over the last few weeks we have lost three of our much-liked and 

valued members of the Section – Geoff Hoden, Malcolm McReynolds 

and John Brooker. It seems fitting to dedicate much of the next issue of 

the Newsletter to their memory. Brian Cornwell has offered to write 

about his times racing Bantams with Geoff but please send me any 

pictures and/or anecdotes about Geoff, Malcolm and John for inclusion. 

 

Geoff’s funeral has already taken place in Cranfield and our Section was 

well represented. His widow, Barbara, was especially pleased to know 

that some had come on motorcycles despite the time of year. Funeral 

arrangements for Malcom (on 14 Dec) have been distributed by email 

and the same will be done for John, once known. 

 

On a lighter note, I have just returned from a 10-day holiday riding a 

Yamaha Teneré from Dubai to Salalah, Oman. A bit of a shock dropping 

from typically 28-30C to the current cold snap here. I hope you will 

forgive my indulgence by including an article herein despite having 

absolutely nothing to do with old motorcycles. It helps fill the pages at 

a time when there isn’t a great deal going on in the old bike world. 

 

Out of interest, my motorcycle insurance renewal this year with RH was 

four hundred and something pounds, which I didn’t think was too bad 

considering it covers fourteen bikes, all comprehensive, including a 

two-year-old Honda 750 on which I cover over 20,000 miles annually. 

Imagine my surprise, therefore, when they quoted me well over five 

hundred pounds to cover my thirteen-year-old, 1500cc Hyundai diesel 

car, in which I do typically less than a thousand miles a year. Crazy, or 

what? I stuck with my existing insurer. 

 

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

and Will. Please submit any contributions to me on: 

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

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

little easier. 

 

Bryan 

Beds Section News 

Upcoming Events 
 
WINTER WANDERING (INFORMAL MIDWEEK RUN), 
THURS, 7 DEC, SHARPENHOE LAY-BY, 10.15AM 
FOR 10.30AM DEPARTURE 
 

 
If the weather is a bit better than at the moment, and anyone accepts the 

challenge, we will head west to a coffee shop about twenty miles away, 

and then back to a café a few miles north of the start point; neither venue 

having been used previously on our runs. About 40 miles altogether. 

 

Please note the start point is the lay-by in Sharpenhoe at the Barton end 

of the village, on the road from Barton-le-Clay to Harlington. 

 

CLUB NIGHT – AUCTION AND CHRISTMAS CHEER, 
STMA, THURS 14 DEC, 7.30 FOR 8PM 
 

 
 

Yes, it’s your annual opportunity to clear out all those items hanging 

around the garage that you either no longer need or don’t actually know 

what they are, or where they came from (probably last year’s auction). 

Please no videos or modern classic magazines (original copies of the 

blue ‘un or green ‘un are fine). As usual, all funds received will go to 

selected charities including, this year, the Essex and Herts Air 

Ambulance. 

 

The pizza oven will be on. There may even be some mince pies. 

 

CHRISTMAS LUNCH – TOBY CARVERY, 
GOLDINGTON ROAD, BEDFORD, THURS, 21 DEC, 
NOON-ISH 
No further explanation needed? None given. 

 
BREAKFAST MEET – SUNDAY, 31 DEC, JORDANS 
MILL, BROOM, 10AM 
Nor here, surely? 

 

Further ahead 
Thanks to the diligent efforts of the committee, the programme of events 

for 2024 is well-established and included at the end of this newsletter. 

Sticking to the tried-and-tested formula, we have the usual mix of riding, 

eating, listening, puzzling and nattering.  

 

October event reports 
 
INFORMAL MIDWEEK RUN (WINTER WANDERING) 
 

 

The massed ranks of bikes at the start of the run 

mailto:bryan.marsh@btinternet.com
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The weather immediately prior to the run was decidedly autumnal 

which may have reduced the turnout a little. The reduced numbers, or 

should I say “number”, meant a change from the planned route seemed 

appropriate, saving it for the next time. 

 

An indirect route was taken to Pure Triumph, Woburn and Emma’s 

Café for a coffee – well, three actually, and then lunch. 

 

 

The massed ranks of bikes at Emma’s Café before dispersing 

CLUB NIGHT – AGM AND SLIDESHOW 
Reports from the Secretary and Chairman were received to great 

cheering and applause, reflecting another successful year for the 

Section. The Treasurer’s report described the unexpected action of the 

bank in closing down our account and presenting us with a cheque for 

the balance, which we can’t cash because we no longer have a bank 

account – intelligent people these bankers! Once the formal business 

was concluded we were treated to a very professional slideshow of the 

year’s activities, from Nige and Sam. 

The Page Three Girl 

 

“I heard that the Queen likes Corgis” 

It must be nice when a plan 

comes together… 
WILL CURRY 

As an Ariel owner I'm fairly well served with spare parts from a 

commercial source - Draganfly of Bungay - and as a member of the 

Owners' Club I have access to their spares schemes. Between them I can 

usually obtain what I need although stuck as I am in a time when beer 

was 1/9 a pint and a gallon of petrol was 3/11 I sometimes have to sit 

down for a while in the dark when I find out what some of the parts cost 

now. "It costs more to fill the petrol tank than I paid for the bike and it's 

only got a two-gallon tank." 

 

One of my challenges is the return to running order of an Ariel Arrow 

inherited a few years ago. The current activity centres around the dual 

seat. A previous owner had 'ad-libbed' somewhat when it came to the 

fixings. The plywood base of the seat had been replaced with a home-

made article and made by somebody who knew what they were doing. 

These seat bases can have a very short life as they sit directly above a 

battery which often gets over-charged by the rather primitive charge 

control on the Lucas alternator. 

 

 

The official seat mountings 

Normally the seat is hinged on the offside and there are two spring clips 

underneath the seat which hold it down. The seat actually rests on four 

rubber buffers which press into holes in the seat base and rest when the 

seat is down in four cups fixed to the body. Not only does this 

arrangement provide some flexible support but it also helps keep the 

seat from sliding around on the body. 

 

 

The seat mountings as found 

This was where the 'ad-libbing' came in. The PO had not bothered with 

the rubber buffers. He'd put a doorstop in each of the cups to provide 

the support but not fixed them into the seat base. The seat slid about in 

a manner most reminiscent of a rapidly deflating back tyre. 

Somewhere I have a drawing of the underside of an Arrow seat base 

which shows not just where the holes should go but also how big they 

should be. What could possibly go wrong? 

Obviously, I needed the rubber buffers and, once the new batch had 
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arrived, I ordered the required four. In the language of the parts list these 

are: 

"Mounting rubber, 5060-57, 4 off." 

 

The ambition... 

At a mere £13.28, excluding vat and postage and packing each I did 

wonder how the overdraft would cope. 

The parcel duly arrived in the middle of the following week, along with 

some other Ariel parts. The parcel did seem somewhat heavier than I 

expected and there was a rattle similarly unexpected. 

 

…and the actuality 

According to the invoice I had 4 off mounting rubbers, 5060-57. What 

came out was obviously not what I had ordered. A little investigation 

revealed that what had arrived was "Brake arm, late type with star hole, 

4140-46". These are priced at £33.38, excluding vat, each. This lead to 

a rapid check of the overdraft. Fortunately, I'd been correctly charged 

for the mounting rubbers. 

A quick phone call bought apologies and the request to please return 

them forthwith and the rubbers would be in the post that afternoon along 

with a refund of my posting. 

I can't help but wonder if there isn't another customer somewhere 

wondering quite how mounting rubber, 5060-57 was supposed to 

replace brake arm, late type, 4140-46. 

The 1926 Triumph Model Q 
BRYAN MARSH 

The one-year only 1926 Triumph Model Q was, in effect, the sporting 

version of the highly popular Model P and was listed by Triumph as 

“The new Triumph 4.94 Sports De Luxe Model”. The enhanced 

performance was, it seems, achieved mainly by the use of an aluminium 

piston instead of the Model P’s cast iron item. Visually, the Q was 

distinguished by the generous use of nickel plating, including the rear 

chainguard, transmission chain cover, rear brake lever and front brake 

plates, all of which were simply black on the Model P. 

 
 

Model Qs are understandably quite rare compared to the relatively 

commonly encountered Model P. A quick look at the entries for the 

2004 Banbury Run showed eleven Model Ps but just two Model Qs. 

One of those Model Qs was owned and ridden by Geoff Hoden. Indeed, 

the bike was a regular Banbury contender over the 28 years that Geoff 

owned it. At the time of his death, Geoff was in the process of selling 

the bike to Suffolk dealer, Andy Tiernan, leaving the deal to be 

completed by his family. Browsing Andy’s website, as I often do, I 

spotted a Model Q for sale - with the description referring to the 

previous owner as a former engineer from Bedfordshire. I realised 

instantly that it must be Geoff’s old bike which I had always admired, 

and decided I must have it. A phone call to Andy revealed that someone 

in America had already expressed an interest. Oh dear. 

 

 
[photograph courtesy of Andy Tiernan] 

 

I made it clear to Andy that I would definitely buy it, should it become 

available. A day later, he phoned to say the American hadn’t got back 

to him and would I like to come and have a look at it. Yes please. The 

modern Honda was pointed in the Framlingham direction a couple of 

days later and, once there, a deal was struck, with Andy taking my 1946 

Francis Barnett Autocycle in part exchange (essential to make room for 

the Q). Two weeks later, soon after I returned from my holiday, a rare 

excursion for my car and trailer made the exchange and the Model Q 

was brought home. A combination of salted roads and problems with 

the DVLA preventing getting it taxed meant that, so far, trials have been 

restricted to a quick spin around the block. Starting it proved 

unexpectedly difficult until I remembered, from seeing the video on 

Andy Tiernan’s website of it running, that it needs almost no throttle. 

Wow, compared to my 1919 Model H, it’s really quiet mechanically, 

and it flies! The latter could well be due to the Amal Concentric carb 

Geoff had fitted. OK, as you can see from the picture, it sticks out like 

the proverbial sore thumb, but I think I’d be a fool to change it back to 

the original Triumph double-barrel carb. And it’ll be a delight to upset 

the purists! I will, however, be getting the gear lever straightened back 

to its original position and, possibly, send a few parts off to the nickel-

platers – but not before I’ve had a chance for a proper trial run. 

Hopefully, the gritters will be parked up again in a few days’ time. 
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Memories of an old friend 
TIM KINGHAM 

Earlier this year my old friend Steve Ellis died; Steve had been my mate 

since childhood. We often rode to the Busy Bee on Saturdays on our 

road registered racers, Steve on his Matchless G45 and me on my AJS 

7R. We both went racing, but after a year or so Steve joined the 

continental racing Circus, going all over Europe in his Thames van and 

in the July of 1968 he was racing at Bruno at the Czechoslovakian GP 

(Then still behind the iron curtain). 

 

 

Steve Ellis, and part of Goff 

Steve fell off his bike in the race landing in a ditch with a broken collar 

bone, he waited in the sun in the ditch for the race to end, but after the 

race came another race, and then a car race, and it was only after those 

events, that an army lorry came round and picked him up. 

 

They took him to a hospital where he tried desperately to tell them that 

he had broken his collar bone as they tried to remove his leathers 

(Dehydrated, the soldiers on the lorry had given him warm lemonade 

and he had been sick so the doctors thought he had internal injuries.) 

 

The next day when his fellow racers came to the hospital, Goff (Godfrey 

Nash) said he could see Steve had had enough. The guy in the next bed, 

who had come out of his car in his racing overalls and slid down the 

trackside gravel on both sides, was laying on an army blanket and, not 

surprisingly, was making a lot of noise. In addition to that distraction, 

Steve (whose parents were doctors) was pretty certain his collarbone 

was not set correctly. 

 

So Goff and the other lads slipped him out of the ward window, and 

back to the paddock, where they applied vodka and reset his collar bone 

(he always had a small bump there afterwards but swore it was better 

than the first ‘official’ attempt.) 

 

The next GP was in Finland, so for a lot of the guys that was too far, and 

they were in no hurry to leave ‘Checko’ (the exchange rate was very 

favourable).  This meant Steve had a week or so in the paddock getting 

better, Then Goff suggested they should all go to Prague and have a 

night (or two) on the town, so Steve went along. Everybody seem to be 

gathering in Wenceslas square, there were lots of students gathered and 

things were going fine, then Steve thought someone had started to set 

off fireworks, but it wasn’t fireworks, it was Kalashnikov rifles! Troops 

were firing over the crowd’s heads; it was the end of the Prague spring! 

The Soviet army had arrived to quell the rebellion with 650,000 soldiers 

and tanks. 

 

Steve (arm in a sling and bikes in the back of his Thames van) had to 

high tail it out of ‘Checko’ . The journey one-handed was hard (Thames 

vans have a column gear change) but it was made worse because all the 

roads were chewed up by the Soviet Tanks. Steve was very tired when 

he got back, no more championship points for him in ‘68. But next year 

he made 6th in the world championship 500cc class on his Linto twin, 

and Goff came 3rd (At the ‘69 Yugoslavia GP Goff was the last man to 

win a GP on a Manx Norton). 

Daily Mail – 20th May, 2020 
[original cutting chopped up a bit to fit the newsletter format] 
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Did you know… 
KERRY DELLAR 

Did you know, with all the talk of 'drones' today, Vincent were 

supplying modified Black Shadow engines for the drone shown here in 

WW2. The engines were excellent, and reliable, even though they had 

to run 'flat out'; the electronic guidance systems designed by others were 

not so reliable. 

 

 

WW2 drone with Vincent engine 

The Amanda Water Scooter:- yes, in the 1950's produced by the British 

Vincent Motorcycles Company – were propelled to a maximum 15mph 

by a two-stroke, single cylinder Vincent engine that even circled the 

rider if they happened to fall off; not successful then. 

 

 

Amanda water scooters 

Like the bikes and other products from the Stevenage Company they 

were just too ahead of the time.  

Faces from the past… 
PHOTO FROM NEIL CAIRNS 

 

Is Hoppy concentrating on what’s in his bag, or just fast asleep? 

Motorcycling through Oman 
BRYAN MARSH 

During my career, I worked on many projects in the Middle East, 

thankfully mainly from the comfort of a London office. I did, however, 

make site visits to Saudi Arabia, Qatar and Dubai but not Oman, despite 

having worked on a few projects there. Oman, I was assured by the local 

engineers, was much more scenic than the places I had visited. So, when 

it came to looking for somewhere for this year’s holiday, I Googled 

“motorcycle holidays in Oman” and, much to my surprise, one came up 

– so, off went my deposit. 

 

The trip started in Dubai because that’s about the only place out there 

where it’s possible to hire a motorcycle. The choice was between a 

700cc Yamaha Teneré and, Heavens forbid, a 1250cc GS BMW. Of the 

eight bikes on the tour, only two of us chose the Yamaha. 

 

 

Ready for the road ahead 

Dubai, to my mind, is an obscene extravagance and the sooner we left 

it, the better. Our first destination was Khasab on the Musandam 

Peninsula. Musandam is an enclave on the strait of Hormuz, separated 

from the rest of Oman by a part of the UAE. This, of course, meant three 

border crossings to get to Oman proper but, apart from the usual 

confusing bureaucracy that border crossings seem to delight in, this 

didn’t throw up any problems. After a thrilling ride along a gloriously 

bendy and scenic coast road we arrived in Khasab where we temporarily 

abandoned the bikes in favour of a traditional Omani Dhow (boat) to 

visit the dolphins and swim in the warm, clear water. Not a bad start. 

 

 

On an Omani Dhow in the strait of Hormuz 

Once into Oman proper we left the immaculate highways to take a long 

gravel track through some very scenic, rocky hill-country up to Wadi 

Damm, Oman’s Grand Canyon. That was my first off-road experience 

on such a large motorcycle. Scary, at first but, once my initial fears had 

been conquered, quite enjoyable. The overnight stop was in a traditional 

Omani guest house in a traditional Omani town. No alcohol, naturally. 
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That’s me, on the track towards Wadi Damm 

Heading south, the next three days were spent on paved roads, crossing 

the vast central desert with its sparse scrub vegetation and a mix of sand 

dunes and barren rocky terrain. But, even here, the roads were evidence 

of a vast expenditure on national infrastructure. Wide, well-graded and 

surfaced with little traffic, allowing the local Land Cruisers (and most 

of the bikes in our group) to make “good progress”. Radar posts at 

intervals along the main highways attempt to enforce the 100 or 120 kph 

speed limits but, without front numberplates, didn’t trouble us on bikes. 

 

 

On a desert highway… 

Handling a large, heavy motorcycle on the sandy tracks we occasionally 

encountered when venturing away from the comfort of tarmac requires 

a certain skill. Luckily my bike was fitted with crash bars and had been 

over before as I demonstrated my lack of that particular talent. It’s handy 

to be in a group when it comes to restoring such a machine to its 

preferred upright stance. I wasn’t alone in tasting the fine Omani sand. 

 

In the towns and villages there was an abundance of small capacity, 

usually dilapidated, scooters generally devoid of numberplates and 

ridden by helmetless riders. Apart from these and a few pure off-roaders, 

we saw no more than half-a-dozen other “touring” bikes in our whole 

1500-mile journey. If there was somewhere in Salalah, our final 

destination, that hired bikes, the spectacular mountainous coastal 

scenery would make a worthwhile excursion, especially this time of 

year when the temperature hovered around a comfortable 28-30C. 

Choose your season well as the south of Oman is monsoon country 

when the wadis spring into life, flooding the roads they cross, and the 

combination of heat and humidity makes life most uncomfortable. 

 

 

Coast road towards Salalah 

State of the Market 
KERRY DELLAR 

Two big auctions in November with around 80% sold. In general prices 

are still well down - but not for the Brough Superior SS100 at £241,500! 

 

Bargains once again: ‘72 Commando £4025, ‘62 Triumph 3TA £1495, 

Triumph T150 Trident £4140. Venoms still seem low compared with a 

short time back at £4025 - and what about a BSA A65 Lightning at only 

£3910! 

 

Some early bikes did OK, like the 1937 Rudge Ulster at £10580, and a 

1914 Royal Enfield 160 V twin at £11500. 

 

 
 

Will things improve in the Spring? 
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SATURDAY 16 AUGUST 1913 

It is usually the policeman who traps motor cyclists, but these conditions 

were reversed at Hampton Court Bridge not long ago. A motor cyclist 

driving a side-car did not pay much attention to the direction he was 

taking, and ran into a policeman who was standing with his back to him. 

The policeman collapsed into the empty sidecar, and was carried for 

some distance before the motor cyclist stopped. 

 

FRIDAY 05 APRIL 1912 

MOTOR TRIALS. Touching on the Herts. County A.C. 100 miles 

reliability trial, evidence which was seen the other day by Lutonians by 

the large number of motor cycles that passed through the town, “Motor 

Cycling" says:- "After leaving St. Albans, the route led to Harpenden, 

and this stretch of road was very bad. In Harpenden we saw 

Charlesworth in a garage, but, being anxious to make up time did not 

stop to see what was the matter. All the way round, the course was well 

marked with just one or two exceptions, which seemed to trouble no 

one. Direction arrows were conspicuous at the principal corners, and a 

paper trial laid by the two leading riders, C. C. Cooke and E. C. Jarvis, 

at doubtful places, made the route easy to follow. Luton was well 

marshalled, and the competitors slogged through Barton-in-the-Clay. 

The name is certainly appropriate. Some of the solo riders found 

steering very difficult about here, and a sporting non-competitor who 

was following the trail was brought down by running foul of a passenger 

machine. It must have been a nasty experience, because everything on 

one side of the motor-cycle was broken except the things that absolutely 

mattered. Lamp, both footrests, horn, handle, mudguards, and 

speedometer were battered, smashed, or bent. Nothing daunted, this 

intrepid motor-cyclist finished the course. On Sharpenhoe-hill the 

stopping and re-starting tests were carried out. The competitors had to 

restart their machines between two lines marked on the hill, and for the 

single-geared brigade it was necessary to be in the saddle before the 

second line was crossed to win full marks.  After Sharpenhoe the route 

led through Dunstable to Tring, where it was glad to sit down to lunch. 

Crich Tramway Museum 

Motorcycle Day 
Looking back to the summer: 

 

 

Smart-looking BSA Beagle 

 

Air-cooled Yamaha two-strokes have a strong following… 

 

…and so do MZs 

 

Heaven for Vincent lovers – I counted twenty-one of them 

 

It’s not often you see two Martinsydes together 
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VMCC Bedfordshire Section Diary – 2023/4 

(subject to confirmation) 

 

07 Dec  Informal Midweek Run (TBA) 

14 Dec  Club Night - Xmas Bash and Auction 

21 Dec  Midweek Lunch - Toby Carvery, Bedford 

31 Dec  Breakfast Meet - Jordans Mill, Broom 

04 Jan  Winter Wanderings Run 

11 Jan  Club Night - Moto Giro 

18 Jan  Mid-Week Lunch - Nuyard Garden Centre 

28 Jan  Breakfast Meet – Shuttleworth 

01 Feb  Winter Wanderings Run 

08 Feb  Club Night – Essex & Herts Air Ambulance 

15 Feb  Mid-Week Lunch - Musgrave Arms, Shillington 

25 Feb  Breakfast Meet – Shuttleworth 

07 Mar  Winter Wanderings Run 

14 Mar  Club Night - Intersection Quiz Night 

21 Mar  Mid-Week Lunch - Danish Camp, Willington 

31 Mar  Breakfast Meet – Runway Café, Shuttleworth 

11 Apr  Club Night - Triumph Quadrent, the four-cylinder triple! 

14 Apr  Spring Run 

18 Apr  Mid-Week Run 

28 Apr  Founders Relay Rally and Breakfast Meet - TBC 

09 May  Club Night - Fish and Chips 

12 May  Roger & Arthur King Memorial Run 

16 May  Mid-Week Run 

20 May  Ride to Velo Club 

26 May  Breakfast Meet - Jordans Mill 

13 June  Club Night - Ride a Bike to Shefford 

20 June   Mid-Week Run 

30 June  Breakfast Meet - Danish Camp, Willington 

07 July  Albert Brown Run - Wilden Village Hall 

11 July  Club Night - Car Park Concours 

18 July  Mid-Week Run 

28 July  Breakfast Meet - Toby Carvery, Goldington 

08 Aug  Club Night - Noggin and Natter 

15 Aug  Mid-Week Run 

18 Aug  Summer Saunter/Breakfast Meet - Shuttleworth 

25 Aug  Breakfast Meet – Shuttleworth 

12 Sept  Club Night - Aston Hill Hillclimbs 

19 Sept   Mid-Week Run 

22 Sept   Sand & Motorcycles 

29 Sept   Autumn Run/Breakfast Meet – Nuyard Garden Centre 

03 Oct  Winter Wanderings Run 

10 Oct  Club Night - Around the Coast 
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17 Oct  Mid Week Lunch - Cross Keys, Pulloxhill 

27 Oct  Breakfast Meet – Shuttleworth 

07 Nov  Winter Wanderings Run 

14 Nov  Club Night - AGM and Slideshow 

21 Nov  Mid-Week Lunch - Nuyard Garden Centre 

24 Nov  Breakfast Meet – Shuttleworth 

05 Dec  Winter Wanderings Run 

12 Dec  Club Night - Xmas Bash and Auction 

19 Dec  Christmas Lunch - Toby Carvery, Goldington 

29 Dec  Breakfast Meet - Shuttleworth 


