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BEDS VMCC NEWS  
KEEPING YOU INFORMED  DURING LOCK -DOWN  

 

Ellis Billington on ñThe Islandò ï but where on the TT circuit? [see also page 3] 

Light at the end of the tunnel? 

EDITORIAL  

Some important news inside from Don about restarting the social runs but under strict rules to ensure everyoneôs safety and legality. Iôm sure this 

will be a very welcome step forward with a chance to air the bike and interact with others, albeit from six feet away. Small groups and no pub stop. 

 

Dave Wattôs funeral will be held on Tues 23rd June at the Bedford Crematorium but subject to current Government restrictions. Jennifer has asked 

that we provide a motorcycle escort from Shefford to Bedford, leaving at 9.45am. Logistics are yet to be sorted out, but we wonôt be allowed to enter 

the crematorium grounds with the bikes, or attend the funeral itself. More details when available. There will be a proper memorial event later. 

 

Virtual club night available from tonight ï Will  is ñGetting Movingò, see it on http://www.wcurry.co.uk/vmccbeds/net_night_may/w_001.html  

 

Once again, loads of really interesting and highly amusing content thanks to all our contributors: Ellis, Will, Neil, Tim, Martyn, Nige and Don. 

 

Bryan 

IN THIS ISSUE 

SOCIAL RUNS TO 

START AGAIN  

TALES OF WINTER 

RIDING  

SOME MORE TT 

STUFF 

 

http://www.wcurry.co.uk/vmccbeds/net_night_may/w_001.html
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Section riding news 
BEDS SECTION MID WEEK RUN ARRANGE MENTS 

DURING COVID 19 RESTRICTIONS, FROM JUNE 2020 

Don is keen to re-start midweek runs and has produced the following 

guidance which, for everyoneôs safety and legality, must be strictly 

adhered to. The full guidance is here: https://bit.ly/COVIDRideV2  

  

Maximum of six riders 

This is to be achieved by pre-booking with the organiser (see below 

for contact details). When the run is announced, riders wishing to 

participate should contact the organiser by e-mail or telephone. When 

the number of participants (including the organiser) reaches six, the 

entry list is closed. The date of the run and the contact details of the 

organiser will be published in the VMCC Beds Newsletter. 

 

To ensure that riders not pre-booked do not join the run, the start 

venue will only be revealed to the booked participants. 

 

If more than six riders express an interest in attending, a ñreserveò list 

will be kept in case anyone drops out before the start and, if enough 

are interested, the run will be repeated on another day soon after. 

 

Social distancing  

When meeting at the start, riders are asked to keep 2 metres apart. 

 

Start/finish locations will be chosen to avoid coming into contact with 

other members of the public. 

 

Route sheets will not be offered. Riding will be in a ñfollow-my-

leaderò group or using the drop-off system. Wherever possible the runs 

will start and finish at the same place. 

 

The distance of runs will be limited to less than 50 miles and so no 

provision will be made for toilet breaks or refreshment stops and at no 

point will riders be indoors. Riders will be asked to ensure that before 

they start they have enough fuel to get them from their home to the 

start plus 50 miles to avoid filling station stops. 

 

You should consider whether you will need to bring with you a face 

mask, hand sanitizer and your own refreshments. 

 

Please ensure that your machine is capable of completing the run 

without needing assistance from others. 

 

At the conclusion of the run, if riders have brought their own 

refreshments, they will be able to consume them with social distancing 

of 2 metres. Riders will then disperse independently. 

 

DATE AND CONTACT DET AILS FOR THE  FIRST RUN  

Don McKeand will lead a run on the morning of Thursday, June 18th. 

To sign up and get details of the start time and location contact Don 

either by email: donmckeand@hotmail.com, or by telephone on: 

01525 720629. 

Meanwhile, back at the ranch... 
BRYAN MARSH  

I finally got around to replacing the cork in the petrol tap on the James 

and went for a short spin, as you can see in the picture. As Iôm sure 

you all recognize, itôs a 1946 James Autocycle with the 98cc Villiers 

Junior Deluxe engine. I bought it just over a year ago from Jacksonôs 

Garage in Knebworth, mainly because I love the look of Autocycles (I 

also have a 1946 Francis Barnett version that lives in my lounge ï you 

can do that when youôre single). This had been their own bike rather 

than one just passing through their dealership, and theyôd had the 

engine fully rebuilt by Villiers Services and only done about 50 miles 

or so since.  

 

You might notice that itôs a local Bedfordshire registration. I contacted 

the archivist at Bedford Council and, for a small fee, they sent me a 

scan of the original registration listing. The handwriting is a bit 

difficult to read but it was supplied by what looks like ñTurneyò, and 

registered on 10th Jan 1946 to someone called Wyatt in Church Road, 

Sundon ï just 2½ miles from where I live. 

 

 

 

1946 James Autocycle out for a spin in Harlington 

I havenôt been far but itôs a fun little thing to ride, once you get used to 

a slower pace of life and a very feeble front brake. Luckily, it doesnôt 

have a speedometer because I think that would be too depressing going 

up hills. 

 

At the other end of the scale. Iôve also been out on the Norton 

Commado I bought from Bob Culver, and now fitted with a touring 

screen, carrier and top-box. 

 

 

1977 Norton Commando at the Coveney lock-up and Pound, near Ely 

Iôm sure Iôm not the only one out riding so please send me some 

pictures for this newsletter. 

Seen in the papers: 

BEDS TIMES & INDEPENDENT  - FRI 14  SEPT 1900 

The Automobile Club had a run on Saturday from London to Bedford, 

and were entertained to tea by Mr. E. W. Hart at Luton. Motors, 

motor-tricycles, and motor-cycles of all descriptions put in an 

appearance. A number of Pressmen were invited to join in the run 

from Luton to Bedford and back, dinner being served at the Swan 

Hotel, Bedford. The ride was enjoyable, but cold. The motors left 

Luton at seven oôclock, and the return journey to Luton was completed 

just after one oôclock on Sunday morning. The Pressmen had by that 

time been sufficiently shaken, scared by marvellous corner turnings, 

and frozen by rushing through the cold night air. During tea-time, 

while some of the motorists were washing the dust off and others 

taking tea, a dog-fight helped to while away the time. The canine 

specimen brought down by the Secretary of the Club all but got 

ñchawed-upò by its opponent, and had to be put under the care of a 

veterinary surgeon. One of the motors turned unruly and backed into a 

big pair of gates, to the mutual benefit of the gates and the car. 

https://bit.ly/COVIDRideV2
mailto:donmckeand@hotmail.com
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SCOTTõS MEN APLENTY  
 

Many thanks to Ellis for letting us see two of his prized possessions, 

the picture on the front cover and the certificate below: 

 

 

Ellisôs 2000 VMCC TT Rally Finisherôs Award, signed by Geoff Duke 

 

 

Frank Applebee (500 Scott) on his way to winning the 1912 Senior TT  

Just look at the width and the surface of that road, and the gate! The 

Isle of Man TT was only five years old, and this was only the second 

year on the ñSnaefell Mountain Courseò made possible by advances in 

motorcycle engineering that meant they could, just about, tackle the 

incline. The story goes that the first rider out on the 189-mile race had 

to open the gates, and the last man close them. 

The page 3 girl (not on a Scott) 

 

Marianne Faithfull as ñThe Girl on the Motorcycleò in the 1968 film 

Itôs that man again 
 

[ taken from the BBC News Website]  

 

A museum has discovered that one of the motorbikes in its 

collection was raced by a young Captain Tom Moore. 

 

 
 

Bradford Council's museums and galleries service said the fundraising 

veteran raced the Scott Flying Squirrel in local club events. Capt Tom, 

who is originally from Keighley, West Yorkshire, won numerous 

motorcycling trophies. 

 

The bike once belonged to Oliver Langton, who raced for the famous 

Belle Vue Aces speedway team in Manchester. The museum said 

Maurice Rispin, who is in his 90s and is an expert on Scott 

motorcycles, remembers the bike being loaned, or possibly sold to 

Capt Tom. 

 

'Amazing and poignant' 

Sarah Ferriby, Bradford Council's executive member for healthy 

people and places, said: "We couldn't believe it when we found out 

that one of the bikes that we have on display in our Bradford Industrial 

Museum was once rode competitively by Capt Tom. In response to the 

museum's find, he said: "This is absolutely extraordinary. Who could 

have imagined this most amazing and poignant part of my story should 

come back to life.ò 

 

The bike was restored in the 1950s by photographer C.H Wood, who 

used it to compete in scrambling races. It also needed to be re-
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registered and the number was changed from DN 3612 to AK222. The 

bike now belongs to Mr Wood's son, David, and is on loan to the 

museum. 

 

 
C.H Wood on the bike at Dob Park, near Otley, West Yorkshire, in 1954 

 

The 1899 Paris-Bordeaux Race 
CHARLES JARROTT  

[Part 3 ï Conclusion.]  

At the end of Part 2, we left Jarrott stuck on the side of the road in the 

pouring rain, alone in the middle of French nowhere, with a dead 

machine and no shelter. 

 

One or two cars and one or two motor cyclists passed me, and then 

there was a big interval. Suddenly a solitary rider appeared in the 

distance traveling very slowly. The figure appeared to be familiar, and 

presently, to my joy, I recognized it as Edge. Dismounting, he inquired 

what my trouble was, and in order to see if my tricycle was really out 

of order he jumped on and pedalled it for ten or fifteen yards, but not 

an explosion could he obtain. He therefore rushed back to his machine, 

saying that as he could not help me he would go on. Then he found his 

own machine would not go either. We were therefore both stranded at 

the same spot in very much the same plight, both equally tired, both 

wet through to the skin. I should think we were delayed at this spot for 

an hour, and then it ceased raining, and we began wearily to push our 

way to the next village, which a kilometre stone informed us was some 

eleven kilometres away. The sun came out, the rain ceased, and then 

suddenly without any warning, my tricycle started off again. I 

immediately sprang into the saddle and dashed off. Arriving in the 

village, I found a little auberge and discovered that they could give us 

some food. This I ordered, left my machine outside, and started to 

walk back along the road to render Edge assistance. Then I saw a very 

peculiar thing ï a motor tricycle coming towards me and wandering 

from one side of the road to the other apparently with no one 

controlling it. It certainly looked very uncanny, as I could not imagine 

where Edge had disappeared to and how the tricycle remained on the 

road. As I got nearer I discovered that Edge was pushing it, but he was 

so fatigued that he laid his head down on the saddle, and with both 

arms stretched out to the handlebars was dragging himself along, 

pushing the machine in front of him, regardless of where it went; and 

in this position it was impossible to see his body from some distance 

away. Our combined efforts enabled us eventually to arrive at the 

village, and after we had obtained some food we started off with 

renewed vigour on the rest of the journey ï but we were not to arrive 

at Bordeaux that day. Edge broke a chain, and in trying to start his 

machine by running along and springing into the saddle over the back 

axle he charged a curb in Ruffec, bending the axle and putting a wheel 

out of truth. I ran into a huge rocky boulder that had been placed on 

the road by some miscreant for the benefit of the racing cars, and 

buckled my front wheel very badly. These delays, coupled with other 

troubles, made us resolve that we spend that night at least in 

Angoulême and make Bourdeaux the next day, which we accordingly 

did. 

 

Thus ended my first big motor cycle race. The experience I gained in it 

was invaluable, and I suppose its greatest charm lay in its novelty. 

Bardin eventually won the race so far as the motor cycle section was 

concerned, and I found that he had accomplished his win in a very 

cunning manner. The reason our tricycles had stopped was because the 

rain, saturating the high-tension wire from the accumulator to the 

sparking plug short-circuited the current. Bardin knew from 

experience that this happened, and as soon as it began to rain, he being 

near a farmhouse, dragged his machine under a shed, waited until the 

rain had ceased, and then went on his way without the running power 

of his machine having been affected in any way. It was another 

example of the old hand beating the novice. 

[THE END] 

Taken from ñTen Years of Motors and Motor Racing, 1896-1906ò by 

Charles Jarrott, first published 1906. 

 
 

A ton-up TT? Never! 

 
 

An engineer had plotted a graph of the increase in winning average 

speeds in the Senior TT from 1920 to 1936, and concluded that the 

curve was gradually flattening and that it would level out just before 

reaching the magic ton. That he said was unattainable, ñjust like the 

summit of Mount Everestò, he added.  


