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SOFER, so good  
 
As advertised, the Chapter 
held its Primary Officer 
elections at our Club Night on 
April 3rd. The Primary Officers 
are the Director, the Assistant 
Directors, the Treasurer and 
the Secretary. Our Chapter 
Bylaws allow these Officers to 
hold their positions for 3 years. 
They then stand down and 

may put themselves up for re-appointment by the 
Chapter membership – along with any other qualified 
members. The exception is the Director who can only be 
appointed with the direct approval of the Dealer 
Principal. That’s why we won’t have a Director in Surrey 
until the dealership get’s going. 
 
On Election Night, the existing Primary Officers all 
declared themselves willing to serve another term, and 
there being no other contenders, were all approved by 
the gathered assembly. Unanimously, too. 
 
On behalf of the three of us, may I say ‘thank you’ for 
your support. We will go on doing what we have been 
for the last three years: building on the huge respect that 
we now enjoy from HOG UK, Harley-Davidson and the 
other UK HOG Chapters. It is a great source of pride to 
us that – through some challenging times – we have 
helped to maintain Surrey HOG as one of the 30 or so 
internationally recognised HOG Chapters in the UK. 
 
We have been helped enormously in this by a 
Committee whose membership is truly representative of 
the whole Chapter. Everyone gets a say – and everyone 
gets a vote on issues that matter. 
 
At the centre of our success, though, is the ride and 
event programme. It’s why people keep turning up and 
it’s what the Chapter is for. Our road crew keep coming 
up with a wide-ranging and imaginative ride programme 
designed to suit all tastes – from the 2 hour breakfast 
ride, through the weekday evening rides and all day 
weekend rides, to logistical masterpieces like Corsica 
and the forthcoming D-Day. And everyone who went to 
our Gothic Christmas Cracker will appreciate how much 
was put into that, masterminded by Howard and Sharon. 
 
Of increasing significance to us are the inter-Chapter 
events. They allow us to participate occasionally in 
monster rides, they increase our sense of belonging to 
something really big, and they increase our opportunities 
to make even more like-minded friends. 
 

 
Nene Valley’s Privates on Parade at SOFER, 2007 
 
There are several inter-Chapter events coming up this 
season that you may want to make a note of. 
 
Wed April 30th Evening ride to Frankie & Benny’s 
where we will meet up with 1066. 
 
Sun June 15th Harley Father’s Day at Petworth, 
where we will be joined by New Forest Branch, Oxford 
and Thames Valley for hog roast, live music and bar 
refreshments as well as free entry to Petworth House. 
 
Sat Oct 11th, Run To The Wall. Convergence ride in 
honour of victims of conflict and terrorism, to the 
National Memorial Arboretum near Birmingham, 
organised by Nene Valley Chapter.  
 
Finally, we mustn’t forget how we got into this inter 
Chapter stuff – SOFER. The South of England Rally at 
Bisley on 1-3 Aug 2008 is the 5th time for this amazing 
event. Put together by 5 Chapters (1066, Invicta, Oxford, 
Surrey and Thames Valley), it’s the biggest HOG Rally 
in the UK. It has been very kind to us in terms of both 
friendships and finances and we are already very 
involved in it again this year. 
 
We will be asking for Chapter volunteers later in the year 
to help with Rally Registration and Ticketing and 
Banding. Surrey is organising the Poker Run again and 
we will need people to run the card stations as well as 
road crew to help lead groups of riders around the route. 
Vera is running the LOH Ride again, this year themed as 
‘Top Gun’. And as many of you as possible are required 
to have a great deal of fun at the event! We will be 
explaining Chapter arrangements for the Rally on the 
website and in the e-shot in due course. In the 
meantime, you can buy your Rally tickets from the 
website (www.sofer.uk.com) or else directly from Sharon 
at Club Night. They are likely to sell out, so make sure of 
yours soon! 
 
Look forward to seeing you on the road! 
 
Dik Gregory, Assistant Director 



 

Global Warming?           
 
 
You must be joking!!!!!! This was the view 
I woke up to on the 6th April when we 
were supposed to be off to Ypers for a 
nice lunch in the town square, no 
chance!! Call me a wimp if you like, but 
sometimes you have to use a bit of 
common sense and save it for another 
day. 
 
We have again put together some great 
rides for this Summer (when it arrives) 
and we also have 5 weekends away 
which are filling up fast, the D-Day 
weekend is fully booked with nearly 40 
members on 26 bikes all willing and able 
to once again liberate the coast of 
Normandy. 
 
As a warm up we are going to the French 
Ardennes in early May, and checking out 
Calais and Boulogne at the end of May. 
After the D-Day trip it’s closer to home 
with a visit to Cheddar and Wooky Hole. 
 
We will also be joining the Reims 
Chapter for their ever popular 
Champagne Rally, which is filling fast!!! 
This year’s trip is being organized by Dik 
and myself. 
  
Anne Leguen de Lacroix is having a well-
earned break after organizing this event 
on and off for nearly 10 years.   
 
As always the details for all the events 
are in the members area of the web site 
www.surreyhog.info The site is updated 
almost daily by Dik, who spends a lot of 
time ensuring the information is current. 
There is also a very useful log of what’s 
been happening if you’ve missed an 
event, and the photo page also gives a 
great visual record of the Chapter.  
 
So don’t miss out book up for a great 
weekend away, or make a date for one of 
a our day rides to some really interesting 
places, either way you won’t be sorry!! 
 
Summer is coming Honest!!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
I hope you enjoy this latest 
issue of our Chapter 
Magazine. As you can see 
some members have been 
very busy this winter 
upgrading their bikes or in 
some cases buying new 
(very nice Carl) or just 
looking, not sure it was just 
the bikes, if you know what I 
mean. 
 
I would also like to thank all 
the members who have 
rejoined and also to 
welcome all the new 
members and hope to see 
you at an event real soon!!  
 
And as a special thank you 
to you all, instead of 
membership cards, this year 
we will be issuing a limited 
edition Surrey Chapter Pin. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
These Pins are only available in 
person at Chapter Rideouts, Club 
Nights or weekends away on a 
strictly first come first served 
basis, and as they say when 
they’re gone they’re gone. 
 
One last thing, I would personally 
like to thank you all for your 
support these last 3 years in my 
role as Assistant Director and 
Treasurer. 
 
Thank You. 

 
Keith Dorling 
Assistant Director & 
Treasurer 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



2 Vincents 
= 1 Harley!
On Sat 29 March six Surrey HOG 
bikes roared into the grounds of 
Leatherhead Registry Office just 
before 12.30pm. There they 
intercepted Peter and Effie 
emerging from their wedding vows 
to provide an escort to their 
reception. The smiles and cameras 
came out, the weather played nice 
and the escort was awesome. Next 
time we see them, it will be on their 
brand new 105th Anniversary Dyna 
SuperGlide Custom! Getting 
married seems a drastic way of 
bagging such a great present - but 
we approve!



Our South 
African 
Experience

We were going to South Africa, it 
was Gary’s Dad’s 80th birthday and 
we hadn’t visited for some time.  He 
usually came to us and initially we 
thought we would “surprise” him 
with a visit, but having decided he 
may think he was dying if we 
suddenly turned up, we warned him 
we were coming!  We weren’t 

actually staying at his house but 
with Gary’s two sisters in a hotel 
down the road a little, so we 
thought, “ello, this looks like a 
Harley opportunity”.  Quick as a 
flash (well, as quick as he gets), 
Gary got on the internet and 
ordered a Road King for three days 
from the Johannesburg dealership.

Type to enter text



We arrived in Jo’burg, said hello to 
Dad, settled his sisters in the hotel 
and went to pick up our machine – 
one of the new range of Road 
Kings, jet back and gorgeous.  
However, best of all was the Jo’burg 
dealership, a big building with a 
purpose built club area upstairs, 
about as far from the attic we had 
for a while in Dorking as its possible 
to get, a proper area on a 
mezzanine floor which overlooked 
the showroom, a bar, tables and 
chairs and enough room to have a 
good party.

Whilst looking around a friendly 
chapter member invited us to join 
their Sunday breakfast run, 
although he felt it wouldn’t be well 
attended as it was winter.  We 
thanked him profusely and duly 
reported on the day, on our shiny 
black bike.  Well, their “not very well  
attended” ride-out was probably 
about 30 bikes strong and included 
lots of lady riders.

We rode in perfect formation, two 
Road Captains in the front; the lady 
who organised the ride-out was 
driving a car, (she suffered a nasty 
accident a few weeks previously 
and her bike was written off) behind, 
with her hazard warnings flashing.  
There was no drop off system as 
the Marshals buzzed up and down 
the lines, shepherding us along and 
blocking all the roads, (apparently 
it’s OK to do that in Jo’burg, in fact, 
if you own a Harley, it is apparently 
OK to do anything in Jo’burg).  The 
weather was, to our tough old skins, 
lovely and warm, although the 
natives were all wrapped up as 
riding in the Artic.  We rode with 
precision, in straight lines and faster 
than usual, for about an hour and a 
half through the African countryside 
and eventually stopped at a sort of 
farmhouse/café where we had a 
freshly prepared breakfast 

bar-b-que.  Tables had been laid for 
us, with white table clothes and 
silver cutlery around a swimming 
pool, and wild bore wandered 
between the tables.  Luxury!   After 
our gargantuan feast we were 
invited by a smaller group to 
accompany them to the Jo’burg 
equivalent of the NEC bike show, 
where Gary was treated to scantily 
clad ladies draped over custom 
bikes and there was a distinct lack 
of hunky men for me to ogle. 

Everyone was so friendly and made 
us extremely welcome and even 
invited us to their 10th chapter 
birthday party at the dealership 
which we unfortunately had to 
decline.  We said our goodbyes to 
our newly made friends and 
returned to the hotel to think about 
the superb organisation and 
precision of the ride out, (there was 
no long pauses while the leader 
decided which way to go, or detours 
through car parks), and decided 
that whilst this was near perfection, 
the Surrey HOG less than perfect 
way, with the odd glitch here and 
there and some creative riding, was 
in fact more fun; after all, it’s often 
the things that go wrong that you 
talk about for years to come!

We had the bike for 2 more days 
and put some serious miles on the 
clock, going to “the cradle of man” 
and the voortrekker monument and 
generally roaring about 
Johannesburg
and Pretoria having a good time 
and feeling completely safe.  
However, all good things must 
come to an end.  We returned the 
once shiny black Harley to the 
dealership looking a bit dustier and 
wished it goodbye until our next 
South Africa holiday.

We would recommend that if any 
one is thinking of visiting Jo’burg, 
do put the dealership on your list of 
places to go, they are really a very 
welcoming bunch and would be 
keen to show you the joys of riding 
in South Africa.

Wonder if we could take a Harley 
around a game reserve?……

Gary and Chris



NEC SHOW
International

Motorcycle and

Scooter Show

I was lucky this year to obtain a
press pass to the international
Motorcycle and Scooter show (to
give its full title) on press day at the
NEC.

It has been a few years since I have
been to the show, and to be honest
only the second time since held
every year at the NEC, I used to do
Earls Court Regularly.  So I was
really looking forward to the day.

Now here I have to say that most
super-bikes and modern Japanese
road bikes leave me cold, I really do
prefer the cruisers and the likes.
And I cannot report back on the
latest bikes there of those ilk.

There were plenty of models
draping themselves over the bikes,
but mainly on the custom bikes.

The Custom Extreme show was our
main base, and here Charley
Boorman , of ” long way
round/down” presented the winners
with their cheques and trophies in
his own inimitable style.

It was then down to the new Harley
Davidsons, and I must say although
they are very nice there are no
current models which would pull me
away from my current bike. The
new Roadking seems wider
possible due to the 6 gallon tank,
and most of the other models
require longer legs than I possess.
But then the screaming eagle bikes
were very very nice. There was
certainly a good buzz from other
people there

A good if a long day out and a little
light shopping found a new crash
helmet as well. 

Ian





2008 Harley 
Flagship
A sad day has now come as we part 
with our beautiful 2004 Road King 
(Ruby). Having purchased her from 
the Dorking Harley Dealership in 
2005, it was our first Harley and 
was special to both Flo and I as it 
was brought in the first few weeks 
of our relationship. It also 
introduced us to the Harley World of 
biking. 

We covered 10,000 miles in those 3 
years enjoying both Chapter tours 
to Corsica in 2006 and several tips 
to France, Switzerland and Italy. 

After looking around at several 
models in various colours and with 
the choice of the new models 
available for 2008, I was drawn to 
the Screaming Eagle Electra Glide. 

Having made many models of this 
Harley as a young boy and 

dreaming one day of cruising the 
highways in effortless style perhaps 
now was the t

boyhood dream. Remembering 
back to the 70’s and the design 
then, the new 2008 model still has 
that monster cruise appeal and has 
not lost its character. It does not 
matter what the other bike 
manufacturers produce they will 
never be able to give a bike Soul.

Having seen one in just the one 
colour I investigated further to find 
that there was a choice of 3 new 
colours for 2008. Having decided 
that Pearl white was the one I 
wanted I searched all dealers and 
Warrs in Sw6 had the only one 
available (see photo). 

The word Electra I have been told 
comes from ‘Electric start’ so I 
would be interested to know what 
word could describe their latest 
model, in relation to electrical 
applications available as standard. 

Standard for 2008 is ABS (which is 
independent front & rear). My views 
are perhaps negative towards the 
modern safety device as I believe 
that if you are a position to need 

ABS under most situations its 
already to late!

Sat Nav is also standard and built 
nicely into the radio face. Does look 
a bit small (my eyes are not getting 
any better) so this will be an on 
going test to see if I have to listen 
only rather that look and listen.

Larger Fuel tanks for most Touring 
bikes for 2008, now up to 21.5 
litres, which always helps on long 
haul trips. To be honest after riding 
2 hours (100 miles or so) I think 
most people would take a break 
anyway.

So I done the deal and still had to 
fork-out another grand on top to 
have the stage-one, engine fuel 
boost and rear mufflers fitted.

Delivery date is 02 April. I am so 
excited and nervous at the prospect 
of riding what is to me a life long 
dream coming to fruition.             

Carl Christensen 



 

Eggs from the 

Snow Goose  
 
So you all had a quiet Easter 
Monday indoors with your family 
surrounded by chocolate eggs 
and bunnies did you? 
 
Not so for seventeen intrepid 
members and their trusty steeds 
who all met at Rykas in the 
early, chilly hours regardless of 
the weather. 
 
The mission: to deliver the 
Surrey HOG inimitable cheer 
and Easter eggs to two lucky 
Nursing Homes, one in Wescott 
and the other in Dorking. 
 
But first, we had a leisurely ride 
through our lovely Surrey 
countryside via Ockley, Forest 
Green and Holbury Saint Mary! 
 
During an early morning jog 
down to the local newsagent, the 
sun was shining, the air fresh 
and it really looked like it was 
going to be a perfect day ahead 
… it couldn’t have been more 
further from the truth! 
 
On route we endured rain, sleet 
and snow mixed in with tractor 
discarded mud on the road. We 
also had to navigate around 
horse and rider as well as fallen 
branches. In fact it was a perfect 
example of adept safe riding 
skills by all concerned as we all 
arrived at Wescott Nursing 
Home safely and on schedule! 
 
For a £5 donation per bike to the 
Alzheimers Society, all Easter 
eggs – one hundred in all – were 
supplied by the Chapter and 
distributed amongst the 
Residents together with special 
large presentation Thornton’s 
eggs for each of the Homes 
staff. 

 
We were treated to very 
welcome hot refreshments and 
biscuits at both homes and 
chatted merrily to Residents. 
 
Everyone was very happy to see 
us and grateful for their little 
Easter surprise. 
  
All eggs distributed we now 
thoroughly deserved our 
lunchtime meal at The Watermill 
in Dorking. With reserved 
seating, lovely tasty food (highly 
recommended), good service 
and a relaxing drink we watched 
the snow relentlessly falling 
outside! 
 
Now, the small matter of getting 
home safely … another lime and 
soda anyone?  
 
Roger Bonnici 

 



New Pipes 
At Last!
Just before xmas last year, I got 
bumped off my bike. A line of cars 
waiting at a temporary traffic light 
for roadworks in Iver Heath, with no 
on coming traffic I naturally decided 
to filter to the front. On approaching 
the 2nd car there was a gap 
between the 2nd and 1st cars to 
allow a lady to come out of her 
driveway. I saw her and stood on 
the brakes, but her response was 
belated even though it seemed she 
was staring at me with disbelief for 
several seconds. Anyway too late, 
her fender hit my front tyre and the 

bike proceeded to tilt. So I launched 
myself off the bike as it fell over, put 
my hands to my head and cried as 
my beloved Bobber scrapped to the 
ground. When we eventually got the 
bike up again, there was 
surprisingly no apparent damage 
much to my relief, but on close 
inspection, the brake pedal seemed 
to be bent as it had taken the brunt 
of the fall. So I thought ok, I can live 
this till I get a new pedal. Recently 
on a little ride to Dover, my mufflers 
fell off on the motorway passing 
Maidstone. The sound almost blew 
my head off. Anyway to cut a long 

story short, it was the catalyst to get 
the stage 1, and straight shots 
added with a new chrome brake 
pedal. What a sound, now that’s 
what I call a HARLEY.

 I can’t wait to get out there.
See you all soon. 
Cheers
Iain Johnston



A Gothic 
Christmas 
Cracker.
Well after a minor hiccup at the 
eleventh hour when the Haut 
Boy closed (RIP again to 
Surrey’s premier biker pub) a 
superb venue was found in the 
Bookham Grange Hotel.
Where our, small but industrious, 
group of party planners created 
a dance hall with ambiance to 
die for.
Steadily the guests arrived, from 
Surrey HOG and friends from 
neighbouring chapters, some 
looking half dead already, (it was 
a Goth theme after all) a little 
while later we were allowed to 
crypt into the hall where once 
the smoke cleared the party 
really started with a disco and 
music by HOGWASH the clubs 
own band. My friend Sara who 
has never been to a HOG 
function before was very 
impressed by the effort all put 
into the evening, and I must say 
it was fun trying to guess who 
was who behind some of the 
costumes.
With good food and plenty of 
real ale to attempt to put colour 
back into the palest of cheeks it 
was a great night.
There was a raffle for various 
local charities and Danielle was 
the best Goth (surely a 
contradiction in terms) in her 
goth wedding dress, well done 
lass. And Roger was knighted 
“Sir Iron Butt” for his mammoth 
ride in the summer 
As the witching hour passed our 
carriage arrived and we crept 
home, but what a brilliant night, 
my thanks to all who helped 
organise such a good night.

As ever enjoy the pictures

Ian 







BEWARE of 
Micro Climates !
The snow has been and gone and we can now look 
forward to the new riding season, Gina and I spend 
a lot of time travelling between our son’s farmhouse 
in Alfriston East Sussex and Kingswood. 
On these frequent journeys one thing I noticed 
that’s a real eye-opener is - the cars outside air 
temperature gauge showes a fluctuation by as 
much as –5°C !

Also walking our dog at 9am on a sunny Monday 
morning after the snow had cleared  I noticed the 
ice on the shaded side of the shrubs had still not 
melted - that reminded me of an important article in 
‘Roadcraft’ the Police riders handbook...

...‘Micro Climates’ which cause frost and wet 
patches to linger in some areas after they have 
disappeared elsewhere.  Landscape features such 
as valley bottoms. Shaded hillsides and shaded 
slopes, or large areas of shadow cast by trees or 
buildings can cause ice to linger and result in 
sudden skidding.

The Box Hill zig-zag is a perfect test bed, I have 
often had a white knuckle ride around the bend 

on the left above and a ‘tank slapper’ when 
accelerating up past the sheltered area on the 
right.

Bridge surfaces are also colder than the 
surrounding roads because they are exposed on all 
sides, and can be icy when nearby roads are not.  
Patchy fog is particularly dangerous and is a 
common catalyst for multiple pile-ups. 

Strong winds especially cross-winds are hazardous 
because they can blow you off course. Be prepared 
for this as you pass high sided vehicles, the shelter 
of buildings and hedges at gateways, as you exit a 
tunnel and in exposed places such as bridges, 
viaducts, hill crests, etc.

The best way to avoid a skid is not to get into it in 
the first place.  Careful observation, the correct 
speed and adequate braking distances are crucial 
for safe riding but they are especially important in 
difficult weather conditions.

Ride Safe
Graham Woods
Safety Officer/Road Captain 
RoSPA



 

‘The biggest 

secret in 
motorcycling’  
 
There is a secret riding technique 
that you use all the time. It is secret 
because you often use it without 
knowing you do. But when you’ve 
learned to use it deliberately, you will 
find that it fundamentally changes 
your whole riding experience. 
 
Quite a big claim, isn’t it? 
 
We’re talking about countersteering 
aka reverse steering. People have all 
sorts of different theories about how 
a bike goes round a corner. You have to lean your 
weight in the direction of the turn, they say. Or it’s 
something to do with the pressure of your knee 
against the tank. Or, rather obviously, it’s because 
you turn the handlebar in the direction of the bend 
you want to go around. 
 
Amazingly, it is none of these. 
 
Your bike goes round a right hand corner when you 
push against the right hand handlebar, as if trying 
to turn the bike to the left. And it goes to the left 
when you push against the left hand grip. Weird, 
eh? 
 
If you don’t believe it, find a quiet area and practice 
– but be careful: the effect is more powerful than 
you might think. What you learn will be the biggest 
secret in motorcycling. And you will begin to ride 
much better than you ever thought you could. 
 
You will find, for example, that you can go round 
that right bend quicker, more effectively and more 
positively either by pushing against the right hand 
grip or by pulling the left hand grip towards you. 
 
So why does it work? It’s all to do with physics. 
Contrary to expectations, your bike stays upright 
when it’s moving without any help whatsoever on 
your part. It’s the gyroscopic effect of the spinning 
wheels that achieves this. The forces in those 
rotating wheels keep the bike stable and upright at 
speed. And it’s the lack of those same forces that 
makes it fall over when you come to a stop. 
 

Gyroscopic force comes into effect above a few 
mph. As long as you’ve got some of this force 
available, pushing the left hand grip turns the front 
wheel to the right (as you’d expect). But instead of 
turning to the right, the bike actually initiates a turn 
to the left because the rear wheel immediately 
starts leaning to the left. Look at it happening in the 
photo above. 
 
Effectively, you’ve knocked the bike slightly off 
balance in one direction and its gyroscopic force 
works to compensate in the other direction to get 
back to an even keel ie upright. 
 
This also helps to explain what every biker should 
know – that your bike goes where your head is 
pointed. If you’re running too wide round a right 
hand bend, twisting your head to the right to look 
further round the corner will tend to tighten your 
line.  Why? Because moving your head in this way 
forces you to countersteer more by exerting more 
force against the right hand grip. 
 
Fortunately we don’t need to understand the 
technical details – just its effects. Next time you 
find yourself fighting to get your bike round a corner 
on the line you want, push the dipped grip away 
from you a little more. Or look further round the 
corner and let your body do the business for you. 
Remember, though, there’s no substitute for getting 
the line right to begin with. Safe riding! 
 
Dik Gregory 
Thanks to HOG Tales (Issue 4/2005) for their piece and Essex 
Chapter News for the idea. 



Pied Bull 
Boxing Day
VMCC Boxing day meet Pied Bull 
Farningham

Boxing Day December 26th, St 
Stephens Day, whatever you call it 
a traditional day for feeling bloated 
after the festivities of the day 
before, and for some a day for 
queues and crushes as they head 
for sales to spend more money, my 
poor piggy bank cannot cope with 
anymore expenditure and winces 
each time I give it a perfunctory 
rattle. For those motorcycle 
enthusiasts who do not hibernate 
for the winter it is also becoming a 
traditional day for meets, and here I 
had a choice, Ace Café, Box hill or 
the Racing at Mallory Park, but 
friends had told me of a meet in 
Kent which was perfect for my 
current state of funds and would 
allow for a pleasant 80 mile round 
trip now the sun was out.

The origins of the modern Boxing 
Day go back to the mid 1800 when 
the Victorians allowed their 
tradesmen and other suppliers to 
collect tips or gifts for services 
during the year. Maybe I could swell  
my coffers this way.  Now foolhardy 
and stupid that I may be, the idea of 
arriving at the foot of HOG Towers 
and rattling a box under the nose of 
Keith did not bring forth favourable 
visions, so  I looked elsewhere for 
inspiration. Blagging a few coins off 
my Auntie I purchased some fuel for 
my rusty steed squeezed into the 
bike attire ( I’m sure it fitted a few 
days ago)and headed off to Kent.

 With a fair wind behind (curse all 
those sprouts yesterday) I soon 
found myself in the picturesque 
village of Farningham and followed 

the stream of classic bikes to the 
high street.
Finding a space to squeeze into it to 
park, time was then spent 
wandering through the myriad 
styles of bikes and trikes, for 
although it is a classic meet it draws 
people from all over the South East. 
With the road still damp from the 
wet day previous many bikes had 
small rainbow pools under them as 
they slowly marked there territories 
giving it a festive feel. It also 
seemed the place to meet friends 
you haven’t seen for a while, and 
over coffee we whiled the time 
away. 

Eventually I reached the Pied Bull 
Public house where the main meet 
for VMCC is held, and to say it was 
snug in the car park would be an 
understatement, you could hardly 
slide a Christmas card between 
them. The atmosphere was Jovial 
and there were smiles everywhere, 
there seems to be a slight different 
camaraderie with riders in the 

winter months. There was a great 
selection of bikes, from Indian and 
Harleys with sidecars, to 
hardworking AJS trials bikes and 
the prettiest Norton Racer it was 
superb and enough beautiful 
triumphs to keep me happy. 
Personal favourites of the day 
would be the Norton Racer, a 
Triumph Mettise and a well used 
and abused BSA. The modern 
Suzuki in garish blue with metallic 
stickers on it would be my award for 
over blinged bike of the day 
 
As the morning sun wained so I 
headed back home for more cold 
turkey and stuffing, a great morning 
out

The Pied Bull is home to several 
motorcycle clubs including the local 
branch of the VMCC more details 
can be found here:  http://
thepiedbull.co.uk/
Ian Thoburn

http://thepiedbull.co.uk/
http://thepiedbull.co.uk/
http://thepiedbull.co.uk/
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Rockers 
Reunion 25th 

Winter Party 
Dance 

There is an old saying, that old 
rockers never die their leathers 
just get tighter, and on Saturday 
January 19th there was more 
creaking leather to be seen than 
you can shake a dead cow at, 
there were enough teddy boys 
and girls to have a right royal 
picnic as well.  
Can it really be 25 years ago 
that the Rockers Reunions 
Dances Started at the Clarendon 
at Hammersmith. Originally it 
was the brain child of Len 
Patterson, who wanted to relive 
the rock and roll dances, and 
see old friends from the era.

I never made the first but saw 
the review in an early BSH and it 
was pencilled into the diary. One 
year on and your fresh faced 
reporter and a mate were at the 
Clarendon for the second dance. 
The headliners then were the 
superb rockabilly group, Crazy 
Cavan and the Rhythm Rockers, 
the best thing to come out of 
Wales since the M4, and here 24 

years on they are still on the bill. 
In 1984 Mike Berry was also on 
the bill along with the sadly 
missed CSA who always brought 
the house down and along with 
Crazy Cavan and Chris Black 
and the Black Cats they became 
the mainstay of many further 

dances. 
Then they were known as Piss 
ups but now called Winter Party 
the piss up tradition is upheld by 
many 
Back in 1984 the Clarendon 
Hotel never quite got the hang of  
catering for hundreds of thirsty 
rockers and ran out of beer, and 
we were forced to drink lager, 
and worse than that from cans, a 
fact my mate berates me to this 
day about and for those that 
worry about rally toilets 
obviously never tried paddling 

up the stairs in the Clarendon to 
the gents.(Len Patterson happily 
retold this story and how 
everything leaked upon the bar 
below)  My one other memory 
from then was being stopped by 
police staggering home as the 
sun was coming up, still 
humming rock and roll songs.

Over the years the Dances have 
been held in Hammersmith, 
Wimbledon, and then a long run 
at Battersea town hall, all 
venues with a certain old world 
charm and with various artists. 
By now the milling throng could 
drain a small brewery of ale and 
Youngs the local brewer would 
ensure there was an ample 
supply, the dance also started to 
attract big name artists from 
overseas as well.



Wheelsday 

2008
Like Twyford in the mystical county 
of Berkshire, a town which moves 
not unlike Brigadoon, so Rushmore 
arena is much the same, I have 
never been the same way twice 
there, and this year was no 
different.
Despite the threat of the direst 
weather, I met with several other 
members of Surrey HOG in 
Guildford ( a good start to the day 
when you find a meeting place you 
have never been too ) for a short 
route to the Arena (Cheers Dik) 
especially handy arranging some 
ratbuckets and a highboy to be a 
rolling roadblock to lead up into the 
show.
I felt the numbers were down this 
year, especially on the bikes, but 
there was enough serious metal to 
keep any serious petrol head happy. 
This had I’m sure more to do with 
the news reports of the direst of 
weather
Underfoot it certainly was a tad 
squishy and it seemed a lot more 
spread out then ever, I seemed to 
walk miles. 
 My favourites this year were for the 
cars the insane buckets and high 
boys we followed in. and for the 
bikes a scooter with a Kawasaki 
250 engine mad as a box of frogs
The sun even came out enough to 
be able to remove jacket for a while 
and sit back and enjoy the rather 
excellent bands
Oh and I got a great bargain on a 
new jacket as well.

And I got home just as the rain 
started, a result in anyones book.

Ian  
  



2007
Bosun’s About
Well it’s certainly been an 
interesting year for me this one, 
with more events squeezed in than I 
thought possible. 

With some great rides run by the 
HOG Road Captains and Marshalls 
as well. From rides in the cold and 
wet with the heavyweight Roadking 
owners, unexpected sunny spring 
rides, sipping tea in Georgian 
houses and at speeds from gentle 
cruising to ooooh that was fun. It 
doesn’t matter how many events I 
do a club run is like a homecoming, 
and there is a warm feeling of the 
HOG’ness.

Add in more rallies than I can shake 
a stick at and some articles in BSH 
and American V Its been a mixed 
year . And I’m now an official HOG 
photographer as well. Woo Hoo

Weather-wise it has been very 
changeable but thank fully it hasn’t 
spoilt many of the weekend’s 
(though anyone with a spare tent 
they no longer want who would like 
to donate to my cause would be 
appreciated old faithfull 1 and 2 
died this year) until December, 
sadly the very inclement weather at 
the start of December put a stop to 
any toy runs but hopefully I shall 

manage to see the year out on the 
bike and the new year in.

And already my plan for taking it 
easy for 2008 (I really fancy a trip to 
USA in 2009 if I can save up) 
seems to be struggling with the 
chance of a ride to Prague in the 
offing (I shall send a postcard.) I 
have just booked two events in 
January as well.  

I have travelled from Lands End, to 
Lincoln, from Bolougne to Bedford, 
Croydon to Cherbourg and many 
places in-between as well.

 It has been a year for many happy 
smiles and a big year for bikers to 
show their big hearts with so many 
charity events. Surrey HOG have 
also raised funds for charity, who 
said bikers were black hearted?

Here are a few shots that are my 
favourites from 2007 some HOG 

events and a few independent 
ones. It seems that now is the best 
time for biking and motorcycling 
ever

As to favourite ride possibly the solo 
run back from Cornwall. (Even 
when running out of fuel) or a 
February trip round the Surrey Hills. 
The best Club run the day trip to 
France was superb.

Oh and the parties!!!

Whether you a 500 mile a year rider 
or a 500 mile a day rider here’s 
wishing you a great riding year in 
2008

Happy riding

Ian Thoburn “Bosun”







HOG Group Riding
Guidance for Surrey Chapter Members.

1. Meet the group: with a FULL tank of petrol and an empty bladder. Cash/credit cards & 
waterproofs are useful as most summer rides exceed 100 miles. On longer rides fuel stops are 
made @ 100 mile intervals to allow for sportster riders. 

2. If you are new: ask for the Road Captain or Road Marshals organising the ride to brief you on 
the staggered formation & drop off system. (All Surrey HOG Road Captains & Marshals are 
expected to take advanced riding & first aid training).

3. Pre-ride briefings: Pay attention; find out who is leading and who is riding as ‘tail end Charlie’. 
Whenever possible we use two Marshals at the back. If there is a problem one of these Marshals 
can ride to the front of the group should a problem occur. Marshals may wear a yellow tabard 
at the discretion of the Road Captain. Always note the final destination. 

4. Riding in a large group: HOG groups ride two bike abreast in a staggered formation. Leave two 
bike lengths (2 second gap @ motorway speeds) between you and the bike in front. Look ahead 
as far down the group as possible to avoid the risk of panic braking. Keep a constant check 
in your rear view mirrors and always use the ‘lifesaver’ check before changing direction. 
Manoeuvre into a single file on narrow and twisty roads.  Don’t allow a large gap to develop 
between you and the bike in front,  you will cause the group to bunch up behind you. If you have a 
problem raise your hand at a stop and a Marshal will assist you. Point to your tank if you are low
on petrol and to your mouth if you need food or a convenience stop.

5. The drop off: If you are the bike behind the leader be prepared - you will be expected to 
‘drop off’ at the next junction to mark the route. If the Road Captain turns left he will point 
sharply at the kerb prior to the turn. Pull over with your left indicator flashing and wait 
until you see the tail end rider. Try to re-join the group just in front of the tail rider.
If the Road captain turns right he will point sharply at the nearside kerb as you enter the right 
turning.  Stop as close as possible 5-10 feet max. from the junction with your right indicator 
flashing. You should be clearly visible to riders behind you as they approach the right turn. 
Again wait until you see the tail end rider and try to re-join the group just in front of the 
tail rider.  Same rules apply to roundabouts etc.

6. Problem stops: Riders in front of you may slow down and stop for no apparent reason! 
If they are experiencing mechanical problems or are about to go onto reserve a hand signal may 
not be possible. Should the group need to stop in an emergency please try to slot into single file
without blocking the road, the last two riders should activate their hazard signals to warn on
coming traffic. Please ensure your passengers dismount kerbside. You (the rider) are 
responsible for their safety, as well as your own at all times.

Graham Woods
Safety Officer Surrey HOG
RoSPA
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Magazine: 
Remember this is YOUR Magazine 
- we encourage our members to create their
own articles!
Do you have an interesting story with pictures of a
Chapter event that you have attended? Why not
Download the members ‘WORD’ template from our web
site, create your own page and forward it for publication
to graham.woods@surreyhog.info 
(The commitee reserve the right to edit out any offensive material)

WEBSITE: http://www.surreyhog.info our
website is your first port of call for the latest on what's
happening. It has a lot of information of interest to
Chapter members, and is maintained on a day by day
basis so that it is fully up to date. Finally, it contains a
historical record of what we have been up to - including
pictures. Is there anything else you would like to see on
the website? then contact
dik.gregory@surreyhog.info

Copyright disclaimer
All articles in this Newsletter are published with the express
permission of their authors, all of whom warrant that the works are
original and that all copyright to their content is vested in them for
this purpose. Copyright of all material remains with their authors
who have nevertheless agreed that Surrey HOG may use or re-use
their materials for the bona fide purposes of the Chapter without 
the need for further permissions.


