
    

   

We are fast approaching the 
First Anniversary of the day 
Guildford Harley- Davidson first 
opened its doors. What an 
amazing first year it has been. 

I know that I had no plans or 
expectations of a new bike this 
year.   It seems John Tenner and 
his team have swayed a good 
many members, old timers and 
new, of the merits of the new 
Harleys and some good deals too!  

No regrets here, that’s for sure.  
Hogsback Chapter has  also 
gained some great new members. 

 

 

HOGS ON ICE ? 
Actually this is a live action shot taken by Chapter Photographer 
 Steve Palmer of  an H-D  display Team in the Good Ole US of A. 

AUTUMN 2009  

 

HOGS ROAST IN 
NORFOLK FOLKS  ! 

CHECK OUT    
THE CHAMPAGNE 
RALLY BIKEPARK 

 



 

Growing bold 
gracefully 

Incredibly, Hogsback Chapter now 
has 376 fully signed up members. 
Around 15-20 continue to join each 
month.  We have no ambition to be 
particularly big and we don't actively 
recruit, so it's obviously something 
else that's providing the attraction. 
Of course, this first year of free 
membership will have been 
attractive to a few(!)  And it certainly 
helps to have a great dealership in 
an area where there is obviously 
still some disposable income to 
splash around (bike sales are going 
well).  Not to mention the cool 
Chapter name.  And it helps even 
more, that the relationship between 
Chapter and dealership is confident 
and strong.  We continue to pride 
ourselves on our wide range of 
quality rides and events.  But there 
is something else too.  You hear it 
in the ‘mood music’ as people 
enthusiastically talk about the 
Chapter and what it gives them - 
friendships, like-minded people to 
spend their time with, and a really 
nice buzz and feeling of belonging 
to something that is both easygoing 
and worthwhile. 

It's actually quite hard work helping 
to produce something that looks 
effortless and easygoing, so we are 
hugely grateful for the large number 
of Officers (currently 22) who spend 
their time making this happen.   

This number of people makes 
Committee meetings a challenge(!), 

but so far we have found it the best 
way of ensuring that Chapter 
decisions are informed by a group 
that is as representative as 
possible.  All Chapter Officers are 
always ready to take constructive 
feedback from members, so don't 
hesitate - it's how your voice gets 
heard!  

 
The even wider group of very active 
members who regularly involve 
themselves in Chapter activities 
makes our Committee jobs even 
easier and our thanks go to them 
too. 

The Chapter's good vibes both 
contribute to, and are reinforced by, 
our ever-strengthening relationship 
with our surrounding Chapters.  The 
Bisley Rally was a phenomenal 
success with a 2,000 ticket sell-out - 
the first time in 6 years that no 
tickets have been available on the 
gate.   

The teamwork between Hogsback, 
1066, Thames Valley, Invicta and 
Oxford Chapters was equally 
phenomenal and the mutual respect 

created at this event over the years 
has been repeated at the series of 

Convergence Rides through the 
Summer.  Hogsback recently 
hosted the last of these for this 
year.   

The camaraderie was there for all to 
feel and the 120 bikes that 
converged on us was a testament 
to the appeal of all of our Chapters 
as belonging to something even 
bigger.  It is somehow enormously 
gratifying to know that, like the 
chapters of a book, each H.O.G. 
Chapter is part of a bigger story. 

The rapid growth in our own 
Chapter is presenting us with 
challenges that we have to think 
about, but are happy to do so. 

• The Road Crew will be meeting 
again in November to thrash out 
the shape of the event programme 
for 2010.  So, if you have any 
ideas that you want considered, let 
us know! 

• We are delighted to announce that 
three of our Road Marshals have 
been made up to Road Captains, 
following completion of their First 
Aid and Advanced Riding training, 
and their successful period of 
apprenticeship under the watchful 
eyes of the Road Captains.  
Congratulations to Carl 
Christensen, Catherine Cork and 
Norman Mann. 

• We will be considering new Road 
Marshals in due course when we 
have reviewed the selection 
criteria for the job. Last time we 
did this, the Chapter was much 
smaller. Road crewing is a safety-
critical task and since your safety 
is our concern, we need to be sure 
we continue to recruit the right 
people to look after you, now the 
Chapter is rather larger. 

The Chapter will doubtless continue 
to grow. Our job is to help it do so 
as gracefully and as apparently 
effortlessly as possible. You can 
help by letting us have your ideas 
and above all, by continuing to 
smile as you ride that bike – it’s 
amazing the reward a beaming face 
brings! 

Ride safe! 

 

Dik Gregory 
Assistant Director 

Just some of the Club’s Officers outside the new dealership 



 

The true cost 
of Membership 
So you’ve signed up for free 
membership to what we think is the 
best Chapter in the land, but how 
did you get here in the first place, 
and what was it that made you join? 

 

We have gone from a fairly 
reasonably 150 or so members to 
nearly 400 in little over a year.  
Why?  Well is it because it’s just a 
form you were given when you 
bought a bike and you thought why 
not?  Or was it because you have 
heard what a great time we all 
have, and that there is something 
on every weekend throughout the 
Summer (BBQ or not). 

Of course you can’t do everything, 
you may only be able to do the odd 
Sunday and not every Ride-out will 
necessarily appeal and if time is 
limited it makes sense to go on the 
rides that appeal most. 

Then we have the longer weekends 
away, and sometimes even a full 2 
week trip is on the calendar.  

These trips are also designed to 
have a broad appeal, so if it’s your 

first trip abroad or with a group 
there is a weekend for you. 

So back to the question what made 
you join, coz it certainly ain’t free!!! 
The bike, for a start cost you 
something whether it was 5k or 
nearly 20k or sometimes more, it 
certainly wasn’t cheap. 

Then if you were lucky enough to 
have bought a new bike your first 

year with 
‘HOG’ was 
also free and 
hopefully if 
you’ve enjoyed 
yourselves you 
will be 
renewing your 
HOG 
membership 
so you can 
remain a 
member of 
Hogsback. 

Then there’s 
the time, an 

hour here an hour there it all adds 
up to a lot of time, and the more 
involved you become the more time 
it takes but the more fun you have, 

but it costs you time. 

Hopefully I’m not putting any one off 
joining, I’m just trying to illustrate 
that it does cost something and that 
you definitely in this case, “only get 
out what you put in” 

 

Very soon we will be having our 
planning meeting for next years 
events.  We have a very strong and 
committed Road Crew to ensure 
that we maximize the time available 
but we always welcome new ideas 
from members. 

One big trip for next year that looks 
likely to be a major event for the 
Chapter is the European rally in 
Switzerland.  So watch this space!!! 

Whatever the reason, everyone is 
welcome to come and join in and 
see for themselves what it means to 
be a member of Hogsback Chapter. 

Keith Dorling 
Assistant Director & Treasurer 

 



 

Anita Avery (Community 
Fundraiser South East for the 

Alzheimer’s Society) explains a 
little more about the purpose of 
the Memory Walk and what the 
Society is hoping to achieve. 

World Alzheimer's Day is Sept 21st 
(the same date every year) and that 
is why we hold these walks during 
September.  
People either participate to 
remember a loved one, or because 
a loved one has dementia or just 
walk to support the cause.  
Whatever the reason Godstone 
Green is the flagship walk for the 
South East and with your help it 
could be one of the best !!  
Walkers from across the county will 
be walking to remember loves ones 
and to raise money for the East 
Surrey branch which provides day 

care places for people living with 
dementia.   
The branch desperately need funds 
to continue in their work and also to 
raise money for a new minibus 
needed in the next 24 months.   All 
money raised goes to keeping 
these branches in Surrey open.  
1 in 3 people over 65 will die with 
some form of dementia. 
In Surrey our 7 branches statutory 
funding falls short by nearly £1/2 
million every year - fundraising is 
vital to help us continue to help 
others.  

 
People living with dementia today 
could fill every premiership league 

football stand in the UK and in less 
than 20 years nearly a million 
people will be living with dementia. 
Dementia is one of the main causes 
of disability later in life, ahead of 
some forms of cancer, 
cardiovascular disease and stroke. 
Yet, as a country we spend much 
less on dementia than on these 
other conditions.  
Dementia is not a natural part of 
ageing; it is caused by diseases of 
the brain and robs people of their 
lives. 
Alzheimer's Society needs to raise 
money to care for people today and 
to find a cure for tomorrow. 
 

Anita Avery 
Alzheimer's Society 

 
________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
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Sunday 20th September 2009 

 

Ride Leader Catherine Cork 
((((

 

This year the Hogsback Chapter of 
the Harley Owners Group will be 
supporting the Alzheimer's Society 
on their Memory Walk on Sunday 
20th September 2009.  

 
The Alzheimer's Society is one of 
our official Hogsback Charities and 
earlier this year we presented them 
with a cheque for £500 at the Grand 
opening of the dealership. 

The Forget-me-Not ride will meet at 
the dealership at 9.30am where, for 
a small donation, you can pick up 
your 'Forget-me-Not ' Rosette to 
attach to your Harley for the ride to 

Godstone Green arriving in time to 
see the Memory Walkers off at 
11am and enjoy a coffee.  

 

I will then lead a ride out into the 
surrounding countryside before 
returning to the green for lunch at 
approx 1pm so that we can form a 
static display of our bikes to greet 
the walkers when they return.   

 
The plan is to raise even more 
money by asking the public for 
donations for having their picture 
taken with your bike and who can 
resist a gleaming Harley!   
So we need as many bikes as 
possible to turn out and for 
everyone to enjoy the day! 

Catherine Cork 



 

Sammy Millers 
Sunday 14th June 

 
Ride Leader Norman Mann 

Leaving Rykas at 10am, we made 
our way through the small country 
roads and winding lanes of the 
new forest to arrive at Sammy 
Millers in time for lunch and a 
show of old bikes racing around a 
small circuit.   

 
The museum was open to all and 
a leisurely browse around brought 
back memories of yester year.  We 
even got to meet the legend 
himself!  

 

 
Norman’s route through the New 
Forest was beautifully paced and 
interesting, avoiding all the Sunday 
traffic, taking in the panoramic 
views of the countryside and the 
New Forest ponies and foals.  A 
fabulous day had by all! Thanks! 

Alexandra Oliver 

Stars, Stripes & Bikes 

Saturday 4th July 

 
Guildford Harley-Davidson 

Approximately 500 Harley riders 
attended the American 
Independence Day celebrations at 
H-D’s newest flagship dealer in 
Peasmarsh, Guildford. 

 
The weather was kind with only 
the smallest of showers early on in 
the proceedings, which did nothing 
to dampen the spirits of the crowd 
as they were entertained by the 
Southern Rock sounds of the 
Brighton based band, ’Under The 
Gun’, who played until mid 
afternoon with tunes from Lynyrd 
Skynyrd, and Molly Hatchet to 
name a few. 

 
Hunger pangs were ably dealt with 
by the truly amazing ‘DW 
American Diner’ , which must go 
down as the only catering truck to 
run a 27 second quarter mile on 
the drag strip with his V8 powered 
1947 Diamond T cab!! ‘Fast’ food 
indeed! 

Staff from the ‘Hogsback Brewery’ 
were also on site, displaying some 

of their wonderful brews and 
offering a beer raffle for some GH-
D commemorative ale.   

 
The day was rounded off by the 
very talented part – time artist and 
full –time Godalming fireman, 
Andrew Kimbell, who’s artwork 
needed to be seen to be believed, 
and was commissioned on the 
sale of more than a few new bikes, 
and the lovely and energetic 
cheerleaders of the Guildford Heat 
basketball team who brought 
another very welcome slice of 
Americana to the proceedings. 

Mike Wilson 

 
Invicta Chapter Convergence Ride 

Sunday 5th July 

Ride Leader Carl Christensen 
 

Sunset Cruise & BBQ 
Thursday 9th July 

 
Ride Leader:  Norman Mann 

Ride started from Box Hill on a 
lovely warm evening, taking in 
some of the Surrey Lanes to a pub 
in Dorking for dinner with Morris 
dancing and a sing-a-long to end 
the evening ride. 



 
 

Southend-on-Sea 
Sunday 12th July 

 
Ride Leader Colin Shonfield 

After heavy rain overnight the 
morning looked bright but the 
roads were decidedly wet.  I made 
my way to Godstone Pond arriving 
just after 9-30am.  
Ten minutes later, Anthony and 
Fiona turned up having ridden 
from their home in Portsmouth 
(congrats to them).  Another 5 
minutes and an old stalwart Roger 
Ferris arrived.  By now the roads 
were beginning to dry out quite 
nicely.  At 10am the three amigos 
took off for sunny Southend-on-
Sea. 
A quick whizz round the motorway 
and we found ourselves at 
Thurrock services.  We parked up 
and waited for the arrival of Dave 
Shean who is also a member of 
the Essex Chapter (we won't hold 
that against him though).  On his 
arrival he kindly offered his 
services to lead the rest of the way 
via a scenic coastal route.  His 
offer was accepted and now the 
four musketeers made good time 
to Southend. 

 
Southend Pier at night 

We parked the bikes and then the 
four of us had a short walk along 
the prom stopping at a sea front or 

more like a mud front cafe (the tide 
was out). 

Whilst deciding if this was a 
suitable establishment to accept 
our patronage, we were joined by 
Roger Hawkes (Skipper), a 
prospective member who is 
awaiting a new bike from Guildford 
H-D and his H.O.G. membership.  
After a cup of tea, some fish ‘n’ 
chips and a bit of chin wag we 
watched the tide come in.  After a 
pleasant couple of hours we 
wended our merry way home 
encountering a horrendous traffic 
jam stretching up the 
motorway and across the QE2 
Bridge … but not so bad on a bike! 

All in all a very nice day. 
Colin Shonfield 

 

 
 

Holy Harley Hop 
Saturday 18th July 

 
Ride Leader Dave Knight 

A bit of a damp ride to the 
Oakdene Cafe where we met up 
with about 25 Meridian Bikes.   

 
 

The rain held off for much of the 
ride out through some beautiful 
Kent countryside and villages, 
arriving at the venue about 7.30 
pm.   

 
The band was "very average" and 
the master of ceremonies seemed 
to find it hard going with the charity 
raffle and auction with the low turn 
out, due to the weather.   

 
The BBQ food was excellent 
though and I'm sure we all raised a 
few bob for their worthy cause. 
 

A rubber band pistol was 
confiscated from algebra class -- -- 
because it was a weapon of math 
disruption. 

 

Lord of the Rings 
Sunday 19th July 

 
Ride Leader Steve Cork 

For the third year in succession, 
the Corks topped and tailed this 
excellent ride to the Avebury 
Rings.   



 

 
6000 years of history in a couple of 
hours was a great challenge and 
for one of the younger members of 
the party, it was their first ride out! 

My First Ride Out ! 

My Mum was unable to go on the 
Lord of the Rings ride out to 
Avebury, so I quickly volunteered 
to go on the back of Dad’s bike 
before my sister got the chance.  I 
borrowed some of my Mum’s gear 
and was feeling excited as we set 
off to meet everyone at the 
Guildford Dealership.  

It was quite a long journey for me 
having only previously been on a 
bike for 20 minutes.  Steve and 
Catherine Cork lead us down to 
Wiltshire, even the mysterious 
drop off system made sense as 
the bikes and riders rumbled 
through the lanes! 

I had never visited Avebury before 
and found it to be a very 
interesting place and had a great 
time exploring the 6000 year old 
stones and wandering through the 
village.   

 
The lunch was everything that 
Steve had promised!  Huffing and 
puffing staff, sticky tables and over 
priced meals.  It was quite 
memorable to watch Steve laying 
down the law with the manager 
and provided a great floorshow for 
us all!  

Even better he managed to get a 
rebate on the bill that has boosted 

the Chapter charity fund. 

Everyone was so friendly and 
made me feel very welcome and I 
will be hoping that Mum will have 
to miss another event so that I can 
jump in her seat again.  

 
Thanks for a great day. 

Gemma Hoad 

 
Whitstable Oyster Run 

Sunday 2nd August 

 
Ride Leader Dik Gregory 

25 bikes roared into Whitstable 
High Street - including expat 
Hogsback member Patrick Munroe, 
now in residence in Ramsgate: 
nice to see him again! 

 
Oysters, fish & chips, beach, 
weather were all up to Whitstable's 
high standards.  

 

Ride was an interesting meander 
through the A, B and C roads of 
Surrey, Sussex and central Kent.  

Great to see so many newer 
members on this ride, as well as 
old faces.  

Lovely day. 

Dik Gregory 

 

Black Rabbit Run 
Sunday 16th August 

 
Ride Leader Andy England 

 
Gentle jaunt through country lanes 
to the Black Rabbit at Arundel for a 
pleasant lunch in good company.  

 
 

 



 

Lovely to see more new members 
join this 22 bike ride-out on a nice 
day for it. 

Andy England 
 

Shoreham Air Show 
Sunday 23rd August 

 
Ride Leader: Roger Bonnici 

Close to the Edge, Down by the 
River... to a pub close to the edge 
of the spectacular annual 
Shoreham Air show.  

 
28 Hogsback bikes rode through 
the lanes to a perfectly placed pub 
garden where we were joined by 
two more bikes.  

 
Our conviviality was interrupted 
from time to time by the overhead 
action - especially the awesome 
Eurofighter doing vertical climbs 
from 250 feet and the Red Arrows.  

 
Great ride on a perfect riding day - 
nice one. 

 
 

I thought I saw an eye doctor on 
an Alaskan island ….. but it 
turned out to be an optical 
Aleutian. 
 
 

 

New Member’s Ride 
Saturday 29th 

August 

 

 Ride Leader Graham Woods  
Group Safety Officer 

Membership Boost brings our 
fourth 'group rider training' 

event in 2009! 

22 new members & 6 Road Crew 
enjoyed a complimentary bacon 
roll & coffee from the chuck wagon 
outside GH-D, sponsored by DP 
John Tenner.  After a briefing from 
myself, the group split into two 
rides.  One was led by Road 
Captains Graham, Colin Shonfield 
& Gary Morss, the other by Steve 
Cork, Andy England & Catherine 
Cork.  

The planned scenic route of A & B 
roads, dual carriageway and single 
track roads gave ample 
opportunity to practice riding in 
formation, the 'drop off' and 
negotiating narrow single track 
roads and road humps.  

Both groups met at Rykas and 
after a de-brief, joined in a mass 
ride out into the Surrey Hills for a 
bikers lunch - another 22 members 
now confident to join the wide-
ranging Hogsback riding 
programme. 

Graham Woods 
 
 
A small boy swallowed some coins 
and was taken to a hospital his 
grandmother telephoned to ask 
how he was, -- --  a nurse said, 'No 
change yet.' 
 

Wings and Wheels Ride 
Sunday 30th August 

 
Ride Leader Ken Kirkpatrick 

On a dry but overcast day, I led a 
small but distinguished group of 
riders through the Surrey lanes to 
the Wings and Wheels Show at 
Dunsfold.   

 

Once we got near we had to 
do some filtering to get in such 
was the traffic. 

 
There was a huge car display and 
the air show was simply awesome 
despite the overcast weather with 
most of the planes still flying 
including the Vulcan and the Red 
Arrows.   

 
There were some nice bikes 
parked up too!  

Ken Kirkpatrick 
 
Title says it all! So does Ken's bike! 



 

Hogsback Chapter 
Convergence Ride 

Sunday 6th September 

 
Ride Leaders Dik Gregory & 

Roger Bonnici 

What a way to end the season of 
Inter-Chapter rides! 120 bikes from 
all 5 Bisley Chapters - including 45 
from Hogsback - converged on 
Newlands Corner before a Surrey 
Lanes ride to the Bookham 
Grange, flawlessly marshalled by 
the awesome Hogsback Road 
Crew.  

 

At the Grange, Bad Influence 
(Bisley band) played in the 
background while we all lunched 
on burgers and beer in the late 
summer warmth.  

 
MitziTV was there for interviews to 
camera, the £100 iPod first prize in 
the Charity 3 Card Brag game was 
won by Ian of 1066 and we raised 
over £200 for our Charities fund. 
And the band played on.  

We think we might do this one 
again! 

Dik Gregory 
 

Brighton Burn-Up 
Sunday 13th September 

 
Ride Leader Ken Kirkpatrick 

We met up nice and early at Rykas 
under an uncertain sky with the 
weather being cool but not cold 
with a hint that it might get warmer, 
it might rain or it might do 
something else.  Ken gave his ride 
briefing to the thirty five assembled 
outlining the route to be taken, the 
drop off system and who was 
marshalling.  Then it was time to 
hit the road! 

 
Despite some confusion caused by 
another group of Harley riders 
merging with our group, we made 
it to Brighton for what became a 
great day out. 

However working out which way to 
go to get to Brighton wasn’t much 
of a problem as there were loads 
of bikes on the road (and even 
more Scooters beside it broken 
down) and they were all going to 
the same place! 

 
Despite the numbers, the traffic 
flowed remarkably well.  Bikes 
were parked everywhere.  All the 
way along Madeira Drive and 
seemingly on every approach road 

as well. 

 
Once we were parked up, most of 
us found each other gathered 
outside the Concorde Bar. We 
 

 
There were some fantastic bikes 
on display and as well as some 
interesting owners as well.  

A spot of lunch, a drink (or two) 
some tyre kicking, some live 
music, the beach, the sunshine 
and before long it was time to go 
home …. avoiding the numerous 
Police speed traps! 

Good run out. 

Czeslaw Wicherek 

 
 

 
 
 
Two hats were hanging on a hat 
rack in the hallway -- -- One hat 
said   to the other, 'You stay here, 
I'll go on a head.' 



 

NORFOLK 

INVASION  

25 – 26 July 

After much planning, Hogsback 
Chapter, totalling 49 members and 
35 bikes gathered bright and early 
for its Invasion of Norfolk. Its’ task 
was to meet with the Iceni Chapter 
named after Queen Boadicea’s 
Tribe’. They turned out to be a 
friendly band of tribe’s people, as 
you will read. 
Pulling out on to the M25 from the 
Clacket Lane Services was our first 
task, which must have looked good, 
seeing so many Harleys moving off 
in such an orderly manner? 
Unknowingly we lost our first 2 bikes 
John Dixon & Colin Verity before the 
Dartford Tunnel. This was due to a 
suspected oil leak on John’s bike. 
This proved to be a false alarm, 
happily. Unfortunately he had lost his 
keys though, possibly at Clacket 
Lane services, which meant being on 
the hard shoulder of the M25 a few 
miles from the Dartford tunnel, a call 
had to be made to home for a spare 
set to be dispatched to him. They did 
gladly make it and meet up with us at 
the dealership later in the day. 
I kept the pace steady, as I was 
aware that we had several Ladies of 
Harley riders with us, some on their 
first solo trip and some even only 
having taken their test this year. 
At the breakfast stop we where 
joined by The Dorling’s. Keith with 
his beautiful new Electra Glide Ultra, 
in a colour that was very rare and 
hard to order. 

 
 

I tested the patience of the chapter 
with my 2-pump petrol stop. Nothing 
like a bit of banter between friends. 
Meeting up with members of Iceni, 
just outside Norwich, we were 
escorted to our sister dealership in 
Norwich. 
 
On arrival Mel Freakly the dealer 
principal and several Iceni Chapter 
members greeted us. 
Whilst the men did the 
communication for better liaison 
between the chapters, the women hit 
the HD store for some retail therapy. 
 

 
   
Lunch was now the priority so over 
60 bikes headed to a small seaside 
town called Cromer on the north 
Norfolk coast.  
Parking was arranged for us all on 
the prom in-front of the pier which 
was one hell of a show for the 
holiday makers.   
Crab was the local speciality, which 
several members hunted down with 
great gusto.  
 
Checking in at the hotel was plain 
sailing until Keith decided that a 
double bed sharing with Headley 
was bit much. ‘We are all mates 
here’ I expressed to Keith. 
 
The evening Social event was held 
at a private marina; 2 bands played 
until almost midnight by which time 
all but a handful of Iceni Chapter 
were tucked up in bed. Hogsback 
were living it LARGE to the music all 
evening. 
 

 
 
The next morning bright and early 
we were to taken back to the marina 
to collect our bikes, which we had 
left over night for safety. The Taxi 
driver got lost going there, which 
meant long delays in getting away 
for our breakfast.  
 

 
 
Breakfast was the Full Monty at a 
local biker Pub before again riding 
out through the country to other 
seaside towns on the east coast of 
Norfolk (Thorpeness and Aldeburg) 
Afternoon cream teas were the order 
of the day after such a late breakfast. 
 
With some of the chapter members 
opting to leave earlier the remainder 
headed back south. 
Many thanks to Iceni Chapter and in 
particular  Ross St Quintin (head 
road captain Iceni) for putting the 
event together for us.  
 

 

 
Carl Christensen  

 



 

Ruth & Steve’s 
Kruise to 
Koblenz 

10 – 13 July 

 
 
Not being too good at waking up for 
early rides, Cliff’s come up with the 
brilliant idea of early journeys 
starting from Folkestone Holiday Inn. 
This works for me as I’ll be the first 
to agree I’m usually the last one at 
the starting gate! 
 
Friday morning and big hugs & 
kisses all round, then on our way to 
Calais. Once on the train Ruth 
handed out nibble bags, an early 
indication of the thought that had 
been put into the ride. “So how am I 
going to do such a long trip in one 
day”, rattled thru my brain; but a 
couple of stops to re fuel our tanks & 
stomachs got us to our hotel much 
earlier than I expected.  
 
On route we visited the Aachen 
dealership, the most impressive I’ve 
seen to date. HOG Retail Therapy 
was high on the agenda as we all 
headed towards the clothing area, 
like swarming bees, where I believe 
we all bought more than intended.  
Hillary now owns a fabulous denim 
jacket to the envy of many. The 6th 
floor boasted a magnificent 
restaurant with panoramic views 
where we were to eat lunch but due 
to the language barrier and 
Germanys very odd opening hours 
we had to settle for a “looksee” tour. 
Wow! It was impressive. To make up 
for the confusion, we were treated to 
“Deutsche” hospitality of coffee 
& delicious cakes; as much as we 
could consume. Needless to say, we 
didn’t leave hungry though a few 
pounds heavier! 
 
On arrival at the Kurpark Hotel we 
were greeted with cold beer. I’m still 

not aware whether Steve & Ruthie 
had organised this or if it was the 
kindly proprietor Detlef. It was 
certainly a welcoming touch and we 
cheerfully relaxed outside before 
even thinking about freshening up & 
checking our rooms out. 
 
By 8 we were ready for the delicious 
traditional meal that Detlef had made 
us all. 
The next few nights we all ate 
together in different restaurants 
around the village. The wine always 
flowed and I’m sure many of us 
could be heard having a great time 
back in blighty. 
A certain chappie managed to break 
2 glasses over the weekend, soaking 
yours truly in wine. A 3rd glass was 
saved when Phil was reminded that 
he wasn’t in Greece, hence he didn’t 
throw his glass over his shoulder 
onto the table behind. 

 
 
Saturday, after a hearty breakfast, 
we set off for a scenic route to 
Koblenz. We were told that we’d 
probably have to filter thru traffic due 
to the F1 racing at Nurburgring, but 
luck was on our side as all the 
heaving traffic was heading in the 
opposite direction.  

 
 

 
Germany has such beautiful houses 
& gardens, totally Hansel & Gretel 
land, and the roads were perfect, 

wonderful sweeping bends, totally 
acceptable for a Harley without that 
painful 3 point turn every 30 
seconds.  

 
 
In no time we reached the Koblenz 
dealership for more retail Therapy. 
Prices may be steep in Europe but 
that didn’t stop us?  
 
After shopping it was off for the all 
important HOG shoot beneath the 
imposing equestrian statue of 
Emperor Kaiser Wilhelm, 
overlooking the meeting point of the 
Rheine & Mosel.  

 
Then it was off for a snack in a 
quaint cafe in one of the delightful 
squares, service was a tad slow, so 
slow in fact that Gary  missed out 
altogether and made up for it at the 
gateaux  shop opposite on 3 or 4 
delicious tarts …Secret sweet tooth 
Gary? (Not so secret…Ed) 
 
Sunday morning we browsed 
through a local antiques market. I 
fell in love with a Sitzendorf HOG 
statue but Cliff could not find a way 
of getting it home. Personally I don’t 
I don’t think he tried that hard! 
Afterwards it was another glorious 
ride thru the National Park of Eifel 
where we took in a tour of a 
Mustard factory, that’s known for its 
healing properties.  

 



 

Never before have I actually “eaten” 
it with such relish. The factory was 
on the edge of a place that can only 
be described as “Heaven on Earth”;  
a place called Monschau. My words 
so fail to do this small town justice, 
all I can say is, VISIT, you’ll NOT be 
disappointed!!   

 
 
A leisurely cruise next, with high tea 
& cake on the menu; what more 
could we want.  
 
On returning to the hotel, Herr 
Detlef Wurst welcomed us back, 
once again with more cold beer in 
the cordoned off bike parking area. 
The day ended with another fine 
meal where we were joined by two 
of Ruth & Steve’s German friends, 
who had travelled along to say Hi! 
  
All too soon a great weekend was 
coming to an end and it was time to 
head home. Many thanks to Steve 
& Ruth for a wonderful weekend. 
Hogsback is a great Chapter and 
I’m very happy to be part of the 
best. 
 

 
 
 

Auf Wiedersehen 
GOLLY 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Legendary 
Knights of 

Tintagel 

14 – 16 August 

 

The roundest knight at King 
Arthur's round table was ….  

Sir Cumference. 

 
If the legendary Knights of the 
Round Table were with us in these 
modern times, where would they 
meet before setting off on a Quest?  
 

 
Imagine they were off to rescue a fair 
virgin damsel from the clutches of an 
evil warlord, or in search of a 
legendary but awfully dangerous 
Questing Beast? Would they gather 
in the heart of the darkest enchanted 
wood? Would they gather on a 
mythical island, swathed in the 
morning mist, and get the ferry over? 
NO! I tell you, they would meet at 
BURGER KING in Guildford! 
 
And so it came to pass; a chivalrous 
and determined group of latter-day 
Knights from The Ancient Chapter of 
Hogsback arrived on their armoured 
steeds, ready for the road ahead, 
and whatever it might bring. 
 
I looked around the group before we 
set off. Our noble leader Gary Morss 
and his fair consort Chris could 
easily have doubled as Sir Lancelot 
and his devoted Guinevere. Dik and 
Hillary could have been Sir Galahad, 
and his bird. I rather fancied myself 
as one of the lesser known Norman 

Knights, Sir Malcolm de 'Aldershot, 
the one who was always kind to 
animals and was reputed to have 
invented Pot Noodle. 
 
Yea, verily I say unto ye lowly 
varlets, this was the morning of the 
Cornish Pasty Ride to King Arthur's 
Tintagel, and very nice it was too. 

 
 
 
Before we set off, I confess I had 
been somewhat cloudy about King 
Arthur, having been off school with a 
nosebleed the day they did history. 
But having been on this informative 
and educational weekend, I now 
know he was terribly famous for 
having defeated the Patagonians, 
having six wives, one of whom was 
his horse, and burning some cakes 
on an overnight stay at the Little 
Chef near Exeter. 
 
Our first stop en route to North 
Cornwall was at Stonehenge, for a 
coffee and a very welcome stretch of 
the legs. Being naturally hilarious, I 
asked Gary how I would recognise 
Stonehenge when we got there? I 
might miss it and drive straight past! 
His response discouraged me from 
further forays into devastating 
humour. 
 
Traditionally, these weekends 
exclusively involve members on 
motorbikes, but we laugh in the face 
of such dull conventions! In the car 
park at Stonehenge we picked up 
another bold knight in the shape of 
Len and his dog in the car! 
 
At the lunch stop, Betty Cottles in 
North Dartmoor, we linked up with 
Bob and Toni, who live in 
Okehampton and despite the 
obvious impediments of geography, 
are staunch members of Hogsback 
Chapter. Now our group was 

complete! 
 
We arrived at the Camelot Castle 
Hotel about 4.00. It's an amazing 
place, right on the cliffs, looking out 
to the Atlantic. 
 

 
 
I quote our glorious leader, Gary: 
“When I was young, I used to look up 
at that hotel and say, one day I shall 
stay there, and now it's come true!” 
 
Our chosen hotel, a fantasy from  
 

 
 
Gary's youthful dreams, is a very 
distinctive place, of that there's no 
question. It has 63 rooms and is 
jointly owned by a member of the 
Mappin and Webb jewellery family, 
and an accomplished artist whose 
works were everywhere in the hotel. 
These oeuvres, some of which could 
be measured in hectares, would 
willingly have been up for grabs, had 
we been able to lay our collective 
hands on the odd million quid! I know 
little of fine art, but I was very much 
cheered and pleasantly surprised to 
see the copious use of glittery stick-
on butterflies on these works! 
Perfectly delightful! 
 
The food was very good indeed, and 
rather than allowing us to desport 
ourselves at the Round Table (yes, 
there really was one!) the 
management had wisely arranged 
for us to sit around a large 



 

rectangular one, for our meals in the 
dining room. The company, as ever, 
was very convivial. Various knights 
noted that there was a lot of love in 
that room. 
 
At dinner on the second evening, 
Toni mentioned her navel piercing. 
As any bold knight would, I 
demanded that she showed said 
adornment to the assembled 
company. With minimal hesitation 
she stood up, lifted her clothing and 
complied, before turning round to 
display the very zenith of the 
tattooists' art on the base of her 
spine! Men fumbled for their 
cameras,  
 

 
 
but the moment was gone! You have 
to be quick on such rare occasions. 
 
On Saturday we went to the 
charming village of Port Isaac, a few 
miles further along the North Cornish 
coast. This serves as the fictional 
Port Wenn, in the ITV series Doc 
Martin.  
 

 
 
We gazed at the various locations 
and buildings which we remembered 
from the show  
 

 
 
before having a very civilised cream 
tea overlooking the picturesque 
harbour.  
 

 
 
I thought I'd try to impress the 
waitress with my firm grasp of the 
Cornish dialect. I didn't want her to 
think that all bikers were ignorant, of 
course, so with a fine West Country 
burr, I purred in her ear, “alright my 
lover, I'll be there d'reckly” She 
dropped her tray and phoned the 
police on her Nokia, so we thought it 
prudent to head back to the bikes. 
 
Next came Padstow, where we 
pressed our noses against the 
windows of Rick Stein's Fish 
Restaurant and wondered wistfully if 
we would ever be able to afford to 
actually venture inside and order a 
mackerel to share, with all the 
trimmings! We had a walk around for 
an hour or so, then it was time to 
saddle up our noble steeds and ride 
back to the castle. 
 
This time we would not be diverted 
from colonising the magnificent 
Round Table, and a few pictures 
were taken of us around it. We 
looked magnificent. 
 
Two notable wedding anniversaries 
were celebrated while we were 
there. I speak of Ruth and Steve and 
Dik and Hilary. Champagne flowed 
and the knights made merry. 

 
On Sunday morning, we decided not 
to have breakfast at the hotel, as we 
had done on the first morning, but 
instead to go to nearby Boscastle to 
eat. Ruth was on hand to inform us 
that the infamous and catastrophic 
flood had taken place there exactly 
five years ago to the very day! On 
August 16th 2004 there was a freak 
cloudburst, a meteorological event 
which one would expect only once 
every 400 years. Over 100 cars and 
other vehicles were washed along 
the street like broken toys, crashing 
into bridges and various shops and 
homes, before being heaped on top 
of each other in the little harbour. 
Some of the vehicles were washed 
out to sea and never found! The 
village has now been sympathetically 
rebuilt and fully restored. Amazingly, 
there had been no loss of life. 
 
 
Our Arthurian Quest was coming to a 
close, and in the car park at 
Boscastle the Noble Knights and Fair 
Maidens of the Chivalric Order of the 
Hogsback said their emotional 
goodbyes alongside the public 
toilets. We had slain the mighty and 
mythical Beast but we'd had to shell 
out £1.09 per litre on unleaded to do 
so! No one said this questing lark 
would be cheap! 
 
One couple were staying down there 
another day or so, Norm and Gwen 
wanted to explore some of Dartmoor, 
and some people were taking the 
opportunity to see friends and 
relatives. 
 
So Maggie and I journeyed east, 
heading for home in the sunshine. 
Sir Lancelot and his fair Guinevere 
(aka Gary and Chris) had led their 
knights boldly, to a famous and 
memorable weekend in Cornwall. 

 

 
Nigel Worsfold 



 

CHAMPAGNE 
RALLY 2009  

AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY 

POMMERY CHAMPAGNE HOUSE 

 
After purchasing his first Road King 
at the beginning of August, Andy 
joined the Hogsback Chapter. 
     Andy was to take me on my first 
pillion ride out with Hogsback.   This 
was unexpectedly fulfilling with lots 
of interesting interludes and unusual 
encounters which I am sure we will 
both recall with fondness.  
  
Keith and Dik, the ride leaders, sent 
out a text news briefing the night 
before departure, making sure 
everyone was aware of the road 
traffic conditions for getting to 
Clacket Services.  This was  
particularly helpful.  We met up with 
Dik and the rest of the group at the 
crack of dawn on the Friday. We 
were amazed from the outset at the 
camaraderie and openness 
everyone brings to the Chapter.  No 
one is left alone for long, only 
amusing introductions to a wide 
variety of personalities.   
 

 
In a world seemingly hell bent at the 
present time on seeing only the 
downside to most things, it is 
refreshing to have joined a Chapter, 
which has an optimistic outlook and 
looking on the bright side. 
  
The manner in which the trip was 
organised ensured that no stone was 
left unturned in putting together a 
long weekend to remember, with 
thought given to the most effective 
way to satisfy all needs.  The Reims 
Chapter certainly played a large part 
in making this a memorable trip. 
 

 
Meeting up at the Reims dealership 
Trajectoire 51, proved amusing when 
we went to the Bowling Alley 
restaurant next door to have what 
was to be a specially set meal for 
Hog Members. We arrived only to be 
told that it had closed for lunch and 
the chef had gone home.   This did 
not beat the Hogsback crew as Flo 
quickly stepped into the breech with 
her silvery French tongue and 
somehow persuaded the Manager to 
roll up his sleeves and prepare a 
delicious lunch, even the vegetarians 
being catered for. 
 

 
From the outset, after leaving 
Trajectoire 51, the Reims Chapter 
Members closed off junctions and 
roundabouts to ensure that an 
unbroken convoy of bikes was 
maintained throughout the trip which 
was an amazing spectacle with 
some 70 Harleys, each one more 
unique than the other.   
 

 
We then journeyed on to visit the 
Pommery Champagne Cave, touring 
the still working cellars and hearing 
the history of the Pommery family, 
culminating in a very enjoyable 
champagne tasting. 
 



 

 
The bare essential CIS Hostel in 
Reims surprised us all by treating us 
to live entertainment to accompany 
the many dance enthusiasts 
tirelessly competing for centre stage. 
 

 
The Champagne breakfast on 
Saturday at the Lassalle vineyard in 
Chigny-les-Roses was a magnificent 
feast and the bottles of champagne a 
perfect gift. 
 

 
Lunch in the wonderful Chateau de 
Bazeilles near Sedan was a 
spectacular gourmet delight, lazing 
in the sunshine afterwards made us 
almost reluctant to move on. 
  
The second night was at the Floreal 
Club Hotel in La Roche En Ardenne. 

The evening meal featured a  
magician and his curvy assistant 
who provided unusual entertainment 
between courses with this skills 
keeping us enthralled most of the 
evening.   
 
The forecourt of the Hotel was a 
biker’s dream with all the Harleys 
lined up in rows gleaming and 
glinting in the Sunday morning sun. 
 

 
We set off again, lunching half way 
between Charleville and Sedan in 
yet another delightful restaurant in 
the beautiful French countryside,  

 
lazing in the afternoon sun before 
making our sad farewell of the Reims 
Chapter.  Dik gained the title ‘my 
knight in shining armour’ when my 
Reims Chapter Teddybear took it 
upon himself to fly off the handlebar 
of the bike.  Dik promptly turned his 
bike around and rescued Teddy 
returning him safely to me to make 
the journey back to the U.K. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Margery Clelland 
 
 

iPhone impresses the locals 
 

 
Sous La Manche 

 



	  

Virgin on the meticulous 
 

Being Director of the Chapter, 
yet having not participated in a 
Hogsback Chapter UK ‘Full 
English’, let alone a 
‘Continental’ to Germany or 
France, I was determined that 
riding with the final long – 
distance ride of the 2009 
season was a ‘must,’ in order 
to truly experience a ride as a 
member would. 
 
So... packing the panniers on 
my VRSCAW V-ROD® for the 
three day trip (challenging... 
they’re small yet perfectly 
formed) and sliding gracefully 
into my NEW Harley-Davidson 
Road Warrior® gear, I arrived 
at the A3/M25 junction at 0630 
hrs... having already 
experienced the joys of the 
wind in my face. 
 
Despite the early hour, the 
assembled group were all 
smiling, or at the very least 
had frozen grins, as we set off 
to enjoy some of the most 
beautiful scenery in the UK. 
The Chapter Road Captains 
behaved like a well oiled (too 
early for THAT type of oil...) 
machine and ensured that all 
of the stress and aggro of 
running a trip for fifteen people 
had been painlessly removed! 
 
Dik Gregory, one of our 
Assistant Directors, who has 
many years experience in 
planning these rides, had 
ensured, by dint of diligent 
planning, that throughout the 

whole three 
days 
rest/pit/fuel 
stops catered 
for all needs 
and sizes of 
tank (‘bikes 
and riders...) 
and riding 
ability. All 
riding was in 
‘bite-sized’ (or, 
depending on 

range, ‘bike-sized) chunks and 
we arrived at the secure 
parking outside our 
comfortable and friendly hotel 
in the picturesque village of 
Goathland in North Yorkshire - 
made famous as the 
‘Aidensfield’ of ‘Heartbeat’ 
fame – where, starting as we 
meant to go on, we visited 
‘Scripps Garage’ before 
enjoying an excellent cream 
tea. 
 

 
 
As Dik had fully researched 
and ridden the routes in 
advance, all we had to do was 
enjoy the stunning scenery, 
amazing roads and the 
company of our fellow 
members during a pleasant, 
informative and relaxing 
schedule. The views and 
enjoyment were enhanced 
on Saturday by 
Mediterranean-style 
weather and took in 
Whitby itself, prior to a 
ride around the 
sometimes challenging, 
but never less than 
stunning North Yorkshire 
Moors. 
 

We did get something they 
DON’T have around the 
Mediterranean, though – 
namely Whitby fish & chips for 
lunch; cooked in Whitby, that 
is – the fish came courtesy of 
the crew of ‘Ocean Venture’ 
(sometime star of BBC One’s 
‘Trawlermen’) via Scotland. 
 
Sunday saw us travel down 
the coast, visiting Scarborough 
and Bridlington before 
traversing the Humber Bridge 
(Dik please note: it costs £1.20 
for ‘bikes...) to head home. 
 
So, if what you want is 
breakneck speed, rushed 
meals and monosyllabic 
company, go with another 
group. 
 
If what you seek is the 
company of real enthusiasts, 
with well researched and 
considered rides, taken at 
what I’d call a ‘Harley-
Davidson pace,’ to suit all 
riders, then a Hogsback 
Chapter ride is for you. 
 
It’s all about commitment and 
the benefit of years of practice 
– and you surely know what 
practice makes....  
 
Next year’s schedule is 
already being considered and 
will be available in due course  
– just join the queue behind 
me to sign up!! 
 
John Tenner, Director 
 



 

Newly appointed Road 
Captain Carl Christensen 

goes to the edge …  

…. the Rider’s Edge! 

Striking Gold in the 
Welsh Mountains 
Motorcycle Riding Courses are 
sometime looked upon as a 
needless waste of time and money - 
believe me they are not. 

Having completed several riding 
and driving courses over the years 
both in the military and civilian life, I 
personally strive to ensure I do 
everything I can to minimise the risk 
of becoming yet another accident 
statistic.  This also will give me 
many more years of enjoying what I 
love best of all, riding my Harley. 

 
With this in mind I felt it was time to 
refresh and have my motorcycle 
riding assessed by a top advanced 
instructor.  Harley-Davidson’s, 
appointed ‘Riders Edge’ Academy 
of Motorcycling in mid-Wales was 
my choice. 

 
They offer courses from Novice, 
back to biking and advanced 
courses. 

I booked myself in for the 2 day 
advanced course (costs can be 

seen on their Web Site via a link on 
our Web Site). 

Bright and early on a Monday 
morning in June 09 I meet with my 
instructor who has 35 years 
experienced as Class 1 police 
motorcycle & car driver. 

Having the choice of the complete 
HD range of motorcycles I decided 
to opt for the Fat Bob on day one.  

The first few hours was spent off 
road, on the Welsh Show ground 
where Riders Edge is based. 

This allowed me to familiarise 
myself with the bike and for the 
instructor to see how I shaped up 
on basic slow moving manoeuvres.  
After pointing out what should be 
the correct start and pull away 
procedure he moved on to correct 
braking method and finally the easy 
way to pull away smoothly turning 
right from a T junction. 

Safety at all times was his main 
message throughout the 2 day 
course.  

Then it was out onto the roads and 
how fantastic they are in mid-
Wales.  Bend after bend rolling 
across the landscape.  The pace 
was set to encourage progression, 
using the max speed limit where 
suitable but always being within 
your own driving safety level. 

Observation, anticipation and 
prevention were the order of the 
day.  Correct positioning was vital to 
obtain max view points for cornering 
and when approaching possible 
hazards as well as life savers, rear 
observation and awareness along 
with full peripheral view of all that is 
going on around you. 

The afternoon’s riding pass so 
quickly and only too soon we were 
back to the show ground for a 
debrief. 

The second day I chose a Rocker C 
to try and after a quick test on the 
show ground we set off to find a tea 
room close to a fantastic reservoir 
in the Elan Valley.  The Rocker C 
was giving me a slight backache so 
I changed to a 2009 Street Glide for 
the afternoon.  

Overtaking was the next item on the 
agenda for practical tuition, whether 
to indicate or not whilst overtaking 
was up for view points at our next 
tea break.  Some different views 
from all the training I had had over 
the years.  Again after several 
hours of riding stopping for lunch 
we where heading back to HQ. 

Before our final debrief we were 
offered a chance to ride the entire 
range of H-D bikes, I decided that 
the XR 1200 was the one bike I 
thought I would love to test.  I was 
not disappointed, it was so light 
(compared to my Glide at home) 
and handled so easy.  A real fun 
bike if you prefer the modern side of 
H-D. 

So back to the Classroom where 
again after a debrief, the instructor 
went through my two days of riding.  
He advised me where he felt those 
little items of either ‘forgotten about’ 
basic biking or ‘bad habits’ had 
crept in, but now could see that I 
had taken note and that I was 
clearly there to come away with 
more than I had arrived. 

I can say that this course may not 
be as intensive as the ROSPA 
riding courses, but is more in tune 
with the needs of Harley riders.  Its 
focus is on safety and having fun as 
we all wish to enjoy riding for many 
years. 

 
I was very please to be awarded 
their Gold Award for advanced 
motorcycle riding  

Safe Fun Riding 

 

Carl Christensen 



 

Czes chats 
with  

Dave Knight 
 

My love of two wheels started 
when I was a young child.  My 
parents couldn’t afford to buy me a 
pushbike so I made my own from 
an old frame I found in a council 
bin.  I painted it, cadged various 
bits and pieces from friends and 
even made my own rear wheel, 
from a Sturmey-Archer hub, new 
rim and spokes.  Never quite got 
the hub central so it felt a bit 
“bumpy” but who cares when 
you’re about 10 years of age! 

At 15, I got my 1st taste of 
motorised “power” in the form of 
my Dad’s Honda P50.  He didn’t 
know but I used to rev the guts out 
of it on the stand and then rock off 
to pull giant wheelies, great fun!  

During these formative years I was 
a “Mod” influenced by my older 
sister in fashion and music.  
Moving from St. Marylebone to 
Deptford at the age of 15 meant a 
whole new group of friends that 
were more “Greaser” than 
anything else.   

 

I took my test at 16 on my Dad’s 
Yamaha 70cc step-through and 
had my first bike waiting at home, 
a 500cc Matchless Twin complete 
with homemade sidecar, bought 
from a bloke with one arm.  This 
bike used (leaked) more oil than it 
used petrol.  

My next bike was a 1948 Triumph 
T100 (all aluminium motor) which 
was totally dismantled and bought 
for a tenner in a tea-chest. 

 
A succession of Triumphs, crashes 
and lack of girls took me away 
from the “Greaser” scene and into 
Drag-Racing about 1967.   

I never lost interest in bikes as I 
was using them to commute to 
work.  Even when I got married in 
1974 and moved to Rainham in 
Kent, bikes were imperative in 
saving money from the expense of 
commuting to London. 

Two lovely children took me away 
from my dream of driving an 
AA/fuel-dragster, a half-hearted 
attempt at a 396 cu in competition 
altered Viva.   Back to a Model T 
Ford Hotrod, then a Model A, and 
then seriously back to bikes. 

Divorce in 1997 and a bit of self-
indulgence in 2000 saw me take 
myself off to New Zealand and 
having a go at driving a Super 
Comp dragster in Pomona USA 
recording a best time of 8.53 sec 
quarter mile at 157MPH.  

 
On return, a Harley became the 
choice of bike when arthritis of the 
hip prevented me from doing the 

knee down bit at my favourite 
roundabout. 

In 2002 I got together with my best 
man’s wife (an old flame) who has 
become just as fond of the Harley 
life-style.  

I joined the HOG in 2005 and the 
Meridian Chapter soon after.  The 
following year I was asked to be 
Road Crew after organising quite a 
few social events and leading a 
trip to the inaugural Belgium Beer 
Rally, hosted by the Hannut 
Chapter, and eventually became a 
Road Captain with the Meridian 
Chapter.   

I eventually left Meridian and 
joined the Surrey Chapter which 
subsequently became the 
Hogsback Chapter.  

I have done a number of rallies 
such as Killarney, Fuengirola, 
Lake Garda, the Belgium Beer 
Rally (twice), HOG's Legs (France 
& Belgium) (three times), 
Normandy Beaches, Thunder in 
the Glens (twice), Bruges and 
Minehead (105th Anniversary) and 
not forgetting our own SOFER rally 
at Bisley! 

One of many great memories was 
when I was asked by George "Mad 
Dog" McGuire to be honorary 
marshal for the day.  I met the 
Amazon Heart Thunder girls and 
led them into the Thunder Rally, 
and then marshalled the mass 
ride-out to Granton-on-Spey - a 
great honour indeed. 

 
More recently I was pleased to be 
asked to be a Hogsback Road 
Marshal. 

So still a bit of life left in the old 
dog yet …. I hope!  

Dave Knight 



 

IAM for LOH 
For all you Lady Riders   

(and your other halves!!) 
I am now the proud owner of an 
IAM Badge.  How did I get there? 
Well it started last year after 
chatting to some of our group who 
had done ROSPA.  Steve (my other 
half) said that he would like to do it, 
but it meant trekking to Lewes for 
6/8 Sunday mornings, and as we, 
amongst other things run a Bed & 
Breakfast, Sunday morning is a bit 
tight after doing 6 full English 
Breakfasts. 

 
So, back to the drawing board and 
the IAM was mentioned.  They are 
the UK “Leading Road Safety 
Charity” with 200 local groups 
across the UK.  After joining up we 
were contacted by our local group 
based in West Sussex.  This 
seemed brilliant as they had trained 
members who would go out with 
you on observed rides at times to 
suit us both.  Steve said why don’t 
you do this too?  So we both joined 
up with the local group and we were 
allocated a trainer. 

 
We both set off with our observer.  
As a rider of a few years now I 
thought I was okay, but boy did I 
see a difference when I followed my 
fireman trainer!!  Round the bends, 
position 4 or was it 5 and really 
smooth on country roads near to 
home but not familiar, quite an 
experience.  Over a cup of coffee at 
Whiteways came the debrief.  I felt 
that I was new to biking all over 
again.  Had I heard of IPSGA? 
Parts of the Highway Code were 

rusty to say the least!  I now know 
that IPSGA is information Position 
Speed Gear Acceleration and you 
have to tug it, more later! 
Following further observed rides I 
was improving my IPSGA, using up 
oceans of tarmac, doing 60-70 
miles per ride, yet not far from 
home.  We were advised to buy the 
Motor Cycle Roadcraft Manual 
which is used by the police and told 
to read the manual from cover to 
cover, before going in for the test 
Who said anything about the test?? 
Steve was doing the test I was just 
going along for the ride outs.  
There was also the question of the 
figure of 8’s these had to be slow 
and controlled for the test!!  It might 
be okay on a Honda VFR but this is 
a Harley with big bars.  Oh Well!! 
So out I was practicing I was 
dreaming of the blessed figure of 
8’s. Arundel car park suddenly 
became a familiar haunt of mine. 
A couple of weeks ago the letter 
dropped on the mat it was the test 
date?  Now it is winter and the 
weather is looking atrocious and the 
test is with a Police Rider.  What am 
I doing? 

 
Well, the day arrived, the weather 
was fine & the sun was actually 
shining. After a night of rapid 
highway coding, I met with the 
examiner (with his silver Honda 
800) at the allotted time and place. 
Good idea to arrive before he does! 
The examiner did attempt to relax 
me with a quip about the state of 
my licence (according to which I 
was only eligible to ride a bike of 
25kw!!??).  After a thorough look at 
the documents and the bike (he 
said my Harley looked clean, but it 
won’t be after our ride) then it was 
35 minutes of Roadcraft / Highway 

code questions (it didn’t help that 
this spot was also the meeting 
place/coffee stop for other police 
drivers who were keen to know 
what my examiner was up to!!) 
I felt that I tackled the questions 
well and began to relax then we 
were off on the ride. 
You only know where you are going 
by indication from the examiner in 
your mirrors unlike a RIDE OUT 
where you follow the biker in front!! 
So off we went lots of hazards, 4 
lots of horses, leafy lanes, speed 
limits, tight junctions & tractors.  
Was I doing enough checks??  Was 
my positioning alright??  You are 
concentrating all the time, then off 
to the car park for the figure of 8, 
two one way and two the other 
ways, I had practiced them the day 
before, but there were cars dotted 
about.  This time the car park was 
clear so no excuses to mess up!!  
Well I did it, slow rear brake only 
and no putting my foot down.  Then 
off back to the start point, was I 
good enough??  Had I done the 
required shoulder checks?? 
The tradition is that if the examiner 
buys the coffee you have failed if 
you buy you have passed!!  Well we 
stopped and the examiner took off 
his jacket and got out his wallet but 
then said “mine is a black coffee” so 
I had passed!!!  So I bought him a 
brownie too….I couldn’t believe it! 
Over coffee we had a very thorough 
debrief, a typical copper he recalled 
everything, every bend, hill, 
junction, position; to me it was just a 
blur!!  But like he said when he 
needs to get to the scene of an 
accident he may be riding at 
120mph, consequently IPSGA has 
to be endemic. 
Okay, I am not riding at 120 but 
even at 40 it is so important to have 
that training too and hopefully be a 
safer rider.  My observation has 
improved and I have the confidence 
to maintain my share of the tarmac,  
So support your group and go for it 
like Steve and myself.  The result is 
a safer and happier rider. (You may 
also get discount off of your 
insurance) 
Thank you IAM  

Ruth Palmer 



 

Bikes in the News! 
Daily Mail July 08 

By the Way 
Horse riding is more dangerous 
statistically than riding a Motorbike 

A Motorcyclist is injured for every 
7,000 hours of riding, while horse 
riding is 21 times more likely to 
suffer an injury, every 350 hours of 
riding.    

Kevin Ash writes MCN July 08 

EU plans to enforce daytime riding 
lights. 

The EU is threatening to impose 
compulsory daytime running lights 
with in two years. 

Research has shown that you are 
NO better and possibly more likely 
to be involved in an accident if you 
do have your lights on. 

Austria in 2005 introduced this 
ruling to disastrous results: 

• Motorcycle accidents up 46% 
• Cyclist casualties up 43% 
• Child casualties up 13% 
• Over all Fatalities up 17% 

Austria has now reversed this law 
and bans dipped beam lights 
during the day. 

MCN August 2008 

Harley-Davidson completed 
purchase of MV for £55 million  
____________________________ 

Jerry De Roy holds the record for 
being the oldest Wall of Death rider. 
Born in 1927 he still rides the wall 
on his 1927 V-Twin Indian Scout. 

MCN September 2008 

DVLA now allow 5 extra days to 
ride your bike after your tax has 
expired if you are waiting for your 
new tax disc if applied for by phone, 
post or online. You can apply for 
you new tax disc from the 5th of the 
month in which it expires. 

Legendary guitar manufacturer 
Fender has created three special 
edition Stratocaster guitars in 
celebration of Harley’s 105th 
anniversary.  
____________________________ 

French police are drafting in UK 
traffic cops to catch Brits speeding 
in France. 50% of British drivers 
caught in July and August 2008 
were exceeding 120 mph!  The 
French now have unmarked cars 
capable of 170 mph on Autoroutes. 

MCN September 2008 

A Vincent HRD series A Rapide has 
become the UK’s most expensive 
Bike sold at auction for £201,000. 
This guy knows about the new law 
on inheritance laws. I am unsure of 
the year, but approx pre 1960’s 
bikes are NOT part of your Estate 
on death so NO inheritance is 
liable. 

MCN October 2008 

A new Kit has been developed to 
match a Watsonian-Squire Manx 
GP sidecar up to a HD Knight Rod 
and Nightster models.  Sure to 
make you stand out! 

MCN December 2009 

H-D President and CEO, James 
Ziemer, will retire in 2009, ending a 
40-year career with the company.  
Ziemer started at H-D in 1969 as a 
freight elevator operator.  Hope he 
gets an extra large H-D wall clock 
for services rendered! 
____________________________ 

As of 5th January 2009 motorbikes 
will be aloud to use bus lanes in 
London controlled by TFL (marked 
by the RED ROUTE road signs). Be 
careful bus lanes controlled by 
individual London Boroughs WILL 
NOT apply (marked in Yellow road 
signs)   

Any one colour Blind??  

MCN January 2009 

First Helmet fitted with an Air Bag 
goes on sale in the UK. The Air Bag 
is fitted to the rear of the helmet to 
help protect from neck and spinal 

injuries. Cost approximately 
£699.00. 
____________________________ 

Having problems turning your bike 
in the garage or in a tight space? 
Look no further. 

‘Bike Mover’ is answer to all your 
frustration.  Simply roll your bike on 
the mover, put the bike on its side 
stand and rotate in is own turning 
circle. 

MCN March 2009 

Jailed Biker caught doing 122 mph 
(for less than 10 seconds) has had 
his Mortgage payments paid by kind 
fellow biker.  Mr Williams a MD from 
Hull was outraged at the sentence 
handed out.  

Receiving 6 months Mr Bennett 
(possibly out in 3 months) has been 
given twice the amount of term 
other convicted motorists have 
been given for far worst acts: 

• A woman with her 5 year old daughter 
in the car was almost 5 times over the 
drink limit was jailed for 80 days.   

• Lord Ahmed pleaded guilty to 
dangerous driving after admitting to 
texting just prior to smashing into a 
stationary car and KILLING a 28 year 
old in the car. 

• What ever happen to the Police car 
driver caught doing 165 MPH testing 
out his new car? NOTHING I can tell 
you. After 2 years the courts decided 
that he had suffered so much stress 
due to the case and media that they 
dropped the case.  

Is it the case that the slower you are 
driving and you kill someone, the 
less bad it is and so a lesser 
sentence you will receive?  A lost 
life is a life lost, at any speed. 
____________________________ 

Motorcycle Legend Sammy Miller 
has collected his MBE from the 
Queen at Buckingham Palace. 
____________________________ 

Harley-Davidson’s are up there with 
BMW & Triumph in the best of 
depreciation tables.  Don’t buy a 
Ducati. The 999r lost 47% in the 
first year 

Snippets compiled by  

Carl Christensen 



 

 
For immediate release:   
                          20th August 2009 

Spitfire fly-past 
and new minister 

for RTTW 2009 
Event details for this year’s Ride 
To The Wall – the motorcycle 
event which supports all troops 
killed in conflicts since World War 
II – have now been finalised and 
include an RAF Spitfire fly-past 
and a new minister to carry out the 
service, TV and radio celebrity and 
chat show host, Lionel Fanthorpe.   

With almost two months remaining 
before the event, registration 
numbers have exceeded those of 
the inaugural event last year that 
saw more than 2,500 motorcyclists 
raise more than £10,000 for the 
upkeep of the stunning National 
Memorial Arboretum near Alrewas, 
Staffordshire. Organisers are 
hopeful that at least twice as many 
will attend this year’s event. 

“The interest and online 
registrations (www.rttw.org) for this 
year’s event has already been 
unbelievable so we are hoping for 
an enormous turnout on the day,” 
said founder and RTTW chairman 
Martin Dickinson. “Because of the 
increased numbers anticipated this 
year, a new assembly point has 
been chosen - Drayton Manor near 
Tamworth, Staffs - about 15 miles 
from the National Memorial 
Arboretum which has improved 
parking space and facilities and 
overnight camping is also 
available.” 

“After many months of 
discussions, we are pleased to 
announce that the RAF has 
accepted our application and will 
provide a Spitfire flypast which will 

bring the short memorial service 
given by Lionel Fanthorpe to a 
fitting finale.” 

Lionel, now a popular TV and 
Radio presenter started his 
working life as a journalist in 
Cromer before a 10 year stint as 
Headmaster (Principal) of a large 
comprehensive high school in 
Cardiff.  

A fully ordained Anglican priest 
working part-time and unpaid for 
the Church in Wales he is also a 
keen biker, a qualified weight-
training instructor and a Dan 
Grade martial arts instructor. 

RTTW is the only event of its kind 
which gives motorcyclists in this 
country the opportunity to show 
the respect that the members of 
the Armed Forces deserve and 
raise money for the upkeep of the 
National Memorial. The stone 
monument features the names of 
more than 16,000 service men and 
women killed on duty or by terrorist 
action since the end of the Second 
World War engraved around its 
walls.  

Full details of the RTTW and 
online registration can be obtained 
on the RTTW website 
(www.rttw.org) which this year 
includes a selection of quality 
merchandise. All the products 

available are made without 
compromise to reflect the nature of 
the occasion and convey the 
theme of Respect and 
Remembrance.  

Hogsback Chapter will be doing a 
ride-out to the RTTW event – 
details on the website. 

or further information visit the 
website www.rttw.org or 
contact: 

Martin Dickinson 

Founder, Chairman RTTW 
organising committee  

Email: martinpdickinson@aol.com 

Tel: 07740 871983 

Mark Darwin 

Press Officer 

PR and Media, RTTW organising 
committee 

markdarwin@aol.com 

Tel: 07710 715936 

 

Andrew Baud 

National Memorial Arboretum 

andrew.baud@talapr.co.uk  

07775 715775 



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.  At HOGSBACK we lead the way by taking rider safety seriously! 
 ALL of our Road Captains are Advanced Riders trained in First Aid.
 Road Marshals are expected to participate in our annual Advanced Riding & First Aid programmes.

3.  Pre-ride briefi ngs: Pay attention; fi nd out who is leading and who are riding as the ‘tail end riders’. 
 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. Marshals will always be clearly visible wearing  an Orange HOGSBACK tabard at all  
 times. Keep a look in your mirrors and always note the fi nal destination. 

4.  Riding in a large group: HOG groups ride two bikes 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 fi le on narrow and twisty roads. 
 Don’t allow a large gap to develop between you and the bike in front or you will cause the group to bunch up  
 behind you. This will also allow cars to break up the riding group unnecessarily. 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 fl ashing and wait until you see the tail end riders. Try to re-join the group just 
 in front of the tail riders. 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 fl ashing.
  You should be clearly visible to riders behind you as they approach the right turn. Again wait until you see the 
 tail end riders and try to re-join the group just in front of them.  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 fi le without blocking the road. The last two riders should 
 activate their hazard signals to warn oncoming traffi c. Please ensure your passengers dismount kerbside.
 You (the rider) are responsible for their safety, as well as your own at all times. 

Graham Woods
HOGSBACK Chapter Safety Offi cer
RoSPA Smart
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