
!
Late Summer 2011     Editors – Dave Atkinson & Czes Wicherek 

!

!
!
"#$!%&''#(!)!"#$!*+,#!-!"#$!./012#3!4/5256301/#3!

%/0',7!8+9/03:!
!



 

Dealer Principal 

Insight 
!
 

!
Owning and managing a 
business as many of you will 
know is a very interesting 
journey both on a mental and 
philosophical level. I’m a 
strong believer that 
businesses and organisations 
rise and fall on the strength of 
the leadership and the team 
appointed to run the 
operations.  
 
As the owner driver of 
Guildford Harley-Davidson I’m 
constantly thinking about how 
we can enhance it, create 
efficiencies, up skill, but more 
so than anything else how we 
can make the experience and 
service received by our 
customers ever better. 
  
In August I was privileged to 
pop into the Home of Alfred 
Dunhill on Davies Street in 
London, which is what they 
call one of the ‘Home’ stores. 
What was supposed to be a 
10 minute browse ended up 
being a marathon 5 hour 
brand experience in which I 
was opened up to the present 
and past world of Alfred 
Dunhill.   I learned about the 
brand, the design icons, the 
craftsmanship, but more 
importantly how things can be 
done. It demonstrated to me 
firsthand the difference factor 
that passion and product 
knowledge brings to a 
customer experience. I was 
absolutely blown away by 

everything on offer and was 
very pleased to part with  my 
hard earned cash, I would 
also thoroughly recommend a 
visit if men’s accessories are 
your thing! 

  
As you know Guildford 
Harley-Davidson is the 
‘Home’ of Harley-Davidson in 
Surrey, it’s also the ‘Home’ of 

the Hogsback Chapter. Home 
for me talks about 
somewhere where you can 
feel relaxed, somewhere 
where you are made to feel at 
ease, somewhere where you 
can be yourself and ultimately 
somewhere that you can have 
ownership over. Home can 
have positive or negative 
connotations based on your 
perspective and experiences, 

but for me I’m challenged as 
to how we can really create a 
positive homely experience 
for you our customers and for 
the Hogsback community. My 
dream for Guildford H-D is 
that it’s a showcase 
dealership for Harley-
Davidson and all the products 
that are privileged enough to 
wear the quality Bar and 
Shield, a place where people 
who affiliate with the brand 
feel at home, they feel 
welcomed and free to be 
themselves. Hopefully you 
sense as I do that our store is 
special, and even though we 
may never get to perfection 
we are actively trying to be 
the best that we can be. I 
would like to thank you all for 
the part that you all play to 
create the atmosphere at the 
dealership, and for supporting 
our business which in turn 
enables us to showcase H-D 
to the highest level in the UK. 
  
As always I will look forward 
to seeing you soon, the coffee 
is always flowing and there’s 
always a warm welcome 
whenever you’re passing! 
 

 
Russ Dacre, MBE 
Dealer Principal 
  



 

Chapter 
Director 

  

 

It's October 1 and the 
hottest Oct day on record 
in Kent. Actually it's pretty 
nice where I am too, 
overlooking near perfect 
surf in North Cornwall in 
the middle of a fabulous 
Indian Summer. It all 
seems far too soon for 
the last riding weekend of 
the year to be over 
already. The programme 
goes on though, and we 
will continue riding out 
unless and until winter 
rain and ice precludes. 
 
Looking back, it's been a 
great year for owning a 
Harley in our neck of the 
woods. Scores of 
memorable rides and a 
dozen brilliant weekends 
home and away - thanks 

to a dedicated Road 
Crew and a fantastic set 
of people to make the 
ideas come alive - you 
lot! 
 
Looking ahead, the 
Annual Road Crew 
meeting takes place later 
in November. As ever, we 
welcome your ideas to 
add to the many we have 
from last year's survey as 
well as the usual rich 
crop from the Road Crew. 
If you have something 
new or simply wish to 
remind us of something 
you're keen on, send 
email to 
rideideas@hogsbackcha
pteruk.org and Dell will 
get it on the list to help us 
create another superb 
riding year in 2012. 
 
Club Night on 1 Dec will 
be at the dealership 
where Russ and the team 
- aided and abetted by 
our own LOH - will be 
hosting another Fashion 
Show with eats and 
drinks thrown in. These 
events take an enormous 
amount of time, effort and 
not inconsiderable cost. 
Our thanks go to all 
involved. We remain 
incredibly privileged to 
have such a supportive 
dealership - involved and 
enthusiastic without a 

trace of intrusiveness or 
control. Later in October, 
Russ is accompanying 
several of us to the HOG 
Officer Training 
Programme in Seville. 
This annual event attracts 
a 500 or so Chapter 
Officers from all over 
Europe and the Middle 
East. It is a credit to Russ 
that he wishes to spend 
his time finding out even 
more about what makes 
HOG Chapters tick. 
 
 
Sat 3 Dec is End of 
Season Party night. It 
promises to be another  
great one! It is themed as 
a Beach Party, so don't 
put away all this summer 
gear you're wearing as I 
write this. Save 
something for the party, 
and relive this wonderful 
late summer weather with 
live band The Beached 
Boys, Rockin' Robbie's 
summer disco toons, 
buffet and bar till late! 
Tickets are available at 
Club Nights from Sharon 
or you can email her to 
make arrangements. With 
Hogsback Chapter, surf's 
up to the last! 
 
 
 

Dik Gregory 
Director & Road Captain 



 
 

Another One 
Bites The 

Dust!! 
  

 
Well another summer and 
riding season comes to a 
close, was it good for 
you? Hopefully there 
were enough new events 
and places visited to 
keep the older members 
happy and enough tried 
and tested events to keep 
the new members coming 
back for more next year. 
With the membership 
steadily growing we must 
be doing something right.  
 
With the amount of new 
bikes out this year you 
would be forgiven for 
thinking that the 
recession is well and truly 
over. Well, with all these 
new bikes brings some 
new riders to the world of 
Harley-Davidson, some 
of whom have never 
ridden in a group before 
and some who have 
never ridden abroad 
before. What this means 
is that we have a large 
and varied group of 
people all looking for 
something from the same 
club. 

 
Can we be all things to all 
riders? Do we have 
individual rides for 
different abilities or do we 
have a single ride for all? 
Will that keep everybody 
happy? 
Well our planning 
meeting is coming soon 
tell us what you think, I 
know we did a survey last 
year we’re not doing that 
this year but you can still 
voice your opinions to 
any member of the road 
crew. Remember though 
we all do this for FUN 
and that is the whole aim 
of the Hogsback Chapter 
is for all those that want 
it, nothing more nothing 
less, and that goes for 
everyone on the 
committee and Road 
Crew. 
 
I mentioned earlier all 
those new bikes out on a 
Sunday, what made you 
buy the bike you did? We 
all know, people say, 
Harleys don’t handle, 
don’t stop, don’t go very 
fast and cost loads more 
than the average Jap 
sewing machine that 
does all these things 
perfectly so why buy 
one?  
 
Well for me it’s got 
something the Japs 

would give their right arm 
for………..SOUL it feels 
and sounds like a real 
bike should, ok so you 
have to spend a little be 
more to get the sound 
and to get it running right, 
but then that’s just it, it’s 
not perfect, it needs 
tweaking to get it just how 
you want it, but then is 
that not how you engage 
with your bike it becomes 
something personal to 
you and no one else, it’s 
unique to you, what you 
think looks good 
someone else may be 
heaving into a bucket, but 
so what, if that’s what you 
like then go for it and get 
the patch DILLIGAF!!!!!!!  
By the way my Harley 
handles, stops and really 
goes, just like all of 
yours!!!!!!! 
 
Cheers 
 
Keith  
 

Keith Dorling 
Assistant Director & Treasurer 

 



 

Ladies of 

Harley 
 
 Hi Ladies, it has been a 
great riding season this 
year for us this year, with 
lots of interesting venues 
and events. I was well 
enough to ride again in 
May and we have had 
some fun times!! You 
only have to see the 
Bisley photos!! 
 
If you would like to join 
our group of lady  riders, 
and have a go, contact 
me and I can arrange a 
session with Audra 
of Ridesure  based at 
Dunsfold. A chance to try 
out 2 wheels for yourself . 
  

Our Annual Fashion 
show is on December 1st 
this year. If you wish to 
model please let Katie 
Bates know ASAP as she 
needs your sizes!! 
  

I am trying to organise 
some tickets for The 
Jersey Boys later this 
year, let me know if you 
are interested!!   Watch 
this Space. 

Ruth - LOH 



 
 

MEMBERS 
CONTRIBUTIONS TO 

THE NEWSLETTER 
 

SOFER 8 
Following Estee & Dell installing the bottle 
opener in the beer tent they were overheard 
discussing the invention of the device. 
 
Dell - so name me one thing of significance 
invented by Australia 
Estee - err, err hang on I'll have to give me time 
to get back to you 
Dell - shall I name one of the biggest things 
Britain invented 
Estee - go on then 
mate 
Dell - Australia 
Estee - F**** *** 
 
Dell Evans 
 
I am not aware of ever having bought 
anything made in Australia… before last 
week.  It was a French bean slicer.  It works 
very well, but it is a British invention.  Ed. 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
BIMBLE NEWS – FROM ROBIN 
 
I thought I would mention that the total so far for 
our little bimble across UK (JOG TO LE) is as 
follows; 
 
Alzheimers - £1793.50 with £282.24 gift aid 
 
Motor Neurone - £1035 with £225 gift aid 
 
Surrey Air Ambulance - £640 with £120.96 gift 
aid 
 
Cancer Research - £545 with £136.25 gift aid 

 
British Heart Foundation - £405 with £68.75 gift 
aid. 
 
Prostrate Cancer - £325 with £81.25 gift aid 
 
A total raised of £4,743.50 and if you add 
the gift aid it comes to £5,657.95 
 
I think this is worthy of a mention in this 
newsletter as it highlights the good things that 
come as a result of doing what we enjoy. 
 
 

 
 
Not sure why Rhino is bending over in front 
of this sign…    perhaps it is a warning sign? 
 

 



 
 

Ian Thoburn’s Ace to Brighton burnup 
 
After a week in the wet and wild 
Yorkshire dales it was great to be back 
in the warm south. Unfortunately 
travelling meant missing the speedtrials 
the day before, a shame as would have 
loved to see the audi r8 giving it large.  
 

 
 
With no official ride to the Ace cafe 
Brighton burnup I still needed a biking fix 
so nipped down for a few hours in the 
sunshine. 

 
Less bikes and trade stalls than normal, 

and very organised parking i parked by 
the wall of death there seemed to be 
more bikes than ever from Europe but 

didn’t 
fancy the 
trip from 
Italy 
some 
guys had 
made on 
hand 
change 
harley 
chops. 
A 
pleasant 
way to 
spend a 
few hours  
On the 
way 

home found loads of bikes around the 
town, so maybe was as busy.. roll on 
Brightona though. 
 

 
 

see you there next year. Ian 
 

 



 

 
 

Less than a decade ago, 
a rough POT was hewn 
from the materials 
generated by 20 or so 
preceding years of 
Chapter operations. POT 
stood for Primary Officer 
Training. It was created 
by HOG to cook up 
guidance and tools to 
bring consistency and 
support to Chapter 
Officers in their 
respective countries. The 
recipe evolved. A few 
years later, HEAT was 
applied to the POT when 
it got renamed as HOG 
Experience and 
Adventure Training. Nice 
acronym, unfortunately 
standing for an over-the-
top bit of marketing 
jargon. Still, the aim was 
the same and the content 
was getting better all the 
time. Nice, then that the 
still evolving content has 
produced a rather 
appropriate result - HOT, 
standing simply for HOG 
Officer Training. And so it 
was that this year it was 
HOT in Seville. 
In Oct 2011, 500 Chapter 
Officers from 35 different 
countries across Europe, 

Africa and the Middle 
East converged in 30 
degree heat to work and 
network for two full days 
of intensive presentations 
and workshops at the 
capacious Hotel Al 
Andalus in Seville, Spain. 
You'll be reassured to 
know that there was also 
the chance to share a few 
beers in between. 
(Certainly the delegates 
were). Hogsback Chapter 
sent along Director and 
Road Captain Dik 
Gregory, Road Captains 
Norman Mann and Dell 
Evans and Head Road 
Captain and Safety 
Officer Graham Woods, 
accompanied by Russ 
Dacre, our dealership 
owner. 
One of the themes of the 
training is the partnership 
between Chapters and 
their dealerships. For this 
reason HOG and H-D try 
to encourage dealers to 

attend. This year, Russ 
was one of just ten who 
did. However, as was 
wryly observed by one of 

the H-D managers 
present, it's the dealers 
who don't go who actually 
need to go most. It was 
great to have Russ there, 
though, to witness the 
extraordinary worldwide 
phenomenon that is 
HOG. Several senior H-D 
managers flew in from 
Milwaukee including the 
Chief Operations 
Manager to experience 
some of the constant 
buzz and passion that ran 
through the two days. It 
was clear from their 
presentations that the 
interdependence of the 
success of the motor 
company and the health 
of the HOG Chapter 
network is not lost on H-
D. Their expression of 
appreciation was fulsome 
and clearly genuine. 
So what did we learn? 
Over the two days, we 
were taken through a 
comprehensive set of 

workshop topics covering 
the running of the 
Chapter. These included 
event planning, 



 

budgeting, resolving 
conflict, communicating 
effectively, motivating 
others, succession 
planning and managing 
risk, amongst others. We 
picked up some 
interesting ideas for 
improvements to the way 
we do things at 
Hogsback. And we saw 
how many Chapters 
struggled with very 
similar problems and how 
successfully (or not!) they 
were dealing with them. 
What was especially 
valuable though, was to 
see how our own 
approach and resulting 
Chapter culture at 
Hogsback compared with 
the hundreds of other 
Chapters. It became very 
clear that we are way out 

in front. Whether it's our 
approach to ride 
scheduling, planning and 
crewing, Chapter 
organisation and team 
culture, or the 
thoroughness of our 
event planning, 
communications  and 
budgeting, it seems that 
we have most of it nailed. 
Of course, we ain't 
perfect and there's 
always room for 
freshness, new ideas and 
energy, but there again, 
the way we operate 
means we are set up to 
be receptive to such 
things. And it should not 
be underestimated how 
far it helps to have a 
dealer who understands 
all this and trusts us to 
work in the way we do. 

The theme of HOT 2011 
was 'Grow and Simplify'. 
Just as the HOG Chapter 
global network is slowly 
growing, so is our 
Chapter. And as it does, 
we need to continue to 
find new and smarter 
ways to make what we do 
ever simpler to make 
happen. That way, we 
can all spend more time 
doing what we bought our 
bikes to do in the first 
place: riding and having 
fun with them and each 
other. HOT is a great 
resource for tools, 
thinking and people that 
can help. We look 
forward to sending a few 
more of our Officers to 
the next one in 2013.  
 
Author; Dik GREGORY 



 
 

THE OTHER GREAT 

AMERICAN ROAD 
TRIP 

Author;  Andy ENGLAND 
 
“Take a trip on the open road, yeah 
that’s Highway 101.” Mike Ness 
 

 
 
Our trip started like many great trips, 
especially if you were a Hippy in San 
Francisco. Our trip was just 
as colourful and mindblowing – it is just 
that we can still remember our journey 
into the unknown. It is a place that I have 
longed to visit for ages, and there were 
no disappointments at all. Pier 39 with 
the sea lions, Jack’s Place, the Blues 
and a machine that could make 
pancakes in 45 seconds at the press of a 
button – total magic. Two days to get 
Americanised and pick up the bikes from 
Oakland HD and the adventure began 
with a short ride to Napa Valley, passing 
over the Golden Gate Bridge. Now, the 
vineyards are fantastic and after the cold 
of San Francisco they were gloriously 
hot, The wine tasting was nice but as 

people who know me will confirm, I am 
not good on culture and I just wanted to 
twist the throttle and go.  All you wine 
buffs out there are probably thinking that 
I am some sort of lunatic for wanting to 
leave the home of American wine and I 
fully accept that, but Jack’s Place and 
the Maverick Country and Western bar in 
Bend were more my idea of heaven.   
After a great night in the town of Napa 
we hit the Highway towards Fort Bragg 
via Mendocino and this was what it was  
 

 
 
all about, twisting roads with glimpses of 
the Pacific Ocean on the left. It was nice 
to see all the San Francisco hippies 
were still around but sadly they are not 
selling free love anymore, just rather 
nice organic coffee through various little 
coffee shops with memorabilia of their 
past on the walls and through their 
speakers. Americans have many great 
institutions: Harleys, V8s, Levi Jeans, 
Fender guitars and of course their 
breakfasts. None of that light weight 
organic yoghurt stirred in with a lightly 
tossed celery stick rubbish. This is 
proper stuff that is bad for you with 
French toast, eggs over medium, 
sausages, bacon, hash browns and side 



 
 

orders of pancakes. Who needs a Ducati 
to live life in the fast lane when you have 
this stuff? Loved it. So after refuelling 
bikes and people in the morning we were 
off, into the mists of the mountains to 
come down to the ocean shoreline with 
the waves crashing in to ensure enough 
surf to keep Brian Wilson writing songs 
forever. Sometimes as you rode across 
the open prairies with just an eagle for 
company it felt that you were the only 
people left on the planet and with my 
faithful Road King beneath me purring 
along it is easy to forget you have a real 
life back in the UK to pay for the trip. 
Sea lions barking in the bay at St 
Patricks Point woke us up for the next 
part of the journey as the Pacific 
Highway changed its name to the 
Redwood Highway as we headed 
towards Florence. If you are going that 
way, Coos Bay H-D (as West as it gets) 
is a must , and make sure you go on the 
old Highway 1 through the Avenue of 
Kings. For sure we have trees in the UK 
but nothing compares to these monsters. 
The only thing I knew about Oregon was 
a dodgy TV series in the 60’s called the 
Oregon Trail starring Rod Taylor. Were 
we in for great a great surprise! It is 
beautiful. From the sand dunes of 
Florence towards Bend it has everything 
– mountains with glorious views, open 
prairies, cowboy ranches with horses 
cheerfully grazing in acres of grasslands, 
meandering rivers to ride alongside. 
Bliss.  
Leaving Highway 101 far behind we 
travelled up the McKenzie Pass, which 
had only recently opened after the winter 
snow had cleared, This was August 
when we visited, onto to an amazing 
lunar landscape at about 6,000 feet. 

Millions of years ago the area was full of 
active volcanoes and they left behind a 
sea of lava rock which dominates the 
landscape for miles around. The other 
great thing was the drinking water – 
crystal clear as it was filtered directly 
through the lava. 

 
 
Pass through a place called Sisters that 
resembles an old Wild West Frontier 
town and eat some great ice cream in 
the parlour there, and make a massive 
detour to Crater Lake. At 10,000 feet the 
snow was still apparent, and it has to be 
one of the most spectacular sights on 
the planet. I have never seen a lake 
where the water is actually bluer than the 
sky. A giant volcanic eruption caused 
this beautiful landscape and it had the 
foresight to make it nigh on impossible to 
be reached by humans, so it stayed the 
way nature intended without us lot 
turning it into a theme park. 
The Ranchito Motel is a heritage motel 
of the old school type with cabins set in 
woodland and that night we sat outside 
in the grounds eating and drinking Napa 
Valley wine with the Milky Way above us 
until late. Brilliant. The morning found us 
once loading the bikes and roaring off in 
the direction of Lonnie Donnegan’s 



 
 

home town, Lake Tahoe. You know 
when you are close to the lake because 
on your right is a river with loads of 
people floating down on rafts which is 
not a bad way to spend a sunny 
afternoon in Oregon (if you have not got 
a Harley of course). The lake lived up to 
its reputation of crystal waters with 
snow-capped mountains in the 
background and it was out of the 
leathers and into the water almost as 
soon as the side stands bit the concrete. 
 
On to YOSEMITE with its canyons, 
waterfalls and awe inspiring mountains. 
Nothing prepares you for it and nothing I 
can say would do it justice. If you have 
not been there do it. And if you have 

visited it, get out your old photographs 
and relive it. We spent the night inside 
the park with a river gushing past inches 
from the back door of our rooms and 
wondered if it could get better. It did 
because next stop was Kings Canyon 
and the giant Sequoias. 
The landscape changed and the heat 
increased as we travelled down the 
Blossom Trail through miles and miles of 
Peach, Orange, Lemon and Plum trees 
on our to Kings Canyon. Our lodge was 
bang smack in the middle and was 
reached by a 33 mile road that clung to 
the side of the mountains. Of course, this 
is bear country and was only for tough 
people so they did not bother with too 
many barriers to stop you plummeting 



 
 

into the pretty canyons. The staff at our 
lodge left at 7pm and told us to lock our 
doors and if a bear nicked our picnic to 
let them keep it. Oh yeah, like I am going 
to try and get it back. We sat out by a 
river with our smelly food and more of 
the Napa Valley finest vintage, but apart 
from being dive bombed by bats, no 
bear. We decided the next day to go 
bear hunting on Harleys and so we did, 
quietly tip toeing on the bikes to a 
waterfall where we were assured there 
be an abundance of bear. No chance. 
Slightly miffed, we set off back the way 
we had come, only to nearly run over a 
young brown bear as it crossed the road 
in front of us. Grizzly Adams eat your 
heart out. We have the photograph taken 
at close range by Carrol from the back of 
the bike.   

 
Our next stop was down Highway 46 to 
St Louis Obispo made famous by a 
certain individual called Donald A. 
Turnipseed who, way back in 1957, 
crashed his Ford Sedan at an 
intersection. I doubt if the world would 
have cared about Donald’s misjudged 
manoeuvre if a certain 24 year old actor 
named James Dean had not been 
coming the other way and ending up as 
a Movie Legend. There is a great little 
cafe nearby which is a bit of shrine to 
young James and a memorial outside 
where two Rebels without a clue posed 
and tried to look cool for a photograph.  

 
Our last stop was to be Santa Cruz with 
its faded Spanish style beach front and 
miles of beaches, and then back on 
Highway 101 to Oakland Harley-
Davidson. 
 
Trips are just as much about the people 
you travel with and the people you meet 
on the way. Carrol, Dik and Hillary were 
perfect travel companions and had to put 
up with me going on for hours if I found 
anything to do with Rock ‘n’ Roll or old 
Americana. The WW2 veterans at 
Florence who were about to embark on a 
dune buggy excursion and would have 
come with us given half a chance: they 
were great; the Bette Midler lookalike in 
Lake Tahoe was a hoot. Deputy Sheriff 
Sean Quinn was good fun unless you 
upset him and then “You’re gonna ride a 
lightning bolt, boy” which is a Taser to 
you and me.  Oakland Harley-Davidson 
were very helpful and set up the Road 
King just how I wanted it so it felt as if I 
was on my own bike, which made the  
trip much easier. Everyone says you 
should do Route 66 on a Harley and one 
day I will, but do not rule out the Other 
American Road. Dik has the route.                        

 



 
 

EVER WANTED TO DO A U.S. RALLY ? 
ASK A MAN WHO HAS. 

CLIFF MICHIE’S STURGIS PLAN. 

Sturgis 2011 
Since purchasing my first Harley back in 2007 Golly and I have been hearing wild stories about 
the infamous Sturgis rally but never dreamt that we’d ever get there. Well following our first 
venture on a bike to the USA in October 2010 with Dell and Normie to attend Biketoberfest in 
Daytona, we enjoyed it so much that within days of getting home we decided to go for the “big 
one”, Sturgis! 
The first thing to sort out was the accommodation, which like other large rallies I knew would 
be difficult. After much looking I eventually found a hotel in the historic town of Deadwood, 
which in hindsight turned out to be a great place to stay. It was about 10 miles from Sturgis. 
Then we booked the flights (to Denver) and finally the hire of a Streetglide from a local main 
dealer (Mile High). I spent many hours trawling the Internet and came up with a basic itinerary 
for the 2 week trip. Below is a copy of the itinerary together with a summary of what we 
actually did:- 
Day Activity Hotel Approx 

Mileage 
Sites Seen During 
Day 

Sites Seen During 
Day 

Sat 
6th 

Flight to Denver Aurora Co (pre 
booked) 

   

Sun 
7th 

Ride to Deadwood Torrington Wy 200 Cheyenne Thunder Mountain 
HD 

Mon 
8th 

Ride to Deadwood Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

270 Fort Laramie 
(fascinating) 

Crazy Horse 
Mountain 

Tue 
9th 

Sturgis Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

20 Sturgis  

Wed 
10th 

Ride to Spearfish & 
Devils Tower 

Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

170 Hulett (no panties day!) Stone House Saloon 
(amazing) 

Thu 
11th 

Sturgis & Buffalo 
Chip (for concert) 

Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

40 Sturgis John Fogerty 
(Creedence) Concert 

Fri 
12th 

Custer & Mt 
Rushmore  

Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

160 Close encounter with 
the Buffalo 

Mt Rushmore 

Sat 
13th 

Rapid City & Sturgis Deadwood SD  
(pre booked) 

100 Sturgis Dinner in Kevin’s 
Saloon (Costner) 

Sun 
14th 

Ride to Little Big 
Horn 

Hardin MT 250 Little Big Horn Museum  

Mon 
15th 

Ride to Cody Cody Wy 180 Little Big Horn Street Gunfight Re-
enactment  

Tue 
16th 

 Cody Wy  Buffalo Bill Museum Rodeo 

Wed 
17th 

Ride to Denver Wheatland Wy 330 Big Horn Forest  

Thu 
18th 

Ride to Denver Aurora Co (pre 
booked) 

200 Cheyenne Wild West 
Museum 

Cheyenne shopping 
Mall (treat for Golly) 

Fri 
19th 

Flight Home     



 
 

 
 
Tips for anyone thinking of going in the future 
(1) Check what comes with the bike. In our case helmets and waterproofs were included but the 

waterproofs supplied took up half a pannier; a major problem when you’re two up. I solved the 
problem by buying a compact canal street suit which I intend reselling in the UK.  

(2) Make sure you’ve got day and night riding glasses; not just sun glasses. 
(3) On the finance side it’s not a cheap holiday. Hotels, food and bike hire were all at a premium rates 

during the rally period. For example the Streetglide we hired from Denver (over 300 miles from 
Sturgis) worked out at about $200 a day including insurances. This was a significant increase on 
their normal rates.  

(4) It’s a huge country. Attractions and sites are very spread out, so plan for travelling and sightseeing 
time.  

(5) Don’t forget the sun cream, you’ll need it. 
(6) Official T Shirts are cheap and there’s loads of them so don’t bother filling the luggage with UK 

shirts. In an emergency you can always post stuff back to the UK – we did.  
(7) Don’t forget the chilly nights. Be prepared for some cold night riding (gloves and jacket liners etc. 

will be needed).  



 

Moselle 
1st Sept 2011 

 
Ride Leader ; WOBIN 

  

 
Or to those that went on it…  

 
The Bernkastel 

Winefest. 
 
On the 1st Sept 10 bikes and 
12 people gathered for 
Robin’s Winefest in 
Bernkastel weekend. Whilst 
there were familiar faces it 
was nice to see new ones in 
the group as well. The 
commemorative pin that I 
presented everyone with 
went down well. 
 
Once we had “Motorway’d ” 
to Namur we turned south  

 

and went through the 
Ardennes over a variety of 
roads to drop into 
Bernkastel, 300 miles from 
Calais. We reached the hotel 
in Bernkastel, checked into 
the very good rooms and 
were having a beer on the 
patio in the sunshine. 
 
Had a really good meal as a 
group in the hotel that night 
and a few beers as well. 
  
My back brake had died 
yesterday and we hoped to 
do two H-D dealers today 
and then take a scenic route 
around Luxembourg. The 
first dealer in Konz didn’t 
have the part so we tried 
Luxembourg who had the 
part but couldn’t fit it!! I rang 
Konz and yes if I bought the 
part they could fit it. So I did 
and they did. 

 
 

This meant that I had to ask 
Keith to guide the ride for the 
rest of the day which he very 
kindly did while I went to get 
my bike fixed. 
 
The group got back to the 
hotel about 5:30 having had 
lunch, ice creams and a 
good rideout and I didn’t 
have any of those. 
 
That evening we had our first 
foray into German wine fests 
and you can see from the 
pictures that we tried a fair 
few bottles just to ensure 
that it was ok. 
 

 
 
After two pretty long days I 
felt it was time for choice and 
some went off to the 
Nurbergring and I took some 
to Koblenz H-D dealer. They 
have moved out of their 
awful unit and are in a much 
better one..  In the evening 
the town was full of people, 
the roads were closed and 
some stayed up the hill by 
the hotel and some went into 
town. 
 
5 mins before the firework 
display, the town switched 
off all the street lights! Then 
the hotels switched off their 
floodlights and then the 
fireworks started which were 
awesome and lasted for 
more than 20 minutes. 
 



 

We had done the fair in the 
afternoon and all of the 
Umpah bands as well. It was 
time for bed as a prompt 
start in the morning. 
 

 

 
 
Did I mention that the 
weather so far had been 
superb, lovely blue skies and 
warm? 

 
Sunday morning, time to 
have last photo shoot at 
hotel and head off under 
grey skies! As we were 
bimbling back we passed a 
load of gold wings with 
trailers, shortly they passed 
us as we stopped to put our 
wet weather gear on. Yes 

our luck had gone and it was 
persisting it down. 
It didn’t last too long and we 
had an uneventful ride back 
to Calais  where of course it  
 

rained again just after I had 
told George that it wasn’t 
going to rain

 again and he had taken off 
his waterproofs. We all got 
put on different trains so we 

all made our own way back 
from Folkstone. 

 
All in all, a great weekend 
with nice people, good 
weather, really good hotel 
and a superb festival in great 
riding country. 
 
This was my first weekend 
away ride abroad and I was 
very pleased with the 
weekend and the comments 
I got back. It won’t be my 
last! 
    
Robin Seymour 

 



 

Honfleur 2011 
 

 

A New members 

perspective 

Ride leader - Woody 

Author;  Richard Harraway  

 
This was the first touring 
trip I have made with 
Hogsback Chapter.  My 
wife was intrigued with 
title “Gourmet Trip”; this 
was not her 
preconceived idea of 
Harley-Davidson riders! 
 
We started out meeting 
at the Clackett Lane 
services before carrying 
on to board the 
Eurotunnel train for the 
crossing. This was an 
experience in itself on a 
motorcycle. We boarded 
the train and then 
proceeded to ride part of 
the way to France up the 

train! The track up the 
train is quite narrow with 
a ‘kerb’ on one side and 
rows of raised studs 
down the middle. I had a 
new Electra Glide that I 
find quite a handful if 
forced to stop and start 
in a confined area; once 
it gets past a certain 
angle I know I wouldn’t 
hold it upright. 
 
The journey is very 

smooth and was no 
problem staying with the 
bike for the 30 minutes 
or so. 
 
We set off from Calais 
with Graham (Woody) in 
the lead, the drop off 
system working well! We 
stopped en route for 
lunch at a very nice 
restaurant where the 
food was excellent. 
Being guided through 



 

beautiful French 
countryside, mostly off 
major roads was very 
enjoyable. It is 
noticeable how light the 
traffic is generally on the 
French roads. 
 
Honfleur is a very pretty, 
if touristy town. One 
thing I noticed was the 
way that the pedestrian 
crossings are tiled; they 
are very slippery when 
wet. We had a very good 
meal in the hotel that 
evening before rising the 
next day, nipping up the 
road to the supermarket 
for fuel. 
 
One of the planned rides 
was to Monet’s Garden. 

I haven’t been before 
and was struck by the 
size of the place. Monet 
did not live in a tiny 
cottage, with a small 
garden. We were not 
alone; half Japan and 

China seemed to have 
arrived! Our visit could 
not have been at a 
better time of year for 
the flowers, according to 
Monty Don. 
 
Our next ride out was to 
see the Bayeux 
Tapestry, visiting 
Pegasus Bridge on the 
way. The ladies were 
very tolerant! This 
ancient piece of 
embroidery, it isn’t a 
tapestry apparently, is 
amazing in the perfect 
condition it is in. 
There was only one 
glitch in the drop off 
system during the whole 
trip. On the Autoroute a 
convoy of lorries blanked 
the view of the turn off 
from some of the group. 
We were separated for a 
short while until Keith 

shepherded the group 
back together. 
 
Before returning home, 
Graham and his good 
lady invited us back to 
their house in Honfleur 
were we were offered 
drinks and food. It was 
very generous of them 
and many thanks to you 
both! 
 
Our ride back to Calais 
was in and out of rain 
showers. The ride after 
getting off the train was 
something I don’t want 
to do again in a hurry! 
Passing Clackett Lane 
on the way west the 
heavens opened. I have 
never ridden in such 
awful conditions. I was 
so glad when I could 
leave the motorway. 

Richard 



 

HONFLEUR 
Le Weekend 

_Normandaise. 

 

A Long time 

members view 

Ride Leaders ;  

Graham & Gina WOODS 

Author - Albert Rapacioli  

 
 
It was the best of times. 
It was the worst of times. 
Actually that should read 
It was the wettest of 
times. I cannot 
remember a Chapter 
organised weekend 
away where I've had to 
put on my wets for the 
entire weekend. Still, if 
you could buy the 
weather it would be the 
biggest item on the 
invoice. 
I have been on a number 
of Graham's sojourns to 
Normandy and I've 
always enjoyed them. 
Well organised 
throughout and scope for 

joining in or doing your 
own thing. Not having 
been on a Chapter 
weekend ride for a while 
I put my name down and 
tried to remember all the 
useful tips I'd 
accumulated on previous 
weekends away on the 
bike. 
Being a modern day 
adventurer our leader 
chooses the Eurotunnel 
as the method of 
crossing the English 
Channel.  
The ride down was a 
mixture of high pursuit 
on the autoroute and 
threading your way 
through picture postcard 
villages.  When our 
glorious leader got lost,   
I expected to enjoy the 
spectacle of Gina, 
faithful map reader and 
navigatrix, digging 
Graham in the ribs when 
he failed to obey 
directions. Instead of 
ignoring Gina's 
instructions, Graham 
had a GPS/satnav he 
could ignore instead. 
They say you're never 
really lost if you have a 
satnav, you're just not 
going the way it expects 
you to go. Let's just say 
a small number of times 
we went the longer, 

more picturesque route. 
The welcoming 
accommodations this 
year were at the Kyriad 
hotel, within walking 

distance of the palatial 
Chateau Woods in 
central Honfleur. Be they 
family owned or faceless 
hotel chain, we've 
always been looked 
after, especially at the 
bar. Let's face it, anyone 
who is willing to book a 
group of high 
maintenance Harley 
owners is taking a big 
risk and you've got to 
admire them for that. 
The food. Sometimes 
excellent, sometimes a 
bit "I'm sure I never 
ordered that" but always 
washed down with 
something refreshing.  
The inspiring scenery, 
the organised rides, it's 
always a memorable 
trip. 
This year there were 
fewer "War Rides", as 
the dissenters call them, 
so this year we were 
treated to an outing to 



 

Monet's house and 

gardens at Giverney. 
Bootiful, as the late 
Bernard Matthews would 
say.  

Many, many tourists, 
despite the ever present 
threat of rain, but that's 
what happens at the 
weekend.  
A trip to see the Bayeux 
Tapestry. Which proved 
you're never too old to 
learn things. Here's a 
two minute history 
lesson, courtesy of the 
winning side. I did not 
realise that, before 
becoming King, Harold, 

Earl of Wessex and 
brother-in-law of King 
Edward the Confessor, 
was kidnapped in 
France by Guy, Count of 
Ponthieu, after landing in 
the wrong bit of France. 
A rival French nobleman 
to William, Duke of 
Normandy, Guy set 
Harold free after being 

leant on by William, who 
was due to assume the 
English crown when 

King Edward croaked, 
through some 
convoluted familial link 
with Edward, who had 
no children and no direct 
heir. Harold returned to 
England and, being the 
most powerful nobleman 
at the time, was crowned 
King when Edward died. 
Naturally William was a 
bit miffed and the rest is 
history. We also learned 
that you can buy almost 
anything you can think of 
with a Bayeux Tapestry 
motif on it. 
Been there, done that. 
Some things never 
change, whether on a 
ride-out on a Sunday 
morning or a weekend 
away. Someone will 
always have some new 
accessory, a go-faster 
gizmo, a new paint job 
or even a new bike. 
Usually it's Keith Dorling 
with one or all of the 
aforementioned goodies. 



 

( Never mind Keith and 
his gizmos, who has one 
of these Albert? Ed) 
You meet new people, 
catch up with old friends. 
Invariably there's 
someone with a new 
story, a tall tale or some 
riveting yarn about riding 
somewhere you've 
thought of going but 
never had the time or 
money.  
Fuel stops still take 
forever and always will, 
except for the ones you 
make first thing in the 
morning before the day's 
ride begins. Going 
through a toll. Some are 
better than others. 
Simple rule: Don't all 
head for the same booth. 
Fan out. Unless you get 
caught at the non-

functioning motorcycles 
only barrier... Once 
through, pull over to the 
side where the group is 
gathering. Be ready for 
Graham to pull away at 
high speed, ready or not. 
Don't like riding fast? 
Uh-oh! Better get up to 
70mph quickly because 
if you don't you'll be 
doing 90mph just to 
catch up. 
It still looks odd when a 
rider in the middle of the 
group pulls out into the 
overtaking lane shortly 
after the lead rider does, 
even though no one in 
front of them has done 
so. And those French 
drivers coming up fast 
behind you will drive 
right on your tail 
because you're in the 

way and you're holding 
them up and there's a 
100 metre gap between 
you and the vehicle in 
front of you. 
You may get to find out 
how far your bike will go 
when the little orange 
low fuel warning light 
comes on. On most 
bikes you get the 
warning light with one 
US gallon remaining. 
That's how far you've 
got. 
So this year's Honfleur 
Weekend was as 
enjoyable as ever, 
despite the weather. My 
"Made In The USA" 
Gore-Tex jacket, 
trousers and gloves 
proved to be money well 
spent but I'd have much 
rather spent the money 
on sunshine and been 
riding in my leathers. 
 

Albert 

 



 

Rumble in the Mumbles 
23-25 September 

 
Ride Leader - Dik ‘n’ Hilary & Steve ‘n’ Ruth 

Author - Fiona Leaves  

 
Day 1 
 
After a cold ride up from Portsmouth we 
met up with the other riders at Burger 
King in Guildford, where I was feeling 
excited and apprehensive at the same 
time This was our second weekend 
away with the group but the first 
weekend away I had ridden my own 
bike. 
 
Leaving Burger King on a now warmer 
and sunny morning we made our way 
through the countryside stopping at the 
Pelican Inn for bacon rolls and a nice 
cup of coffee. From there we took a 

leisurely ride stopping for fuel just after 
we had ridden over the Seven Bridge 
and then onto Caerphilly for lunch and a 
walk around the castle and its grounds 
with a little detour up to the Tommy 
Cooper statue. This is where Keith and 
Wendy caught up with us after joining 
the ride late due to Keith becoming a 
grandpa the day before.........  
CONGRATULATIONS!!!!! 
 
Leaving Caerphilly we went through the 
winding roads of the Rhondda taking in 
some beautiful views and on to the 
waterfront in Swansea for afternoon tea 
causing a bit of a scene as we all parked 



 

on the cobbled paving which was a no 
parking area making us all dash for it 
when the parking attendant turned up!! 
Finally making our way onto the Worms 
Head Hotel at Rhossili where we met up 
with Andy & Carrol (who made their own 
way due to work commitments) off 
loaded our bags and headed straight to 
the bar for a well earned cider for me 
and a beer for Anthony. Once outside we 
took in the beautiful views of the Worms 
Head coastline and beach after that I just 
had enough time to have a quick wash 
and change (not even having time to 
wash my hair .....us girl riders!!!!!) then 
down for dinner and our first chance to 
talk and mix with the group. 
 
Day 2 
 
Up and out for just after 9 we made our 

way to the Aberdulais waterfalls where 
we were greeted by the local camera 
club who just for a while made us feel 
like stars especially Tracy with her model 
moves and pout. Leaving there we went 
onto Ty Newydd Hotel where we had 
lovely sandwiches and cream tea. 
Making our way outside it was evident 
that a wedding was about to take place 
as guests had started arriving. We 
(mainly the girls) waited to see the arrival 
of a bride especially after seeing her 
going away vehicle which was a HGV 

Tractor Unit and hearing some 
comments from the male members of 
our group.....if that's the size of their 
going away vehicle how BIG is the 
bride!! 
 
Unfortunately we didn't have chance to 
find out as we made are way to the 
Penderyn Welsh Malt Whisky Distillery 
for a guided tour which was very 
informative and at the end we could 
either have a miniature to take away or 
try a drop for which there seemed to be 
a few takers!! From there it was a ride in 
the rain to the Mumbles which Anthony 
found out meant BREASTS (because of 
their shape) and which would have given 
the ride a whole new meaning as Dik 
emailed after  he had been thinking of 
calling the ride FUMBLE ON THE 
MUMBLES ...what an experience that 
would have been!!!!!!!!!!!! After having 
afternoon refreshments we made our 
way back to The Worms Head for our 
2nd evening of good food and company 
but this time a little extra courtesy of Dik 
& Hillary.......a glass of Merlyn Welsh 
Cream Liquor which was very tasty and 
a lovely thought to finish off our last 
night. 
 
Day 3 
Waking up to the sound of sheep just 
outside and the beautiful view of the 
beach I could have stayed even longer 
but onward we went as we said goodbye 
to Rhossili and made our way home. 
Travelling on the M4 I found memorable 
as it ABSOLUTELY CHUCKED IT 
DOWN  and after what seemed ages we 
stopped for fuel and a well earned coffee 
at the Magor services. Here we said 
some farewells and the rest of us made 



 

our way to the Pelican Inn for a longed 
for Sunday roast....which didn't work out 
so all disappointed we said some more 
farewells then Steve, Ruth, Dave, Tracy, 
Anthony and myself made our way home 
splitting up just after Sutton Scotney 
services. 
 
WHAT A WEEKEND! 
 
A well thought out, planned and 
delivered ride with really great company 
and for me another tick on my biking 
journey. 
 
To Axel 

 
Thank you for taking the stunning 
photographs, which can be seen on the 
Chapter website. 
 
To Dik & Hillary 

 
A BIG thank you for your leadership at 
the front and a great weekend. 

 
To Steve & Ruth 

 
A BIG thank you for all your hard work at 
the back scooping us all up. 
 
To everyone else THANK YOU for a 
memorable weekend. 
 
Fiona 

 



 
 

Around Britain 
in less than 

eighteen days! 

 
The story of my epic 

coastline ride! 
 
Over the years, I have learnt that 
the best plans are usually the 
simplest ones but possibly took this 
to the extreme when planning for a 
bike ride to celebrate the passing of 
a significant birthday of mine.   

As the proposed start date for the 
ride approached, I  still  couldn’t  tell  
my wife which day I was actually 
going to start the ride, where I was 
going to stay or even which route I 
was going to take ...  well other than 
I was planning to keep the sea on 
my left; get home in time for my 
birthday on the 4th August and 
attend the Bisley rally!   

There was also the issue of getting 
my kit (including my bike) sorted.  
With a few days to go, I finally got 
round to changing the oil in the bike 
and some tweaks made to it fitting 
some additional lights, as well as a 
power source that could be used for 
charging up my phone and camera 
whilst on the go. 

 

Day One.  The ride commenced on 
Thursday 21st July at 10.30am ...  in 
the rain.  Following my master plan, 
I turned right once at Portsmouth (to 
keep the Sea on my left!) and on to 
the M27 towards Southampton.   
Motorway riding and bad weather – 
I was beginning to think that this 

ride might not have been such a 
good idea. 

 
I soon picked up signs to the New 
Forest as the weather slowly started 
to get better.  I passed through 
Beaulieu and Lymington and started 
feeling good about the ride as the 
scenery improved dramatically! 

My first real look at the sea came at 
Milford-on-Sea as the weather 
continued to improve …  for  a  while 
anyway.  The rain started up again 
just before Poole, and accompanied 
me through Wareham and 
Weymouth; leaving me briefly at 
Bridport and Lyme Regis before 
rejoining me again to view Colyford 
and Sidford.  As I approached the 
English Riviera, the weather 
improved and was to remain good 
as I rode along the coast through 
Torquay, Brixham and Dartmouth.   

 
As my first day in the saddle was 
coming to an end, I gave into 
temptation and stopped for my first 
pint of the trip at the lovely Church 
House Inn pub in Kingsbridge.  
Refreshed I rode on reaching 
Plymouth around 6.30 where I 
stopped for the night with my 
nephew.   

So at the end of my first day, the 
bike had performed faultlessly 
covering just under 268 miles.  
Physically I wasn’t  in  bad  shape 
either! 

 
Day Two.  Leaving Plymouth, I 
made my way to Torpoint taking the 
ferry into Cornwall. 

Passing through Looe, Polperro, 
Fowey, and St Austell, it  wasn’t  until  
I left Mevagissey that the heavens 
opened, through Tregony and on to 
the King Harry Ferry.  Intoxicated by 
the  wonderful  scenery,  I  didn’t  stop  
for lunch until 3.00pm!  Then it was 
on to the Lizard, Penzance and 
Land’s  End.    I  had  arranged  to  meet  
up with an old friend (and stop over 
night) at Leedstown and by happy 
coincidence, celebrate the re-
opening of his local pub.  Final 
mileage for the day - a more 
modest 198 miles. 

 
 
Day Three.   Having enjoyed the re-
opening of the local pub the night 
before, I was feeling a little mellow 
but a breakfast of Lucozade and 
pork pies soon had me feeling 
‘normal’  again.  Before long I was 
meandering along the North 
Cornwall coastline through 
Portreath, Redruth (by accident), St 
Agnes, Peranporth, Newquay, 
Trenance, Treyarnon, Padstow 
enjoying the splendid scenery when 
suddenly a large brown bird of prey 
appeared from nowhere in front of 
me necessitating a slight swerve!   
Now fully alert, I made my way 
through Wadebridge and St 
Endellion before stopping for lunch 
at the Cornish Arms in Pendoggett. 



 
 

Over lunch, I planned the route to 
my next night stop.  Then it was 
back on the open road through 
Delabole, Tintagel, Boscastle, Bude 
Barnstaple, the Lynmouth Gorge 
and Porlock Hill.  Having 
successfully negotiated the Gorge 
and the Hill, I discovered that my 
front brake was no longer working 
which put me in a bit of a dilemma: 
should I stop and let the brakes cool 
down or should l let them cool down 
as I moved along.  Debating this 
question in my mind for a while, the 
bike intervened and the brakes 
decided to start working again! 

On to Minehead and then inland to 
my destination of the day the Rose 
and Crown at Huish Escopi.  With 
no actual accommodation reserved, 
it was necessary to get the tent out 
and camp in a field behind the pub.   

 
Recommended by CAMRA and 
various other pub guides, this pub is 
well worth a visit if only to 
experience a bar that has no 
counter.  Final mileage for the day - 
232 miles. 

 
Day Four.  A big riding day as I had 
arranged to stop over with a friend 
in Aberdovey that evening.   
Another hearty breakfast of 
Lucozade (I am too old for Red Bull) 
and pork pies and then it was back 
on the road to the coast and 
Weston Super Mare.   

Getting into Wales was tricky and 
necessitated using the motorway 
network again: M5 > M49 >M4.  
Once in Wales, it was on to Cardiff 
and a brief stop at Barry Island – 
where despite my best efforts, I did 
not spot Gavin or Stacey.    

A brief rest, then it was on to 
Fishguard via Brigend, Port Talbot, 

Swansea, Llanelli, Carmarthen, 
Haverford West along some brilliant 
biking roads before taking a detour 
into the valleys of Pontfaen in 
search of a pub called the Dryffryn 
Arms.   

 
Caught in a time warp, the decor is 
Edwardian and like the Rose & 
Crown there is no bar counter.  
Instead service is via a serving 
hatch where the beer (there is only 
Bass available) is poured from a 
jug. 

The locals have yet to adopt the 
current calendar preferring instead 
the Gregorian calendar and 
celebrating New  Year’s  Day  on  13th 
January!   

Refreshed, it was back to the coast 
and on to Aberystwyth where I had 
a rendezvous arranged at the 
CAMRA’s  Welsh  pub of the year – 
the Ship & Castle.  Refreshed 
again, it was off to Aberdovey for 
the night.  Final mileage for the day 
- 323 miles. 

 
Day Five.  Another big riding day 
planned but this time my host was 
in charge of the route which made 
me realise that one of the 
advantages of riding solo is that you 
can control the pace you ride at as 
well as where and when to stop!   

 

Nonetheless, the speed awareness 
course that I attended recently, as a 
result  of  this  day’s  ride, was very 
informative! 

The route from Aberdovey to Rhyll 
was very scenic and took us past 
an amazing number of castles!  A 
brief stop in Rhyll and we were 
soon back in England travelling 
through the Wirrel, Birkenhead, the 
Mersey Tunnel, Bootle, Crosby, 
Formby, Southport, Preston before 
reaching Blackpool where we 
decided to get a closer look at the 
Tower.   

Amazingly, we rode round the 
Blackpool one way system a 
number of times and even through 
a pedestrian precinct but still 
couldn’t  get  close  to  the Tower.  
Giving up on that idea we made our 
way to Fleetwood for some fish and 
chips.  Fed and watered, we got 
back on the road and finally made it 
to Coniston where we stopped for 
the night.  This was the first day it 
didn’t  rain.    Final  mileage  for  the  
day - 341 miles. 

 
Day Six.  Sunny weather 
accompanied me as I left Coniston 
but this time I was riding with 
no final destination planned or 
accommodation even provisionally 
organised.  Travelling through the 
beautiful Cumbrian countryside, it 
was a real surprise when the 
nuclear power station at Sellafield 
came into view.   

 
I reached the Scottish border at 
Gretna and at Dumfries, took the 
Solway Gold Coast route through 
Castle Douglas, Kircudbright, 



 
 

Newton Stewart, Stranraer, Girvan, 
Turnberry, Ayr, Prestwick, Troon 
finishing up at Largs.  Having found 
a B&B I wandered into the town for 
something to eat and found a 
restaurant that served a magnificent 
Haggis starter.  Final mileage for 
the day - 301 miles. 

 
Day Seven.  The sun was up as I 
left Largs for the Dunoon ferry 
following the Argyll and Westeross 
Coastal Routes, riding through 
Inverary, Lochgilhead, Oban, Fort 
William, Invergarry, the Kyle of 
Lochaish, Locharon and Shieldaig.  
It was about this point in the journey 
that the roads started getting a little 
hairy: single track with a poor 
quality road surface and steep 
slopes on the side ... but with the 
backdrop of some fantastic scenery.  
Stopped the night in Ullapool.   

 
Final mileage for the day - 355 
miles. 

 
Day Eight.  A marked change in the 
weather today (cooler, wet and 
windy) as I left Ullapool on my way 
across the top of Scotland towards 
the Northern tip of Great Britain.   

 
South through Wick, Inverness then 
east through Nairn, Forres 
Lossiemouth through to Buckie 
which was my planned stop for the 
day.    However,  I  couldn’t  find  
anywhere to stay so carried on to to 

the next town Cullen – famous for 
its skink!   

My resting place was a bizarre hotel 
run by a Danish woman whose 
guests (bar me) were all Danish as 
well.  Another big riding day 357 
miles with too much time spent on 
the A9. 

 
Day Nine.  A bit overcast as I set 
off for Melrose to meet up with my 
family.   

 
The route was a lot more populated 
than the West coast. Banff, 
Fraserburgh, Inverllochy, 
Peterhead, Aberdeen, Montrose, 
Arbroath and Dundee where a 
madman in a BMW X5 seemed to 
think that he owned the road and 
that  I  shouldn’t  be  on  it.    After  a  
momentary loss of composure(!!),  I 
crossed the Tay Bridge and entered 
the Kingdom of Fife.  Tayport, 
Leucars, St Andrews, Crail, 
Anstruther, Buckhaven (too many 
20mph zones), Kirkaldy and 
another big river crossing via the 
Forth Bridge, Edinburgh, Leith and 
on to Melrose.  Final mileage for the 
day – 290 miles. 

 

Day Ten.  First rest day of the trip.  
Fortunately the weather was great 
being very warm and sunny which 
enabled me to go swimming in an 
outdoor pool and spend time with 
my family, which was great. 

 

Day Eleven.  I felt it only right to 
resume my coastal ride where I left 
it on Day Nine, so I rode north from 
Melrose to Musselburgh.  With 
hindsight, this was probably a bit of 
a mistake as I would not finish 
riding until just nine that evening! 

Taking the coast road I left Scotland 
at North Berwick and rode through 
Berwick-upon-Tweed, Tweedmouth, 
and Bamburgh.  At Newcastle, I 
took the Tyne tunnel through to 
South Shields and on to Sunderland 
where there was traffic chaos, as 
the Sunderland International Air 
Show was taking place.  
Fortunately, being on a bike, I was 
able to navigate through the 
confusion and on to 
Middlesborough, Redcar, Marske, 
Whitby, Scarborough, Bridlington, 
Beverley, and Hull.   

 



 
 

I was feeling very tired as I 
approached the Humber Bridge 
which seemed to be even bigger 
than I had imagined.  Safely across, 
it was on to Grimsby, Cleethorpes 
and finally Mablethorpe where I 
stopped for the night.  Final mileage 
for the day - 377 miles. 

 
Day Twelve.  Leaving Mablethorpe 
on what would turn out to be the 
hottest day of the trip; I made my 
way round the North Norfolk coast 
through Hunstanton and Cromer, 
continuing through Mundesley, 
Stalham, Great Yarmouth and 
Lowestoft.  The trip was coming to 
end and according to my schedule, 
I was due to be home the next day.  
This meant that I had to review the 
route I was taking and switch to the 
faster A12 road on to the M25, 
crossing the Thames via the 
Dartford Bridge in the rush hour 
which was quite a contrast to the 
many deserted roads I had been 
travelling on in the North of 
Scotland!   

 
It was then on to the A2/M2 to 
Whitstaple.  Instead of stopping for 
the night in this beautiful town, I 
decided to make for my planned 
stop at Margate.   

Never, having been there, I was 
expecting it to be a bustling seaside 
town with pubs reverberating to the 
sound of Chas and Dave records 
but this could not have been further 
from the truth.  

I checked into a Hotel just after nine 
o’clock  and  went  to investigate the 
town.  I walked around but could not 
find any sign of life with the place 
virtually deserted and ended up 
eating in the Hotel.  Final mileage 
for the day – 362 miles. 

Day Thirteen.  I decided to take it a 
little easier today as this was going 
to be the last day of my trip.   

I stopped at the Battle of Britain 
Memorial near Dover for a cup of 
tea and a snack, then continued on 
through Folkestone, Hythe, 
Dymchurch, New Romney, Lydd, 
Rye and Winchelsea.  Things 
started to get familiar as I reached 
Hastings and Bexhill and into the 
territory  of  my  wife’s  family  
(Pevensey) and Eastbourne where I 
met up with the in-laws for an ice-
cream  at  Fuschiadi’s  ice  cream  
emporium!.  

 
It was now becoming clear that I 
was far too relaxed and was not 
going to complete the ride today so 
instead I decided to stop the night 
with a friend in Hove.   Final 
mileage for the day only 139 miles! 

 
Day Fourteen.  Another fine day, 
as I left Hove on the final leg of my 
trip.   

 

Stopping briefly at Bognor Regis I 
made my way round to Portsmouth 
to rejoin the A3 and head north 
back home and a chance to ride 
through the newly opened 
Hindhead tunnel for the first time 
which was a relief as I was 
beginning to feel a little weary and 
just wanted to get home!   

 
A short hop of only 84 miles for the 
last leg which made a total of about 
3,267 miles for the trip at an 
average of 279 miles a day.   

Apart from losing the brakes for a 
short period of time when they 
briefly overheated, the bike 
behaved impeccably with no repairs 
being needed during the trip.  Only 
the odometer cable snapped 
towards the end and now needs 
replacing. However, since arriving 
home, I have had to replace both 
tyres, brake pads and rear light bulb 
in order to get the bike through its 
MoT! 

I had wanted to do the trip to mark 
my birthday and also raise some 
money for the Alzheimer's Society.   
Setting a modest target to raise 
£500, I am pleased to say that this 
target has been exceeded and the 
amount raised so far currently 
stands at £690.     

I know there are some out there 
who may wish to donate but just 
have not got round to it yet and you 
will be relieved to hear that you can 
still donate via my Justgiving web 
page! 
http://www.justgiving.com/czes 

 
Czes Wicherek 

http://www.justgiving.com/czes
http://www.justgiving.com/czes


 

STURGIS 2011 

 
 

Cliff & Golly Michie 

 
Although the rally is called 
Sturgis, really it should be 
known as the Black Hills 
Rally because it literally 
spans the whole of the 
Black Hills in South Dakota 
and Wyoming. It’s a huge 
event with hundreds of 
thousands of bikes. The 
rally is split into 3 basic 
regions; Sturgis itself, the 
campsites in Bear Butte 
(just outside the Sturgis 
city boundary) and the 
Black Hills. Sturgis is still 
the rally centre and has 
hundreds of trade stands; 
in fact all the big names 
like Corbin, Mustang, Vance 
& Hines and Harley had 
stands there. To give an 
indication of how big it is 
Harley had all their 2012 
bikes on show including all 
the CVO model colours. 
They also had all the 2012 
models, including CVOs, on 
demo! The Harley stand 
itself was manned by their 
designers. Outside of 

Sturgis, in the surrounding 
Black Hills towns like 
Custer & Rapid City, there 
were also lots of trade 
stands and entertainment. 
In fact there was so much 
going on that you didn’t 
actually have to go into 
Sturgis itself if you didn’t 
want to. Even the camp 
sites were huge; so big that 
I heard that some people 
never actually ventured 
outside of these. As well as 
the stands and 
entertainment, Sturgis had 
what seemed like an 
endless line of topless body 
painted females of all ages, 

however outside the city 
limits in the camp sites the 
body paint disappeared!   
As well as shopping and 
entertainment the rally is 
also about riding and 

consequently there was 
some fantastic rides in the 
Black Hills. During our time 
at Sturgis we managed to 
do the Spearfish Canyon 
ride, the Needles Highway 
and the Iron Mountain road 
rides. We covered about 
2000 miles during our two 
week trip, with some 
excellent riding in 4 states 
- Colarado, Wyoming, 
Montana and of course 
South Dakota. Scenery 
wise each state was very 
different. Personally I 
loved the large flat topped 
hills of South Dakota.  
Riding in the states is very 
different to the UK and 
Europe and at times very 
frustrating. Filtering is 
illegal, so if you run into a 
traffic jam you have to sit 
it out with the rest of the 
traffic. On the plus side 
helmets are not required in 
most states and riding 
without one down the 
highways was a great 
experience during the day, 
though you needed a 
bandana to keep the sun 
off and some kind of mask 
to help you breath when 
travelling at highway 
speeds. Weather wise it 
was hot during the day but 
chilly at night. In Colorado 
it was extremely hot with 
the bike temperature 
gauge reading over 90. 



 

Riding glasses are also a 
legal requirement. It did 
rain a couple of times (hail 
to be more precise) but it 
passed quickly. Once it was 
so quick that it was gone 
before we finished 
struggling with the 
waterproofs. Riding at 
night outside the towns 
should be avoided due to 
the large amount of wildlife 
around (deer etc.). We had 

3 nerve racking 
experiences of this. Two 
due to staying on to see 
light shows at the Crazy 
Horse and Mt Rushmore 

monuments and a third 
when we misjudged the 
accommodation prospects 
(arriving in the middle of 
the Wyoming State Fair in 
Douglas) and had to ride on 
to the next town, about 50 
miles. Generally the 
accommodation availability 
was good with no need to 
pre book (apart from 
Sturgis itself).  
Overall we had a fantastic 
time. It was a very friendly 
event and we made many 
new friends. Some of the 
highlights of the trip 
included:- 
The Crazy Horse memorial 
- Golly adored this. It’s a 
privately funded memorial 
and it’s huge and still being 
sculpted. Tip – If you’re 
going to visit this and Mt 
Rushmore do Crazy Horse 

last. We didn’t do this and 
consequently we were 
disappointed with Mt 
Rushmore, though that’s 
still a great site. 
Hulett “No Pantie Day” – 

A typical small Black Hills 
town (pop about 400) that 
on the Wednesday of 
Sturgis week is literally 
taken over by thousands of 
Harleys. For some reason 

the town also gives away 
free ham ‘n’ jam meals to 
everyone. On route to 
Hulett we (and hundreds of 
others) stopped off at a 
very isolated derelict old 
homestead building which 
someone had turned into a 
great outdoor saloon, with 
live music. It’s called the 
Stonehouse Saloon. It sums 
up the Sturgis atmosphere. 
Cody, home of Buffalo Bill 
– A town on the edge of 
Yellowstone and the outer 
perimeter of the Sturgis 



 

rally. It had a very good 
large wild west museum.  
Little Big Horn – A well 
organised battlefield site. 
Personally, given the vast 
landscape with loads of 
gullies and creeks I found 
it amazing that the Calvary 
and Indians actually 
managed to find each other 
let alone fight! 
Buffalo – On a wild life 
ride through Custer State 
Park we saw at a distance 1 
bull buffalo and a few deer, 
however just outside the 
state park, as we cruised 
round a bend on route to 
Mt Rushmore, we came 
face to face literally with a 
herd of about 100 (cows, 
calfs and fully grown 
bloody great bulls 
(monsters) coming down 
the middle road in front of 
us. 

We stopped, got of the 
bike and looked in 
amazement. We had been 
told that we might see the 
herd on the prairie but not 
on the actual road. I really 
thought that was it. At the 
very least I thought they’d 
trash the almost new 2011 

Streetglide, but they 
slowly brushed past us. 
Thankfully they were not 
the slightest bit interested 
in Harleys or us!   
 

We had such a great time 
that we’ve decided to go 
back again in 2012 for 
three weeks. This time we’ll 

try to include a ride 
through the Badlands, 
Yellowstone and Salt Lake 
City. It really is the best 
and biggest Harley rally 
in the world. 

Cliff & Golly 
PS: The wild stories about the 
infamous Sturgis rally were all 
true! 



 
 

A view from 
behind the 

camera.…2  
 
 
 
The last few months of our 
Chapter activities reminded 
me of the 1994 movie "Four 
Weddings and a Funeral", 
though we at Hogsback 
Chapter had four Rallies and 
sadly two Funerals, 
surrounded by dozens of 
exciting rides and events. 
Escorting the funeral corteges 
of Martin and Bill on our 
Harley's was a befitting way 
to say farewell to fellow 
Chapter Members, and I hope 
that my pictures were not too 
intrusive for the families and 
remain a appropriate memory 
in our photo galleries. 
 

 
 

 
 
The 1994 movie with Hugh 
Grant provided a 
kaleidoscope of emotions, 
comedy and fun, just as our 
Hogsback events in the last 
months. The 3 rallies Croatia, 
BeneLux and Ruedesheim  

 
were crowned by our very 
own SOFER 8 at Bisley, 
where Vera and Ernst 
managed again to stand at 
the centre of a circle of 
Chapter Photographers from 
all over Europe, in their 
impressive personae of Jack 
Sparrow and Elizabeth 
Swann. Maybe we can 
convince Ernst to enter Jack 
and his ship the Black Pearl 
in next years Shepperton Raft 
Race, using his flipper legs 
for propulsion may be a 
winning combination. 
 

 
 
Personally most memorable 
was probably the recent 
Magic Rally and the 894 miles 
Endurance Charity Ride from 
John O'Groats to Lands End 
in a single day. Not so much 
because the Red Bull induced 
trance allowed me to stay 
alert, but because I learned a 
lot by following experienced 
Road Crew riders like  

 
Norman, Dave, Robin and 
Keith for 3 days. I can only 
recommend that if you want 
to increase your riding 
confidence, follow 
experienced Chapter riders 
under different weather and 
road conditions, and listen to 
their criticism, as it is mostly 
constructive. 
 
My favourite shot of the last 
months was the one were 
Chapter members are 
standing under the rotor of a 
Chinook helicopter at 
Odiham's RAF base. Thanks 
again to Rhino for enabling 
this event, I hope he can 
arrange for next year a 
Chapter Flight in a Chinook, 
as I am ready to lean out of 
the open side door to take a 
shoot (of pictures) at our 
aligned bikes from above 
during the flight. 
 

 
 
At the start for the fantastic 4 



 
 

day ride to the Weinfest in 
Bernkastel-Kues, Road 
Marshal Robin raised the bar 
for future Road Crew ride 
support considerably: all 12 
members received a 
memorable "Bernkastel 
Hogsback 2011" pin specially 
minted for this occasion, with 
the coat of arms of 
Bernkaset-Kues. A very nice 
touch, I attached it proudly to 
my battered cut, and 
congratulation to Robin's 
successful first weekend ride. 
The pictures, specially those 
taken during the rides from 
the front handlebar camera, 
turned out well. 
 

 
 
You may have seen that for 
2011 we have over 120 photo 
galleries withnearly 13.000 
pictures. Views of our photos 
is traditionally high in August, 
as many riders from other 
Chapters come to watch the 
 

 
 
 SOFER set of memories. 
This year, we managed a new 
record, with over 160.000 
impressions in a single  

 
month.  
 
I think that our photographic 
record for 2011 is very good, 
fuelled by a record number of 
events organised by the Road 
Crew, but only possible with 
your photo contributions. As I 
try to have a complete record 
of Hogsback rides, there are 
some blank spots you could 
help to fill. Feedback on mid-
weeks rides and those to 
XR1200 is low, but for these 4 
rides we have no picture 
record at all: 
 

 
 
Woody's Mystery Ride 
(Graham), 4 Sep 2011  

 
Whitstable Oyster Run (Dik 
and Steve), 17 Jul 2011  
Hastings Fish n Chips 
(Estee), 10 Jul 2011  
Brooklands Bash (Estee), 29 
May 2011  
 
If you joined one of these 
rides, please check if you 
have some digital memories, 
and send them to  
 
images@hogsbackchapteruk.
org 
 
I am now looking forward to 
the few rides left in 2011, and 
wonder who will dare to wear 
a Borat mankini in December, 
my camera is ready for it. 
 
By Axel Thil 
 
Head Photographer 
 
 



End of Season 

Beach Party
Saturday December 3rd 

from 7pm till late

Tickets available on Clubnight

£22.50

• Hot buffet 

• DJ Robbie Paston

• Charity raffle

• Dress for the beach

• Free prize draw with ticket

• www.beachedboys.com

Preston Cross Hotel  Rectory Lane Bookham  KT23 4DY
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