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STURGIS REVISITED 



 

 
It has been a great few months at Guilford 
Harley-Davidson and the fun isn’t over yet. 
  
In September we were privileged to host 
Janice & Mark Herbert’s wedding reception 
at the dealership. 
 

 
  
A great evening was had by all. It was good 
to meet Janice and Mark’s family and 
fantastic that so many HOGSBACK Chapter 
members turned out to help celebrate their 
special day. The Hogsback Brewery did an 
outstanding job in keeping the partygoers 
well oiled and the band were awesome. The 
wedding day even made the front page of 
the Surrey Advertiser. Good news indeed. 
  
In October we threw the doors open to 
reveal Harley-Davidson’s 110th Anniversary 
2013 model range.  To celebrate this 
milestone Harley-Davidson have produced 
six strictly limited edition 110th Anniversary 
models. From a nimble Sportster to a fully 
equipped Electra-Glide, there is one for 
every kind of rider. Each has a special, 
uniquely numbered badge & exclusive paint 
scheme. Anniversary models will be in very 
short supply so order early to avoid 
disappointment. Harley have also released 
two new limited edition Sportster Customs 
(XL1200CA and XL1200CB) both of which 
are on display in the showroom along with 
the New “Hard Candy” Sportser Forty-Eight. 
  
We are looking forward to hosting club night 

at the dealership on the 6th of December. 
Food and drink will be laid on courtesy of 
the dealership and it will be great to see you 
all. 
  

 
 
As Dealer Principal for Guildford Harley-
Davidson, it falls to me to supervise the 
appointment of Hogsback Chapter Director. 
Since Dik's current three year term is nearly 
up, I went along to the recent Committee 
meeting to participate in discussions on 
what happens next. I am delighted to report 
that following many well deserved 
endorsements of Dik's work as Director, we 
managed to persuade him to stay in the hot 
seat. It is worth noting that the dealership's 
proposal to appoint him for another three 
year term was unanimously and 
enthusiastically agreed by all twenty five 
Committee members present. Thanks, Dik - 
onwards and upwards! Best regards, 
  

 
 
Toby Sleeman 
Acting Dealer Principal 



 
 

 
 
I am hugely grateful for the trust and good 
faith placed in me by Russ, Toby and the 
entire Hogsback Committee, who, at the 
October Committee meeting unanimously 
asked me to serve as Director for another 
3 years. I am honoured to be so intimately 
involved with such a fantastic Chapter - I'll 
do my best to keep stepping up to the 
mark. 
 
Question. What do you get when country 
rockabilly meets high energy punk? 
Answer. The Hickory Stick Boys.  
 

 
 
Believe me, you have to see it to believe it. 

We found them a few years ago deep in 
the Forest of Dean when Steve and 
Catherine Cork took us back to their old 
stalking grounds in the back woods. But 
you don't have to risk travelling to duelling 
banjoville this time! Just make sure you 
buy a ticket for Hogsback's End of Season 
Party and the band from the woods will be 
there waiting to rock you into the small 
hours. There will also be DJ Robbie 
Paston, hot food, a prize draw raffle and 
one or two surprises. No specific theme - 
just Harley casual. Most importantly, all 
your friends will be there - so see Wendy 
or Crippo to get your ticket asap! 
 

 
 
We had a big Road Crew meeting recently 
- just ahead of the annual Ride-Out 
Planning meeting for next year. I am 
delighted to announce the promotion of 
Robin Seymour and Cliff Michie to Road 
Captain. It's an exacting process to be 
appointed to a senior road crew position. 
Respect to them. There are also some 
pretty stringent criteria to become a Road 
Marshal in the first place. So I am delighted 
to announce that, having satisfied these 
criteria, three Chapter members have 
accepted our invitation to join the Road 
Crew. Welcome and congratulations to 
Axel Thill, Anthony Leaves and Russ 
Middleton. In other appointments, we are 
very pleased to officially recognize two 



 
outstanding Photographers, Karen Gover 
and Eric Miller. And while we are 
congratulating people, well done to Cliff for 
coming 8th, Robin for 20th and Alexandra 
for 30th in the European ABCs this year. 
Not sure what you have to do to come first, 
but I suspect next year's winner has 
already started... 

 
Excitement grows as we inch towards the 
planning meeting for next year. Expect to 
see another huge ride programme in 2013. 
This year we managed nearly 100 events - 
including 15 weekenders - despite some 
pretty challenging weather. No other 
Chapter comes close! The Road Crew are 
brimming with some exciting new ideas for 
next season - but never hesitate to 
overwhelm them with any ideas you may 
have. We will always go for the best and 
the new where we can! 
 
Speaking of new, it was with great 
pleasure that some 15 bikes or so were 
able to visit the Hawk Conservancy Trust 
recently, to help with the distribution of 
kestrel nesting boxes. If you were at Norm 
and Dave's sumptuous Bisley Buffet at 
SoFER this year, you will have had £5 
extracted from your wallet. 100 such 
extractions were put together to raise the 
£500 that Hogsback Chapter needed to 
sponsor one nesting box. Thanks to some 

hard work by Dave Stubbington and 
Norman Mann, we got to meet presenter 
Chris Packham and the BBC2 Springwatch 
film crew on our recent ride down. Look out 
for the programme next May for the 
unlikely sight of Hogsback bikes roaring in 
and out of a bird sanctuary and yours truly 
banging on about it on camera! As a 
bonus, Axel's tweeted link to all the photos 
he took got retweeted by Chris Packam. 
Apparently he has 45,000 followers so it 
will be interesting to monitor the hit rate on 
Hogsback's site in due course! 
 
Don't know about you, but I'm already 
making plans for Rome next June. There 
are so many things about this trip that are 
attracting me - the Swiss Alps, the Italian 
lakes, uncluttered European roads, the 
historic atmospherics of Florence, Pisa, 
Rome - oh and the deep joy of riding my 
new 110th Anniversary CVO Ultra through 
all of it. Plenty to do before that though - 
bring on the Hickorys! 
 

 
 
 
Dik Gregory 

- Director and Road Captain 



 
By the time this hits the newsstands the 
riding season will be over. So time to 
reflect what the chapter been able to offer 
members during a year. The weather has 
been against us for far too much of the 
time. 

We have conducted 76 riding events 
including a whopping 15 weekends/trips  
away. We have had 11 other events, 
shooting day, chapter parties and 
supporting our dealership’s anniversary 
party etc. Add it all together and our 
chapter has put on over 114 days of 
activities.  In addition there were various 
group-organised trips to the Portugal HOG 
rally and the monthly club nights. I doubt 
there’s any other chapter in the UK that 
can claim such a high activity level. The 
road crew start planning next years 
program on 17 November and if you’re 
reading this before then I would encourage 
you to send me any ride ideas you may 
have for next year.   

As autumn is now with us and all that wet 
riding is now behind us I am looking 
forward to next years sunny days. I would 
like to thank all the road crew for their hard 
work in putting together such a great ride 
program.  They do it because they enjoy it 
but we should all be aware of the 
significant effort that goes into a ride - not 
just on the day, but also the preparation 
work that nobody sees. Every ride requires 
pre-ride visits to check out parking – 
admission discounts and food and fuel 
stops. Weekends require sometimes 
several visits out of the road crew’s own 
pocket.  

Anyway enough of that I’m off to bulk buy 
raffle ticket books for the next Golden Key 

draw on November club night. Only 4 keys 
left and over £2K in the box. If that does 
not get drawn on the night then we will 
definitely have a winner at the December 
club night.  This is to be held at the 
dealership.  
 
Other updates – 
The M25 services at Cobham have given 
us another good meeting point for rides to 
start from.  
The ride-planning meeting will be on 
Saturday 17 November at the Hare & 
Hounds in West End. Start time is 12.30 
and should be finished by 4.00 (PM).  
I will email for confirmation of numbers at 
the start of November. 
Following the last Road Crew meeting it 
was re-affirmed that each one should 
commit lead a minimum of 2 rides. Shared 
rides and tail-gunning will only count for the 
leading crew member. 
We have three rides already pencilled into 
next year’s plan – The Cider Rally, 
European HOG Rally 2013 in Rome & the 
Opale Shores Rally.  This has been done 
to facilitate the early and urgent need to 
book accommodation. 
The HOG-line (chapter telephone 
message) is only now used to inform about 
cancelled rides and supports messages 
posted on the web site.  
 

 
Dell Evans – Assistant Director 



 

 

 

Seeing is Believing  
 
 
You know how we all like to look at our 
beautiful pride and joys ensuring that they 
are carefully maintained and cleaned? (sorry 
wives, husbands, girlfriends & partners 
excluded) Checking every detail of our 
Harleys for any faults, signs of wear, slight 
abrasions and getting down on our knees if 
needed for a closer inspection should we 
spot anything just not looking quite right!  
Well looking at something close sometimes 
in our lives means we need a little help! Yes 
the dreaded glasses moment! When one 
realises that you can’t quite see the service 
invoice cost or the numbers on your mobile 
or even one’s Sat-Nav. This can be rectified 
fairly quickly by popping down to the local 
store to get some cheap reading glasses. All 
well and good, but most don’t bother to have 
their eyes tested, not only to confirm their 
close sight requirements but just as 
importantly their distance vision. 
I recently had my eyes tested, as I knew that 
my close vision was in need of more 
powerful lenses. I was having problems 
whilst driving to see my vehicle’s instrument 
dials. I had noticed at night that car 
headlights and taillights were starting to 
appear to have stars around them and all 
looked a little out of focus. It wasn’t until I 
was given my new, upgraded pair of 
glasses, which had been set for distance 
also, that I could see the vast difference. 
Both during the day and at night, signs and 
the whole focus of my vision gladly gave me 
the ability not only see crystal clear well 
ahead but enabled me again to judge the 
speed and distance of other vehicles both in 
front and behind more accurately. 
If you haven’t had your eyes tested in the 
past 12 months or more perhaps a visit to 

your local optician may be a good idea. It 
costs nothing most places to have your eyes 
tested and if, like me you need help, it’s a 
plus for safer riding. 
A final point to finish on - Recently a UK 
Police Force carried out voluntary eye tests 
at a motorway service station. Of the 125 or 
so drivers tested a staggering 34% failed the 
basic legal standard eyesight test as 
required by law for drivers.  ‘Sorry mate I 
didn’t see you’ is an excuse, which we have 
all heard so many times. Perhaps it’s 
because they really can’t see you!   

  
Safer Riding. 
 
 
Carl Christensen - Safety Officer 

Hogsback Chapter UK

 



 

 

 
 
Well we are coming to the end of the riding 
season and we have certainly covered a few 
miles between us, from the sunny seaside 
coasts of Cascais – to the perhaps not so 
sunny coasts of Looe and Littlehampton ! 
Still we saw some lovely scenery. 
Our numbers have increased slightly since 
last season with a couple of ladies deciding 
to join the ranks of Harley riders  so 
hopefully see you out on the rides next year. 
 
The Ladies Diamond Ride at this years 
SOFER RALLY was a great success again.  
 
My thanks go out to Jayne for mapping out 
the ride route, Karen for her marvellous 
Poster and  Pin designs, Catherine, Alex, 
Jayne and Vera for supporting the ride in my 
absence and Tracey and her team of Party 
planners Gwen, Janice, Carrol and Hillary. 
Without them there would not have been a 
magnificent Tea Party. It certainly all went 
with a terrific sparkle !!. Lets make sure we 
keep that sparkle for next year’s 10th 

anniversary Ladies of Harley-Davidson ride-
out. 
The sparkle definitely continued with the 
LOHs escorting and delivering the Bride-to-
be, Janice, safely to Guildford Registry 
Office. The decorated bikes created a 
wonderful spectacle for the Harley Wedding 
of the Chapter’s Mark and Janice. 

 
 
Lets keep up the sparkle ladies and glam-up 
for the end of season party on November 
24th See you there !! 

Fancy a Spa Day and a bit of 
pampering ?? We all could do with a bit of a 
treat. Let me know if you are interested and 
we can organise something. I will keep you 
posted. 
 

 
Safe riding         Ruth Palmer - LOH

 



 

Officer Nomination Notice 

Post/Type Ladies of Harley Officer/Discretionary 

Reason Expiry of previous term 

Term 3 years, renewable 

Start Mar 2013 

Eligibility Open to full Chapter members who have regularly 
participated in Chapter events as rider or pillion for at 
least two years. Also open to past and existing LOH 
Officers.  

Duties Responsible for representing and developing female 
interest in the rides, activities and events of Hogsback 
Chapter UK. 

 The appointment entails full membership of the 
Committee. Attendance is expected at Quarterly 
meetings, Club Nights and all major Chapter events. 

Skills/Interests High level of social skills and interest in developing 
female interest – both riders and pillions - in the Chapter 
through integrating events and themes. This is a highly 
challenging role since the Chapter does not want events 
that appeal only to female members. 

 Ability and willingness to work with Hogsback Committee 
as a team member. 

Closing date Fri 23 Nov 2012 

Next steps Nominees should email a statement of their interest, 
explaining their plans for, and approach to, the role to 
director@hogsbackchapteruk.org by Fri 23 Nov 2012. 

 Qualifying nominees will be notified in Dec 2012. The 
successful candidate will be announced following a 
Committee vote at the Quarterly Committee Meeting 
scheduled for 17 Jan 2013, in line with Chapter Bylaws. 
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2012 HOGSBACK CHAPTER 

 IS A VALUED SUPPORTER OF  
RAINBOW TRUST CHILDRENS CHARITY, 
THE SURREY AIR AMBULANCE FUND 
AND THE ALZHEIMER'S TRUST. 

 
Since the last newsletter, several 
outstanding chapter members have been 
busy fundraising for several charities, 
including one of our designated charities, 
the Alzheimer's Society. 
 
At present there is a small balance of 
£34.80 currently in the Charity bank 
account. We donated £800.00 to each of our 
designated charities in May earlier this year. 
There have not been many fund raising 
occasions since then that have 'deposited' 
money directly into the account. 
The Chapter collected £500 in donations at 
SOFER 2012 this year. This was donated to 
The Hawk Conservancy Trust in Andover. 
Donations to the Trust are a vital source of 
funding and go directly towards the 
conservation, education, rehabilitation and 
research work that they carry out with birds 
of prey. Thanks must go to Dave 
Stubbington who organised the sponsorship 
of a nesting box on behalf of the Chapter. 
(See article in this edition and the Photo 
Gallery ‘Hook does Hawks’ 13th May 2012). 
 

 
 
Robin Seymour, Axel Thill, Nige Smith and 
several others have done very well this 
second half of the riding season with over 
£3000.00 already pledged to Diabetes UK, 
Brooke Hospital for Animals and the  

 
Alzheimer's Society. Another £33.00 was 
collected in buckets at the dealership in 
association with the Iron Hog Endurance 
Ride. This has been accounted for in the 
Charity Account. 
 
Robin's Dambusters Ride in mid May raised 
£120.00. This was sent direct to The 
Bomber Command Memorial Fund. Below is 
a copy of their letter of thanks, which is also 
posted up on our Chapter notice board at 
the dealership. 
 
Gary Baker led ten bikes to Godstone 
Ponds on the 16th September for the start of 
the 'Memory Walk', in aid of the Alzheimer's 
Society. This charity intends to make 2013 a 
much bigger event than it already is so let's 
do our best next year to fully support this 
event when it happens. 
 

 
 
Throughout July & August the Guildford 
Harley-Davidson dealership decided to have 
some fun whilst raising some money for 
charity. They were offering to donate £5 for 
every test ride taken by HOGSBACK 
CHAPTER members. One could ride any of 
the amazing bikes in their demo fleet and 
they would donate £5 to the chosen chapter 
charities. Their aim was to perform 100 
demo rides within this period and raise £500  
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for charity. If you introduced a friend new to 
Harley-Davidson who took a demo ride they 
would donate a further £20.00. 
The demo bikes available were as follows; 
Street-Glide, Softail Slim, Fat-Bob, Street-
Bob, Switchback, Fat-Boy, Sportster Iron, 
Sportster Forty-Eight, Sportster Superlow, 
Sportster 1200 Custom...plus anything else 
they may have had laying around.  

 
 
Unfortunately, they had no takers from the 
membership, which was a little surprising. 
Toby reckons they will probably run this 
offer again in the future, so keep your eyes 
peeled.  
 

 
 

 
Everyone’s valued support in fundraising for 
charities is an achievement in itself. As 
motorcyclists we enjoy the sensation of 
freedom on the road. We should feel equally 
as good giving something back to those less 
fortunate than ourselves. Charities depend 
on our generous efforts; so let's keep this 
good will going, for the rest of this year and 
beyond. Remember to keep me informed of 
any fundraising for charities that you, as 
members, are involved in and I will 
document it in future newsletters. 
 

Roger Bonnici 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 

Hogfest mit 
Weinfest  

 

 
Ride Leader - Robin Seymour 

 
A weekend bike ride to deepest 
Germany is quite a challenge, 
requiring organisational skills 
and an ability to lead. Who 
better then than General Wobin 

Seymour, 
sporting a 
military air, 
accompanying 
music and 
nobody’s fool 
to boot.  

 
Add the services of a native 
who speaks the lingo and can 
take photographs (that’ll be 
Axel), a group of hardy bikers 
with solid rear ends and you 
have a battalion ready to set 
forth and conquer the trials of 
swilling German wine and 
eating a potful of pork, potatoes 
and pastries. 
 
The 400 miles was a doddle; 
most of us seem to have joined 
the Glide club, (special mention 
for Jackie on her Sporty who 
rode brilliantly, not giving those 

big boys an inch) and the miles 
were soon eaten up, broken by 
stops to refuel with petrol and 
Belgian chips.  

 
 
Arriving at base camp the 
welcome was warm and the 
arrangements extremely 
satisfactory, so onwards to 
sample the beer and order 
dinner. A most generous dinner, 
accompanied by chips. 
 
A rather outrageously early 
reveille the next morning set us 
off on a grand tour of the 
Mosel. Coffee at Cochem, a 
gorgeous riverside town with 
lovely shops – inevitably then, 
this stop was a brief one.  

 
 
Onwards to Koblenz, visiting 
the dealership (note to HOG) 
whose helmets were very much 
more expensive than those in 
the Trier dealership.  
 
With a marked absence of any 
enemy, the General seemed 
intent on outwitting the troops 
(not that hard in this case), by 
marching us back and forth 
across a dozen bridges, up and 
down several mountains, 
roundabouts, an endless 

selection of hairpin bends and 
three large rivers. 
 
By 3.30pm most of us 
(including the General) had 
very little idea where we were, 
but we pitched up in the 
delightful town of Rudesheim. 
The sun was shining and we 
met a large contingent from 
Fulda Rhön, the largest (they 
said) HOG Chapter in 
Germany, a very friendly 
bunch. 

 
 
After a coffee (aka ‘skinny 
black beer’) and a debate on 
Asbach brandy, plus the 
purchase of chocolates, we 
made our healthy way off to see 
some more of the three rivers. 
This time, close up, thanks to 
the services of the General who 
treated us to a short cruise, to 
finish off the scenic charms of 
the day.  

 
 
Das Foto Fuhrer had a very 
busy day and must have been 
thankful for the coming of the 
digital age, otherwise he would 
have been changing films as 
often as we were changing gear. 
 
A stunning hour long ride back 
to Bernkastel Kues, along a 



 

famous ridge, with a rainbow 
glinting through the sunny 
evening skies. That should have 
been a clue but we were too 
witless: it was raining 
somewhere else. Wobin wasn’t 
worried, experienced troops 
have no problem on hairpin 
bends down mountainsides in 
sheeting rain. And to be fair, we 
didn’t. But we were a bit late 
getting back for beer in the bar. 

 
 
The next morning, Saturday, we 
were allowed a lie in, with 
departure at 10am for General 
Wobin’s bimble along the 
Mosel, moseying through more 
pretty geranium clad riverside 
villages, admiring stunning 
views, especially above 
Trittenheim and Piesport, and 
more photos. A swift leg back 
to Bernkastel then for lunch 

because, rumour had it, the 
Weinfest had kicked off. 
 
The whole town was in festive 
mode, with dozens of little 
wooden chalets selling Mosel 
wines; white ones, pink ones, 
red ones, accompanied by your 
snack of choice, pretzels, 
pastries or potatoes, and an 
incredible selection of Oompah 
bands, youth bands, men in 
leather shorts (phwoarrr!) and 
damsels in Deutsche-dress mit 
hundreds of people. 
 
In the evening, it really got 
going, with a funfair that ran for 
a kilometre along the river, 
providing dodgems, waltzers 
and walls of death, along with 
bratwurst and sticky nuts (very 
good for you, nuts), there was 
something for everyone. Even 
at an old traditional funfair 
there is always something new, 
I have never before observed 
hundreds of people in one place 
walking along swilling German 
wine from the bottle, by the 
bottle, in one case, the whole 
bottle in one swig. Still, it was 
all good natured. 

The climax was the stunning 
feuerwerk (fireworks to you) 
display which dragged 
everyone out of the bars and 
restaurants to gaze in awe at 
the schönen funkelnden 
lichter. Quite marvellous. 
After further visits to the 
funfair it was time to find our 
hotel (lost in the hills 
somewhere) and sleep in 
readiness for a mega ride 
home. 
 
Sunday dawned misty and 

damp, giving way to bright 
sunshine and a brilliant ride 
home, coffee stop was declared 
excellent, lunch stop was 
declared excellent,  

 
 
Le Tunnel sous le Manche was 
declared simply very annoying. 
But it wasn’t going to spoil our 
weekend. 
 
Massive appreciation for 
General Wobin’s great 
organisation of a big trip in a 
short time and to a great group 
for their friendliness, fun and 
total 
lack of 
whingei
ng about 
anything 
at all! 
 
Frau 
Sheila Manchester 
 



 

NEW 

Pete HARDMAN
Petrol rationing 
in Rhodesia, 
the 
mighty Goliath 
Britain against 
the David of 
Rhodesia, 
limited me to 6 
pints of fuel a 

month on my Lambretta. 
However as a 16 year old I 
had my eye on motor bikes 
being the answer to 'not 
walking' I up graded as soon 
as I had few pennies. 
First came a BSA Bantam 

then a BSA Gold Star 500 
and finally a Norton 
Commando Mk 111 - which 
was pure delight to me for 
many years. Naturally getting 
parts was always a mission 
but the ingenuity and 
craftsmanship of Rhodesians 
kept me on the road.  
Riding in a sunny, warm 
invigorating climate on a bike 
is just heaven. Often on 
gravel roads too so you 
quickly learned the art of a 
little speedway cornering 
when opportunity arose.  

No helmets in those days – 
just shorts, t-shirt and flip-
flops were standard gear. 
 
Had a break with a Triumph 
TR 7 in South Africa until last 
year when the pull of an iron 
made me jump for a Harley 
to get back in the saddle 
again. So glad I did. 
 

 
 
Us tail enders accelerated 
down the off ramp, happy 
marshals were squeezing  

 
traffic into the far lanes as 
we followed the snaking 
convoy of black leather 
men on Harleys 
disappearing into the 
tunnel.  
The motors reverberated in 
the confined space, bike 
and tunnel lighting was 
both eerie and startling. 
Marshals winged by. 
Gawking passengers in 
vehicles edging by creased 

me into a smirk.  This was 
a ride to remember – 
SOFER ride out in my first 

month will take 
a lot to trump. 
 
Checking out 
other bikes, 
realising my 
polishing skills 
need to be 
upped, 
camouflaging 
as in the gear 

marks me out as ‘newie’, 
checking out when to fuel 
so as not to be a dragging 
Sportster on ride out  - 
these are fitting into the 
school. From the inside out 
the Chapter appears easy 
but looking in not so 
casual. 
 
Everything is new to me as 
a rookie. Absorbing the 
Chapter protocols, - getting  
 

ticked off by an elder, -
trying to get into a 
conversation with 
otherwise occupied bikers -
and not exactly knowing 
where to meet or get to is 
the art of tagging on.   
 
And then what’s next?  
 
There is bike camping 
……….. and more yet to 
come.     
 
Pete Hardman 



 

NEW 

Larry ZEA 
 

 
As for my riding story, I 
guess I have always 
liked motorcycles and 
whenever possible rode 
them.  At the beginning 
they were for 
transportation (Yamaha 
125cc) back in college, 
later for work when I had 
to ride off-road (Honda 
450cc) to visit farm land 
or the cement works 
where I worked back in 
the early 90's in the 
Caribbean.   
 

Abroad I have had the chance of riding other type of 
bikes to either enjoy some nice Eastern Europe 
countryside or the so called Danube Romantic Route in 
Austria.  But my baby was a BMW 650 GS I bought in 
Philippines, with which I shared amazing Filipino sights 
on rides with the rest of the members of a BMW 
Owners club.   

 

 
 
That bike came with me from Manila, via Vienna all the 
way to London.  It was here that I realised that neither 
the bike was designed for the English Roads nor the 
rider for the Bike anymore.  Just a few months ago I 
sold the BMW and bought my first Harley, a brand new 
Switchback. 
 

 
 
I love the bike.  I think I should have gotten a Harley 
long time ago.  I love the culture and the people around 
these beautiful machines.   
 
Needless to say, the Hogsback Chapter has 
immediately made me feel not only welcome to the 
Harley World but also even more to Britain.  Definitely 
one of the best decisions I have made. 
 
Larry ZEA – Hogsback Chapter Member 

Mini Bio - 
        I have been happily married with Yackelin 
for 26 years and have 2 great children (Larry 24, 
Cathy 21).  We are all born and raised 
Venezuelans, however we also bear French 
Citizenship.  I have been abroad 16 years of my 
life, lived in 4 continents and visited over 40 
countries in all 5.  We have been in the UK 5 
years and really like it here, so most likely we will 
have some more years to come in Britain.   
 



 
 
The Nest Box Challenge is an initiative run 
by the Hawk Conservancy Trust in Sussex. 
Its aim is to promote and enhance the 
dwindling number of Hawk and Kestrels 
found in the wild.   
 

 
  
The idea behind this challenge is to 
specifically target at the Kestrel.  The 
numbers birds are declining, so the 
provision of nest boxes will hopefully bring 
the numbers back up.  The nest boxes have 
been placed in various locations around the 
counties of Hampshire and West Sussex. 
The trust will be monitoring the sites to see if 
the Kestrels take up residence and hopefully 
they will rear their young, which would then 
appear in the spring. 
  
Local societies and interest groups have 
been invited to sponsor a box.  Norman 
Mann and myself formed part of the 
Hogsback team. We, along with teams 
associated with other sponsoring groups, 
were invited along to site the nest boxes.  
 
These included one being sponsored by the 
Hogsback Chapter.  Our visit took place on 
Saturday 13th October with more teams 
going out the day after on the Sunday.  
Norman led a ride of twenty bikes to the 
Trust on the Sunday morning. On arriving 
they were met by the BBC’s Chris 
Packham and the production team from the 
TV program Springwatch.  Chris Packham 
interviewed Dik Gregory for the program.  
 

 

 
 
The finished program is expected to air in 
May next year. 
  
Chapter members participating in the ride 
were offered free entry to visit the trust for 
the day if they so wished. 
  
The Chapter were then filmed leaving the 
trust with a nest box strapped to Czes’s 
bike. The Hawk Conservancy Trust and 
Chris Packham were very grateful for the 
sponsorship and impressed with the turnout 
on the day. 

  
 

Dave Stubbington      Road Marshal. 



 

 

The Mayfly pub then 
Carlo’s Icecream 

 

Ride Leader Robin Seymour 

 
 
There are times when events conspire 
against you and it is difficult to keep your 
chin up, but there are those time which help 
to redress the balance and this ride was one 
of those moments. 
 

 
 
The weather was great, sunny but not too 
hot, the group was great 22 bikes, lots of 
noise but manageable. 
 

We went over to Nelsons Diner 
(Kingsclere) for coffee the quick way, 
farnham, odiham etc and then off down the 
back roads to Chilbolton and the Mayfly Pub 
on the river Test. 

 

 
 
A really good lunch in lovely surroundings 
and its time for desert!! 
Down more back but quick roads to 
Stockbridge and Wellow (Romsey) to 
Carlo’s Ice Cream, a real Italian ice cream 
place that is always busy. 
 

 
 
Having had the cornets its down to 
Southampton Harley for a visit. 
 
Coffee and a mooch over its back through 
Southampton (lots of traffic lights) and up to 
Loomies for a late coffee before everyone 
starburst and went there own way. 
 

Robin Seymour 



!

Opale shore rally 

The last away jolly of the year was 3 
days just over the pond in Hardelot Sur 
Mer a lovely seaside town with a wide 
sandy beach. But Hogsback ain’t into 
sun bathing (well not in late 
September) so 33 members went 
there for the Opale Shores Chapter 
3rd annual rally. The weekend was 
designed around relaxing and partying 
with friends and not hundreds of miles 
of riding each day. So with me (Dell ) 
at the front and 
Keith at the rear 
(where he should 
be) we set off 
through the tunnel 
and down the coast 
to lunch in 
Boulogne. This 
45min route is really 
nice, following the 
undulating road 
along coast with 
bendy bits and hills 

for the riders and pretty views for them 
on the back. 

Lunch, was followed by a quick visit to 
an empty dealership in Boulogne. they 
were setting up at the rally) and on to 
the hotel. Now I had a shed load of 
trouble arranging this hotel including 
having to go there 2 weeks before the 
rally to straighten things out. Glad to 
say our stay was a good experience.  
Derek & Sarah even enjoyed the 
private Jacuzzi but I preferred the bar 



!
not that I was invited anyway. 

We were invited into the Opale 
Chapter’s tent for drinky-poos en route 
to a chapter dinner in town. Without 
mentioning some tipsy behaviour we 
meandered back to the Hotel. 

Saturday proved to be sunny T- shirt 
weather. The organisers had arranged 
for the town to be closed to all traffic 
except bikes for the next 2 days. We 
had a morning ride out to a local 
chocolate factory. This took us through 
the local countryside, little villages and 
down the smallest of winding hilly 
roads.  It was reminiscent of one of 
Norman Mann’s rides when he tries to 
follow his sat nav to the motorway but 
always ends up down a farm track.  

The big event during the afternoon 
was the parade, which half a dozen 
members went on. They don’t mess 
about when its parade time, with police 
escorts, all junctions blocked and the 
villagers watching 
and waving as we 
passed through. 
Axel was scaring 
the kids with his 
mask. I wanted to 
set an example for 
these Johnny 
foreigners so I 
decided to decorate 
my helmet with a 
pair of underpants. 
(they needed airing 
anyway) This seemed to amuse the 
locals. 

A dry night allowed some disgraceful 
dancing by Wendy & Ilene to a U2 

tribute band, who got better as the 
night went on and the more we drank. 

Sunday was wet, not your drizzly or 
damp wet but the ‘standing under the 
shower’ type wet. After a late start the 
only sensible thing to do was lunch at 
Jacks Taverne near Calais. We then 
headed for the tunnel early.  Trains 
were full so we had to wait a while. 
Poor sickly child Carl was an un-well 
poppet. He somehow managed to 
swindle a good Samaritan out of his 
earlier ticket and so made it home in 
the dry.  The rest of us got soaked all 
the way home.  (you owe me big time).  

So – we had a great 3 days. Not too 
much compulsory riding.   Everyone 
had the choice of wandering about 
town, relaxing and looking around the 
dozens of stalls or doing a couple of 
short rides. The feedback was such 
that we have reserved the hotel 
already for next year.   

 

 

Dell EVANS – Assistant Director 

 



 
 
The big weekend ride series of 2012 started 
in France's Côté d’Opale, with Keith’s 
"Moules sans Frites" ride to Boulogne in 
April. They finished at the same place with 
Dell's ride to the "Opale Shore Rally" at the 
end of September.  
 

 
 
This concluded a fantastic 2012 season with 
16 weekend rides within a 24 weekend 
window, what more can we offer? 
 Actually, 2012 is not yet over, and while 
writing this article, some great events still lie 
ahead, like the Remembrance Ride and the 
End of Season party, to mention just some. 
Soon work will start on the next season 
program, and once announced I can only 
recommend booking early again. 
  
The great mix of Photographers we have at 
Hogsback enabled us to cover (nearly) 
every single ride. This year the interest in 
the Hogsback photo galleries by members 
and their friends and families reached new 
heights.  There were over 900,000 photo 
downloads in the first 9 month, up 18% 
compared to 2011. For the first time ever, 
we broke the 100,000 impressions mark in 
every month of the main riding season. (Apr-
Sep) This year 2 new Photographer patches 
will be awarded, to Karen Gover and Eric 
Miller.  Their continuous contribution of 
quality artwork helped to further improve our  
 

galleries, and I am thankful for every 
contribution you send in, whether or not you 
are patched. 
  
Seeing a lot of different places, trying not to 
miss a ride, you may know the feeling that 
"Memories" are something one starts to 
struggle with, at least I do. Maybe that is 
why I enjoy photography so much, capturing 
the moment, freezing it into a digital jpeg, to 
be recalled later on demand. I love to surf 
the photo galleries of previous rides, 
observing the changing faces, clothes and 
bikes. Let us not forget, the shoes. 
 
Seeing the photos helps me remember the 
moments, and the photos trigger my brain 
into recognising hidden, but not forgotten 
memories of the event. Suddenly you hear 
the music again, smell the scenery or food 
again, maybe feel your iron butt again. You 
remember the sometimes-challenging 
weather conditions, be it very wet or very 
hot. You re-taste the beer or wine from the 
different countries, which you had with 
friends. Sometimes one even recalls, with 
some shame or even pride, the next days 
hangover. 
  
Although the Photo galleries pop up quickly 
after each ride, it is their capacity as an 
historic archive that I will enjoy in 10 years 
time or more, when I hope to be still riding a 
Harley. Nobody can take these memories 
away, and I am grateful to everybody who 
helps building this precious archive. 
 
The photo galleries also allow a short 
glimpse into the future, as a couple of the 
upcoming rides are shown on the right side. 
You may have noticed the black and white 
"NEXT RIDE" icon with the ride leader, 
these will change back to coloured in 2013.  
 
See below. 
 
 



 

 
 
2013 will bring new challenges to me 
personally, as I was invited by our 
distinguished Road Captains to join the 
Road Crew as a Road Marshal. After an 
orange Hi-Vis in XXL is found, I will be 
looking at what rides to lead next year. Road 
Crew must lead at least two rides each year. 
It will be interesting to see how I can 
manage to balance my passion for 
photography with these new responsibilities. 
I will clearly not be able to give the pre-ride 
briefing while walking around taking 
pictures. I am sure the other photographers 
will rise to the occasion and document this 
event, which I am nervously looking forward 
to. 
 
As ride leader I will have the same 
objectives as I do in my photography: 
focused, evocative and lively. It is a great 
honour to be appointed to the Road Crew, 
and I will do my best not to disappoint. 
  
After 3 seasons, the Opale Shore Ride also 
marked the end of my affectionate 
relationship with my first Harley Davidson, - 
a vivid black 2010 Road King Classic. 
Together we travelled 35,000 miles, to all 
corners of Europe, being a loyal and 
trustworthy companion, never breaking 

down (due to good servicing) and diligently 
carrying my camera gear. I swapped it for a 
new Road King in 110th anniversary 
colours. 

 
 
Finally a Road King with hard lockable 
saddlebags is sold again in the UK. My 
camera gear will appreciate it. Here again, 
the Photo Galleries will remind me for years 
to come, how happy I was with my first 
Harley and the adventures we went through 
together. Whether it was the short bimbles 
to the coast or the long endurance rides to 
all corners of Great Britain. Perhaps trips to 
a distant HOG Rally like Lugano in 2010, 
Croatia in 2011 and Portugal in 2012. Now I 
am waiting for Rome in 2013. Maybe the 
pope will bless the new anniversary colours 
of vintage bronze and black. 
  
To close some last words to my dear first 
Road King: "I am sorry I forced you through 
all these slow, hot and clutch killing Rally 
Parades, but I will do it again with your 
successor, as Parades are the highlight of 
every Rally. We ride to see and to be seen! 
You remained beautiful all along, while 
some of us now have to 
wear a mask to draw 
some attention. Thank 
you, let the next owner 
be kind to you." 
  
2013! Get It On!! 
 
Axel Thill  
 

– Head Photographer and Road Marshal 



 

EUROPEAN 
HOG RALLY 

2012 
 

 
Ride Leader - Robin Seymour 

 

CASCAIS  
 
What a great birthday party 
with superb weather!! 
 
This trip (unlike last time) we 
didn’t get a ticket for not 
paying the toll on the 
motorway and we all got 
there safely.  
 

 
 
The only motorway irritation 
was trying to get food. 
 
After arriving at the hotel I 
realised how lucky we were 
that the other hotel cancelled 
on us. We would have been 
yards from the stage and 
trying to get the bikes in and 
out would have been a pain. 
This hotel was, however, 
well positioned. We were in a 

great hotel with good rooms 

and a super pool, breakfasts 
were huge and varied. The 
on site parking worked pretty 
well and nobody had 
anything stolen from their 
bikes. 
 

 
 
The communal meal went 
well for those who attended 
and there was so much 
choice in the town and the 
prices were reasonable for a 
resort! Some went on the 
organised rideouts and some 
just got together and had a 
bimble out. 
 

 

A small number of us went 
on the Parade 
and I carried the 
chapter flag and 
managed to get 
to the front of the 
parade and get a 
picture of my 
knee and helmet 
into the HOG 
magazine. 
 

It was a lovely time in 
Cascais and made even 
more special by the easy 
location of the hotel as you 
would continually bump into 
members on their way in or 
back from the rally.  

It was a great success 
and one I would recommend 
for members who have not 
been to one of the big rallies. 

All to quickly, it was 
then an uneventful ride back 
staying at the same hotel in 
Salamanca and staying 
overnight in one of the worst 
hotels I have picked in 
Bilbao.  
 

 
Having made new friends 
look forward to Rome next 
year. 

Robin Seymour 



 

 

 

"The Alzheimer's 
Memory Walk 

2012" 
 

 
Ride Leader Gary Baker 

  
The annual Forget-Me-

Knot ride took place on 
Sunday 16th September in 
Godstone Surrey. For the 
Alzheimer's Society it is a 
very special day, as it is not 
only a fundraising event, but 
to many it is a chance to show 
their loved ones how much 
they care and are thought 
about. The "Memory Tree" 
highlights this. Reading the 
touching messages left on the 
"branches" you realise just 
how many people this terrible 
disease affects. 
10 bikes made it to this year’s 
event, which was less than 
last year but the weather, and 
other events conflicted.  
Alzheimer’s is one of the 
Chapters chosen charities and 
maybe next year more bikes 
can make it out to support this 
worthwhile cause.  The 
crowd, however, were thrilled 
to see our Harley-Davidsons.   

For one little boy in 
particular, it was very much a 
day he will never forget. 
Charlie and his father were 
looking at the bikes so I 
wandered across and asked 
him if he wanted to sit on my 
bike..... his smile made my 
day!  I placed him in the 
saddle where he proceeded to 
pose enthusiastically for the 
cameras and he donned a 
bandana and sunglasses to 
really look the part. 
His father said thank you and 
we carried on with our day. 
Then the most amazing and 
sweet "return of favour" 
happened. I got a tap on the 
shoulder and on turning 
around was faced with 
Charlie and his father asking 
if I wanted to sit on his bike  
cos he had sat on mine.....how 
cool was that?!? 
The pictures will show what a 
fun and worthwhile day this 
was (and is) and for many 
reasons.  
 

 
 

Just to top it all off I was 
asked to whisk Elvis off on 
the back of my bike after his 
brilliant stage show!  
 
A great end to a brilliant and 
very special day. 
  
Gary Baker. 

 
Charlie’s parents sent us the 
email below.  
 
Hi Gary 
We got your details from the 
Hogsback Chapter website. 
Just wanted to say thanks for 
letting our little boy Charlie 
sit on your bike and thanks to 
the rest of the group for 
making his day.  
He loves his bikes and he 
can't stop talking about it ! He 
told his Nan & Grandad that a 
biker sat on his bike too !  
Taking Elvis off across the 
green on your bike was a 
great end to his performance ! 
Thanks again. 
 
Cheers  Paul, Jo & Charlie 
Coombe 



 

" Mark & Janice's 
Chapter Wedding " 

Friday 28th Sept 2012 

 

Ride Leader - Andy Cripps 

 
In April, Mark & Janice told Jayne and I that 
they were to marry. Of course we were both 
absolutely delighted for them. Some might 
have thought their choice of a 'Biker 
wedding' a little strange, but 'Google' 
unusual weddings and see what comes up. 
A couple in Belgium married on a platform 
and then bungeed from it. A New York pair 
married underwater in a shark cage. So 
really in the whole scheme of things it's not 
that unusual.  
 
What may have been thought even more 
unusual is that I was asked to be the best 
man and Jayne the maid of honour. Dodgy 
on both counts. I'm not sure about Jayne but 
its 30 years since my last best man duty. 
Both Jayne and I gladly accepted. You 
might think that it wouldn't take long to work 
out the details. Far from it, like any wedding, 
planning and attention to detail is 
paramount. There was just so much to do. It 
was always going to be a biker wedding, so 
we set about making arrangements. 
The first thing to do was decide was where - 
church, registry office or somewhere new? 

Guildford Harley-Davidson seemed both 
strange but appropriate for Mark & Jan. S 
They asked Russ and he readily agreed. 
Surprisingly the required special licence for 
the venue was very expensive, but staging 
the reception there was still possible. So 
back to Guildford registry office it was. We 
had many nights talking about attire for both 
guests and the happy couple - of food, drink, 
entertainment and of course the ride out. So 
much seemed to hinge on one thing - the 
great British weather. It was rather like a 
game of 'Jenga' pull the wrong block and it 
all falls down. We had plan A and crossed 
everything that we didn't need wet plan B. 
 

 
 
Before we knew it the day had arrived. Jan 
told me the week before don't let Mark forget 
the rings. Mark phoned me the night before 
and said "don't let me forget the rings". 
Jayne called 2 mins after Mark and told me 
not to forget the rings. I knew if I had I might 
well find my saddle with a gorse bush 
attached on the next ride. The boys (Russ, 
Nigel, Bob, Robin, Axel and I) met at Mark's 
for 9am bacon butties and ‘Rosie Lea’. Jan 
had stayed at Jayne's where the girls would 
meet and any guys with female pillions. Not 
knowing how many would attend I took six 
bottles of champagne to Mark's for the toast. 



 
 
 The bike was decked out in ladies 
underwear, twin headlights with their own 
bra and six bottles of champagne in my bag. 
We maintained a steady 50mph down the 
A3 to stop Robins flagpoles bending and 
arrived at GH-D. Those meeting us there 
joined us and on we went to the Registry 
office. 
 

 
 
The bride (Jan) arrived on the back of 
Ruthy’s glide, stunning all in white, with 
mixture of lace, leather and fabrics. I doubt 
the registry office had ever seen such an 
arrival. A total of 32 bikes took part. The 
families, Dik, Jayne and I and of course the 
bride and groom were the only ones in 
attendance for the ceremony as the room is 
quite small. I'd put two boxes in my jacket 
pocket at Marks, both had HD on the front.  I 
hoped they were the rings. Then came the 
moment I had to hand them over. I took the 
lid off one box and the ring fell on the 
floor....oops.  Not too much of a problem 
and at least they were not left behind. My 
first responsibility now completed - I sat 
down. In the middle of the ceremony I 
realized that I hadn't turned my phone off! It 
was Jayne's phone that rang. OMG - In a 
panic she grabbed her jacket and ran 
outside. I could hear the laughter from the 
guests crowded outside. 
 
The new Mr & Mrs Herbert emerged to a 
crash helmet guard of honour. Robin 
produced a flag bearing their photo from the  
 

 

 
 
invitation. Axel was in full flow capturing 
everything that occurred. The '32' set off for 
a memorable ride, led by our Chapter 
Director, through Guilford town centre and 
then onto the Hogsback brewery. We were 
met there with some Tea (not Rosie) and 
some very alcoholic cup cakes. The weather 
had behaved but was now threatening and 
sure enough just as we left to go to The Mill 
at Elstead the rain came down. Still decend 
hand dryers and some food sorted the 
problem. Plan A had worked. B wasn't 
needed just a well as there wasn't one! (well 
there was but we wouldn't have ridden very 
far). 
 

 
 
We made our way back to the Manor Inn 
where some were staying. The plan now to 



 
meet at GHD after 5 for the reception. Now 
time to party. The bikes had been cleared.  
 

 
 
Upstairs we had the band and a dance area. 
Downstairs the drinks and food.  
 

 
 
The band entertained us for the evening 
with an interlude from Cameron playing the 

haunting bagpipes (and a chester 
accompaniment).   
 

 
 
Three familes joined together that day 
Mark's, Janice's and the Hogsback family. It 
was a day I don't think anyone who attended 
will forget in a hurry. We wanted it to be a 
special day for Mark & Janice, I know it was, 
as it was so special for us all. 
 
There are so many people to thank for 
making this possible but I won't name them 
all again. I think it's enough to say a big 
thank you everyone for creating such a 
fabulous day. 
Next time you are at the bar (if you haven't 
already done so) raise a glass to the newly 
weds. 

 
 
 
Congratulations 
Mark & Jan (Mr 
& Mrs Herbert) 
may you have 
many long and 
happy years 
together.  
 
Crippo 

 



 

 

Brooklands  October 7th 2012 
 
17 Harleys left Rykers at 10.30 on a fresh 
sunny Sunday morning in October and 
wound their way through the surrey country 
side to Brooklands Museum. Reserved 
parking had been arranged and after paying 
at the gate we parked the bikes alongside 
the Morgan sports cars that were also on 
display. Brooklands had presented the club 
with two complimentary tickets which were 
given to Mark & Jan as a wedding gift from 
the chapter. 
A storage area had been reserved for us to 
put crash helmets and jackets and after 
securing these away most people made for 
the cafeteria.   
Fed and watered we walked through the 
vintage cars and motorcycles some of which 
had raced at Brooklands before the war. 
The remaining part of the famous banked 
race track was surprisingly steep. 
 

 
 
 Aircraft of all ages were on display from bi-
planes to a Harrier jump jet including one of 

the original Concorde’s which for a few quid 
you could clamber through.  

 
 
Next was the London bus museum 
displaying London buses through the ages, 
some of the older Hogsback members 
apparently remembering the horse drawn 
busses of the early 20th century. 

 
The Morgan club had arranged to take part 
in a hill climb which we watched and 
wondered if our Harleys could have a go 
……………. maybe next time. 
After another cuppa the last bikes left at 
about 3.30, it had been dry and sunny all 
day. We said out goodbyes and headed off 
home hoping for more sunny days to come. 
 
Gary TEW – Hogsback Road Marshal. 



 

Chasing the  
Train 

 
 
Those of us who ride on the continent, be it 
with Hogsback or alone, know of the urge to 
get on that train back to Blighty. Once the 
Eurotunnel is within reach with fuel left in the 
tank, we all, especially the Alpha-Club (110 
CVO owners) have an urge to ‘chase the 
train’. Some do so aggressively, while 
others stay patiently behind the ride leader 
or within speed limits. 
 

  
 
There is more to this than just wanting 
to get back home quickly. Some may 
not want to miss their booked train, 
whilst others want to jump the letter 
queue at the Eurotunnel terminal. Few 
bikers like to be directed to the 
shopping terminal.  We have little 
storage space left for 48 bottles of 
discounted white wine or 96 cartons of 
cigarettes. We already know there is a 
loo on the train. 

  

 
 
The crossing back to the UK, however, 
needs a bit more planning than just booking 
it 6 months in advance. In 6 months a lot 
can change, and often, it just takes a day. 
Good weather may motivate the group to 
bimble a bit and perhaps visit an extra 
dealership. We could run late as a result of 
bad weather or an extra coffee stop. 
  

 
 
Reading the Eurotunnel conditions, this 
need not be a big problem, as long as you 
arrive within the 4 hour window around your 
booked time. i.e., 2 hours earlier or 2 hours 
later.  
 



 
The Eurotunnel marketing guide says: no 
problem! But often, especially if your name 
is not Keith, there is a problem, and you end 
up waiting longer then you hoped.  
The thing is: within this 4 hour window, your 
departure time can be changed without 
having to pay a penalty, but it does not 
mean you get the next train, you only get the 
next AVAILABLE train. This summer, 
especially on Sundays, the Eurotunnel was 
often fully booked. This year was the first 
time I experienced being the last bike to fit 
into the last carriage. 
  

 
 
If you are early, you may just have to wait till 
your original booked time, but if you are late, 
the sun may set before they find a place for 
you: "F" leaves now at 15:24, and you pulled 
a "U" out of the machine for 2O:58. And as 
your friends are from Essex, and gone, you 
search for a "C" and a "K" in this letter 
scrabble to express your feeling. 
  
For some time now I have tried to actively 
manage my departure times, amending 
what I booked via the internet. Using your 
iPhone, iPad, or the hotel Internet terminal, 
it ican be achieved very easily. All you need 
is the Booking ID and the password printed 
on your ticket confirmation.  

 
 
This system can be used even if you are a 
day early or a day late, the same applies. 
The webpage will show you the fee to pay 
for the change. I have seen prices ranging 
between £5 and £67 (Flex ticket). 
Eurotunnel is not a charity, no free lunch 
here. 
  

 
 
If your schedule changes substantially I 
recommend you amend your booking online. 
Most of the time we arrived at the 
Eurotunnel at the time the ride leader 
schedules it. A last word of caution: 
amending your departure time is a double 
edged sword, if you book for a earlier 
departure but are late due to heavy 
congestions in Belgium or France, your 
gamble may well backfire and you see the 
sun set in Calais. 
 
 

Axel Thill – Road Marshal
 



  

STURGIS 2012 
 
 

STURGIS Revisited 

2012  
 

 
Cliff and Golly Michie 

 
Golly and I had such a great time at Sturgis 
in 2011 that we no sooner got home that I 
started planning for a return trip. The Sturgis 
rally is different from any other bike rally that 
we’ve been to. Yes you have the huge event 
itself in Sturgis, which on its own is bigger 
than most rallies, but the best part happens 
outside of Sturgis with the breath taking 
rides and sites in and around the Black Hills. 
The rally covers a large part of South 
Dakota and Wyoming; in fact you can ride in 
to any town (most are small) within 50 miles 
of Sturgis and you’ll find their “Main Street” 
restricted to bikes only for the duration of 
“Rally week”, just like Brighton’s Maderia 
Drive during a bike event except it lasts the 
whole week. 
In 2011 we did a 2 week circular trip starting 
from Denver Colorado, approaching Sturgis 
from the South (covering about 2000 miles). 
This year we wanted to include Yellowstone 
Park so we gave ourselves an extra week, 
planning a circular trip from Salt Lake City 
Utah, approaching Sturgis from the West 

(covering about 3000 miles). Unlike Denver 
the Salt Lake Harley rental did not attract 
the 50% rental premium for the Sturgis rally 
period.  
I’m not a great believer in pre booking 
hotels, especially when there are just the 2 
of us and the USA is literally full of motels. 
To that end the only hotels we pre-booked 
were at locations that I knew would be 
particularly busy. These included:- 
• 1 night in Custer to avoid riding at night 

after seeing the Crazy Horse laser show. 
Custer is also well within the rally 
catchment area so vacant hotels would 
be hard to find at night. 

• 6 nights in the historic town of Deadwood 
for the rally duration. Most rally 
catchment hotels were fully booked by 
early 2012.  

• 2 nights in Cody because we wanted to 
stay in a specific hotel (Buffalo Bills Irma 
Hotel, the main hotel in Cody). 

• 2 nights in Yellow Stone Park because I 
knew that there were very few hotels in 
the park.    

• 2 nights in Chicago. This was the start of 
our holiday where we would have no 
transport until we flew on to Salt Lake 
City. It’s always worthwhile pre booking 
the first night; it also keeps the US 
immigration officers happy.  

 
As in 2011 we pre-booked a Street Glide 
from Salt Lake City Harley in Utah. Contrary 
to popular belief outside of Mormon Utah 
there are lots of Harley riders in Utah and 
the SLC dealership was as big as the 
largest in Europe, with a good range of new 
and used bikes, accessories and clothing. 
Why a Street Glide again you may be 
asking. Simple, I liked the feel of it two up, it 
did not look or feel too big and cumbersome 
and it had a speaker system to plug my MP3 



  

STURGIS 2012 
player into and most importantly luggage 
wise all we had to do was drop our T Bag 
over the Cissy Bar. After signing all the 
various rental and insurance forms we were 
ready to start. We filled up the panniers, 
strapped on the T Bag, bolted on the 
Tomtom, set the first destination and we 
were off.  

 
 
We had originally intended to spend the first 
night in SLC but there were no available 
local hotels when I looked whilst still in the 
UK, so we decided to head into southern 
Wyoming and start our ride early. When I 
mentioned this to the dealer they gave me 
the bike a day earlier than originally planned 
free of charge. I later discovered that there 
was very little to see in SLC other than the 
Temple, so starting a day early was a good 
move.  
 

 
 
The route I’d planned was to ride across the 
Southern part of Wyoming in to South 
Dakota and then head north up to Custer 
and Deadwood. We would return via the 
northern part of Wyoming (touching 

Montana) towards Cody and Yellowstone 
Park and then south back to Salt Lake City 
through Idaho.  
As anyone who’s toured the US will know 
the sites (and towns) are very spread out so 
my planning objective was to avoid 
consecutive long days on the road without 
breaks and where possible to have at least 
a full day and 2 nights at the major sites / 
towns. By and large this was achieved, 
which made for a relaxing trip but still 
enabled us to cover just over 3000 miles. I 
also wanted to avoid any night riding 
because of the abundance of wildlife. 
Unfortunately, because of a last minute 
photo idea when riding close to the 
awesome Crazy Horse monument, we still 
ended up travelling 60 miles back to the 
Deadwood hotel at night and in torrential 
rain. Not a nice experience with an open 
face helmet and basic riding glasses, but at 
least the waterproofs did their job. Our 
spirits were lifted when towards the end of 
the ride, close to the hotel; we met an Ultra 
rider at a fuel station who’d been riding with 
no helmet, riding gear and no waterproofs, 
apart from a few baggy bin liners. Golly was 
going to take a pic but he was big and mean 
looking and did not look happy so luckily she 
let the photo opportunity go!        
 
 
 
Highlights: 
Rock Springs County Fair – Always wanted 
to go to a US county fair and it did not 
disappoint. It was big. It left me thinking how 
big a state fair must be.  
Deadwood – This time round we had more 
time to look round the historic sites of 
Deadwood and find out about its 
distinguished residents such as Wild Bill and 
Calamity Jane (not a bit like Doris). 
Crazy Horse monument (between Custer 
and Hill City) – A return visit to an amazing 
sight with a great visitor centre & shop. It is 
worthwhile staying on for the nightly Laser 
show. Whilst there we witnessed one of the 
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many mountain blastings that are needed to 
create the monument.  
Sturgis – great for atmosphere, shopping 
and scenery (bikes & people) - We actually 
only spent two full days in Sturgis.  
Hullet, Wyoming for their “No Pantie Day”. It 
was a great event last year so couldn’t resist 
a return visit; and it didn’t disappoint.   

 
 
We started with a great American breakfast 
at the famous Cheyenne Crossing, then a 
scenic ride through Spearfish Canyon 
followed by a stop-over at “The Stone 
House Saloon” (Derelict farmstead 
decorated with visitor graffiti which has been 
converted to makeshift music bar with 
country & western bands) before arriving at 
Hullet (population 383) with about 50,000 
other bikes for a free Jam & Ham meal (yes 
it’s free if you get there before 16:00). We 
actually missed the meal because we spent 
a long time relaxing at the Stonehouse! 
There’s a great little pioneer museum in 
Hullet, definitely worth a look. For those 
wondering why it’s called “No Pantie Day” I 

was told it was the idea of a local biker who 
wanted to put a bit of life into a quiet 
religious small town and attract riders from 
the Sturgis rally who may be visiting the 
nearby “Devils Tower” monument. It worked 
and now it’s a permanent fixture in the 
Sturgis rally.     
Badlands (and the town of Wall) - A nice 
scenic ride with lots of western movie 
canyons and rocks 
Beartooth Pass (north west Wyoming) – 
Fantastic scenery. We were constantly 
being told that this was one of the most 
popular biker roads in the USA and a “must 
do”. We did it and loved it. It leads on to the 
scenic Chief Joseph Highway which takes 
you down into Cody. Unfortunately this was 
being re-chipped at the time so it was not 
such a scenic experience, especially on the 
hairpins! 
Cody – Again a return visit but the Buffalo 
Bill museum there is in a class of its own. It’s 
a modern museum, housed in a “Tardis” like 
building. Its split into 5 distinct sections, 
each of which you could easily spend a day 
looking round. Whilst in Cody we did the 
local tour bus trip and visited a typical 
western frontier town. Also for the meat 
lover there are some fantastic steaks in 
Cody, the sort that really do almost walk on 
to the plate and melt in your mouth.  
Yellowstone Park – Expensive but great 
natural sites (geysers, mud volcanoes etc. 
and wild life).  
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We saw 2 huge herds of buffalo close up as 
well as a few buffalo that I nicknamed 
“billynomates” who seemed to appear out of 
nowhere plus we also saw Coyote (size 
between a fox and a wolf) and big horn 
sheep close-up.  
 

 
 
Certainly worth a visit, but needs to be 
planned in advance. 
Jackson Hole – Lots of atmosphere, well 
worth an over-night stop-over (which we 
didn’t have time for). A few beers sitting in 
the saddles at the cowboy bar would have 
gone down really well. 
Eagles – Nothing beats cruising along the 
empty highways with the Eagles blaring out 
under the flight path of the huge feathered 
Eagles. 
 
 
Disappointments: 
Harley - This year the huge Harley area in 
Sturgis only had the current 2012 models on 
display, not next year’s models like previous 
years. This was made clear in advance of 
the rally and the business reasons for it 
seemed logical; however there were still a 
lot of disappointed people.  
Yellowstone - We did not see any bears or 
wolves in Yellowstone, though that was 
compensated by the buffalo, coyote and big 
horn sheep. 
 

 
Tips for anyone planning a similar trip: 
• Unleaded fuel pumps are black! Diesel 

pump is green and fuel usually has to be 
paid for in advance. 

• Tomtom more portable than Garmin 660, 
also has a longer battery life. 

• Clothes are cheap, especially T-shirts 
and jeans, so don’t over pack. Excess 
luggage can easily be posted back to UK 
at any main post office. We hardly took 
anything and still ended up posting stuff 
back!  

• Facemask to help the breathing in hot 
weather. Nothing worse than breathing in 
hot air. Also sun protection cream 
essential. 

• Clear glasses required for night riding. 
Eye protection legally required. 

• A large number of UK travel insurance 
policies don’t cover you if you hire a bike 
over 125cc. Also US rental insurance 
extras are only valid if a helmet is worn, 
regardless of the state law! Most US 
States don’t require a helmet. 

 

 
• Take your own waterproofs as not all 

dealers hire the compact “Canal Street” 
or confirm that these are included in 
rental. When it rains it can be very  
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• sudden and extremely heavy (often hail), 
but it normally passes quickly. 

• Lots of stop signs, which in the UK would 
simply be, give way signs. Strictly 
enforced ($100+ fine if your feet don’t 
touch the ground). 

• Sturgis is really a riding rally. A lot of the 
rides are south of Sturgis so if you’re 
visiting Sturgis for the rally week it might 
be worth considering a two-centre stay. 
Maybe a couple of nights in the Custer / 
Hill City area and a then a couple of days 
closer to Sturgis (like Historic Deadwood) 
or even camping in one of the huge out 
of town camp sites such as Buffalo Chip. 
Some of the out of town campsites are 
so huge that some people literally spend  

 

 
the whole rally period at the campsite.  

• They are like rallies in their own right. 
• Bike rental rates within a couple of day’s 

ride of Sturgis attract a 50% premium. 
Hotels rates are also significantly 
increased.  

• Avoid riding at night. There is lots of wild 
life about at night as can be seen by the 
road kills the following day! 

• Yellowstone – It’s huge. If I were visiting 
again I’d stay either at Canyon Village or 
Norris, which are roughly in the middle of 
the park. We stayed at Old Faithful which 
is located half way round the lower loop 
road, which meant to get anywhere we 
had to travel over the same “speed 
restricted” roads that we’d already  
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• travelled over. It’s probably not so bad in 

a car but on a bike you really don’t want 
to be travelling at on them at night.  

• Fly the flag. We always had a Union 
Jack on the bike, which made a good 
talking point, and if you happened to 

make a mistake on the road there was 
always that last straw excuse. 

• One-way rentals are available but only 
through dealers like Eagle Rider not the 
main Harley dealers. Their rental bikes 
tend to have higher mileages. 

The big question is would we go again. Well 
the answer is a definite yes though sadly it 
probably won’t be in 2013. For anyone 
interested in going in 2013 it’s just been 
announced that ZZ Top will be playing at the 
Chip. That’s the actual band not a tribute. 
Like in 2011 Golly and I had a fantastic time 
at Sturgis and touring the Black Hills with 
the half a million other bikers. Yes that was 
the estimated attendance for 2012!  
 
Cliff & Golly 
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New Zealand on 
Two Wheels… 
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Most of us have undertaken a tour of some sort 
on a motorbike whether it’s a couple of days 
with your mates somewhere for the weekend, 
or a couple of weeks around the country.  For 
motorcyclists more often than not its the journey 
which is more interesting than the destination.  
How many of you though, have shipped your 
bikes to a pre-determined destination, ridden for 
a few weeks and then shipped them back home 
again?  One or two I’m sure, but an increasing 
number of motorcyclists are doing just that to 
experience motorcycling in New Zealand, or 
taking the easier option and renting a 
motorcycle on arrival in ‘The Land of the Long 
White Cloud’ to commence their touring 
experience. 
 
For many New Zealand is the land of sheep 
and the mighty All Blacks rugby team, but for 
those in the know NZ also represents 
motorcycling nirvana.  New Zealand is roughly 
the same size as the US state of Colorado, or 
about one-quarter the land mass of South 
Africa – big enough to see plenty of varying 

terrain and small enough not to have daunting 
distances.  Both the North and South Islands 
are roughly of similar size and there are regular 
inter island car-ferry (similar in size to the 
English Channel car-ferrys) sailings traversing 
the three hour journey of Cook Strait.   Foreign 
motorcyclists are always pleasantly surprised 
how readily kiwi motorcyclists return a wave, or 
to receive help from fellow motorcyclists if they 
involved in a breakdown on the side of the road.      
 
If you have ever considered motorcycling in 
New Zealand, you will be in for a treat.  The 
North Island has the volcanic activity, great 
beaches with many awe inspiring coastal roads, 
whilst the South Island has the majestic 
mountains, sweeping forests and relatively 
uncongested roads and wide open spaces.  If 
one is pushed for time, two weeks motorcycling 
can adequately cover the major points of 
interest throughout New Zealand.   Summer is 
the main touring season from November 
through to March, and indeed in the month of 
February both islands are jam-packed with 
touring motorcyclists.  Highways in New 
Zealand are classified by a State Highway (SH) 
numbering system and virtually all are tar-
sealed. Many of New Zealand rural tar-seal 
roads are undulating and windy, so it is 
relatively easy to approach a corner with too 
much speed.  South Islands roads are of a 
better quality tar-seal than the North Island 
roads due to a ready supply of river shingle for 
seal chip.  Whilst there are thousands of 
kilometres of gravel roads in the rural parts of 
New Zealand, nearly all arterial roads are tar-
seal, though in the more remote areas 
motorcyclists do have to pay attention to the 
locality of fuel stations – petrol is currently (Sept 
2012) about $NZ2.18/litre.  Also to factor in are 
many one-lane bridges throughout the country, 
and each bridge with their own give way 
protocol which can easily catch out an 
unsuspecting motorist.  The maximum speed 
limit in New Zealand is 100kmh (62mph) and 
usually  50kmh in urban areas - speed cameras 
and traffic police are a  common sight on kiwi 
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roads.   There is an instant 28 day loss of your 
drivers licence if caught exceeding 140kmh, 
and a demerit points system is in place for other 
lesser infringments.   Earlier this year New 
Zealand changed its right hand turn give-way 
(yield) road rule of the past 35years, to that of 
the commonwealth international community  
which brings the right hand turn rule in line with 
Australia. 
 

 
 
Three recognized must rides routes within the 
New Zealand motorcycling community for the 
North Island both starting from Auckland are:  
the 1000km Northland three day loop and the 
four day 1200km Round East Cape Run. The 
third candidate is the Volcanic Plateau 250km 
day ride loop from Taupo passing the three 
central North Island volcanoes of Mount 
Tongariro, Ngauruhoe and Ruapehu.   For the 
South Island the must ride routes are the world 
rating 120km State Highway 94  - The Milford 
Sound Road- which is hard to beat with 
majestic mountains and alpine scenery, along 
with SH6 which goes the length of the South 
Island and includes the remote Westland 
coastal forests and accessible glaciers.  If your 
looking for New Zealand’s motorcycling festival 
calendar show-piece then the four day Burt 
Munro Challenge held in mid November will be 
for you (Munro was a kiwi Bonneville Salt Flats 
motorbike speed king from the 1960s).  The 
Burt Munro Challenge is a four day festival of all 
sorts of motorcycle racing located at the 
southern most city of Invercargill.  One thing 
you can not escape in New Zealand is the 
drizzle and/or rain and even if your planning to 

ride in the height of summer expect to 
encounter wet weather at some point of your 
motorcycle vacation.  Temperatures in the 
mountainous areas particularly in the South 
Island can drop very quickly, - even in summer - 
within twenty minutes, so it is not uncommon for 
riders to suffer from mild hypothermia if under 
prepared.  It always surprises me than when 
kiwi motorcyclists regale their bike yarns from 
yester-year they always seem to remember the 
rides that involved inclement weather.  
 
New Zealand has dealerships for most marques 
dotted around the country should mechanical 
problems arise.  Failing to plan is planning to 
fail, however having said that, New Zealand is 
an easy country to ‘wing it’ and to motorcycle 
tour on a day to day basis.  Just like having 
your first drink after a long day’s riding,  
motorcycle touring in New Zealand – ‘The Land 
of the Long White Cloud’ -  is an experience to 
savour. 
 
Robert Scott 
Mangawhai,  Auckland,   
New Zealand 
www.twowheeltouring.co.nz     
 
Robert Scott is an independent Writer and 
Touring Ride organiser. 
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