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  In this months thrilling edition: 

We get very wet 

 
Pete actually finds his way to the channel tunnel and Martyn     
eventually forgives him 
 

Tony’s Sat Nav learns some bad habits from Al’s Tom Tom 
 

Pete la Porte finds le port 
 

Taz takes pictures of scooters while two Pete’s lean on a wall 
 

 

 

Ex iii Rivers director, Dez  Horwood,  

is offering :  

Want to holiday in Alberta, Canada? 

Would you like to hire a Harley? 

Look no further.....  

We also offer guided tour routes for single 

days, weekends or week long.  

 

Readers are to be warned that this magazine might be a total work of fiction and the III Rivers Chapter 

takes no responsibility for any characters immortalised within.  



The Directors Cut 

 

 Well what can I say about a month that has seen so much rain ? 
 
Lets hope that July is a little less damp, one thing that even the 
weather couldn’t spoil was our Ride, Rock n Roll BBQ although it 
did try ….  
Pete did a fantastic job of organising the event and what better 
way to spend a Sunday afternoon than eating good food and   
listening to a bloody brilliant band. We were able to swell the   
coffers for the Air Ambulance a little more with the help of the  
locals and chapter members so a huge thanks to everyone      
involved and to the Chequers in Streatley for putting up with us. 
 
Mays trip to France was a great success so this will be back on 
the 2017 list of events and the rooms are booked already so ….. 
Book Early as they say, and before Edd drops me in it I did have a small problem with No Entry 
signs (I must have been off school the day they covered that in the French lessons) 
 
A small group of us are off to France again as an advance party to see if following Brexit we are 
still welcome ….. Wish us luck 
 
Christmas is just round the corner so we are looking for your ideas as to how III Rivers should 
celebrate so please feel free to pass on any suggestions at club night.  
 
 
On the subject of Club Night this month we have the Blood Bikes as our guests they will be    
talking about this vital charity and how we might want to get involved so please try to make it to 
the Royal British Legion on Tuesday 12th  
 
 
Ride Safe  
 
Martyn 



 

Scoffer’s Café, Sunday 17th April 
 
Another sunny day in paradise, albeit with a slight chill in the air, when we met up at the A1 Baldock     
Services for our ride to Scoffer’s Café.   Pam and Ingrid felt a bit outnumbered as the only 2 pinions but   
nothing they couldn’t cope with. 
  
Taz arrived in a cloud of music, as usual, but unusually sporting a rather tasteful dayglow vest with the 
new club logo on the back – a special from Stevenage market by all accounts.  Eventually there were 10 
bikes parked up in our personalised parking slot, on the pavement, and that was where the little problem 
started.  A kindly coach driver very politely asked for one bike to be moved so that people stepping off the 
coaches could walk through to the eats area.  Dave Williams replied, equally politely, that he’d arrange for 
it to be moved but very cleverly, didn’t say when that would be, nor that it was his bike!  He did move it, at 
the commencement of the ride.  This was not a problem, however, as the coach load of little old ladies   
totally interacted with us, admiring the bikes and a few of the more alluring of the riders.  My discussion 
with one particularly lively couple of octogenarians was that they would prefer to be getting on the bikes 
with us for a bit of fun rather than the stuffy old coach.  To save conflict, I ‘spose in future we should take 
a hint and maybe just park in the coach park bit adjacent to our beloved path and bench.  
  
After a very detailed brief from Al we set off, with Triker Taz as tail end Charlie.  I say we, well that 
doesn’t include Pete La Porte, I’m not sure what happened in the melee on the pavement but by the first 
corner Pete was absent, the more observant of us noticed his absence after ¾ hour’s riding – oops.  
  
The ride continued through Al’s famed ‘twisties’, back roads and mule tracks, and slowly we worked our 
way north, taking in every picturesque village between Baldock and Northampton.  Al had advised that we 
would be using second-man-drop-off.  Personally, I think that this practice needs to be renamed to 
‘Second Man Gravel Trap’!  Al rides along the road, spots a nice gravelled area, points to it and the poor 
unfortunate second man has to park in it, well that’s what always happens to me.  But to be fair, the      
drop - offs did work very well, especially after we got a bit split up at a T junction on a busy 
road.           So eventually my Sat Nav waved its little chequered flag highlighting our destination, the relief 
on my bladder was     almost audible but Al and the local council had other ideas.   Road closed – 
doh.  And so we went on our merry little diversion route, for miles, and miles, and miles (sing this bit, The 
Who, I can see for miles, and miles…..).  Eventually we pulled into Scoffers, most of us into the car park; I 
drove straight into the loo with Pete ‘Screaming Eagle’ Swan in very close pursuit.  We scoffed all–day 
breakfasts, Sunday roasts and other sundries.  The ride home via Bedford and the A6 was uneventful;         
I presume that Al didn’t get seduced by any gravel patches!    

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

St Ives Bike fest, a route, a Norton, some scooters, a great day…….and a Cream Tea 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

la grande fête en  Montreuil sur Mer, France—Vendredi 27 a Lundi 30 Mai  
 

iii Rivers go to France and have a great time despite those nasty little French unions 
trying to prevent us doing so. 

  
It all started with great intent, the rooms would be booked, the    
Chunnel will be booked, the start of trip meeting point agreed but 
then there were the human factors:  Pete G couldn’t make the early 
Chunnel.  Pete La Porte and Taz and Sylvie would meet the main party 
at the Chunnel. Paul and Trudie couldn’t now attend and Al pulled a 
sickie and Chris refused to drive his bike.  So far so good. Then those 
disagreeable French unions tried their best to mar our plans….’wot no 
petrol’  eventually the conclusion was that we can carry some (Chunnel 
literature advised a 20ltr limit – which might have been just applicable 
to cars but who were we to argue).  Most of us snuck  5ltr cans into 
our baggage but Ian went one better and had nearly  the capacity of 
the Exon Valdese in his top box. 

 

I can’t say how the main group’s trip to the Chunnel and hotel went but they all got there so I 
presume all went well.  I did hear some mutterings of “Al would be proud of that route”.  I can 
only speculate that it included the odd minor/very minor/ultra-minor road, French grass up the 
middle etc.  My trip went as planned and I met up with my trusty passenger and advisor, Ingrid, 
in South Kensington and from there we negotiated Sloane square, Vauxhall Bridge,  The Elephant 
and Castle and the Old Kent Road without major mishap.  Ingrid offered her usual advice, “mind 
that bloody taxi/pedestrian/cyclist/bus* (*delete as appropriate), please slow down and do we 
have to filter?”  Eventually, we cleared the London snarls and got ourselves onto the M20.  A swift 
fuel stop at Maidstone (just in case the J11 petrol station was chocker).  Another fuel stop for 3 
pints at J11 petrol station, ‘cos it wasn’t chocker.  For Martyn’s benefit, I also checked the signage 
on the J11 roundabout (See last year’s Germany trip) while I was there and surprisingly it doesn’t 
say go West for the chunnel….so I went East. 
  
We reached the Chunnel in plenty of time for our allotted train (a new experience for me) and 
with a skill learnt from Martyn,  I grovelled up to the ‘Fat Controller’ and on my knees and    
pleaded with him to let me onto an earlier train – he relented after taking advice from the ‘Very 
Fat Controller’.   
 

We arrived in France and after only a very small dispute with my F?><@~: ><?:@~}{ Garmin we 
were on the A16.  We arrived at the hotel just as the iii Rivers clan were going out to dinner.  The  
advice was “sod you we are ‘ungry, you can find out where we have gone by asking Gustav or 
Claude or Pierre in the hotel for directions”.  Slight flaw in their plans, we didn’t know what     
Gustav or Claude or Pierre looked like.  Luckily iii Rivers had already made themselves infamous 
and all the staff (Particularly the Bar staff – Tony!) seemed to know where they were headed for 
that evening’s dinner.  
Ian looks up a translation for English Mustard, 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 deuxième cours 

  
We found our room, dressed ourselves appropriately in striped shirts and berets, hung onions 
round our necks and went in search of the allotted restaurant.  Most of the group ignored our 
arrival but good ole Ian, the gentleman that he is,  welcomed us and showed us the seats he had 
reserved for us – bless him. Things to eat:  cows, pigs and sheep.   Things not to eat: elephants, 
aliens and snails.  Unfortunately, Martyn and Pete La Porte didn’t get that particular memo.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The rest of us were content with the more acceptable gastric delights.  Although it was somewhat 
apparent that the majority of Tony’s had been / were in a bottle.  Glen, by all accounts had an  
appointment with a Wife Market back in Calais so off he went for a few kilometre jaunt  and was 
later to be seen with  the  delightful Hazel.  Discussions were also had on the multipurpose use of 
a load net and apparently they are not just for tying your load down, other ‘bedroom’  uses were 
discussed……Gill! 
And this was just day one. 
  
Much of the conversation at the weekend centred on the EU; stay or Brexit.  I have just had a bite 
from the new chocolate bar, a Mars ‘Believe’, tastes and looks like a bloody ‘Mars bar’ to me, is 
this another Common Market ruling i.e. it doesn’t taste like a planet so you can’t name it after 
one.  Bit like the Opal Fruits ban on the word fruit ‘cos there isn’t any fruit in them – yet another 
reason to vote BREXIT and just how did a Marathon become a Snickers? 

  
  
 

 The ladies waiting for the wine 
shop to open….hic  

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 troisième cours  

Day 2.  It was unanimous that riding bikes was just too difficult and as they are ‘orrible noisy 
things,  we elected to take a stroll to the local market in Place Charles de Gaulle (strange people 
the French; they have one hero and proceed to name every street, square and petrol station after 
him.  They could have been more inventive with Square Napoleon, Josephine Street and         
Antoinette Road etc.) and so we strolled, walking the town ramparts and reciting our best  
schoolboy French at the poor unsuspecting locals.  Wendy, in her best school mam way kept us 
in check, making sure nobody got lost and we all held hands to cross the roads.   A supermarket 
was raided for cheese, bread & garlic and a picnic consumed in the sunshine.  Swift run to a   
petrol station to top up the fuel, proprietor was heard to say “what strike?”.  Hotel for beers, and 
back to our favourite restaurant for dinner.  Thankfully the snails had escaped by then.   Back to 
the hotel for more beers, hic ! 
  
By day 3 our loins were aching for a Harley so despite the rather dull weather a route was       
advised and Martyn led us off on a merry jaunt around the French countryside to smell the       
delights of farmyards.  Eventually, after a minor re-decision stop, we ended up in a coffee 
shop.   I think the only reason we stopped was because the wide expanse of the English Channel        
prevented our progress.  As we were back reasonably early, it was off for another stroll round the 
ramparts in search of enlightenment, I found beer and Tony and then more beers but only one 
Tony.  To complete the French experience, we all ventured into a sea-food restaurant for the  
evenings consumptions – Moules Marinière for the adventurous.  Back to the hotel for more 
beers, hic! Hic! HIC! 
  
Departure day.  No rush and a late sumptuous breakfast of bread and very smelly cheese.  We 
loaded up the bikes and people.  Jo couldn’t resist trying on a cargo net in the car park – perhaps 
wondering exactly what Gill got up to with hers….what happens in France stays in France, we 
will never know.  We elected for the A16 auto route with its toll booth and set off for a victory lap 
of the town while Martyn sorted out his sat nav.  After less than an hour’s run we were at the 
Chunnel negotiating for an earlier train.  Again the memo system failed as Terry and Pam and 
Dave were marshalled onto an even earlier train while the rest went for a coffee and a snack – 
oh well.  

  
Ah England and the correct side of the road at 
last.  A swift stop at Maidstone services for a 
McCardboard.  We kissed in a traditional French 
way (on the cheeks not with tongues) and said our 
good-buys and off to a filtering 
practice session on the M25.  I 
hear that some of our international 
travellers were put off by the signs 
of doom on the M20 ‘M25 30 mins 
delay’ and elected for a more  
leisurely route via Tottenham!  
 

And for those who want to do it all again we have reserved 10 rooms for the 
same hotel and weekend next year. 

  

These are the rather unique confusing 
French signs for don’t go this way 

And this is the homme that didn't spot 
them, lol 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

On 5th June Tony led a ride to Christmas Common.  What will the ride be remembered for?  The good 
turn out of riders—no.  The lovely pub lunch at a location where we have never been before - no.  Taz’s 
pictures, including a detailed route map –
no 

 

 

 

 

It will be remembered for the look on     
Tony’s face when he was presented with a 
turning into a road that even surpassed Al’s 
best efforts ….single track and down     
probably a 1 in 4 hill and it just got better 
as we worked up the hill, pot holes, horses, 
bear traps, hill starts by the 100s, cyclists 
and a car driver that couldn't   reverse to 
save his life.  Tony’s icing on the cake was 
finishing off that element with a blind T 
junction with a 120 degree turn over a bed 
of gravel—Brilliant Tony, keep up the good 
work. 

We moaned a lot at the time but it was  
actually very enjoyable. 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

A summary of the day might be, we got wet, we got wetter and 
then we got bloody drenched but what we actually had was a 
brilliant day.  It  started off with Graham stood in the rain at 
Hemel BP with his little heart sinking, thinking that he was the 
only one stupid enough to go out in the rain.  I could see his 
little face visibly lifting as we approached, and it just got better 
and better as Al, Doug and Taz appeared on the scene.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The planned departure was at 11am but in case any other fools 
were hardy enough for the day’s venture we hung around until 
11.20.  We had heard that Pete Swan was on his way.   Turns 
out that after going through a puddle up to his nuts (wheel nuts, 
that is) he came to his senses and went home .  
 
 
 
  
So with our pillions Chris and Ingrid we went off for a country lane challenge! 
An unadventurous ride to the H Café, I think the highlight was Taz attacking a 
pile of horse poo with his trike and Doug who was following closely, getting the 
smelly aftermath, LOL.  We nearly kept to the directive of coffee only at the H 
but needless to say cup-cakes and bacon butties did get consumed               
unfortunately, the Reading guys are a sensible lot and  didn’t join us, so at the 
allotted 2pm, we headed off in the drizzle for the Chequers Pub.  Whilst the in-
clement climate did take its toll;  the Oxford Stone villages and scenery were 
lovely.    It was great to see as we  approached the roadworks for the new A5/
M1 junction that Al’s wonderful TomTom threw a wobbly at about the same 
place as my F?><@~<?:@~}Garmin did a few weeks earlier, unfortunately it 
was Taz who again felt the brunt of this – we lost Taz and Doug and took a Big 
Al route via Luton! 
  
 

 

Ride, Rock & Roll 



 

 
It was absolutely brilliant to see everybody sat outside the pub 
when we arrived, and for me even better, ‘cos the group were 
there.  From the happy faces and the compliments the group re-
ceived, I think everybody enjoyed the event.  Thanks to Paul and 
Co for the pictures.  We managed to stay outside in the limited 
sunshine until the drizzle came back, then it was rain, then it was 
“I haven’t seen that much water since I last swam in the sea”.  At 
least the ducks were happy.  Our group ‘Just for Kicks’ even 
played on with their brilliant Rock and Roll, beyond their allotted 
finish time, until 6.30 pm….we then all slowly departed but not 
until we all decorated the dance floor for that last slow dance.  I 
personally put off my departure until the weather could fool me 
into not putting my wet trousers on for the trip home…scuba    
diving was drier!  I heard that Al and Chris got a little damp on 
their trip home and I saw a photo of Doug with his grandson on 
the back, poor thing, didn’t even have his snorkel with him.  To 
those in their cars, we thought of you!!! 
  
  
We collected another £100 for the Air Ambulance – Martyn is now 
organising to have a mid-week presentation of our accumulated 
funds to them 

  
 
Special thanks to Steve the landlord for the BBQ 
and his very welcome donation to the Air Ambulance 
funds 
  
And an extra special thanks to  Gordon and his Just 
for Kicks band.  You have to remember that they 
only charge to cover their expenses and reduced 
their fee even further as ours was a charity 
do.  Great guys, you were fantastic 
  
Let’s do it all again next year but just maybe without 
the rain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A resemblance of…... 

 

 

Ride, Rock & Roll 



 

 

 

 

They appeared to have more vans 
than bikes 

 

 

 

Just send me your entries.   

Prize for every one printed 

Prize for the first to guess where it is 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Another one….and the guy says 
“my rocker is this big” 

::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

A few guys and girls went to the Hogs in the Hayfield Rally and tell us that there wasn't a single song that notarised 
cider, although I suspect a few pins were consumed  

 

 

Spot the dealers contest  



 

During my IAM training, I was asked ‘how do I check the bike for serviceability before a 
ride’.  Strangely, Dave, my IAM Observer, didn’t appear to be content with ‘I kick the tyres and 
polish the skulls before leaving and occasionally check that nothing has fallen off while it has been 
in the garage’. 
 

The IAM recommendation is to use the POWDERS mnemonic.  He sent me a natty little sheet as 
replicated below.  I have also dragged up from the bowels of the internet another version of it 
that is more akin to the POWDERS brief.  In addition, I  found another one from a supposedly   
renowned safety authority but they appeared to be getting mixed up with cars on the tread 
depth thing but I did discover…...  I hope that everybody knows that the legal limit of tyre tread 
depth in the UK for motorcycles over 50cc is 1mm across ¾ of the width of the tread pattern and 
with visible tread on the remaining ¼. But who knows that for motorcycles up to 50cc the law  
requires that all the grooves of the original tread pattern must be clearly visible so baldish tyres 
are ok, you just need to convince the Very Nice Policeman that your 1600cc leviathan is only a 
moped.  I’m not even going to venture into what Taz’s tyres should be like apart from round and 
preferably black. 
However, that organisation did add an alternative ‘S’ (IAM suggest Suspension) as this can also 
cover Self – Helmet, clothing, boots, particularly for those who saw Hazel’s disintegrating boots in 
France. Is the clothing appropriate for the temperature and anticipated precipitation HA! Are YOU 
fit to drive, alcohol, had sufficient to eat (Ha! Again), not totally worn-out from an elongated ses-
sion down the gym (More Ha!)?  
I will let you all add the sarcastic points to the below on how this would, or even wouldn’t, be  
applicable to a Harley but it all must be sound advice 

I.A.M: 
Describe the machine: 
“This is a Yamahonkawasuki motorcycle and I am familiar with its controls.” 

“The mirrors are adjusted to give maximum view to the rear.” 

“I have sufficient fuel for my journey.” 

“I have confirmed by way of the dipstick/sight glass that the oil is at the correct level.” 

“I have also confirmed that engine coolant and battery fluid levels are correct.” 

“On my approach to the machine I observed that it was in the same condition as when I left it 
and that there was no obvious sign of fluid leakage beneath it.” 

Put the machine on the centre stand (if it has one and if it is not already on it). 
“Looking at the handlebars I can see the brake (and clutch) fluid reservoirs and that they have the 
correct fluid level”. When I apply the brake and clutch, I feel resistance after an initial free play.” (If 
brake and/or clutch are cable-operated, mention that the cables have the correct amount of free 
play and that levers operate smoothly. Mention they are correctly lubricated.) 
“The throttle moves smoothly and snaps back to the closed position when I release it.” 

Electrical check. 
“I am now going to check the electrical equipment.” 

“When I turn the ignition on I can see various warning lights. I can see that the bulbs work. I  
expect the oil warning light to extinguish when I start the engine.” (If ABS is fitted, explain: “I  
expect the ABS light to extinguish shortly after I have moved off.” – or however it works). 
“The neutral light is on and indicates the machine should not be in gear. I can confirm this by 
spinning the rear wheel.” 

“I will now start the engine and perform an electrical check.” 

Start the engine 

“I am now checking the indicators (left, right – front and year)” (Mention hazard warning lights if 
fitted). 
“I am now checking the headlight – park, dipped beam, main beam and confirming that the all of 
the bulbs are working, including the rear light.” 

“I am confirming that the brake light(s) come on when I apply the front or the rear brake – 
whether the headlights are on or off” 

“The horn is working” (demonstrate if asked). Apply pressure on the rear of the machine to lift the 
front wheel off the ground. Move the handlebars from lock to lock. 

CheCkin’ ya Bike 



 

“The handlebars move smoothly from lock to lock. The engine note remains constant, telling me that the 
throttle cable is not snagging.” 
Switch off the engine. 
NOTE: If the machine does not have a centre stand, explain how this check is made. 
Machine condition: 
“I am now moving to the front of the machine to check the front wheel, suspension and steering. As I do 
so I am looking for any signs of damage, in particular, the condition of indicator lenses and Headlight 
glass.” 
(At this stage invite the examiner to put weight on the rear of the machine to lift the front wheel off the 
ground – or lift from the nose of the vehicle if alone). 
“I am now moving the front wheel from lock to lock and confirming that the steering bearings move 
smoothly. An attempt to move the fork legs backwards and forwards tells me if there is any excessive free 
play in the steering bearings that would require attention. I am also looking to see that all cables move 
freely and do not restrict the steering movement.” 
“While I am at the front wheel, I shall revolve it to ensure moves freely. I am examining the tyre to ensure 
it is in good condition with no foreign objects embedded and no damage to the sidewalls. I am also 
checking there is sufficient tread depth. I am also checking that the wheel rim and brake disc(s) are in also 
in good condition with no deformities or cracks. 
If the machine has a spoked wheel, mention that the spokes must be checked for tightness – that each gives 
a note when ‘pinged’ e.g. with a plastic comb or similar instrument – and that any loose ones must be at-
tended to). 
“I can also check the brake pads have sufficient material and that the brake cables / pipes are in good 
condition with no leakage of brake fluid.” 
“When the machine is released, I can confirm that there is no leakage of fluid from the front suspension. I 
can see that the fork stanchions are clean and free from damage that might allow fluid to leak from the oil 
seals.” 
“Moving towards the rear of the machine I am confirming that all fixtures and fittings are sound.” 
(Waggle the mirrors, indicators, foot-rest, brake pedal, panniers, top box, etc.). 
“When I depress the rear brake lever I can feel resistance after initial free play.” 
“At the rear of the machine I am checking the condition of indicator lenses, number plate, etc. and can 
check the rear wheel.” (As for the front, mentioning that it runs true, as does the brake disk.) 
“The tyre pressures for this machine are…..” 
“While I am here, I can check the condition of the rear brake pads and inspect the brake lines / cable ad-
justment” 
“I am also checking that the swinging arm bearings have no free play that the rear suspension has no 
leaks and that the spring(s) are in good condition.” 
“I shall now check the chain” (if fitted). “It is adjusted to the manufacturer’s specifications, correctly lubri-
cated and has no tight spots.” 
“Continuing to the front of the machine, I am checking that all fixtures and fittings are sound.” 
“The side stand moves smoothly and there is no excessive play at its pivot. When fully retracted, it is held 
correctly in position. I will confirm when I take the machine off the centre stand that it remains fully re-
tracted in its proper position.” 
“That concludes the pre-ride safety check. When I move off, I will check the brakes by applying each in 
turn to ensure they are working satisfactorily.” 
The internet version….from a Very Nice Policeman.  Maybe Graham or Slick Nick would care to 
comment 
Every daily check I complete whether it be on a car or bike, I use the acronym P.O.W.D.E.R which is 
drummed into every Police driver and rider when they first join the Police. The modern day Police service 
would not be able to survive without acronyms, for instance P.O.L.A.C = Police Accident, R.T.C = Road 
Traffic Collision. W.A.N.K.E.R. etc. 
P.O.W.D.E.R stands for Petrol Oil Water Damage Electrics Rubber. I will now explain further how to 
use P.O.W.D.E.R as your pre-flight checks. Trust me it will soon become second nature to you. 
 

 

 

! 

Checking ya BIKE 



 

 Petrol. Not only check if you have enough fuel for your journey but also consider the following. If you 
decide to lay your bike up for a long period of time, “brim” your tank to the top with fuel. Petrol unlike 
other fuels is extremely cold; when it sits in a metal container (your tank) it will generate condensation 
which in turn will mix with the petrol. As everyone knows water mixed with petrol is a very bad thing and 
will seriously damage your engine. A lot of people lay up their bikes over the winter period in a cold gar-
age and leave just a small amount of fuel in the bike’s tank, a very bad thing to do. 
 Oil. Check the oil level to make sure it is at the correct height either by a dipstick or a spy glass in the 
side of the engine casing. Remember to have the bike on its centre stand, use a paddock stand or get 
someone to sit on the bike to keep it vertical. Remember over filling an engine with oil is much worse 
than letting the level drop below the minimum mark. An over filled engine will blow oil seals everywhere 
around the engine and will cost loads to rectify. 
 Water. If you have a water cooled engine check the level of the coolant again with the bike on its cen-
tre stand or with the bike totally vertical. If the level is low remember not to use tap water. Always top up 
with a mix of distilled water and antifreeze. Antifreeze not only keeps the coolant from freezing in the 
winter but also helps to stop your bike from overheating in the summer. Don’t only check the water level 
but also check the antifreeze mix. You can buy a handy little tester from Halfords that measures the 
amount of antifreeze present in the coolant mix; the gadget only costs a few pounds.  

 Damage. Check over your bike totally for damage not only to fairings but also light lenses, brake and 
coolant hoses, cracks to the bike’s frame, missing fairing bolts, dents to the wheel rims from pot holes, 
loose brake calliper bolts from vibration, cuts or brakes to the wiring harness and most importantly dam-
age to your crash helmet. If you accidently drop your lid or if it falls off your seat then don’t wear it until 
you have a specialist examine the helmet. Most bike clothing retailers will examine your crash helmet for 
you. I know for a fact Shoei will examine their helmets for a small fee. Whilst focusing on helmet security, 
always try and take your lid with you when away from your bike, you never know what can happen to it! 
A few years back before joining the Police, I smeared the whole interior of my mate’s crash helmet with 
black boot polish. When we returned from our ride out and my friend took his lid off, he looked like a 
coalminer, what a hoot! When you do leave your helmet with your bike place it between the clip on han-
dle bars, it won’t roll of the bike and the bike’s screen will protect it from the rain. The other option is to 
place your gloves on the floor with the palms facing down and put the helmet on top, that’s the way I was 
taught during my advanced Police course. 
 Electrics. Complete a full lights check before a ride remember to check both the foot and hand brake 
switches. Give the horn a quick blip and if you are planning to lay the bike up for a while, it’ll be worth 
buying a trickle charger. 
 Rubber. Your hoops keep you in contact with the road so make sure you look after them. Check the 
tyre pressures when the tyres are cold because the pressure will read higher when the tyres are hot. Also 
place a bit of spit on your finger and smear it into the valve to ensure the valve is not leaking air bubbles. 
Obviously check the tread depth of both tyres and clear out any small stones from between the tread 
pattern. The minimum tread depth for motorcycle tyres in the UK is 1.0mm. Visually check both walls of 
each tyre to make sure there are no cracks starting to form due to lack of use or age. If you are going to 
lay the bike up for more than a month on a cold concrete floor, place a piece of carpet under both tyres 
because cold concrete with draw silica oil out of the rubber of the tyres and reduce the performance on 
the tyre. 
  

Maybe its all a bit boring but it does tell us what we should actually be doing.  After I have finished polishing the 
skulls I might just ping my spokes, B flat should do the trick 

 

 

 

Checking ya BIKE 



 

I AM Pete - Part 2.   

So, Saturday 14th May at the un-Godly hour of 10am, I met up with Dave, my IAMs observer, at Baldock Services 
and the IAM lessons started straight away.  IAMs, for their rides, park in the allocated motorcycle parking slots (2 
car size bays) and don’t generally litter the pavement with bikes (I think we only do it to annoy the management), 
so let’s see if we can get 25 Hogs into the 2 spaces they provide next time. LOL.   We had a lengthy chat about my 
driving and biking experience and then it was back out to the bikes.  We discussed pre-ride checks and I think that I 
let myself down a bit there, he expected a little more than ‘I kick the tyres’ once a month.  Please see the         
POWDERS etc. inspection guide – useful information.  We wired ourselves for sound and much to my surprise it 
wasn’t Led Zepp or the Stones coming over the ear plug but guidance information from Dave about  turning left or 
right at the next junction etc.  Just who from the club contacted IAMs about my now renowned   navigational skills? 

 

So off to Baldock town, first observation, he expected me to scoot past the traffic queue at the lights.  I, with an 
observer behind me behaved myself and stayed in the queue.  This progress observation was also made on a   
country road bit, he expected me to pass the 45mph traffic….I was behaving, I’ll know next time.  This performance 
got me the 2 score on progress.   And so we progressed (or not in my case, ha!) on, motorways, dual carriageways, 
towns, villages, in fact every type of road known to man.  That is except tiny roads full of pot holes, overhanging 
branches, gravel and grass growing up the middle – these are only known to Big Al’s Sat Nav and as I discovered 
recently, also Tony’s.  Towards the end of the assessment we pulled into a pub car park, ah a liquid lunch thought I, 
maybe a nice Cheese Ploughman’s.  Nope it was for U turns games, ah that’s easy, got the whole car park to play 
in….”now do the U turn within those 3 parking spaces, needless to say I wasn’t totally perfect at that.   

 

We finished the day in McDonalds in Stevenage for a debrief and coffee (note to self, tell Dave, the observer, how 
much I absolutely, with a venom, detest McDonalds and all that they stand for).  The discussion was very           
comprehensive, just how did he remember all that I had been up to over the previous 1 ½ hours, I can only         
remember the last bend if, I’m lucky.  To be fair I was aware of most of my errors, let’s call them minor                 
imperfections.  But remember that this is a very critical riding assessment to the highest of UK standards.  See the 
debrief sheet below, I obviously, purposely left room for improvement.  For me I took away, don’t sit in queues, get 
a move on when you can, keep to the outside line more on corners so you can see ahead better, turn the bike 
round on a sixpence, note when speed limits change (Ha!), oh and read the lovely guide book they kindly sent me (I 
actually did read it but that was some 2 months ago).  
Overall for me it was a good day, with some excellent 
advice.  Still don’t know why I scored 5 on Vehicle Con-
dition; it must be that the bike was OK despite the total 
lack of  attention I give it.   I even pumped up the air 
shocks and re-kicked the tyres when I got home. All I 
have to do now is find another free Saturday when I 
can escape the rigors of D.I.Y. Ingrid still unreasonably 
wants tiles on the bathroom wall and a shower that is 
connected to the mains water supply. 

  

 

R I D E    Interest—well I thought so 



2016 CHAPTER RIDES AND EVENTS calendar 

The below is a bit like a plan.  It’s just so that you have the smallest, and possibly 
vaguest, idea of where we, as a group, might be going for a ride or two but to 
quote from ‘To A Mouse‘ by Robert Burns “Gang aft a-gley” 

Sun 10 Jul– Jacks Hill Ton up day—BP Hemel 10.30 
Sun 17 Jul – training, slow riding – meet MBDA carpark  – 1030 hrs 
Wed 20 Jul – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Fri 22–Sun 31 Jul – France tour 
Fri 22—Bikes and Kites (Wales) M4 Reading Services Westbound RG30 3UQ (approx.) 1800 
Wed 27 Jul – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Thurs 28 Jul – Harley night – The Ace BP Hemel 1930 
Wed 3 Aug – Social night Pub To be Confirmed 
Sun 7 Aug – Bradwell Abbey Custom show – lunch Red Lion, Northampton – meet BP Hemel 1045  
Tue 9 Aug – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
 Sun 14 Aug – Brackley Bike Fest – meet BP Hemel – 1000  hrs 
Wed 17 Aug – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Sun 21 Aug – Lakeside HD via Puddle café – meet Tesco – 1015 hrs 
Wed 24 Aug – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Sun 28 Aug – Hunstanton – meet Baldock – 1015 hrs 
Wed 31 Aug – Social night – The Bell – 1930 hrs 
Sun 4 Sep – Essex Air Ambulance, Chelmsford to Harwich – meet Tesco – 0900 hrs 
Wed 7 Sep – Social night – TBN - 1930 hrs 
Fri 9 – Sun 11 Sep – “Lads” (yeah, right, more like “old gits”!)  
Sat 10 Sep – BMF Tail-ender 
Tue 13 Sep – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Sun 18 Sep – Steeple Morder Harvest Fair – meet Baldock – 1030 hrs 
Wed 21 Sep – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Sun 25 Sep – Sand’n’motorcycles – Pages Park, Leighton Buzzard – meet BP Hemel – 1030 hrs 
Wed 28 Sep – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Thurs 29 Sep – Harley night – The Ace 
Sat 1 Oct – RTTW – meet Toddington Services – 0730 hrs 
Wed 5 Oct – Social night – TBN - 1930 hrs 
Sun 9 Oct – Brightona – meet BP Hemel 0900 hrs 
Tue 11 Oct – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Sun 16 Oct Ride out TBA 
Wed 19 Oct – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Sun 23 Oct—Ride Out TBA 
Wed 26 Oct – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Thurs 27 Oct– Harley night – The Ace BP Hemel 19.30  
Wed 2 Nov – Social night – TBN  - 1930 hrs 
Tue 8 Nov – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Wed 16 Nov – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Wed 23 Nov – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Wed 30 Nov – Social night – The Bell – 1930 hrs 
Wed 7 Dec – Social night – TBN - 1930 hrs 
Tues 13 Dec – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 



2016 CHAPTER RIDES AND EVENTS calendar 

Tue 11 Oct – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Sun 16 Oct Ride out TBA 
Wed 19 Oct – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Sun 23 Oct—Ride Out TBA 
Wed 26 Oct – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Thurs 27 Oct– Harley night – The Ace BP Hemel 19.30  
Wed 2 Nov – Social night – TBN  - 1930 hrs 
Tue 8 Nov – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Wed 16 Nov – Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
Wed 23 Nov – Social night – Green Man – 1930 hrs 
Wed 30 Nov – Social night – The Bell – 1930 hrs 
Wed 7 Dec – Social night – TBN - 1930 hrs 
Tues 13 Dec – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Wed 21 Dec - Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
 
Christmas event -Time , date, place and format to be announced 

 

And finally the places where we do it………………………….. 

 
Pubs: 

A new pub TBN on the southern reaches of our tribal lands 

The Chequers - Streatley, LU3 3PS 

The Green Man - Gt Wymondley SG4 7EU  

The Bell - Studham LU6 2QG    

Meeting Points: 

Brickhill, McD's - Shell SS;  MK17 9RB, A5 / A4146,  R'bt, Bow Brickhill,  Sth of MK  

Tesco - Esso SS;  AL9 5JY, near, A1 Junc 4  /A414  east.  Hatfield Retail Pk 

Baldock - Shell SS;  SG7 5TR; near, A1, junc 10   

BP Hemel - BP SS;  HP2 4UA; A 414,  Breakspear Way,  near M1  Junc 8   

MBDA Car Park - Gunnels Wood Road, next left after Ford Dealers;  SG1 2DA; near A1M J8  

Toddington Services - BP SS;  LU5 6HR; M1 - between Junc 11 & 12  

S Mimms - BP SS;  EN6 3QQ; A1 / M25 junc 23  
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