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Happy Christmas….well 
it will be if you go to 
the III Rivers Christmas 
bash 
 
III Rivers Christmas Party 
Saturday 10th December, 
Aubrey Park Hotel,  
Hemel Hempstead Road,  
Redbourn, AL3 7AF 
Tel: 01582 792105 

Members: £39 each   
Non Members £49 each 
 
Room Rate : £75 Inc. breakfast. Book direct with hotel but don’t forget to mention us 

For Tickets please call Trudie : 07949 268595 NOW 

I actually came across this snippet on an F16 Fighting 
Falcon aircraft while doing some real work -maybe we 
could get our club logo onto an Easy Jet air intake     
cover—lol 

 

 

 

The sub-editor 

Please don’t be led into thinking that I am a one-man-band on this editorial lark.  I have a highly proficient sub-
editor to whom I pay a vast fortune to correct my occasional (Ha!) lapses in the English language, remove the 
excess of profanities and edit the ‘You can’t say that they will prosecute you, lynch you, etc.’ .  So don’t forget 
to thank my long suffering wife Mary Ingrid.  If there is anything in the magazine that upsets you; it’s her fault. 

While reading another Harley club’s magazine, I noted that they had a legal disclaimer, so: 

This magazine is a work of total fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either 
the products of the author’s distorted  imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual 
persons,  living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental or just pure bad luck if it happens that they look 
like or resemble you! 



  Directors Cut……. 

 

Wow what an end to the summer so much going on, congratulations to  

Pete on another bumper issue of the chapter magazine.  

Two things that have had to be held over to the next issue are the    

extremely successful Macmillan Coffee Morning  organised by Trudi 

and held in Bricket Wood social club we raised a whopping £507.45 for 

them and its something we will be doing next year too. We also       

presented the Herts and Essex Air Ambulance with £1500 and thet 

treated the members who attended the presentation to a VIP day so 

Well Done to all our members who have got involved in the fund     

raising  for these two very worthy causes, this is exactly the sort of 

thing we should be doing to help out local good causes.  

We will look at what charity to support in the new season at our AGM in the new year and if you have a 

cause you would like to see us help then please let me know.  

The committee have started to look at the new season and what trips we are able to offer, to put on a 

ride or a trip requires a lot of time so we need to be sure that the sort of things we are putting on are 

what you the members want, again we need your feedback please. The other thing that is needed is Road 

Captains, I know Big Al talked about this at last months club meeting, this is because again this year he 

has lead the lions share of rides and he needs to take a bit of a back seat and allow some new blood to 

have a go. 

So we need people to come forward and put themselves up for leading a ride, its not fire and brimstone 

we will coach you and support you to develop a ride that we can all enjoy … so please let me know if you 

are up for the challenge. 

I am planning the usual run to France in May it will be 3 nights in the Hermitage Hotel leaving Friday and 

back home Monday bank holiday please let me know if you want a place on this popular laid back     

weekend. 

We are also planning a Holiday at the beginning of July to Germany, we rode there 2 years ago and had an 

amazing time so lets do it again, we take over most of the hotel and Bernard who owns it cooks the most 

amazing dinners for us so again we need names.  We will take the trip there and back over two days each 

with one night in Northern France or Belgium and 4 or 5 nights in Germany. 

Lastly I was lucky enough to ride the all new Milwaukie 8 Glide in America for 13 days and without doubt 

it’s the best engine H-D have developed so far not to mention the new suspension ….. Full report to      

follow. 

Ride Safe Martyn      

  
 



 

 The Ford Ride 

And so we assembled at Baldock Services and for once not on the pavement, it was unsociably blocked off by the 4 wheel 
transport mediums, so after looking at the absolutely minimal spaces set aside for bikes, we took up positions in car slots – Hay 
ho!  Dave W and Ray arrived in a flourish of noise and parked in the coach slots and insisted this was the last parking            
instruction from our leadership.  They strongly suggested we should all move our bikes round there, lol – we declined.  What 
this intrepid duo hadn’t heard was that we had also been moaned at for parking in the coach park.  Al has suggested that we 
actually park in the garage, rumour has it they have seats and coffee. 

We had a phone call from Martyn to say that unfortunately he would be 20 mins late.  We gave him 20 mins and then with 
overwhelming peer pressure, we buggered off without him – he can catch up / meet us there…….and get the bacon and eggs 
on order. 

We set off in a Baldock town direction, then taking in the lovely sweeping bends on the A507 to Cottered, on to Buntingford, 
into the Hertfordshire, then the Essex countryside and then back into Hertfordshire then onwards into Essex…. you get the 
picture .  Haven’t got a clue where we went but it was liberally decorated with signs every few miles depicting only ‘7 miles to 
Royston’, we never got closer or further from Royson!  I can only surmise that we did about 3 laps of Royston and 4 of Baldock 
as we appeared to be getting absolutely nowhere fast.  Brilliant route Al.  Then it happened, I don’t know who saw it first, it 
was just there, sat in the middle of the road, mocking us with a big wet grin on its face.  Our nemesis was a ford.  Not a normal 
nice ford with sunshine glinting off the water as it gently lapped over the edges of the road but a big V8, 500 cubic inch of a 
ford.  Steep descent into it and an even more unreasonable one on the way out; complete with an abundance of hefty       
boulders, masquerading as a road surface, in the middle.  We couldn’t just ignore the challenge; Al went for it and came out 
sunny side up.  The challenge was on and we all succeeded, maybe with just a *little/*huge/*oh shit (delete as appropriate) 
squirm of the back wheel on the slime-covered sarsens on the way out.  BMW GS eat your heart out.   

The, I think, 14 bike procession continued through the delightful countryside and the odd second man was conveniently placed 
at the occasional junction to clarify the direction towards our egg and bacon. 

We arrived at our destination to be welcomed by a grinning Martyn, disappointingly 
not with our fry ups laid on the tables; we had to get our own.  We must have talked 
for hours of our individual experiences in the ford………remember it’s always the 
journey on the way, not the destination.  Ha! 

Food consumed and off home.  Another great ride that will be written into the     
annals of club history – thanks Big Al, brilliant. 

Prize for whoever tells me where the ford was so that I can: 

a) get a photo of it, and  

b) mark it on the map with a big red ring: ’ere be dragons’  

 

 

 

 

 

Big Al is ostracised at our food stop for 
‘That Route’ 
 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

  

9 July 2016 Sammy Miller’s Museum 

What exactly possessed me to get out of bed at 7 am on a         
Saturday morning…..motor biking of course.   We met at BP Hemel 
at 08.30 for a 09.00 departure, in all there was a trio of Pete’s;     
La Porte, Swan and yours truly.  Doug was leading up front, Ian at 
the back and John T in the middle somewhere with the Petes.  We 
knew that the ride would be a bit of a non-event, for a change the 
main event was the destination and not the journey on the way, 
hopefully there wouldn’t be any fords (the wetter type) on this 
trip.   

And so we progressed; M1 – Boring, M25 – Boring, M3 – Boring, M3 
Roadworks – Boring and slow.  At last a highlight, Winchester Services 
for a coffee and a doughnut.  Do you know how many ways it is      
possible for a group of 6 bikes, parked within a few feet of each other, 
to independently come out of the services car park?  I tell you it’s lots 
and involves quite a few U turns.  Off we went again, M3 – Boring, 
M27 – Boring.  Then we were all smiles as we entered the New      
Forest, nice roads and…..traffic jam into Lyndhurst.  Ah, at last some 
open roads, with cattle grids and ponies but some nice bends too.  It 
was gone 12.00 by the time we got to Sammy Miller’s for that well 
deserved coffee, bacon bap, slab of cake!  Oh, and for the incontinent 
amongst us that well deserved wee break.   The effervescent Sammy 
Miller MBE was there to greet us at the door, such enthusiasm for a 
guy 83 years young.  And so we explored the old bikes, “oh look, face 
plate cams, that’ll never catch on”.   Then we explored those bikes of 

great racing heritage.  After about 15 hours of exploring bikes old and bikes racing, I explored a nice park bench outside and 
then  explored the inside of my eyelids.  

By now an ice cream was required, so it was down to the coast for the consumption of a swift cold one.  A few miles drive and 
we couldn't help it, another meal was required. A suitable pub was found.   

Doug tried his best to find a non-boring route home, avoiding the motorways where he could.  Have to say credit to Doug; he 
did a great leading job, making the ride interesting where he could but also accounting for the need to gobble up quite a few 
miles in the day which necessitated motorways.  Eventually, it couldn’t be avoided and we found our way onto a  motorway. 
Unfortunately, the road dis-information signs had been predicting pending doom for some time, ‘M4, J10-J8 1hr 15 mins delay’ 
– filtering time, I think, for about 10 miles.  We did well for a bunch of leviathan glides with the cars parting like the Sea of   
Galilee in the Old Testament, Moses would have been proud of us.   

Eventually, I got home about 9pm, put the bike away and collapsed onto the 
couch.  About 10 seconds later (well I thought it was), Ingrid said “wake up you 
old git it’s time for bed!” I didn’t even have time to watch some Game of Thrones 
episodes – did you know that John Snow is………………? 

 

We also took the kids out for the day! 

 

 

 

Club member’s rogues gallery 

One of our newer members, ‘Liberace’ noted that our rogue’s gallery on the iii Rivers Web site was rather lacking on       mem-
bers portraits.  He is embarking on the challenge of getting everybody’s mug shots but to keep it Politically Correct, unlike our 
current government, he aims to get permission slips from the delightfully photogenic individuals before their pictures are pub-
licised on the Web.  If permission is not obtained, I fear that substitute pictures and or nicknames may be added.  The overall 
aim is to assist new members (and me) with putting names to faces and to show what an absolutely delightful bunch we are.  

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 Kites ‘n’ Bikes 22 – 24  July  

It’s going to rain, it’s not going to rain, it’s going to rain, why can’t the BBC weather 
website make up its mind.  We packed all the rain gear, just in case.  Friday     
morning, I received a call from Pete S (on Tony’s phone – very confusing) “can we 
meet at M4 Membury Services instead of the planned Reading Services as we    
fancy a trip into Oxford Harley en route” (This French term was adopted into     
English in the late 1700s so I can use it even when we are not on French trips). I 
have to work for a living and they go Swanning (pun intended) off to a Harley   
dealers; hope the T shirts are expensive.  4pm Friday afternoon off we, Ingrid and I, 
go to join the M25 / M4 traffic jam to meet up with Pete S and Mel, and Tony and 
Gill in their Oxford dealers T shirts.  M4 Membury Services, we arrived ahead of 
them, in sufficient time for a swift coffee and to devour a sticky bun. 

The rest of the gang arrived just as we were licking our fingers and destroying the 
evidence.  Group pictures taken and off we went to our Bristol hotel, a Holiday Inn 
Express – Filton.  Not a bad place if all you need is a roof over your head.  After a  
refreshing beer in the foyer, it didn’t take us long to unpack and adjourn to the pub 
next door for a…..beer (and dinner).  As by now the girls were just a little jealous of 
the matching string bracelets that the boys had acquired from a Cherokee Indian in 
the USA,  I presented them with Team Badges, (very cheap) silver Red Kites, as can 
be seen by the ladies demonstration.  Tony was presented with a bag of dried   
mushrooms – a few of you may remember the film Freebird, where 3 bikers go off to 
darkest Wales for enlightenment and end up ‘off their heads’ on magic mush-
rooms.  Tony’s weren’t magic but it was the thought that counted.   At this point, 
with working Wi-Fi service, we realised that we had a competition on with the 
‘French Trip’ guys—seeing who could upload the most trip photographs to iii Rivers 
Facebook site. I think they won but 
that was only due to our lack of Wi-Fi 
in the darkest  parts of Wales. See  
Facebook for the evidence. 

Saturday, the sun doth shine but the Highways Agency exacted revenge on us by 
closing the M48 (Chepstow) bridge into Wales.  Only a 40 mile detour (thanks 
guys) and it buggered up my plans for the scenic route to Crickhowell. The     
consequence was we had to suffer most of this leg on dual carriageways.  We 
arrived at a very busy Crickhowell and with the greatest of efficiency managed 
to get all 3 bikes into a single car parking place.  After that, we had a 5 min 
walk to Latte-da Tea Room for, you guessed it, coffee and sticky bun.   

 

 

Signs of a romantic weekend 

 

 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 Kites ‘n’ Bikes cont…... 

The next leg was a beautifully scenic run up into Powys to the Gigrin Red Kite Farm.  The run was scheduled for an hour but we 
took longer with stops for…….not cake, ha!  

Just before Gigrin I did manage to programme in a nice 135 degree junction be-speckled with gravel – 
thanks for that spot of advice Al.  We arrived at 14.30 for the bird feeding at 15.00.  Pictures just can’t 
capture the feeding display (so I didn't take any). There might have been 400 birds, there might have 
been 500, the buggers wouldn’t keep still long enough for me to count them.  A cup of coffee         
consumed (they had run out of cake), next leg Hereford.  Again the Road Gods were kind to us with 
lovely sweeping bends and very little traffic. 

Our Hereford overnight stop was the Green Dragon Hotel, a charming 1920’s place with all the wood 
panelling and comfy sofas you could ever want.  A lounge bar beer and off into the Herford night   
scene for dinner.  Ingrid had pre-selected ‘The Den’ for dinner which had, in addition to a delightful 
selection of bottled beers, a menu with Guinea Fowl, Chicken Livers and Lamb Heart!  We passed the 
evening away eavesdropping on the 2 ladies arguing on the next table – it all ended in tears and not 
surprisingly one of them storming out, them not us.  We finished the evening with an ‘in- room’ nightcap – a bottle of Welsh 
Black Mountain, Apple, Blackcurrant and Brandy liquor (does this count as 3 of your 5 a day?) purchased in Crickhowell, and 
the bottle did get finished  

On Sunday a very sumptuous breakfast was served but Ingrid decided to embellish it 
with a cherry from the fruit bowl , I was just about to also consume one when she            
announced “they are not real”….I can still taste the plastic.  I wonder if they will ever 
notice that one of their plastic cherries has teeth marks in it.  Our other entertainment 
over breakfast came from the next table with a conversation starter “Do you like    
Harley Davidsons” I don’t know what gave it away?  It might have been due to us all 
wearing HD T Shirts –doh!. This guy then proceeded into his well-rehearsed Harley 
dialog complete with American accent about some American cop on a hired Harley 
asking for directions, or something.  I, and the rest of the table had glazed over by 
then.  Eventually he shut up and left, Ingrid then gave me my second warning for the 
day – don’t you ever talk to strangers again, you know what happens.  I won’t tell of 
the first warning of the day was :)  After breakfast it was time for sightseeing, so a walk 
to Hereford Cathedral and an early coffee break – far too early for cake as well.  There 
was a bit more bird spotting, we found a seagull!  The rain did catch us a little here but 
nothing to dampen our spirits or our cake! 

When we had parked up the night before the bikes were all squashed into a very small 
slot in the hotel carpark and as I went out to my bike the next day I could see that she 
[the bike] wasn’t very well “what’s up my dear?” “Have you caught something? A cold, 

flu?”  All would become apparent later; I had parked close to Tony’s and caught the ‘Big Al Virus’ from his TomTom.   Yes, it can 
jump the species barrier to Garmins.  This virus infects all the normal Sat Nav operating systems preventing them from finding 
sensible main roads and other such niceties in life and takes you down tiny lanes with grass up the middle.   The ride to 
Stratford upon Avon area was interesting, to say the least. A delightful lunch was had in a pub beside the River Avon.   It was 
during this culinary delight that Gill presented me with a copy of the Oxford chapter’s mag.  A lovely glossy magazine but it 
must cost more than our club’s annual funds to publish – but I might plagiarise it, just a little. 

Fuel stop in Banbury, kissed and shook our goodbyes and home, exhausted, for 6.30. 

 

The intimate week-
end all went to pot 
when the load nets 
got involved!!!! 

 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 Bradwell Abbey Custom Show 7 Aug 16 

 
 

“Good morning Graham”, said Pete.  

“Good morning Pete”, said Graham 

“Good morning Graham”, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Graham 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“Good morning Graham, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Graham 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“Good morning Pete”, said Pete 

“This is getting silly”, said Pete.   

Pete agreed and added “thankfully Pete La Port and Polite Pete aren’t here”. 

“Bloody right” said Pete and told Graham “Can you please change your name to Pete to remove 
some of the complications”. 

All the Petes and at least one Graham then started kissing Ingrid. 

By 10.45, as no more Petes had turned up, everyone jumped on their bikes with Pete at the front, 
another Pete at the rear and a Pete in the middle with Graham, who refused to change his name 
to Pete. 

The intrepid riders set off on the best tarmacadam that Hemel Hempstead could offer but as    
Pete’s f<@{}> Garmin was still suffering the viral infection from Tony’s TomToM (see Kites ‘n’ 
Bikes), things soon deteriorated; roads got narrower, grass grew up the middle, horse poo was 
observed and bends tightened to 90o but it was all fun.  Unfortunately, we progressed to the A5 
and normality returned.  We did have a small excursion off the A5 in Milton Keynes to take in a 
couple of extra roundabouts that f<@{}> Garmin thought were particularly interesting and well 
worth a visit. 

By the time we got to the show, the sun was beaming and the place was overrun with bikes and 
trikes.  The parking order of the day was ‘on the grass’ and thankfully, Pete provided a plethora 
of pucks and potential disasters were averted. 

The show was an excellent collection of all things that can be done to a motorcycle, from       
tastefully brown leather-clad Indians to muraled choppers and everything in between that could 
be fitted with an engine, preferably a V twin.  I hate to say it but there were also some lovely   
Hondas and Victories.   

For some inexplicable reason, Ingrid wasn’t at all interested in the bikes and elected to sit on the 
grass and fall asleep in the sunshine. 

 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

 Bradwell Abbey Custom Show 7 Aug 16 Cont……… 

 

“Ice Creams, chips, burgers and sausage rolls were consumed (not all, but most, by Graham) 
and the world put to rights as we adsorbed the sun’s rays.  Graham also hit the highlights by    
winning the ‘I’ve got an open wallet award’ by purchasing a nice new leather Stetson, a head 
scarf and a waistcoat badge.  He told me not to write about the other purchases as his wife reads 
the mag. 

Eventually, having inspected every exhaust valve, tappet and brake disk on every bike, we       
decided it was time to depart, so: 

“Goodbye Graham”, said Pete.  

“Goodbye Pete”, said Graham 

“Goodbye Graham”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Graham 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Graham, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Graham 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“Goodbye Pete”, said Pete 

“This is getting silly”, said Pete.   

Pete said “you’re ‘aving a laugh” and added “thankfully Pete La Port and Polite Pete aren’t here”. 

“Bloody right” said Pete and told Graham again to change his name to Pete to remove some of 
the complications.  He still refused. 

All the Petes and at least one Graham then started kissing Ingrid 

And we all went home……………… 

 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

Brackley Bike Fest 14th  August 

BP Hemel wasn’t the sunny place we had been hoping for but the weather was good enough.  Thirteen bikes       
altogether, so a good turnout, possibly aided by Martyn’s announcement on Facebook.  We had one extra rider,   
Luigi.  I think he is Italian so I said “buongiorno” - he could tell I was fluent – Ha! Big Al did his usual masterly pre-
ride briefing and there were 2 notable points from it:  One, we shouldn’t need to do any second man drop off’s but as 
we are a biggish group, we may need to do some.  Personally, I was abandoned in the gravel traps twice, on the first 
occasion I hadn’t even found first gear when Martyn came up blowing ‘is ‘ooter for me to pull out again.   The second 
was a much more controlled affair in a personally selected gravel pit with at least 17 different shades of stone.  I 
counted 13 drop-offs in all so we all had good practice.  Al’s second announcement was that he didn’t  actually have 
a route in mind and we were in the laps of the TomTom Gods (or words of equal meaning).  There was I thinking that 
Al meticulously planned every ride and that every junction, road and bridle path was known to him – I was so       
disillusioned.  And so we set off……. 

Nice roads, good bends etc. and no misshapes until we stopped at one particular T junction to turn right when 
Martyn pulled up alongside me “what has @:~}{<> Al got in his sat nav? we are going totally the wrong @:~}{<> 
way”.  There are 100s of bikes going to our left [presumably to Brackley]. Who was I to notice?  So we went right and 
did a U turn at the next roundabout – to “reform the group” Al said, lol.  Unfortunately, the group was a bit split up by 
the time we got to Brackley, 10 miles later, so we didn’t get the nice ordered procession into town.  Never mind you 
got us there, thanks Al.  We parked beside a lovely bobber on which nickel plating and brass had been used to great 
effect.  Makes a great change from all that chrome. 

The racing and side shows were up to the usual high standard, as were the burgers, bacon, chips etc.  A few of us 
positioned ourselves up by the top hairpin to get a view of the racing and we weren’t disappointed with 2 of the   
sidecar units really going for it.  Next were 750’s, I think.  Ian who was a little further down on the straight from us, 
got a little more than he bargained for when a bike gave a water filled barrier a whack! Next up, supposedly, were 
Nortons but 3 1970 Honda 400 4s snuck in there with them and, again, they gave us some brilliant entertainment, 
and noise, and smell (Castrol R I think). 

Eventually, we all filed off home, I followed Martyn who appeared to know a shorter route than Al. Snuck into the 
house with yet another T shirt – Ingrid will never notice.  Thanks guys.  

 

 

 

 

A good Pub Night at  

The Chequers 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

A day in the life of III Rivers 

AA Man proves he knows absolutely nothing about bikes 

 

Club member discovers that he has 
a CD player …..and has only owned 
the bike 4 months 

 

 

 

 

 

A Blood bike came to play on Club 
night 

 

 

 

 

 

Our venerable leader proves he can 
read 

 

 

 

 

Harley ladies feign interest during 
AGM 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chief road captain exhausted after a hard 
days leading 

 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

Slow Riding 17 July 2016 

On a not so sunny Sunday morn in the MBDA car 
park we assembled for the slow riding challenge.  
Big Al set out the course with his tape measure, 
play school cones and trusty length of string , with 
a lead weight! And off we went.  We zigged across 
the car park, we zagged across the car par and 
then when we got bored, we slalomed up the car 
park.  It was probably at about this stage that I 
concluded the only way that I am going to complete some of the challenges was to buy 
a smaller bike, I looked on in envy as the sportsters completed successful laps;  not to 
say some of the glides weren’t successful.  After stupidly discussing the IAMs 24ft turn 

requirement with Al, he set up a 
course with these turns in it.  I 
didn’t count how many attempted 
it but I’m sure it wasn’t all.   
Breakfast arrived just in time to 
stop everybody saying “when is 
breakfast arriving?”  A good     
practice day, now for the real 
thing……………. 

R I D E    R E P O R T S 



 

  

Filtering 

This is what BikeSafe says about filtering,  

by the old bill! 

Whenever the subject of filtering comes up we often get asked the     

question “Is it legal?” The simple answer is “Yes.” There is a ‘but’ though.    

Filtering is legal if it is done with ‘due care and attention’, and is not 

‘dangerous’. Filtering is really just overtaking slow moving vehicles,       

remember overtaking is illegal where there is a no overtaking sign, where there is a double white line and it would be          

necessary to cross a solid one closest to you, on hard shoulders on motorways and the approach to pedestrian crossings. 

Filtering is one of the real benefits of riding a bike and a reason so many of us commute to and from work. We need to accept  

that it can be quite risky. Riding a motorbike is all about ‘risk management’. We are constantly balancing competing demands, 

the need to get somewhere over the need to stay safe. We all have a threshold of acceptable risk, that threshold is not the 

same for everyone. I see this demonstrated every day by motorcyclists, as I filter on my journey to work, I am quicker than 

some and slower than others. So, in general, my threshold of acceptable risk is higher than some and lower than others. I   

believe this threshold rises as we become more familiar with the task. We reach a state of mind that convinces us that because 

nothing bad has happened yet then the task must be safe. So we should keep asking ourselves, “Are we really riding safely?”  

I am often shocked just how fast some bikers choose to filter. When filtering we are relying on others to ‘do the right thing’. 

We are placing our trust in others not to change lanes without looking or shut the gap as we pass. If I asked you to give me 

your bank card and the pin number but I promised not to withdraw any money you wouldn’t even consider it but you will 

place your safety in the hands of another you have never even met and whose driving skill or state of mind you don’t have a 

clue about. 

It is a disturbing fact that riders lose their lives or suffer life changing injuries whilst filtering, which is a fact in my line of work I 

am only too aware of. I would bet they, like you now, thought it would never happen to them.  

 Recently I was travelling home from work filtering on the M25 in stationary traffic between lanes 3 & 4 when a van driver  

decided to get out of his van to see what was causing the delay, he swung open the drivers door directly into my path, I struck 

the door just left of centre of my fairing. Me, and the bike, then hit the rear of a stationary car in lane 4. I was carted off to 

Watford General Hospital courtesy of the ambulance service and the bike to a local recovery yard. I sustained whiplash; the 

bike was a write off. It could have been so much worse and I thank my lucky stars that I have a lower threshold of acceptable 

risk than some. I attribute my relative lack of injuries to two factors, I was not travelling fast and I was wearing good quality 

motorcycle clothing, even my gloves had armoured knuckle guards. Sometimes there is just nothing you can do but the risk of 

serious injury is lessened by lower speeds. That is just basic physics, more speed = more energy = “This is going to hurt more if 

it goes wrong.”  

 

R I D E    Interest—well I thought so 

http://www.bikesafe.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/Filtering.png


 

 Filtering cont 

 Remember that other motorcyclists may well be filtering also so rear observation, as always, is important too. Don’t be  

tempted to ride faster then you feel is safe because you are being pressured by a following rider or feel the need to keep up 

with one in front. 

 Be courteous to other road users, it costs nothing. Bikers have a poor image in the eyes of some non bikers and being        

courteous may just make a difference. Don’t get involved in wing mirror bashing or window thumping, you get wound up 

which makes for a less safe attitude. Drivers then get even more anti-biker and then may take it out on the next bike they 

meet. 

 So can we filter safely? 

 I think the simple answer to that is ‘not completely’ but we can manage the risk to minimise the likelihood of bad things     

happening. 

 So what should we consider when filtering? 

 Only filter if you are competent and confident to do so. It is a slow speed pastime with safety margins and views being       

compromised. All filtering poses risk, however, junctions, forecourts, zones of invisibility, moving lanes when others are      

stationary and gaps in queues are indicators of increased risk. Don’t assume anything. A flashing indicator light only means 

that the bulb is working. 

 Plan your progress; don’t just nip out into the offside lane overtaking a whole queue of traffic without having a plan of where 

you intend to pull back in. It may be that your plan will change as you travel down your chosen route, adapting your plans is  

good, not having a plan in the first place will leave you out in ‘no man’s land’ searching for the ‘thin button’.  

 Most important is the speed differential, by that I mean the speed of the vehicles you are overtaking against your speed. Keep 

your filtering speeds only marginally higher than that of surrounding road users; be ready to stop. Think about the many ‘What 

ifs?’ What if a driver ahead changes lane without notice, what if a door swings open in my path, what if a vehicle ‘U’ turns as I 

approach, what if an unseen vehicle is beckoned out of a junction or off a forecourt by a ‘helpful’ driver ahead. Have a plan 

and be ready to stop. Watch for subtle movements of other vehicles, drivers who intend to change lanes or move over for an 

approaching exit tend to subconsciously slightly move the vehicle to that side of the lane, often without even knowing they are 

doing it. 

Space is the friend of the filterer; don’t creep along the offside of a line of traffic so close to the driver’s door you could smell 

the driver’s aftershave / perfume / cigarette smoke. By positioning yourself away from the vehicles you’re passing you get a 

better view. You can see more of the driver, that glimpse of the drivers right hand taking up a high position on the steering 

wheel may be all you need to avoid a ‘U’ turning taxi. By positioning wide you can also see more of the front of the vehicles  

you are passing, and get an early indication of a vehicle emerging from a gap or a turning on the left. 

  

R I D E    Interest—well I thought so 



 

 Filtering cont 

 You must concentrate, the average person takes approximately 1 second from recognising a hazard to actually reacting, 

(thinking time) at 30mph you will have travelled approx 14 metres in that second. Then it will take about the same distance to 

actually stop, that’s roughly the length of two articulated lorries in total. But keep in mind that you will have travelled the 

length of one lorry before even touching the brakes (thinking time). 

An aspect that is not always readily apparent to riders should the worst happen is how insurers and the courts will look at a  

variety of information before deciding upon an outcome or apportioning blame. This might be the speed and position of     

vehicles involved, speed and position of other traffic, the involvement of emerging vehicles or pedestrians and the evidence of 

any witnesses. It has not been unknown, when all of these aspects have been considered, for a filtering biker to have been 

found to have contributed to the cause of a collision through negligence. 

 A phrase I really like is, “It’s better to be a little late in this life than early into the next.” 

 In conclusion, keep speed down, concentrate and keep a space around you if at all possible, if in doubt wait for a better      

opportunity. 

This is my attempt at a common sense look at some of the issues around filtering. There will be many more than space allows 

here. We do deal with filtering in more detail on our BikeSafe days. 

 Sgt Mick Cheeseman, BikeSafe-London 

Disclaimer……..The information in this magazine is meant to supplement, not replace, proper motorcycle training. Like any 
sport involving speed, equipment, balance and environmental factors, Harley riding poses some inherent risk. The authors and 
publisher advise readers to take full responsibility for their safety and know their limits. Before practicing the skills described in 
this magazine, be sure that your equipment is well maintained, and do not take risks beyond your level of experience, aptitude, 
training, and comfort level. And don’t forget to take wee breaks, ed 

 

I AM Pete, part 3 

I have had a lot of soul searching on the IAMs course.  One side of me says, yes passing the IAMs test will be a bik-
ing     achievement but the other side of me questions its worth.   

My expectations of IAMs was that I would gain advice on safety techniques but the emphasis appears to be on mak-
ing fast safe progress, whereas I am out for a safe stroll.  The aim of the fast is to push your skills with an aim to 
uncover weaknesses 

Sitting on the left side of the road on a right hand bend whilst will undoubtedly give you that little more visibility of the 
road ahead but will also put you in a risk area as far as road edge gravel and pot holes are concerned.  Sitting out to 
the middle on a left hander then puts you at the risk of idiots cutting the corner.  My approach is to always ride with a 
vision to see far enough ahead so as to be within your breaking distance – note these are my own personal opin-
ions, others may disagree   

Being moaned at for not overtaking a car doing 55 on a country road isn't where I want to be 

My current conclusion is that it is adding little value 

I have also been watching a number of supposedly Police training videos and frankly their skills disappoint me, tricks 
like     advocating overtaking on hatched areas, they are there for a reason –that’s to safely separate traffic and in 
the wet slippery.  Not as another lane built for bikes.  One  such video incensed me so  much with its blatant bad 
practices that I wrote to Police about it, surprisingly I have not heard back yet –Ha! 

Possibly do one  more observed ride, then decide if I am going to kick them into the long grass –ed 

R I D E    Interest—well I thought so 



2016 CHAPTER RIDES AND EVENTS calendar 

As usual this looks a bit like a diary of future events…………. 

but the more experienced of you will realise it’s not, Ha! Ha! 

 
Sun 4 Sep—Ace Café Brighton Burn Up 
Wed 7 Sep – Social night – Chequers - 1930 hrs 
Fri 9 – Sun 11 Sep – “Lads weekend” unfortunately cancelled 
Sat 10 Sep – BMF Tail-ender 
Sun 11 Sep NEW DATE – Essex Air Ambulance, Chelmsford to Harwich – meet Tesco – 0900 hrs 
Tue 13 Sep – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Sun 18 Sep – Steeple Morden Harvest Fair – meet Baldock – 1030 hrs 
Wed 21 Sep – Social night – TBN but probably 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 BP Hemel 19.30  
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 
Sat 10 Dec—iii Rivers Christmas Bash - Aubrey Park Hotel, Hemel Hempstead Rd, Redbourn, AL3 7AF  
Tues 13 Dec – Club night – RBL – 1930 hrs 
Wed 21 Dec - Social night – Chequers – 1930 hrs 
 

Next Year 
You will be pleased to know that your revered committee have already started compiling next 
year’s wondrous calendar of events. It currently looks like this: 

One day go somewhere 

Another day go somewhere else 

In July go somewhere completely different 

Any suggestions of where we can go will be gratefully received……..and totally ignored :)  



2016 CHAPTER RIDES AND EVENTS calendar 

 

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

 

 Wednesday Pubs: 

 We nearly had a new pub but on testing it, we found that the food wasn't up to our high         

standards so the search starts again—suggestions graciously received 

 The Chequers - Streatley, LU3 3PS 

 The Green Man - Gt Wymondley, SG4 7EU  

 The Bell - Studham, LU6 2QG  

Tuesday Club night (Watch this space - as the new extension at RBL is nearly finished, we may soon 

revert back to Wednesday night) 

 Royal British Legion (RBL)  21 Leyton Road, Harpenden, AL5 2HU  

 

Meeting Points, for ride-outs etc.: 

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

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

 Baldock Services- Shell Service Station;  SG7 5TR; near, A1, junc 10 

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

 MBDA  Car Park - Gunnels Wood Road, SG1 2DA—post code is actually Ford Dealers, MBDA back 

gate is actually next left; near A1M J8—for slow riding only 

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

 South  Mimms Services - BP Service Station;  EN6 3QQ; A1 / M25 junc 23  
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