
I am sorry but this is written a bit later than expected due to other commitments , 
however A little reminder that the Christmas Party is booked for the 7th December  
And tickets are selling fast so please let me know if you are planning on joining in the 
festive fun ASAP. 
Planning is underway for 2020 riding season and also the Bike Fest 2020 will be on 
the 5th July so please put the date in your diary.  
 
We have been lucky enough to pick up some late season new members so welcome 
to all those who have joined the chapter recently and I look forward to riding with you. 
 
In the coming months we will try to do a little refresher training with everyone at club 
nights to brush up on safety and Roadcraft nothing to difficult but just to remind riders 
of a few little tips to keep us all safe. 
We have also put together a welcome booklet for all members with a few pointers on 
it about group riding and the basic things, I will email that out to all existing members 
in due course and we will give it to all new members going forward. 
 
Please give some thought to charities that we might support 
in 2020 as we will vote on this at the end of the year, I am 
also trying to organise a Biker Down Course in the new year 
so please let me know if you are interested in this half a day 
session. 
 
 
Ride Safe 
Martyn 

Directors Cut 

  Some advice from our Japanese Brothers?! 

• Oliver Forsyth 

• Petar Chakarov 
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    And Finally, I think we can take particular notice too: 

‘Go soothingly on the grease mud, there lurks the skid demon. Press the 

brake foot roll around corners, and save the collapse and tie up.’ 

Sound advice, so please remember to put these in to practice. 

A Warm Welcome To 

        I think we can all learn from the following direct translation from a   
Japanese manufacturers hand book - please note :- 
 
‘At the rise of the hand of the Policeman stop rapidly. Do not pass him by or 
otherwise disrespect him’ 
 
‘Beware the wandering horse that shall not take flight as you pass him. Do not 
explode the exhaust box at him, go soothingly by’ 
 
‘Give big space to the festive dog that makes sport in roadway. Avoid          
entanglement of dog with wheel spokes.’ 
 
‘When a passenger of foot, hovers in sight, tootle your horn trumpet            
melodiously at first, if he still obstacles your path, tootle him with vigour and 
express by word of mouth the warning ‘Hi Hi’’ 
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 Firstly I would like to say a big welcome to the new ladies 
who have joined III Rivers, Andrea Casey, Colleen Spencer 
even a new lady rider, Michelle Hogg.  I apologies for being 
away from the meetings of late due to work commitments 
but hope to get to meet you all soon. 
 
I would like to say well done to Debbie Cross for passing her 
CBT and getting her new 125, we are all here to help you 
get through it.  Also I have heard rumours of Lorraine      
Florence planning taking to two wheels !!   
Come on ladies. 
We are planning to do another Macmillan Coffee Morning on 
Sunday 29th September which historically has proved very 
successful and raised over £500 for our charity, the date is 
confirmed, any offers of support on the day, either by 
attending or making cakes, will be very much appreciated. 
Pop it in your diary and let me know how you can help. 
        

    
 

 

 

Remember Ladies of Harley is not just 
for female riders, as a lady pillion rider, 

you can organise a ride out for 

everyone or an event, all ideas are 
gratefully received. 



And so it came to pass that on Friday 21st June 8 bikes, 17 wheels, and 15 friends           

successfully navigated the great northern roads to get to our first nights stop in Barnsley (2 

syllables: "BAANZ" + "lee").  As Ingrid was working on Friday our 2 wheels joined them a  

little later after an adventurous ride up the A1; but all in good time to find the pathfinder party 

languishing on the patio with drinks in hand.  This transit and adventure may appear to the 

unknowing to be a simple achievement, but it was far from that, surprisingly it was all 

planned.  Ingrid spent hours booking, cancelling, rebooking and changing names for the hotel 

rooms. Trip road planning consisted of Pete G does it the simple way on Google Maps, PLP 

and Al get all deep in thought on the My Route App. Al recommends a slight revision to the 

route for day 3 (where we got lost) and then 9 or so Road Captains mull over the route and 

the virtues of the My Route App on a big screen telly with a burger and drink or 2……Richard 

invests in the My Route App software – I’m not committed on it yet but I do transfer the My 

Route App route maps to the Sit Nov on my bike.  I can’t call it a Sat Nav ‘cos that would be 

an insult to the mother of Sat Navs. 

        Peak District National Park Tour - 21st to 24th June 

     Day 2 - so we set off for Penis (tone), me in the lead.  Within 500yds we were doomed 

when I tried to skip one of the 3,125,489 My Route App waypoints on the route and totally 

lose all the route display.  “I say Martyn old chap would you mind taking pole position whilst I 

kick the Sh1t out of my Sot Nuv”.  Things progressed well from there and after some brilliant 

backwater lanes and a smattering of hairpins we found ourselves on the delightful Snake 

Pass Road ready for a cup of coffee at the Ladybower Reservoir.  We stand around admiring 

a Ducati 996 whose back tyre was so sticky it had half the carpark gravel adhered to it and 

the wear on the tyre was all on the side walls, centre section virtually untouched – oh what 

must it be like to go round corners….fast!  Next leg was onto Buxton for more coffee and 

cake.  Having consumed ½ of a pie shop we set off, gaining in altitude, as we traversed up to 

the Cat and Fiddle Pub.  Highest closed pub in England, probably.  We descended into 

Macclesfield to search out the next hotel, cos the last thing the Sat Navs or Slut Nivs would do 

is tell us exactly where it was….luckily a few of us remembered its hiding place from our last 

visit.  By then my Sit Nov kicking was coming to fruition and it was behaving itself reasonably 

well but I do find it pointless planning a route in great detail, loading it to the bike, and then the 

stupid Sot Nuv deciding ‘you don’t want to go that way, 

this way is better’, ‘Oh no it isn’t’.  Needless to say we 

quickly settled onto the patio for an easy beer to discuss 

the day’s adventure and put the Conservative Party and 

Brexit to rights.  Slowly, just as the sun was setting, we 

saw the alternative side of Graham. No it wasn’t the       

re-emergence of the skinny jeans but Pink Gins – 

needless to say we didn’t ridicule him, just supported him 

in getting in touch with his lighter feminine side. 
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Martyn once again enjoyed his love of modern food fare and had his dinner on a natty little 

plank of wood. And one last thing “who ate and didn’t pay for 

the bloody profiteroles!!!”  I just know it wasn’t my table as we 

were busily eating cheese and destroying the hotels stock of 

port. 

Another day and another adventure across and through the 

Peaks’ best scenery.  Past Mam Tor, through Winnats Pass, 

coffee and ice cream in Castleton and nearly (the pub was full) 

up to Stanage Edge before a, not so gentle at times, descent 

into Bakewell.  Much to our surprise we found sufficient parking 

and time off for a Bakewell Puddin’ or Bakewell Tart (yes there 

is a difference) eased down by the odd ice cream and yet more 

coffee.  Still heading south it was Dovedale next and a slight 

diversion on the way home for PLP to acquire some petrol – 

I’m sure that he must be drinking the stuff as he always runs short about 25 miles before the 

rest of us with the same size tank.  The New Bath Hotel at Matlock did us proud with an     

absolutely sumptuous evening Sunday roast but not before a dip in the pool. OK I was the 

only one stupid enough for that trick, I can still hear the taunts from the balconies of “there 

she blows” and Captain Ahab shouting for his best harpoon.  

        Peak District National Park Tour - Continued.... 
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          There was nothing particular planned for the last day apart from get home.  We did well 

until a large roundabout split us up into 2 groups.  Needless to say really, but the good ‘ole 

Transport / Bikers Cafes on the A5 added to our enjoyment with a plentiful supply of bacon 

butties. 

Biggest thanks to the road 

crew, Pete & Mel, Doug & 

Sue, Tony & Gill, Martyn & 

Jo, Pam & Terry, Al & Chris, 

Debbie & Graham, PLP and 

of course Ingrid, for your ex-

cellent company, delightful 

banter and being somebody 

to share our memories with. 

I deleted all the My Route 

Apps routes out of the Sut Nove when I got home as by then it was having memory troubles 

(don’t we all?) and not showing all the roads – I’m still not convinced with this My Route App 

tool.  What’s up with a good old Ordnance Survey I say. 

Watch this space for our clubs next weekend adventure, Wales 13th  to 16th 

September   



We decided our main holiday this year would be to 
attend the HOG rally in Cascais, Portugal. This is our 
first National rally, and we planned it fairly loosely, 
booking the 24hr ferry to Santander, the first hotel in 
Spain and four nights covering the event weekend in 
Cascais. That left another five days to tour around the 
mountains in Northern Spain. 
    The week we were due to leave an e-mail informed 
us that our ferry booking was cancelled due to the 
ship requiring repairs, and we need to make other 
arrangements!! Panic!! Now the holiday would be two 
extra days and 700 miles longer, plus two more hotel 

European HOG Rally - Cascais, Portugal 

 Cascais is a picturesque sea front town. Around are great 
beaches, great roads, lovely views and the food was excellent. 
The HOG Rally - was brilliant - we won tickets to the opening 
beach BBQ, The bands were very good, the bikes and stalls 
were interesting, weather was great. The whole atmosphere was 
buzzing and friendly. The locals were all welcoming and were 

out in large numbers on the parade 
day, which was really well organized.  

Police closed the local roads giving, 
what turned out to be over 5000 bikes, 
an uninterrupted route around the 
town. We were also lead to The Estoril 
Race Circuit for a lap around the track. 
Cruising NOT Racing. Then back on a 
scenic coastal road. The event closed 

down on the Sunday and we left, heading to 
some terrific riding through the mountains 
and along the coast to Bilboa for the ferry 
home. 2500 miles, 8 hotels, Sun, wind and 
rain. We loved the whole thing, the Bike ran 
perfect, and we’ve booked to go to Slovenia 
2020! 
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Into France and it rained..a lot..and windy! However the 
stop over in La Rochelle was good, the weather cleared 
and then over the Pyrenees mountains into the Spanish 
sun brought genuine smiles and relief. Our first night in 
Spain was in Palencia. The only time we got lost was 
trying to find the hotel car park (which was under the 
hotel. Doh!). Found a bar that evening and had the best 
value meal and drinks ever. We stayed till closing time!! 
       Into Portugal, we seemed a bit frazzled - three 
languages in four days - I didn’t know what I was 
saying, and nor did they!  



1. The A2 Antrim Coast Road, Northern Irland. In particular the 25 miles that following 
the shoreline, The Glens of Antrim with spectacular scenery. 

2. A537 Cat and fiddle, Peak district. Between Buxton and Macclesfield, open views and 
twisting bends have made it a real joy, but regarded as one of the most dangerous roads 
in England. 

3. The North Coast 500, Northern Scotland. An iconic touring route, 516 miles linking 
many features in the Northern Highlands. 

4. A39 Minehead to Barnstable. Links Bath to Falmouth but this stretch is glorious over 
Exmoor and into Lynmouth. 

5. A470 Cardiff to Landudno, Wales. A varied and picturesque highway linking North to 
South, takes 5 plus hours, but well worth it. 

 
Please keep a note and send in any suggestion short or long of roads you love to ride. 

Magazine Editor - Mitchell Florence 

magazine@iiirivershogchapter.co.uk 
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Diary Dates For September & October 

 

Sunday 1st - Iron Horse - Mkt Deeping 

Wednesday 4th - Social - The Farmers Boy 

Wednesday 11th  - Club Night - Harpenden 

Friday 13th - 16th - Snowdonia Ride 

Wednesday 18th - Social - The Orange Tree 

Wednesday 25th - Social - The Cross Keys 

Thursday 26th -  Harley Night - Ace Cafe 

October 

Wednesday 2nd - Social - The Farmers Boy 

Saturday 5th - Run To The Wall 

Sunday 6th - Jacks Hill Café - Bike Night 

Wednesday 9th - Club night - Harpenden. 

Wednesday 16th - Social - The Orange Tree 

Wednesday 23rd - Social - The Cross Keys 

Wednesday - 30th - The Plough, Wingfield 

Thursday 31st - Halloween - Ace cafe 

 

Five of the best Motorcycling roads in the UK  -  As voted for….. 

Find us on Facebook…III Rivers Hog Chapter Group 

WWW.iiirivershogchapter.co.uk 

Email..info@iiirivershogchapter.co.uk 
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