
DN Page 1 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

   
 

CAMunicate 
 

 

 

The Newsletter 
of 

Cambridge Advanced Motorcyclists 

 
www.cambsiam.org.uk 

Registered Charity Nos. 1085377 
IAM Group No. 7221 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Volume 10  Issue 1  Jan’  / Feb’  2009 



DN Page 2 

Contents 

Editorial ...................................................................................................................... 2 

DVD Review - The World’s Fastest Indian .............................................................. 3 

The Long Way Up ...................................................................................................... 4 

IAM – Value For Money ............................................................................................. 7 

Magny Cours – WSB, October 2008 ........................................................................ 8 

Highway Code in 100 words ................................................................................... 14 

Dreaming of Jupiter................................................................................................. 14 

First Aid and Accident Awareness – November 2008 ......................................... 15 

What do you ride? Oh ….. a BMW tourer!............................................................. 17 

Bike Show, NEC December 2008 ........................................................................... 19 

Committee Feedback .............................................................................................. 20 

Test Passes .............................................................................................................. 20 

Useful Information ................................................................................................... 21 

OBSERVER’S CONTACTS.................................................................................................................. 21 
CAMUNICATE CONTRIBUTIONS ........................................................................................................ 21 
GROUP CONTACT ............................................................................................................................ 21 
DIARY OF EVENTS – 2009................................................................................................................ 22 

 

Editorial 

It’s 2009 and another year of biking activity stretches out ahead of us so may I take this 
opportunity to wish you all a happy and safe new-year. My editorship of CAMunicate now 
moves into its second year and I look forward to being able to deliver an interesting and 
informative mix of articles – based on of course the input provided by you, the membership. 

The 2009 calendar includes the year-round Sunday Rides and the all-day rides during the 
summer months as well as the additional events such as the Skill Day, early-bird London 
ride, First Aid and a hazardous riding course. The hazardous riding course will be the first 
special event of the year and is designed to assist those who are getting their bikes out early 
in the season with the poor conditions often associated with this time of the year. 

Each year the Committee considers which events to include in the calendar for the year and 
their motivation is to provide a range of activities that inspire and inform. Is this objective 
being achieved? – during 2009 there will be quick surveys following key events to determine 
if attendees thought it was worthwhile and suggestions on additional or alternative events 
are invited. 

There are several initiatives that commenced in 2008 that will continue during 2009. Some 
of these relate to the administration of the club such as a review of the members data-base 
and the documentation of training processes and records; other changes relate to the way 
the club communicates externally and includes ongoing updates to the website and our 
general marketing material. 

Key to the activities of CAM is a regular inflow of new Associates that can then be coached 
up to IAM pass standard. During 2008 we attracted members via several routes; the 
assessment days were most effective and we have also seen referrals from the various 
BikeSafe courses. Our presence at the Meldreth Manor show was most worthwhile and we 
have seen contacts we made there gradually feed through assessment days to membership. 
To enable us to project a suitable image we have recently invested in a gazebo complete 
with logo and flags so interested visitors can see what we are about and have a place to 
‘chat’. 
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For the hardy individuals the Sunday Rides continue through-out the year on the first and 
third Sunday of each month so if you fancy a sociable ride then turn up at Tesco Milton at 
9.30 in the morning. The winter rides can be great fun as long as you can keep yourself 
warm enough and are prepared to give your bike a bit of a hose-down afterwards to shift the 
corrosive road-salt. 

CAMunicate will also include articles on issues that impact on the wider bike riding 
community and general road users.  

The spectre of road-user charging remains on the agenda and whilst the Manchester 
referendum has for the moment banished it to the shadows we can expect it’s re-emergence 
once the government thinks of some new way to interpret an electorate’s ‘no’ as a ‘perhaps 
yes’. The Cambridge plan has been temporarily suspended but the local scheme remains 
one of the more likely to be progressed as a solution to counter city centre congestion. 
Logically bikes should be excluded but if Westminster London Borough is used as a model 
then councils may well look to bike parking charges to make up the shortfall of exclusion 
from the congestion zone. 

During 2009 we can also look forward to the opening up of the London bus-lanes for 
motorcycles, initially as a trial but hopefully as a permanent change. Once London has made 
this most reasonable change we can anticipate that other areas will follow suit. 

The NEC bike exhibition in December 2008 showcased the industry and this CAMunicate 
contains an account of a visit by a few of our members. 

A couple of late season trips are described including Roy’s return from Portugal and an 
event filled visit to Magny Cours Superbike racing by several of our members. The rest of 
this CAMunicate is very much a ‘curl up in front of the log-fire’ edition with a review of books, 
DVDs and biking reminiscences so you can plan out the great trips to be undertaken in 
2009. 

Enjoy this CAMunicate and seize the opportunity of any clear day for a quick blast on the 
bike. 

DVD Review - The World’s Fastest Indian 

Normally, the temptation to see a film about motorcycling, 
combined with the casting of Anthony Hopkins, would be 
too much to resist. However, I must have completely 
missed the 2005 film and it was not until a few weeks ago 
that I came across the DVD. I’m very glad I did, as I found 
it very watchable, entertaining and uplifting. 

The central character (played by Anthony Hopkins) is Bert 
Munro, a New Zealand pensioner who had a passion for a 
1920’s Indian Scout. The bike wasn’t a very fast model, 
and in original condition, would have been lucky to 
achieve 60mph. Burt started modifying his Indian in 1926 
and would often make parts and tools himself by casting 
parts in old tins, and making his own barrels, pistons, 
flywheels, etc. His micrometer was an old spoke. Over a 
34 year period he tuned and fettled the bike until he was 
regularly smashing his own speed records. 

Burt’s appeal is his personal charisma, his perseverance, 
courage and the goodwill he engenders from friends and 

the people he meets. Following a routine medical he discovers he has angina. This, coupled 
with his other medical history and the normal limitations of a person in their 60’s, should 
have deterred him from doing anything rash on a motorcycle.  

Not Burt! In 1962 he mortgaged his workshop/house and sailed out from New Zealand to the 
USA to fulfil his dream of participating in the annual Speed Week motorcycle event at Utah©s 
Bonneville Salt Flats.  
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The film has a gentle pace tied to a strong theme that if you are determined……. then 
hurdles and bureaucracy can be overcome. At Bonneville Salt Flats, the comparison 
between the large support teams of the other participants and their shiny machinery is quite 
dramatic in comparison to Burt and his home-made bike. 

Burt quickly wins the interest and encouragement of the other participants and manages to 
get an official entry.  

The rest is history. After beating incredible odds he broke the world speed record with a 
staggering speed of 288 km/h (178.97 mph). He returned each following year until 1968 
creating a remarkable legend. 
ASIN: B000FIGF38               DVD Release Date: 3 Jul 2006    Run Time: 127 minutes 
Available for under £6 from Amazon  

Paul Raymond 

The Long Way Up 

Having ridden the 710 miles from Bilbao in the North of Spain to Faro in the South of 
Portugal in 10 hours (see previous article), I wanted a more leisurely trip back to the UK. I 
had a ferry booked from Bilbao for lunchtime on Sunday, so a Friday morning departure 
gave me two and a half days to do the reverse trip. 

I had several objectives: 
·  Avoid all toll motorways 
·  Use the ferry to cross the Rio Sado 
·  Ride the longest bridge in Europe 
·  Visit my old colleagues in Lisbon 
·  Visit the university town of Coimbra (pronounced queem-bra) 
·  Ride through the Picos de Europas mountains 

Leaving Loule at around 08:45, I was 
passing the office just as the staff was 
standing outside drinking coffee before 
venturing into the office. It seemed 
churlish not to stop for a brief chat (and 
the opportunity to show off my bike and 
rub in the fact that I was off on a great 
adventure whilst they were about to do 
another boring days work). 

Within minutes, I was back in the hills I had so 
enjoyed during my two month stay and I had to 
stop and take a final photo of these wonderful 
biking roads. 

All around the Algarve, Storks are protected. As 
a result there are large numbers of these nests 
built precariously on the tops of telegraph poles 
and pylons, on chimneys, on roofs, almost 
anywhere they can get a purchase. 

After winding through the hills for an hour, the 
next section was a dead straight narrow road.  At 
one stage I clocked 12 miles in a straight line.   
This rivals the Foss Way for long straight sections. 
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My first objective was to ride up the long sand-
spit to Troia where there is an old ferry across 
the Rio Sado (honest) to Setubal (pronounced 
Stubble). I rode past a queue of cars waiting for 
the ferry, purchased a ticket without getting off 
the bike and boarded immediately. By the time I 
had been photographed by a helpful Portuguese 
guy, I realised we were underway.  

In Setubal, I fuelled up. I had intended doing this 
in Lisbon but with a 17 kilometre bridge to cross, 
I did not want to take any chances. The Ponte 
Vasco da Gama is the newest bridge over the 
Rio Tejo (also know as the Tagus) and bears a 
striking resemblance to the bridge recently 
finished between Copenhagen and Malmo 

I stopped at the services on the South 
side and took the best picture I could get 
from ground level.  The bridge is so long 
that they had to take account of the 
curvature of the earth. Otherwise they 
calculated there would be an 80 cm 
height difference at one end.  

I went to my old office in the Alvalade 
district of Lisbon. All my ex-colleagues 
were delighted to see me, although they 
were surprised as I now work for a rival 
company.  Then it was off to Coimbra 
for my overnight stop. 

The journey from Lisbon to Coimbra was a disappointment.  Avoiding the toll motorway put 
me on a long drag that would have done justice to the A14 at Bar Hill and I crawled along 
the lorry-clogged road for hours. 

Coimbra itself was also a disappointment. It is a university town with several bridges over 
the river (sounds familiar).  I had been told it was beautiful but I found it was dreary. There is 
a road and a railway along the edge of the river so it does not have any of the tourist 
entertainment value you get along the riverside in cities like Porto or Lisbon. 

The following morning I set out for Bilbao.  The first part of this ride was the best. Leaving 
Coimbra, you are soon on a twisting dual carriageway that winds through the mountains 
crossing rivers and even lakes on spectacular bridges. This is much better than using the 
new toll motorway. 

With a quick splash and dash near Viseu, I crossed the border at Guarda almost without 
noticing. It was more like riding through a station concourse. There were no customs checks 
and I stopped about 100 yards later to fuel up with Spanish petrol which is much cheaper 
than in Portugal. 

Apart from the huge numbers of Birds of Prey, the next section of the free, Spanish 
motorway was pretty boring. Getting low on fuel and needing something to eat, I diverted off 
the motorway to a nearby village.  But being Sunday and rather late for lunch everywhere 
seemed to be closed. 
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I entered a bar but they did not do 
food. One guy at the bar said he 
would lead me to a restaurant. He 
set off in his car through a maze of 
back streets with me following 
somewhat apprehensively. The first 
three places he tried had all 
finished.  Eventually he pointed me 
at a restaurant and drove back to 
finish his drink at the original bar. 
As I only wanted a light sandwich, I 
eventually climbed back on the 
bike and returned to the motorway, 
but not before stopping to 
photograph this amazing bridge on 
the exit from the village. 

Within minutes of rejoining the 
motorway, I found a service station 
where I fuelled up, had a snack 
and a drink and after sitting in the sun for a while I rejoined the journey. 

Rather than taking the standard motorway 
route from Burgos to Bilbao, I had picked 
out a route through the Picos da Europa 
taking in a spectacular sequence of hairpins 
I had found on MapSource. 

Entering the mountains was like driving into 
the Alps with buildings similar to Swiss 
cottages. 

Unfortunately the road I had chosen was 
closed for rebuilding, but ignoring the signs, 
I set off along the relayed base layer, very 
gingerly often with both feet down.  Sports 
Tourers are not as good as GS models 

when you get off road. I was rewarded with this view of an ancient village and after a few 
tense miles, I emerged back on to tarmac.  

Then I came to the bit of road I was 
seeking. Stopping at the top to photograph 
the GPS screen, it looked as though the 
road just dropped off the edge.   

Getting closer it became apparent that it 
turned sharply right and then set off down at 
a steep angle with a low wall between me 
and a 2000 foot drop. 

Seven hairpins later I was at the bottom of 
what looked like a precipice.  

The rest of the run down into Bilbao was 
just more urban motorway winding down into the centre. The hotel had an underground 
carpark with a steep ramp but it was warm and dry. 

After a leisurely breakfast, with the weather slowly turning, I set off for the port.  Stopping for 
my last fill up of the trip and taking advantage of the cheap Spanish petrol, I headed out into 
the drizzle which became heavier as I neared the docks.  The entrance proved impossible to 
find.  The road signs did not help and eventually I followed a car through an automatic 
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security gate and unchallenged rode around to the check in desk. I discovered that most 
people who arrived from the town rather than the motorway had similar problems. 

By now it was coming down in stair-
rods. This was only the second lot of 
rain I had seen in two months. 
Eventually the officials took pity on us 
and waved us into the customs “barn” to 
shelter until we were able to board. 

One couple waiting to board were 
Australian.  They were doing Europe in 
stages. They would ride a few countries 
and then store the bike whilst they 
returned to Australia. Then on the next 
trip they continued their journey. Their 
BMW F600GS was in desperate need of 
a service which was scheduled as soon 
as the boat docked. 

Once on board, we watched the Moto-GP and the Formula One race. By the time the ship 
left, it was bright sunshine again. 

A day and a quarter on the boat passed quickly with a comfortable bed and good food. I 
even saw some tuna and a dolphin, but I did not see any whales. I even got a bit of a suntan 
out on the deck. 

The final run from Portsmouth to Peterborough was easy enough, sticking to the A3 and 
then the M25, A1. I found myself travelling at the same sort of speeds I had been using on 
the empty Spanish motorways. 

This was a fine end to a most enjoyable two months and 3000 miles of motorcycling heaven.  
Roy Turner 

IAM – Value For Money 

You may have read in the winter 2008 edition of the IAM house magazine ‘Advanced 
Driving’ a proposition to increase the annual membership subscriptions from £18 to £30. As 
can be expected this created some reaction from the membership, both cars and bikes, and 
the senior management of the IAM have been touring the country trying to justify the 
increases to the local groups ahead of the AGM held on the 26th November. Several 
members of CAM attended a briefing evening on the 19th November laid on by PECAM, the 
Peterborough based IAM group, to which they had invited Simon Best the MD of the IAM 

The proposal for a subscription increase was subsequently passed at the AGM so the 
increase comes into effect from the 1st January 2009. 

Following the evening briefing on the 19th November I tried to rationalize my indignation 
about what I had heard; it wasn’t the £12 increase as in reality its not a significant sum and 
my bike could easily burn as much or more in petrol in a couple of hours. What irritated me 
mainly were the reasons behind it, the complacency, lack of focus and the assumption that 
the membership should pay. 

The main reason given for the increase was that in the preceding years the IAM had 
embarked on an ambitious programme to double its membership but had failed to assess if 
the market existed for this growth. Bear in mind that since the IAM was established in 1956 
membership had grown to about 120,000 yet this plan said they could take it to 250,000 in a 
year or so. Unsurprisingly these growth figures and the associated revenue were not 
realized but the organizational structure and costs had been built on the assumption that it 
would. The result, again unsurprisingly, is that an operation that had previously returned a 
surplus plunged into £1M plus losses. 
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In fairness the new managing director, Simon Best, appointed in January 2008 recognized 
this and seems to have been trying to put things right and as part of this process many of 
the management team who signed-off on the plan have left the organization. However the 
faster the turn-round the greater the pain and perhaps in the ‘turkeys don’t vote for Xmas’ 
sort of way the remaining IAM staff would rather see increased income than decreasing 
central overhead costs. As a charity their source of income includes us, the membership. 

Other reasons for the losses include significant investments in road safety research that on 
a superficial analysis replicates that carried out by other more specialized organizations, 
lobbying on issues and the production of the house-magazine.  

The Memorandum & Articles of Association that set up the IAM in 1956 included; 
·  To improve the standard of driving and for the advancement of road safety 
·  To establish an advanced Driving Tests 
·  A variety of practical conditions to allow it to run as an organization 
·  To do all other things as are incidental or conducive to the attainment of the above 

objects or any of them   

Unfortunately the breadth of interpretation of these has enabled the organization to move 
into unproductive areas and various commercial arms have been established. As can be 
expected fifty years of operation has resulted in some complexity but what is core is that it is 
the local clubs, both car and bike, that delivers the on-the-ground driver and rider 
improvements and preparation for the test. The HQ operation needs to support and facilitate 
this activity through creating awareness, setting standards and owning the corporate 
identity. 

So where does all this discussion lead to. An organization, whether charitable or commercial 
that takes peoples money needs to be clear on what it is providing in return. A charity needs 
to state what it will do with the money, some might carry out medical research, others 
provide overseas aid, or care for children, animals, birds or property. In each case there is a 
clear proposition; you donate the money and we will do these clear things and in some 
cases a benefit flows back to the donor for example in free access to historic sites and 
buildings. 

The IAM staff on the 19th November did not, in my opinion, provide clarity as to what their 
proposition was and as a member donating my subscriptions I did not value what they said 
they were doing. This is a serious situation and led me to consider how well CAM, as your 
local club, promulgates our local proposition, how well it is valued and its relevance to you, 
our members. 

Accordingly the local CAM committee has set up a small working group to consider these 
matters and to assist in this exercise I would welcome you, in fact implore you, to respond 
with feedback and ideas as to what you would like to see from CAM, your local branch of the 
IAM.  

Responses to any of the Committee members or to the CAMunicate address shown at the 
end of this edition. 

Magny Cours – WSB, October 2008 

Riders: Peter Alder (K1200S), Stephen Bradshaw (Fazer1000), Teresa Bradshaw 
(Fazer600) and Matt Bradshaw, Peter Burge (ZZR1100), Adrian Peters (Honda VTR 
Firestorm) and Lynn Peters (Kawasaki Z750s). 

Wednesday 1st October 

This trip seemed like such a good idea when Steve and Teresa asked us if we would like to 
join them, Matt and Pete Allder on what had become an annual pilgrimage to see the last 
round of the World Superbikes at Magny Cours. Peter Burge joined the CAM contingent too.  
Peter Burge would prove to be an invaluable member of the team over the next few days as 
he would always be there, with a gadget for removing boy scouts from horses’ hooves, when 
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anyone was struggling to carry out even the most basic tasks without the usual home 
comforts. 

Steve had sorted out a route and this had been sent back and forth for a while as we all tried 
to decide the best way to go and where we would stop for refreshments on the way. As it 
happened, we didn’t need to worry too much because Steve and Peter Allder had made the 
trip a few times before.  Little Matt, not so little but at twelve the youngest of the group, had 
also done this trip twice before and was nonchalant about the prospect of our trip. 

Adrian and Lynn are about to leave - it is the first time they have toured on the bikes and the 
thought of camping brings back fond memories of sunny days in Devon ten0 years ago. Not 
quite sure what the reality is going to be just the other side of Paris in October. Adrian has to 
do an emergency repair job on the zip of his boot. The zip puller came off the other day and 
he forgot to fix it!  Bikes are loaded up and it looks as if they are about to go on safari for 4 
months but are confident they have not got too much gear with them.  

We travelled down the M11 to meet our fellow riders at Birchanger Services before riding 
down to Folkestone in the dark of an early October evening, freezing cold. Steve was 
worried as we approached Folkestone on the M20 as trucks bound for France were being 
parked on the southbound side of the motorway to prevent the backlog from the Eurotunnel 
spilling out and blocking the port of Dover completely - . Operation Stack they call it.  

As it turned out we managed to stay on the M20 and find our way to the Premier Inn at 
Folkestone without problems though. We arrived at 8.30pm had a quick change and then a 
nice meal, a couple of beers and bed at 11.30. Adrian could not believe it when he found a 
study book in his tank bag- living with a student is never predictable.  

Thursday 2nd October 

Adrian woke Lynn up at 6am - she loves getting up in the morning (grumpy sod). Peter B 
noticed that Adrian and Lynn did not have a GB sticker on either of the bikes but said not to 
worry as he had a spare with him and they could get another from the Eurotunnel station. Is 
it scary that someone should carry a spare GB sticker on holiday with them? 

As Adrian and Lynn rode into one of the Eurotunnel check-in lanes, they realised it did not 
work and had to reverse out. Feeling quite pleased with herself at having reversed straight 
out and not attempting the 100 point turn that Adrian had committed himself to, Lynn was 
VERY annoyed with herself for then losing her footing and laying her bike down for a little 
rest. She banana’ed the front brake lever, scratched the exhaust and basically she hurt her 
bike � . She is still very sad about it 2 months later... 

We had an easy enough ‘crossing’, the train is fast, stark and rather impersonal but it does 
get you into France within 35 minutes or so. As we arrived in France the weather was pretty 
changeable, looking like rain as we rode off the train at Coquelles. We headed for the 
motorway, hoping to clear Paris in three hours. We wanted to get a few hundred miles out of 
the way fairly quickly as we had about 380 to go and we didn’t want to be putting up tents in 
the darkness of night.  

We kind of followed the edge of the rain and were really lucky not to get soaked. We stayed 
on the motorway but as we past Paris, we jumped onto smaller roads which were fantastic 
with big sweeping bends. We were making pretty good time, it’s never easy to keep to a 
schedule with more than a couple of riders, but every so often we would rejoin a convenient 
dual carriageway or motorway just to make sure we had a chance of arriving at the circuit 
before darkness fell. The journey passed quickly and we were soon entering Nevers, the 
largest town near to the circuit at Magny Cours. We stopped to pick up croissants and 
baguettes from a late night boulengerie in the town and arrived at the camp site (at the 
track) at 8.30. We were knackered. All except for little Matt who seemed to be getting 
himself ready for something!  

The campsite was fairly empty so we chose a spot that looked suitable. 
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The bikes were positioned in a circle, just like a cowboy style wagon train, and this signalled 
an event which has become synonymous with any camping trip involving CAM members. 
The great CAM erection race. 

I should explain; wherever CAM members camp together the fear of being the last to get 
your tent up overtakes every other emotion. Everyone forgets everything and just tries their 
best, by fair means or foul, to get their tent up first. Matt was ready for this and quickly 
jumped into action, hurling bits of tent and poles everywhere. 

This event is normally won by Peter Allder who has invested thousands of pounds in his 
efforts to own the tent with the least pegs, least guy ropes and fasted erection time.  Pete’s 
current tent, the 15 second Erectomatic, sleeps one and is available online for £699 - what a 
bargain. 

Someone said that they thought he might be taking something to help him! 

Steve was desperate to beat Peter this time, having been on the losing team several times 
before, but he was struggling to find his pegs. 

A small domestic tiff ensued during which Teresa managed to escape any responsibility for 
the tent pegs and Steve ended up taking the blame. 

‘Twenty five years of arguing and I’ve never managed to win one yet’ he was heard to say 
as kicked the ground in the darkness. ‘Bugger, there they are, they must have rolled out 
when I rolled the outer tent out of the bag’. 

Steve, Teresa and Matt finished putting their tent up about 45 minutes after Pete Allder had 
finished. Steve wasn’t talking for a while but he soon got over it  

In the excitement of the CAM tent race 
Peter Burge was being very quiet. He 
was quick but very, very quiet. 

As Peter rides a virtually vintage Kawaski 
with a side valve engine, he had been 
carrying a spare litre of engine oil, just in 
case. Unfortunately the top of the oil 
bottle had not been secured properly, 
unusual for Peter, he is normally so 
methodical. The engine oil had leaked all 
over his tent, which was a rather cheap 
looking effort that he probably bought it in 
Tesco or Asda.   

What a sight, we did laugh. But at least it couldn’t leak, not with that much oil on it. We had a 
croissant and coffee for dinner- luckily Peter B had brought some milk.  

Peter Burge was becoming known as our ‘inspector gadget’- the man with a gadget for 
every eventuality! Unfortunately he did not take a spare tent as Adrian and Lynn’s tent had 
shrunk, from the size they were told it was in Millets, to what can only be described as a 
match box and they wished they had put it up before they had left. They had a very cosy 
night with all their kit in there too.  

Friday 3rd October 

We all had a really terrible nights sleep. The guys in the caravan next to us had a generator 
going all night. They turned it off when they got up and then started mucking about with a 
mini-moto. Smart kids held it like a chainsaw to do burn outs on the side of their caravan. 
They then took their car to tow a wheelie bin to one of the 2 wood piles and ended up in a 
ditch!  

They spent most of the weekend replacing the radiator, body panels and the lights to get 
their Renault Laguna roadworthy again. 
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It rained for most of the day. Pete A and Adrian went out in the morning to get supplies. We 
saw a bit of the racing to find who would qualify to race on Sunday and we witnessed our 
first crash- he looked like a rag doll; somersaulting off the bike. It is quite different to see the 
riders on the track compared to the telly- it is far more dangerous than it looks on the box. 

Loads more tents appeared on the site by the evening so we were glad that we had thought 
to bring some red and white tape, the kind that goes around roadworks, to keep our pitch 
separate from the French and German marauders. There was no running hot water for 
washing up either. 

 It was SO noisy with the bikes around the camp site being revved so hard that they 
backfired. Adrian drank 40 bottles of beer, 3 litres of wine and a bottle of Asti. The rest of us 
helped him but he did most of the damage. We had some lovely food and had a bonfire 
which really warmed the spirits. Adrian and Lynn decided to wear earplugs that night as it 
was just so noisy. Peter B fell into fire whilst so intoxicated he could hardly speak English, let 
alone French. Steve expected a sprinkler system to emerge from Peter’s trousers but he just 
lay there, burning, and we did laugh, oh did we laugh. Something may well have emerged 
from Peter Burge’s trousers but we were all too drunk to notice. We were worried that we 
may have to take him home as ashes in the top box- probably next to his inspector gadget 
fire extinguisher. 

Saturday 2nd October 

We all had a better nights sleep. Adrian got up early and had a shower - weirdo. He said the 
water was hot. Someone stole our logs from the fire during the night (whilst alight). The sun 
has come out at last and so we started to thaw out. The night had been really, really cold. 
Adrian and Lynn went to get supplies and some cake for the afternoon. They went to a 
hypermarket and stopped at a café on the way back for a beer and a coffee. We all had 
baguettes for lunch and watched the Superpole timed laps which was quite exciting. 

In Superpole the fastest sixteen riders from 
the Saturday timed practise attempt to 
improve their lap times by taking just one 
warm up lap followed by a flying lap and a 
slow down lap. It was so warm during the 
day it was beautiful.  

The night was interesting too. Pete A 
attracted much attention from a passing 
French femme fatale. Details will not be 
discussed here but suffice to say that an 
exchange took place which involved a pair 
of pink knickers and a Ducati beanie hat. 
Oh, we did laugh.    

A French man who had turned up the night before and sat with us by our bonfire, drinking 
our beer and wine, eating our food, came to see us this evening with a keg of beer and his 
brother-in-law which was very good for Anglo / French relations.  Steve took pity on him the 
night before as he was alone and riding an English bike, a Daytona 955i. Poor sod. 

It turns out that this guy helps to run the air sea rescue helicopter service from Brest in 
Brittany and was really interesting to talk to. Quite why he had chosen such a technological 
nightmare as the Triumph Daytona was a mystery.  

Peter Burge was so funny. He had taken too much wine again and tried speaking French, 
while giggling like a school girl, and sounding like a Moroccan carpet salesman. I think the 
French guy thought that Peter was on a day out from an institution and that we were looking 
after him. There are a few myths and truths circulating about what happened that evening. 
You know what they say- ‘What goes on tour, stays on tour’. This is a quoted phrase from 
our now legendary Inspector Gadget. Strange that, as he is probably the one with the most 
to keep quiet. More red wine and we had another lovely meal. We got some more logs and 
had a nice fire. A great day and great evening, but just so noisy again! 
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Sunday 3rd October 

Adrian had been heard snoring all night 
even with most of us wearing ear plugs. 
Steve said that Adrian snores so loudly 
because he can’t bear the thought of us not 
being able to hear his own voice, even 
when he is asleep. Today was the race day 
and so once up, we had a quick pack and 
went to watch the racing. Peter B packed up 
and left after lunch just before the last race 
as he was to travel for a meeting the next 
day in Holland.  

The racing was fun to watch and we saw 
Troy Bayliss crowned as 2008 World 
Champion after the first race. We left straight after the last race and it was a nightmare trying 
to leave the track. We queued for ages to get out and then there were just bikes 
everywhere. We stayed just south of Paris in a hotel within an industrial estate area. As 
there was no food available, Adrian went out to get a takeaway and came back with a bag of 
crisps and some pretzels. Steve went to the hotel bar and bought 12 bottles of beer which 
cost about £32 and we had a picnic in Pete A’s room. The shower was fantastic- the water 
ran off black and was just completely disgusting. It was so good to get in a clean proper bed 
without 4 layers of dirty clothes on. Adrian could be heard, through the walls of the hotel 
rooms, snoring again, like a love sick gorilla. 

Monday 4th October 

We woke up feeling so much better and cleaner. The hotel was probably not really that good 
but to us, after the nights of noise and bitter daytime cold, it was an oasis. We had 
continental breakfast and then left to ride around part of the peripherque, the inner ring road 
which skirts the city of Paris, on our way back to the Eurotunnel terminal at Coquelles. It felt 
like a fairly dangerous place to be on a bike, the traffic was really heavy and the standard of 
driving was a stark contrast to that which we had experienced to date. Steve was concerned 
that we should all make this part of the trip without incident. We did. 

We wanted to make a flying visit to the 
Canadian war memorial at Vimy Ridge, 
about five or six miles north of Arras, and 
made a conscious decision to avoid the 
motorways and to take in some of the 
French countryside on the way.  

We cleared Paris within about 45 minutes 
and then stopped for a coffee and light 
refreshments at a small town called 
Vauderland on the N17 about ten miles 
north of Paris. Adrian and Peter Allder went 
into the bar to place our order and it soon 
became apparent that things were taking 
rather longer than we expected. Steve went 

to see what was happening after a loud crash was heard coming form the bar area. The 
somewhat voluptuous young bar maid, wearing a very low cut blouse, had somehow 
distracted Adrian and made him stop talking for long enough to knock over a teapot. I 
thought that this was very inconsiderate of her and tried to help but Adrian was having none 
of it. He wanted to help her all by himself.  

Peter Allder was dumbstruck, looking like he had been frozen to the spot. I think he was 
either shocked at the damage that Adrian had done or there might have been something 
else that he had noticed. 
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After about an hour Adrian came out of the bar with Peter. No, not really but it was quite a 
long time. 

We were on our way again, heading sort of north and staying fairly close to the N17 if not 
following it. After a couple of hours we reached Peronne, just before Adrian ran out of fuel, 
where we stopped for a really nice lunch in a restaurant off the town square. It had started to 
rain again by this time. Peronne is very close to the Somme battlefields and is the home of 
the Great War Museum. This is a very worthwhile place to visit if you are thinking about 
doing the WW1 battlefields tour at some time. 

After lunch we pressed on for another hour or so until we reached Arras, We followed Steve 
as we picked our way through the city and somehow ended up on a sort of bye way which 
was really muddy.  Lynn was sliding about everywhere and most of us were getting covered 
in mud. Steve had been here before but couldn’t remember exactly where the Canadian 
memorial was !. We found it eventually but had wasted about 30 minutes and time was 
getting tight for us to get back to the Eurotunnel. 

We parked up and walked to the main memorial, we were all astounded by the story of the 
battles that had taken place right here and couldn’t believe the number of names on the 
monument.  Steve had planned for us to visit the underground tunnels, dug by tunnelling 
soldiers to conceal up to 1,000 men in full battle kit and stretching for about 12 kilometres, 
but we just didn’t have time. This would have to wait until we all returned, in May 2009, for 
our battlefield tour. 

The time was getting on now and we had exactly 90 minutes to get to Calais. Exactly the 
time it took us to. We had a great but uneventful ride back to the port and that’s when 
another one of those fun things happened to us. We went to book in for the return journey 
and found that the ferry we had booked on was cancelled or just didn’t have enough room 
for us all. We wanted to stay together so decided to wait for two hours for the next train.  

Loads of complaining made absolutely no difference so we all just shut up and resolved not 
use the train again.  We were disappointed that we could have spent another two hours at 
Vimy Ridge and could have seen more of the things that were there but it wasn’t to be, not 
this time. 

As we boarded the train, about ninety minutes later we felt a little sad to be going home, it 
had been a great trip with good companions and it was impressive that we had all taken 
care of each other, no one got lost, well, maybe Peter Burge, no one was left behind and we 
could all stand the thought of being with each other again for another escapade in the New 
Year. 

What we didn’t realise was that the fun wasn’t over, not just yet anyway. We had decided to 
stop for fuel again as soon as we got off the train. Adrian’s bike couldn’t cover more than 
100 miles without a fill up so we needed this one to get home. We stopped at the service 
station at the terminal and then discovered that Lynn didn’t have the key for her locking fuel 
cap. A quick domestic ensued, similar to the one which Steve lost with Teresa earlier about 
the tent pegs. Adrian was found guilty of leaving the key, which, for some reason, he didn’t 
think Lynn could keep safe, at the petrol station near Arras. Ho, ho. ho, we laughed again, 
bugger. 

Pete and Steve quickly got their tools out, behave, and proceeded, in the pitch dark, to 
carefully remove the whole locking fuel cap from Lynn’s bike. There was a lot of banging, as 
you would expect, twisting and lifting and brute force being exerted on Lynn’s pristine fuel 
tank. Then there was loud crack. It’s off. 

Lynn filled up and Pete carefully applied a temporary fuel cap, in the shape of duct tape, to 
the gaping hole which was previously the home of the fuel cap. Lynn was so happy; Adrian 
was so quiet, and we resumed our journey home without further event. 

This was great trip. Watch this space for a full report of our Somme trip in May 2009. 
Lynn & Adrian Peters 
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Highway Code in 100 words 

Those of you who recently acquired the latest version of the Highway Code will no doubt 
have noted that it has grown again since its previous edition. Of course it’s packed full of 
valuable advice and directives and is an important part of the IAM advanced riding regime. 

For interest an interpretation of the Highway Code has been produced that aims to contain 
its essence in just 100 words; 

Drive on the left. 
Make sure you can see and be seen. 
Keep a constant look out all around. 
Be aware of signs and regulations and why they are there. 
Be predictable. 
Recognise and anticipate danger and keep clear space from it. 
Always ensure that you can stop within the distance that you know is clear. 
Develop your skills. 
Give courtesy, co-operation and space to others. Don't obstruct them. 
Never take risks, drive unfit or compete with others. 
Safety is paramount and far more important than priority. 
Take personal responsibility for your safety and the safety of those nearby. 
Enjoy 

This version has been produced by Paul Smith, founder of Safe Speed, who has 
campaigned for an intelligence lead approach to road safety rather than a rigid set of rules 
enforced in part for revenue gain. The 100 words aim to describe the essential 
foundations of road safety and are based in the belief that skilled human judgement cannot 
be replaced with a rule book – no matter how big it is. 
Safe Speed©s "Highway Code in 100 words" is copyright but a free licence is granted for any use in any medium provided that 
the origin is acknowledged. Safe Speed road safety campaign, web: http://www.safespeed.org.uk 
 

Dreaming of Jupiter 

It was interesting to read David Parnell’s review of Jupiter’s 
Travels in a previous CAMunicate because I had just 
finished reading “Dreaming of Jupiter”, also by Ted Simons.  
In a similar way to David, I found this recent book 
somewhat unsatisfying. 

Do not get me wrong.  I take my hat off to anyone who 
embarks on a solo round the world motorcycle ride at the 
age of 70 and it is difficult to satisfactorily compress two 
and a half years into a single book. 

His aim was to revisit the places he had ridden through, 
and enjoyed, 30 years earlier (as chronicled in Jupiter’s 
Travels) and record the way they have changed.  He is 
depressed by what he finds, although you cannot have 
much sympathy for anyone who complains that places he 
previously found to be charming beauty spots with people 
living in scenic mud huts have been replaced by thriving 
towns of high rise apartments and shops. 

It is a common western tourist’s view that they do not want their holiday destinations spoilt 
by local populations improving their living standards. 

Other annoying factors included a lack of a description after arriving at an “interesting” 
village.  He seems rather self centred, sitting around waiting for other people to sort out his 
problems and being pretty technically incompetent. 

The book does not really come alive until near the end when an old flame joins him in India 
as a pillion.  This sprightly old lady seems to have much more get up and go, although he 
eventually falls out with her (the story of his life). 



DN Page 15 

Despite their high profile, truck supported rides, when things break, McGregor and Boorman 
do get stuck in and fix their bikes (and other peoples vehicles) where they can.  I particularly 
like Charley Boorman’s writing style as he manages to add interest even when describing 
the most mundane of events. 

Roy Turner 

First Aid and Accident Awareness – November 2008 

Crashes happen. 

The IAM training aims to reduce the likelihood of being involved in an accident by promoting 
safety awareness and good riding skills but probability is an unforgiving mistress and if you 
ride enough miles you will eventually encounter an accident. Hopefully your participation will 
be limited to dealing with the situation and the one-day course run on the 1st November 
aimed to give everyday riders the skills they would need to care for the injured and to 
manage the accident scene prior to the professionals arriving. 

Eight CAM members turned up at Newport Village Hall to join the course that was run by Vic 
Smith of VLS Training; a company specialising in this type of work. Vic is an ex front line 
police traffic officer and his background enables him to draw on years of personal 
experience to bring stark reality to the day with anecdotes based on real incidents, some 
were tragic others were uplifting but all involved ordinary people. Those who attended 
unanimously thought it was a most worthwhile day; so where were the rest of you? 

It would be inappropriate to try to summarise the training in a few pages of our newsletter so 
the following notes extract some of the key messages. For those avid readers of 
CAMunicate you may recognise a similarity between this article and the one describing the 
similar event held in November 2007, I confess that this account is primarily an update. 

The aims of First Aid are; 
·  Preserve life 
·  Prevent the injury worsening 
·  Promote recovery 
·  Enable the provision of more advanced medical care 

But a real life road accident situation is more than just a location of injured people it is place 
where things have gone out of control and order needs to be quickly re-established. 

Don’t make a bad situation worse. The primary activity on arriving at an accident scene is to 
prevent it becoming more severe by assessing the danger and working to minimise it. This is 
commonsense stuff such as setting up a warning on both sides of the event to ‘protect the 
scene’ and to prevent other traffic ploughing into the injured – how this is done depends on 
the circumstances. 

Keep fully aware so you do not become part of the accident yourself. Whilst it sounds like a 
contradiction think ‘you first’ and avoid becoming too focused on just the incident or the 
injured. You can only assist if you remain safe and functioning. 

Many people find it easy to remember things via acronyms and the course represented 
many of the key sequences of actions by this method. 

 

S E T U P (used to protect the incident scene) 

S Stop Think and assess the situation before taking action 

E Environment Consider all the limitations and factors 

T Traffic Remain alert 

U Unknowns Non-obvious hazards such as gas, electricity, fire 

P Protect Yourself, the injured and the community 

It’s all a set of judgement calls 
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Ideally whilst one person is protecting the scene another is assessing the casualties and a 
very pragmatic approach is required; not breathing is fatal quickly, bleeding is fatal more 
slowly and broken bones are probably not going to kill. Those casualties who are not 
breathing need immediate attention as they are dying and a sobering statistic is that of the 
approximately 3000 annual UK road fatalities 50% of these were shown at post-mortem to 
have died of a constricted airway. 

D R A B (priorities whilst dealing with the injured) 

D Danger Stay aware of situational danger. 

R Response Look for a response – if any then generally a good sign 

A Airway Check they are clear. 

B Breathing Check for normal breathing, otherwise apply CPR 

Once these two very basic tasks have been completed the emergency services should be 
summoned using 999 or 112 from a mobile. Bear in mind that the call-centre you get through 
to will need some basic information and the following acronym may assist; 

L I O N E L (used to convey basic information to the emergency services) 

L Location As a road number, direction, notable building etc  

I Incident Description of the incident. 

O Other Other services required, police, fire, ambulance  

N Number Number of injured (determines quantity of ambulances) 

E Extent Extent of injuries 

L Location Confirm the location again 

With the situation stabilised and the emergency services on the way more detailed attention 
can be focused on the injured. 

If normal breathing is established then the injured 
can be placed in the recovery position where they 
will safely be able to await expert care from the 
paramedics. If, however, checking and clearing 
airways does not re-establish breathing then CPR 
should be applied and maintained. 

The technique for this was demonstrated and the 
attendees practised on various medical dummies. 
What was clear is that this is a specialised 
technique that does require training and practice. 
CPR needs to be maintained until the paramedics 
arrive as it keeps oxygenated blood moving through 

the body to the brain and therefore keeps options open. Vic recounted a story of a young 
lady who underwent CPR for two hours and subsequently made a full recovery. 

Once non-breathing casualties have been dealt with then those bleeding are the next 
priorities.  

D O T S (To assess other injuries) 

D Deformity Limbs clearly broken and misaligned 

O Open injuries Cuts, abrasions, puncture wounds and similar 

T Tenderness Indications of internal damage 

S Swelling Signalling location of damage 
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Pressure on a bleeding wound, a dressing and raising the injured body part assists the 
body’s own natural clotting mechanism and will generally stabilise things until the experts 
arrive. 

Once the paramedics arrive the most valuable service the first-aider can provide is 
information so no unnecessary time is lost. A quick summary on the casualty describing who 
they are and what has been done plus drawing attention to any medical alert bracelets can 
warn the paramedic of conditions that they may need to take heed of.  

S A M P L E (To collect casualty information) 

S Symptoms Minor signs can indicate an underlying issue 

A Allergies Can prevent the administration of some drugs 

M Medication Existing medication may react with drugs 

P Past history May need to be taken into account in treatment 

L Last meal Determines the approach to anaesthesia 

E Event In case of contact with noxious substances 

Shock should not be underestimated and throughout it must always be remembered that the 
injured are people who need respect, comfort and reassurance so simple things like eye 
contact, a hand on the shoulder and a few kind words can make a significant difference 

No specialised equipment is required to protect the scene and to assess the injuries but a 
few basic first aid supplies can enable more to be done. Rubber gloves will protect the first-
aider from blood borne infections such as HIV and hepatitis; a simple barrier mask enables 
safe CPR and some wound dressings can stabilise bleeding. A basic set of kit can easily be 
kept under the seat of most modern bikes. 

It would be inappropriate to outline the various techniques that were described within the 
course as this type of training is best provided by a professional and the course also 
covered subjects such as heart-attacks, choking, severe allergic reactions and outlined the 
immediate response.  

Having completed the first-aid awareness course I now feel more informed about the actions 
to take that will be appropriate and beneficial should I encounter a road accident. The key 
messages were ‘prevent the situation getting worse’ and ‘buy time’ to enable the medical 
experts to arrive on scene and provide expert care. 

First Aid is unlikely to be self-administered so it’s an act of faith that the training that is 
undertaken to help others will be reciprocated by those similarly trained. When you are next 
on a group ride look around and consider who might have done the course and are therefore 
able to help you should the worst happen; consider also your own preparedness to deal with 
a situation affecting others.  There will be another first-aid and accident management course 
in 2009. 

What do you ride? Oh ….. a BMW tourer! 

It’s a question that I have learned to dread. Why is it 
that some bikers have such a pathological dislike of 
BMW tourers?  

No matter how positive my reply about my RT, I 
often find myself having to listen to a whole raft of 
BMW prejudices and supposed shortcomings. It’s 
hard not to feel defensive about a bike that has 
bought me so much pleasure. 

I haven’t always been a BMW devotee. My riding 
life started off on my 16th birthday with a rather 
dated 125cc Vespa.  
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I graduated through a Lambretta, a Norton 500 
and a couple of Triumphs, the last of which, a 
650cc I kept for many years until the mid 90’s.  

Then I rode a friend’s BMW K100LT and for the 
first time I realised that modern bikes actually 
started properly and didn’t need 4 hours 
corrective maintenance after each outing! I 
immediately invested in my own K100LT and 
despite missing the Triumph, I relished the fact 
that biking had taken on a new dimension called 
‘reliability’. I used the K100LT extensively for 8 
years, commuting from Suffolk to London in all 
weathers but still in comfort. 

And then in 2002, in a moment of 
weakness, I succumbed to the doom 
mongers among my friends and family 
who were convinced that motorcycling 
was now far too dangerous for somebody 
a couple of years away from getting their 
bus pass! The K100LT went to a new 
home and I went into ‘forced’ motorcycling 
retirement.  

And that should have been it. A quiet slide 
into……………………………………..  

However, it wasn’t many weeks before the 
longings for another bike started 
reasserting themselves. After some tricky negotiations, I reached an agreement with the 
family that if I got another bike then I would also undertake a refresher course.  

Two days later I was driving past a dealers to 
a business appointment in Ipswich and sitting 
in the middle of the showroom was a Triumph 
800cc Bonneville America. It was love at first 
sight (or like my first Triumph love revisited) 
and the salesmen saw me coming. ‘Why not 
take it for a test ride’ he said. ‘I can’t, as I 
haven’t got my leathers or a helmet’ I replied 
in a convincing snub. 30 minutes later I was in 
some borrowed gear, had bought a new 
helmet and was on the A14.  

I never made my business appointment in 
Ipswich but I had a great ride, signed up on 
my return and 2 days later picked the bike up.  

It was a great introduction back into biking and a local instructor supplied the refresher 
course (all of 1 hour) so that I could keep up my side of the marital bargain. The relationship 
with the Triumph lasted for a year but it wasn’t quite right.  

And then I borrowed an R1150RT and knew again what my heart wanted. The Triumph went 
to a new home and I found my silver surfer 4 years ago in the garage of a retired biker who 
had managed 1500 miles in 2 years. He sadly agreed a deal, providing I promised to write 
and send photographs of the bike’s journeys around the UK! 

I have never looked back. What is it I like about the RT? Just about everything! I love the 
look of the bike, the protection in foul weather, the road holding, the luggage capacity, the 
reliability. I am blind to the criticisms as every time I get the bike out I feel the thrill of 
ownership and the joy of riding.  
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The RT & I shared the Bikesafe course together and that was a turning point for me as I 
realised that even after 45 years of 2 wheeled riding I still had a lot to learn. So I joined 
Cambs IAM where, under Mac’s expert guidance, the RT & I got through the IAM test 
together. My enjoyment of riding increased significantly and the RT and I have now learned 
to live with each other’s idiosyncrasies and to enjoy our ‘quality time’ together.  

I know that in the future I might stray again from a BMW ………..but not for the moment. We 
just suit each other and while the relationship continues like this - the future looks rosy. 

Paul Raymond 

Bike Show, NEC December 2008 

In the face of recession a show like the NEC is an act of optimism, and a lot of fun as a 
consequence. For those with imagination there can hardly be a better time to invest in a new 
bike with the justification that they provide cheap transport and have prices reduced by 2.5% 
due to the largesse of the government cut in VAT. Additionally one would be doing ‘the right 
thing’ for the economy by re-circulating money around the system and helping the 
environment by switching away from fuel greedy cars. The manufacturers seem equally 
community minded with most offering zero percent finance and various other incentives. 

Economics is clearly a very complex discipline and further thought is required as to why a 
global recession initiated by uncontrolled credit is cured by 0% finance deals and a 
government encouragement to spend, spend, spend. But hey these guys are smart – if they 
got us into this mess surely they must also know the way out and whoever said the best 
thing to do when you are in a hole is to stop digging. Was in Keynes ! 

Best to keep quiet about the majority of our bikes not really being significantly more 
economical than average cars and the fact that CO2 output from bikes is a closely guarded 
secret. So buoyed along by irrational exuberance and swept along on the current of cheap 
credit I trawled the NEC in search of inspiration, entertainment, free goodies and had a truly 
enjoyable day doing so. 

Selfishly I was a voyeur at this show and apart from some incidental expenses such as beer, 
greasy food and some inconsequential bits & pieces my wallet stayed in my jeans. Someone 
else will have to save the economy by splurging £40K on a Ducati Desmodeci ‘R’ or similar. 
I feel bad about not being able to help Gordon & Alistair in their endeavours but pretty and 
attractive as many of the models (bikes) were I will stick with what I have got and whilst the 
hype suggests significant developments from one year to the next I question how much of it 
translates into a really different riding experience for the average, or even IAM, rider. 

But for those of you who did not make the pilgrimage then here are some of my 
observations 

The BMW S1000RR was for me the ‘head-turner’ of the 
entire show and it had pride of place on the BWM stand 
as it flaunted its in-line vertical 4 cylinder engine, Ohlins 
front forks and Japanese styling in the faces of the 
more traditional boxster engined, Hossack / Duolever 
equipped models that looked on from the shadows. 
The race version is undergoing final test and will be 
racing during 2009 with a road going bike expected in 
2010. Deposits being taken for early deliveries – I 
drooled but did not commit. 

The IAM had a stand in the main hall and as a member and subscriber to the inflated fees 
for 2009 I thought it was worth checking out the new lean and focused IAM. Unfortunately 
expectation was not matched by reality and the stand demonstrated the profligacy that has 
presumably lead to the current financial situation. The stand was a full size corner plot, the 
same size as a medium sized manufacturer would take and consisted of two large vertical 
pillars displaying a selection of the ‘monster’ advertisements and a screen playing a video. A 
central desk displayed various brochures but was mainly used as a support for the IAM 
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stand-staff as they talked amongst themselves and studiously avoided eye contact with 
visitors. The ride simulator based on a Triumph and built by Nottingham University was there 
but it wasn’t operational and there was no-one around who could explain what it contributed 
to road safety. It will be interesting to see how many Skills For Life programmes were sold 
and what the acquisition cost of each was. 

The main manufacturers stands were impressive, Suzuki, Yamaha, Honda, BWM, KTM, 
Ducati and Triumph were well represented. Harley had brought the entire family and on 
neighbouring stands we had fully dressed cruisers complete with tassles, naked Buells with 
see-through tanks and gorgeous MV Agusta F4s with the most shapely tail sections in the 
show.  

If one were to identify trends then generally there seemed to be more unfaired / naked bikes 
around than in previous years and whilst some were interesting to look at they were not 
particularly memorable. The ‘cutting edge’ bikes attracted the expected attention with the 
pug-faced Honda Fireblade, the offset crank Yamaha R1 and the barely changed 
GZXR1000 all represented. Putting aside the technical wizardry, mass-centralisation and 
computer based electronics the overwhelming impression was of smallness; I sat on the 
Fireblade and it felt like a 75% scale model of a bike – perhaps I’ve just become a 125% 
scale rider. 

Moving to the merchandising section of the show the environment became increasingly 
Sunday market with traders hawking their wares at significant apparent discounts. It all felt a 
bit down-market. For me these shows are part inspiration to see things that I might want and 
part bargain hunting – but this time the emphasis of the show was very much on ‘buy cheap 
things’. Also there was an absence of the small specialist supplier and the big merchandise 
stands were generally selling the same ranges of clothes, Motrax accessories and similar. 
There were exceptions and I got involved in a most interesting discussion with an 
engineering company specializing in supercharging bikes – they could double the power 
output of an engine without changes to the internals. 

There seemed to be a lot of open space which perhaps suggested exhibitor involvement 
was not quite as much as anticipated. One entire hall was given over to a kart track, a test-
circuit for off-road novices and the ‘fairground wall-of-death’. It was a fun day, there was 
plenty to see and the six hours or so I spent roaming around flew past – I just felt a little let 
down. It’s difficult to identify why, perhaps it’s that things change slowly and there were no 
significant ‘new things’ since 2007, may-be the down-beat feel of the merchandising section 
or the premise that anyone interested in bikes will expect all the promo-girls to be dressed 
up like porno-sluts. 

What was missing was a bit of style and class. So who fancies Milan next year?. 

Committee Feedback 

Since the last issue of CAMunicate a Committee meeting was held on the 24th November. 

Discussions included; 
·  The 2009 calendar was finalised 
·  A membership sub-group was established to co-ordinate 2009 membership recruitment 

& retention. 
·  Club database requirements were discussed. 
·  Review of Observer / Associate allocations 
·  The IAM (HQ) briefing of the 19th November was discussed 
·  Observer training programme 
·  Treasury & Secretary reports 

If there are issues that you would like to be considered by the committee at a future meeting 
can you please send an outlining e-mail to David Parnell at dgpoforwell@btinternet.com 

Test Passes 

Congratulations for passing the IAM test to Mark Pawson. 
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Useful Information 

Observer’s Contacts 

As CAMunicate is now accessible from the public pages of the website the contact details of 
the Observers has been removed. A separate listing will be maintained in the password 
protected section accessible by members. 

If an Associate has not heard from his or her Observer then please use the list to make 
contact. Any problems then please get in touch with Steve Alsop or Ian Beeby and they will 
sort things out for you. 

CAMunicate Contributions 

Please send all contributions for CAMunicate to David Nobel at the e-mail shown below.  

Alternatively if you have some ideas that you think would make a good article but would 
prefer not to write yourself then call me to discuss. 

Name Location E-Mail Telephone 

David Nobel Cambridge dn.cam@ntlworld.com 01223 510559 

 

Group Contact 

If you require information for a friend about the Group’s activities or have other queries 
please contact: 

Ian Beeby  
Secretary and Treasurer  
55 Station Road Whittlesford CB2 4NL  
01223 833860 
ian.beeby@btopenworld.com  

or visit the website on; 

www.cambsiam.org.uk 

 

Wheelfit 

For those of you who use Wheelfit for the supply of bike tyres, MOTs etc you may be 
interested to know that they have now moved to; 

Wheelfit Motorcycles Ltd, Unit 2 The Service Station, Ely Road, Waterbeach, 
Cambridge, CB25 9PG.    
Tel 01223 440087,   wheelfit93@yahoo.co.uk         www.wheel-fit.co.uk 
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Diary of Events – 2009 

Date January Events 
 

Date February Events 
 

Date March Events 

4th Sunday Group Ride 
 

1st Sunday Group Ride 
 

1st Sunday Group Ride 

18th Sunday Group Ride 
 

15th Sunday Group Ride 
 

6th Theory Session 

26th Committee Meeting 
 

23rd Committee Meeting 
 

15th Sunday Group Ride 

  
 

  
 

29th Observers Ride 

  
 

  
 

30th Committee Meeting 

 

Date April Events 
 

Date May Events 
 

Date June Events 

5th Sunday Group Ride 
 

1st Theory Session 
 

7th Sunday Group Ride 

17th Observer Training 
 

3rd Sunday Group Ride 
 

21st Sunday Group Ride 

19th Sunday Group Ride 
 

10th Assessment Day 
 

21st All Day Ride 

27th Annual General Meeting 
 

13th Observers Evening 
 

26th Observer Training 

  
 

17th Sunday Group Ride 
 

28th London Morning Ride 

  
 

17th All Day Ride 
 

29th Committee Meeting 

  
 

18th Committee Meeting 
 

  

  
 

31st Observers Ride 
 

  

 

Date July Events 
 

Date August Events 
 

Date September Events 

3rd Theory Session 
 

2nd Sunday Group Ride 
 

4th Theory Session 

5th Sunday Group Ride 
 

16th Sunday Group Ride 
 

6th Sunday Group Ride 

19th Sunday Group Ride 
 

16th All Day Ride 
 

13th Assessment Day 

19th All Day Ride 
 

24th Committee Meeting 
 

20th Sunday Group Ride 

26th Ladies Ride 
 

24th London Early AM Tour 
 

20th All Day Ride 

27th Committee Meeting 
 

30th Observers Ride 
 

28th Committee Meeting 

  
 

  
 

  

 

Date October Events 
 

Date November Events 
 

Date December Events 

2nd Theory Session 
 

1st Sunday Group Ride 
 

6th Sunday Group Ride 

4th Sunday Group Ride 
 

15th Sunday Group Ride 
 

20th Sunday Group Ride 

14th Observers Evening 
 

23rd Committee Meeting 
 

  

18th Sunday Group Ride 
 

29th Observers Ride 
 

  

28th Committee Meeting 
 

  
 

  

 


