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Editorial 

Welcome to the first edition of CAMunicate for 2008, not only is it a New Year but the club 
newsletter also has a new editorial team. David Parnell and Tony Vernon who have been 
producing the publication over the last few years have now passed the baton on and this is 
the initial issue produced by Victoria Clarke and David Nobel. 

Having looked back through the various issues of CAMunicate that David & Tony have 
produced I realise we have a high standard to maintain and I’m sure that I can extend the 
thanks of the entire membership to the previous editors for all the dedication required to 
produce issue after issue of CAMuniate; all on time and all packed with interesting articles. It 
is our intention to maintain this standard and we will be enthusiastically encouraging you all 
to both read CAMunicate and most importantly to make contributions. 

As a club newsletter CAMunicate is absolutely reliant on inputs from the membership and it 
is a communication medium for sharing experiences, ideas, recommendations, humour etc 
as well as reporting back on the administrative activities of the club. Please send any 
feedback; proposed articles etc to either of us, our details are included in the contact section 
of this issue. 

Well it’s January, Xmas is behind us and spring is still a few months away though we can be 
optimistic as the weather should now be improving on a day by day basis. The Sunday 
Group 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 9.20 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. 

This first issue of the year includes the provisional twelve month calendar for 2008, some of 
these events are fixed as they occur at a defined part of the month such as the Sunday 
rides, committee meetings and similar whilst others are fitted into suitable slots. Each future 
issue of CAMunicate will include an updated calendar showing the next three months, 
though this should only be used as a guide – the latest and most reliable information will be 
shown on the website. 

As we look back on 2007 and forward into 2008 it would seem to be an appropriate moment 
to thank the active Observers who enable the club to carry out its primary task of improving 
riding and road skills and also congratulations to all the Associates who passed their test 
during 2007. 
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Through 2007 there has been a wide variety of activities including Sunday-Rides, All-Day-
Rides, Classroom Theory, Riding Skills, Maintenance, First Aid, attendance at exhibitions 
including BMF and Meldreth Manor, the Headway Boundary Charity Ride and most 
importantly the camaraderie of being amongst people with a similar interest. 

2008 will build on what was done in 2007 and it is intended to have a similar programme of 
activity. The Committee are considering other things as well and look to the membership for 
inspiration as to what would be enjoyable; so if you have an idea then please make it known 
to one of the Committee so it can be assessed and if appropriate implemented. 

A recent update from Headway indicates that the final reckoning for all entry fees to the 
2007 Boundary Charity Ride, plus gift-aid, was a total amount of around £4000 – the 
Headway charity has expressed its appreciation to CAM and all the ride participants for a 
donation that will have a significant impact on their finances. 

Well that is our first editorial for CAMunicate and I hope you will enjoy the articles included in 
this issue.  

First Aid and Accident Awareness 

Prevention has always got to be better than cure and the IAM has the objective of assisting 
riders to become safer on the roads and to reduce the probability of involvement in an 
accident. It’s an unfortunate reality however that even the best trained and the most 
attentive riders are still injured, often due to the inappropriate activities of other road users. 

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. The First Aid 
course run on the 3rd of November at Newport Village Hall was attended by 14 CAM 
members so there are now that many more people who can potentially assist in those vital 
moments directly following an incident. 

The awareness course was provided by Vic Smith, an ex front line police traffic officer who 
now runs his own training organisation; his background enables him to draw on years of 
personal experience with direct relevance to motorists and motorcyclists. 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 and encourages others to obtain basic 
first-aid training either personally, through an employer or via future CAM events. 

‘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 incident to 
‘protect the scene’ and to prevent other traffic ploughing into the injured – how this is done 
depends on the circumstances. 

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. 

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 acronym LIONEL may assist; 

L location as a road number, direction, notable building etc 
I incident description 
O other services required, police, fire, ambulance 
N number of casualties (this determines number of ambulances sent) 
E extent of injuries, if known 
L confirm location again 
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Another acronym was used as a guide through the process of initially dealing with an 
incident, this was DRAB - 

D danger  protect the scene 
R response look for responses from the injured 
A airway  check they are clear 
B breathing check for normal breathing 

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.  

The technique for this was demonstrated and the 
attendees practised on various medical dummies 
and 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. 

Pressure on the 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. 

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. 

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 etc 
will give the paramedic a head-start. 

The course on the 3rd also covered subjects such as heart-attacks, choking, severe allergic 
reactions etc 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. 

‘Bikes Go Free’ 

‘Bikes Go Free’ was the chant that Riders-Connect, the organisers of the October 20th ‘Ride 
For Rights’ event, encouraged out of the 2000 or so participants of the central London rally. 

The pros & cons of road-user charging are discussed elsewhere and the nub of the Riders-
Connect argument is that as motorcycles are relatively small, nimble and economical (?) 
they do not materially contribute to congestion and also have a less detrimental impact on 
the environment so they should be excluded from any road user charging schemes. 

A willing volunteer  
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The group of 10 CAM riders assembled mid-
morning at the FourWentWays Services near 
Linton and set off towards London on a route that 
avoided the M11 and M25 by going via Bishops 
Stortford, Harlow and Epping Forest to eventually 
pick-up the North Circular that took us around to 
the Wembley Stadium starting point. Stephen 
Bradshaw led the ride and Mac Lewis tailed. 

Hitting the north circular underlined the big 
contrast between urban and rural riding and was 
a mild taste of what was to come later in the day. 
As we arrived in the Wembley area the iconic 
arch of the new stadium became visible and the 

group pulled into the vast car-park where e-tickets were checked and we were marshalled 
into neat double rows. The scene was impressive and it was hard to guess how many bikes 
were assembled, but sufficient to make finding one’s own bike difficult. The organisers had 
laid-on ample clean toilet units and a variety of food outlets were present. 

 
Wembley arch and car -park 

Around mid-day the Metropolitan Police bike units arrived and they assembled in 
preparation for escorting the rally along its route to Whitehall. The ride-brief indicated that 
junctions along the route would be closed, red-lights could be ignored, the group should 
keep together and most importantly - keep moving. The departure from the Wembley car-
park was fairly orderly with a contingent of Police riders taking the lead with the balance 
spaced along the edges of the rally from where they ensured all side roads and junctions 
were closed as the body of bikes went past. The result was that, in most parts, slow but 
steady progress was maintained and the riders were able to keep very close formation. In 
truth it was fairly nerve-wracking and felt quite uncomfortable having so many other vehicles 
well within what in most other situations would be a ‘personal safety zone’. However no 
incidents were seen though several bikes did pull off with mechanical break-downs which 
were probably attributable to overheating and one bike was reported to have gone up in 
flames. 

The route from Wembley passed through 
Marylebone Road, Woburn Place, Aldwych and 
Victoria Embankment before finally arriving at 
Whitehall. One side of Whitehall had been 
closed off and the bikes parked up in the 
general area between the Downing Street gates 
and the Cenotaph. A stage had been erected 
on the parliament side of the Cenotaph and it 
was from here that the various speakers 
addressed the crowd. Simon Wilkinson-Blake of 
RiderConnect gave an introductory speech that 

Comfor t Café – assembly point  

The route 
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outlined the issues and introduced the various guest speakers including MP Bill Wiggins and 
MP Susan Kramer, who related their views on the subject. The cry of ‘Bikes Go Free’ was 
periodically encouraged from the crowd but the session felt like a bit of an anti-climax with 
the rally failing to make either the evening news or the following day’s Sunday papers. 

The trip back to Cambridge was subject to 
normal highways’ rules with no closed 
junctions and all red lights needing to be 
obeyed. We set off initially along the Thames 
Embankment, past the Tower of London and 
onward to the City with the intention of 
getting across to Canary Wharf and then 
working northwards towards the M11 to pick 
up some parallel roads that would take us 
home. The traffic was heavy with aggressive 
filtering required to get through and 
unfortunately the group became split and the 
tail section picked up the A10 instead. 

So in hind-sight was it worth the effort?. My 
personal view is that it was and that it marked the first stage in what will probably be a long 
campaign to convince authorities that it should re-examine the case for including bikes 
within road-user-charging schemes. This is an issue that can potentially strike close to home 
with Cambridge being one of the cities chosen to implement a trial system.  

The situation remains confused due in part to the general complexity of the arguments that 
link together congestion, environment, revenue and technology and the ‘fancy footwork’ of 
an administration that exploits the separation between local and central decision-making and 
the general apathy of much of the electorate. The government has recently announced that 
it is shelving plans for national road-user charging and will ‘watch with interest’ the local 
schemes that will be implemented, (thanks to a central government grant) whilst in the same 
week signing up to the EU Lisbon Treaty which engages the UK into pan-European 
transport plans that include provisions for inter-working road user charging. 

This debate will run and run; whether you support or oppose the proposition is of course a 
personal choice. 

The French Connection 

I©ve wanted to write about our visit to France since we got back, in the middle of May and 
have now, finally, put virtual pen to paper. I hope that it may encourage anyone who©s 
tinkered with the idea about going abroad to do so. 

I first had the idea of visiting France after reading a few issues of RiDE magazine a couple 
of years ago; they©d been doing articles about continental touring. The gist of them was © 
don©t just think about it, go for it.© So this year©s visit was planned around three objectives: 
firstly, to lay to rest the ghosts of my previous biking visit to France; secondly, to take 
Heather (the other half) away for a well-earned break; and finally, to practice my recently re-
discovered French language skills. 

As to the first objective, without starting to sound like some deranged consumer from 
southern England (one Mr Angry from Croydon springs to mind) and not wanting to bore the 
pants off those who have stuck with me this far, I©ll cut a long story short. Exhaust loose, 
tractor; starter motor knackered, bump start. Eight words, a much better effort than the four 
paragraphs of the original version.  

The second objective goes to RiDE yet again, as over the winter, I think, they printed an 
article about the Ardennes on the French/Belgian border. Twisty, quiet roads just a few 
hours from Calais, they said. The most important lesson I learned from my previous sojourn 
across la Manche was to factor in the time it takes to get to your French point of departure. 

Whitehall - listening to the speakers 
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Five hours, say, from Dieppe may not sound much, but take into account the four hours 
crossing from Newhaven and the three hours getting there; and that makes for along day. 
So take in a stop, maybe, on the way there and numb bums should be a thing of the past. 

The third objective; I failed O level French so badly all those years ago, although now that 
effort would probably warrant at least a C grade at GCSE. I©d just finished a French course 
and was desperate to try out my language skills in earnest in real live situations, and where 
better? 

Where to stay? First port of call is good old Google. I searched for ©bike friendly holidays 
France© and eventually ended on the BMF website. A couple of links took me to Orchard 
Farm, in the Somme. An un-French sounding name, but there were plus points; only a 
couple of hours at wife-friendly pace from Calais, evening meal with the hosts and Martin 
Pegler leads bike tours around the battlefields. Two e-mails later and we©re booked in. Back 
online to book the ferry and P&O came up trumps at £35 return. 

My 600 Bandit is up to the job, with a Givi 
Wingrack, two 35-litre panniers and a 45-litre 
top-box. I©ve had her 2 1/2 years from new, 
and apart from a few minor additions like 
flyscreen, fender extender and hugger, she is 
bog standard. We©re booked to leave early 
Tuesday morning after the May Day bank 
holiday, the ferry departing from Dover at 
10:00. So on the Sunday afternoon I give the 
bike a final checkover. Horror of horrors, 
there©s a nail in the back tyre that wasn©t there 
a week ago! I know I shouldn©t, but I can©t 

resist it, like picking at a scab on your knee, and I reach for the screwdriver to see how deep 
that nail goes, only to be greeted by the hiss of escaping air that I am fully expecting. 

With a sense of panic beginning to set in, see first objective, I experience that sinking 
feeling, and the holiday hasn©t even begun yet. If I wait until Wheelfit opens on Tuesday 
morning, we©ll not only miss the boat, but at least half a day out of an already short five days. 
Half an hour later the problem is solved. I am fortunate in having known Cheung since we 
were at school together; I am even more fortunate in that he has an identical bike to mine. 
Having explained my predicament over the phone, his response is "I suppose you want to 
borrow the bike then?" "No, just the back wheel." So, panic over, you shall go to the ball 
Cinderella. 

Tuesday morning and we©re up at six, on the bike and soon plodding down the M11. As we 
pass the Stansted turn, I notice a police Volvo tearing up the slip road northbound. A few 
minutes later, he©s in my mirrors, passes and disappears into the distance. A little while later 
and the traffic©s slowing down, then stopping. We filter our way to the front of the queue to 
find the Volvo blocking all three lanes whilst WPC removes a tyre carcass from the middle 
lane. Thirty seconds later, we©re on our way again leaving the ghost of the first objective 
behind us, receding into the distance. 

The M25 and A2/M2 are dealt with and we arrive at Dover. Passport control is negotiated 
with a nod of the head. We park up and look for two essentials: a loo and somewhere to buy 
a stamp. Both down to me. I©d written a job application the previous day and needed to post 
it. I was surprised to find that WH Smiths didn©t sell stamps, but I know they sold ©timbres© 
across the water. 

We ride aboard the Pride of Calais, park up and the bike is strapped to the floor. It©s the 
second time I©ve encountered ratchet straps on a ferry. I still have nightmares about rows of 
bikes being roped down together on the crossing to the Isle of Man in the Seventies. It©s up 
to the lounge for a stretch and a coffee. One useful tip we overhear is that if you arrive early 
for your ferry, you may be invited to take an earlier one, as we did. A fellow traveller tells of 
ringing up the ferry company as he thinks he may arrive early, only to be told it©ll cost £40 to 
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change your booking, sir. Invariably, he arrives early, to be asked if he©d like that earlier 
ferry. It©s going to cost isn©t it? No, sir. Point taken. 

I©m not yet experiencing saddle soreness. This is a major factor in planning our daily travel 
schedule. I don©t care how comfortable and mile munching BMWs are supposed to be, but I 
suffered horrendously on my previous trip, which was to Poitiers. A visit to Cadwell Park had 
established our Bandit comfort limit as being about two hours. 

It©s a grey overcast day, the sea©s calm, and the weather forecast isn©t good. There©s rain in 
them there clouds. We disembark, but it©s still dry, and the port of Calais is so easy to get out 
of. Driving on the right isn©t an issue to start with, as it©s a one way system, and before you 
know it, we©re on the Autoroute. I have my route written on a scrap of paper in a magnetic 
map holder on my tank. We take the N43 towards St Omer, Bethune, then the D937 to 
Arras, N17 to Péronne before turning onto the D172 to Combles, our destination today. We 
quickly leave the A26/E15 before the péage, as I want to experience the journey, taking in 
small towns on the way there. If we spot a nice looking restaurant by the wayside, we©ll stop 
for lunch there. Within a few minutes, it starts to rain. As times passes, it gets heavier, thank 
goodness for Gore-Tex. However, it©s also now very windy and the width of the panniers 
ensures we get a good buffeting all the way. 

The only flaw in my route mapping is that having got to Arras, I know I need the A17, but I 
haven©t written down where it leads to, and the French road signs don©t seem to include the 
road numbers. We stop in the pouring rain, Heather©s knees have seized up, and she 
struggles to clamber off the Bandit between the topbox and me. I have taken two pairs of 
nominally waterproof gloves with me; it©s obvious that the Frank Thomas Aquagloves aren©t 
up to the job.  

They cope with a nine-mile commute but not today©s deluge. Just now I can ring half a 
bucketful of rain out of them, if I take them off they©ll never go back on again, and I don©t 
want to risk the other pair getting soaked as well. So, Heather consults the AA 2004 French 
road atlas and we hope that Bapaume is still in the same place as it was three years ago. 
Fortunately, I remember seeing that name painted on the road recently. Now, where was it? 

Thirty minutes later, we pull into The Orchard, 
Combles. Who needs sat nav? We©re greeted by 
Kate and Martin Pegler, our hosts for the next 
couple of days, the kettle©s put on and we dump our 
damp gear in the hallway. 

They©ve a couple of friends visiting them this 
afternoon, and within minutes of arriving, all six of us 
are chatting away, and we©re really made to feel at 
home. After a couple of hours the friends depart and 
the four of us talk whilst dinner is prepared. Today©s 
plan of finding a picturesque roadside restaurant is 
victim not only of the rain, but, unbeknown to us, it©s 
a holiday in France. I guess explains why there©s so 
little traffic on the roads, but no, it©s always like this in France. 

We©re in the middle of the Somme, and 
Martin is a well-known historian (try Googling 
him up), having been a curator at the Royal 
Armouries Museum. Our plan for tomorrow 
is a bike tour following Martin on his 
R1150GS. The rain is still falling as we turn 
in for the night. 

It©s still falling as we wake up on Wednesday 
morning, in fact, it©s heavier than ever and 
the wind is blowing a gale. An executive 
decision is made by Kate; we©ll do the tour in 
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the car. I have to agree, the rain is torrential and it just wouldn©t be fair on Heather. After all, 
it©s me who©s interested in the historical aspect of it. We stop off at the local post office and I 
get to practice my French buying a stamp to get that job application sent. All I shall say 
about the tour is that I found it very sobering and thought provoking, standing in the trenches 
and cemeteries in the pouring rain, where so very many lost their lives all those years ago. 
May we never forget. 

Back at the Orchard, we decide to eat out 
tonight, but the bistro in the village is fermé 
les mercredi©s, but Martin offers to deliver us 
to Péronne, where we can find somewhere 
to eat, and pick us up later. We pick a place 
that looks busy, full of locals, usually a good 
indication, drop in and yes, it is a good 
indication. 

Thursday dawns, bright, cloudy, windy but 
more importantly, dry. We©re eastward 
bound, aiming for Charleville-Mézieres in the 
Ardennes. We say our goodbyes, and hit the 

road. We©ve decided on the Routes Nationales again: N29 and N43. This time there©s no 
English speaking reception party, no reservations, no plans, no ideas…no, really! 

At least it©s dry, but the wind is still strong, and still a cross-one. I mean a cross-wind as 
opposed to a cross one, but it might just as well be as it pounds away at us. Progress is 
down to sub 80 kph in places where we©re really exposed. 

We approach Charleville-Mézieres, I©ve no 
idea where I©m heading for, but as the 
town is situated in the Meuse valley, I aim 
downwards. As luck would have it, we 
eventually turn into the town square, and 
my hawk-eyes spy a local registered 
Triumph parked on the pavement just 
beyond a couple of cafes. Excellent, free 
parking within easy walking distance of a 
well deserved café. The square is about 
400 metres each side, lined with large four 
storey brick buildings. The whole area is 
cobbled except for the fountain in the 
middle of it all. We sit outside now that the 
Sun has made an appearance, and decide that what we need to do next is find tourist 
information. As my gaze drifts across the square, I see what we©re looking for, exactly 
opposite us. 

When we enter, we©re met by a young French girl who©s probably less confident in English 
than I am in French, so it©s French then. I explain we©re looking for a hotel in town with 
parking for the bike. I think I get the message over, and she©s joined by her manager, "I can 
speak English" she says, but I persevere in French. We pick a hotel near the station, Le 
Pelican. We©ve already been round the ring road, so finding it isn©t a problem. We park, and 
for the second time in half an hour, my French is pushed to the limit, as we book a room for 
two nights! There©s enough undercover private parking for 100 bikes - and that©s no 
exaggeration.  

It©s late afternoon, so no more riding today, we change out of our biking gear and head 
towards Charleville town centre. When we stumble across a boulangerie, the temptation of 
freshly filled baguettes is too good to pass by. For the third time today, my French is pressed 
into action. I have to order something vegetarian for Heather, an almost alien notion here. I 
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order her a salad baguette and the shopkeeper is surprised when I choose a ham one. I©m 
no vegetarian I say, j©aime beaucoup de la viande! 

We sit by the fountain in the middle of the square, in the last of the sunshine, just before it 
passes behind the town hall. Our son©s at home so we try to text him. We©ve both got our 
mobiles and at home we©re on the same network, but strangely Heather©s on Orange France 
and I©m on Bouyges France, even though we©re sitting next to each other (how romantic). 
Unfortunately neither of us can actually send him a text… We find a café-bar still in the 
remaining sun, order a couple of pressions, and join in the locals© early evening pastime of 
watching the world go by. Cars come through an archway to the left of us, and being in 
France, turn right to go round the square. Invariably, they spot someone they know in one of 
the cafes, and there©s much honking and waving to each other. 

Friday and we©re off into the forests, 
but it©s cloudy, windy and I©m certain, 
about to rain again soon. We head 
north alongside the Meuse river. The 
roads are very quiet. We stop to look 
over the Meuse valley before heading 
into Belgium. We©re in and out before 
we know it. With the weather turning 
ever more iffy, we head back to 
Charleville-Mézieres. We©ll explore the 
Mézieres side of town this afternoon. 

We walk by the river, watch the lock gates being refurbished by one man, whilst eight of his 
colleagues look on. Back into Charleville, eventually drawn back to the town square, where 
we notice le Musée des Ardennes in the corner. Should be worth a look, and so it proves. 
There©s an extensive display of locally made firearms, which should interest Martin, our 
Combles host, bearing in mind his background. The ticket also includes admission to the 
Arthur Rimbaud museum and his house. We©ve passed these the previous day, so decide to 
visit. Neither of us has ever heard of him, but by the end of our visit, we now know he was a 
French poet. Note to oneself: look him up on Google when back home. 

It©s Saturday morning and we have to leave Le Pelican 
before petit-dejeuner, so we settled up the night before. It©s 
dry, but the wind is as strong as ever and we©ve got a 12:30 
ferry to catch. It©s motorway time, south to Reims, then A26 
all the way to Calais stopping only for fuel. The FT 
Aquagloves are still damp, but I©ve saved my BMW gloves 
for last. Constant wind buffeting all the way, drizzle turning 
into torrential rain as we pass Cambrai, but by the time we 
arrive in Calais for a final fuel stop, the sun©s out, but it©s still 
windy! 

Passport control is the exact opposite of Dover, we wait 
about a quarter of an hour before being processed. If we©d 
had the Dover treatment, we©d have caught the earlier ferry. We sit on the quayside, wind 
howling across the tarmac. Eventually, we©re called up, first, and go through the strapping 
down routine. An uneventful crossing, interrupted only by coffee, and we©re back in Blighty 
half an hour later. Good old GMT.  

A dry, but, inevitably, windy ride home. Get used to driving on the wrong side of the road 
fairly quickly. Notice that the difference between changing to driving on the right seems 
easier than coming back to driving on the left. How peculiar? Probably due to the fact that 
we didn©t encounter any really big towns like Rouen two years earlier. 

Well, the first objective has been well and truly met, in fact I©m raring to go back again. As for 
the second, Heather©s enjoyed it, but I suspect would have done as much if we©d have gone 
by car. Third objective: tick that box. 
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A big thank you to Cheung for letting me square off his Bridgestone even more, despite only 
travelling about 600 miles. I would highly recommend Martin & Kate Pegler©s Orchard 
Farmhouse at Combles and Le Pelican at Charleville-Mézieres. And no, I didn©t get that job. 

For further information: 
The Orchard: http://www.martinpegler.com/ Hotel Le Pelican 

42, avenue du Maréchal Leclerc 
08000 CHARLEVILLE MEZIERES  
Tel. 03.24.56.42.73 
Fax : 03.24.59.26.16 

www.ardennes.com/uk/venir/index.aspx 

Kevin Black 

 

Rodas do Rologio 

 

Faro – Motorcycles welcome 

Last July at the height of the summer, I spent 3 hours waiting for a delayed flight to the UK 
by standing outside the Faro Motorcycle Show watching tens of thousands of bikes arriving 
from all over Europe. 

You might think this would make the residents of Faro hate the very sight of a motorcycle, 
particularly as there were several chapters of Hells Angels attending not to mention the 
bikes with loud pipes and people pulling wheelies or just revving their engines to the limiter. 
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However they seem to welcome the invasion. The Police on almost every roundabout were 
just there to calm things down and hint that some riders might be overdoing it. Even more 
surprising the city now boasts a monument dedicated to motorcycling. This is made of 
polished stainless steel mounted tastefully and artistically on a neat plain concrete column 
and the whole thing is illuminated by spotlights at night. Nearby there are posters sponsored 
by local supermarkets advising “Senhor Motorciclista” not to drink and ride and another one 
warning them to avoid mowing down unwary pedestrians. I have to admit … I am so 
ashamed… that I was … on a bus when I photographed the posters. This is why the framing 
and quality is a bit rough and ready. 

Portugal also has an alternative to speed cameras. This takes the form of an overhead 
traffic light equipped with a speed sensor. If you are exceeding the signed speed, it puts the 
lights to red. Once you have stopped they return to green. The idea is that it is quicker to 
stick to the limit than to have to keep stopping. These lights are often mounted at minor road 
junctions but there is no corresponding light on the side road. This does make pulling out 
from the side road a bit hit and miss until you understand the system.               Roy Turner  

Club Membership Growth 

It’s a pleasure to report that Cambridge Advanced Motorcyclists have recruited their 501st 
associate. 

Bridget has been driving for 20 years and has also enjoyed riding pillion on a motorcycle. 
But having said she would like to ride a motorbike was told she had no chance - Red rag to 
a bull comes to mind - so Bridget went for a Direct Entry course,  passed the test, bought a 
Kawasaki ER5 and enrolled in a Bike Safe course. She then asked how she could further 
improve her riding skills and the Bike Safe people recommended joining the local IAM group 
so Bridget turned up at one of our free assessment days and signed up there and then. 

Bridget was out with us on the Sunday morning ride on the 16th December and the pictures 
and video that I took will be loaded up to the CAM website. 

As Sunday rides go it was quite eventful with David Heales losing the cover from his pillion 
seat, though fortunately finding it by back tracking the route, and also one chap picking up a 
puncture. Peter Alder, the tail ender, stood by until the repair vehicle turned up and Mac 
Lewis became the tail ender until we all met up at the half way stop for a coffee/tea break.  

Bridget is programmed to go on observed rides with Ian Beeby in January 2008. and as she 
also rides to work every day should be able to put into practice her IAM riding skills between 
observed rides. I would like to wish Bridget good luck with her observed rides and safe 
riding.                                                                                                             David Schindler 
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NEC Motorcycle Show 

Opinions vary regarding the NEC Motorcycle Show as held in late November; some of the 
manufacturers certainly seemed to be absent but overall it was a fun day and personally I 
thoroughly enjoyed my visit. There are the inevitable grumbles including the distance from 
the car-park to the hall, parking charges at £8 a time and the limited and costly nature of 
refreshments. But putting these irritating practicalities to one side the show contained a lot of 
interesting stuff; more than enough to keep a biking enthusiast busy for the day. 

Complexity – in common with cars motorbikes are becoming increasingly complex and the 
majority of manufacturers seem to be at it. Variable performance mode from Suzuki can 
make their new 2008 GSX1300R Hayabusa either a raging 190bhp hyper-sports or a virtual 
600cc commuter. electronic suspension adjustment (ESA from BMW) can change the 
suspension characteristics at the flick of a switch; engine management systems tweak 
mixture and timing, automatic braking systems, traction control systems, shared ‘bus’ 
electrics, automatic gear boxes (Yamaha FJR1300 and Honda DN01) all add complexity 
and cost.  

Interestingly this trend to complexity may not be reflected as increased reliability with 
comments from a couple of the tour operators that the current bikes do not stand up to the 
rigours of touring as well as their simpler predecessors.  

But then for balance at the opposite end of the scale there was the Royal Enfield with a 
design unchanged since the 60’s and manufactured in India using reworks of the original 
tooling. Not retro-styling just retro. 

A visit to the stand of the UK importer of Chinese manufactured bikes raised some other 
interesting thoughts. Brand-new, on the road 125cc and 250cc bikes complete with dealer 
warranty for £1300. The dealer confirmed that he made a very healthy margin and was not 
seeing more warranty issues than with other manufacturers (but of course he would say 
that).  

If £40,000 is burning a hole in your pocket then 
Ducati was the stand to visit; the Desmosedici RR 
provides what the sales blurb described as a road-
going Moto-GP experience. If £40K is a little ‘too rich’ 
then the good looking 1098 would probably satisfy a 
desire for Italian exotica at a more modest price. 
Apparently absent were Moto Guzzi, Aprila, Moto-
Morini and MV Agusta though there were some very 
nice looking Benellis around.  

A real ‘looker’ however was the new KTM RC8. 

Harley Davidson was there with a big stand shared 
with their deranged sibling Buell; lots of chrome, big V-Twins, limited ground clearance, 
huge prices, raked out forks, see- through plastic tanks, the American dream etc, etc - it was 
all represented. 

Carole Nash, the insurer, had a stand packed with custom bikes and special builds. Some of 
these were a real credit to the imagination and engineering abilities of their creators whilst 
others were caricatures with no real world practicality – but interesting to see.  

So in summary a great day out where I saw lots of things of interest and was inspired to buy 
very little. 
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Committee Feedback 

Since the last issue of CAMunicate the Committee has met on the 29th October and the 26th 
November and the following issues were discussed; 

·  Radio communication between Observers and Associates will be available during 2008 
with extent of usage determined by the individual Observers. 

·  The events to be included in the 2008 calendar were agreed and the output is included 
within this issue of CAMunicate. 

·  Different methods of increasing awareness of the club and its activities were agreed 
including minor changes to the website and leaflet material for circulation via local bike 
shops. 

·  The club welcomed in November 2007 its 501st member since its formation in 1996. 
This was recognised as a significant milestone. 

·  Reports from the Treasurer and Secretary were discussed and agreed 

·  The untimely death of Christopher Bullock MBE, Chief Executive of the IAM, on Monday 
19 November 2007 was noted. 

If there are issues that you would like 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 their IAM test to Adrian Peters & Peter Burge. 
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Diary of Events - 2008 

Date January Events 
 

Date February Events 
 

Date March Events 

6th Sunday Group Ride 
 

3rd Sunday Group Ride 
 

2nd Sunday Group Ride 

20th Sunday Group Ride 
 

17th Sunday Group Ride 
 

6th Theory Session 

28th Committee Meeting 
 

25th Committee Meeting 
 

16th Sunday Group Ride 

  
 

  
 

30th Observers Ride 

  
 

  
 

31st Committee Meeting 

 

Date April Events 
 

Date May Events 
 

Date June Events 

3rd Theory Session 
 

1st Theory Session 
 

1st Sunday Group Ride 

6th Sunday Group Ride 
 

4th Sunday Group Ride 
 

5th Theory Session 

13th Maintenance Day 
 

11th Assessment Day 
 

8th Skills Day 

20th Sunday Group Ride 
 

14th Observers Evening 
 

15th Sunday Group Ride 

24th Observer Training 
 

18th Sunday Group Ride 
 

15th All Day Ride 

27th London Early AM Tour 
 

18th All Day Ride  
 

22nd London Early AM Tour 

28th Annual General Meeting 
 

19th Committee Meeting 
 

26th Observer Training 

  
 

  
 

29th Observers Ride 

  
 

  
 

30th Committee Meeting 

 

Date July Events 
 

Date August Events 
 

Date September Events 

3rd Theory Session 
 

3rd Sunday Group Ride 
 

4th Theory Session 

6th Sunday Group Ride 
 

10th Aldeburgh Ride 
 

7th Sunday Group Ride 

20th Sunday Group Ride 
 

17th Sunday Group Ride 
 

14th Assessment Day 

20th All Day Ride 
 

17th All Day Ride 
 

21st Sunday Group Ride 

27th Ladies Ride 
 

18th Committee Meeting 
 

21st All Day Ride 

28th Committee Meeting 
 

24th London Early AM Tour 
 

28th Headway Charity Ride 

  
 

31st Observers Ride 
 

29th Committee Meeting 

 

Date October Events 
 

Date November Events 
 

Date December Events 

2nd Theory Session 
 

2nd Sunday Group Ride 
 

7th Sunday Group Ride 

5th Sunday Group Ride 
 

16th Sunday Group Ride 
 

21st Sunday Group Ride 

15th Observers Evening 
 

24th Committee Meeting 
 

  

19th Sunday Group Ride 
 

30th Observers Ride 
 

  

27th Committee Meeting 
 

  
 

  

 

To obtain the most recent information on club events, times and meeting places please 
check the web-site.  
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Useful Information 

Observer’s Contacts 

Name Location E-Mail Telephone 

Brian Farrow  �  

Chris Curryer    

David Bradshaw    

David Heales    

David Parnell    

David Schindler    

Ian Beeby    

Ian Stockley    

Mac Lewis    

Peter Allder    

Simon West    

Stephen Bradshaw    

Steve Alsop    

Teresa Bradshaw    

Terry McKenna    

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

CAMunicate Contributions 

Please send all contributions for CAMunicate to either David Nobel or Victoria Clarke at the 
e-mails shown below.  

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

Name Location E-Mail Telephone 

David Nobel Cambridge david.nobel@ntlworld.com  

Victoria Clarke Haverhill v.clarke@virgin.net  

 

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 


