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Ready … Steady … Snow 

All ready for another riding year—tyres changes, brake pads changed, oil changed, 
bike cleaned and polished—and what happens on the weekend of our first ride—
back to snow and ice! 

Never mind, by the time you read this we will have been to Robin Hood Harley-
Davidson and be getting ready to go out of the door for our ride to Spurn Point. 

Last year we had a lot of rides, with enough destinations and distances to suit 
everyone’s taste. And this year 
should be even better with day 
rides, the Rally, a long weekend 
away and a trip out to Germany to 
boot.  

It is great to see so many people 
wanting to get involved in the 
Chapter, and the Chapter’s events. 
And two more Road Crew selected 
and training underway, helping to 
keep us all safe on our rides. 

And don’t forget, the Chapter is all 
about it’s members and without 
YOU there would be no Chapter! 

A rabbi gets knocked 
down by a car and is 
left lying in the road. 
A passer-by puts his 
coat under his head 
and speaks to him, 
saying: "Are you 
comfortable?" … 

The rabbi says "I make 
a living."  



In January 2017 the Chapter stood for one day at 

the Newark Classic Bike Show and raised over 

£900 for LEBBS, our Chapter supported Charity. It 

was an easy decision to repeat the opportunity in 

2018, however this year the organisers were 

insistent that as part of having a pitch we had to stand on both Saturday 

and Sunday. Well OK, that is fine—double the time to raise as much as 

we could and we set ourselves the target of breaking £1200. 

Steve and Bonny put all the plans in place and chased up members for 

their support, and on the day, Steve, Bonny, Lyn and Wendy duly turned 

up and set up the stall in time for the public to start running the gauntlet 

of the collection buckets. 

During the two days we had a lot of help from a lot of Chapter Members. 

I hope I’ve got you all: Mike, Simon, Bob, Julie, John, Kevin, Christine, 

Tracy, Marie, Kirk and Debs. Giving up your time to help the Chapter raise 

money for LEBBS is hugely appreciated—so 

THANK YOU!! 

Over the weekend we raised £1777 for 

LEBBS, and a further £81 which went 

towards the money raised from second hand 

sales for DementiaUK. 



The middle of January is exactly the right moment to get 

everyone together at Frankie & Benny’s diner. The days are 

short, cold and dull—unlike our Members of course even if 

some of them could do with a session on the rack—and the 

excesses of Christmas have worn off. 

So a call to arms, and knives and forks 

went out and we all gathered together to 

have some breakfast and set the world to 

rights. And it was a great turn-out, even if 

Alan had to disappear before he had a 

chance to get his food as he was on call 

for the Blood Bikes. 

Lyn had also organised a fund-raiser for 

DementiaUK, which was the first of this 

years extra Charity events. The money raised from this was put 

with the money raised for DementiaUK at the Newark Classic 

Bike Show from the sale of our merchandise—taking the figure 

up to £364! What a brilliant start to the year. 

The 

Bridleway & Gauntleys 

Laneham Road 

Dunham-On-Trent 

Nottinghamshire 

NG22 0UW 

Tel: 01777 228294/228040 

Open Monday to Friday 8:30—5:30; Saturday 9:00—5:30 

www.thebridleway.co.uk 



This lovely couple have ridden 

together along the highway of life—

on a Harley of course—and the 

Chapter along with Robin Hood 

Harley-Davidson were proud to be 

asked to help them celebrate this 

milestone in their lives. They chose 

to have a re-commitment and 

blessing of their marriage at the 

dealership with their family and 

friends, and Del Gunter stepped up 

to guide them through this 

ceremony. 

The re-commitment and blessing was a touching exhibition of the 

love between Kevin and Julie, and within their family. 

There were snacks and cake to follow, 

prior to heading over the East 

Bridgford and the Royal Oak pub for 

Sunday Lunch after which skittles in the 

pub’s alley was on the 

agenda. 

 



Dai Gunter, Charlie Gordon, Pete Abbott and Kirk Nicholson have joined the Road 

Crew this year, and we would like to welcome them into the fold to help the Chapter 

provide us with this essential, if not to say vital, service ensuring that we have a full, 

varied and enjoyable ride-out calendar. 

The Chapter would 

also like to say a 

massive thanks to 

Mike Richardson 

who has stepped 

down from the Road 

Crew, and to Tony 

Waldron and Neil 

Hodgson who have 

decided to step down from the Road Captain role but remain as part of the Road 

Crew, for their guidance and input to all the road crew past and present and for all of 

the hard work and dedication they have given over the years to devising, organising 

and leading their rides. 

And we should also take this opportunity to right a wrong, in 

that David and Bee Martin stepped down from the Road Crew 

last year and we did not acknowledge their huge input to the 

role which was an unintentional oversight that we know will 

have caused some pain. 

Thank you David, thank you Bee—your contributions were very 

much appreciated throughout your service. 



While riding my Harley, I swerved to avoid 
hitting a deer, lost control and landed in a 
ditch, severely banging my head. 

Dazed and confused I crawled out of the ditch 
to the edge of the road when a shiney new 
convertible pulled up with a very beautiful 
women who asked, 

“Are you okay?” 

As I looked up, I noticed she was wearing a 
low cut blouse with cleavage to die for… 

“I'm okay I think” I replied as I pulled myself 
up to the side of the car to get a closer look. 

She said, “Get in and I’ll take you home so I can clean and bandage that nasty scrape on your 
head.” 

“That's nice of you” I answered, “but I don't think my wife will like me doing that!” 

“Oh, come now, I’m a nurse,” she insisted. “I need to see if you have any more scrapes and then 
treat them properly.” 

Well, she was really pretty and very persuasive. Being sort of shaken and weak, I agreed, but 
repeated, “I'm sure my wife won't like 
this.” 

We arrived at her place which was just 
few miles away and, after a couple of 
cold beers and the bandaging, I thanked 
her and said, “I feel a lot better, but I 
know my wife is going to be really upset 
so I'd better go now.” 

“Don't be silly!” she said with a smile, 
while unbuttoning her blouse exposing 
the most beautiful set of boobs I’ve ever 
seen, “Stay for a while. She won't know 
anything. By the way, where is she?” 

“Still in the ditch with my Harley, I guess 
….” 



Chapter Planned Events Calendar 

Please Note that published events are subject to change at short notice. For latest information please see 

the Website and Facebook pages shown on the front page of the magazine 

Month Date Day Ride-Outs Events 

April 1
st Sunday Spurn Point Area   

  12
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK Chapter Monthly Meeting 

  15
th Sunday Lincolnshire Wolds   

  22
nd Sunday National Railway Museum, 

York 
  

May 6
th Sunday TBD   

  10
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK Chapter Monthly Meeting 

  10
th
 – 15

th
 May   Normandy Beaches Trip 

  13
th Sunday Sherwood Forest via RHHD   

  15
th Tuesday Evening Ride – TBD   

  18
th
 – 20

th
 May   Sherwood Chapter – Back to the Forest 

  20
th Sunday Peak District   

  28
th Monday National Memorial Arboretum   

June 3
rd Sunday Waterwheel Café and Craven   

  5
th Tuesday Evening Ride – TBD   

  10
th Sunday   Lincoln Bike Fest 

We will be manning a stand to raise the 
profile of the Chapter, and raise money for 
our Charity 

  13
th Wednesday Lancaster Bomber Night   

  14
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK Chapter Monthly Meeting 

  17
th Sunday Yorkshire Dales   

  19
th Tuesday Evening Ride – Spilsby 

Chippy 
  

  23
rd 

June – 2
nd

 July   Harz Mountains Trip 

  23
rd

 – 24
th
 June   Marie Curie Nurses Event @ the 

Beachcomer, Cleethorpes 

We Need Your Help! 

Whenever the Chapter holds an event or ride-out we try to write it up for the magazine 

so everyone can enjoy it whether they could make it to the event or not. 

It would really help us make your magazine interesting and fun if you volunteered to 

write and article on an activity you enjoyed—speak to the Director, the Editor or the 

event Organiser. 

Thank You 



Having retired following both an Army career 

as a Queen's Guard and working for the postal 

service; I found myself in need of a new 

challenge (my wife would tell you it was a mid-

life crisis!). 

I have always liked to keep myself busy and 

struggled with the reality of "retirement". 

Whilst out one day, I saw a blood bike go past 

and suddenly the old cogs started turning. I did 

a bit of research and found out that the 

Lincolnshire Blood Bikes are a charitable 

organisation that rely on volunteers. The only 

catch was that, to be a volunteer, you had to 

have a bike licence and be an IAM (Institute of Advance Motorists) or ROSPA (Royal Society for 

the Prevention of Accidences) motor cyclist. 

Not one to be easily deterred, my next 

step was to get my licence! At the tender 

age of 55 I got my licence and then 

enrolled on the IAM Advanced Rider 

course. Once I had passed, I applied to 

be a volunteer with the blood bikes. 

After a year, which was the minimum 

biking experience required, I joined the 

charity as a volunteer.  

I initially started to volunteer as a day 

biker in order to gain experience and 

build my confidence. The blood bikers 

not only carry blood but other supplies 

that fit in the transportation box 

including; medical records (that are 

required in an emergency) and breast 

milk. Recently, we have taken on 

another role called 'Blood on Board'. 

This involves taking blood to the 



pathology lab from the Air Ambulance based at Waddington. We also supply the Air Ambulance 

with their on-board blood supply to ensure blood is available for the Flying Doctors to use in the 

event of an emergency. The blood is transported in a temperature-controlled container. The 

initiative was started as previously the Air Ambulance didn't carry blood and it has enabled them 

to save more lives.  

I can be called out day or night and in adverse weather conditions a car is supplied. I receive a 

call telling me which ward or A&E I need to attend and where the blood needs to be transported 

to. At each destination I have to report to the duty controller. Then it’s home to wait for the next 

call. 

I absolutely love being a volunteer for the Lincolnshire Blood Bikes and I take a great sense of 

pride in knowing that we are helping to support the NHS and help to save lives. The icing on the 

cake is that I get to ride a bike in the process, what could be better!  

The Blood Bikes are a charitable organisation that can only function and provide this invaluable 

through money raised at charitable events and donations including monies by you the good 

people of the Lincoln Colonia Chapter. 



There were supposed to be articles for our first rides of the year, to the Iron Horse 

Ranch House and the Robin Hood Harley-Davidson Big Season Opener Event, 

unfortunately the evil weather genie got involved and the Iron Horse Ranch House 

was called off, and while the Chapter did have members attend the Dealership, we did 

not make it and so we did not have anything to put here! Never mind, now that the 

weather is improving and the days are getting longer, we should have much more to 

put in the next magazine. 

This is a story of self-control and 

marksmanship by a brave, cool-

headed woman with a small calibre 

pistol against a deadly predator.  

What is the smallest calibre that 

you would trust to protect yourself 

– probably a tiny 25 calibre pistol.  

Here’s her story in her own words: 

"While out walking along the edge 

of a pond just outside my house in 

The Villages with my soon-to-be ex-

husband discussing property 

settlement and other divorce 

issues, we were surprised by a huge 

12-ft. alligator which suddenly emerged from the murky water and began charging us with 

its large jaws wide open. 

She must have been protecting her nest because she was extremely aggressive.  If I had 

not had my little Beretta Bobcat .25 calibre pistol with me, I wouldn’t be here today! 

Just one shot to my estranged husband’s knee cap was all it took.  The 'gator got him 

easily and I was able to escape by just walking away at a brisk pace.  It's one of the best 

pistols in my collection! 

Plus the amount I saved in lawyer's fees was really incredible …. 

…. And his insurance was definitely an unexpected bonus. 



Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter 

Monthly Meetings 

Woodcocks 

Burton Lane End 

Saxilby Road 

Lincoln 

LN1 2BE 

Meetings are held 

every second Thurs-

day of each month 

from 7:30pm onwards 

Come along and meet 

other members—the 

evenings are friendly 

and relaxed. Food is 

available to order at 

the bar. 

New and prospective 

members are wel-

come to come along 

and join in. 

Raffle tickets are sold 

each week for a varie-

ty of prizes—all funds 

raised are donated to 

the Chapter’s chosen 

Charity. 

If you have any prizes 

suitable for inclusion 

in future raffles, 

please bring them 

along with you. 

Just a quick snap that always makes me smile. 

We had set off from Nottingham after breakfast in a cafe up to 
Gretna Green for a spot of lunch then this photo is at 
Wrexham in Wales for tea before heading back to Lincoln. 
580 miles in the three countries ride. 
This is Jamie bottom left,  Paul ‘Plank’ bottom right and Martin 
leading the way. 
Great day, great friends, what it’s all about miles of riding with 
good friends creating memories to last a lifetime. 

They say you should always look after your neighbours during 
these winter months. 

We have a ninety-one year old widow next door and do you know 
she hasn't been to see 
me once! 

Not only that she hasn't 
taken her milk in all 
week and there's 
newspapers sticking out 
from her letter box. 

What's the area coming 
to? 



As We Get Older 

It is important for men to remember that, as women grow older it becomes harder for them to 
maintain the same quality of housekeeping as when they were younger. When you notice this, 
try not to get cross or impatient—some of them are overly sensitive, and there’s nothing worse 
than an oversensitive woman. 

My name is Jim. Let me relate how I handled the situation with my wife, Terri. 

When I retired a few years ago, it became necessary for Terri to get a full-time job along with 
her part-time job, both for extra income and for the health benefits that we needed. Shortly 
after she started working, I noticed she was beginning to show her age. I usually get home 
from the golf club about the same time she gets home from work. 

Although she knows how hungry I am, she almost always says she has to rest for half an hour 
or so before she starts dinner. I don’t yell at her. Instead, I tell her to take her time and just 
wake me when she gets dinner on the table. I generally have lunch in the Men’s Grill at the 
club so eating out is not reasonable. I’m ready for some home-cooked grub when I hit that 
door. She used to do the dishes as soon as we finished eating. But now it’s not unusual for 
them to sit on the table for several hours after dinner. 

I do what I can by diplomatically reminding her several times each evening that they won’t 
clean themselves. I know she really appreciates this, as it does seem to motivate her to get 
them done before she goes to bed. 

Another symptom of aging is complaining, I think. For example, she will say that it is difficult 
for her to find time to pay the monthly bills during her lunch hour. But, boys, we take them 
for better or worse, so I just smile and offer encouragement. I tell her to stretch it out over two 
or even three days. That way she won’t have to rush so much. I also remind her that missing 
lunch completely now and then wouldn’t hurt her any (if you know what I mean). I like to 
think tact is one of my strong points. 

When doing simple jobs, she seems to think she needs more rest periods. She had to take a 
break when she was only half-finished mowing the lawn. I try not to make a scene. I’m a fair 
man. I tell her to fix herself a nice, big, cold glass of freshly squeezed lemonade and just sit for 
a while. And, as long as she is making one for herself, she may as well make one for me, too. 

I know that I probably look like a saint in the way I support Terri. I’m not saying that showing 
this much consideration is easy. Many men will find it difficult. Some will find it impossible! 
Nobody knows better than I do how frustrating women get as they age. However even if you 
just use a little more tact and less criticism of your wife because of this article, I will consider 
that writing it was well worthwhile. 

After all, we are put on this earth to help each other. 

EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Jim died suddenly on February 7th of a perforated rectum. The police report says he was found 
with a Calloway extra-long 50-inch Big Bertha Driver II golf club jammed up his rear end, with 
barely 5 inches of grip showing, and a sledge hammer laying nearby. His wife Terri was arrested 
and charged with murder. The all-women jury took only 10 minutes to find her Not Guilty, 
accepting her defense that Jim, somehow without looking, accidentally sat down on his golf club. 


