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Another year has passed and I don’t know what the New Year is going to bring with 
the new committee; changing the committee was a major thing for me but once 
again the members amazed me by stepping up and genuinely wanting to help. And 
I know that there was disappointment with some of the positions—I had to consult 
with Ian Jennings as the Dealer Principal on all the major positions which worked 
out very well for both of us. 

I would like to thank John Gossage for being the Head Road Captain for three 
years during which he did some excellent work, laying the foundations of the future 
ride-out programs. 

I would also like to thank Lyn Sharpe for being a brilliant Assistant Director to me—
we had many a discussion during which she pointed me in the right direction, and 
occasionally swore at me. I know it was a hard decision for her to stand down but 
she was pleased that Steve Wallis had shown an interest in taking over the role. 

Steve will be building on everything that Lyn has 
done, and will of course bring in new ideas as well, 
which will help us to take the Chapter forward. 

It is also our 10th Anniversary year and we are 
making plans to celebrate this milestone beginning 
with our celebratory event on the 25th January 
which is the Chapter’s way of giving something back 
to all our members—so please join us for that. 

Lets all look forward to another great year! 

A Yorkshireman' s wife dies and the widower decides that her 
headstone should have the words “she were thine” engraved on 
it. 

He calls the stone mason, who assures him that the headstone will 
be ready a few days after the funeral. 

True to his word the stone mason calls the widower to say that the 
headstone is ready and would he like to come and have a look. 
When the widower gets there he takes one look at the stone and 
sees that it's been engraved “she were thin”. 

He explodes - “Bloody'ell man, you've left the bloody ‘e’ out” 

The stone mason apologises and assures the poor widower that it will be rectified the following 
morning. 

Next day comes and the widower returns to the stone mason - “There you go sir, I've put the ‘e’ 
on the stone for you”. 

The widower looks at the stone and then reads out aloud - “E, she were thin”. 



Rivers and Sea Views proved to be a delightful 

ramble through North and East Lincolnshire, 

taking in the quiet back-waters as far as 

possible. 

Starting at the Caenby Corner Transport Café 

we headed north towards the River Humber 

and a quick stop at The Old Tile Works for a cuppa and piece of cake—

well you have to, don’t you?!! Leaving from 

here we popped along to take a quick look at 

the Humber Bridge Country Hotel which is to 

be the venue for our Yellow Belly Mele/10 year 

Anniversary as a Chapter in 2019. I think it will be a good move for us 

with more space, especially for the Chapter 

Games! Bring it on… 

Heading East now, avoiding the main roads we 

wound our way to Grimsby—Food Capital of 

the UK? I think not—and down onto the 

promenade where we parked the bikes close 

to the pier, and our meal stop at Papa’s Fish Restaurant. Ok, I 

admit it, the food was great, and it made a brilliant stop for us. 

Leaving from Grimsby we continued down the coast, visiting 

Mablethorpe, Sutton-on-

Sea, Sandilands and 

Cleethorpes, before 

heading back inland 

through Alford and along the Bluestone Heath Road and 

finishing up in Wragby. 

It was a wonderful ride, enjoyed by everyone who went, 

and a fitting completion to 

Pete’s training which 

promises many more 

enjoyable rides under his 

direction. 

Congratulations Pete! 



The AGM took place on the 11th October at the 

Chapter Monthly Meeting, held at the Windmill Farm. 

Prior to the AGM, all of the Committee agreed to 

stand down to allow a refresh of the Committee to 

take place, with some members leaving the 

committee completely, some changing roles, and new 

members joining after expressing an interest is 

helping to support and guide the Chapter as it enters 

it’s 10th Year and beyond.  

It was a real joy to see Tony looking so well at the meeting despite 

everything going on in his life at this time. 

Each of the Committee members presented their report for 2018, and then 

joined the Chapter Members at the tables.  

After the stand-down of the 

Committee the Director made 

presentations to Pete Abbott and Kirk Nicholson 

confirming the completion of their training to become 

Road 

Captains—

very well 

deserved! 

Kevin and Julie Clifton received 

an award as the most active 

members, Kirk and Christine 

Nicholson received an award for 

all the work they have put in to support Tony as photographers, and Lyn Sharpe as she stood 

down as Assistant Director for the selfless work she has put in supporting 

the Chapter. 

The Director then introduced the new Committee to the Chapter, the make 

up of which can be seen on the contacts page at the 

start of the magazine. 

Well done everyone, and here’s to another great year! 



Four old friends were playing their weekly 

game of golf. One remarked how nice it 

would be to wake up on Christmas 

morning, roll out of bed and without an 

argument go directly to the golf course, 

meet his pals and play a round. 

His friends all chimed in and said, "Let's do 

it! We'll make it a priority; figure out a way 

and meet here early, Christmas morning." 

Months later that special morning arrives, 

and there they all are on the golf course. 

 The first player says, "Boy this game cost 

me a fortune! I bought my wife such a 

diamond ring that she can't take her eyes 

off it." 

The second guy says, "I spent a ton too. My 

wife is at home planning the cruise I gave her. She was up to her eyeballs in brochures." 

The third man says "Well my wife is at home admiring her new car, reading the manual." 

They all turned to the last one of the group who is staring at them like they have lost their 

minds. 

"I can't believe you all went to such expense for this golf game. I slapped my wife on the 

arse and said, Well babe, Merry Christmas! It's a great morning for sex or golf.” ... 

… And all she said was, “You'll need a jumper!” 

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 



We have had some great ride-outs this year, 

and this ride was up there with the best. 

Starting off from the A57 Café we headed off 

to Holmfirth taking a meandering route past 

Sheffield to avoid the worst of the congested 

roads and out into the Peaks through Hathersage, taking in Surprise 

View which is always a fantastic sight no matter what the weather, but 

we were blessed by glorious weather and the view was—Surprisingly 

Good! 

Christine god some great photographs and video of our trip, so make 

sure you check out the galleries on Smugmug. Not so easy at the 

moment with the website down , but if you type in the website 

address you can see the Chapter Galleries in all their glory: 

https://

lindumcolonia.smugmug.com/ 

On the way we stopped off at a lovely garden centre to rest 

our steeds and prepare for the twisty roads ahead. And eat 

cake of course! 

We eventually arrived at the Oil Can Café, and enjoyed some 

great grub and a good look around at the vintage cars and 

bikes on show. Perhaps browsed the clothing shop? Not me, way too pricey for my taste but…. 

Heading back after satisfying our bellies and our sight-seeing needs we took the faster roads 

through Sheffield and on to the A1, finishing at the Blyth Services. 

It really was a great day 

out, and some of the 

views and sights along 

the way were absolutely 

breath-taking on the day, 

and no I don’t mean 

Sheffield! 

Thanks Charlie and 

Bern for leading us so 

well. 

https://lindumcolonia.smugmug.com/
https://lindumcolonia.smugmug.com/


 

Bitter-End Ride? Looking out of the 

window this morning you could have 

been forgiven for thinking that the ride 

was going to be wet and dull, and 

indeed climbing onto the bike and 

heading off to Lincoln it certainly 

seemed that way, but standing at the 

WAVE having a warming cuppa the clouds cleared and it remained 

that way for the rest of the ride. But yes, bitter the ride, bitter the 

temperature. 

Paul took us straight down the A15 and 

onto the Market Deeping to the Iron 

Horse Ranch House. It wasn’t a day to be 

taking the roads less travelled—though 

life got in the way at Dyke, near Bourne 

where an accident had closed the roads 

and a detour was needed! 

Arriving at the Ranch House, Kevin and Julie once more put us all to shame, throwing themselves 

into celebrating all things Hallowe’en. Even the bike got a 

headlight skull make-over! 

This small and chilly group then enjoyed the hospitality of 

the Ranch House, which was also decked out to celebrate 

Hallowe’en. 

Heading back up the A15, and detouring past the still 

closed road, we ended up at Holdingham Services for 

another coffee, before heading home—which I reached just 

before the heavens opened up again with rain, sleet and hail all at the same time. Brrr 

Thanks Paul, a good way to spend the day. 



Chapter Planned Events Calendar—2019 

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 Length Lead RC 

January 5
th
-6

th 

Saturday / 
Sunday 

  Newark Winter Bike Show 

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

N/A N/A 

  10
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 

N/A N/A 

  25
th Friday   Chapter Party @ The 

Windmill 

A family friendly get 
together at the Windmill 
Farm Restaurant in Lincoln 

N/A N/A 

February 10
th Sunday   Sunday Lunch 

Details TBC by E-Brief 

    

 14
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  24
th Sunday   Breakfast at Frankie and 

Benny’s 

A family friendly gathering 
at Frankie and Benny’s 
Diner in Lincoln (next to the 
Windmill Farm) 

N/A N/A 

March 2
nd Saturday   First Aid Training 

First Aid Training by LIVES 
at their headquarters in 
Horncastle for those 
members nominated 

N/A N/A 

 9
th Saturday Road Crew Refresher 

Meeting 
  N/A N/A 

  14
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  24
th Sunday The V-Ate Icebreaker: 

First scheduled ride-out of 
the year 

  S Martin 
Honey 

April 11
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  14
th Sunday Lyn’s Ride-Out: TBA   A Lyn Sharpe 

  20
th Saturday   HOGS @ The WAVE 

A repeat of our event from 
last year where we will look 
to interest and recruit other 
HD riders to our Chapter, 
and other non-Harley riders 
to take to plunge 

N/A N/A 

  21
st Sunday Tilting at Windmills   A Steve 

Wallis 

  28
th Sunday The Lincolnshire Coast   A Mike 

Richardson 



Remembrance day on this occasion, 100 years 

since the end of the First World War, took place 

on a Sunday and as a Chapter we could not let 

this pass without marking it in some small way. 

Ed and Molly planned a short ride up to the 

International Bomber Command Memorial from 

the Windmill Farm, and returning there for lunch 

afterwards. 

The morning was grey and wet, and setting off from Louth in drizzle, with mist over the 

top of the Wolds, I 

wondered how many 

others would brave the 

elements. I need not 

have feared, because 

the sun came out when 

we got to Lincoln, and 

despite the strong cold 

wind 15 bikes turned up 

to support Ed and Molly on their trike—22 people in all! 

We rumbled delightfully through Lincoln and up onto Canwick Hill to the IBCM, where 

we were allowed pride of place on the hard standing in front of the buildings, attracting 

many admiring looks from the throng of people arriving for the service and there our 

ranks were swelled further by Lyn, Russ and Lyn’s father. 

Despite the chill and wind, and problems with the 

sound system caused by the weather, the service 

went beautifully, and following the two minute 

silence Ed and other members of the gathered 

veterans and general public laid their wreaths to 

honour the fallen of all conflicts from the First 

World War to the present day. 

Thank you Ed and Molly for such a perfect day! 



A man is driving around in the back 

woods of Montana and he sees a 

sign in front of a broken down 

shanty-style house: 

'Talking Dog For Sale.' 

He rings the bell and the owner 

appears and tells him the dog is in 

the backyard. 

The guy goes into the backyard and 

sees a nice looking Labrador 

Retriever sitting there. 

'You talk?' he asks. 

'Yep,' the Lab replies. 

After the guy recovers from the shock of hearing a dog talk, he says 'So, what's your 

story?' 

The Labrador looks up and says, 'Well, I discovered that I could talk when I was pretty 

young. Naturally I wanted to help the government, so... I told the CIA. In no time at all 

they had me jetting from country to country, sitting in rooms with spies and world leaders, 

because no one figured a dog would be eavesdropping.' 

'I was one of their most valuable spies for eight years running... But the jetting around 

really tired me out, and I knew I wasn't getting any younger so I decided to settle down. I 

signed up for a job at the airport to do some undercover security, wandering near 

suspicious characters and listening in. 

I uncovered some incredible dealings and was awarded a batch of medals. I got married, 

had a mess of puppies, and now I'm just retired.' 

The guy is amazed. He goes back in and asks the owner how much he wanted for the dog. 

'Ten dollars,' the man says. 

'Ten dollars? This dog is amazing! Why on earth are you selling him so cheap?' 

'Because he's a Bull Shitter. He's never been out of the yard 



25th of November, the bonfires and Guy Fawkes behind 

us, winter and ‘that season’ ahead and the first of our 

riding off-season events saw us meeting up at Robin Hood 

Harley-Davidson where the bargains from the dealership 

Xmas Party (that’s how it was spelled, don’t shoot the 

messenger) were still available and biscuits, sweets, crisps 

and cake were ready to keep our flagging energy up. Or 

was it second breakfast? 

Having girded our collective loins we set off for East Bridgford and the Royal Oak in a motley 

collection of cars—not a bike in sight—with everyone thinking “Better get there before anyone 

else or I’ll never get parked” …. only to find the car park strangely empty. Despite a certain 

anxiety that they might be closed, this proved unfounded and we had simply arrived at the 

opportune moment and the meal was on! Thank heavens, it was a whole fourty minutes since I’d 

last eaten. 

We all had a fantastic Sunday 

Lunch, including obligatory 

puddings—well it would be rude 

not to after they went to all that 

trouble to create them. Even Mike and Joan had an enjoyable lunch after a late arrival and having 

to be squeezed in around the trough. 

Skittles next, and Oliver had already sussed out the lie of the land and got a few sneaky trial 

throws in—clearly Steve and Bonny had brought in a ringer. 

We had only the one game—well, with this number of people it 

takes a fair time to get through each round—and after Mike stole 

the show with a ‘Strike’ there realy was only one winner for which 

he received … yes you guessed it, a bag of skittles!! 

These winter warmers are a great 

addition to the event calendar and help to 

keep us all in touch through the misery of 

winter when “my precious” is not allowed 

out for fear of dissolving through contact 

with salt. Thank you Steve and Bonny (and 

Oliver) for organising the day for us. 



Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter 

Monthly Meetings 

Windmill Farm 

Runcorn Road 

Whisby Road 

Lincoln 

LN6 3QZ  

Meetings are held 

every second 

Thursday 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 welcome 

to come along and 

join in. 

Raffle tickets are sold 

each week for a variety 

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. 

Winter Walking? What ever has 
the world come to? 

And for all of you less hardy souls, 
we had a great day out in the crisp 
cool air where we walked up a 
proper appetite that could only be 
satisfied by a proper Sunday Lunch 
in a proper pub. 

I for one had never heard of the place—
apparently the RSPB like to keep their sites 
under-promoted to avoid the birds and 
wildlife being disturbed by the sweaty 
masses—but Langford Lowfields is a typically 
great regeneration of old gravel workings 
that create such a good environment for in 
particular wintering birds. We saw raptors, a 
heron, ducks, geese and swans, and ‘shite 
hawks’ as we prefer to call the seagulls. 

I have no idea if 
there are fish in great abundance, though 
there are clearly enough to keep those 
birds that eat them happy, however we 
could probably have counted them all as 
we nearly tipped into the water as we 
walked over a pontoon bridge as it got 

quite a bounce on! 

After taking a shortish 
route around the reserve 
we headed back to the cars 
and off to the pub to warm 

up and eat. 

The Lord Nelson in Besthorpe 
provided us with a lovely meal 
which everyone enjoyed 
thoroughly. Did we have pudding? 
I couldn’t possibly comment 
except to say I had a two course 
meal but I did not have a starter. 
Read into that what you will. 

They Went That Way … 
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A woman died and arrived at the Gates of Heaven. While she was waiting for Saint Peter to greet 
her, she peeked through the Gates. 

She saw a beautiful banquet table. 
Sitting all around were her parents and 
all the other people she had loved and 
who had died before her. 

They saw her and began calling 
greetings to her: 

“Hello. How are you?! We’ve been 
waiting for you! Good to see you.” 

When Saint Peter came by, the woman 
said to him, “This is such a wonderful 
place! How do I get in?” 

“You have to spell a word” Saint Peter 
told her. 

“Which word?” the woman asked. 

“Love.” replied Saint Peter. 

The woman correctly spelled “love” and Saint Peter welcomed her into Heaven. 

About six months later, Saint Peter came to the woman and asked her to watch the Gates of 
Heaven for him that day. While the woman was guarding the Gates of Heaven, her husband 
arrived. 

“I'm surprised to see you” the woman said, “How have you been?” 

“Oh, I've been doing pretty well since you died,” her husband told her. “I married the beautiful 
young nurse who took care of you while you were ill. And then I won the lottery. I sold the little 
house you and I lived in and bought a big mansion. And my wife and I traveled all around the 
world. We were on vacation and I went water skiing today. I fell, the ski hit my head, and here I 
am. How do I get in?” 

“You have to spell a word,” the woman told him. 

“Which word?” her husband asked. 

“Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrndrobwllllantysiliogogogoch” 


