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Since the 1st November last year you amazing bunch have raised over £4000 
pounds for our various Charities. That’s £28 per day, or put it another way that’s 
£56 for every one of you!  

Although with the amount of chocolates sold, perhaps that should be 56lbs for all 
of you. 

The Committee has been working hard all through the winter to put together the 
activities for the year, and special mention must go to Bonny who tirelessly nags, 
pushes and cajoles us to get our arses off the chairs and out doing things. 

The same goes to the Road 
Crew who have put together the 
ride program for what promises 
to be a busy year. 

The first ride-out of the year was 
a great success, with 40 
members, 27 bikes and a trike 
involved in a ride down to the V-
Ate Diner. Well done to 
everyone! 

It has been hard getting over my addiction to the Hokey-Cokey, 
especially over the Christmas and New Year Party season. 

However, the good 
news is that I have 
turned myself 
around … and 
that’s what it’s all 
about. 



My mum used to say that as you get older, the time goes 
faster. I thought she was kidding! At 7 years old, my six 
week holidays used to last for ever and I could not 
imagine how time could go faster. You would take a 
bottle of pop (or a refilled squash bottle), a paper bag 
with a jam butty and go for a picnic with your mates 
dragging a homemade pram wheeled go-kart behind 
you. We would race along the old Moat around the 
Manor house in the local park. A great gang of your 
mates just out for a laugh. It was always sunny. Squished 
butties and warm pop never tasted so good. Someone 
would come up with an idea and of course the rest 
would follow. At the end of the day you would go home 
tired, dirty and  happy. Time didn’t matter, summers 
would always be long and there would always be friends 
to have adventures with. 

Then you grow up. Responsibilities, work, bills and life in general come charging at you, spinning 
you on your axis and rushing past at an alarming speed. A year goes by in a flash and everyone is 
busy just doing all the grown-ups stuff. Work, Doom and Gloom on the news, uncertain times, 
mental health issues on the rise, people becoming more isolated, too busy to enjoy all that you 
are working so hard for. STOP! STOP! STOP! I want to get off. 

Half a century has gone by since my mum told me that. I now realise that things don’t just 
happen. Someone has to be there planning and organising, washing your favourite shirt and 
making the Jam. The Chapter is a lot like that. People working away in the background and you 
don’t always realise what they are doing on a daily basis or what effort they make. A family where 
everyone is different, some kids never listen, some never help tidy up, someone’s having an off 
day, someone’s having a sulk and doesn’t want to join in, another has eaten too many Smarties 
and is bouncing about like a Kangaroo and annoying her brothers and sisters. I have a brother 
who I would do anything for and I love him dearly but he can be the most annoying toad in the 
world. That’s OK because it just works as anyone from a large family will know. 

Yesterday I was 7 again. I was awake early, too excited to sleep. Martin was awake too. First 
official Chapter ride of the season. We have traded the go-kart for a Harley. We don’t pack butties 
anymore but we were off to meet our friends for the day. It was sunny, it seemed like the whole 
gang was there (almost) and someone had come up with a plan. So after a laugh and a chatter off 
we rode, friends and family on our adventure. Our picnics are somewhat improved, our go-karts 
updated, our family and friends have grown in numbers but we had fun. I certainly returned home 
tired and happy with great memories. Thank you to all my family that make it possible and for 
those that joined in the gang yesterday. 

Riding Harleys is good for you. It takes your mind off the stresses of life, it feels like flying on your 
go-kart, you spend the day with your mates, laughing, having fun and there is always another 
adventure just around the corner. It should be available on the National Health. 

So here’s to the next adventure, see you all soon! 



The Chapter took part in what has become the New 

Year starter with the Charity Fundraiser event at the 

Newark Classic Bike Show. 

This event always involves weeks of careful planning 

by Steve and Bonny, ‘persuading’ the event 

organisers that they want to donate the pitch that 

we stand for free, and giving us two vehicle passes 

and a small number of tickets for those setting the 

stand up—for the same price! Early 

starts on both days are the reward 

that they get for this effort so clearly 

they are masochists to boot! 

This year we had a fantastic response 

from the Members, with so many 

turning up over the two days to 

support and help with the fund 

raising, which was wonderful to see and made being 

part of the effort so worth while. People give what 

time they can when these fund-raisers are held, and 

every single one of them helped enormously towards 

making the event a success for the Chapter and our 

chosen Charities. Having said that special thanks 

must be given to Steve and Bonny, Wendy, Dai, Pete 

and Tracey  who stuck at it for the two days solid. 

Oh, and let’s not overlook the magnificent 

contribution that all the girls made over the two days. Their effect by 

smiling at the passing public, sweet-talking them and 

generally cajoling cannot be under-estimated in the 

final total—£1916 made up of £1613 for LEBBS and 

£303 for North Hykeham Air Cadets 

Well done everybody and THANK YOU!! 



Our chapter got off the ground in August 2009 after over 
a year of discussion and argument. There was a meeting 
at Lincoln HD chaired by Marjorie Rae in 2008, I can 
recall some ill tempered opinions being expressed about 
who should and who should not be involved in the 
committee and road crew, the meeting closed with 
nothing resolved other than that we definitely should 
have a local chapter. 

Before leaving Lincoln HD 
I left my phone number 
with Helen, the Service Manager asking her to give me a 
call when the next meeting was arranged. At this time 
Richard Watling  (our first Director to be )and I were 
members of the Lincolnshire region of the Harley Riders 
Club of GB. We did not do much other than meet up at the 
odd rally and drink beer in the Adam and Eve and the 

Turnor Arms in Wragby on a Wednesday night. There were no group ride outs organized 
because of the perceived wisdom that everyone rode differently and being individuals we 
were not suited to the discipline required when riding in a pack.  

I never did hear from Helen, but after about a year I heard from Richard that the Chapter 
was up and running and he was the Director. 
Our first committee consisted of: 
Director - Richard Watling; Treasurer - Nicola Kirkby; Secretary - Tony Kirkby; Dealer - Eddie 
Clarke; Head Road Captain - Paul Redhead; Editor -  Karen Hodgson. 

Our first Road Captains were: 
Paul Redhead, Richard Watling, Neil Hodgson and Jon 
Wilkins. 

There were difficulties in picking a name for the chapter, 
and the name had to be agreed by HOG®. The Imps was 
one suggestion but was rejected because it was the nick 
name of Lincoln City FC; another was the Poachers, this was 
rejected by HOG® because the term "Poachers" apparently 
has unpleasant connotations in America. In the end Lindum 
Colonia, being the Roman name for Lincoln was settled on.  

Shortly after the chapter was launched, Karen produced the 
first newsletter, it was a single sided sheet of A4 which 
introduced the Chapter and invited Harley riders to join. 

Chapter One—A Shaky Start



Fast forward three months to December 2009 and Karen 
produced issue 1 of our first proper magazine, it carried the grand 
title of The Imprimatus, later to become the Imp. 

Chapter membership now stood at 100 and a list of proposed ride 
outs was produced for 2010 including the Chapters first Ride To 
the Wall led by Vince Fellows, the committee had grown and now 
included: 
Director - Richard Watling, Assistant Director - Vince Fellows, 
Treasurer - Nicola Kirkby—AKA Hefty Hen; Editor - Karen 
Hodgson; Membership Secretary - Neil Hodgson; Secretary and 
Activities Officer - Tony Kirkby—AKA Merlin; Ladies Of Harley Rep 
- Lorraine Watling; Webmaster and Safety Officer - John Gossage; 

Photographers - Glen Jones—AKA Gromit and Steve Ross; Head Road Captain—Paul 
Redhead; Merchandising Officer - Mike Collins; Dealer Rep - Eddie Clarke. 

By the Spring of 2010 issue 2 of the magazine, now titled "The Imp" was produced and 
membership had grown to 140, there were some tweaks to the ride out programme, 
notably joint rides with other chapters, including St Leger, Thames Valley, Aire Valley, 
Sherwood and Peak Riders. We were also twinned with the Lincoln Nebraska Frontier 
Chapter. 

The Website was up and running with the latest ride out information. Most ride outs 
started at the race course with the Road Crew generating an illegal rolling road block on 
Carholme Road. 

Chapter socials were held at the Wagon and Horses at 
Branstone on the fourth Thursday of each month and at 
Woodcocks on the second Thursday. 

In the Spring of 2010 we had our first First Aid Course, run by 
L.I.V.E.S. Other highlights to mention a few were the Lincoln 
Bike Festival and Lyn's participation in the Birds on Bikes 1000 
mile run from Edinburgh to Haverford West. Also the Roman themed Chapter Fun 

Weekend apparently Russ stole the Show 
in his toga and Paul also distinguished 
himself with his then partner Lesley (the 
one with the tats) by demonstrating how 
not to cross a ford with a non amphibious 
Harley and attempting to swim in shallow 
water whilst wearing motor bike clobber. 

Despite these antics the chapter was now showing signs of maturing as it approached it's 
first Birthday and membership renewal was rewarded with a first edition of the gladius pin 



dated MMX, (2010). 
However towards the end of 2010 something happened at the dealership and within the 
Chapter which resulted in a new Dealer Principal, Steve Jollins replacing Eddie Clarke and 
major changes to the committee with the introduction of David Martin replacing Richard 
Watling as Director. 

The new committee consisted of: 
Director - David Martin; Assistant Director - Andy Fellows; Neil Hodgson - Secretary and 
Membership Officer; Karen Hodgson - Treasurer and Editor; Helen Bell - Activities Officer 
and Pete Wright - Head Road Captain. Other functions were classed as non executive 
supporting officers and were not involved in committee meetings. These included John 
Gossage - Webmaster and Safety Officer; Mike Collins - Merchandising and Barbara Martin 
- Induction Officer. 

There was also a long list of Road Captains and Road Crew and a program of varied ride 
outs planned for 2011.  

We also acquired a Chapter Mascot in the form of Seaside Steve and Vanessa's miniature 
mutt called Jess, sorry—I can't spell the Mexican name of this particular small breed 
(Chihuahua? - Ed). Unfortunately the staff at Woodcocks got a bit sniffy about allowing 
Jess inside the building so we took turns in supervising it outside in the garden, which was 
fun in the good weather but it really missed Seaside and Nessa when they were inside 
necking beer. 

2010 was a turbulent year with many good times but also a lot of often unpleasant 
upheavals. 

For the next exciting instalment of the development of our Chapter—when we shall look 
at the David Martin years—look out for the next edition of The Imp. 

Thanks due to Karen and Neil for supplying me with early copies of the Imp. 



A young doctor moved to a small country community to replace a doctor who was retiring 

The older doctor suggested that the young one accompany him on his rounds, so the 

community could become used to a new doctor. 

At the first house a woman complains, "I've been a little sick to my stomach." 

The older doctor says, "Well, you've probably been overdoing the fresh fruit. Why not cut 

back on the amount you've been eating and see if that does the trick?" 

As they left, the younger man said, "You didn't even examine that woman? How'd you 

come to the diagnosis so quickly?" 

"I didn't have to. You noticed I dropped my stethoscope on the floor in there? When I 

bent over to pick it up, I noticed a half dozen banana peels in the waste bin. That was 

what probably was making her sick" 

The younger doctor said "Pretty clever. If you don't mind, I think I'll try that at the next 

house." 

Arriving at the next house, they spent several minutes talking with a younger woman. She 

said that she just didn't have the energy she once did and said, "I'm feeling terribly run 

down lately." 

"You've probably been doing too much for the Church," the younger doctor told her. 

"Perhaps you should cut back a bit and see if that helps." 

As they left, the elder doctor said, "I know that woman well. Your diagnosis is almost 

certainly correct, she's very active in the church, but how did you arrive at it?" 

"I did what you did at the last house. I dropped my stethoscope and, when I bent down to 

retrieve it, I noticed the vicar under the bed." 

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 



Do you ever wonder what we do at Committee meetings? 
Me too! 

We actually go through quite a lot of the background 
stuff that you never notice. All the mundane finance and 
record keeping (minutes of these meetings are available 
from the Secretary and soon on the website).  The 
planning of events, booking dates for  chapter, roadcrew 
and committee meetings. Trying to come up with things 
the whole Chapter can get involved in and enjoy. 

It is like a melting pot of ideas, some good, some not so 
good but we try. 

It was at such a meeting that our illustrious leader came 
up with the idea of “giving something back to the 
Chapter members.” So to start off our tenth anniversary 

year we would have a party. The chapter would subsidise the venue, food and organise the 
dancing. A chance for everyone to get together and have a great time. Diaries were 
checked (well most of us did) and January 25th was set to go. Someone eventually realised 
that this was also the date for the directors meeting and duty comes first so sadly 
Cinderella would not be going to the ball, sorry you missed a great night Paul. 

Then as if by Magic the day arrived. Banners up, fairy lights twinkling. What a turn out! 
Around 50 members came to celebrate at Windmill Farm. That in itself was amazing. We 
are a small Chapter by  most standards but to have a 60% attendance (roughly) is fantastic. 
Well done Lindum. 

Kirk and Christine surprised us with the 
most wonderful slide show that played out 
on the big screen throughout the night. It 
had hundreds of pictures that spanned the 
first 10 years of Lindum Colonia. It must 
have taken so much time and patience to 
put together; Thank You both so very 
much. 

It made me realise three main things 
about Our Chapter: 

1. We do a lot of rides, trips and social gatherings in a year 

2. We have a lot of fun together and laugh a lot 

3. We EAT A LOT together! 



The pictures prompted much discussion and laughter through the evening and I am sure 
there will be a few more taken on the night that will do the same later. Please send all the 
pictures you have to Tony so that he can upload them to the gallery for evidence later.  

Steve stood in for Paul to say a few words whilst some of us were more interested in 
getting stuck into the food as the lids were 
off and who likes cold food? Not me! 

The night continued with much more 
drinking and dancing. Even some Scottish 
music as a nod to Burns Night and our tartan 
trimmed Celt. Though also much appreciated 
by my husband who was also seen on the 
dancefloor - a rare sight- with glass in hand , 
having shared a wee dram with a few others.  
I was surprised he managed so much 
breakfast the next morning. So thank you to 
all that made it possible and all of you that 
came and made it such a great night. Maybe 
next time even more of you will join us. 

What better way to start the Year than with 
friends gathering to eat, drink, dance and 
enjoy each other’s company. I would love to 
do it all again but without the fight and the 
police next time. Glad to say it wasn’t one of 
us! 

Gayly bedight the Lindum Knights, in sunshine and in shadow 

rode out one day in early May to a cafe called El Dorado. 

But they were getting old, those knights so bold 

And over their hearts a shadow fell as the road captain found no spot of ground  

that looked like El Dorado. 

Just as their strength failed them at length, the road captain flagged down a Vincent Shadow. 

Shadow, said he, where can it be, this cafe called El dorado? 

Over the Mountains of the Moon, turn right down the Valley of the Shadow 

Ride, boldly ride the Shadow replied if you seek for El Dorado. 



A Frankie and Benny’s Breakfast has quickly been established as a 

Chapter Winter must-do event, and this year was no different. 

Thanks to Bonny’s drive and determination, 45 people descended 

upon the restaurant—and lets be honest here, a significant 

proportion of these were dragged kicking and screaming by Kevin 

and Julie—to enjoy the company, catch up on the latest news and 

gossip, and eat of course. Well, it’s what we do isn’t it? 

Naturally, there was a raffle raising 

even more money for the Air 

Cadets together with the sale of chocolate. 

And we had a quiz based upon traditional sweets where 

people had to guess the name of the sweets based upon a 

cryptic clue. There 

was plenty of scratching of heads, debate, and 

guess-work and not a little cheating going on! 

Now, I’m not one to spread rumours as any of 

you who know me will testify, but let me just say 

that Kevin and Julie won after a tie-break. I think 

Kevin has a long and abiding history with 

sweetshops and his pocket money. Just saying…. 

Now, as you also know some of us like to dice 

with danger, and 

judging by the 

picture bottom 

right Jo knows that 

something is going on. I believe 

somebody may have had his head in his 

hands to play with, but it was good to 

see that Tony felt well enough to be 

with us and so I shall not tell anyone 

what he was doing, and I hope that the 

rest of you keep quiet about it too!  



Chapter First Aid Training has been 
carried out most years since 2010 and is 
an important part of the readiness of 
the Chapter, and in particular the Road 
Crew, to help keep us all safe and sound. 

The training we choose is given by LIVES, 
who are head quartered in Horncastle, 
and who provide first aid training of 
various sorts as part of their 
commitment to the community and to 
raise funds to allow them to continue 
operating. The training of twelve people 
from the Chapter costs us £650 for a 
one day course, to which each member trained contributes £20 of their own money. 

It feels like every time we attend one of these courses it changes 
somewhat, but this year the training has taken a big step being 
more in-depth than I seem to remember (but then, I am getting 
forgetful as, err….you know...what’s her name?...says). 

In addition to all the usual stuff, there were plenty of practical 
demonstrations and opportunities to practice the skills of CPR—30 
and 2 (see, I was listening)
—and the use of AEDs 
(automated external 
defibrillators), to practice 

bandaging and techniques to assist a person 
choking. As Steve Wallis says, as a Chapter we 
spend so much time eating, dealing with choking 
is really important! 

Dai is shown here dressed in the latest gadget for 
the training the skills needed when someone is 
choking, though you may wonder why he is 
looking so unhappy? He could just be shy, of 
course, but you may wonder where the trainers 
finger is about to be inserted in the photo on the 
right. 

You will be relieved to here we all passed the 
training and had a fantastic days learning to boot.  



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 

April 1
st Monday Air Cadets Presentation 

Ride 
  S Dai Gunter 

  11
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  14
th Sunday Directors Ride   A Paul 

Redhead 
  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 

May 5
th Sunday Zoe Bayne Memorial Ride 

(Sherwood Ride) 

  A Jeff Bayne 

  9
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  12
th Sunday Foxton Locks   A Martin 

Honey 
  17

th
 – 19

th 

Friday - Sunday 
  Sherwood Chapter Rally N/A N/A 

  19
th Sunday SE Notts and S 

Lincolnshire 
  A John 

Gossage 
  21

st Tuesday Evening Ride-Out: 
North Sea Lane Chippy 

  S Mike 
Richardson 

  26
th Sunday Scarborough and Helmsley   A Steve 

Wallis 
June 2

nd Sunday School Dinner Ride-Out   A Dai Gunter 

  4
th Tuesday Evening Ride-Out: TBA   S TBA 

  9
th Sunday   Lincoln Bike Fest 

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
 – 15

th
 

Monday - Saturday 
  A Jolly to Jersey L Mike 

Richardson 
  12

th Wednesda
y 

Evening Ride-Out: 
Lancaster Bomber Night 

  S TBA 

  13
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  15
th Saturday Hartsholme Academy Fun Day 

11am-2pm (See Notice) 

Stall and Fund Raising 

N/A N/A 

  16
th Sunday The Coalmining Museum   A Pete 

Abbott 
  25

th Tuesday Evening Ride-Out: TBA   S TBA 

  29
th Saturday N/A N/A   BBQ & Fundraiser @ RHHD 

  30
th Sunday Castle Howard   A Nicky 

Robson 



WINTER ACTIVITIES 

The winter program has now finished so a big thank you to everyone who came to one or 
all of the events, it is a great way to keep in touch over the winter months and a lot of fun. 

FUNDRAISING 

Thanks to everyone in the Chapter who brings items, buys sweets and raffle tickets it 
makes a huge difference to our fund raising. A special mention of thanks goes to Alison 
and Andi, who have sold hundreds of pounds of sweets for us. And it is all made possible 
through the generosity of the customers at Poundland. 

We have raised the following since the 1st November 2018 

L.E.B.B.S. £2129.50 

St Christopher's Special School £1000.00 

North Hykeham Air Cadets £1072.35 

Total £4201.85 

Our next charity for later in the year will be Macmillan Nurses nominated by Tony and Jo 
Waldron for all the wonderful support they have received from this worthy Charity. 

Also planned for the future are: - 

• A Shoe Box Challenge 

• A Voucher Raffle 

• A Bring and Buy Sale 

• An Auction 

CHAPTER FUNDS 

Since the 1st of November 2018 we have raised £368.00 for the Chapter Funds. Our next 
two meeting will have a Raffle and Bring and Buy sale to raise further funds for the 
Chapter; there will also be a sweet sale which will be for our nominated charity. 

 

Thank you, all you wonderful and generous people, who make our Chapter so special. 

Here's looking forward to a fantastic riding season in this our 10th Anniversary year. Why 
not celebrate by buying a commemorative 10 year patch 

And last but not least a big thank you also goes to Ian Jennings and Robin Hood Harley-
Davidson for their wonderful support. 



Well I thought I knew where the Pyewipe Inn 
was—you see that square building as you 
whizz along the bypass. Thing is you go right 
off the bypass before you get there and head 
in the opposite direction, then take that little 
lane. You know the one where that e’jit 
jumped out and ran Chris over on his way to 
the old place. 

I must admit when Bonnie said she had 
booked lunch there, I was a little unsure. Not 
somewhere that I imagined I would enjoy. 
With a winter walk to follow, well why not? It will save cooking and washing up. I thought 
it would be a carvery with so many going. Even if it’s not up to much it at least gives us a 
chance to meet up. 

Have you been down that lane? It would be interesting taking a few Harleys down there 
on it’s single track. Further than you think but not too many holes. Well I was quite 
surprised. The unprepossessing building is just the Lodge and the Pub is nestled by the 
river out of sight from the road, with a large car park that was almost empty when we 
arrived. 

We were the first ones there which gave us a chance to have a quick look round and check 
out the specials board. There was plenty of choice with options for even the vegetarians. 

The staff were friendly and very efficient. As we toasted ourselves in front of the roaring 
log burner, others started to arrive—soon all 18 were ready. 

We were shown through to our table in the larger function room. There was plenty of 
room to move around – no squeezing into tight corners. Room to wander along the table 
between courses because sometimes you might have a long wait!  

How wrong can you be? Menus arrived as we sat down, orders taken and in a very short 
space of time HOT food arrived, all together and to the right people. By the silence that 

followed, you can guess that the food was 
pretty good. Extra gravy was summoned to 
soak into those homemade Yorkshire puds 
and Steak pies and arrived just as promptly 
as the meal had done.  

The place became very busy but as it is not 
tightly packed, it was still comfortable 
enough to enjoy a chat and enjoy the 
company of friends.  

Dessert or not dessert?  that was the 
question.  Well you know me – I caved into 



an Eton Mess which was the nicest I’ve 
ever had. Well we were going to walk it off 
weren’t we? 

Not exactly! As we were about to leave, 
horizontal rain and sleet raged past the 
windows. Having not packed waders  and 
sou’westers we decided to postpone the 
walk to another time. Before making a dash 
for our own cars, through a now packed 
Car Park,  there was a gathering behind 
Bonnie and Steve’s car to replenish stocks 
of sweets and biscuits. (In case we were stranded on the way Home).  

So to sum it all up – You should never judge a book by it’s cover. I would certainly use The 
Pyewipe again. You should never pass up the chance to share time with your friends. 
Sometimes life surprises you. So even when you are not sure about joining in or it may not 
be your usual “Thing” – just go for it. I’m glad I did. 

Thank You to everyone that was there, especially Bonnie for organising it. I bet she’s been 
in every  café, pub and restaurant in Lincolnshire. Purely in the name of research and as a 
commitment to the Chapter of course! Keep it up you are doing a great job.. See you all 
next time! 



Nelson: "Order the signal, Hardy." 
Hardy: "Aye, aye sir." 
Nelson: "Hold on, that's not what I dictated to Flags. What's the meaning of this?" 
Hardy: "Sorry sir?" 
Nelson (reading aloud): " ‘England expects every person to do his or her duty, regardless of race, gender, sexual 
orientation, religious persuasion or disability.’ - What gobbledegook is this?" 
Hardy: "Admiralty policy, I'm afraid, sir. We're an equal opportunities employer now. We had the devil's own job 
getting ' England ' past the censors, lest it be considered racist." 
Nelson: "Gadzooks, Hardy. Hand me my pipe and tobacco." 
Hardy: "Sorry sir. All naval vessels have now been designated smoke-free working environments." 
Nelson: "In that case, break open the rum ration. Let us splice the mainbrace to steel the men before battle." 
Hardy: "The rum ration has been abolished, Admiral. Its part of the Government's policy on binge drinking." 
Nelson: "Good heavens, Hardy. Well I suppose we'd better get on with it ............ full speed ahead." 
Hardy: "I think you'll find that there's a 4 knot speed limit in this stretch of water." 
Nelson: "Damn it man! We are on the eve of the greatest sea battle in history. We must advance with all 
dispatch. Report from the crow's nest please." 
Hardy: "That won't be possible, sir." 
Nelson: "What?" 
Hardy: "Health and Safety have closed the crow's nest, sir. No harness; and they said that rope ladders don't 
meet regulations. They won't let anyone up there until a proper scaffolding can be erected." 
Nelson: "Then get me the ship's carpenter without delay, Hardy." 
Hardy: "He's busy knocking up a wheelchair access to the foredeck Admiral." 
Nelson: "Wheelchair access? I've never heard anything so absurd." 
Hardy: "Health and safety again, sir. We have to provide a barrier-free environment for the differently abled." 
Nelson: "Differently abled? I've only one arm and one eye and I refuse even to hear mention of the word. I didn't 
rise to the rank of admiral by playing the disability card." 
Hardy: "Actually, sir, you did. The Royal Navy is under represented in the areas of visual impairment and limb 
deficiency." 
Nelson: "Whatever next? Give me full sail. The salt spray beckons." 
Hardy: "A couple of problems there too, sir. Health and safety won't let the crew up the rigging without hard 
hats. And they don't want anyone breathing in too much salt - haven't you seen the adverts?" 
Nelson: "I've never heard such infamy. Break out the cannon and tell the men to stand by to engage the enemy." 
Hardy: "The men are a bit worried about shooting at anyone, Admiral." 
Nelson: "What? This is mutiny!" 
Hardy: "It's not that, sir. It's just that they're afraid of being charged with murder if they actually kill anyone. 
There's a couple of legal-aid lawyers on board, watching everyone like hawks." 
Nelson: "Then how are we to sink the Frenchies and the Spanish?" 
Hardy: "Actually, sir, we're not." 
Nelson: "We're not?" 
Hardy: "No, sir. The French and the Spanish are our European partners now. According to the Common Fisheries 
Policy, we shouldn't even be in this stretch of water. We could get hit with a claim for compensation." 
Nelson: "But you must hate a Frenchman as you hate the devil." 
Hardy: "I wouldn't let the ship's diversity co-ordinator hear you saying that sir. You'll be up on disciplinary report."  
Nelson: "You must consider every man an enemy, who speaks ill of your King." 
Hardy: "Not any more, sir. We must be inclusive in this multicultural age. Now put on your Kevlar vest; it's the 
rules. It could save your life" 
Nelson: "Don't tell me - health and safety. Whatever happened to rum, sodomy and the lash?" 
Hardy: As I explained, sir, rum is off the menu! And there's a ban on corporal punishment." 
Nelson: "What about sodomy?" 
Hardy: "I believe that is now legal, sir." 
Nelson: "In that case............................... kiss me, Hardy 
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The season opener is always much anticipated—you can almost feel the pressure of 

excitement in the build-up as the frustrations of the winter season draw to a close and 

riding becomes the norm again. And this year the weather was going to be kind even if the 

road works that have broken out all over Lincolnshire tried to put a spanner in the works. 

So expecting a decent turn-out we rolled up to Caenby Corner a bit early—but of course 

Redhead was there already!—because I was a little nervous. I always am, because after 

putting in the work organising a ride, you really want people to enjoy it. 

And we were not disappointed. A trickle, and then a steady stream of bikes and people 

turned up until we had 27 bikes, a trike and 41 members for the ride. Wow, just WOW! 

And now I was even more anxious. 

The ride down to Langrick and the V-Ate diner 

was a gentle route, deliberately not too 

challenging as we are all a little rusty after the 

winter and in planning you never know what the 

weather might bring. But the roads were chosen 

to take us over into the Wolds and enjoy the 

scenery and the weather really made it special, 

although when the sun hid behind the scudding 

clouds the wind was pretty chilly! 



Through Market Rasen, North Willingham, Sixhills we rode—I wish I could have seen the 

pack from the back because we were all together and it must have looked, and sounded, 

great. Horncastle, Tumby and New York (so good they named it twice) all passed and then 

we were at the diner. Let chaos commence. 

I had arranged to reserve some seating 

prior to the day, but got my guesses 

wildly under done, so had rung the V-

Ate just before leaving on the ride to 

warn them that rather than 20-ish we 

were double that, and they really did 

make a big effort for us even though 

dealing with that number all at the 

same time is not what they are set up 

for. 

So the food came out in batches, lucky ones served first and those sat at the last table—

Steve, Bonny, Mike, Kevin and Julie—had to endure seeing the others happily tucking into 

their food while they twiddled their 

thumbs. It took over an hour, and 

poor Mike was the last to be served 

and therefore the last to finish eating 

and feeling the pressure to hurry up! 

Sorry Mike…. 

And then off again, with Paddy joining 

us on his Honda and therefore 

officially making it 41 people, 28 bikes 

and a trike. 

We crossed via the banks to Frithville 

and Sibsey where we joined the A16 and turned north, cruising up to Partney and then 

taking the A158 to Wragby where the ride finished. 

Wendy and I had a fantastic day out, and would like to thank Dai and Adrian for being the 

Road Crew for us, and to thank you all for coming along and helping to make the day a 

fantastic season opener. 



Once upon a time there was 
a non-conforming sparrow 
who decided not to fly 
south for the winter. 
However, soon afterwards 
the weather turned so cold 
that he reluctantly started 
to fly south. 

In a short time, ice formed 
on his wings and he fell to 
earth, almost frozen, into a 
farmyard. 

A passing cow crapped on the little sparrow, and he thought it was the end. 

Instead, however, the manure warmed him, defrosting his wings. 

Thus warm, happy and able to breath, the little sparrow started to chirp. 

Just then, a large cat came by, and hearing the chirping investigated the 
sounds. 

Clearing away the manure he found the happy bird - and ate him. 

This story contains three morals: - 

• Anyone who shits on you is not necessarily your enemy 

• Anyone who gets you out of the shit is not necessarily your friend 

• If you are warm and happy in a pile of shit, keep your bloody mouth 
shut. 

The Little Sparrow 


