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What a fantastic start we have had to the riding season! From the V-Ate to Foxton 
Locks each ride has given the members something a little different and enjoyed by 
everyone in record numbers. 

I would also like to say a big welcome to all of the new members who have joined us 
this year and hope that they all enjoy the rides and activities on offer, and the way that 
our Chapter is run. 

It’s great to see our Members getting involved in all the additional activities, like 
HOGS at the WAVE. Without your support and help we could not achieve as much as 
we do, and there is plenty more to come this year—so thank you! 

I do think there is a real positive ‘buzz’ around the Chapter, and the Committee is 
doing an outstanding job, as they always do. 

Ian Jennings is thoroughly pleased with us all and happy to continue his support for 
us. 

It makes me very proud as the Director to see more Members taking part and making 
new friendships. It is great to see Members stepping forward and asking to help—it is 
seen, noticed and appreciated by us all! 

Even though the Chapter is growing, I do believe 
that we still run it like glass with nothing hidden 
from the Members—something that we have tried 
to do from the start. 

You will have seen that the Website is up and 
running again after our problems of last year, and 
I must say a big ‘Thank You’ to Andy Fellows for 
his work on this for us. It will continue to be 
developed to give us a Members Area etc. 

A magician is on stage when he asks for help from the crowd. 

A man comes on stage and the magician hands him a 
sledgehammer, he says to him: 

"I'm going put my head on this concrete block and I want 
you to hit me as hard as you can on the head" 

Rather concerned, the man raises the hammer and wham! …. 

…. 5 years later in a hospital bed the magician awakens from 
a coma and the first thing he says is “tadaaa!” 



What A Generous Lot You Are… 

It was back in November at the Chapter’s AGM 
when our Hon. Director (what’s his name? oh yeah 
– Paul Redhead, that’s the chap) announced that 
the Chapter was going to support other charities in 
addition to our man charity of LEBBS. 

“Just let Bonny know and we’ll put it to the 
committee to decide which additional charities we’ll 
support in the coming year” or words to that effect spoken with a twist of a Yorkshire/
North Lincolnshire dialect were heralded from the mouth of Mr Dictator Director, Paul 
Redhead. 

Now as it happens, Del (my better half, and Chaplain to the Squadron) had told me of the 
plight of the 1237 Sqn Air Cadets, based in North Hykeham, who had recently had their 
minibus vandalized – in fact it was vandalized twice within weeks. To repair the damage, 

money was used from their meager funds, 
and since the acts of vandalism, the minibus 
is now kept for safe keeping at RAF 
Waddington. The funds collected as weekly 
subs from the young people who are the 
1237 Squadron (North Hykeham) Air 
Training Corps, are used to supplement 
events and outings for the cadets – from 
camping weekends and model building to 
sporting events and The Duke of Edinburgh 
Awards. It’s an equal opportunity for young 

people to come together and learn valuable life skills that can help set them on the good 
road of life (rather than taking the shady routes – as we often ride when on one of Paul’s 
mystery rideouts). 

So I spoke with Bonny and proposed the Air Cadets as a possible beneficiary for one of our 
charities. 

Wind the clock on several months and we 
saw St. Christopher’s School receiving a 
fantastic gift from the chapter. Monies 
raised from the sale of sweets just prior to 
the Christmas period saw St. 
Christopher’s School receive a huge 
cheque for £1000 from the Chapter.  

In January, everyone was fed up of 
sweeties, especially after bingeing on the 



‘extras’ we purchased in support of St. Christopher’s 
School. 

The Chapter’s first event of the 2019 calendar was the 
Classic Bike Show at Newark Showground. A great number 
of people turned up to help raise monies for LEBBS and the 
additional sweeties sale to raise funds for the cadets. Bonny 
was pleased when she announced to me that we’d raised 
somewhere in the region of £60 - £80 on the sweets over 
the weekend. Additional sales continued of the next several 
weeks, but so many were getting fed up of slackening our 
belts to accommodate growing waistlines. 

By the time February kicked in, Bonny informed me we were doing well and had raised a 
few hundred pounds (and I’m not talking weights & measure, I’m talking pounds Sterling). 
That’s a great effort and even £300 or so would go a long way to boosting the cadet’s 
funds. 

Then, at the March Chapter meeting, 
the end of the collection period for the 
cadets, Bonny had me up from the table 
to present the obligatory (physically) 
oversized cheque. You can imagine my 
surprise when Bonny, assisted by Alison 
Harrison, unfurled the cheque to reveal 
a massive £1072.35 for the Air Cadets. 
Wow, that blew me away. Bonny had 
been hinting that we might struggle to 
get anything near that raised for St. Christopher’s School, and that wouldn’t have 
surprised me after the festive period had passed, but to see the sum of £1072.35 there 

was simply… well I was lost for words. 

Debs, our illustrious Treasurer, arranged for the monies to 
be transferred to the cadets and the only person at the 1237 
Sqn who were aware of the funds raised was their Treasurer. 
The Officer Commanding, Flight Lieutenant Catherine 
Howle, was aware that we had been fundraising and Del had 
told her it was just a few hundred pounds that had been 
collected. It was all going to be revealed to the cadets and 
their support team on the evening of April 1st – all hush-
hush for the big reveal. 

The offer to join me for the presentation went out to the 
Chapter and we got 7 bikes to turn up on the evening of the 
1st April. Although not a huge number, it was enough to 



give the cadets a shock as we rode onto their 
parade ground (the car park at Robert 
Pattinson School) and parked in a line as the 
cadets tried to focus on standing at attention. 

With the cadets ‘standing at ease’ and their 
O.C. we presented the cheque. The look on 
the O.C.’s face was a picture as we unrolled 
the cheque to reveal the massive £1072.35. 

The cadets looks equally surprised too – this was a 
complete surprise to them and they gave us a 
healthy round of applause as a thank you. 

We took some pictures and then headed inside the 
Squadron’s HQ (several rooms rented from the 
school) where we had tea, 
coffee & cakes and talked 
to a number of the cadets 

before we headed off into the sunset. 

So it goes without saying… a huge THANK YOU to everyone who 
donated to the cause by purchasing sweets, a huge THANK YOU 

to Poundland for donating the 
sweets, and a huge THANK 
YOU to Bonny for her pure 
drive and determination to 
separate you from your 
glistening metal in your pockets. Also, I’d like to thank 
two others who were responsible for raising a large 
portion of the money raised – to Andi Gibson and Alison 
Harrison who both sold bucketfuls of sweeties to work 
colleagues and friends. Thank you all. 

And finally, thanks to those 
who turned up to make the 
cheque presentation special 
for the cadets on the Monday 
evening: Steve & Bonny 
Wallis, Roger Bulled, Jeff 
Bayne, Kevin Clifton, Adrian & 
Alison Harrison. 

Thanks again! 



Chapter 2—The David Martin Years; Part 1—Turbulent Times 

In the first episode of our history, I very briefly 

alluded to " something happening towards the end 

of 2010 within both the chapter and the 

dealership". 

I am now able to provide some details about these 

events in the hope that we can learn lessons to 

prevent a reoccurrence. 

Towards the end of 2010 the Chapter committee 

split into two opposing factions neither of which 

would compromise with the other and meetings 

went out of control and ran on well past the allotted 

time with no decisions being agreed. 

Concurrent with this, Eddie Clarke, the then Dealer 

Principal left the company under a cloud, allegedly 

for helping some one out by lending them a 

windshield contrary to company policy. He was replaced by a new recruit from another car 

dealership who had no interest in motorbikes and no enthusiasm for the Chapter. 

Matters came to a head, just before the October 2010 AGM which was on the face of it a 

pleasant evening culminating in the Director Richard Watling presenting various awards in 

the form of certificates of appreciation to members in recognition of their support over 

the past year. 

Out of the blue, the following morning, news broke that the Assistant Director and Head 

Road Captain had received notice from the Director that he was removing them from their 

posts and amazingly sacking them from the Chapter. Immediately a petition was generated 

amongst members calling for their re-instatement, much to the annoyance of the Director 

and his faction. 

Marjorie Rae of HOG® was contacted in an attempt to resolve matters because reference 

to the HOG charter, which sets out obligatory rules for the conduct of the Chapter makes it 

perfectly clear that the only person who has the right to remove officers from their posts 

is the Dealer Principal. Therein lay the problem, the unenthusiastic dealer rep had left the 

company so we were without a Dealer Principal and the only person who the Director 

could consult with was the MD of the parent car company who also had zero interest in 

bikes or HOG® and was only involved to help him secure the HD franchise. 



Without consulting HOG® or the Chapter he is alleged to have told the Director to "just get 

on with it, do as you like". 

The Chapter held two meetings per month at this time and they were a hotbed of 

argument and disagreement, it was into this situation that the unfortunate newly 

appointed Car Salesman was thrust. 

Somewhat bemused, he stood up in front of the warring factions and naively informed the 

meeting that he had decided that there would be an election of Officers and Committee—

and he was promptly advised that this would achieve nothing because supporters of the 

various factions would simply vote each other back in therefore the status quo would be 

maintained. In the end it didn't matter, the Car Salesman left the company followed by the 

MD and the Chief Financial Officer. 

The major share holders of the car company, The Midland Co-Op took over and gave the 

task of sorting out the chapter to a 

biker and HD enthusiast, Steve 

Jollands, who was now our Dealer 

Principal. 

Steve decided that the way forward 

was to stand down all the committee 

and appoint a new Director who 

would form a new committee and get the Chapter back on its feet. This task fell to David 

Martin. 

The next Chapter meeting was at Woodcocks and supported by a rep. from HD, Steve 

announced his decision and introduced David Martin as the new Director, who, until then 

had not been involved in any of the factions. 

There was uproar at the meeting and the hapless new Director was greeted by "who the 

FCUK are you" and some savage verbals from the now ex-Director’s wife and others. 

The meeting was eventually calmed down by the HD rep who made it clear that the 

proposed course of action was entirely within the rules of the HOG® charter and if 

members valued their Chapter they should get behind the new committee and help 

rebuild what had been lost. Around this time a lot of members left the Chapter.  

Over the next few days the Director contacted all 170 members, yes, that is how big we 

were, explaining the new structure and inviting volunteers to fill the roles. In the same 

communication was a questionnaire asking everyone for their thoughts on how they 

would like to see their Chapter develop both in riding and social aspects. 

The response to this questionnaire was disappointing, of the 170 sent out, only 10 were 



returned. There were 2 volunteers for the new slim line committee and 2 for the 

supporting roles. 

It seemed that some members were still more interested in arguing rather than building 

bridges. This was confirmed by the principal protagonists from each faction advertising 

alternative ride outs in 

opposition to the Chapter rides 

and convening an alternative 

Chapter Meeting in a Lincoln 

pub. 

Attempts were made by the Director and Dealer Principal to offer an olive branch and a 

welcome back into the Chapter but to no avail. Instead they were vocal in their demands 

for an apology and reinstatement by the Dealer Principal, despite the fact that their 

previous posts were still vacant. 

The 2010 Christmas party was a strange affair with the two factions camped at opposite 

ends of the room. The Chapter still needed a full committee and road crew. 

Our now "sister chapter", Sherwood, had been through a similar falling out and some 

estranged members joined Lindum Colonia and stepped in to fill the vacancies. 

The Dealer Principal helped the Chapter by providing the £25 membership fee to the 

Chapter for every bike sold. This on top of the one years HOG® membership provided by 

HD. 

As mentioned in the last episode in 2011 we had a full programme of ride outs. The 

highlight of the year was our first overseas trip to the Benelux Rally in Friesland near a 

small town called Leeuwarden. There was even division on this trip, some chose to ride 

with Sherwood, who eventually had a breakdown and got split up, one member of this 

group from our Chapter got left behind, lost and ended up in tears. The rest of us got 

there without incident, some to the campsite where Seaside Steve had his Bedouin tent, 

others to the Hotel Camponile. 

There was a never to be forgotten dash along the very exposed causeway which links the 

small islands enclosing the Isjellmeer, formally called the Zuiderzee. Windy but fine on the 



way out, lashing horizontal rain off the North  Sea on the way back, despite all the 

disagreements we completed our full ride out program, members also attended Thunder 

in the Glens, Peak District Rally, HOG on the Humber and Sherwood rallies. 

The highlight of our first visit to Thunder in the Glens was Lindum Colonia beating Dunedin 

Chapter at the Tug of War, yes our flabby bunch actually dragged those beefy Jocks over 

the line, clearly an example of mind over matter—in this case Lindum Colonia didn't mind 

and Dunedin didn't matter. News of this unlikely win reminded me of another example of 

mind over matter, forgive me for digressing from our history for a few lines. 

During the 1960s, whilst in 

the RAF, I was stationed at a 

particularly nasty little 

dump in the desert called 

RAF Sharjah, near to a 

slightly larger but equally 

nasty dump called Dubai. The RAF base was shared by detachments from certain 

regiments of the British Army, two of which are well known for their selective recruiting 

from other regiments of non conforming, single minded hard cases. We in the RAF had a 

relatively easy life working only from 7am to 1pm and then only when the wet bulb 

temperature was below what was considered to be a safe level, if not we were required to 

repair indoors, preferably with air conditioning  Otherwise we spent our afternoons 

enjoying sedentary water sports or eating and drinking our afternoons away, usually at our 

yacht club hut beside Dubai Creek. The hard cases spent their days yomping through the 

sand dunes with full packs and weapons irrespective of wet bulb temperature thereby 

achieving peak fitness. Notwithstanding this we occasionally played marathon (4 hour) 

football matches with these highly trained super fit hard men and surprise, surprise...the 

RAF always won. Definitely, mind over matter. Lindum Colonia got its come up pence a few 

years later at Lyn's Dunham village fete when a bunch of farm boys yanked us 

ignominiously over the line without breaking sweat. Enough of this digression, back to our 

history. 

Further milestones in 2011 included the launch of the Forum which enabled swift 

communication between members without the need to involve the webmaster. This 

proved invaluable for publishing last minute changes to ride outs etc. 

There were concerns about safety provisions for ride outs, so all members of the Road 

Crew were required to attend the LIVES first aid course and each ride would carry a first 

aid kit, the contents of which was advised by LIVES. The first aid courses at this time were 



held at Woodcocks. 

A lightweight reflective jacket was issued as the standard high viz for Road Crew and a 

policy of requiring Road Crew to attend the HOG® Road Captains course was instigated 

with a view to ensuring that the best practices developed by HOG® would form the basis 

of the way in which the Chapter planned and implemented rides. 

Later still in 2011 HOG® offered Officer training to all European Chapter s.Lindum Colonia 

was represented in Seville by the Director and 

Assistant Director accompanied by spouses, who 

paid all their own expenses. 

During the course of 2011 members of the road 

crew who held joint membership with Sherwood 

Chapter stood down, this required a re-jigging of 

the ride program which put strain on the remaining 

road crew. 

The Chapters ride out regulars award was 

conceived and designed, unlike the HOG® offering 

to specifically recognize members who supported 

Chapter rides as opposed to those who just used 

their bikes a lot. This was later refined to provide 

for gold, silver and bronze awards, the first gold 

awards were presented to Steve Berry, Bee  Martin and Mike Richardson. 

The committee now comprised of: Director- David Martin; Assistant Director - Neil 

Hodgson; Secretary - Nicky Robson;  Treasurer - Karen Hodgson; Activities Officer - Lyn 

Sharpe; Photographer - Nigel Huckins; Head Road Captain - Pete Wright; Merchandising 

Officer- Mike Collins; Head Road Captain - John Gossage; Dealer Principal - Steve Jollands. 

The 2011 Christmas Party was held at the George Hotel, Leadenham with Nicky on the 

violin, David on the guitar and Russ providing the vocals. 

2011 was a defining year in which the Chapter teething troubles, whilst by no means over 

were getting solved and we all looked forward to further improvements and stabilisation 

in 2012. 

To read all about our further progress you will have to wait for our next thrilling instalment 

of the David Martin Years—Part 2 in our next issue of The Imp. 

Thanks to David Martin and Bee for their contributions. 



…. By Martin Honey 

The thing about a mystery ride is … well, it’s a 
mystery! So it’s no good asking where it is 
going because we don’t know!! 

The weather looked alright when I opened the 
curtains, a bit chilly but clear. In high hopes I 
set off for Caenby Corner to the meet-up and 
of course Paul was there first, on his second or 
third breakfast I guess. The wind seemed to 
have picked up a bit and was blowing great 
swirls of gritty dust across the pot-holed car 
park and all over us and the bikes. Really 

horrible. The bikes started to roll in and we ended up with 17 (and a half if you include 
Paddy’s side-car) and 19 people including two of our new members, Jon and Kevin—
Welcome! 

Paul lead us along winding roads from Gainsborough to the Humber Bridge, via West 
Stockwith and a coffee stop at the Old Tile Works—always a nice stop over. Charlie’s steed 

needed a lie down just before we left the café due to a missed footing, fortunately no harm 
done except to pride.  

Onwards over the bridge, through Hull and out to the coast through Easington to Withernsea 
where the name lived up to it’s billing as a biting wind blew in off the North Sea and cut 
through our clothing—well, I was cold though Paul seemed to shrug it off with an “It’s 
alright”, though I did notice even he pulled his buff up around his ears as we stood about. 

The group split off in different directions for their lunch as the café was rather busy, coming 
back together afterwards for the ride home. 

The route was changed—shortened—due to the biting wind to head 
pretty much straight back to the Bridge, 
where after crossing everyone made their 
own ways home. 

It was a really nice ride, and despite the 
cutting wind was enjoyed by all, though 
David did say that it took him until 8pm to 
thaw out again! 



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 Length Lead RC 

May  17
th
 – 19

th 

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

  19
th Sunday Peeking At The Peaks   A John 

Gossage 
  21

st Tuesday Evening Ride-Out:   S Mike 

  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: The   S Martin 

  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
   A Jolly to Jersey L Mike 

  12
th Wednesday Evening Ride-Out:   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 Robin Hoods Bay   A Pete 

Abbott 
  25

th Tuesday Evening Ride-Out: TBA   S TBA 

  29
th Saturday   BBQ & Fundraiser @ 

RHHD 

In aid of MIND and Air 
Ambulance 

N/A N/A 

  30
th Sunday Castle Howard   A Nicky 

Robson 
July 6

th Saturday RHHD Birthday Bash   A TBA 

  9
th Tuesday Evening Ride-Out: TBA   S TBA 

  11
th Thursday   Lindum Colonia UK 

Chapter Monthly Meeting 
N/A N/A 

  12
th
 – 15

th
   The Ardennes Trip L Charlie 

  21
st Sunday Kirk’s Ride: TBA   A Kirk 

Nicholson 
  24

th Wednesday Evening Ride-Out: Sutton   S TBA 

  28
th Sunday The National Coalmining   A Pete 

August 4
th Sunday North York Moors   L Paul 

Robson 
  6

th Tuesday Evening Ride-Out:   S Mike 



It was with a degree of trepidation that we approached 

the planned HOGS At The WAVE event this year, given 

that our attempt last year had been great fun but 

ultimately did not get any interest from outside of the 

Chapter—the whole point of the event! 

This time we decided to go earlier in the year, and to 

advertise the event via a dedicated Facebook page. It 

was all a bit like the blind leading the blind with this as 

none of us had any real experience of advertising via 

Facebook, but at a cost of £28 to the Chapter we 

reached over 2000 bikers in the area and certainly 

seemed to gain some interest—proof of the pudding 

would be on the day of course. 

The day dawned bright and promised to be a real 

scorcher. I would like to say we arranged the weather 

perfectly, though the more cynical among you might 

feel we had nothing to do with it! 

We arrived on site at the WAVE at 08:00 and were welcomed by 

the sounds and smells of bacon being magically changed into 

breakfast buns, and lo and behold along came Ian Jennings with 

the gazebos, tables and merchandising from Robin Hood Harley-

Davidson. Must have smelled the bacon, I reckon! 

A small trickle of people started to turn up after 09:30, and after 

all the hard work getting to this point I have to say I was 

beginning to panic—would we get a decent number? Would we 

see any non-Chapter arrivals? 

Our friends from the Lincolnshire Advanced Riders turned up to 

offer their services to advise and assess anyone who 

wanted to, and LEBBS loaned us a rider and bike to 

support our activities. All really appreciated. 

Gradually the car park started to fill, including Ian Moore 

in his brothers much modified Ford which thundered onto 

site and parked up.  

I need not have worried, we had a terrific day with ride-



ins who just happened to be in the area, people who 

had seen the advert, and a cracking turn out from the 

Chapter. We even had a visit from Roy and Sandra 

Radford who had been carrying out a recce of their 

Coast to Coast Run, at the end of which they decided to 

also do a recce of the Sherwood Chapter’s Mablethorpe 

ride the following day (to check 

out the re-opening of the Bardney Bridge), and detoured to come 

and see us. Now that is what I call hard riding! 

After lunch we took everyone who wanted to go out, including 

two guests, for a very short—20 minute—sampler ride to give 

them an idea of group riding. Short though it was, we stilled 

managed 19 bikes and 22 people. 

Following the ride, a lot more talking and eating of cake was 

done—what is it about riding a Harley that makes us all eat cake?! 

Was it all worth while? Yes! As Steve Wallis, our Assistant Director, 

said: 

“Thanks to all who were able to take part in 

our HOGS event at the WAVE on Saturday. 

Blessed with glorious weather we had a huge 

Chapter turnout, and with great support from Ian Jennings and Robin 

Hood, we should attract a number of new members—in fact we have 

two confirmed and hopefully more to follow. 

Thanks to 

everyone for their help in the 

organisation, and on the day, with 

such a fabulous welcome given to all 

our visitors. 

Very proud of  this wonderful 

Chapter. 

Cheers everyone.” 

Steve Wallis 

(Assistant Director) 



Following a wonderful day at 

HOGS At The WAVE, we needed to 

cap it off with a great ride in 

glorious sunshine and Steve and 

Bonny Wallis duly obliged with 

the ride, and the weather gods 

were kind to us too. Can anyone 

remember a Easter Bank Holiday weekend with weather like this?  

Setting off from the WAVE—and no, nobody camped there overnight!—we wound our 

way by back roads to Holdingham, and then down the A15 to Morton before heading 

across to Colsterworth by a contorted 

route. Never has such a short distance 

as the crow flies taken so many miles 

by road! It was fabulous and so well 

researched. On to Wymondham 

Windmill, a picture postcard mill 

popular with, well … everyone including half the cyclists in the world I think. Sadly the sails 

are not up and the mill in nowadays no more than a museum. But 

sitting outside and having tea/coffee and snacks, who could ask for 

better. 

Onwards we went, slipping across country to Heckington and what 

is very much an active mill with a fully functioning 8-sail head 

grinding flour. Heckington has been much modernised and the 

tearoom produces glorious cakes made from their own flour, 

together with sandwiches made from home made bread. The ginger 

Cake, which Steve and Bonny insisted they have in plentiful supply was well worth 

sampling—eating cake again, how do we do it? 

27 bikes, a trike and 38 

people all had a fabulous 

day out—thanks to Steve 

and Bonny for organising 

everything 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. 

The pope was very ill, and nobody could cure him. The 
cardinals called in an old physician recommended to them. 
After an hour long examination, he comes up with a solution. 

"I've got some good news and some bad news. The bad 
news: The pope has a rare testicular disorder. The good 
news: He can be cured.....with sex." 

The cardinals, not happy with the cure, explain the situation 
to the pope. 

"I'll agree to it," says the pope "but under four conditions."  

The cardinals were shocked; "What are the four conditions?" 
asks one.  

"First, the girl must be blind, so she cannot see with whom 
she is having sex.  

Second, she must be deaf, so she cannot hear with whom 
she is having sex. 

And third, she must be 
dumb, so if she somehow 
figures out with whom 
she is having sex, she can 
tell no one." 

After a long pause, a 
cardinal asks; "And the 
fourth condition:" 

"Big tits." 

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 

https://www.bing.com/local?lid=YN1029x9543714751085865985&id=YN1029x9543714751085865985&q=Windmill+Farm&name=Windmill+Farm&cp=53.2012748718262%7e-0.60972398519516&ppois=53.2012748718262_-0.60972398519516_Windmill+Farm
https://www.bing.com/local?lid=YN1029x9543714751085865985&id=YN1029x9543714751085865985&q=Windmill+Farm&name=Windmill+Farm&cp=53.2012748718262%7e-0.60972398519516&ppois=53.2012748718262_-0.60972398519516_Windmill+Farm
https://www.bing.com/local?lid=YN1029x9543714751085865985&id=YN1029x9543714751085865985&q=Windmill+Farm&name=Windmill+Farm&cp=53.2012748718262%7e-0.60972398519516&ppois=53.2012748718262_-0.60972398519516_Windmill+Farm
https://www.bing.com/local?lid=YN1029x9543714751085865985&id=YN1029x9543714751085865985&q=Windmill+Farm&name=Windmill+Farm&cp=53.2012748718262%7e-0.60972398519516&ppois=53.2012748718262_-0.60972398519516_Windmill+Farm


We set off from 

Caenby Corner on a 

cool ride and damp 

roads, but soon the 

sun was out and we 

were warmed up. 

Mike took us on an 

interesting route though Market Rasen and across the 

Wolds, past Louth and Alford  to our first coffee stop at 

Anderby Creek, where we were able to relax in the 

sunshine. 

Then we followed the road through 

the Lincolnshire marshes to our 

lunch stop at the Prussian Queen, 

and although the service was a little 

erratic, we all had a good laugh and 

left in high spirits and in beautiful sunshine. 

Mike with his expert knowledge of 

the Lincolnshire Wolds took us on a 

wonderful ride on very lightly 

trafficked roads with wonderful 

views of some of the prettiest views in Lincolnshire before 

finally leading us past a packed Willingham Woods and 

through Market Rasen back to our starting point at Caenby 

Corner. 

Well done Mike for an interesting and relaxing day, really 

well led and planned and ridden at a perfect pace. 

Thanks also to the Road Crew, Adrain and Steve (and Bonny 

too—Ed). 



Jeff asked us if anyone from the 

Chapter would like to join him on his 

planned memorial ride to mark the 

10th Anniversary of Zoe’s passing. 

Would they? Damn right we would! 

The ride-out was organised by 

Sherwood, and they called in at the 

Mint Leaf on the A46 at Newark to 

allow us to join them. Jeff would lead the ride from here through Lincoln to his house in 

Branston where Kathryn and 

Leah also joined the ride, 

and then on to Tattershall 

Lakes, where the combined 

Chapters with 39 bikes and 

2 trikes road through to the 

amazement of many of the holiday makers, before finally arriving at Woodland Waters in 

Ancaster—where the Sherwood Rally will be held later this month—again to the 

amazement of the other guests.  

It is one of those events where you really wish you could 

have seen the parade of bikes from outside of the group 

because we must has looked and sounded awesome. 

Sherwood did a brilliant job of getting everyone to the 

various destinations on the way without losing anybody 

despite everything that Lincoln’s notorious traffic could 

through at them.  

We were proud to have been able to help you Jeff, and Kathryn and Leah, mark this event 

and while it was a small thing to do we hope that it helped you all keep Zoe’s memory 

alive.  

Thank you for inviting us, it is a day that will 

stay in our hearts for the rest of our days. 



You know that feeling when you set the alarm clock—to make 

sure you don’t oversleep and miss something important? And 

then every hour you are wide awake just to make sure that you 

haven’t missed the alarm clock? And you’re really tired, so you 

need to sleep? Yep, that’s what happened to me on Saturday 

night. 

Well at least the weather was nice when I got up at 05:30, I knew that because the birds 

were singing and the amount of light sneaking in around the curtains was enough to blind 

you! 

I really like Foxton Locks, it’s a beautiful destination and everything that your imagination 

tells you a quaint Victorian canal system should look like. And of course being Victorian it 

is full of ingenious and over-engineered devices, but enough of me… 

We met up at Holdingham McDonalds, and true 

to form this year the bikes kept rolling in until 

we had 22 and a trike (sorry Steve, I insisted it 

was 23 and a trike but I hadn’t taken my shoes 

and socks off so clearly miscounted!), and 33 

people. This year has been nothing less than 

amazing for the numbers of active members. 

After a quick blather and ‘The Prayer’, we set off down the A15 to Osbournby, and then 

wound our way through to Colsterworth, and Oakham and onto Hungry Hogs where we 

were welcomed by Sue and the chance to ‘top up’ our bodies. This was not a full blown 

stop with all the trimmings as Foxton was only half-an-hour away but welcome none the 

less especially by the Billy Wizz Club. 

On again cutting across country to Church Langton and then 

to Foxton itself. It always saddens me that we can’t see the 

group arriving at our destinations, because it must look and 

sound great, but on this occasion we were lucky because 

David and Bee had needed to run an errand while we were at 

Hungry Hogs and had taken the fast track to Foxton, so were there to greet us and Bee 

caught us arriving on video.  

The Foxton Locks Inn had tried to get us permission from the Canal and River Trust who 



own all the land to park in front of the Inn itself, but 

they were unable to and could not guarantee that we 

would not be ticketed for doing so by the Warden 

(however unlikely that would be) so we decided to park 

within the car park area which is unfortunately all Pay-

and-Display, a problem for bikes and the decision was 

left with Members as to whether they would risk it. I’m 

proud to say we were very honest as a Chapter, and the 

money does go towards the upkeep of the canals and locks systems. 

The Inn had reserved three tables of ten for us 

in the restaurant, and the food was well worth 

the wait. In fact they looked after us very well, 

and actually thanked us for coming and using 

their restaurant—so you all clearly made a 

good impression, even the Dictator! 

After lunch, and with the sun playing hide and seek 

behind the clouds, the opportunity was taken to 

have a wander around and take in the beautiful 

scene, though I baulked at paying another £3 to go 

in the (quite small) museum. 

The Locks are a hugely popular destination for 

tourists and every time I have been there it is 

packed with people enjoying a day out.  

After the Members had seen everything that 

they wanted to we gathered ourselves 

together and made tracks back north again 

up through the Langtons towards Melton 

Mobray, cutting off across country at Tilton 

on the Hill and back to Colsterworth and 

finally Holdingham were we said goodbye. 

Thank you everyone for coming along. It was 

GREAT! 



 

Once upon a time, a powerful Emperor of the Rising Sun advertised for a new Chief Samurai. 

After a year, only three people had applied for the job. A Japanese Samurai, a Chinese Samurai 

and a Jewish Samurai. 

Demonstrate your skills! commanded the Emperor. 

The Japanese Samurai stepped forward, opened a tiny box and released a fly. He drew his 

sword and *SWISH!*, the fly fell to the floor, neatly divided in two.  

What a feat! exclaimed the Emperor. Number two Samurai, show me what you can do. 

The Chinese Samurai smiled confidently, stepped forward and opened a tiny box releasing a 

fly. He drew his sword and *SWISH!SWISH*, the fly fell to the floor, neatly quartered. 

That is skill, nodded the Emperor. How are you going to top that, Number Three? 

The Jewish Samurai, Obi-wan-Cohen, stepped forward, opened a tiny box releasing one fly, 

drew his sword and *SWOOOOOOOOOOSH*, flourished his sword so mightily that a gust of 

wind blew through the room, but the fly was still buzzing around. 

In disappointment, the Emperor said, What kind of skill is that? The fly is not dead!  

Dead? replied the Jewish Samurai. Dead is easy ~ but circumcised? 



Sometimes you just have to ride down a 
bumpy gravel road to get where you're 
going. Out of nowhere, there it is - rocks, 
stones - a narrow road filled with different 
sized rocks instead of nice smooth concrete 
or tarmac. 

Since most of us ride on dry, clean roads 
most of the time, we develop habits and 
skill sets that keep the rubber side down 
on these surfaces. But those riding habits 
like braking, cornering and various other 
skills may not be the best ways to ride when traction changes. 

Since we encounter sand, gravel and rain less often than dry road, we don’t practice and 
develop the different habits needed to correct our riding skills in those less than ideal 
traction scenarios. 

Riders generally have the most problems in carparks, in roadworks and on rural roads. In 
gravel and sand situations, your instinct may be to slow down but slowing down tends to 
load the front suspension and the steering becomes heavier - a reduction of throttle will 
always lower the front of the bike / load the front suspension and is most noticeable in 
gravel and sand. If you roll off the throttle abruptly or brake hard, the front-end tends to 
dive making steering sluggish and heavy. When cornering you may lose traction on sand or 
gravel since it feels like you are riding on marbles. 

The secret is to be smooth with your throttle, braking and steering inputs. If your plan is to 
ride down a gravel road then try this: 

Your lower body (knees and legs) should be tight to the bike by squeezing inwards and 
your upper body (shoulders, neck and hands on the grips) must be relaxed – if you have a 
tight grip on the bars you will end up fighting the front-end as it searches for traction and 
a path. Keep the throttle open and look up where you want to go. The front wheel will be 
wandering a bit to the left and the right. Don’t panic about this, relax and let it wander as 
long as you are heading in the basic desired direction. It will only move around a few 
inches, but it does feel scary at first when you are used to the defined path that a tarmac 
road provides. 

If you have to brake on gravel or sand, try to do so when you are upright (not leaning or 
turning) and avoid abrupt, hard braking and use ONLY the rear brake. On bikes with linked 
brake system, below usually 30 mph the rear brake lever operates only the rear brake, the 
front lever the front brake. 

We tend to develop muscle memory from our riding experiences and if all your braking 
experience is on road, then your brain and muscle memory will use too much brake too 



soon when braking on gravel so be warned and practice manoeuvres in less than optimum 
conditions. 

How about cornering on gravel or sand? The scariest time can be when there is a patch of 
gravel or sand on a corner. The secret is not to panic. Ideally, you’ll want to scrub some 
speed off before crossing over the gravel or sand, by standing the bike up and gently 
applying your brakes if possible. When negotiating water, sand or gravel in a corner, simply 
try not to do anything abrupt with your throttle, brakes or lean angle. With good tyre 
tread you can ride over these if you don’t panic and grab a handful of brake or throttle – 
think smooth. 

Anticipating where sand and gravel is going to be is half the battle. In rural areas, the 
shoulder of a bend or near unpaved access to industrial units or fields often have a loose 
surface and cars and trucks frequently shortcut the corner and spray gravel onto the road 
when they drive with two wheels on the shoulder. On very rural roads you can expect 

traction to be quite variable, so reduce 
your speed. The faster you go, the more 
you’ll have to lean. A greater lean angle 
mixed with gravel or sand on the road 
could create a low side crash. Slow down, 
anticipate that the problem will be there 
and ride through it smoothly. If you do 
have to slow down when turning, do not 
use your front brake as it will cause the 
front-end to dive under - just use the back 
brake. 

Some riders nervously take both feet off 
the pegs and dangle them near the ground 

when riding slowly or cornering. While understandable, this is not a good idea because if 
the bike does tip over you may try and hold it up causing ankle, leg or groin injuries. Also, 
if your right foot is off the peg then the only brake you have left is the front. 

In a car park, we often drop our pillions off before riding across gravel, and again this is 
understandable because you have to handle the extra weight at a low speed on a loose 
surface – however it may be the case that the extra weight over the rear wheel will 
actually help with the traction.  

Reading the Road - this is probably the single most important thing you can do to raise 
your confidence on gravel. Simply put, you're looking for parts of the road where the 
gravel has been pushed clear and you can ride on the hard-packed dirt underneath.  

Most often these will be in the shallow of the road. What's a shallow? Good question. 
Over time, paths get made in the road where a car's tyres push the gravel out to the sides 



of the road. These are shallows. Shallows are a gravel road's sweet spot and you want to 
ride in these as much as possible. If you take the chance to stop and look at a shallow, it 
usually contains very little gravel and just consists of a hard pack dirt surface - like tarmac. 
Stick in the shallows whenever you can.  

If "Reading the Road" is the single best thing you can do to raise your confidence on 
gravel, then "Realizing that your motorcycle knows best" is the single best way to increase 
your enjoyment of riding a gravel road.  

Your motorcycle is going to wiggle on a gravel road. It's going to feel like its sliding all over 
the place. Your front tyre is going to jerk about. Let it. Your bike knows best. The natural 
tendency for most riders is to try and 
control every movement on gravel - don't. 

Just relax, keep a firm grip on the 
handlebars, and a light touch when 
controlling the motorcycle. Don't try to 
control every movement of the bike, allow 
the bike to move under you. Keep your 
head up and your focus on where you are 
trying to go. The bike will wiggle its way to 
where you want. This rule probably takes 
the most getting used to, especially for 
those of you with heavier bikes. 

When you see the gravel begin, remember these tips: 

• Don't do any quick braking or swerving 

• If you must brake avoid the front brake, and do it gently 

• Get used to some wheel wobbling 

• Relax your grip on the handlebars 

• Remember the rule that you go where you’re looking, so avoid looking down. Stay 
focused on where you want to ride to 

• Remember to breathe slowly with controlled breaths to keep your body calm so you 
don’t tense up. 

• Slow and steady is the key 

• Try to maintain some speed - it is safer and more stable to be moving 

• Find the part of the road where the gravel is less dense 

• Keep your distance from other vehicles 

• And ... remember that gravel bounces! Put your visor down on your helmet - those 
little rocks tend to jump up as you ride over them and the last thing you want is a 
piece of gravel in your eye 



The Elderly Irish Virgin  

In a tiny village on the Irish coast lived an old lady, a virgin, and very proud of it. 

Sensing that her final days were rapidly approaching, and desiring to make sure 

everything was in proper order when she dies, she went to the town's undertaker 

(who also happened to be the local postal clerk) to make proper "final" 

arrangements.  

As a last wish, she informed the undertaker that she wanted the following 

inscription engraved on her tombstone: 

"BORN A VIRGIN, LIVED AS A  VIRGIN, DIED A VIRGIN" 

Not long after, the old maid died peacefully. A few days after the funeral, as the  

undertaker / postal clerk went to prepare the tombstone that the lady had 

requested, it became quite apparent that the tombstone she had selected was 

much too small for the wording that she had chosen. He thought long and hard 

about how he could fulfil the old maid's final request considering the very limited 

space available on the small piece of  stone. 

For days, he agonized over the dilemma, but finally his experience as a postal 

worker allowed him to come up with what he thought was the appropriate 

solution to the  problem. 

The old maid’s tombstone was finally completed and duly engraved, and it read as 

follows:  

     "RETURNED  - UNOPENED"  


