Words for the Editor
As promised, here’s the latest Imp magazine, and
as per the cover page, it’s 100% Covid-19 free..!
You’ll catch nothing from reading..!
Please note though that many of the write-ups, updates and
other info shared by those who have sent items to me were
written pre-Government guidelines on the battle against the
spread of the Coronavirus, so perhaps a little out of context, the
write-ups still bring some smiles and memories of how we
used to ride our Harleys and buy toilet rolls and baked beans
off well-stocked supermarket shelves.
So without further a-do, let’s get stuck in proper to the ride down memory lane that was the
Winter Season as we enjoy together this latest edition of the Imp…
Firstly, a technical issue. The last edition proved a little troublesome for some members to
open on their iPad or iPhone. I’ve done some research and the problem is not uncommon.
Apple Support suggest downloading a 3rd party pdf reader if you’re having problems. I don’t
know why they just can’t fix their own pdf reader. Anyway, I’ve not heard of anyone having
problems reading the magazine from their desktop/laptop iMacs, PCs or android phones.
Anyway, the Imp is a better read if you’re on the big screen.
Once again, a big thank-you to those who contributed to this edition and have sent in material
to share with the membership. There are a couple of great write-ups from Charlie Gordon and
Steve Wallis, both gripping yarns as well as a great ride through South Eastern Australia by Jon
Cozens from a few years ago. There’s no reason why you can’t kick up your feet and enjoy their
words with a G&T or a Lemsip in hand.
Thanks too to Bernice Gordon for her scribblings on the winter expeditions and also to Lyn
Sharpe and Russ Moody for their update on the Mi Amigos memorial. I’ve also been eagerly
awaiting something from our illustrious Head Road Captain, Pete Abbott, but the slacker failed
miserably at the 11th hour and cried off – some excuse about having to set up video
conferencing for his students. Hmph, I’ve heard better excuses. But Pete has promised a
fantastic write-up for the next Imp so I’ll hold him to that.
On the down side, there’s not much to look forward to over
the coming weeks as the whole country battles with the
Chinese virus (as Mr Trump calls it). Let’s hope we get to grips
with this fun spoiler so we can get back out there on two
wheels.
In the last Imp I introduced you to Doktor Bob. He’s a bit
wacky as well as a bit shy, so he’s asked that if you have any
questions for him then drop me a line and I’ll pass them onto
the Doc so he can fill us with a load of nonsense and perhaps a
chuckle or two.
So, I’ll stop driveling on and let you get stuck into this edition
of the Imp. I hope you enjoy it.
All the very best, Dai.

Greetings & Salutations,
From Paul Redhead, Chapter Director
It seems like it’s been a long time since we had
some decent weather. I can’t remember if it’s
Global Warming or a Climate Change, but
whatever it might be, it’s been wet. But not to
worry, it doesn’t stop some of us hardy bunch
from getting out on the Harley, even if its
winter… well it doesn’t stop me anyways.
Eh… haven’t we had a brill start to the year?
Our activities seem to be going and going even
though there’s hardly been a dry day or a bike
in sight! But it’s all about having fun and getting involved and that’s
pretty much what we are doing as a Chapter – and in my opinion, we are
the best Chapter in the UK.
We’ve got some new members joining the committee too. Adrian
Harrison takes on the Photographer’s duties allowing Kirk to focus on
other things, and Alison Harrison has taken up the sceptre of Activities
Officer to help Bonny and Christine. There’s so much happening, the
three will be really busy, that I can tell you.
And talking about Chapters in the UK… I attended the annual Directors’
meeting last month. It was held in Cardiff this year. What a great place
for a night out (and not a sheep in sight in the city centre). Once again we
talked a lot, but who knows how much of the talk will bring on change
this year. Much of the talking was about supporting and promoting more
of the events on the Ladies of Harley side of things. I’m getting the feeling
that us men are starting to feel neglected and left out (and feeling sorry
for ourselves). We’ll have to make sure that doesn’t happen and we’ll
have to get the balance right. You ladies have a lot to do in looking after
us men you know..!
There’s also some pressure for the Dealerships to take on more of HOG
and Chapter issues – but to be honest, I think the Dealerships have
enough on their plates looking after sales of Harleys. I for one am really
happy with the support we get from Ian and the team at Robin Hood
Harley-Davidson, and I’m sure you all would agree with me on that one.
Right, what else have I got to tell you? Well not much more really, you all
know about the restrictions due to that plague thingy, I’ll not say more
about that. Like I keep telling you at our monthly meetings: I think you’re
all great and make this Chapter the envy of many. For such a small group
of people, we’ve raised a huge amount for charity – something Bonny
will tell about later in the Imp – and I really mean this when I say “When
we can, get out on your bikes, support the ride-outs and events, and
really important – enjoy every minute of it while you can.”
Paul
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The World According To Wallis
Why a Harley?
This is a question I'm sure that
many owners, and most definitely, nonowners, will have asked themselves
frequently over the years. For those who have
become hooked the answers are many and
varied, but for those unwilling to succumb,
there are usually just a couple of reasons in
the main: performance and image. And add in
cost to the equation also.
Ownership can be split
into two or maybe three
groups. Historic, classic
and collectable
machines, most of which
are rarely seen on the
road, and are priced way
out of the average
owner’s pocket although a subdivision of the sector is
the customised and chopper/bobber category,
which are often in long term ownership and
clocking up the miles year after year. Then the
post-Evo machines which changed Harley's
fortunes almost overnight with new levels of
reliability, and the modern Harley with its
sophisticated electronic capabilities, and on
bigger models, changes to cooling methods
largely brought on by the ever tightening
emission regulations. For the moment we'll
leave aside the electric revolution which we
are slowly, but not as slowly as we expected,
being herded towards.
Leaving aside those not yet affected with the
Harley bug, and concentrating on those
owners I have met and know, their mistyeyed devotion to the brand is usually made up
of a number of reasons which draw owners in,
unlike, say, sports-bike owners who want the
fastest or best handling bike in a certain
capacity sector, super-sport or superbike, and
which of those that are winning on track on
any Sunday. For the Harley owners their

brand loyalty,
which would
appear to be
high, is more
subtle. History
definitely plays
a part with
continuous production since 1903. The fact
that even some of the latest models have a
visual connection to the past. Look at the
picture of the old
Knucklehead on the e-brief
recently to see the
similarities to today's
machines. A V-twin engine,
saddlebags, mudguards
and tank are all
recognisable to any
Harley owner. But
whatever we think of are own machines, no
Harley-Davidson is purchased for its
performance in terms of speed and handling,
surely!? But like their owners, they can hustle
a bit when provoked, but just make sure you
know your limits. But the feel of that engine
when its rumbling along, and you give it a bit
more and surge (!!) up to naughty speed is
really addictive. And likewise to thread your
bike through a series of bends which a sportsbike would hardly notice, but which on a
Harley have to be carefully planned, is very
satisfying. And did I mention the noise, which
everyone from little old ladies to Her
Majesty’s Constabulary seems to appreciate!
And for some the icing on the cake is the
friendship and camaraderie, whether as part
of a club or not, the rides and rallies,
weekends and holidays which many of us
love. I was a bit late to the Harley party, but I
intend to make up for lost time!
Long live Lindum Colonia, and all who ride
with her.

Meet Charlie Gordon
“Write a bit about yourself for the Imp,” says Dai,
“a little or as much as you like,” he said, “and if you
got some pictures, that would be great too,” he added.
So here goes…
I was born and raised in Broadstairs, a little
seaside town on the south-east tip of Kent. My
first bike was a Honda 50 Sports which I
passed my test on and then proceeded to fall
off and crash into things much to the despair
of my parents. As in all things you do learn
and by the time I had progressed to a Honda
CD175 I had become a more proficient rider.
About this time I decided to join the RAF and
went through my basic training at Swinderby
before going on to trade training as an aircraft
engine mechanic at St Athan in South Wales. I
used the bike to get from Wales to Broadstairs
and back again for weekends and got soaked
and frozen on many occasions; all this was
before the M4 was fully open so it was a long
slog at times.
Whilst in the Air Force I was posted to RAF
Oakington, just outside Cambridge, and spent
3 years there before moving on to Salalah - an
unaccompanied posting in
Oman for 9 months. It was hot
and dusty and there was a war
going on - it was my own fault
(the posting, not the war) as I
had put down on my posting
form anywhere south of
Scotland and anywhere east of
Wales.
Back from Oman I was posted to RAF Northolt
just outside London, I
hadn’t been there long
when I was sent back to
Wales to complete an aero
engine fitter’s course. On
my return to Northolt I met
Bern and we were married
in 1977. I finished my RAF
career at RAF Odiham in Hampshire, we

decided to stay
in the area and
bought a house
in
Farnborough
where we lived with our 2 daughters Victoria
and Gemma for the next 36 years.
While in Farnborough I worked for 3 different
companies before starting work for a
company called Field Aircraft Engine Services.
They overhauled and repaired aero engines in
Croydon and then shipped them to the test
bed in Farnborough where I was. We mainly
tested the T56 engine from the RAF Hercules,
a big 4-engine transporter. We also tested
various other Rolls Royce engines including
the Conway from the Vickers VC10, until it
went out of service. We also overhauled
engine nacelles for the US Air Force and
Marine Corp.
In 2007 or around that time I
decided I wanted to ride a bike
again, Bern wasn’t that keen
on the idea I seem to
remember, so I set off with
Victoria to Infinity Motorcycles
to ‘just have a look’. I
remember Victoria suggesting
a Honda Fireblade as I had
ridden a Honda before. I did have a sit on it
but decided that the fish in
Sainsbury’s would have a
longer life expectancy than
me if I bought it. The
salesman seemed relieved
as he said it might not be
suitable for a ‘born again’
biker’s first outing and
pointed me to a 650 Suzuki SV.

So finally I was back on the road on
a bike and enjoying that
wonderful freedom that only
bikers ever really seem to
understand fully. The Suzuki has a very small
hard pillion seat so it was never going to be
suitable to take Bern out on it. I really enjoyed
the years that I had it and it taught me a lot,
although I never went big distances on it.
Eventually I found that the leaning forward
was causing my hands to go numb, so a friend
suggested I get some sort of cruiser if I
wanted to continue
biking. He suggested I
had a look a Guildford
Harley Davidson. I
didn’t particularly
want a Harley so
popped in more out of
curiosity than
anything “just to have
a look”; from that
moment on I was
hooked.
A week later I set off
home on a 1200 Custom Sportster, I was in
heaven. The saddle was so much bigger and
there was a sissy bar so I was able to
persuade Bern to come out with me, just to
try it. She had never been on a bike in her life
and told me if I frightened her she would
never come out again. We were out for about
an hour and on the return she said she had
enjoyed until I went a bit fast - we hadn’t
actually been over 40mph. How things have
changed; she is quite happy to sit there at 70
mph while taking pictures now.
The first time I took the bike in for a service I
was sat in the dealership having a coffee and I
started to chat with another customer who
gave me a membership form for the Hogsback
Chapter. I naively thought it was something to
do with Hell’s Angels until he reassured me it
was a family orientated club and he was sure I
would enjoy it.

I joined the Hogsback Chapter and my only
regret is that I didn’t do it sooner as I have
met so many lovely people who I wouldn’t
have come into contact with otherwise and
have had some fabulous adventures. The leap
from a Sportster to a Glide came about after
Bern came out with me for her first Chapter
ride to Sandwich in Kent. When we got back
from a good day out I asked if she had enjoyed
herself and she replied, “the people were very
nice and it was well organised, but if I wanted
her to come out regularly I would have to buy
something bigger and
more comfortable”.
RESULT!!
My first European
Chapter ride was in
2013 and called “The
Dambusters”. It was
to Germany to visit
the 3 dams that
where targeted
during the famous
Dambusters’
bombing raid - I am
hoping to lead a ride there next year. The ride
across France and Germany was the worst
rain I have ever encountered while riding a
bike. I missed the drop off in the rain and
ended up making my way to the hotel on my
own. I had only recently purchased a Satnav
and taken it with me just to see if it worked
well on a bike, thank God it did. The rest of the
ride had also become separated due to the
weather but we all made it to the hotel in the
end. The next morning the weather was much
better but the hotel staff had put a rolled up
towel on every bike to dry off the saddle. I
remember we all found it amusing when
somebody commented “I see the Germans are
still putting towels on seats then”.
The first dam we visited was the Eider Dam
and the ride leader was playing the theme of
the Dambusters as we arrived. He switched it
off very quickly when we realised we had

pulled in behind a remembrance
service for the survivors of the
raid. I don’t think they recognised
the
music as it probably isn’t a popular
film there. We visited the other 2 dams over
the weekend and the weather improved so
much that we able to eat outside at a lovely
café near the river.
My next big
adventure was with a
group of 6 riders: we
rode to Nordkapp
(North Cape) the
most northern point
in Europe. We had to
cover 5000 miles in
10 days; I will let you
work out the math. Due to work commitments
we left at different times and met up at a hotel
just outside Calais
ready for an early
start the next day.
The route we were
following led us from
France through
Belgium and onto
Germany where we
stopped overnight.
We then made our
way up through
Denmark, stopping to
see the famous Little
Mermaid, very under
whelming. Crossing
the huge Öresund
Bridge into Sweden
was an experience I
will never forget. The
route then took us
through Sweden to
Finland and Norway.
The flying bugs in
Finland meant you had to wear either a net

bag over your head or in my case a full-face
helmet just to get to your bike in the morning.
I had packed my heated jacket and thermal
socks ready for the trip into the Arctic Circle
so it came as no little surprise that the
temperature was 28°C when we did cross. In
fact we had perfect weather virtually for the
whole trip; the
exception being the
one night at
Nordkapp when it
was so cold and foggy
we could only see a
glimpse of the
midnight sun. We did
manage a wave to
our wives in England
as there is a real time
camera situated at Nordkapp that they were
able to log onto.
When people talk
about the midnight
sun I had always
assumed it got dusky
in the evening, well
it’s as bright as
midday and that
doesn’t always make
sleeping easy. All in
all it was a fabulous
trip with a great set
friends.

border for visitors.

Bern and I have also
been on a few other
longer trips; these
include a fortnight
around the old East
Germany when we
visited Dresden and
Point Alpha, where
they still maintain a
section of the old

We went
with
Hogsback
to
Bernkastel
in Germany for the
wine festival; we
enjoyed it so much it
has now become an
annual pilgrimage. If
you ever get a chance
to go, I would
recommend it. The
riding in that area is
fabulous and the
festival is great fun.

The weather could
have been kinder but
I don’t think anyone
really cared.

2018 saw us in the USA as part of a group of
11; we hired Harleys and visited the American
Civil War states with the memorable stops
being Charlestown, Gettysburg and Elvis
Presley’s home Graceland. We rode the
famous Parkway for many miles with a trip
along the Tail of the Dragon, famous for its
318 curves in 11 miles.

The final trip Bern
and I went on last
year was down to
Portugal to the
European HOG Rally.
The ride down was
eventful as the day
we went up into the
Picos Mountains it
decided to snow. The
group stopped and there was a discussion as
whether to go back down or continue up. Up
we went and within 10 minutes we had gone
over the crest and the snow turned to rain as
we came down the other side. The Rally itself
was very enjoyable but riding in the 2km-long
parade on the final day with what seemed like
thousands of other Harley riders will stick in
my mind for years to come.

Last year I was lucky enough to lead a Lindum
Colonia ride across the Channel and onto
Belgium where we spent the weekend
exploring some of the villages and sights in
the Ardennes. We stayed at a small hotel that
was cosy and quirky but with amazing food.

Both of us having retired and now living in
Lincoln for the last 3 years it has been great to
be so warmly welcomed into the fold by the
members of the Lindum Colonia Chapter. We
hope to have many more riding adventures
with our new friends in the Chapter.
Ride safe and have fun,
Charlie

Sparkle Tour 2019
…by Ann Cozens, Ladies of Harley
After committing to running our
own Sparkle Tour back in 2018, Vicki Green
and I set about creating a trip that would
interest, enthuse and entertain our
participants. Riding beautiful roads of
course, but not so far that we didn’t get to
socialise, enjoy food and drinks when we
did stop. Not so far as to miss out on
enjoying each other’s company while
laughing and
making new,
lifelong friends. If
we hoped enough
then we’d also
have good
weather! It was no
mean feat; we
spend many hours
on the phone, text,
in cars and on
bikes making sure
we had the route
and stops covered.
The day finally
came, Friday 13th
September, 13 ladies and sun! We rode from
Nottingham to our hotel in Bollington via
Matlock Bath, Harleyworld in Chesterfield
for lunch, Snake Pass across the Peak
District and some gorgeous windy roads
from Glossop finishing in the bar at Hollin
Hall Country House Hotel. A few
challenges on the way but nothing would
stop us, and a little adversity (stuck
throttle and a dodgy battery)
proved to bond the group. We
indulged in a gorgeous tapas
meal at the local pub, The Bulls
Head. Here we were warmly
welcomed; the food was so
yummy and a drink or two may have
been taken!
Day two (sun!) took on some urban roads

into the Manchester
HD dealer where so
many people greeted
us; it was awesome
to get such a
welcoming with
food and coffee on
the house! We met a
lovely Yorkshire terrier with
her
own leather cut,
so cute! Onwards
to Chester HD, but
never a direct
route of course
(even though one
particular biker
pulled us over and
told us we were
going the wrong
way)! Gorgeous
windy, sunny
Cheshire roads.
We were greeted
there by the local
LoH as well as
being bought lunch by them! We then
headed for some culture at Little Moreton
Hall near Congleton, a stunning Tudor
building that looks somewhat drunk! We
timed this well as it was National Trust open
day, so it was free! Here ice cream and lots
of photos happened! The final road of the
day was stunning; windy and
picturesque, arguably the best
roads so far, putting everyone
in a fabulous mood. Once back
in hotel we changed for dinner;
delicious food, loud chat and daft
games. I don’t think anyone was
late to bed - we were so tired. There
may have been a few tears!
Final day, and the weather failed us, not
horrendous but a shame. We bade a fond

farewell to our
hotel and the
lovely staff
then rode off
into the drizzly
cloud. My
satnav
apparently did
not want to go
home and
threw a
spanner in the
works but
even so we
enjoyed a somewhat slow descent on the
Cat & Fiddle Pass back towards Nottingham
where Robin Hood Chapter and the dealer
welcomed us with a barbecue, cake and lots
of fellow riders to video our arrival. It was
all over but no one wanted to say goodbye,
but eventually everyone drifted home with
goodie bags and lifelong friends.
We cannot thank the dealers, riders that

came to greet
us, and of
course Elaine
Shepherd
(National LoH
officer) and
Joanne Green
(National
Training
Office) for the
initial
concept,
enough for a
splendid
weekend.
It confirmed
what a family
HOG is and
hopefully we showed all the people we met
what it is like to ride a Harley and maybe,
one day, some will join us! All the hard work
we put in was made SO worthwhile by the
miles of smiles and enthusiasm. Thanks too
to the ladies that trusted Vicki and I – we
had an absolute ball..!

Pearls of Wisdom
…From our Safety Officer, Alan Buckland
I’m hoping that everyone would have given their machines a good
going over before the riding season gets going, and get out on
them just to blow the cobwebs off and to check their skills are still
as well honed and sharp. And don’t forget to check you tyre
pressures and fluid levels..!
Happy riding be safe be seen.

New Ride-out Meeting Venue
We have changed the meeting venue for ride-outs north of the County. Instead of meeting at
the Caenby Corner Transport Café (the one where your bike gets covered in dust on dry days
and there’s a risk of dropping it on damp days), we are now meeting at the opposite side of the
roundabout in the old Meat Inc. Car Park – see map below…

Charity & Events Updates…
Hello everyone. I think I’ve seen most of you over the
winter period, but if not then I hope you’ve had a lovely few
months and I’ll see you soon.
Winter Activities
Since the 1st of November, the start of our new club year, we’ve had such
wonderful support for all our events. It’s so important to have a winter
programme to keep in touch and most importantly have a laugh!! We
have such a wonderful Chapter and it has bought people together who we would never come
across in our day-to-day lives. Our friendships are so important with sometimes 3-4 months
during the winter with no riding.
Remembrance Day Ride – November 11th 2019
I will count this activity as a winter event with 22 Harleys and a total of 31 people attending.
We meet at Windmill Farm for tea & coffee then a ride to the International Bomber Command
Centre where we took parking pride of place near the main building. We listened to a lovely
service and then Jeff Bayne (Georgie) (who is an volunteer IBCC guide) gave a fantastic talk
and tour on the history of the centre. Then a short ride for Sunday Lunch at The Bull in
Bracebridge Heath. A few of us even managed a ride after lunch - cold one at that!
Christmas Party – December 23rd 2019
This was Christine's first planned event, where, at Bracebridge Heath Social Club, 39 members
& friends attended. We seemed to have catered for 100 people. The food was brilliant and it
was a great night!
Sunday Lunch & Walk – December 8th 2019
15 Chapter members met for a short walk at the RSPB reserve, followed by a wonderful lunch
at the Lord Nelson in Besthorpe.
Newark Show – 11th-12th January 2020
A fantastic turnout and a weekend of laughter. The support we’ve had for all our fundraising
events has been brilliant! It felt like half the Chapter had turned up. Our new secret weapon is
Jono, who never let a person walk past without money going in collectioin the bucket!
Sunday Lunch & Skittles – 18th January 2020
We met at the Dealership for coffee and a little shopping then off to the Royal Oak at East
Bridgford for a fantastic Lunch for 26 of us, and then
the serious bit - the Skittles! Won again this year by
Mike Richardson, well done!
Ghost Walk – 30th January 2020
What a fantastic turnout we had - even better Ian &
Jackie Jennings made it, a great effort to come all that
way after work and much appreciated. We had some
great ghostly images on our wonderful walk, and then
a few of us went for a quick drink, 20 people attended.

Chapter Party – 8th February 2020
American Theme night at the Windmill, the room looked brilliant. What a turnout
of cowboys and an odd character out of a spaghetti western, even an Indian Chief.
Chapter Breakfast – 23rd February 2020
Annual Chapter breakfast at the Windmill we carried on the western theme with the wanted
posters - maybe a bit too early in the morning as we had to point them out to people!!
20 members enjoyed a pleasant few hours eating, drinking and chatting.
Sunday Lunch & Walk – 8th March 2020
We all met up (18members) for a great lunch at The Pyewipe; everything looked and tasted
great. After our Puddings, out came Charlie's birthday cake, the best cake I have ever eaten,
well done Bern.
Most of us had a meander down the Fosse and enjoyable afternoon in the sunshine.
CHARITIES
We’ve had a fantastic start with our Fundraising for our new year. A huge thank you to all our
generous members and a very special mention to our sweet sellers (Alison, Andi, Christine and
Tracy) who altogether raised £1400.45 in 4 months - thank you so much.
November-December 2019
International Bomber Command Centre (nominated by Jeff Bayne) – we raised £1500.00 – this
money also enables the Chapter to lay a memorial stone that we can see being unveiled at the
end of March.
January 2020
The Newark Bike Show – we raised a whapping £1520.27 for the Lincolnshire Emergency
Blood Bike Service.
January – February 2020
Our chosen charity this quarter was the St. Barnabas Trust (nominated by Adrian & Alison
Harrison) - £1735.93 raised for their good causes in helping fund the Hospice in Lincoln.
So, pat yourselves on the back as between us all we’ve raised a fantastic £4756.20 in a few
short wintery months.
Thanks to all our members who have helped raised this fantastic amount and we are only in
March. Our next charity nominated by Robert Oldwhich is Heart Link which is a charity close to
his heart.

Thank you for your support
Bonny

…by Jono Cozens
The back-story to this article comes from our last days living in Australia. Having
lived in Melbourne for 3½ years before moving to Sydney, we didn’t get many chances to see
our mates from Melbourne HOG. Having heard that OzHOG were doing a 3-day ride-out to the
Snowy Mountains, which is half way to NSW, I took the opportunity to ride down to Lakes
Entrance to meet them. We knew at this point that we were going to be heading back to the UK
soon (we came back in March 2016) this was something of a farewell to my first HOG chapter.
What follows is the Facebook posts I made during the trip…

Day 1: Sydney - Batemans Bay.
Fun start with the Syd Hoggers, parted company at Thirlmere and headed south. Easy run
down, got a tad moist at Wollongong but apart from that it's been cloudy and dry. Wish I'd
taken my waterproofs off earlier...! Only hold up was trying to get through Berry, 20min crawl
through the traffic works only to realise it was just congestion through the middle of town.
Note to self: never EVER try to get through Berry from the north on a Saturday lunchtime
again. Tomorrow… onwards.

Day 2: Batemans Bay - Lakes Entrance.
Turns out the Prince's Highway south of Batemans is an amazing road. I guess most
of the north/south traffic is on the M31 because I had the road to myself for long stretches. It's
got enough twisty bits to keep you
entertained while offering lovely countryside
and coastal views. Worth a trip on its own I'd
say. Had a bit of a scare with a highway patrol
car that showed entirely too much interest in
my riding by tailing me for about 10km. That

wasn't fun! He eventually
cleared off leaving me to
complete the run into
Lakes Entrance, arriving
only 5mins before the
OzHOG thunder crusade...
Good to spend some time
around the pool, just like
the old days.

Day 3: Lakes Entrance - Wangaratta.
Well what can I say? A truly amazing day’s riding with the OzHOGs. We were treated to some
spectacular mountain roads between Lakes Entrance and Omeo, followed by a 'sedate' (cough)
diversion to the Blue Duck pub for lunch. If you're ever in that part of the world the Blue Duck
is worth a visit if only for the road leading there, you'll need new foot boards or pegs
afterwards so budget for that!
After lunch we headed back to
Omeo for fuel, oh boy don't
refuel at Omeo unless you
absolutely have to - you'll be
there all day. However the
highlight was yet to come: the
run up Mount Hotham followed
by, yes you guessed it, the run
right back down the far side.
100% concentration required
for this one but the views from
the top are beyond compare. A
short stop to recover was

required so we pulled in at Bella’s Cafe in Harrietville. The owner came out to take
photos of the bikes so we offered her a photo opportunity while she sat on one she has added her snaps to the cafe's FaceBook page.
After that it was a short run to the hotel - for most of us anyway, Pat stopped to
break his motorcycle, I have no idea why - for a quick swim and something to eat. Thus ended
day 3.

Day 4: Wangratta - Brookvale.
So my carefully crafted and cunningly conceived plan to meet up with SydHOG in Canberra
went perfectly. Oh, no wait...
didn't work out at all. My first
obstacle was the prospect of
heading over the Snowy
Mountains to Jindabyne and
Cooma to get to Canberra
before 14:45. Having spent
the whole of the previous day
on mountain roads and having
a new appreciation for actual
average speeds on that kind of
terrain, I decided to take the
M31 to avoid my nominal
deadline becoming a real one.
A ha ha, I see what you did there!
So heading up the Hume motorway I thought my best option would be to find out where
everyone was for a meet up. That's when I realised - well duh! - that the distances involved
meant I was at least a couple of hours adrift so my best case meeting would have been a fast
turnaround in Canberra, i.e. a long day in the saddle with very limited breaks. Cut to the chase I
decided to head straight back home, boring as all hell but probably the smart option. Hey, I'll
keep telling myself it was the smart option (ahem).
So that was my trip - a little less than 2000km, some truly amazing roads and meeting up with
some of the greatest
people I know.
I should hat tip to
Scott Long and Kris
Hog Turner whose
recent separate and
rather more epic trips
were in part my
inspiration.
Jono

Lindum Colonia UK Chapter our first 10 years
Chapter 6: The Paul Redhead Years - Part 1 - Big Changes
by Mike Richards (Lindum Chapter Historian)
Following the un-pleasantries at the 2016
AGM, Paul Redhead offered to take on the role
of Chapter Director, but first he took the wise
precaution of canvassing support from the
dealership and members, thereby securing a
favourable transition from the ‘Old Guard’.
A new committee was formed:
Director - Paul Redhead
Assistant Directors - Lyn Sharpe & Ian
Jennings (Dealer Principal)
Membership Secretary - Neil Hodgson
Secretary - Mike Richardson
Treasurer - Yvonne Wallis
Head Road Captain - John Gossage
Safety Officer - Chris Thorpe
Webmaster - Martin Honey
Editor - Wendy Honey
Photographer - Tony Waldron
LOH Officer - Lyn Sharpe
Merchandise Officer - Lyn Sharpe
Activities Officer - Yvonne Wallis
Chapter Development Officer - Steve Wallis
A number of changes to protocol were
introduced.
Change number 1: All members of the
committee were now invited to attend
committee meetings irrespective of their role.
Shortly after the change in committee, two
members resigned from the road crew due to
a clash of personalities, fortunately for the
Chapter this proved not to be infectious, as
the remaining road crew adopting a more
pragmatic philosophy.
Change number 2: The forum (see previous
chapters) was discontinued despite it being
very popular and had been running for years
without incident or controversy, however, the
Director and Dealer Principal had found that
forums in other Chapters had been used as a
vehicle for transmitting abuse and

undermining
committee so
despite letters
of protest, the
forum was
dropped.
Change number
3: The ride-out
award scheme
was
abandoned
mid-season
(despite letters
of protest from
the
membership) to be replaced by a copy of the
HOG Mileage Award which did nothing to
encourage Chapter ride-out attendance but
merely awarded those who used their bikes a
lot. The logic behind this policy was never
explained.
Change number 4: With a new Editor, the
magazine regained its original A4 format and
its original name ‘The Imp’.
Change number 5: A new committee position
was created; ‘Chapter Development Officer’
and filled by Steve Wallis. The mandate was to
grow and develop the Chapter activities. It
was also mooted that we should have a
Historian but nothing was resolved at this
time.
Chapter membership had reached a new low
of 75 although ride-out attendance was up
and rising.
The Webmaster organised a satisfaction
survey and with the one or two expected
exceptions the feedback was generally very
positive.
The Chapter ride-out activities became
increasingly ambitious with a weekend in the

Lake District being added to the
annual ‘Thunder In The Glen’
trip.
The Chapter held its first Yellow
Belly Melee in 2017, which was a great
success despite only a
modest percentage of
Chapter members
attending; attendance
was bolstered by
visitors from
HogsBack Chapter. All
enjoyed the rather
rough and ready
hospitality provided
by Artie's Mill. The
post ride-out fun and
games provided a lot
of laughs and helped the beer go down. This
was followed by a hearty meal and merriment
dancing.
2018 started well albeit with membership
dropping to a worrying low of 66 at one stage.
A first aid course had to be cancelled due to
lack of take up and cost, although the bank
balance stood at a healthy £5,000. A new road
crew handbook was created which underwent
several rewrites before its final version was
adopted by the Chapter.
The Chapter was invited to attend two Marie
Curie fund raising events at the Beach Comber
Holiday Camp at Humberstone; all who
attended enjoyed themselves.
We had the usual well-supported program of
ride-outs, with attendances continually rising
despite overall membership numbers falling –
typically, around 30% of the membership
attended ride-outs, which is excellent
participation.
To counter this worrying trend of low
membership, it was decided to hold a
recruitment drive at the WAVE.
There were a couple of minor tweaks to the
committee with Jamie Moulson taking over

merchandising and Charlie Gordon took on
the role of Webmaster, leaving Martin Honey
free to concentrate on organising the Yellow
Belly Melee.
An ambitious program of away trips were
organised for 2018
including, Germany,
Wales and the
Normandy Beaches.
For some time the
Chapter had been less
than satisfied with the
level of service
provided by our
meeting venue at the
Woodcocks; we had
been scratching about
looking for an alternative venue for a while
then Wendy Honey arranged for us to transfer
our allegiance to the Windmill Farm who
provided us with a much better welcome and
a higher standard of fodder.
Our first recruiting drive at the Wave
produced only a small increase in
membership but we learned much from it and
resolved to make a better fist of it in 2019.
The Yellow Belly Melee was better attended in
2018, a good ride and a good laugh at the
Chapter games
where the
most popular
game was
chucking wet
sponges and
ripe tomatoes
at the Chapter
Director and
Dealer
Principal.
Looking back,
2018 was a
brilliant year.

Food Glorious Food…
…by Bernice Gordon
Lindum Chapter Breakfast – 23rd February 2020
the bacon,
A small group of us gathered together on a
sausages,
cold Sunday morning to enjoy a breakfast at
mushrooms, hash
The Windmill. The staff had cordoned off an
browns, baked
area in the bar for us and Kirk & Christine
beans, tomatoes
added a bit of fun by producing and
and eggs, until
decorating our area with Wanted posters as
our plates were
well as other great photos taken from the
fully loaded. There was also a toaster
Chapter Wild West Party in January. The
available for making toast for those that
wanted it. In between all the eating and
chatting, Alison had left a quiz paper on
each table, which I have to say made us all
think. The questions were cryptic clues
relating to states of America. Some clues
were easier than others, and needless to say
that after a lot of brain-storming , there was
a bit of ‘trading’ of answers between the
tables. The answer sheets were taken for
marking, and it seems that most tables had
done well, but of course, in Bonny’s eyes
everyone was a winner so each table was
awarded some chocolates from her
Poundland stash.
breakfast was a self-service buffet offering
It was a great fun way to spend a Sunday
both cold and hot options, as well as juices,
morning, and as always so nice to see
tea & coffee. We all joined the queue, plates
everybody over a very enjoyable breakfast.
in hand, and slowly worked our way along
Lindum Chapter Lunch – 8th March 2020
So now we are nearing the end of the
Chapter winter events program before the
riding season starts,
and today the venue is
The Pyewipe Pub,
Saxilby, just outside
Lincoln. Today is
Charlie’s birthday so I
decided to bake a cake
to take along to the
pub to share with the
other 16 people who
are also coming for lunch today. We very
carefully manage to transport the cake in

one piece, and was so relieved to hand it
over to the waiting staff when we arrived
We receive a very
warm welcome from
the staff as well as a
rousing rendition of
Happy Birthday from
all the Chapter friends
as we walked in. The
restaurant is bright
and airy with a very
friendly atmosphere,
and even better only a short walk to the bar.
The waitress comes to take our orders,

making her way down the long
table where we are all sat. It is
difficult to choose from the very
tempting extensive menu, as well
as the choice of a full-blown roast dinner
with all the trimmings. Orders taken, it is
not too long before the food arrives which
was absolutely delicious with generous
portions and lovely fresh vegetables.
There’s lots of banter and noisy chat in what
is now a busy bustling restaurant. Then the
piece de resistance arrives, yes the cake,
with yet another chorus of Happy Birthday
but where is Charlie? He quickly emerges
from the loo just in time to receive his cake.
The cake is a lemon sponge filled with
lemon curd and buttercream and is soon
portioned up and passed down the table.
With full tummies everyone is up for a stroll
to walk down the lovely lunch we have just
consumed.
The Pyewipe is set along the banks of the
Fossdyke Canal so we begin to walk along
the trail path, in what is now a lovely bright
spring afternoon. Built by the Romans, to

join Lindum Colonia to the River Trent the
Fossdyke Navigation is an important
waterway leading west out of Lincoln. The
canal has in the past been used to transport
cargo for almost 2000 years, including stone
used to build Lincoln Cathedral. We all enjoy
the leisurely stroll taking in the sights of
some of the long boats along the canal. It is
obviously a very popular path for both
walkers and cyclists as the nice weather has
brought so many people out today. As we
progress we reach a very convenient
stopping point and the conversation is, “Do
we carry on for a bit further or turn back as
the sun is beginning to set now and it is
getting a bit chilly,” the general feeling is to
start walking back to the pub. We have a last
photo call in the car park before we say our
goodbyes.
Thanks again to Bonny for organising
another very enjoyable day and thanks to
everyone for helping us eat the huge cake;
Charlie had a great birthday with a great
group of people.

Mi Amigos…
…by Lyn & Russ
On the 22nd February 2020 it was
the 76th anniversary of the day the USAAF B17 Flying Fortress ‘Mi Amigo’ crash-landed
in Endcliffe Park, Sheffield, in
1944. Although there was a big church
service planned on the Sunday with local
dignitaries, Tony Foulds would be paying
tribute in his own way on the Saturday.
Tony’s day was filled with visits to the
memorial in the park, by people wishing him
all the best and enjoying all his stories and his memories. At 4.30 he would stand in the middle
of the park, alone, and remember that fateful day when Tony and his schoolboy friends were
playing in the park when the plane crashed into the bank of trees. This is where we took our
rideout last year, which Tony absolutely
loved, and we wanted to show our support
and visit him on this special day.
There were only three of us, maybe not the
quantity we would have liked but the
quality was superb. Debs loved meeting
Tony and chatted for ages. Tony is looking
forward to our visit again this year and
thanks us for taking an interest in his story. He
visits his daughter in Lincolnshire in August
and would like to come to our Chapter meet if
time allows.
We would like to buy a gift for Tony of a limited
edition Corgi replica of the Mi Amigo which
becomes available in the summer. Jeff Bayne
told us about it and we all thought it would be a
nice gesture. We would like to ask for as little
as £1 donation from the members, as I
have already managed to raise £50. I know
Tony is not a registered charity but he is a very
charitable man as he has built and tended this
memorial for over 70 years. Please do not feel
obliged to give, only do so if this whole story
touches your heart.
If you would like more details please ask.
Lyn Sharpe & Russ Moody

Ghostly Goings on in Lincoln
The Ghost Walk

…by Bernice Gordon

So here we are praying that the rain will hold
off this time for the postponed Ghost walk
from last year. The meeting place is at the
Bailgate end of Lincoln between the Magna
Carta Pub and the church on the corner; but
for those of us who arrived early, a quick
chance to warm up and have a crafty drink in
the pub before setting off on the 7pm Ghost
Walk.
There was about 15
of us from the
Chapter with some
bringing along a few
family and friends,
and we also joined
up with a few other
people, so in all a
group of just over
20.
The cathedral is so beautifully lit at night and
the cobbled streets of Lincoln are just the
perfect setting for this event.
We are greeted by a very nice lady who is to
be our guide and is
dressed all in black
with a long cape
around her
shoulders, and a
voice that carries
extremely well. We
later found out that
she is also the Town
Crier.
Having purchased
our £5 tickets, the
tour begins with a
short walk to the
cannon situated just
outside the castle
gates, and the story
of the baker who very early one morning
witnessed a black horse galloping at speed

towards the
entrance to the
castle. This horse
and rider is a friend
of a man who has
been wrongly
accused of a crime,
and is about to go to the gallows. The friend
went down to
London and managed
to gain a pardon for
his friend and was
furiously riding back
to Lincoln in the
hope of arriving
before he went to his
death. On the long
ride back, the horse
and rider became so tired that they decided to
rest for a while at an inn, but sadly he fell
asleep and didn’t manage to get back in time
to save his friend. But there have been many
sightings of the galloping black horse.
We move on to
outside Brown’s Pie
Shop, which is said to
be inhabited by one of
Lincolnshire’s most
popular ghost,
Humphrey. No-one
knows how
Humphrey arrived at
the pie shop but he
soon made his
presence known as he
likes to be
acknowledged with a
greeting from the
staff when they arrive
for work. Should you
ignore him, he gets very upset and can
become quite mischievous. But Humphrey

isn’t the only resident here; they
believe there may also be a
poltergeist that can sometimes be
seen from the upper floor window.
Our tour continues us round the cathedral,
where we walk down
a very narrow
cobbled street,
Greenstone Stairs.
The guide explains
that there are 2
spirits that have been
seen here. One of the
most common is the
ghost of a woman
believed to be from St
Joseph’s convent who
is carrying a dead
baby in her arms
before laying the child to rest on a flower bed.
There is an eerie presence in the vicinity of
the archway at the end of Greenstone Stairs,
with some people reporting some kind of light
aura on photographs they have taken. The
second spirit that has been sighted is that of a
hanged cleric, who is seen wearing a hat and a
long coat. Many believe he is there to guide
and protect travellers on their way up to the
cathedral. Another spooky tale is that of Saint
Hugh of Lincoln, whose body was cut into
pieces, and his head was kept in Lincoln
surrounded by various gems and gold in a
wooden chest before thieves stole it. They
spilled the chest down the Greenstone Stairs
and there have been many reports of hearing
and feeling Saint Hugh’s head rolling behind
them and even hitting them on the back of
their legs.
We continue our walk back up the hill and
around the cathedral, stopping off at various
places to hear the old stories of executed
prisoners, and phantoms that have caused
mischief in the city’s historic public houses.
The tour ends back at the Roman Garden on
the site of Saint Paul in the Vale.

The tour took about 75 minutes, and was
absolutely brilliant. It was a perfect evening,
the weather was good and the old part of the
city was very atmospheric, lending itself very
well to the ghostly tales.
Our guide was very
knowledgeable and
put a lot of drama
and meaning into the
stories.
Our last stop this
evening was to
partake of a light
beverage and warm
up from the cold
evening air at the
Duke William pub. If
you haven’t done the
Ghost Walk tour before, I would thoroughly
recommend it; it was another great night with
a great bunch of people.

Dates For Your Diary…
Unfortunately, there are no dates for your diaries
due to the current Government guidelines on the
Covid-19 situation.
Charlie will be sending out regular e-briefs with updates as
they happen, including any rides or meetings as and when
the current ban on gatherings is relaxed.
Date

April
/
May
/
June

Event

Additional Comments

Organiser

All rideouts and events, including Chapter Club
Nights are suspended due to current
Government guidelines to prevent the spread of
Coronavirus

Dear Doktor Bob…
Hello my friends and welcome to another Dear Doktor
Bob; a page of excellent and wonderful advice about
anything, everything and nothing in particular.
Firstly, I must say that I hope you are all enjoying your extra time
off work using the excuses of self-isolation (or in my case – social
distancing). Boredom aside, I have my syringe full and at the
ready should anyone require an enema or such like. Simply drop
me a line via you friendly Editor and book your Chunnel crossing.
Right, let’s get down to business. Since my first appearance in your
wonderful Imp magazine last December I have received many requests for
answers and understandings from you. Let me just share a few here today.
Dear Doktor Bob…
Is it safe to keep my sandwiches in my Harley-Davidson saddlebags?
The Good Doktor Replies…
Your saddlebags on your motorscooter can be a great place to keep your sandwiches. You have
several options available to you. For example, if you have a Softail Heritage, you can have warm
sandwiches or cold sandwiches, simply by choosing which saddlebag to use – the one over the
exhaust pipes, or the one on the other side. Not so lucky though if you have a Road King or a
Glide as you can only have one choice, that of warm sandwiches – not hot, not cold, just warm
since you have a single exhaust pipe on each side to spread the heat.
But there are another key factors at play here – your speed is a key factor – the faster you ride,
the cooler the sandwiches, as heat rising from the exhausts is blown away by the forces of
wind and vectorism (I’ll not get involved in the physics of vectors as I’ll need another two
pages to explain). A major key factor would be the time of year and the affects of the sun on
your sandwiches. Let’s imagine that, like most Harley owners, you only ride when the sun is
out and the skies are blue, and there’s not a cloud to spoil the view (there’s a song in there
somewhere)… then the heat from the sun will influence the saddlebags’ ambient temperature,
raising the energy levels within the bags and thus elevating temperature, warming up your
salmonspread and cucumber sandwiches and potentially turning them inbto what you British
call Toasties.
There is an ideal solution to all of this though, and that is simply to use a coolbox. This delays
the affects of temperature rise and as a direct result delays the temperature increases that will
impact the quality of your sandwiches. It can also delay the probabilty of food poisoning.
Now, if you choose the coolbox opption, there lays other issues. Ask any Ladies of Harley and
they’ll tell you that size really does matter. In the case of cool boxes, you are limited in the size
of your saddlebag or pannier, and of course, that limits the number of ice-packs you may want
to use to keep your limited number of sandwiches.
But “is it safe to keep your sandwiches in your saddlebags?” was the big question; and the big
answer to that is both YES and NO.
My advice is simple… Eat sausage, German sausage..!
You can send me a question by email via you Editor: editor@lindumcoloniachapter.com

