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Greetings & Salutations 
 

      …from Paul Redhead, Chapter Director 
 

 
As always, I want to start by thanking our committee for the hard 
work they do, our committee members put in a great deal of work 
behind the scenes to deliver fantastic rides and events throughout 
the year as well as all the information you need on what’s going on 
in the chapter and further afield. They are always trying to come 
up with new ideas to keep you entertained and relieve you of your 
hard-earned cash through merch sales, raffles and donations.  
 
Thanks also to the wider membership for making our new members 
feel welcome, it’s one of our strengths as a chapter and it’s one of the 
things that keeps our members coming back year after year, that and 
my sparkling wit, charisma, and memory… oh and IT skills (forgot that 
one)! 
 
Now for a word or two on the rally, the name of which I can never 
remember!... ah yes, the Concursum as I’ve just been reminded. Well, I 
hope you are looking forward to it as much as I am, there’s a lot of work 
gone in to arranging this one, and Tracy has done a fantastic job with 
the support of Dai and Pete. I’m told others have been roped in to 
supporting and we can look forward to some intriguing games! Also this 
is the first time we have openly invited other chapters so lets mix it up 
and show them what a great bunch we are. 
 
Just trying to think what else I can ramble on about … Oh yeah, need to 
say what a cracking ride-out we had into Yorkshire last weekend with 
Paul Robinson, I’m not going to get into details, will leave that for the 
next edition of The IMP as it’s ready to publish so missed the boat this 
time but just wanted to give a shout out to Paul. Also, for those that 
know Neil Hodgson, I wanted to let you know that I went to see him and 
can report that he’s doing ok.  
  

Lastly it wouldn’t be right to finish without 
mentioning Ed and Molly. As you will know 
they came along to our last club night and were 
presented with a picture book commemorating 
their time with the chapter. It was great to see 
them happy and smiling, back in the bosom of 
the chapter. 

 
 

Keep safe, Paul 



 

  

…Goodbyes, good riding and rally on 
 

         …by Dai Gunter 
 

  
Firstly, I’d like to thank Ian Jennings for all he has done for Lindum 
Colonia during his tenure as Dealer Principal for Lindum Colonia at Robin 
Hood Harley-Davidson. Ian has been a great influence in the background, 
advising and helping Paul and the Chapter when needed. I’m sure you will 
all join me in wishing Ian the best of luck in the future as he takes time 
away from work for a well-earned rest. 
  
I hope you’ve all been making the most of the fine Spring weather and 
what’s looking like a long hot Summer coming our way. I certainly have, 
taking in several Chapter ride-outs and I’ve actually cleaned my Street Glide three times already this year! 
Yes, thrice – I normally clean the machine once per annum – just ask Barry and Steve, they’ll tell you 
As I type this series of waffling text, I’m trying to think ahead several weeks as it’s mid-June when I’m 
typing and it will be July when you read this nonsense. Why am I writing this ahead of time? Didn’t I tell 
you? Well, if you don’t know, then you’ll certainly read about it in the Autumn edition of the Imp.  
  
Apart from the Sunday ride-outs and the odd Tuesday Chippy Runs, we’ve had a few key events worthy of 
highlighting. First up has to be Anni & Jono’s Peaky Winders Weekender. I couldn’t join the team for the 
weekend, but I’m reliably informed that it was a Blockbuster and could well be repeated for next year’s 
calendar. The second event that is worthy of a plug was our invite to help with the marshalling of the 
InSpire Ride 2022. The event, organised by Simon Dufton and his team, along with the International 
Bomber Command Centre, was a great success. The Chapter saw a terrific response with more than 25 
bikes turning up to help with the marshalling on a rather damp start to a May Sunday morning. The 
organisers have already asked if we can help again next year, so when the details come through, I’ll make 
sure we all get them. 
 
Also look out for Charlie’s jaunt to Belgium later in the mag. As I write they are about to depart on their 
Ardennes Adventure which I am sure Bern will capture superbly for you all. 
  
Later in the year, we can all look forward to hosting our first rally, the Concursum. It’s been an interesting 
challenge to organise, especially as the hotel threw a sidewinder and drastically reduced the number of 
rooms available. If you still want to join us, and I know a few of you do, you can still get tickets and book 
your own accommodation just 2 miles down the road. All the details are available on the Chapter Website, 
or you can speak to Tracy Abbott or myself and we’ll point you in the right direction. Remember, the rally is 
open to all HOG members and invited guests, that means you can bring along you buddies if you want. 
  
But before our very own rally, there’s a few other events we can enjoy. First up will be the Convergence 
Rally in August hosted by Hogsback. It was brilliant last year and it’s looking like this year is going to be as 
good, if not better. If you’ve bought a rally ticket and you’d like to ride down with the Chapter, just let 
Charlie know. Thunder in the Glens is coming up once again, many of our members have tickets and will 
be enjoying the Scottish welcome at Aviemore. And lastly - I shall be attending the Circus Maximus Rally 
at Llangollen, North Wales, hosted by Deva Legion first weekend in September. It’s a fantastic venue with 
brilliant rides in the area as well as all the usual rally trimmings. Camping is still available, and you can 
book your tickets on the Deva Legion’s website; just £37 for a 4-day rally which includes camping. Let me 
know if you fancy joining me and a few others for Circus Maximus. 
  
And finally, I must congratulate Tracy Evans on her first publication of the Spring Edition of the Imp – great 
content Taz and well pulled together. 

           Dai 



 

  

…Eat, sleep, edit, repeat! 
          

…Tracy Evans, Editor 
 

You may (or may not) recall that our last edition of 
The Imp was produced amid the carnage or moving 
house. I’d like to say things got simpler and this 
edition has been easy to schedule in, but that has 
most definitely not been the case, hence the later 
than planned release…. But a wise man once said, 
“better doing something than nothing” (even if it 
does take a tad longer than planned)! 
 
So aside from the drama of life outside of the chapter, what events of note can I muse 
about?... Well now let’s start with the most recent first; Colbourne Café Bike Night on 
the A57 near Saxilby, which was well attended and not least by 14 members of the 
chapter including our two newest couples, who were a delight to meet. There was a little 
bike swapping going on (temporary of course) and I’m sure Kev thought Geoff had 
absconded with his PanAm at one point! New purchases were reviewed, and advice 
given on minimising vibration from the Sportster 1200. It was nice to get out after a long 
week at work and relax for a couple of hours. It is hoped that there will be a second 
Colbourne bike night in August so we can all sample the excellent burger and chips again. 
 

 



 

  

 
So, what other delights do I have for you?... Oh yes, Adventure Bike 
Festival – which was attended by a few of our friends from outside the 
chapter, but sadly not us due to the dreaded Covid, which has stricken 

several of us down in the past few weeks.  Our friends of course missed us but took full 
advantage of booking test-rides with several manufacturers including Harley.  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
this year hoping it would cure him of all notions to purchase of such an extravagant 
machine - he did not achieve that goal and although now is not the right time for him, 
I’m sure he will end up with a Road King or Pan America eventually. Kelly noted that, of 
all the dealers at the event, for her Harley were the most innovative and after riding her 
previously much-loved Bonneville again this weekend, she has decided to get it valued 
and is seriously considering the Nightster - I’d say that’s what you call a result for the 
Harley brand! 
 
And now for a personal recommendation – MotoGirl Lara Cargo Trousers, what a find! 

 
measurements, preferred fit and leg length and it tells you which size to order, it’s 
amazingly accurate. They come with durable but soft feel knee and hip pads, the 
stitching and material is top notch and, added bonus, they have four waste adjusters to 
ensure a comfortable fit and dispense with backdraft. I’m so taken with these that I will 
be purchasing a second pair and the Jodie summer jacket which is a great match for the 
camo and olive Lara trousers. 
 
I think that’s it for this edition, see you all out there! 

Taz xx 

Kelly did have a sportster many years ago but had defected to 
Triumph favoring her special edition Bonneville, but she is 
now firmly back in the camp of Harley with the Nightster 
catching her attention. Ben, who has had all makes of bike 
other than Harley, was rather taken by the Pan America; 
although he is still harboring a secret crush for the Road King 
he demoed the year before, so much so that he took it out 
for another spin  
 

I know some ladies in the chapter have expressed trouser envy 
already and I have no hesitation recommending these as a top 
purchase. They come in 4 colours, Camo, Black, Beige and Olive and 
are available up to 5XL so cater for a market that few motorcycle 
clothing retailers do. The sizing tool is also brilliant,  just put in your  



 

  

...Ralleying around the Concursum 
 
      …Tracy Abbott - 

Activities Officer 
 

 

Well where do I begin, firstly a big thank you to everyone 
who has been so kind and supportive since I have taken 
over the activities post but by golly have I had my eyes 
opened, have to say it’s not as easy as it would seem.  
  
Overall it’s been a great experience but my biggest challenge in a good way has been 
putting together our Concursum event, there has been many ups and downs but I am 
so pleased to say it’s coming together, slowly but surely and as they say it will be all 
alright on the night(s)! 
  
 
 
  
 
 
We are putting together a fabulous welcome committee, who include Kev, Julie, Andi, 
Jim and one or two others so if you want to be part of this that would be absolutely 
fabulous. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

Debs Souter and Bern are helping with the decorations which too are coming together 
with our lovely Bonny doing a raffle which will take place between courses so that 
everyone can enjoy the entertainment. 
  

We have Steve, Cheryl, Kirk and Christine putting our games together 
who have not told me too much but I think you are all in for a treat 
and it sounds like a lot of fun and from the snippets I have heard, 
there maybe some wheels of a different kind involved.  I am quite 
intrigued and know that whatever they put together it will be great 
fun and not forgetting our Jenga competition which will take place 
throughout the event, this in the past has been brilliant as we do have 
one or two people that are a little competitive to say the least.  
 

We are excited to have two other chapters joining us 
which are Sherwood and Iceni which I know we will all 
make very welcome and it will bring a different feel to 
our normal event.  
 

https://2denasem.blogspot.com/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/


 

  

I am going to ask our lovely photographer and his wife if they can do 
some photos on the night(s), we have a good camera if needed so that 
we can capture some great memories of our first Rally event. 
  

We had two bands but sadly due the lead singer of the band for the  
Saturday night passing away we are trying to get a replacement, but  
we do have a DJ not the hotel resident one but a guy who is really keen  
to come and play for us and a band for the Friday. 
  
As time goes on I will keep you posted but really cannot thank you all enough for the 
hard work that you have done to make this happen, all of or committee, especially 
Debs with collecting monies, Charlie advertising everything and Dai for just putting up 
with me when I have a wobble.. 
  
Ohh and last but not least Pete who will be doing the ride out which I know will be a 
little more of a challenge as we have practically double the people of last year. 
  
Well what more can I say, I will continue to buy the hair dye and keep smiling but 
remember this is for you so please enjoy and hope it is as successful as the last one  
  
Tracy x 
 
           

 

https://www.flickr.com/photos/rogersg/4278808338
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/




 

  

 Peaky Winders and Poker Faces 

         …by Bernice Gordon, Secretary 
 
 

  Day One – Ladybower and beyond 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

After the recent stress and hard work of 
moving house we are both looking forward 
to our first weekend ride away with The 
Lindum Colonia Chapter for a Peaky 
Winders weekend which had been 
arranged by Ann and Jon Cozens. Our 
meeting point was at the A57 café. The 
bacon butties are excellent at the cafe 
so it would be rude not to have one and will 
help set us up for the day ahead. It was a 
glorious sunny cloudless morning with 
warm spring temperatures, so just perfect 
for the ride into the Peak District.  
 
The group of 9 bikes and 14 people set off 
for Harley World Chesterfield, our fist stop. 
Jon led the first section and although it was 
a bank holiday weekend the roads were 
not too busy. Our route took us out along 
the A57 around Saxilby, Markham Moor 
and Walseby, where we picked up the 
A619 and rode through some very pretty 
villages. Skirting around Sheffield we 
arrived at HD Chesterfield where we had a 
coffee and chat with some members of the 
Crowe Hill, engaged in a little retail therapy 
and picked up the newest members of our 
chapter, Mick and Michelle. 
 
We gathered outside again for the second 
leg briefing and the rules of play for the 
weekend. Anni and Jon were running a 
poker game for the duration of the 
weekend with each person picking a card 
at various stops along the way. At the end 
of the trip the person with the winning 
poker hand would receive a £50 HD gift 
voucher, a much-coveted prize. 

It was then time  
to set off again  
with Anni taking the  
lead. It’s not long before we are  
off the busier roads and heading towards 
Snake Pass. The roads are fantastic with 
the most incredible scenery, one minute 
riding along in the warm sunshine 
alongside babbling brook and the next 
climbing up into the chilly air of the peaks. 
We headed towards Snake Pass between 
Glossop and Ladybower reservoir, a 
beautiful route taking in fabulous twists 
and turns, together with the most amazing 
scenery. Anni kept up a good pace and 
although we were running a little behind 
schedule, we soon arrive at Lymefield 
garden centre for lunch.  
 
We made a bit of an entrance when we 
walked into the restaurant with lots of 
people clearly thinking OMG who are these 
people. But I guess 16 bikers descending 
on a very nice garden centre restaurant is 
not something you see every day. Our food 
was pre ordered so it didn’t take long to 
come out and I have to say it was delicious! 
It’s only a short ride after to the hotel 
which took us about 45 minutes, again 
through beautiful villages and stunning 
scenery.  
 
 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/1014425135378785/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-UK-R
https://www.facebook.com/groups/1014425135378785/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-UK-R
https://www.facebook.com/ann.cozens?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-%5dK-R
https://www.facebook.com/ann.cozens?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-%5dK-R
https://www.facebook.com/jonathancozens?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-%5dK-R
https://www.facebook.com/jonathancozens?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZWI1c560VXzJ-pHaTdhlH8nGsGLY12Qf8DnvNFf0FT_0E0dIITbU5_scPBxST0sMl7Esr7xXtv5XbCwVk3OEm58DUWuP9RT2tB7uy2eKwLTwJOK3KPJYg0AZu3P0kV22HGs1xnL5oBsRjIUdejDfErX&__tn__=-%5dK-R


 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

Day Two – Ponderosa on the pass 
 
The next day there was a lovely breakfast 
waiting for us, with a great selection of 
continental and cooked food. The 
restaurant had been newly refurbished, 
retaining its charm but with a modern 
twist.  
 
We were all ready to go by 10am and our 
first stop today is to the infamous and 
iconic Jodrell Bank. It’s not too far and as we 
pull into the driveway; we can’t help but 
notice the unusual speed limit sign of 
11mph! Jodrell Bank is an observatory that 
hosts several radio telescopes, the main one 
being the Lovell telescope that is huge and 
towered above us as we lined up the bikes 
for a photo.  
 
After the obligatory photo shoot our 
journey continues through the beautiful 
Peak district with its winding roads and 
viaducts. We pulled off one of the country 
lanes into Snugburys Ice Cream Parlor and 
again the bikes attract a lot of attention 
from other customers who wander over for 
a closer look and some photos. We then 
headed over for an ice cream, after all it 
would be rude not to, although with such a 
vast selection it took some time to decide. 
With bellies full we headed back to our 
bikes and the open road. It was still a little 
overcast, but it was a great ride through 
beautiful countryside as we negotiate the 
twists and turns of Horseshoe Pass.  
 

We were staying at Hollin House Hotel in 
Bollington which has a very impressive 
driveway, and as we neared the hotel, we 
could see there was a wedding in full swing 
with lots of guests sitting outside enjoying 
their champagne and canapés.  What more 
could a newlywed couple want than a Harley 
ride-by and a symphony of loud pipes?  And 
again, we got “the look” for the second time 
that day .   
 

The hotel is set in lovely grounds with 
amazing views, the rooms were a little tired, 
but perfectly clean, comfortable, and 
adequate for our 2-night stay. After a bit of 
down time, we meet in the bar for pre-
dinner drinks, where Anni produced the 
pack of cards again for us to pick another. 
We were booked into The Black Bull pub 
which was just a short walk away from the 
hotel. The pub was quite small inside but felt 
very cosy and they set aside a room for us to 
eat in together.  
 
We enjoyed a wonderful meal with a huge 
selection of tapas, ranging from breads, 
olives, nuts, salads, prawns, chicken, 
calamari, spicy potatoes and loads more. 
The food just kept coming, it was all so 
delicious and excellent value, we all ate far 
too much and of course had a few drinks. 
The short walk back to hotel was very 
welcome and even better as it was downhill, 
and we enjoyed one last nightcap in the bar 
before retiring. It had been a fantastic day, 
and it felt so good to be back doing what we 
all love, riding our bikes.  
 



 

  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Our destination is the infamous and very 
popular Ponderosa café at the top of 
Horseshoe Pass, a biker’s favorite for 
obvious reasons. The café is situated 1,400 
feet above sea level with spectacular views 
of the countryside, hence why it is so windy 
and quite chilly at times. Inside, the café is 
nothing special, it has a servery displaying 
all the hot food, which although quite basic, 
looked good and was very tempting. We had 
a very naughty Cornish pasty and chips 
which we really enjoyed, and it warmed us 
up nicely.  
 
After lunch we continued our journey along 
the pass, descending the other side and 
taking a shorter route back to the hotel. 
After showering and changing for the 
evening we meet up once again in the lovely 
cosy bar area for our pre dinner drinks 
where Anni and Jon ask us to pick our next 
poker card. We were eating in the hotel and 
seem to have the place mostly to ourselves 
which was nice. It was another superb meal 
and brilliant evening with everyone 
chatting, laughing, and relaxing after a great 
day out. 
 
 
 

Day Three – Robin Hood and Home 
 
After a good night’s sleep and another 
delicious breakfast, we were all ready 
for the off at 10am. We had all really 
enjoyed our stay at Hollin House Hotel, 
and it would be lovely to return in the 
future with so much to see and do. 
 

The journey home was relaxed and 
steady. We stopped at another ice cream 
parlor en-route, before riding onto 
Robin Hood Harley Davidson. The ride in 
didn’t exactly go to plan and we ended 
up in a lovely park in the middle of 
Nottingham trying to navigate around 
road closures. It took some doing but 
eventually we found our way to the 
dealership.  
 
Once everyone was inside, Jon and Anni 
asked us to choose our last poker card. 
Having assessed everyone’s hands it, 
was announced that Jon had won, which 
was lovely because they had worked so 
hard to deliver a fabulous weekend for 
us. A fitting end to the trip! As it was 
getting late now we agreed it would be 
better to say our goodbyes and head 
home. Everyone agreed the weekend 
was well planned and hopefully Jon and 
Anni will plan something similar for next 
year. 

It’s a tremendous road to ride, 
high hillsides are straddled by 
babbling brooks and canals, very 
rugged in places but oh so 
beautiful.  



 

  

…InSpired! 
         …by Dai Gunter 
 

  

I began penning this to share with you how the 
Chapter got involved with InSpire Ride 2022. After much word-
smithing, and 1684 words, I got fed up with typing and realised 
you’d definitely get fed up with reading it. So, here’s the abridged 
version… 
 
The chapter was contacted by the InSpire team & IBCC via 
Geordie Jeff and details passed onto HRC and then myself (as HRC would be on holiday and 
miss the event). Initial details were a little sketchy as the Humber Bridge Visitor Centre car 
park (original meeting venue for ride) was closed and the main organisation for the Northern 
Ride-in was left to us. An alternative meeting venue was found with the help of Alun Burnett 
and the route was recce’d with ride duration/timing confirmed. Details were amended and 
shared with the InSpire team and the InSpire website & Facebook pages were updated. 
 

Next on the list was a call out for Lindum Chapter Members to aid with 
the marshalling. We had a great response with around 20 Lindum 
Members signing up. To make the ride-in last longer than the 90 
minutes planned, we added a slight detour over the Humber Bridge 
and departed from the meeting point a little earlier. The ride went 
well, with myself leading, Jono as TEC and Paul/Charlie sweeping. 
There was just one minor (could have been major) faux pas when one 
of our marshals mistook Chris Thorpe for Jono… even though Jono’s 
Road Glide was wearing a huge day-glo orange bra to aid identification 
for our guest riders. 
 
64 bikes turned up at the Northern Ride-in meeting point, down in 
numbers on previous years, however with a two-year gap in events 
due to Covid pandemic, numbers were not expected to be great. We 
arrived safely at the IBCC at 11:30am – spot on for planning of the ETA 
and this meant that any congestion at the entry point would be limited. 

The InSpire head organiser, Simon Dufton, must have been impressed as he asked if we could 
help out again next year. 
 
As for the weather, we had a couple of short showers in between the sunshine but I’m pleased 
to say it didn’t spoil the event. Everyone enjoyed the ride and seemed happy, especially when 
the BBMF Hurricane did a fly-by – ooohh the sound of that engine…! 
 

Dai 
 

ps – Forgot to mention… Will.I.Am also turned up…! 

 
 



 

  

Pixelations 
…from Mark Evans, Photographer 

 
 

Hello! – Well this is my first attempt at writing 
something for the Imp, I’m more at home writing policies on 
road maintenance for Leicestershire County Council and 
generally leave the creative writing to Tracy (Taz), but it was 
hinted at (quite strongly) that I should submit something to 
get you all excited!... So to meet with expectations I had a think 
and eventually decided that everyone loves a competition. 
 
There have been some fantastic pictures taken so far this season by members and it 
would be fitting to showcase some of them and award a prize or two, perhaps even 
produce a chapter calendar with our Merchandise Officer from some of the submissions 
- but first let’s focus on the competition: 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

  

…Making A Splash 
 

         …by Dai Gunter 
 

  

 
Simon’s Splash Pub Ride-out – 25th April 2022 
 
Simon Turner’s first official ride-out to close out his coaching for 
Road Captaincy was a little gem. He’d found a lovely little village 
just outside Louth that sported a ford (hence the name of ‘Splash 
Pub’ for the Royal Oak) as well as a lovely public house that 
welcomed Lindum Colonia for some light liquid refreshments and 
a bite to eat. 
 
The Chapter met at the WAVE where Christine Robinson collected more 
donations for the Ukraine support cause. What a brilliant 
operation Christine is involved with to get essential food and 
other items, such as blankets, toiletries, etc, to those in need in 
Ukraine. Christine collects the donations at the WAVE and then 
she transports them to gathering centre in Lincoln where 
they are then packed into a bulk transport container to be 
shipped onto Poland and the Ukraine. Every item is listed for 
customs checks to make the trip go with minimal disruption. 
It’s cost efficient and more items can be transported in the one container 
than in any number of Transit vans, and for a fraction of the cost – brilliant. 
 
Anyway, back to Simon’s ride-out… 

Summoned for the briefing, Simon addressed us with an excellent 
presentation of the ride-out details, hazards, route, etc. Then with 
the aid of Steve Dando and myself at the tail end, we headed south 
for our ride. Some 13 bikes took 
part in the brilliant sunshine, 
such a contrast to the original 
date the ride was scheduled for, 
some three weeks prior, and 

rescheduled due to the cold, damp weather. But not today, 
the warm sun on our faces, a bit of a cool breeze, and quite 
roads all had the makings of a good day out. 
 



 

  

We took a parallel route to the A15, riding well tarmacked lanes down to 
Scopwick and then continued onto our first mini-break – a café in Tattershall 
where we stopped for a coffee and chat in the glorious sunshine. Then it was 
back on the road to take us east passed the East Kirkby Aviation Centre and then 

onto the A16 and north towards our destination at Little 
Cowthorpe and the Royal Oak ‘Splash Pub’. Sensibly, we avoided 
the ford by taking the ‘long way round’ the village. We parked up 
and then found a number of empty garden tables in the grounds 
of the pub. 
 
Food & drink ordered (and 
delivered), we scoffed our lunch 
in the glorious, warm sunshine 

(did I mention it was nice and sunny?). After an hour or so of 
chatting, sun soaking and toilet visits, it was time to depart and 
continue the ride-out. Simon had chosen the route well, taking 
us onto less trodden roads towards Horncastle and then into 
Woodhall Spa where we stopped for an ice-cream… but the ice-
cream shop was shut, so some settled for a coffee in the local 
café, whilst a couple opted for a Cornetto from a shop on the 
High Street. 

 
The sun felt hot on our backs (did 
I mention it was nice and sunny?) 
as some said their farewells at Woodhall Spa leaving half the ride-
out to make our way to the ride-out finishing point at the Mill 
Lodge, opposite the IBCC. 
 
On the face of it, it was just a 
simple ride of around 
100miles through the local 
villages, but the route Simon 
had taken us on, especially 
the latter half of the ride-
out, was excellent. 

 
Well done Mr Turner, I look forward to joining you for another of your ride-outs later in the 
season. 
            

    Dai 



 

  

…Retail Therapy at RHHD 
 

         …by Dai Gunter 
 

  

 
Ride-out to Robin Hood Harley-Davidson 
 

By now, hopefully, you all have had a chance to attend at least one 
of the many ride-outs prepared by your Road Crew. Pete Abbott’s 
‘Iron Horse Ranch Ride’ was a great opening ride and really well 
attended. And since that balmy day in March, we’ve had several 
more rides that have been supported by a healthy number of 
members. 
 
One of the reasons we can ride together as a Chapter is that we are supported by Robin Hood 
Harley-Davidson, our Dealership. And to show our appreciation for that support, we, as a 
Chapter, should visit the Dealership regularly, whether it’s to drop off the bike for a service or 
repair, maybe to pop in to pick up a new t-
shirt, or simply for a coffee and a chat with 
the team at Robin Hood. And this is exactly 
what we did on the 22nd May when I 
arranged a ride-out to RHHD. 
 
Fifteen Harleys turned out at the A57 Café 
(now renamed ‘Colbourne’s Café’) on a 
warm and sunny Sunday morning at 
10am. Some (Chapter members, not the 
Harleys) took some tea or coffee, whilst one to two munched on a bacon roll as they eagerly 
awaited my pre-ride safety brief c/w the Chapter Ride-out Prayer. By 10:30am we were lined 

up and ready to roll. 
 
The ride wasn’t a particularly lone affair – 
just 50 miles from the café to RHHD. We 
headed west, along the A57 for a while, 
crossing the River Trent at Dunholm and 
then taking a left to Tuxford. We then 
rode over the A1 on the Retford road 
heading north for a couple of miles before 
turning left onto the Walesby/Ollerton 

road. This stretch of the ride is brilliant; winding curves interlaced with long straights and the 
occasional view from the heady heights of the low-lying hills (no mountains in this part of the 
world). For those sharp enough to notice, we even passed a pyramid en route. 



 

  

 
After taking a right turn in Eakring, we 
picked up the main drag where a 
60mph road is limited to 50mph and 
loaded with average speed cameras. 

We eventually entered Lowdham and then picked up 
the main road into Colwick and Nottingham where 
we arrived safely at Robin Hood Harley-Davidson at 
the planned time of 12:00. 
 
On display for the first time at the Shop was the new 
Harley-Davidson Nightster. The 975cc motorcycle 
looked fine as it stood at the left side of the entrance 
to the shop. I bet some of us walked straight passed 
the bike without realising it was there. I was 
expecting the new arrival to be welcomed with a 
fanfare of the usual Harley-Davidson ‘look at our 
new arrival’ paraphernalia, but it was not, and the bike sat quietly in the corner of the 
showroom, next to its big sister, the Sportster 1200S. 
I sat on the machine and rather liked it. A little understated for a Harley, but that’s what it’s 
about. A bike to appeal to some of our Japanese-loving motorcyclists. The engine looked 
fantastic and even the dummy red fuel tank looked fine. 
But, I’m afraid I’d rather buy another cruiser than depart with my hard earned cash on the 
Nightster – it a matter of taste I guess. 

 
We were welcomed at RHHD with a bunch 
of finger-sticky donuts and sausage rolls. 
Barry was one of the first to try out the 
fodder, just to make sure it was safe for the 
rest of us to munch upon. 
We spent a little over an hour at the Shop 
before we saddled up and hit the road again 
for our return journey back to Lincoln. 

 
Heading west, we followed the A52 out of 
Nottingham – there’s no pleasurable way to 
leave the city centre other than via busy truck 
road and dual carriageway. The directions at 
the pre-departure briefing were clear – “we 
will be staying on the A52, passing Radcliffe 
and the A46, heading towards Grantham…” 
We still managed to lose one of the members 



 

  

– and it just happened to be one of our Road Crew. No names, but at least Simon 
wasn’t involved in anything nasty, he just got trapped in the wrong lane and 
managed to detour through Radcliffe. 
 
We followed the road toward Grantham, turning left before we reached the A1 

so we could avoid the nasty experience of any more dual 
carriageway riding. Riding through Sedgebrook, then over the 
A1 and up the hill to Great Gonerby we by-passed Grantham and 
headed north on the A607. 
 
We arrived at our destination, Hanworth Country Park, around 
3pm-ish, maybe a little later, and whilst some headed to the café 
for a drink, others headed towards the toilets to empty their 
bladders. Meanwhile, Simon decided to re-join us after his 
detour at Radcliffe. 
 
With the weather still warm and the sun still shining passed the 
clouds that were beginning to form, a little socialising time was 
had by all. All appeared to have enjoyed the day – either that or 
they were merely being polite as to not hurt my feelings. From 
the Hanworth, we went our separate ways and thoughts were 
now on the next ride-out… 
 

Dai 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

  Written by Al Denton Miller   

          Submitted by Charlie Gordon 







 

  

 Ardennes Adventures 

         …by Bernice Gordon, Secretary 
 
 

Prolog… 
 

The prerequisite journey to our adventures began at the Windmill     
Farm Hotel as so many do, and as you may expect the journey down 
to our overnight stay was fairly uneventful. Once our Hogs Back 
friends had arrived, and everyone had showered it was time for beer, 
pizza and bed as we were to be up bright and early to catch the train 
at Eurotunnel. 

 
Day 1 – June 25th – Rain Clouds and Breakdowns  
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The morning got off to a fine start, the 
weather was good, and everyone was ready 
on time for the short journey to Eurotunnel. 
The necessary paperwork had all been 
completed in advance of travel and the 
whole process went like clockwork. There 
was time to grab a quick coffee and croissant 
before being called to make our way down to 
the train. We were in the queue before 
boarding and Charlie realised his chin strap 
on his helmet was undone, so he went to lean 
the bike over to free his hands and sadly 
forgot that the stand was not down. Charlie 
soon realised and he somehow managed to 
just ease the bike down rather than drop it, 
and he hadn’t even had his Weetabix. With 
help from others in the group they quickly 
got the bike back upright and everyone was 
able to board. Before long we were back on 
our bikes and riding through Calais in dull, 
misty and wet conditions. How very 
different to what we had left in the U.K.  
 

We had planned to make the first stop the 
Harley Davidson dealership in Lille, but as 
our journey progressed the rain got much 
heavier and visibility deteriorated. We were 
desperately looking for somewhere safe to 
pull over and put on waterproofs when 
Charlie remembered from planning the  

route that there was a small service’s not too 
far ahead where we could stop. The break 
from the rain was most welcome and we all 
have the chance now to dry off, have a hot 
drink and something to eat.  
 
We pushed on to HD at Lille as we were now 
behind schedule and had a quick 20-minute 
whizz around the dealership before moving 
on. Trying to get out of the car park was fun 
and games, the signs were not clear, and we 
ended up losing everybody when Charlie 
and I found ourselves doing a tour of the 
Burger King drive through, much to several 
people’s annoyance... . After much 
waving we saw where the rest of the group 
were and finally re-joined them before 
working out, with Nigel’s help how to get 
back on the main road. We had booked a 
very nice restaurant for lunch, L’Edito at 
Valenciennes which we have visited before 
and is right across the road from the HD 
dealership. We had pre-booked with the 
restaurant who took us upstairs to two long 
tables so we could all sit together. Although 
we had to wait a little while for our food, it 
did not disappoint, and the portion sizes 
were just as generous as they were when we 
first visited, and the food was delicious.  
 
 
 
 



 

  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 

little place and wonderful, quirky hotel. I’m 
happy to say that both Kevin & Julie and 
Vince & Debbie arrived very shortly after 
us, but we were still waiting to hear more 
news from Jon and Anni. After a much-
needed shower we all met downstairs for a 
few beers before dinner. Jon rang to say 
that they had been recovered but wouldn’t 
be able to make it to the hotel tonight. After 
the stresses of the day there was lots of 
laughter and a very chilled and relaxing 
atmosphere. We of course missed Jon and 
Anni who were staying in another hotel, but 
at least we are all safe. 
 

Day 2 – June 26th – Can they fix it? 
 
After a very good night’s sleep, we woke to 
the chimes of the church bells and lovely 
blue skies. We wandered down to breakfast 
to find most of the group there tucking into 
an amazing spread of continental meats 
and cheeses, hard boiled eggs, fruit, crusty 
bread and rolls, cereals and yoghurts, tea 
and coffee, and we all ate a hearty breakfast. 
Kevin and Julie were unable to join us for 
the ride out as they had to get the wheel 
bearing on their bike replaced. The 
recovery van had collected his bike the 
night before and taken it to a local garage.  
 
It isn’t a long ride and we arrived to find 
that the memorial surrounded by 
scaffolding, undergoing some restoration 
work. The memorial which was built to 
commemorate the infamous “Battle of the 
Bulge” is 12 metres high and designed in 
the shape of a five-point American star. The 
inner walls are covered with 10 passages 
commemorating the battle, and the parapet 
bears the names of 50 US states. 
 

We didn’t have time to relax and chat after 
lunch as we were still behind schedule and 
the weather was changeable, so we headed 
off again, stopping at the petrol station just 
down the road. We hadn’t been going very 
long when Charlie received a hands-free call 
to tell him that Anni had broken down. Jon 
was with Anni and as they were only about 
15 minutes behind us Jon decided to carry 
on to our location so he could borrow 
Charlie’s tool kit. The rest of the group 
continued, and Jon went back to see if he 
could get Annie’s bike started but we were 
only a few miles further on when Charlie 
received another call, this time from Vince, 
to let us know that Kevin & Julie had also 
broken down. We pulled into another lay-by 
to wait for updates just as the heavens 
opened and we were engulfed in a 
thunderstorm. Several phone calls later, 
Vince lets us know that Kevin is confident 
that he can nurse the bike along and 
hopefully at least get to the hotel. So, after 
waiting for Steve to re-join us and being 
given the nod to carry on as Vince would 
catch us up, we set out again. No sooner had 
we set off than another call from Vince came 
through to say that he too has broken down 
and couldn’t get his bike to start. Not sure 
what the odd’s of three breakdowns are in 
one trip but we were certainly having a very 
challenging day! Vince was cconfident that it 
was nothing serious and he could sort it and 
after about 15 minutes Charlie had another 
call to say they were back on the road and 
would see us at the hotel.  
 
The main group of us arrived at about 
5:50pm to a very nice welcome from our 
hosts, Martin, Naomi and their daughter and 
it was so good to be back here in this lovely  
 



 

  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

There are insignias of most of the 
participating battalions on the wall, 
representing the 76,890 who we’re either 
killed or wounded during the battle. The 
memorial is very impressive and is set in 
beautifully maintained gardens with 
magnificent views across the countryside. 
Sadly, due to the restoration work we were 
not able to climb the stairs to the top. We 
have a group photo taken with the Chapter 
flag, before making our way to the onsite 
cafe for some refreshments. A little later, on 
the way back to the bikes we stop to admire 
the outside art exhibition which has a very 
diverse collection of paintings, wall art that 
has been taken from remnants of the Berlin 
Wall when it was pulled down, and old cars 
that have been painted, all of which are quite 
intriguing.  
 
Back on the bikes, we head to the beautiful 
and very popular town of La Roche -en -
Ardenne where we plan to have lunch. It 
was an excellent ride through the forest and 
tree lined roads, with so many twists and 
turns and numerous hairpin beds. La Roche 
is a small municipality lying beside a bend of 
the River Ourthe and is one of the main 
tourist destinations of the Ardennes. The 
area is mainly covered with forests, and it 
has a beautiful town square with cobbled 
streets surrounded by an array of wonderful 
restaurants, boulangeries and charcuteries. 
We decide that as we had not booked 
anywhere for lunch and there was 13 of us, 
it would be better to break away into 
smaller groups to find somewhere to eat, 
which wasn’t a problem as there were so 
many places to choose from. We found such 
 
 

a lovely place set right in the square where 
we could also keep an eye on the bikes. The 
centre of town was packed with an 
assortment of motorbikes and bicycles, it 
was quite a spectacle seeing so many 
different and unusual types. The town was 
busy and buzzing with people enjoying 
themselves on a beautiful summers day, 
which created such a lovely atmosphere. 
Whilst we were here, we received a 
message from Anni to tell us that her bike 
had been recovered to HD in Valenciennes 
and that they had managed to fix the 
problem with the gears and they were on 
their way to the hotel to join us for the rest 
of the trip. So back on the bikes we take the 
shorter route back to the hotel but it is 
equally as pretty with its fast challenging 
winding roads, set in the tall forest with its 
streams and picturesque villages.  
 
When we arrived back it was so lovely to 
see Anni and Jon and have us all together 
again. A little while later, Kevin and Julie 
arrived back from the garage with their 
bike, and everyone let out a big cheer. It is 
such a lovely afternoon we all sit outside in 
the sunshine, enjoying a few beers, 
chatting and mulling over the last 2 days 
events. Dinner that night was a starter of 
quail salad or fish, followed by duck breast 
or trout, and dessert was, chocolate 
mousse or tiramisu. Charlie entertained us 
after dinner with one of his quizzes, which 
was won by Nigel and Jane, and Garry and 
Deb who kindly shared the chocolates they 
won.  



 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

Day 3 - June 27th – Cheese and Charm  
 
After very heavy rain on Saturday night, 
Sunday morning appeared very overcast 
and we anticipated getting wet at some 
point through the day, but we didn’t let that 
stop us. Today we were heading to 
Rochehaut via Wellin petrol station for the 
smaller bikes to refuel. Our journey to 
Rochehaut took us through some amazing 
forest with it’s many twists, turns and 
hairpin bends. The scenery was quite 
spectacular with the huge fir trees lining the 
road as we rode through pretty villages.  
 
Arriving, we find a convenient place to park 
that is opposite a fantastic and unique view 
of the village of Frahan, which is regarded as 
one of the prettiest villages in Belgium. 
There were many restaurants, and coffee 
shops with an amazing selection of 
homemade cakes and pastries which we just 
couldn’t resist. The weather had improved 
slightly so after placing our orders we sat 
outside taking in the hustle and bustle of the 
village square. Once we had done here we 
made our way back to the bikes to continue 
our journey on to Orval Abbey. The road 
takes us through the charming villages of 
Bouillon and Florenville but as we arrived at 
Orval, the rain started to fall as we had 
suspected it might. We hastily parked up and 
most of us decided not to bother going 
around the medieval ruins but head instead 
to the lovely cafe just up the road for some 
lunch. Orval Abbey is a Cistercian monastery 
founded in 1132 and although is well known 
for its history and spiritual life, it is also 
famous for its production of the Orval 
Trappist beer and Orval cheese.   
 

The cafe serves both the beer and cheese in 
many of their dishes, and you can also 
order a small bowl of the 3 cheeses to 
sample, which some of us did. The cheese 
is delicious and has a very distinctive 
almost nutty flavour, but we passed on the 
beer this time. When we emerged, it had 
stopped raining and we decide to head 
back to the hotel, but first we needed to 
find a petrol station. We soon found 
somewhere and after re-fuelling and made 
our way back out to the road, unfortunately 
we lost half the ride on a right hand turning 
as we left the petrol station, but after a 
quick phone call from Debbie and a few 
directions from Charlie we were once again 
reunited and back on track. We took a 
shorter route back to the hotel and enjoyed 
some chill out time, sitting outside on the 
hotel terrace for the last time chatting and 
enjoying a few drinks before dinner. It had 
been wonderful each afternoon to see 
everyone coming along and joining in, 
chatting, and just enjoying each other’s 
company. It really has a great atmosphere 
of fun and banter.  
  
Day 4 - June 28th – Back to Blighty  
 
As its our last day and we are heading 
home we have to be ready and away early. 
At breakfast each morning we have had our 
resident “weatherman” Nigel giving us his 
predictions of what weather we can expect 
each day from the weather app on his 
phone which has caused quite a bit of 
banter as it hasn’t always agreed with 
Charlie or  Vince’s.  We didn’t think we 
would have rain for the journey home, but 
Debbie and Vince were not so convinced as 
 

https://www.facebook.com/nigel.smith.5602?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZUCWbDI-oMzuxWoFOErdTvlH1XLtd1Eql6wwAYLFMnKrytWJ3Ix8rDVRSi2ouWKDshCjHttbmaZ1lnnMGh5fppzsoLO50mO_Fha66mxX9qxGny9_M_I4WRmJIzGgkGSp5FFhrw7soARHlU5Cu8pPWww&__tn__=-%5dK-R


 

  

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

they rocked up wearing their wet gear. 
Everyone is outside and ready to go on time, 
and Martijn and his daughter come out to 
wave us off, we had said goodbye to Naomi a 
little earlier as she had to leave for an 
appointment. The car park is not the easiest 
to leave from as there is a kerb and a rain 
gulley which makes it more awkward to 
negotiate, so most of the pillions wait for the 
bikes in the road outside before they get on. 
Sadly, today Sue got on Richards bike in the 
car park, and whilst he was trying to 
maneuver himself over the kerb, Sue’s heel 
caught the edge which made the bike lose its 
balance and tip over with them both on it. 
Those that saw it happen ran over to help get 
the bike and Richard back on their feet. Poor 
Sue was still on the ground when she 
realised she had lost the heel to her boot 
which had come right off when her foot 
caught the kerb. Sue was helped to her feet 
and we checked she was alright, she was a 
little shaken but typical Sue, still smiling. 
Our host Martijn had come to help, he took 
Sue’s boot and now detached heel inside to 
see if he could glue the 2 parts back together. 
He returned quickly with the repaired boot 
and also some tape which he strapped round 
it to help keep the heel in place. After a few 
minutes of gathering themselves together, 
Richard and Sue were back on the bike and 
we were on our way.  
 
After consultations between our leader 
Charlie, the weatherman and Vince, it was 
decided to take the motorway route to Calais 
as it was quicker and hopefully less likely to 
encounter any delays. There was no need for 
fuel straight away so we headed straight for 

the motorway which was just a short 
distance. It was about 200 miles to Calais 
which should comfortably take between 4 
and 5 hours. We make good progress and 
after nearly an hour pull in at the 1st 
services we see for a short break and a cup 
of coffee. Back on the bikes a short time later 
and there’s a few spots of rain. Ok, well 
maybe it’s just a light shower, but no, within 
minutes the rain gets much heavier and the 
roads wetter, so hats off to Debbie and Vince 
for calling it right. Fortunately, the next 
services appears very soon after the heavy 
rain starts, so we make a quick dart in there 
and join Debbie & Vince in donning our wet 
gear, which in hindsight we should probably 
have done in the first place. It’s here that we 
had to say goodbye to Sue & Richard and 
Kevin & Julie as they were peeling off to 
spend a couple of days away in Mons. We 
checked that Sue was ok to continue after 
her fall and apart from a few aches she said 
she was fine.  
 

The next leg on the motorway was pretty 
awful with lots of spray and poor visibility 
which slows us down but Charlie does a 
good job in keeping us all together especially 
during the long stretch of roadworks. It’s not 
much further before we see the sign for 
more services, so decide to pull in as it’s 
been about an hour of intense concentration 
for everyone in the awful conditions. We 
now also need to refuel, but we have covered 
just over a hundred miles so despite the 
weather we are over halfway to Calais and 
making good time. By the time we got back 
on the road after lunch the rain has stopped 
and the sky was brighter.  The weather got  



 

  

 
 
 
 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

better, with the sun making an appearance 
which helped dry us out by the time we 
reached Calais and we even arrived early for 
our train. Two couples had the option to 
return on an earlier train so the two who had 
joined us from Hogs Back travelled back 
together and the Lindum Colonia group 
stayed together for the rest of the journey. 
We did not encounter any problems through 
passport control or customs and the only 
delay we had on our return was waiting to 
board the train.  
 
We stayed at The Premier Inn at Eureka 
Park, Ashford overnight, the same place we 
stayed on the way down. We ate dinner at 
Nando’s and although it seemed rather busy 
and chaotic at first, when the food came it 
was really good and very tasty. It certainly 
had been an eventful trip, but in the end it all 
worked out and everyone had a great time. 
We ate in beautiful surroundings, we 
laughed, we rode some amazing roads and 
we strengthened friendships. Thank you to 
those who joined us, for your support and 
great company, we hope you enjoyed your 
Adventure in the Ardennes.  
 



 


