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From the Editor  

  
 June was another busy month, 

catching the tail end of May 

with Riot at Precinct 13, the 

International, Ewerotica, 

Hartington ride-out and the 

usual meets - regional and 

centre meets plus the breakfast 

ones ï how do we fit it all in? We are already planning 

our own rally for next year; we all need to support this 

event to ensure itôs a good one. We have a lot to live upto 

when you see what is happening within the other Centres. 

Donôt be shy, get in touch with Terry, let him know what 

you can do, do you have special skills or prepared to do 

anything. Every little bit helps ï from joining security to 

supplying the holiday for two in Barbados for the raffle, 

just kidding on the last bit, but you get the idea.  

 

It is not long since the memorial ride for Bob Ogle. I 

am pleased to be able to confirm that as a result of the 

ride Maureen, Bobôs wife, was able to present a cheque 

for £130 to the Oncology Department of Sheffield 

University. Well done to all that attended and made the 

donation possible.    

 

Individual write ups for recent events are further in the 

Newsletter. It is looking as though this will be a big 

issue, so in order the get the full version check it out on 

the website or send me your E-mail address and I will 

ensure you receive the full version (in colour) each month.  

Be careful out there 

Jim 

 

TIME SERVED  
Attending the Mellish meet, it was good to see more 

members receiving their fifteen year patch. Here you can 

see John and Phil looking very pleased with their 

achievement. Not only are 

they still regulars at the 

meetings but also at the 

rallies. These are the kind 

of members we need, they 

join in, either rallies or 

rides, they know how to get 

the best from the club and we would like more like them! 

 

NOTTSô NATTERING  
 Another good attendance for the meeting again. People 

seem to have their plans in the diary for forthcoming 

events; the first being the Riot at Precinct 13. If all those 

intending to turn up do, it will be one of the best attended 

from our Centre for quite a while.  The Nottingham region 

used to be the strongest from within our Centre; it would 

be good to get back to the numbers we used to have on a 

regular basis.  Weôre hearing stories of Steve (Little) 

racing around the 

country chasing the 

Landmark Competition 

and almost nearing the 

completion. Is anyone 

else pursuing the 

challenge, if so how far 

have you got? Let us 

know and of any little 

stories that go with the 

trip.  

STOP PRESS!! ï Final one has now been done. Well 

done Steve. 

 

On a more sombre note it would seem that the Goose is 

under threat again. Yet another landlord is starting from 

the 21
st
 June, the pub is now actually for sale and I am 

told that a major supermarket chain is interested in the 

site. We have always been supporters of maintaining a 

 . 
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meeting here but it would seem some things are out of our 

control. We donôt want to be in a position where we turn 

up one night only to find the place closed! We need to 

decide what alternatives we want to pursue. We can look 

for another pub or we can join again with the centre meet 

at Mellish. No decision has been made so send us your 

thoughts, E-mail, text or call and let us know what you 

would like to do. Suggestions on alternative pubs are also 

welcome. We will try to find out more regarding the 

future of the Goose and will keep you all informed. 

 

Chris & Jim 

 

PORTUGUESE PLEASURE. 

Yes, you could relax and enjoy some beautiful sunshine 

by taking advantage of a special deal for Lost Riders. A 3 

bedroom  villa, (own pool etc.) is available in Mosqueira, 

Albufeira on the Algarve. To find out more about the 

special rates contact Roz on 01773 744603. 

 

RIOT AT PRECINCT 13 
What a weekend! I must first congratulate Centre 13 for 
a very good rally. The work and planning that they put 

into this gave them 
the reward they 
deserved ς lots of 
people, about 400 
having an excellent 
time. Congratulations 
again not just to their 
committee (who did 
an excellent job) but 
all their members who 

helped over the weekend. 
 
Now to the Lost Riders ς I believe there were 41 
members attending; this must be the best 
gathering at a rally for quite a few years. It 
takes me back to a time when all rallies had 
such a good attendance from our centre. It 
was normally the case that, except for the 
centre hosting the rally, the Lost Riders were 
ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǊƎŜǎǘ ƎǊƻǳǇΤ ƭŜǘΩǎ ƘƻǇŜ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ 
keep up the numbers for future events. 
 
The weekend started with a group leaving 
Leicester Forest at 10am for the ride down, 
followed by a second leaving at 1pm and the final one at 
4pm. In addition there were quite a few who made their 
own way arriving late into the evening. 
 
Friday evening was enjoyed by all who stayed in the bar 
to have a dance and listen to the band. Those wanting a 
quieter time could make use of the second bar 
downstairs or outside.  Good food was available in the 

club restaurant, a reasonable selection, good quality and 
fair price ς what more can you want? They also did a 
good 
breakfast and 
other meals 
for the 
weekend. 
 
Saturday was 
the day of 
the London 
trip. Three 
old Route 
Master buses took 145 of us for a trip around London, 
seeing the varied sites, including a stop at the London 
Eye. During the trip there was a commentary on the 
varied places we were passing but due to the noise it was 
not easy to keep track of, this was a shame because the 
young lady doing the work did seem to know her 
business. 
 
We arrived back at the site in time to have another nice 
meal and get ready for the evenings fancy dress and 
band.  There was quite a selection of outfits to admire ς 
from the very well thought out to the very skimpy. I 
wonder how many of those handcuffs actually got used 
that night when the owners got back to their tents? 
There were one or two costumes which I am still trying to 
make tƘŜ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŎƻǇǎΩ ƴ ǊƻōōŜǊǎΗ ²ƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ 
dress, or lack of, everyone seemed to have a very good 
night. The awards were presented for various categories 
ƻŦ ōƛƪŜ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ǘƻ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ ǾŜǊȅ ƻǿƴ 
Paul and Fran Johnston ǿƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ άwŀǘ .ƛƪŜέ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
weekend. Just think no chrome and no polishing and you 
get a prize!!  

 
Sunday arrived, as it often does 
after Saturday, and it was the 
trip to the Ace Cafe, 120 bikes 
made the trip. In addition to 
this there was the added option 
to include a ride to Hendon Air 
Museum or a poker run. These 
/ŜƴǘǊŜ мо ƎǳȅǎκƎŀƭǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ Řƻ 
things by half! The trip to the 
Ace must have taken some 
planning. To ride around the 

outskirts of London and only meet one group of traffic 
lights and these just before the Ace was a terrific 
ŀŎƘƛŜǾŜƳŜƴǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ άhƭŘ bƻǊǘƻƴέ Řŀȅ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ 
place, some wonderful machines from the very old to the 
mid sixties. Alongside these were some equally pristine 
old machines of other Marques ς Enfield Honda etc. 
There was also a Crampton bike ǘƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŎƻƳŜ 



across before, it had a very strange set up on the front 
suspension, and this seemed like a bespoke bike not a 
production model. If anyone knows of this please let me 
know. After the Ace a few of us returned to the site in 
order to pack and make our way back home. We were 
ƴƻǘ ǎǘŀȅƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ōǳǘ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ 
been as good as the previous ones. 

 
The biggest event 
of the weekend 
was without doubt 
when we were at 
the Ace, Nigel 
asking Janice to 
marry him, (who 
said the southern 
beer is weak). Such 

a romantic venue - shiny bikes, dirty bikes the smell of oil, 
ǎǿŜŀǘȅ ƭŜŀǘƘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ŎǳǊǊȅΦ We northerners 
know how to romance a woman! As I said there were 
many superb bikes there, old, very old and new. Across 
the road was a professional photo shoot taking place, 
featuring the old models, (bikes, not granny in a 
ōŀǎǉǳŜύΦ ¢ƘƻǎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƘƻ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ !ŎŜ 
should make the effort. It has loads of history, great 
events almost every weekend; the food is generous 
and cheap.   
 
.ȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ WŀƴƛŎŜ ǎŀƛŘ ȅŜǎΗΗ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƳƻǊŜ 
news of this event to follow, so watch this space. 
 
The trip back was uneventful, the type I like, very little 
traffic, good weather and no delays. This made a perfect 
end to an excellent weekend. To those Moira and I rode 
with and the others whose company we enjoyed ς a big 
thank you.  Until the next one, which for me is the 
International. 
 

INTERNATIONAL RALLY - 
BORCULO 
Bringing the bike out of the 
garage, looking at the sky, first 
question ς waterproofs or not? 
Waterproofs were the answer, 
then off to meet the rest of the 
crew at Leicester Forest. Arriving 
there the first thing noticed was 
that they all had the same 
thoughts, all ready for rain. 
 
Eleven bikes set off, final destination Holland but before 
then next stop was Cambridge services to meet John 
before the final stage in UK, the Eurotunnel.  We all 
arrived, still dry, ready to board. All got on without 

trouble for the very quick crossing. This is the first time 
for me using the train; it 
was easier than expected 
and certainly has benefits 
over the ferry. Arriving at 
the other end, weather 
still dry a quick 
disembarkation took us 
off to the Formula 1 a 
couple of miles from the 
Eurotunnel port. 
 
The early arrival allowed us a leisurely evening, 
incorporating a good meal in a local restaurant 
culminating in a visit to the local supermarket to collect a 
few beers to take back to the motel. A few beers and 
jokes later we had a visit from the manager to remind us 
we had an early start in the morning and we should go to 
bed in preparation. We had booked the same motels for 

the return trip so we thanked 
him for his advice and 
followed his suggestion! 
 
The following morning, sun 
shining, off we went for the 
ride to Borculo. Arrangements 
had been made to meet with 
Jim and Anita near Brugge 

who had travelled over on the Ferry. The plan was good; 
we arrived only a few minutes after they did. Following a 
ƭƛǘǘƭŜ άŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ ōǊŜŀƪέ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƻǊŜ 
breaks planned but the major stop would be the rally 
site. The majority of the trip was on the motorway simply 
for practical reasons ς easy to keep together and the 
quickest way to travel with thirteen bikes. All went well, 
until the last two miles when, true to form, a difference 
of opinion arose between satnavs as to which way to go 
at a busy junction.  The result was three groups going 

three ways (not really intentionally) but 
ending at the rally site. Not too bad 
then. 
 
Tent up, off to the bar to see what was 
available. The arrangements were a little 
unusual from what I am used to at a 
rally, only Grolsch beer was available 
and no cash was allowed, tokens had to 
be purchased prior to entering the bar. 
hƴŜ ǘƻƪŜƴ ŦƻǊ ϵмΦулΣ ǘǿƻ ǘƻƪŜƴǎ ŦƻǊ лΦп 
of a litre and this with a high frothy 

collar. Bottom line ς a bit expensive, especially when you 
normally drink bitter! Not to be overcome we bought 
some tokens and made the start of what was to be a very 
good evening. One of the highlights of the evening was 



listening to Rod and Les (sharing a tent as their partners 
declined the trip) discuss who was to sleep on which side 

of the tent 
and what was 
to go where.  
It went on 
that long I 
was ready to 
call Marriage 
Guidance for 
advice! The 
evening was 
rounded off 

when I returned from the bar to find Pete and Lee with 
ƎǳŜǎǘǎ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ά{Ǉƻǘ ǘƘŀǘ {ƻƴƎέ ƳƛȄŜŘ ƛƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ 
from our past relating to some of the  old songs, having 
the tent next to theirs there was no point trying to sleep 
so I joined in. It was very good, going on well into the 
early hours.  
 
The following day we chose not to go on the official ride-
out but instead went to Ahaus just inside the German 
border.  The ride was very good, going through some 
lovely little villages on excellent country lanes. Arriving at 
Ahaus we parked in the centre and went walkabout. 
Finding the town square we were surprised and pleased 
to find a great little market and a selection of coffee 
shops outside of which we could sit and enjoy wonderful 
pastries and coffee. The focal point of the square was a 
huge TV screen around 20ft wide on which you could 
enjoy the World Cup. They know how to do things in 
style. 
 
The return ride to the site gave us an opportunity to call 
at the local supermarket to buy alcohol at reasonable 
prices, so we did!  Returning to the site the weather was 
still good enabling us to sit in the sun and enjoy the day 
and discuss events so far.  Normally around this time I 
would have a wander around the trade stands, here it 
took five minutes. Only one stand was present and then 
only for half a day. Very disappointing for an 
International but perhaps this is the way they do it. The 
evening started off in the bar to watch the England play 
USA, enough said about that. Again a good quality band 
took over for the night and a good time was had by all. 
Sunday arrived with the sun, yet another fine 
day. We packed the bikes in a leisurely way, 
Rod and Les again having discussions on who 
should clear their part of the tent first and 
who had moved whose clothes into the 
ǿǊƻƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŀǊƎǳŜ ǘƻƻ Ƴuch 
as they were sharing a room at the motel. 
Just like a couple on their first weekend.  
Staying at the motel again meant we had no need to 

rush. We finally packed all the bikes and left the site 
heading south for Calais. We did meet up with another 
group of riders shortly after leaving one of the service 
areas, our normal riding pattern is with Terry at the front 
ƭŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ [Ŝǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ άōŀŎƪ ŘƻƻǊέ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǎǳǊŜ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ 
gets lost, Terry went past the other group and for some 
ǊŜŀǎƻƴ [Ŝǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ǉuite a while he was 
ǊƛŘƛƴƎ άōŀŎƪ ŘƻƻǊέ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƳ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǎŜ ŀƴȅ ōƛƪŜǎ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƛƳΗ ¢ƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
bit of a rush, to say the least, to catch up with our own 
group.  Overall it was a good ride back with the odd, very 
odd, motorist trying to take out Terry whilst driving from 
the outside lane to an exit on the motorway.  Forward 
planning does not seem to be a great gift to the motorists 
we came across on the motorways, it made our own UK 
drivers seem positively genteel! Incidents apart we did 
arrive back in one piece at the motel. Following a quick 
shower and change we went off for a good meal before 
ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘŜƭΦ ¢ƘŜ άƴŜǿƭȅ ǿŜŘǎέ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǘ ƛǘ 
again. During the evening Rod was struggling to open his 
door with the keycode, complaining that Les had locked 
him out of the room, shouting for help and still cursing 
Les, Les 
popped his 
head 
around a 
door down 
the hall to 
point out 
that Rod 
was trying 
to get into 
the wrong 
room.  I think we should only allow them to come again if 
they bring their carers! 
 
Monday morning saw us leave for the Eurotunnel, we 
had quite a crowd outside the motel waving us off, at 
least I think they were waving, it might have been some 
other gesture.  Checking in at the tunnel is automated, 
using a keypad. We all got through okay until Daz tried, 
after several failed attempts the assistance button was 
used and out came Mr Important. It was identified that 
Daz was using the wrong reference, this being solved he 
produced the correct paperwork.  It was pointed out that 

our train was ready to leave but not being 
good enough for the man he sent Daz to go 
back into the que and go through it all again. 
Before this he had to answer security 
ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ άŘƻ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ 
ǇŜǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΚέ  Not easy on a bike. We 
finally passed on to the next security check 
which was almost as bad, either the French 

ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ōƛƪŜǊǎ ƻǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǳǎ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ 



certainly dragged their feet in processing us. We did miss 
one train but it was not a problem as the following one 
was not long after. 
 
Back in the UK, sun shining and a safe and easy trip 
home. In summary a great weekend, made so primarily 
by the people with which I travelled. Holland seemed to 
be a great place to ride around from what I saw and 
would certainly consider a touring holiday there; the 
downside would be that it seemed quite expensive. 
Thanks to all for your company ς Terry & Jane, Rod, Les, 

Chris, Steve, John, Pete & Lee, Jed & 
Megan, Jim & Anita, Daz and Paul. 
 

Being Shot At 
Well, what a month that was, so 
many fantastic experiences. Surely it 
will be difficult to top that? 
Our trip to the Dutch international 
rally in Borculo was one of my best 

events with the Lost Riders so far. No small 
accomplishment this, for I have had a great many. The 
Gods smiled on us for the whole trip, we rode through 5 
countries, for around 1100 miles, with barely a drop of 
rain. 
13 bikes and the biggest problem was a loose spark plug 
on Daz's V-max. Made a change from my bike falling to 
bits on the way round. 
Our own ride out on Saturday, took us into Germany, 
how often can you name drop like that? It was a great 
little town with a large TV screen showing world cup 
matches, sadly a bit too far for the England match, 
although after watching the game in Holland, we were 
glad we did not go. 
It was a first foreign trip for some, even a first rally for 
one, not sure how we kept that from Lee, you are no 
longer a rally virgin Steve, and now we are back, a fire has 
been lit that will smolder 
inside, until once again, 
those wheels roll onto 
foreign soil, and that's a 
promise.  
Most of us have had a ride 
out with a dozen or more 
bikes, take that over 5 days, 
and as many countries, and 
you will know how good it 
felt. 
On the way through 
Belgium we had made 
arrangement to meet up 
with Jim and Anita, the 
memory of them running 
around trying to get photos of us arriving will live with 

me forever, it made the hairs stand up on the back of my 
neck, amazing. 
Already the flyer for next ȅŜŀǊΩǎ international rally has 
landed, it will be in Denmark, and I am sure will prove to 
be yet another popular trip, more details later in the 
year. 
Steve had his first club ride out last month too. Well 
attended, 17 Lost Riders met, rode, got lost, found, rode 
some more, stopped and sat in the sun, and enjoyed 
some of the best roads and views that Derbyshire has to 
offer, if you have not visited Hartington, have a ride 
ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ Ŧŀōǳƭƻǳǎ ǊƛŘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǉǳŀƛƴǘΦ 
 It was a great day out, thanks Steve, can we have some 
more please? Check out the plan for our next club ride 
out elsewhere in the newsletter, and on our web site, 
and make sure you join us. 
As you all know by now, we host the first national rally 
next year, this already is a massive event for us, and now 
I am proud to announce that Janice and Nigel are 
planning to get married at the event, it will truly be a 
fantastic party. I can hardly wait. 
With the Mellish being a little slow in coming up with 
some figures regarding costs, and the fact we will be 
expecting perhaps as many as 400 guests at the rally, the 
venue choice has suddenly become rather acute, more 
details as I get them. 
As I write this, I am 
getting ready for 
Ewerotica, Tonna 
here we come, 
much more on this 
later. 
Christmas may 
seem a long way 
off, but an early 
announcement 
from Les, he has 
booked Big Licks to play for us, these are a fantastically 

entertaining band, they play all 
our favourite songs, and really 
make the evening jump. Please 
book the date in your diary, 
Saturday 11th December 2010, 
tickets available soon. 
Lastly may I offer congratulations 
to Rod and Cath, proud new 
grandparents, cootchy coo eh 
Rod? You know you want to. 
Ride safe People 
Terry   
 

HARTINGTON RIDE 
What a great start to the day, 

ōƭǳŜ ǎƪȅ ŀƴŘ ǎǳƴǎƘƛƴŜΣ ǎƘŀƳŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŀǎ ǿŀǊƳ ŀǎ 


