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Ken and Dave poised ready to charm the punters at this yearôs Bikefest. 
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GROUP COMMITTEE MEMBERS 

Andrew Kitchen 
a.kitchen@lk2.co.uk 

Chairman 
 

01522 871015 

Andy Greenslade 
andyg313@btconnect.com 

Vice Chairman  

John Cheetham 
lincs-am-sec@tiscali.co.uk 

Group & Membership Secretary 01427 616864 

Glen Howard 
triumphtriple@orange.net 

Treasurer & Newsletter Mailing 08454 733791 

Don Ford 
don.ford@ntlworld.com 

 01522 686068 

Dave Hall 
dhall2497@ntlworld.com 

Events 01522 828010 

Iain Johnston 
ihajohnston@theiet.org 

Chief Observer  01724 734807 

Dave Mather 
davidjmather@btinternet.com 

 01673 843618 

Ken Pike 
ken.pike@btclick.com 

 01522 778357 

Mick Smith 
mick.carron@btinternet.com 

Newsletter Editor 
 

01673 860853 

   

IAM Motorcyclists Regional Group Co-ordinators, Region 7 - East England (inc. London 
north of the Thames)  

Terry Towler Terry.TowlerRGC@iam.org.uk 
 

0115 846 5870 
0771 388 2854 

Tony Clarke Tony.ClarkeRGC@iam.org.uk 01462 894624 
 
 
 

  

   
Group Web Site  http://www.l-a-m.co.uk 

Webmaster Scott Healy    Email: Scott@helium.plus.com 
 

Meetings are held on the first Wednesday of the month starting at 8pm 

at the Crown Inn, Glentham 

Glentham is on the A631 about 2 miles east of the A631/A15 junction at Caenby Corner 
 

The next issue of Chainlincs will be in August 2011. 
 

 Please provide any copy to the editor, Mick Smith, by Friday 22 July 2010 at the latest, earlier is 
better. 

You can send copy by email to 

mick.carron@btinternet.com 

 

http://www.l-a-m.co.uk/
mailto:mick.carron@btinternet.com


3 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAIRMANôS CHAT 
 
Hi Folks, 
 

The weather seems determined to scupper our recent attempts to promote the Group. Iain had a 
somewhat óbreezyô day at Cleethorpes, where our gazebo was a bit battered but did survive - unlike 
the one next door which had to be recovered from some distance down the beach! 
 
Mick did a good repair job on our gazebo in time for the Lincoln Bikefest, which is often blessed with 
good weather - except this year. A fine morning encouraged quite a few visitors but the afternoon 
turned very wet and everyone disappeared. A big thank you to everyone (Ken, Mick, David and Rob) 
who helped on that pretty inclement day. Ken and David even had the joy of being able to ride home 
on their bikes in very heavy rain. 
 
Letôs hope weôre a bit more fortunate for the forthcoming event at Barton Bike Night. If anyone is able 
to help, please contact Iain who Iôm sure will be delighted to hear from you. 
 
Andy Kitchen 
 

EDITORIAL 
 

Welcome to the July  edition of Chainlincs.  Another packed edition this month thank s to 

Iain Johnston and Dave Hall.  The second part of Iainôs article about his life on wheels 
and water is included and although this will last for a few more editions  please donôt let 

that stop you sending in anything you may have for inclusion in ChainLi ncs. I still need 

your input and can always increase the size to accommodate your writings and pictures.  
 

See inside for 2 charity biking events coming up. The first is the RAF Waddingto n airfield 
riding day on 13 Aug where a 4.3 mile track is set up on ar eas normally used for taxiing 

aircraft. This is in aid of the Air Ambulance and the RAF Benevolent Fund. £55 gets you 
six sessions on the track throughout the day. The second is the Annual Bike Run in aid 

of St Andrewôs Childrenôs Hospice on 4 Sep. This is 65 mile run culminating at 
Cawthorpe with a BBQ, auction and raffle.  

 
Fortunately my bike is back on the road again after a new rear axle and bearings but 

have been so busy I havenôt had time for any social riding, just the usual trip to work 
and the ext ended route home at the end of the day.  Hopefully  I can soon get out in the 

evenings and weekends and take advantage of the better weather.  
 
Mick 

WANTED 
YOU! 

To help Lincolnshire Advanced Motorcyclists we need members to: 
Join the committee 

Sell advertising in ChainLincs or the web site 
Put on a social run 

Help out at an event where we have a stand publicising the group 
IF YOU CAN HELP PLEASE CONTACT A COMMITTEE MEMBER 

HELP THE GROUP SURVIVE 
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MEMBERSHIP UPDATE   Group Web Site:  www.l-a-m.co.uk 
 
One new group member to welcome this month as follows. 
 

 
 

 
No test passes to report yet again, the total so far for the current year stands at zero.  The weather so 
far has been kind to us, so why the lack of activity? 
 
Group membership currently stands as follows: 
 

Full Members 78 

Associate Members 15 

Group Friends 1 

Total Group Membership 94 

 
A couple of gastronomic runs on offer this month.  Firstly a Fish & Chip run to Cleethorpes on the 8 th, 
followed on the 17th by a Breakfast run.  Details are to be found in the Diary of Events 
 

Thatôs all for this month, ride safe:   John Cheetham 

 
OBSERVATIONS 
 

Between the 17 th  to 19 th  June I and Ed Everatt  attended an observer training weekend 
arranged by IAM North East Regional Coordinator at Leeming Bar.  We had a good ride 

up on the Friday afternoon mostly using my favourite Scunthorpe to Scotch Corner route 
but interrupted by a road closure between Howd en and York.  Chris Buckley (recently 

joined as an associate) accompanied us, then turned round and went home.  
 

I certainly enjoyed the weekend and learned a bit.  I understand that Ed also enjoyed 

himself and found it very worthwhile, in spite of getting rather wet.  I had successfully 
chosen a dry route for my group on both the Saturday and Sunday.  Some groups had 

torrential rain on Saturday.  Submarines and speedboats were mentioned.  
 

Briefing sessions and discussions were led by IAM staff examiners Re nnie Ritchie, 
Graham Buxton and Chris Gibbons.  All very informative, with some information I will 

pass on to observers.  
 

I hope you are all enjoying your riding, 
possibly a little hot as I write this (Sunday 

26 th ).  
 

Enjoy Safe Riding  
 
Iain 
 
 
 

Bikes parked up at the Lodge at Leeming Bar 
 

Member Observer 

Jeff Hobbs from Lincoln Rob Gregg-Herrett 
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Rennie Ritchie, Chris Gibbons, Graham Buxton 
and Malcolm Lonsdale leading discussion in the 
Conference Room. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
DATE WITH A SUPER MODEL   
 

by Dave Hall 
 

While trying to think of a witty title for this article and failing miserably, Bo Derek sprang to mind (the 
star of the film ñ10ò of a few years back) no - 
sadly Bo was not my date, it was Yamahaôs 
XT1200Z Super Tenere. 
 
This £13,000.00 Yamaha was loaned to me 
by Webbôs of Lincoln (Ta very much) to try out 
in the hills of North Yorkshire. The ñSuper 
Tenò is Yamahaôs version of the big 
Adventure Traillie bike, as if you didnôt know. 
It is a parallel twin with an unusual firing order 
which makes it sound more like a vee twin, it 
felt like a larger version of their TDM engine 
and apart from the TDM which I rode a couple 
of years ago have not ridden a parallel twin 
since my early days of biking. 
 
Being used to 4 cylinders it was a totally different feel to the power delivery, under acceleration you 
could feel the engine pulsing being a twin, but on a steady throttle was smooth, the seat was the best 
I have sat on for a very long time and with the wide handlebars was very comfortable, the bike had 
traction control, which could be turned off and different engine mapping for sport or more gentle 
power delivery all by the press of a button. 
 
It was my IMTC run as leader (10th April, 5 days before taking delivery of my Tiger), the destination 
the Yorkshire Moors and an ideal test for this type of bike. A good turnout of 5 bikes plus 2 pillion 
riders left the café on the A1 near Blyth and headed up towards Bawtry and Thorne, having to use a 
bit of motorway as the bridge at Howden was closed for repairs, from Howden our route took us to 
York using the B1228 to meet up with Peter who would be waiting just of the ring road in a lay-by on 
the A64. 
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At this part of our ride we ran into the 
coast traffic but fortunately we were 
soon back on minor roads and very 
little traffic heading for Kirbymoorside, 
turning left onto the A170 and a dinner 
stop at a farm café  just outside 
Helmsley (recommended ). The Big 
Yamaha was very easy to ride, well 
balanced and making the day out 
really enjoyable. 
 
The real test for the bike would be the 
afternoon part of the ride, just outside 
Helmsley is a narrow road which leads 
up through Carlton and up Bransdale 

onto the moors, the weather was kind to us, warm and sunny, the scenery great but we could not 
take your eyes of the road as it twisted and turned, lucky Pillion riders!! The sheep had their lambs 
with them; this is a really remote area, the moors at their finest and most beautiful. 
 
We stopped off at a lovely little Church (St Nicholas Church, Bransdale), the banks at the road side 
covered in Daffodils and a pretty little stream ran down into the valley bottom - idilic. Continuing on 
this narrow road which turns southward for a while before joining another equally narrow road at 
Gillamoor and turning northward 
up Farndale to Castleton and 
Danby. The Bike was at home on 
these roads with the rev counter 
needle between 2000 /3000 rpm. 
The torque from the engine 
making light work of the tight 
bends and hills. It was at this point 
that Peter and new member David 
left us as they didnôt want to be too 
late getting back home ( this was 
the longest run David had been on 
- I hope I didnôt put him off our 
rides ). We then picked up the 
Wheeldale Moor Roman road near 
Egton Bridge which lead us south 
to Pickering where we found a 
café, a mandatory stop for cake / drink before continuing southwards. As we were back on coastal 
traffic routes the traffic was building and by Wetwang we had had enough so Dave A. took the lead 
taking us on some quiet roads that he knew down to Howden, this is where we said our goodbyeôs to 
Barry and Angela Brown, and Dave and Margaret. Ralph and myself rode back to Lincoln together, 
Thank you for those that came on the run, I hope you enjoyed the day as much as I did, even if you 
didnôt have a Super Tenere to play on!! 
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B & B 
MOTORCYCLES 
The Spa Showroom, 

Greetwell Road, 
Lincoln, LN3 4NH 
Tel 01522 545879 

 

Main agents for Suzuki 
 

All makes of used 
motorcycle supplied 

 

Service and repair of all 
makes of motorcycle 

 

Range of clothing and 
helmets in stock 

 

www.lincolnsuzuki.co.uk 
bandbmotorcycles@hotmail.co.uk 

 
 

VEHICLES I HAVE KNOWN (or KEEP ON RIDING) PART 2 
 
By Iain Johnston 
 

Travelling from Edinburgh to Arran one weekend I arrived at the ferry at Ardrossan to discover that it 
was sailing but it wasnôt carrying vehicles.  Various problems have arisen over the years but this one 
took the biscuit.  Walter Marshall (ex school janitor and keeper of the less than a year old loading 
ramp for the new bow and stern loading ferry) was on holiday for the first time, his stand in had 
forgotten to raise the ramp when the ferry left at low tide and the electrics and hydraulics were very 
wet, very salty and very knackered. 
 

I consulted my watch and concluded that if I really got a 
move on I could catch the last ferry from Claonaig in 
Argyle to Lochranza in Arran, but that meant a trip of 
some 120 miles via the Cloch Point to Dunoon ferry and 
round the head of Loch Fyne.  It was good weather 

though, the CB175 (Iain talks about a CB175 but if you 
remember from last month he thinks it was actually a 
CB200 - Mick) was singing along and I really enjoyed it.  
The roads from Dunoon up to the head of Loch Fyne and 
down to Kintyre are still amongst the best riding roads in 
Britain in my opinion.  Anyway I stopped at Largs to fill up 
for the trip and was amazed to get virtually nothing into 
the tank.  When I later calculated my fuel consumption for 

the trip from Edinburgh to Lamlash (at speeds which were as flat out as I could ride the CB175) it 



8 

came to over 120 mpg.  I still think that was exceptionally good value for what was then the most 
enjoyable ride of my life and which I still remember as one of the best some 40 years later. 
 
The other abiding memory I have of the CB175 is riding past the Commonwealth Pool in Edinburgh in 
to college on the Royal Mile in stiflingly hot weather wearing shorts, short sleeved shirt and an open 
faced helmet and thinking how lucky I was not to be sweltering in a bus.  Such fools we are in youth, 
but the motorcycle policeman I was following was also wearing a short sleeved shirt so I was 
following a good if misguided role model. 
 
I had the CB175 for only a few months.  Summer was to be spent in Arran and the geriatric 20HP 
Electrolux Penta outboard on my equally geriatric ex US Navy inflatable speedboat was in terminal 
decline.  I stopped at a Volvo Penta outboard dealer on Glasgowôs South Side and was instantly 
seduced by a new last years model shiny 25HP Volvo Penta.  25HP, even I could water ski with that 
just (Iôve gained weight if not much stature since then and would need more power now). 
 
Much marketing went on when I got back to Arran and very quickly I sold the CB175 to Jimmy Park 
and funded the purchase of the Volvo Penta outboard.  The CB175 only lived a couple of months 
longer and apparently Jimmy was lucky he lived through the smash.  Once again the acceleration, of 
the outboard this time, was stunning.  You couldnôt accelerate hard with the old Electrolux Penta 
because if you tried it you sheared the brass rod I was using as shear pins in the propellor.  So yes I 
did learn to waterski.  One evening the new inflatable lifeboat was called out while I bumming around 
in my inflatable so I decided to hang around and try to follow it (OK it had 40HP, but it was bigger and 
had two crew plus lots of other gear).  The crowd on the pier were well entertained by John Halstead 
the owner of the Bay Garage, renowned motor engineer and lifeboat crewman trying vainly to start 
the lifeboatôs Evinrude while I tootled around waiting to follow them.  At one point I thought they were 
going to ask for a lift, but eventually they got started and left me behind, 40HP you know. 
 
About a year later, back on the island after an abortive attempt at teaching and now working for my 
mother hiring out rowing 
boats, I purchased a 
ñrestoredò BSA Bantam.  
125cc, a plunger frame, puce 
green very brushed paint job 
and hand painted (obviously) 
decals.  Never mind it was 
transport even though it often 
wouldnôt get over 25mph.  
Whatôs more I actually 
passed my test on the BSA, 
never mind that being used to 
Jap bikes I hit the gear shift 
rather than the brake pedal 
during the  emergency stop 
and disagreed with the 
examiner about brake 
application in an emergency.  
Donôt tell me, Iôm still a know 
all? 
 
Eventually after a trip to the mainland during which I thought I was never going to make it back to the 
ferry I concluded that enough was enough and put the Bantam up for sale.  It was bought by young 
Shoogly, son of Shoogly Dan the bus driver, with local British Bike enthusiast Nigel Walker giving 
advice.  It amazed me that he bought it.  When he came to try it out we couldnôt even start it, but 
Nigel reckoned there wasnôt much wrong.  As I understand it that bike never fired up again!  Nigel 
appears later, advising me, but I think heôd got more knowledgeable by that time! 

Bantam on Ross Road in Arran with Holy Isle in background 
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Perusal of the columns of the Ardrossan & Saltcoats Herald revealed a second hand CB250 for sale 
in Ardrossan.  I arranged to go over and see it, armed with the necessary loot (via a personal loan 
from the friendly Bank of Scotland)..  This one was really a bit of a rat, my first such since the 

Zundapp.  It had a two into one 
exhaust system which had only a 
passing acquaintance with baffles.  
It transported me around happily but 
noisily for a couple of years during 
which time I purchased a real boat, 
a 21 foot long passenger launch with 
a 10HP twin cylinder Kelvin diesel 
engine.  I happily used this for 4 
summers ferrying tourists between 
Lamlash pier and the Holy Isle, a 
distance of about 1¼ miles.  That 
Kelvin P2 diesel was amazing.  
Even in freezing weather it would 
start easily from cold, often with 
barely a half turn of the starting 
handle.  A real marine diesel ï only 

rated at 10HP, with 2 cylinders each with a bore of about 3¼ inches and a 4 inch stroke, it revved up 
to about 1500rpm absolute top whack. 
 
This was a period of multiple bikes, I and my mate Brian going through a wide variety.  Following a 
spirited overtake of a tractor and trailer going downhill into Whiting Bay the CB250 suddenly lost 
power.  (I'm not sure that I could do a "spirited" overtake of a tractor now, but it was a clapped out 
CB250 after all).  Brian conveniently turned up driving his dadôs coal lorry so we used a convenient 
pile of council sand to load up the bike and take it back to Lamlash pier.  The CB250 had my old 
friend a dropped split link in the cam chain.  I repaired the bike and sold it to Ewan who had just got a 
job as driver/librarian on the traveling library and needed transport to Kildonan where the van was 
kept. 
 
Towards the end of my first summer running the ferry I spotted a Triumph TR6R 650 advertised in the 
Scotsman, and I felt sure that once again the bank would accommodate me with a loan.  The 
problem was that the bike was near Edinburgh, how on earth could I make sure it was a reasonable 
buy before committing myself 
to a trip to see it.  By this time 
Nigel Walker was in Edinburgh 
working as a photographer for 
Edinburgh fire service.  His 
Edinburgh base was to prove 
consistently useful in future, 
mainly as a place to crash out 
enroute from England to Arran 
or vice versa.  Anyway Nigel 
was happy to inspect the 
TR6R and he reported 
favourably, so I bought it. 
 
This was going to be my first 
proper motorbike, imagine it (I 
did), 650cc of throbbing power.  
All was arranged, with about 
£350 (as far as I can recall) in my sticky little mitts I went to collect it  It was as much as I could have 
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Ross Road, Arran. A cracking ride 

wished and off I set to catch the ferry home, stopping to fill up at the first petrol station.  By this time I 
had acquired a nylon Belstaff jacket and a pair off huge gauntlets, I felt I really looked quite the part.  I 
still wore jeans and working boots of course, motorcycle boots and leather clothing were yet to be 
achieved. 
 
Half way to the ferry I smelled petrol.  Stopping at the side of the road I discovered that the crotch of 
my jeans was wet with petrol coming from a strategically placed sponge scrunched up between the 
rear of the tank and the front of the dual seat.  I didn't have much option really; I squeezed out the 
sponge and continued on my way.  No explosions ensued and by the time I reached the ferry the 
tank was fairly empty and not leaking much. 
 
Back on Arran much experimentation followed with Araldite, Plastic Padding and chewing gum.  
None worked well for more than a few weeks so eventually, several months and several whiskies 
later I persuaded the local blacksmiths to attempt to effect a repair by brazing the tank.  The condition 
was that I should thoroughly wash out the tank first.  It was left empty and open for over a week, it 
was copiously washed out with soapy water, it was left with a running hose in it for several days.  It 
still smelled of petrol, but not much and Cam Galloway was prepared to have a go.  Success, no 
more leaking tank, though it was slightly misshapen around the rear end. 
 
The TR6R was great fun to ride.  A willing puller with, to my mind, unlimited power.  What's more it 

was one of the biggest bikes on the 
island; I was now amongst the elite.  
Unfortunately it had a characteristic in 
common with many British four strokes, 
oil leaks.  I have no doubt that these 
were exacerbated by my frequent 
maintenance work.  I needed to keep a 
stock of gaskets, the normal situation 
was that the gasket I wanted had been 
used and I wanted to get the bike back 
on the road tomorrow.  I tended to keep 
a selection of sheet material for making 
gaskets to cope with this eventuality. 
 
In order to tidy the bike up I purchased 
a reconditioned petrol tank, coach 
painted not misshapen and not leaking 
(the brazed repair to the original had 
ceased to be completely effective.  The  
bike was really starting to look tidy, 
several teenagers were happy to clean 
and polish it for in return for pillion rides.  
And what rides, there aren't many roads 
on Arran and if you're to maintain good 
speeds on them it helps if you get to 
know them.  I and Brian did.  Brian still 
does. 
 
There were many places where precise 
positioning on the road could make a 
significant difference to the viable top 
speed.  It was important to know where 
puddles would remain after rain, which 
puddles would remain frozen in cold 
weather, which apparent blind summits 
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were blind and which were not, which bends gave benefit from positioning for more forward 
observation and which did not.  Even which bends were really misleading in terms of where the road 
went or whether there was oncoming traffic?  I think that the acquired skill in positioning for these 
known hazards on a total of about 90 miles of intimately known roads helped considerably in my 
adoption of Advanced riding.  Of course these conditions also led to my developing a hell for leather 
style (especially trying to keep up with Brian) that I later had to learn to tone down.  
 
One of my most memorable trips on the TR6R was a week in October touring round Scotland staying 
in B&Bs and Youth Hostels.  It was the first holiday I had had since caravanning trips as a family with 
my parents.  I was free, I had arrived, I had my own transport (which people admired), I had my own 
business.  I traveled up the West Coast from Kintyre to Fort William, then up the Great Glen (on the 
minor road) to Inverness, on to Aberdeen, South West to Stirling, the Edinburgh to visit Nigel Walker 
and home to Arran.  Overnight stops were at Oban, Lossiemouth, Aberdeen, Stirling and Edinburgh.  
The most abiding memories are of the superb views riding north high above the Great Glen, and of 
visiting the Millers boatyard (now long since closed) in St Monance in Fife which in the early 1950s 
built the launch I used for my ferry service.  Details of their Miller Kelvin launches are available on the 
internet, just search on Miller, Kelvin and launch. 
 
Part 3 next month. 
 

 

The latest weapon in our arsenal to help recruit new members to the IAM, the Group and safer roads. 
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RAF WADDINGTON AIRFIELD RIDING DAY 

This is a charitable event sponsored by the 2503 Sqn Royal Auxiliary Air Force Regiment on the 13th 
August 2011. We open up our airfield for bikers of any level to come and have a ride around. No 
matter if youôre a novice or an expert we have space for everyone. To take part in this charitable 
event all civilian participants must be sponsored by a current MOD employee.  

¶ Grippy 4.3 Mile fast circuit 
¶ Huge track time on circuit 
¶ Fully approved track 
¶ Professional suspension & tyre support on site 
¶ Local bike shops on site 
¶ Have any questions? Email us at contactus@airfieldridingday.co.uk or alternatively call us on 

01522 728288. 

Last year we raised over £6,600 for charity. This year proceedings of the Airfield Riding Day will go to 
the following charities;  

¶ Lincolnshire Air Ambulance  
¶ RAF Benevolent Fund  
¶ Other local charities  

More information can be found at http://www.airfieldridingday.co.uk/default.aspx . 
 
If any Group members want to attend this event I will be happy to sponsor them, just give me a call 
on the number on the inside front cover ï Mick. 

mailto:contactus@airfieldridingday.co.uk
http://www.lnaact.org.uk/
http://www.rafbf.org/
http://www.airfieldridingday.co.uk/default.aspx

